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EVELINA

LETTER I,
EVELINA TO THE REV. MR. VILLARS,

[Holborn, June 18th. -

1\].\[)\\”3 Duval rose very late this morning,
and, at one o’¢clock, we had Just breakfasted, when
Miss Branghton, her brother, Mr. Smith, and Mon~
siear Du Bois, called to enquire

after our healths. .

This civilily in_nzmg;Hrun_;;hlnn, I mueh suspect,
was merely the result of his father’s commands ;
but his sister and Mr. Smith, I soon found, had mo-
tives of their own. Scarce had they spoken to Ma-
dame. Duval, when, ady ancing eagerly to me,
“ Pray, Ma'am,” said Mz, Smith, « who was that
gentleman

“ Pray, Cousin,” cried Miss Branghton, “ was
not he the same gentleman youran away with that
night at the opera?”

“ Goodness ! that he was,” s
ton; ¢ and, 1 declare, as soon
thought I knew his face.”

“ I'm sure I'll defy you to forg
ed his sister, “ if onc

young Brangh-
ever 1 saw himy I

ot him,” answer-
you had seen him : he is the
finest gentleman I ever saw in my life; don’t you
think so, Mr. Smith ?”

“ Why, you won't give the Lady time to spealsy”
YOL. IIL B




2 EVELINA
said Mr. Smith.—< Pray, Ma’am, what is the gen-
| tleman’s name ?”
| ¢« Willoughby, Sir.”
« Willoughby! T think I have heard the name.
Pray, Ma’am, is he married 27
| « Lord, no, that he is not,” cried Miss Brangh-
ton; “ he looks too smarl by a great deal for a
married man. Pray, Cousin, how did you get ao-
quainted with him”
¢ Pray Miss,” said young Branghton, in the same
breath, ¢ what's his business 2
« Indeed I don’t know .’ answered L.
« Something very genteel, I dare say,” added
i Miss Branghton, ¢ because he dresses so fine.”
| « It ought to be something that brings in a good
t jncome,” said Mr. Smith; « for I'm sure he did
not get that suit of clotheshe had on under thirty or
forty pounds; for I know the price of clothes pretty
well.—Pray, Ma'am, can you tell me what he has

| a-year?”
I « Don’t talk no more about him,” cried Madame
! Duval, « for I don't like to hear his name : 1 believe
{ he’s one of the worst persons in the world; for
though I never did him no mauner of harm, nor so
| much as hurt a hair of his head, T know he was an
accomplice with that fellow, Captain Mirvan, to
take away my life.”

Rvery body, but myself, now crowding around
her for an explanation, a violent rapping al the
street-door was unheard ; and, without any prev ious
notice, in the midst of her narration, Sir Clement
Willoughby eutered the room. They all started ;
and, with looks of guilty confusion, as if they feared
his resentment for having listened to Madame
Duval, they scrambled for chairs, and in a moment
were all formally seated.

Sir Clement, after a general bow, singling out

g
Madame Duval, said with his usual easiness, 1

_raeys DI T



EVELINA 5

have done myself the honour of waiting on you,
Madam, to enquire if you have any commands
to Howard Grove, whither I am going to-morrow
morning.”

Then, seeing the storm that gathered in her eyes,
before he allowed lnl time to answer, he addressed
himself to me ;— And if you, Munm, have any
with which you will honour me, 1 shall be happy o
execute them.”

“ None at all, Sir.”

‘ None!—not to Miss Mirvan !-——no me ssage !
no l(lhx it

“ I'wrote to Miss Mirvan ye: sterday by the post.”

“ My application should have heen l:.nll(_,l' had
I sooner known your address.”

“ Ma foi,” cried \l.ul.nnv Duval, recovering
from her surprise, “ 1 believe never nobody saw
the like of this!”

“ Of what, madam!” cried the undaunted Sir
Clement, turning quick towards her
one has offended you !”

“ You dou't hope no such a thing!” cried she,
half choaked with passion, and rising from her
chair. This motion was followed by the rest ; and
in a moment, every body steod up.

Still Sir Clement was pot abashed ; affec ting to
make a bow of acknowledgment to the company in
general, he said, ¢ Pray—1I beg— Ladies,—Genlle-
men,—pray don’t let me disturh you, pray keep
your seats.

“ Pray, Sir,” said Miss Branghton, movir
chair toward him, “ won’t you sit down yourself?”?

“ You are extremely good, Ma'am :—rather
than make any disturbance—"

And so saying, this sltrange man seated himself,
as did in an instant every hody else, even Madame
Duval herself, who, overpowered by his beldness,
peemed too full for utlerance,

“1 hope no
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He then, and with as much composure as if he had
been an expe uest, began to discourse on
the wealher,—its uncertainty,—the heat of the
public places in summer,—the emptiness of the!
town,—and other such common Ir,!»h S. »
nswered him, Mr. Smith
anghton ashamed, M. Duw
Bois amazed, Madame Duval raged, and my self
determined not to interfer he could ob=
ranghton, whose nods,

smiles, and attention, had some appearance of en-

Nohody, however,

seemed afraid, young

, was the notice of Miss [

into conversation with him.

ngth, growing tired, I suppose, of engaging

’s eyes, and nobody’s tongue, address-
to Madame Duval, and to me, he said,
wrd myself as peculiarly unfortunate, Ladies,
in having fixed upon a time for my visit to Howard
Grove, when you are absent from it.”

“ 8o i suppose, Sir, so I suppose,” oried Madame
Duval, hastily rising, and the next moment ag
hastily seating hersell ;—¢ yow’ll be a wanting of
somebody to make your game of, and so you may
think to get me there again ;—but, I promise you,
Sir, you won’t find it so e:
fool : and besides that,” x

for

a maiter to make me a
aising her voice, “ Pve
1d you out, I assure you ; so if ever you go to
¥ your tricks upon me again, I’ll make no more
ado, but go directly to a justice of peace ; so, Sir,
if you can’t think of nothing but making people
ride about the eouniry at all hours of the night,
just for your diversion, why, youwll fiud I know
some justices as well as Justice Tyrrell.”

Sir Clement was evidently vn;!:arrns:-‘ml at this
attack ; yet he affected a look of surprise, and pre=
tested he did not understand her mes: nng.

“ Well,” oried she, “if I don’t wonder wheré
people ean get such impudence! if you'll say that;
yowll say any thing : however if you swc';;r uld
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Fou're black in the face, I 'n't believe you ; for

)1(»!;n:7.\ sha’n’l persuade me out of iy senses, that
Pm resolved.” :

“ Doubtless
sobme hesitatic
ever had such ¢

““ ()‘ :
I know wh

answered he with

)
vou do not suspeet {

ct for yon—"

vas }
’s all for! what you can
get!—You could treat me like nobody at Howard
Grove ; but now vou see I've a house of ny own,
it ; but I
yourself
t, for you shall
mnever get nothing at my house;~~not so much 4s a

v sudden! but

you've a mind to wheedle yourself

sees your design, €0 vou needn't

; A
to take no more trouble about th

dish of tea:—so now, Sir, you see
trick for trick.”
There was somet

vou

ys8 in this
lement, who
was 100 hineh donfounded to make any answe

it was curious to observe the effe
embarrassment, added to the free y with Wwhich
Madamie Duval addressed him, had upon the rest of
the comp Svery one, who before seéniéd at a
108s how, or if at all, to vceupy a chair, row filled
it with the most easy cofhposure : and My. Smith,
whose couittenance had exhibited the most striking
pi(‘hmx of mortified envy, now began to reeover
his usual expression of satisfied conceit.  Young

so exireinely
speech, that it even disconcerted Sir U

t which his

on, too, who had been :z;\!\;u'«*lll!) awel by
the presence of so fine a gentleman, was again him-
self, rude anid familiar ; while his mouth was wide
distended ihte a broad grin, at kearing his aunt
give the beau such a trimming.

Madame Duval; encouraged by this suctess,
looked around her with an air of trramph, and con-
tinued her barangue.  And so; Sir, I suppose
Jow thouglit to have had it all your owh way, and
1o have comed here as often as you pleased, and 14




6 EVELINA

have got me to Howard Grove acain, on purposé
to have served me as you did hriurv‘; but you shall
see ’m as cunning as you ; so you may go and find
somebody else to use in that manner, :nul to put
your mask on, and to make a fool of;
if you go to tell me your stories about the Tower
arain, for a month together, Ill mever believe
re : and I'll promise you, Sir, if you
such jokes, yo ywll find P’'m no such

for as to me,

’em no m
think I like
lu-]\";;[,"

« 1 assure you, Ma'am,~upon my honour,—I

really don’t (nmlmhunl'—l fancy there is some
»

nderstanding —
« What, I suppose you'll l:ll me next you don’t
know nothing of the matter ?”

P \ul a Word, upon my honour.”

O, Sir Clement, thmwlu 1, is it thus you prize
your hmmm !

« Pardi,” cried Madame Duva al, ¢ ihis is the
most prov okingest part of all ! why, \ml might as
well tell me 1 don’t know my own name.’

« Here is certainly some mistake ; for I assure
you, Ma a’am—"

« Don’t assure me nothing,” cried Madame Du-
val, raising her voice; “ I know what I'm saying,
and so do you too ; for did not you te 11 me all that
about the Tower, and about M. Du Huh ?—why,
M. Du Bois wasn’t never there, nor nigh it, and
so it was all your own invention.”

¢ May there not be two p(n\m]s nf the same
name ? the mistake was but natural—

« Pon't tell me of no mistake, fur it was all on
purpose : besides, did not you come, all in a mask,
to the chariot-door, and lldp to get me put in that
diteh ?—D1l promise you, I've had the greatest
mind in the world to take the law of you ever
since ; and if ever you do as much again, so I will,
I assure you !”

mi

IS

Ty




EVELINA 7
, Here Miss Branghton tittered, Mr. Smith smiled
eontemptuously, and young Branghton thrust his
handkerchief into his mouth to stop his laughter.

The situation of Sir Clement, who saw all that
passed, became now very awkward even to himself,
' and he stammered very much in saying, ¢ Surely,
0 Madam —surely you—you cannot do me the—the
" injustice to think—that I md any share in the—the
A ~—the misfortune which—”"

g« l/(’[,-‘ll"' cried Madame Duval, with in=-
I creasing passion, ¢ youw'd best not stand talking to
" me at that rate : I know it was you;and if you
stay there a provoki me in such a manner, Ill
0 send for a constable this minute.”
‘ Young Branghton, at these words, in spite of all
his efforts, burst into a loud laugh ; nor could either
his sister or Mr. Smith, though with more modera-
tion, forbear joining in his mirth.

Sir Clement darted his eyes towards them with
looks of the most angry contempt; and then told
Madame Duval, that he would not now detain her
to make his vindicalion, but wonld wait on her
some time when she was alone.

«'Q Pardi, Sir,” eried she, “ I don’t desire none
of your company ; and if you wasn’t the most
boldest person in the world, you would not dare
look me in the face.”

The ha, ha, ha’s! and he, he, he’s! grew more

i and more uncontroulable, as if the restraint, from
- '\\_hitll they had burst, had added to th n violence.

Sir Clement could no longer endure being the ob-
on ject who excited them; and, having no answer

ready for Madame Duval, hie hastily stalked towards
Mr. Smith and young Br: nv-hluu, and sternly de-

Lhat

manded what the ey l.mu‘lu »d at?
test
Struck by the air of importance which he assum-
ver
il ed, and alarmed at the angry tone of his voice, their
illy

merriment ceased as instaulancously as if it had
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been direcied by clock-work ; and they

tared fdol-
ishly, now at him, now at each other, withoud

making any answer but a simple Nothing, Six.”

O pour le coup,” eried Madame Duval, ¢ this
is too much! Pra ir, what business have you to
come here a ordering people that comes 1o see me ¢
1 suppnw nexl nobe must laugh but yourself!”

< With me, Madam,” said Sir Clement, bowing,
¢ a lady may do any ‘thing, and eonsequently there
s no lil 'lA‘\ in whioh I shall net be happy to in-
dulge you :—but it has never been my custom Lo
give the same licence to genilemen.”

Then, advancing to me, whe had ml very qulcllv
on a window during this pely 5 Miss An-
ville, I may al leastaequaint our lnc_ml\ at Howard
Grove that 1 had the honour of leaving you in good
hiealth.” And then, lowering his voice, he added,
«¢ For Heaven's sake, my dearest crealure, w ho are
these people? and how came you so strangely situ-
ated 2’

« I beg my respecis to all the family, Sir,” an-
swered I, aloud ; * and [ hope you will find them
well.”

He looked at me reproachfully, but kissed my
hand ; and then, bowing to Madame Duval and
Miss Branghton, passed hastily by the men, and
made his exit.

scene, he

1 fancy he will not be very eager to repeat his

wisits ; for 1 should imagine lie has rarely, if ever,
been before in a situalion so awkward and dis-
agreeable.

Madame Duval has been all spirits and exultation
ever since he went, and only wishes Captain Mir-
van would call, that she might do the same by him.
Mr. Smith, upon hearing that he was a baronet, and
-secing him drive off in a very beautiful chariot, de-
¢lared that he would not have laughed upon any
aoccount, had he known his vank ; and regretied
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extremely having missed such an opportunity of
making so genteel an acquaintance. Young Brangh-
ton vowed, that if he had known as much, as he
would have aske zlﬁrr his custom ; and his sister has
sung his praises ever since, protesting she thought
4ll along he was a man of quality by his look.

LETTER II
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.

[June 21,

TuE last three evenings have passed tolerably
quiet, for the Vauxhall adventures had given Ma-
dame Duval a surfeit of public places : home, how-
ever, soon growing tiresome, she determined to-
night, she said, to relieve her ennui by sonie amuse=
ment ; and it was therefore settled, that we should
call upon the Branghtons at their house, and thence
proceed to Marybone Gardens.

But, before we reached Snow-Hill, we were
canght in a shower of r
shop, where the first object I saw was Mr. Macart-
ney, with a book in his liand, seated in the same
corner where I saw him last; but his looks were
still more wrelched than before, his face yet thin-
ner, and his eyes sunk almost hollow in his head.
He lified them up as we entered, and I even thought
that they emitted a gleam of joy: involuntarily I
made to him my first courtesy ; he rose and bowed
with a precipilation that manifested surprise and
confusion.

In a few minutes we were joined by all the fami-
except Mr. Smith, who forlunately was engaged.
Had all the future prosperity of our lives de-
pended upon the good or bad weather of this even-
ing, it could not have been treated as a subjoct of
B 3

n: we hurried into the




10 EVELINA

greater importance. Sure never any thing was s
anlucky V—¢ Lord, how provoking .”— < It mijght
#ain for ever if it would he al\‘ up now.”— These, 411(1
, with many anxious observalions

filled up all the conver rsation till

such express
upon the kennel
the shawer v
And then a very w
should l)"
evenin
mer ; their fatl
Madame Daval, though she delesled re turning home,
wrdens.
to the top of
the clonds looked
threatening or ‘\cu:u-.x‘ ynchton, starting
at this nmp(,«\n‘ said t g0 to Mr. Macarts
ney’s room, if they would, but not to he
This was enough for the brother;
lmni lax ‘(l he wot

AS Over.
-m debate arose, whether we
1e finer

or defer it to s

> our pl

Miss Branghlons were for the for-

r was sure it would rain again ;

yet dreaded tl 358 of the

lampn
i

M. Bu Bois

en m'u;«m-d

the bouse, to ex

who, with a
ne fun ; and
all to follow.
His s.xh s h(!'.'l ran ¢ else moved.

In a few minutes young ghton, coming half
wvay down stairs, calles , “ Lord, why don’t you
all come? why, hex all about the
goom !?

Mr. Branghton then went; wdame Duvaly
who cannot bear to be excluded from whatever is
going forward, was kanded up stairs by M. Du Bois.

I hesilated a few moments whether or not to join
hem ; but, soan perceiving that Mr. Macartney had
drnm»x‘d his boolk, and thal I engrossed his \-\Imle
attention, I p:cpzu‘(‘d, from mere embarrassment, to
follow them.

As I went, I heard him move from his chair, and
walk slowly after me. Believ lng that he wished to

speak to me, and earnestly desiring myself to know
if, by your means, } could possibly be of any ser=
vice lo him, I first slackened my pace, and theu

Id have s
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turned -baek. But; thou

he seemed to want cous

h-1 thas mét liim half-way,
e or resolution to address
me ; fory when he satv mé returning, with a look exs
tremely disorderéd; lie rétréated hastily from ie.
Not knowir *ht to do, 1 went to the

streel-dooy, where I stood somé time, hoping' he

what I ou

would b able to recover hiniself ; but, on tlié con-

sed every momenl ; he
i roomt in a quick but un-
sleady pace, seeming equally distressed and irfese-

lute ; and; at lengthi; with a !ic('l) sigh, he flung
hiniself into a chair,

tlalron mere

trary, his :
walked

nd down t

ranc¢e of such

I was so much affected by the app
extreme anguish;
the room : 1 therefore glided by him and went up
five steps; lie pre cipi=
; calied

1at 1 could reméin no lenger in

stairs ; but, ere I had g«

tately followed 1ihe, and, in a broken voi

out ““ Madam !—for Heaven’s sake—"

He stopiped : but 1 instintly deseended, restrain-
ing, as well as I was able, the fulaess of my ewh
coticern, I waited some time; in pdinful expeeta-
tion, for his speaking : all tlfat I had heard of his
poverty occurring 10 ne; I was wpon the point of
presenting him my purse ; but the fear of mistaking
or offending him detérred me. Finding;, however,
that ke continued silent; I vertured to say, “ Did

»

you—>Sir; wish 10 speak to me

¢ 1 did,” eried he with quickne
eatnot ! —"

¢ Perhaps, Sit; another time;—perhaps if you
recolleet yourself—”

¢ Anothet timé!’ repeated he mournfully ;
¢ alas! 1 look not forward but to misery and de-
spait !”

« Q, Sir,” eried I; extremely sheeked, ¢ you
pimst not talk thus |—=1If you forsake yourself; how
ean you expect—"

I stopped  « Tell ine, tell mey” eried hey with

5 ¢ but new—1
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eagerness, “ who you are ?—whence you come ’—
and by what strange means you seem to be arbitress
and ruler of the destiny of such a wretch as I am!”

“ Wouldto Heaven,” cried I, ¢“ I could serve you??

“ You can!”

“ And how? Pray tell me how ?”

¢ To tell you—is death tome ! yetI will tell you.
—1 have a right to your assistance,—you have
deprived me of the only resource to which I could
apply, —and therefore—"

“ Pray, pray speak,” cried I, putting my hand
into my pocket; « they will be down stairs in a
moment !”

« I will, Madam.—Can you—will you—I think
you will l—may I then—” he stopped and paused ;
“ say, will you” —then, suddenly turning from me,
¢ Great Heaven, I cannot speak !” and he went
back to the shop.

I now put my purse in my hand, and following
him, said, ¢ If, indeed, Sir, I can assist you, why
should you deny me so great a salisfaction? Will
you permit me to—"

I dared not go on; but with a countenance very
much softe he approached me, and said ¢ Your
voice, Madam, is the voice of compassion !——such a
voice as these ears have long been strangers to 1”

Just then young Branghton called out vehemer ly
to me to come up stairs. I seized the oppottu-
nity of hastening away: and therefore i
¢« Heaven, Sir, protect and comfort you!” T let
fall my purse upon the ground, not daring to pre-
sent it to him, and ran up stairs with the utmost
swiftness.

Too well do I know you, my ever-honoured Sir,
to fear your displeasure for this action: 1 must,
however, assure you, I ‘shall need no fresh supply
during my stay in town, as I am at little expence,
and hope soon to return to Howard Grove,

C

mrearTy s WINNMEP TRRy
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Soon, did I say ! when not a fortnight is yet ex-
pired of the long and tedious month I must linger
out here!

1 had many witlicisms to endure from the Brangl-
tons, upon account of my staying so long with the
Scotch mope, as they call him; but I attended teo
them very little, for my whole heart was filled with
pity and concern. I was very glad to find the
Maryhone scheme was deferred, another shower of
yain having put a stop to the dissension upon this
subject; the rest of the evening was employed in
most violent quarrelling betwen Miss Polly and her
brother, on account of the discovery made by the
latler of the state of her apartment.

We came home early; and I have slolen from
Madame Duval and M. Du Bois, who is here for
ever, to write to my best friend.

I am most sincerely rejoiced, that this opportu-
nity has offered for my contributing what little re-
lief was in my power to this unhappy man ; and I
hope it will be sufficient to enable him to pay his

debts to this pitiless family.

LETTER 111
MR. VILLARS TO EVELINA.
[Berry ITill.

DisprEssure? my Evelinab—you have but
done your duty ; you have but shown that humanity
without which I should blush to own my child. It
is mine, however, to see that your generosity be not
repressed by your suffering from indulging it; I
remit Lo you, therefore, not merely a token of my
approbation, but an acknowledgment of my desire
to participate in your charity,
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O my child; were my fortuné equal t6 my €on-
fidenice in thy benevolénee, with what tradsport
should I, thro yle it to the felief
of indigent virtue ! yet let us not re pine al the limi-
tation of our ;nx\'.l‘r; for while our bounty is pro=

1 thy means, d

pnrl;m;v:i to our ability, the difference of the greater
h but little in the scale of

or less donation cah weig
Justice.

In reading your account of the misguided man,
whose misery has so largely excited your compas-
sion, I am led to appre , that this unhappy situ-
ation is less the effect of misfortune than of mis=

11

conduct. If he is reduced to that state of poverty
repre sented by the Branghtons, e should endea-
vour, by activity and induslry, to relrieve his af-
fairs, and not pass his time in idle reading in the
very shop of his creditor.

The pistol scéne made me shudder ; the courage
with which you pursned this desperate man, al once
délighted and terrified me. Be ever thus, my
deéarest Evelina; dauntless in the cause of distress!
let no weak fears, no timid doubts, deter you from
the exertion of your duty, according to the fullest
sense of it that Nature

ras implanted in your mind.
Though ness and modesty are the peculiar
attributes of your sex, yet forlitude and firmness,
when occasion demands them, are virtues as noble
and as becoming in wonien ds il méfi: the right
line of conduct is the same for both sexes, though
thie manner in which it is pursued may somewhat
vary; and be accommodated o the strength or
weakness of the different travellers.

There is; however, sorhéthing so mysterious in all
you have seen or heard of this w retched man, that
I am unwilling to stamp a bad impression of his
chatacter upon so slight and partial a knowledge of
at: - Where any thing is doubtful; the ties of society,
aud the laws of humanity, claim a fivourableg i
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h‘rnrrlal'mn: but remember, my dear child, that
those of diseretion have an equal claim to your

regard.
As to Sir Clement Willoughby, 1 know not how
to express my indignation at his conduct. Inso-

lence so insufferable, and the implication of suspi-

ite me to a de > of wrath,

ions so shocking, irri
which I hardly thought my almost worn-out pas-
sions were. caj of agai
must converse with him no mor
the pliability of your temper, that he
you with impunity ; but his behaviour justifi
ealls for vour avowed resentment; do not, there~
fore, hesitate in forbidding him your sight.

The Branghtons, Mr. Smith, and young Brown,
however ill-bred and disagreeable, are objects too
I grieve

periencing. You
ines, from
nd

'8, DAY,

he im?

con 'Hll“]( ‘lll ser’ ]\l“\ (A]\lll"‘\'l
much that my Evelina should be o\pu sed to theie

rudeness and i imperlinence. .
The very day that this l(‘dm(h month expires, I
shall send Mrs. Clinton to town, whe will accompany
you to Howard Grove. Your stay there will, I
hope, be short; for I feel daily an increasing impas
tience to fold my beloved child to my bosom !
ArRTHUR VILLARS,

LETTER 1V.

EVELINA 20 THE REV. MR. VILLARS,
[Holborn, June 27,

I mayE just received, my dearest Sir, your kind
present, and still kinder letter. Sure :ly never had
orphan so litile to regret as your w-l.alv\ul Evelina!
’ll()ll"h “l‘)”l(l S, ”lU“"h worse '.h:]“ 'dll\(’ll"\\
beveft from infancy of the two first and greatest
blessings of life, never has she had cause to deplore
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their loss ; never has she felt the omission of a pa<
rent’s tenderness, care or indulgence ; never, but
from sorrow for them, had reason to grieve at the
separation ! Most thankfully do I receive the token
of your approbation, and most studieusly will I en-
deavour so to dispose of it, as may merit your ge-
nerous confidence in my conduct.

Your doubts concerning Mr. Macartuey give me
some uneasiness. Indeed, Sir, he has not the ap-
pearance of a man, whose sorrows are the effect of
guilt.  But I hope, before 1 leave town, to be bet-
ter acquainted with his situation, and enabled, with
more certainty of his worth, lo recommend him to
your favour.

Iam very willing to relinquish all acquaintance
with Sir Clement Willoughby, as far as it may
depend upon myself so to do ; but, indeed I know
not how I should be able to absolutely forbid him
my sight.

Miss Mirvan, in her last letter, informs me that

he is now at Howard Grove, where he continues in
high favour with the Captain, and is the life and
spirit of the house. My time, since I wrole last,
has passed very quietly, Madame Duval having been
kept at home by a bad cold, and the Br ranghtons
by bad weather. The young man, indeed, has
;alled two or three times; and his behaviour,
though equally absurd, is more unaccountable than
ever : he speaks very little, takes hardly any notice
of Madame Duval, and never looks at me without
a broad grin. Somelimes he approaches me, as if
with intention to communicate intelligence of im-
portance ; and then, suddenly stopping  short,
laughs rudely in my face.

O how happy shall I be, when the wortl hy Mrs.
Clinton arrives!

] : June 29th.
Yesterday morning, Mr. Smith called to acquaint
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us thit the Hampstead assembly was to be held
M

that evening ; and then he presénied Madame

Duval with one ticket, and brought another to me.
1 thanked him for his intended civilily, but teld
hi“l l was \Ilt']\"i.\"ll llk‘ IX:HI SO soon “« ':(‘lh'il l“y
having already declined going to the ball.

“ Lord, Ma’am,” cried he, ‘ how should I sup-~
pose you was in earnest? come, come, don’'t be

cross ; here’s your Grandmama ready to lake care
of you, so you can have no fair objec tion, for she ll
see that I don’t run away with you. Besi
Ma’am, I got the tickets on ||l|r|nm*."

“If you were determined, Sir,? said I, “in
making me this offer, to allow me ne choice of
refusal or acceplance, 1 must think myself less
willing to

obliged to your intention than I w
do.”
¢ Dear Ma

am,” cried he, ¢ yvou’re so smart,
there is no speaking to you s==indeed youn are mon-
strous smart, Ma’am ! but come, your Grandmamia
shall ask youw, and then I know youll not be so
cruel.”

Madanie Duval was very ready to inteérfere ; she
desired me to make no further opposition, said she
should go herself, and insisted upon my accompany-
ing her. Tt was in vain that 1 remonstrated; I
only incurred her anger: and Mr. Smith havi
given both the tickets to Madame Duval with an
air of triumph, said he should call early in the
evening, and took leave.

I was much chagrined at being thus compelled
49 owe even the shadow of an obligation to so
forward a young man; but I determined that no-
thing shotld prevail upon me to dance with him,
however my refusal might give effence.

In the afietnoon, when he returned, it was évident
thiat lie purpesed to both charm and astenish me by
his .appearance: he was dressed ina very showy




18 EVELINA

manner, but without any taste; and the .ine-ltr;an!
smartness of his air and deportment, his visible
struggle against education to put on the fine gen-
tleman, added to his frequent conscious glances at
a dress to which he was but little accustomed, very
iguring, and rens

effectually destroyed his aim of j
dered all his efforts useless.

During tea entered Miss Branghton and her bro-
ther. I was sorry to observe the consternation of
L eived Mr. Smith. 1 had
intended applying to her for advice upon this oc~
casion, but had heen always deterred by her dis-
agreeable abruptness. Having cast her eyes se-
veral times from Mr. Smith to me, with manifest
displeasure, she seated herself sullenly in the win-
dow, scarce answering Madame Duval’s inquiriesgie
and when I spoke to her, turning absolutely away
from me.

Mr. Smith, delighted at this mark of his impor-
tance, sat indolently quiet on his chair, endea-
vouring by his looks rather to display, than to con-
eeal, his inward satisfaction.

“ Good gracious!” cried young Branghton,
“ why, you're all as fine as five-pence ! Why, where
are you going ¢’

“ To the Hampstead ball,” answered Mr. Smith.

“To a ball!” cried he, “ Why, what, is Aunt
going 16 a ball ? Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Yes, to be sure,” cried Madame Duval; «1
don’t know nothing need hinder me.”

“ And pray, Aunt, will you dance too ?”

“ Perhaps I may ; but | suppose, Sir, that’s none
of your business, whether I do or not.”

“ Lord! well, I should like to go! I should like
to see Aunt dance of all things! But the joke is, I
don’t believe she’ll get ever a partuner.”

“ You're the most rudesL boy ever I see,” cried
Madame Duval angrily: ¢ but I promise you, I'll

the former, when she perc
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tell your father what you say, for I've no notion of
such vulgarness.” ¥

« Why, Lord, Aunt, what are you so angry for?
there’s no speaking a word but you fly into a pas-
sion: you're as bad as Biddy or Poll for that, for
you're always a scolding.”

¢ | desire, Tom,” cried Miss Branghton, “ you'd
speak for yourself, and not make so free with my
name.”

“ There, now, she’s up! there’s nothing but
quarrelling with the women ; it's my belief they
like it better than victuals and drink.”

“ Fie, Tom,” cried Mr. Smith, “ you never
remember your manners before the ladies: I'm
sure you never heard me speak so rude to

ghem.”

“ Why, Lord, you are a beau; but that’s nothing
to me. So if you've a mind, you may be so pnllh,
as to dance with Aunt yourself” Then, with a
Joud laugh, he declared it would be good fun Lo sce
them.

¢« Let it be never so good, or never so bad,’
cried Madame Duval, “ you won’t see nothing of
it I promise you: so pray dow’t let me hear no
more of such vulgar pieces of fun; for, 1 assure
you, I don’t like it. And as to my dancing with
Mr. ‘unlh, you may see vonderfuller thir ys than
that dny day in the week.”

“ Why, as to that, Ma’am,” said Mr. Smith,
looking much surprised, * 1 always thought you
intended to play at cards, and so 1 thought to
dance with the young lady.’

I gladly seized this nppmlumlv to make my de-
damlmn that I should not dance at all.
st dance at all!” repeated Miss Branghton ;
¢ ves, that’s a likely matter truly, when pcnplc go
10 balls.”

“ I wish she mayn't,” said the brother ; ©* *caure




EVELINA

then Mr. Smith will have nobody but Aunt fof &
partner. Lord, how mad he'll bel!”
« 0, as to that,” said Mr, Smith, < I den’t at all
fear of prevailing with the young lady, if once I get
her to the room
« Indeed, Sir,” cried I, much offended by his

conceil, * you are mistaken; and ther sfore 1 beg
leave to undeceive you, as you may be assured my
resolution will not alter.”

< 'Then, pray, Miss, if it is not impertinent,” cried
Miss Branghton sneeringly, « what do you go for#?

“ Merely and solely,” answered I, < to comply
with the request of Madame Duval.”

“ Miss,” eried young Branghton, “ Bid only
wishes it was she, for she has cast a sheep’s eye at
Mr. Smith this lor

« Tom,” erred the sister,rising; < I'vé the greates#
mind in the world to box your ears! How dare
you say such a thing of me !”

“ No, hang it; Tom; no, that’s wrong,” said M#.
Smith, simpering ; “ it is, indeed, to tell the lady’s
sécrets.—But never mind him, Miss Biddy, for I
wen't believe him.”

“ Why; 1 kitow Bid would give her ears to go,”
returned the brother; ¢ but only Mr. Sutith likes
Miss best;—so does every body clse.”

While the sister gave him a very angty aniswer,
Mr. Smith said to me in a low \()i('}r, “ Why now,
Ma’am, how can yoa be so cruel as to be s0 much
handsomer than your cousins ? Nobody can lodk at
them when you are by.” H

“ Miss,” cried voung Branghton, ¢ whatever he
siys to you don’t hind him, for he means no good ;
Vll give you my word for it, he'll never marry yous
for he has told me again and again, he’ll néver mar-
ry as long as he lives ; besides, if he’d any mind to
be married, there’s Bid would have had him long
-2g0, and thanked him {oo,”

while »

5
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« Come, come, Tom, don’t tell seerets; you'll
make the ladies afraid of me but 1 assure you,”
s voice, * if I did marry, it

yald be

Yowering
your cousin.”

Should be l=—did you ever, my dear Sir, hear
such unauthorised freedom ? I looked at him witha
contempt 1 did not wish to repress, and walked to
the other end of the room.

Very soon after Mr. Smith sent for a hackney<
coach.  When I would have taken leave of 88
Branghton, she turned angrily from me, without
ses, perhaps, that I
oured to avoid, the

making any answer. She
have rather sought, than e
and ecivilities of this conce ited voung man.,

notice
"Fhe ball was at the long room at Hampstead.
eems very well named, for I believe
ficult to find any other pithet which
it, as it is without

This roow
{t would be dif
might with |u'n|n‘ivl:. distinguis
or any sori of singularity, and

ornament, clegance,
merely to be marked by it’s length.

I was saved from the importunities of Mr. Smith
the beginning of the evening, by Madame Duval’s
ye her intention to dance the two first dances

declar
with him herself. Mr. Smith’s chagrin was very
evident ; but as she paid no regard to it, he was
necessitated to lead her out.

1 was, however, by no means \rl«‘
gaid she was determined to dance a minuet. In-
deed, I was quite astonished, not having had the
ted to, much less

ased, when she

least idea she would have consen
such an exhibition of her person. She
to make her intentions known,
rather averse to speaking to the

]H"ll)”.\'('(l,
had some trouble
as Mr. Smith was
master of the ceremonies.

During this minuet, how mueh did I rejoice in
being surrounded only with stranger She danced
- her age, her showy dress,
ouge, drew upon her

i“ a .\l}l(’ s0 uncommon
and an unusual quantity of 7
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the eyes, and I fear the derision, of the whole
('ump:-n.‘\, Wlo she danced with, I know not; bug
Mr. Smith was so ill-bred as to laugh at her very
openly, and to speak of her with as much ridicule
as was in his power. But I would neither look al,
nor listen to him, nor would I suffer him to proceed
with any speech which he began, expressive of his
vexation at being forced to dance with her. I told
him, very gravely, that complaints upon such a
subject |{1ig‘l;t‘ wilth less impropriety, be made to
every person in the room than to me.

When she returned to us, she distressed me very
much, by asking what I thought of her minuet, I
spoke as civilly as I could ; but the coldness of my
compliment evidently disappointed her. She then
called upon Mr. Smith to secure a g

ood place among
the country dancers; and away they went, though
not before he had taken the liberty to say to me in
a low voice, “ I prolest to you, Ma’am, I shall Le
quite out of countenance, if any of my acquainte
ance should see me dancing with the old lady 1»

For a few moments 1 very much rejoiced at
being relieved from this troublesome man j bunt
scarce had I time to congratulate myself, before I
was accoslted by another, who begged the JSavour qj'
hopping a dance with me.

I told him that I should not dance at all; but he
thought proper to importune me, very freely, not
to be so cruel; and I was obliged to assume no
little haughtiness before I could satisfy him [ was
serious. b

After this, I was addressed much in the same
mauner, by several other young men ; of whom the
appearance and language were equally inelegant
and Jow-bred : so that I soon found my situalion
was hoth disag ince, as I
was quite alone, 1 fear I must seem rather to invite
than to forbid the offers and notiee Ireceived ; and

seable and improper
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yel so great was my :!p]n'v]u-nninn of this interpre
tion, that I am sure, my dear Sir, yoo would h:
laughed had you seen how proudly grave Iappe ared.

1 knew not whether to be glad or sorr)
Madame Duval and Mr. Smith returned. The latter
instantly renewed his tiresome enlreaties, and Ma-
dame Duval said she would go to the card-table;
and as soon as she was accommodated, she desired
us to join the dancers.

1 will not trouble you with the argunments which
followed. Mr. Smith teased me till I was weary of
resistance ; and I should at last have been obliged
to submit, had I not fortunately recollected the af-
fair of Mr. Lovel, and told my persecutor, that it
was impossible I should dance with him, even if 1
wished it, as I had refused several persons in his
absence.

He was not contented with being extremely cha-
grined ; but took the liberty, openly and warmly,
to expostulate with me upon not having said I was
engaged.

The total disregard with which, involuntarily, I
heard him, made him soon change the subject. In
truth, I had no power to attend to him ; for all my
thoughts were occupied in re tracing the transac-
tions of the two former balls at which I had been
present. The party—the conversation—ihe com-
pany—O how great the contrast!

In a short time. however, he countrived to draw
my attention to himself, by his extreme imperli-
nence ; for he chose to express what he called his
admiration of me, in terms so open and familiar,

that he forced me to express jay displeasure with
equal plainness.

But how was I surprised, when I found he had
the temerity—what else can I call itz—to impule
my resentment to doubts of his honour : for he said,
“ My dear Ma’am, you must be a littlle patient ; X

wve

'ry, when
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assure you T have no bad designs, I have not upon
my word : but, really, there is no resolving upen
such a thing as matrimony all at once; what with
the loss of ene , and what with the ridicule
of all one’s acquaintance,—1 assure you, Ma’am, you
are the first lady who ever made me even demur
upon this sul ject ; for, after all, my dear Ma’am,
is the devil.”

i - answered I, ¢ of either the
life, can be of no manner of
eonsequence to me; and therefore 1 would b./ ne
means trouble you to discuss their different merits.”

« Why, really, Ma’am, as to your being a little
out of w»::iﬁ, I must own 1 can’t wonder at it ; for,
to be sure, marriage is all in all with the ladies;
but with us gentlemen il’s quite another thing!
Now only put you fin my place ;—suppose you
had such a large acquaintance of gentlemen as I
have,—and that you had always been used to ap-
pear a little—a little smart among them,—why
now, how should you like to let yourself down all
at once into a married man?”

1 could not tell what to answer ; so much con-
ceit, and so much ignorance, both astonished and
silenced me.

¢ I assure you, Ma’am,” added he, ¢ there is not
only Miss Biddy,——though I should have scorned
to mention her, if her brother had not blab’d, for
Pm quite pzu’!ivul;n‘ in keeping ladies secrets,—
but there are a great many other ladies that have
been proposed to me ;=——but I never thought twice
of any of them, that is, not in a serious way :—s0
you may very well be proud,” offering to take my
hand ;  for 1 assure you, there is nobody so likely
to catch me at last as yourself.”

<« Sir,” eried 1, drawing myself back as haughtily
as I could, “ you are totally mistaken, if you ima=
gine you have given me any pride 1 felt not hefore,

marrag
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by this eonversation ; on the contrary, you must al-
low me to tell \uu, 1 lm(l it too Imnulmtm’* to bear
with it any longer.

1. then ])l(l(.'(d myself behind the chair of Madame
Duval : who, when she heard of the partners I had
refused, pitied my ignorance of the world, but no
longer insisted upon my dancing.

Indeed, the extreme vanity of this man makes
me exert a spirit which I did not, till now, know
that I possessed : but I cannot endure that he should
think me at his disposal.

The rest of the evening passed very quietly, as
Mr. Smith did not iin attempt speaking to me ;
except, indeed, after we had left the room, and
while Madame Duval was sealing herself in the
coach, he said, in a voice of pique, “ Next time I
take the trouble to get any tickets for a young;
lady, Il make a bargain before-hand, that she’
shan’t turn me over to h( r grandmother.”

‘We came home very safe; and thus ended this so
long projected and most disagreeable affair,

LETTER V.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
I HAVE just re (‘m\ul a most affecting letter from
Mr. Macartney. I will inclose it, my dc’u Sir, for

your perusal. More than ever have I cause to re-
joice that 1 was able to assist him.

Mr. Macartney to Miss Anville.
Madam,

ImprESSED with the deepest, the most heartfelt
sense of the exalted humanity with which you
have rescued from destruction an unhappy
allow me, with the humblest
VOL. 11 C

anger,

geatitude, to offer you'
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my fervent acknowledgments
pardon for the terror 1 have caused you.

You bid me, Madam, live : I have now, indeed,
a molive for life, since 1 should not willingly quit
the world, while 1 withhold from the needy and
distressed any share of that charity which a dispo-
y estow upon them.

EVELINA
,and to implore your

sition so noble would otherwise be

The benevolence with which you have interested
yourself in my affairs, induces me to suppose you
would wish to be acquainied with the cause of that
dcspvr:lllun from which you snatched me, and the
particulars of that misery of which you have so
wonderfully been a witness. Yet as this explana-
tion will require that 1 should divulge secrels of a
pature the most delicate, 1 must intreat you to re-
gard them as sacred, even though I forbear to‘men-
tion the names of the parties conc srned.

I was brought up in Scotland, though my mother,
who had the sole care of me, was an English-woman,
and had not one relation in that country. She de-
voted to me her whole time. The retirement in
which we lived, and the distance from our natural
friends, she often told me, were the effect of an un-
conguerable melancholy with w hich she was seized
upon the sudden loss of my father, some time be-
fore I was born.

At Aberdeen, where I finished my education, I
formed a friendship with a young man of fortune,
which I counsidered as the chief happiness of my life:
—but, when he quitted his studies, | considered it
as my chief misfortune ; for he immediately prepared,
by direction of his friends, to make the tour of Eu-
rope. As I was desizned for the church, and had
1o prospect even of maintenance bul from my own
indastry, I scarce dared permit even a wish of ac-
€ompanying him. It is true, he would joyfully
have borne my expences : but my affection was as
free from meanness as kis own ; and I made a deler-
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mination the most solemn, never 1o lessen its dig-
nity by submitting to pecuniary obligations.

We ¢ orresponded with great regularity, and the
most unbounded confidence, for the space of two
years, when he arrived at L yons in his way home.

He wrote me thence 1the most pre ssing invitation
to meet him at Paris, where he intended to remain
some time. My desire to co mply with his request,
and shorten our absence, was so earnest, Ilml my
mother, 1oo indulgent to control me, lent me what
assistance was in her power, and, in an ill-fated
moment, I set out for that capital.

My meeting with this dear friend was 1le hap-
piest event of my life : he introduced me to all his
acquainlance d so quickly did lime seem to pass
at that delightful period, that the six weeks I had
for my stay were gone, ere I was sensible
issed so many days. But I must now own,
that the u)m]'-m of my friend was not the so
subject of my felicily : I became ac qus :d wilh
) ]m., (lu_‘h' r of .an Englishman of dis-
tinction, with whom 1 formed an att chment,
which I have a thousand times vowed, a thousand
times sincerely ilion
life.

a vy

ghi, would be lasting as my

l\r had but just quitted a convent in which
1 been quul when a child, and though
ish by birth, she could s y speak ler
nalive langu
cqually er

[11 r x‘( rson (l"(] (]|\p“\|l"nl were

but chiefly I adored her for the
<pectations, which, for my sake,
r Lo resign.

€

greatness of

she was williy

When the time for my residence in Paris expired,
I was almosi distracted at the idea of quilting her ;
yet I had not the courage to make our atiachme nt
m to her father, who might reasonably form
her such views as would n him reject, with
a contempl which I could no ar to think of, such
r as mine. Yel 1 f.. free access 1o the

t he
1
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house, where she seemed to be left almost wholly to
the guidance of an old servant, who was my fast
friend.

But to be brief, the sudden and unexpe ected re-

turn of her father one fatal afternoon, pmu-d the
beginning of the misery which has ever since de<
voured me. I doubt not but he had lislened to ouy
conversation ; for he darted i mm the room with the
rage of a madman, Heave ns! what a scene fol-
lowed ! —what abusive language did the shame of a
clandestine affair, and the consciousness of acting ill,

induce me to brook ! At length, however, his fary
exceeded my palience, he called me a heggarly,

cowardly Sc otchman. Fired at the words, I drew
my sword ; he, with equal alertness, drew his; for
h(- was uot an old man, but, on the contrary, strong
and able as myself. In vain his daughter pleaded;

—in vain did [, repentant of my anger, retrea t—his
reproaches continued : my self, my country, were
loaded with infamy, till, no longer constraining my
rage,—we fought, —and he fell!

1\t that moment I could almost have destroyed
myself! The young lady fainted with terror; the
old servant, drawn to us h\ the noise of the sc uﬂle,
entreated me to escape, and promised to bring in-
telligence of what should pass to my apartment,
The disturbance which I heard raised in the house
obliged me to comply; and, in a state of mind ins
conceivably wretched, I tore myself away.

My friend, whom 1 found at home, soon disco-
vered the whole affair. It was near midnight before
the woman came. She told me that lxcr master
was living, and her young mistress restored to
her senses. 'The absolute necessity for my leaving
Paris, while any danger remained, was forcibly

urged by my friend : the servant promised to ace
quaint him of whatever passed, and he to transmit
to me her information. 'Thus circumstanced, with
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the assistance of this dear friend, 1 effected my de-
parture from Paris, and, not long after, 1 returned
to Scotland. I would fain have stopped by the
way, that I might have been nea the scene of all
my concerns; but the low state of my finances de-
nied me that satisfaction

29

The miserable situation of my mind was soon
discovered by my mother ; nor would she rest till
I communicated the cause. She heard my whole
story with an agitation which astonished me :—thé
name of the parties concerned seemed to strike her
with horror :—but when I said, We fought, and he
Jell ;—« My son,” cried she, « you have then mur-
dered your father !’ and she sunk breathless at my
feet. Comments, Madam, upon such a scene as this,
would to you be superflious, and to me : onizing :
I cannot, for both our sakes, be too concise. When
she recovered, she confessed all the particulars of a
tale which she had hoped never to have revealed.—
Alas! the loss she had sustained of my father was
not by death !—bound to her by mno ties but those
of honour, he had voluntarily deserted her!—Her
settling in Scotland was not the effect of choice,—
she was banished thither by a family but too justly
incensed. ’ardon, Madaim, that I cannot be more
explicit!

My senses, in the gre,

tness of my misery, actu-
ally forsook me, and, for more than a week, I was
wholly delirious. My unfortunate mother was yet
more to be pitied ; for she pined with unmitigated
sorrow, eternally reproaching herself for the danger
to which her too sirict silence had exposed me.
When I recovered my reason, my impatience lo hear
from Paris almost deprived me of it again ; and
though the length of time I waited for letlers might
Justly be attributed to contrary winds, I could not
bear the delay, and was twenty times upon the point
of returning thither at all hazards, At length, how-
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ever, several letters arrived at once, and from the
most insupportable of my afllictions I was then re-
lieved ; for they acquainled me that the horrors of
parricide were not in reserve for me. They inform=
ed me also, that as soon as the wound was healed, a
journey would be made to Engl 1d, where my un=
Imppy.six!u' was to be received by an aunt, with
whom she was to live.

This intelligence somewhat quieted the violence
of my sorrows. I instantly formed a plan of meet~
ing them in London, and, by revealing the whole
dreadful story, convincing this irritated parent that
he had nothing more to apprehend from his daugh-
ter’s unfortunate choice. My mother consented,
and gave me a letter to prove the truth of my as-
sertions. As I could but ill afford to make this
journey, I trav elled in the cheapest way that was
possible. I took an obscure lodging,—I need not,
Madam, tell you where,—and boarded with the
people of the house.

Here 1 languished, week after week, vainly hop-
ing for the arrival of my family ; but my impetuo-
sity had blinded me to the imprudence of which I
was guilty in quitting Scotland so hastily. My
wounded father, afler his recovery, relapsed ; and
when I had waited in the most comfortless situation
for six weeks, my friend wrote me word, that the
journey was yel deferred for some lime longer.

My finances were then nearly e 1sted ; and [
was obliged, though most unwillingly, to beg fur
ther assistance from my mother, that I might return
to Scotland. Oh, Madam'—my auswer was not
from herself;—il was writlen. by a lady who had
long been her companion, and acqu:inted me that
she had been taken suddenly ill of a fever,—and

was no more !

The compassionate nature of which you have
given such noble proofs, assures me I need not, if I
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eould, paint to you the anguish of a mind ov er=
whelmed with such accumulated sorrows.

Inclosed was a letter to a near relation, which she
had, during her illness, with much difficulty, writ-
; and in which, with the strongest maternal ten=
derness, she deseribed my deplorable situation, and
intreated his inlerest to procure me some preferment.
Yet so sunk was I by misfortune, that a forinight
elapsed before I had the courage or spirit to attempt
delivering this letter. I was then compelled to it
by want. To make my appearance with some de-
cency, I was necessilated myself to the melancholy
task of changing my coloured clothes for a suit of
mourning ;—and then I proceeded to seek my re-
lation.

1 was informed he was not in town.

In Lhis desperate situation, the pride of my heart,
which hitherto had not howed to adver ity, gave
way ; and I delermined Lo intreat the assistance of
my friend, whose offered services 1 had a thousand
times rejected. Yel, Madam, so hard is it to root
from the mind its favourite principles or prejudices,
call them which you please, that I lingered another
week ere I had the resolution to send away a letter,
which I regarded as the death of my independence.

Al length, reduced to my last shilling, dunned
insolently by the people of the house, and almost
famished, I sealed this fatal letter ; and with a heavy
heart, determined to take it to the post-office. But
Mr. Branghton and his son suffered me not to pass
through their shop with impunily ; they insulted
me grossly, and threatened me with imprisonment,
if I did not immediately satisfy their demands.
Stung to the soul, I bid them have but a day’s pa~
tience, and flung from them in a state of mind too
terrible for description.

My letter, which I now found would be received
too late to save me from disgrace, I tore into a
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could 1 refrain frem

thousand pieces ; and scarce
nsed, period to

putting an instantaneous, and unlice
my existence.

“In this disorder of my senses, I formed the horri-
ble plan of turning foot-pad ; for which purpose I
returned to my lodging, and collected whatever of
my apparel 1 could part with ; which I immediately
sold, and with the produce purchased a brace of
pistols, powder and shot. 1 hope, however, you
will believe me, when I most solemnly assure you,
my sole intention was to ji‘ighltn the passengers 1
should assault with these dangerous weapons ; which
1 had not loaded, but froma resolution,—a dreadful
one, I own,—to save myself from an ignominious
death if seized. And, indeed, I thought, that if 1
could but procure money sufficient to pay Mr.
Branghton, and make a journey to Scotland, I
should soon be able, by the public papers, to dis-
cover whom I had injured, and to make private re-

tribution.

But, Madam, new to every species of villainy,
my perturbation was so great, that I could with
difficulty support myself; yet the Branghtons ob-
served it not as I ps 1 through the shuis.

Here I stop :—what followed is belter known to
yourself. But'no time can ever efface from my
memory that moment, when in the very action of
preparing for my own destruction, or the lawless
seizure of the property of others, you rushed
into the room and arrested my arm!—It was
indeed an awful moment !—the hand of Providence
scemed to intervene between me and eternity: 1
beheld you as an angel '—I thought you d.mpt
from the clouds!—The earth, indeed, had never
1.\'«\5«‘1110(1 to my view a form so celestial '—What
wonder, then, that a spectacle so -astonishing
should, to a man disordered as I was, appear loz
heautiful to be human?
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| And now, Madam, that T have performed this
painful task, the more grateful one remains of re-
warding, as far as is in my power, your generous
goodness, by assuring you it shall not be thrown
away. You have awakened me to a sense of the
false pride by which I have been actuated ;—a pride
which, while it scorned assistance from a friend,
scrupled not to compel it from a stranger, though
at the hazard of reducing that stranger to a sitnation
as deslitute as my own. Yet, oh! how violent was
the struggle which tore my conflicting soul ere I
could persuade myself to profit by the benevolence
which you were so evidently disposed to exert in
my favour !

By means of a ring, the gift of my much-re-
gretted mother, I have for the present satisfied Mr.
Branghton ; and, by means of your compassion, I
hope to support myself ecither till I hear from my
friend, to whom at length I have written, or tiil
the relation of my mother returns to town.

To talk to you, Madam, of paying my debt, would
be vain ; T never can! the service you have done me
exceeds all power of return: you have restored me
1o my senses; you have taught me to curb those 4
passions which bereft me of them ; and, since I 3
cannot avoid calamity, to bear it as a man! An in-
terposilion so wonderfully circumstanced can never
be recollected without benefit. Vet allow me to
say, the pecuniary part of my obligation must be
settled by my first ability.

1 am, Madam, with the most profound respect,
and heart-felt gratitude,

Your obedient,
: and devoted humble servant,

J. MacarTNEY.
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LETTER VI
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[ Holborn, July 1.—5 o'clock in the morning,

0, Sir, what an adventure have 1 to write !—all
night it has occupied my thoughts, and I am now
risen thus early to write it to you.

Yesterday it was settled that we should spend
the evening in Marybone Gardens, there M. Torre,
a celebrated foreigner, was to exhibit some fire-
works. The party consisted of Madame Duval, all
the Branghtons, M. Du Bois, Mr. Smith, and Mr,
Brown.

We were almost the first persons who entered the
Gardens, Mr. Branghton having declared he would
have all he could get for his money, which, at best,
was only fooled away at such silly and idle places,

‘We walked in parties, and very much detached
from one another. Mr. Brown and Miss Polly led
the way by themselves ; Miss Branghion and Mr.
Smith followed ; and the laiter seemed determined
to be revenged for my behaviour at the ball, by
transferring all his former attention for me to Miss
Branghton, who received it with an air of exulta-
tion; and very frequently they each of them, though
from different motives, looked back, to discover
whether 1 observed their good intelligence. Ma-
dame Duval walked with M. Du Bois, and Mr,

Branghton by himself; but his son would willingly
have attached himself wholly to me ; saying fre-
quently, “ Come, Miss, let’s you and 1 have a little
fun together: you see they have all left us, so now
let’s leave them.” But I begged to be excused,

and went to the other side of Madame Duval.

This garden, as it is called, is neither striking
for magnificence nor for beauty; and we were
all so dull and languid, that 1 was extremely glad
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when we were summoned to the orchesira, upon the
opening of a concert; in the course of which I had
the pleasure of hearing a concerto on the violin hy
Mr. Barthelemon, who to me seems a player of ex-
quisite fancy, feeling, and variety.

When notice v given us that the fire-works
were prvpuring, we hurried .'l]ung to secure good
places for the sight ; but very soon we were so en-
circled and incommoded by the crowd, that Mr,
Smith proposed the ladies should make interest for
a form to stand upon: this was soon effecled : and
the men then left us to accommodate themselves
better ; saying they would return the moment the
exhibition was over.

The fire-work was really beautiful ; and told,
with wonderful ingenuity, the story of Orpheus and
Eurydice : but, at the moment of the fatal look
which separated them for ever, there was such an
explosion of fire, and so horrible a neise, that we
all, as of one accord, jumpt haslily from the furm,
and ran away some paces, fearing that we were in
danger of mischief, from the innumerable sparks of
fire which glittered in the air,

For a moment or two I neither knew nor consi-
dered whither I had run; but my recollection was
soon awakened by a stranger’s addressing me with,
“ Come along with me, my dear, and Pl take care
of you.”

1 started ; and then to my great terror, perceived
that I had ont-run all my companions, and saw not
one human being [ knew! With all the speed in
my power, and forgetful of my first fright, 1 has-
tened back to the place I had left ;—but found the
form n(mupn*(l by 4 new set of people.

In vain, from side to side, I looked for some face
1 knew ; I found myself in the midst of a crowd, yet
“llhout party; frie nd, or ac quaintance. I walked
in disordered haste from place to place, without




knowing which way to turnm, OF whither I went.
Every other moment 1 was spoken ic by some bold
and unfeeling man; to whom my distress, whieh I
think must be very apparent, only farnished a pre-
ms, or free gallantry.
y up to

tence for imperlinent wilti

At last a young officer, marching fierce
me, said, «"You are a sweet pretty creature, and
I enlist you in my service ;” and then, with great
violence, he seized my hand. I screamed aloud
with fear ; and forcibly snatching it away, 1 ran
hastily up to two ladies, and cried, ¢ for Heaven’s
sake, dear ladies afford me some pmlculiun e

They heard me with a loud laugh, bul very rea-
dily said, *“ Ay, let her walk belween us;’ and
each of them took hold of an arm.

Then in a drawling, ironical tone of voice, they
asked what had fi htened my little Ladyship? I
told them my adventure very simply, and intreated
they would have the goodness to assist me in find-
ing my friends.

O yes, to be sure, they said, I should not want
for friends, whilst I was with them. Mine, I said,
would be very grateful for any civilities with which
they might favour me. But imagine, my dear Sir,
how I must be confounded, when I observed, that
every other word 1 spoke produced a loud laugh!
However, I will not dwell upon a conversation,
which soon, to my inexpressible horror, convinced
me 1 had sought protection from insult, of those who
were themselves most likely to offer it! You, my
dearest Sir, 1 well know will both feel for, and
pity my terror, which 1 have no words to describe.

Had 1 been at liberty, 1 should have instantly
run away from them when I made the shocking dis-
covery ; but, as they held me fast, that was 1it(crly
impossible : and such was my dread of their resent-
ment or abuse that I did not dare make any open

attempt to escape.
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They asked me a thousand questions, accompa-
nied by as many halloos, of who I was, what I was,
and whence I came? My answers were very inco-
herent ;——bhut what, good Heaven, were my emo-
tions, when, a few moments afterwards, I Iu-rcvi\ ed
advancing our way—Lord Orville!

Never shall 1 forget what I felt at that instant :
had I, indeed, been sunk to the guilty state which
such companions might lead him to suspect, I
could s have had feelir
pressing.

However, to my infinite joy, he passed us with-
out distinguishing me; though I saw that in a
careless manner, his eyes surveyed the party.

As soon as he was gone, one of these unhappy
women said, “ Do you know that young fellow 7

Not thinking it possible she should mean Lord
Orville by such a term, 1 readily answered, ¢ No,
Madam.”

“ Why then,” answered she, “ you have a mon-
strous good stare for a little country Miss.”

I now foundd had mistaken her, but was glad to
avoid an explanation.

A few minutes after, what was my delight to hear
the voice of Mr. Brown, who called out, “ Lord,
i’n’t that Miss what’s her name?

“ Thank God,” cried I, suddenly springing
from thém both, ¢ thank God, I have found my
party.”

Mr. Brown was, however, alone; and, without
knowing what I did, 1 took hold of his arm.

“ Lord, Miss,” cried he, “ we've had such a hunt
you can’t think ! some of them thought you was
gone home : but I says, says I, I don’t think, says
I, that she’s like to go home all alone, says 1.”

‘“ So that gentleman belongs to you, Miss, does
he ?” said one of the women.

“ Yes, Madam,” answered I, ¢ and I now thank

more cruelly de-
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you for your civility ; but as I am safe, will not
give you any further trouble.”

1 courtsied slightly, and would have walked
away ; bul most unfortunately, Madame PDuval and
the two Miss Branghtons just then joined us.

They all began to make a thousand inquiries ; to
which T briefly answered, that T had been obliged
to these two ladies for walking with me, and would
tell them more another time : for though 1 felt great
comparative sourage, I was yet too much intimi-
dated by their presence, to dare be (-\pli('il.

Nevertheless, I ventured once more to wish them
#ond night, and proposed secking Mr. Branghton.
These unhappy women listened to all that was said
with a kind of callous curiosity, and seemed deter-
mined not to take any hint. But my vexalion was
terribly augmented when, after having whispered
something to cach other, they very cay alierly de-
clared, that they intended joining our party! and
ihen, one of them very holdly took hold of my
arm, while the other, going round, s ized that of
Myr. Brown; and thus, almost forcibly, we were
moved on between them, and followed by Madame
Duval and the Miss Branghtons.

It would be very difficult to say which was
greatest, my fright, or Mr. Brown’s consternation j
who ventured not to make the least resistance,
though his uneasiness made him trerable almost as
much as myself. = I would instantly have with-
drawn my arm; but it was held so .lighl 1 could
not move it; and poor Mr. Brown was circums
stanced in the same manner on the other side ; for
I heard him say, ¢ Lord, Ma’am, there’s no need to
squeeze one’s arm so 1

And this was our situation,—for we had not takén
thrée sleps, when,—O Sir,—we again met Lord Or-
ville l—but not again did he pass quietly by us :—
snhappily I caught his eye ;—both mine immedi-
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ately were bent to the ground ; but he approached
me, and we all stopped.

I then looked up. He bowed. Good God, with
what expressive eyes did he regard me! Never were
snr]n'isc and concern so strongly marked i—yes, my
dear Sir, he looked greatly concerned ; and that ,the
remembrance of that, is the only consolation I feel
for an evening the most painful of my life.

What he first said I know not; for indeed, I
seemed lo have neither ears nor understanding ;
but I recollect that I only courtsied in silence.
He paused for an instant, as if—1I believe so,—as if
unwilling to pass on; and then, finding the whole
party detained, he again bowed, and took leave.

Indeed, my dear Sir, I thought I should have
fainted ; so great was my emotion from shame,
vexation, and a thousand other feelings, for which
I have no expressions. I absolutely tore myself
from the woman’s arm; and then, disengaging my-
self from that of Mr. Brown, I went to Madame
Duval, and besought that she would not suffer me
to be again parted from her.

I fancy—that Lord Orville saw what passed ;
for scarcely was I atb liberty, ere he returned.
Methought, my dear Sir, the pleasure, the surprise
of that moment, recompensed me for all the cha-
grin I had before felt: for do you not think, that
his return manifesls, from a character so quiet, so
reserved as Lord Orville’s, something like solici-
tude in my concerns? such at least was the inter-
prelation I involuntarily made upon again seeing
him.

With a politeness to which I haye been sometime
very little used, he apologised for returning; and
then inquired after the health of Mrs. Mirvan, and
the rest of the Howard Grove family, The flatter-
ing conjecture which I have just acknowledged, had
so wonderfully reslored my spirits, that I believe X
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and with so little
; short, however, was the duration
for we were soon most dis-

never answered him so readily,
constraint. Ver
of this conversation ;
agreeably interrupted.
The Miss Branghtons, though they saw almost
immediately the characters of the women to whom
1 had so unfortunately applied, were, nevertheless,
o weak and foolish, as merely to titter at their be-
haviour. As to Madame Duval, she was for some
time so strangely imposed upon that she thought
they were two real fine ladies. Indeed, it is wonder-
ful to see how ecasily and how frequently she is de-
ceived. Our disturbance, however,arose from young
Brown, who was now belween the two women, l)y
whom his arms were absolutely pinioned to his sides:
for a few minutes his compliints had been only
murmured ; buthenow called out aloud, “ Goodness,
Ladies, you hurt me like any thing! why, I can’t
walk at all, if you keep pinching my arms so g
This speech raised a loud laugh in the women,
and redoubled the tittering of the Miss Branghtons.
For my own part, 1 was most cruelly confused :
while the countenance of Lord Orville manifested
a sort of indignant astonishment ; and, from that
moment, he spoke to me mno more till he took

leave.

Madame Duval, who now began to suspect her
company, proposed our taking the first box we saw
npty, bespeaking a supper, and waiting till Mr.
Branghton should find us.

Miss Polly mentioned one she had remarked, 1o
which we all twrned. Madame Duval instantly
seated herself; and the two bold women, forcing
the frightened Mr. Brown lo go between them, fol-
lowed her example.

Lord Orville, with an air of gravity that wounded
my very soul, then wished me (:mn[ night. 1 said
not a word ; but my face, if it had any connection
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with my heart, must have looked melancholy in-
deed : and so I have some reason to believe it did ;
for he added, with much more softness, though no
less dignity, « Will Miss Anville allow me to ask
her address, and to pay my respecls to her before
I leave town

O how 1 changed colour at this unexpected re-
quest !—yet what was the mortification I suffered
in answering, “ My Lord, I am—in Holborn!”

He then bowed and left us.

What, what can he think of this adventure! how
strangely, how cruelly have all appearances turned
against me! Had I been blessed with any presence
of mind, I should instantly have explained to him
the accident which occasioned my being in such
terrible company :—but 1 have none!

As to the rest of the evening, I cannot relate the
particulars of what passed ; for, to you, I only write
of what I think ; and I can think of nothing bat
this unfortunate, this disgraceful meeting. These
itwo wretched women continued to torment us all,
but especially poor Mr. Brown, who scemed to
afford them uncommon diversion, till we were dis=
covered by Mr. Branghton, who very soon found
means to release us from their |>m'~;u-ulinns. I)_y
frightening them away. We stayed hut a short
time after they left us, which was all employed in
explanations.

Whatever may be the construetion which Lord
Orville may put upon this affair, to me it cannot
fail of being unfavourable; to be seen—gracious
Heaven ! to be seen in company with two women of
such character ! ——How vainly, how proudly have
I wished to avoid meeting him when only with the
Branghtons and Madame Duval ;—but now, how
joyful should I be had he seem me to no greater
disadvantage !'—Holborn, too! what a direction!
he who had always—but I will not torment you,
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my dearest Sir, with any more of my morlifying
ct;nje*('Lnrus and apprehensions: perhaps he may
call,—and then I shall have an opportunity of ex-
plaining to him all the most shocking part of the
adventure. And yet, as 1 did not tell him at whose
house 1 lived, he x}m.\ not be able to discover me;
I merely said, in Holborn ; and he, who I suppose
saw ln_\A embarrassment, forbore to ask any other
direclion.

‘Well, I must t: my chance !

Yet let me, in justice to Lord Orville, and in
justice to the high opinion I have always enters
tained of his honour and delicacy,—let me observe
the difierence of his behaviour, when nearly in the
same situation, to, that of Sir Clement Willoughby.
He had, at least, equal cause to depreciate me in
his opinion, and to mortify and sink me in my own;
but far different was his conduct :——perplexed,
indeed, he looked, and much surprised :—but it
was benevolently, not with insolence. 1am even
inclined to think, that he could not see a young
creature whom he had so lately known in a higher
sphere, appear so suddenly, so strangely, so dis-
gracefully altered in her situation, without some
pity and concern. But whatever might be his doubis
and suspicions, far from suffering them to influence
his behaviour, he spoke, he looked with the same
politeness and altention with which he had always
honoured me when countenanced by Mrs. Mirvan.

Once again, let me drop this subject.

In every morlification, every disturbance, how
grateful to my heart, how sweet to my recollection,
is the certainty of your never failing tenderness,
sympathy, and protection! O, Sir, could I upon
this subjecl, could I write as I feel,~~how animated
would be the language of your devoted

EvELINA




LETTER VII.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[/[u[“‘mr'u, ‘f“/.” 1.

LisTLESS, uneasy, and without either spirit or
courage to employ myself from the time 1 had
finished my last letter, I indolently seated myself at
the window, where, while I waited Madame Duval’s
summons to breakfast, I perceived, among the car-
riages which passed by, a coronet-coach, and, in a
few minutes, from the window of it, Lord Orville!
1 insiémlly retreated, but not, I believe, unseen ; for
the coach immediately drove up to our door.

Indeed, my dear Sir, [ must own I was greatly
agitated ; the idea of receiving Lord Orville by
myself,—the knowledge thal his visit was entirely
to me,—the wish of explaining the unfos
venlure of yesterday,—and the mortification of my
present circumstances,—all these thoughts, occur-
ring to me nearly at the same time, occasioned me
more anxiety, confusion, and perplexity, than I can
possibly express.

I believe he meant to send up his name ; but the
maid, unused to such a ceremony, forgot it by the
way, and only told me, that a great Lord was be-
low, and desired to see me ; and, the next moment,
Le appeared himself.

If formerly, when in the circle of high life, and
accustomed lo its manners, 1 se much admired and
distinguished the grace, the elegance of Lord Or-
ville, think, Sir, how they must strike me now,
now, when far removed from that splendid circle, I
live with those to whom even civility is unknown,
and decorum a stranger !

I am sure I received him very awkwardly : de-
pressed by a situation so disagreeable~could 1 do
otherwise ? When his first inquiries werc made, I

tunate ad=-
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think myself very fortunate,” he said, * in meeting
with Miss Anville at home, and still more soin
finding ber disengaged.”

I only courtsied. He then talked of Mrs. Mir-
van, asked how long I had been in town, and other
such general questions; which happily gave me
time to recover from my embarrassment. After
which he said, < If Miss Anville will allow me the
honour of sitting by her a few minutes” (for we were
both standing) * I will venture to tell her the mo-
tive which, next to enquiring after her health, has
prompted me to wait on her thus early.”

We were then both seated ; and after a short
pause, he said, ¢ How to apologise for so greata
liberty as I am upon the point of tal

king, I know
not ;—shall 1, therefore, rely wholly upon your
se at all 27

goodness, and not apolog

1 only bowed.

¢ 1 should he exiremely sorry to appear imperti-
nent,—yet hardly know how to av oid it.”

« Impertinent! O, my Lord,” cried I, eagerly,
# that, I am sure, is impossible !”

“ You are very good,” answered he, and en-
courage me to be ingenuous—"

Again he stopped : but my oxpecmlion was too
great for speech. At last, without looking at me, in
a low voice, and hesitating manuer, he said, “ Were
those ladies with whom 1 saw you last night ever in
your company before.”

“ No, my Lord,” cried I, rising and colouring
violently, ¢ nor will they ever be again.”

He rose too ; and, with an air of the most conde-
scending concern, said, ¢ Pardon, Madam, the ab-
ruptness of a question which 1 knew not how to in-
troduc I ought, and for which T have no excuse
to offer but my respect for Mrs, Mirvan, joined to
the sincerest wishes for your happiness: yet I fear
1 have gone too far!”? 3

—~
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“ I am very sensible of the honour of your lord-
ship’s attention,” said I ; «“ but——-"

“ Permit me to assure you,” cried he, finding I
hesitated, “ that officiousness is not my characteris-
tic ; and that I would by no means have risked your
displeasure, had I not been fully s:

isfied you were
too generous to be offended without a real cause of
offence.”

“ Offended!” cried I, “ no, my Lord, I am only
grieved,~—grieved, indeed ! to find myself in a situ-
ation so unfortunate as to be obliged to make expla-
nations, which cannot but mortify and shock me.”

« It is I alone,” cried he, with some eagerness,
¢ who am shocked, as it is I. who deserve to be
mortified. I seek no explanation, for I have no
doubt ; but in mistaking me, Miss Anville injures
herself : allow me therefore, frankly and openly, to
tell you the intention of my visit.”

I bowed, and we both returned to our seats.

“1 will own myself to have been greatly sur-
prised,” continued he, “ when I met you yesterday
evening, in company with two persons who I was
sensible merited not the honour of your notice : nor
was it easy for me Lo conjecture the cause of vour
being so situated ; yet, believe me, my incertitude
did not for a moment do you injury. I was satis-
fied that their characters must be unknown to you ;
and I thought, with concern, of the shock you would
sustain when you discovered their unworthiness. I
should not, however, upon so short an acquaint-
ance, have usurped the pri\ilr-st- of intimacy, in
giving my unasked sentiments upon so delicate a
subject, bad I not known that credulity is the sister
of innocence, and therefore feared yon might be
deceived. A something which I could not resist,
urged me to the freedom 1 have taken to caution
you ; but I shall not easily forgive myself if I have
been 5o unfortunate as to give you pain.”
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The pride which his first question had excited,
now subsided into delight and gratitude ; and I in-
stantly related to him as well as I could, the acei-
dent which had occasfoned my joining the unhappy
women with whom he had met me. He listened
with an attention so, flattering, seemed so much
interested during the recital, and, when I'had done,
thanked me in terms sg- polite, for what he was
pleased to call my cendescension, that I was almost
ashamed either to look at or hear him.

Soon after the maid came to tell me, that Madame
Duval desired to have breakfast made in her own
room.

<] fear,” cried Lord Orville, inslantly rising,
¢ that 1 have intruded upon your time ;—yet. who,
so situated, could do olherwise?” Then, taking my
hand, ¢ Will Miss Anville allow me thus lo seal my
peace ” he pressed it to his lips, and took leave.

Generous, noble Lord Orville! how disinterested
his conducl! how delicate his whole behaviour!
willing to advise, yet afraid to wound me!—Can I
ever in future, regret the adventure I met with at
Marybone, since it has been prodactive of a visit
so flattering ? Had my mortifications been still
more humilialing, my terrors still more alarming,
such a mark of esteem—may I not call it so >—from
Lord Orville, would have made me ample amends.

And indeed, my dear Sir, I require some conso-
Jation in my present very disagreeable situation;
for, since he went, two incidents have happened,
that, had not my spirits been particularly elated,
would greatly have disconcerted me.

During breakfast, Madame Duval, very abruptly,
asked, if I should like to be married? and added,
that Mr. Brangbton had been proposing a malch
for me with his son. Surprised, and, T must own,

ared } g in}
hiton would very vainly lose

ner

provok x of me, Mr,

"an
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¢ Why,” cried she, I have had grander views
for you myself, if once I could get you tlo Paris,
and make you be owned ; butif I can’t do that, and
you can do no better, why you are both my re-
l.llhmx I think to leave my fortune between you;
and then, if you marry, you never need want fur
nothing.”

I begged her not to pursue the subject, as, I as-
sured her, Mr. Branghlon was totally disagrecable
to me; but she conlinued her admonitions and re-
flections, with her usual disregard of whatever I
could answer. She charged me, ver y peremplo-
rily, neither wholly to discourage, nor yet to ac-
cept Mr. Br m“n[(m s offer, till she saw what could
be done for me: the young man, she added, had
oftéen intended to speak to me himself, but, not
well knowing how to introduce the subject, he had
desired her to pave the way for him.

I scrupled not, warmly .\ml freely, 1o declare my
aversion to this proposal ; but it was to no eff oot ;
she concluded, just as she had begun, by saying
that I should not have him, if I could do better.

Nothing, however, shall persuade me to listen to
any other person concerning this odious affair.

M_x second cause of uneasiness arises, very unex-
pectedly, from M. Du Bois; who, to my infinite
surprise, upon Madame Duval's quitling the room
after dinner, put into my hand a note, and imme-
diately left the house.

This note conlains an open declaration of an at-
tachment to me ; which, he says, he should never
have presumed to have acknowledged, had he not
been informed that Madame l)um] destined my
hand to young Branghton,—a match which he can-
not endure to think of. He beseeches me earnestly
to pardon his temerily ; professes the most inviola-
ble respect ; and commits his fate to time, patience,
and pity.
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This conduct in M. Du Bois gives me real een-
think very well of hiuk

ficult o discourage him ;
acquaint Madame Duval
to believe it would

1 cern, as I was <‘.i_\l\usm:d to

| 1t will not, however, be dif
and therefore, 1 shall not
of his letter, as I have reason

greatly displease her.

LETTER VIIL

EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.

[July 3.

i

E] | 0, Sir, how much uneasiness must I suffer te
1 ecounterbalance one short morning of lmppim

u Yesterday the Branghtons proposed a party to
il Kensington Gardens ; and, as usual, Madame Duval

insisted upon my attendance.

We went in a hackney-coach to Piccadilly, and
then had a walk through Hyde Park ; which in any
other company would have heen delightful. I was
much pleased with Kensington Cardens, and think
them infinitely preferable to these of Vauxhall.

Y oung Branghton was extremely iroublesome ; he
il insisted upon walking by my side, and talked with
me almost by compulsion; however, my reserve and
coldness prevented his entering upon the hateful
subject which Madame Duval had prepared me to
apprehend. Once, indeed, when I was accidentally
afew yards before the rest, he said, 1 suppose,
ik | Miss, aunt has told you about—you know what?—
b ha’n’t she, Miss !”—But I turned from him without
i) making any answer. either Mr. Smith nor Mr:

Brown were of the parly ; and poor M. Du Bois,
when he found that 1 avoided him, looked so me-
lancholy, that 1 was really sorry for him.

While we were strolling round the garden, I per*
eeived, walking with a party of ladies at some dis-
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tance, Lord Orville! ] insiantly retreated behind
Miss Branghton, and 1 kept out of

sight till we had
passed him ; for I dr

aded being seen by him again
in a public walk with a parly of which I
ashamed.

was

Happily T succeeded in my n, and saw no
more of him; for a sudden and violent shower of
rain made us all hasten out of the gardens. We ran
Lill we came to a small d
5']('“"]‘. l{“.'\' we Il)”“(l Hlll""l\ es jll ('1'“]}\(1”.‘ \\]”'
two footmen, whom the

desi

green-shop, where we b o
rain had driven into the
shop.  Their live ry I thought I had before seen :
and, upon looking from the window, | perceived
the same upon a coachman belonging to a carriage,
which I immediately recollected to he Lord Or
ville

Fearing to be known, I whispered Miss Brangh-
fon not to speak my name. Had I considered but
a moment, 1 should have been sensible of the in-
l:lili[}' of such a caution, since not one of the party
call me by any other appellatiou than that of Cousin
or of Miss ; but I am perpetually involve
distress or dilemma from my own hee

This request excited very strongly her curiosity ;
and she attacked me with such eagerness and
bluntness of inquiry, that I could not avoid telling
her the reason of my making it, and, conse quently,
that I was known to Lord Ovville : an acknowledg-
ment which proved the most unfortunate in the
world ; for she would not rest till she had
from me the circumstances
making the acquaintance., I lien, calling to her
sister, she said, Lord, Polly, only think ! Miss
has danced with a Lord !”

“ Well,” cried Polly, “thal’s a thing I should
never have thought of! And pray, Miss, what did
he say to you ?”

VOL. II. i)

d in some
dlessuess.

drawn
altending my first
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This question was much sooner 1&51\(‘(.1 l]l.al? ant-
nd they both became s0 V€ y inquistiive
and earnest, that they soon drew the attention of
Madame Duval and the rest of the party ; to w hom,
re pr;xl(‘tl all they had ga-

S\\x\r('d H

in a very short time, they

thered from me.
voung Branghton, “if

« (Goodness,
I was Miss, if I would not make free with his Lord-

ship’s ¢ oach to take me to town.”

¢« Why, ay,” said the father, ¢ there would be
\se il that would be making some use
for it would save us

then,” cried

some sense i“ l!!(lt 7
of a Lord’s acquaintance,
coach-hire.”

« Lord, Miss,” eried Polly, 1 wish you would ;
for 1 should like of all things to ride in a coronet-
coach.”

L | pmmisn you,” said Madame Duval, ¢ I'm
glad you've thought of it, for I don’t see no objec-
tion ;—so let’s have the coachman called.”

« Not for the world,” cried 1, very much alarm-
ed : « indeed it is utterly impossible.””

« Why so? demanded Mr. Branghton : ¢ pray,
where’s the good of your know ing a Lord, if you're
never the better for him ¢”

« Ma foi, child,” said Madame Duval, ¢ you
dow’t know no more of the world than if you was
a baby. Pray, 8ir, (to one of the footmen) tell that
coachman 1o draw up, for I wants lo speak to him.”

Tl red, but did not move. Pray, pray,
Madam,” said I, * pray, Mr. Branghton, have the
goodness 1o give up this plan ; I know but very
lite of his Lordship, and cannot, upon any ac:

count, take so great a liberty.”

« Den’t say nothing about it,” said Madame Du-
val, ¢ for 1 shall have it my own way : so, if you
won't call the coachman, Sir, I'll promise 3‘0\1“1’“

man s

call him myself.”*
The footman, very impertinently, laughed and
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turned upon his heel.

Madame Duval, extremely

irritated, ran out in the rain, and heckoned the

coachman, who inst lantly obeyed her summons
Shocked beyond all expression, 1 flew after her,
and entreated her with the utmost ecarnestness, to
let us return in a hac ]\]H 'y eoach :—but, oh |—she
is impenetrable to persuasion! She told the man she
wanled him to ¢ rry her diree tly to town, and that
she would answer for him to Lord Orville. The
man, with a sneer, thanked her, but said he should
answer for himself; and was driving off: when
another foolman came up to him, with

information
that his Lord was gone into Kensington Palace,

and would not want him for an hour or two
“ Why, then, friend,” said Mr. Branghton (for
we were followed by all the party) “ where will be
Llu‘ great harm of your taking us to town ?
“ Besides,”

said the son, « Pll promise you a pot
of beer for my own share.”
These speec

es had no other answer from the
coachman than a loud laugh, which was ec hoed by
lbe insolent footmen. 1 rejoiced at their resis-
tance ; though I was certain that, if their Lord had
wilnessed their impertinence, the y would have been
instantly dismissed his service.

« Pardi,” cried Madame Duval, “ if I don’t think
all the footmen are the most Hllllll('i ntest fellows in
the kingdom! But I'll promise you I'll have your
master told of your airs; so yowll get no good
by ’em.”

“ Why, pray,” said the coachman, rather alarm-
ed, ¢« did my Lord give you leave to use the coach?”

“1It’s no matier for that,” answered she ; “ I'm
sure if he’s a gentleman, he’d let us have it sooner
than we should be wet to the skin; but I'll pro-
mis
this young lady knows him very

» you he shall know how saucy you've been, for

well.”

51
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“ Ay, that she does,” said Miss Polly ; “ and

vs danced with him too.”

Oh, how I rqu-nlm\ my foolish mismanagement!
The men bit their lips, and looked at one another in
some confusion. This was perceived by our party ;
who, taking advantage of 1it, In‘ut(‘\‘h‘\l they would
write Lord Orville word of their ill behaviour with-
out delay. This quite startled them ; and one of the
ﬁmluu-:{ offered to run to the |m|acv, and ask his
Lord’s permission for our having the carriage.

This proposal really made me tremble, and the
Branghtons all hung back upon it; but Madame
Duval is never to be dissuaded from a scheme she
has once formed. ¢ Do so,” cried she; and give
this child’s compliments to your master; and tell
him, as we ha’'n’t no coach here, we should be glad
to go just as far as Holborn in his.”

« No, no;” eried T; * don’t go,—I know no-
thing of his Lordship,—I send no message,—I have
nothing to say to him!”

The men, very much perplexed, could with diffi-
cully restrain themselves from resuming their im-
portinent mirth. Madame Duval scolded me very
angrily, and then desired them to go directly.
« Pray, then,” said the coachman, “ what name is
to be given to my Lord !”

« Anville,” answered Madame Duval ; ¢ tell him
Miss Anville wants the coach ; the young lady he
danced with once.”

I was really in an agony; but the winds could
not have been more deaf to me, than those to whom
I pleaded! and therefore the footman, urged by the
repeated threats of Madame Duval, and perhaps re- i

collecling the name himself, actually went to the
palace with this strange mes 4

He returned in a few minutes ; and, howing to me

with the greatest’ respect, said, “ My Lord desires

31
ge!
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his compliments, and lnx( arriage will he always at
Miss Anville’s service

59

I was so much ..1»1 cted by this politeness, and
ehagrined at the whole affair, that 1 could scarce
refrain from tears. Madame Duval, and the Miss
Branghtons eagerly jumped into the coach, and de-
sired me to follow. I would rather have submitted
to the severest punishment ; but all resistance was
vain,

During the whole ride I said not a word : how-
ever, the rest of the party were so talkative, that my
silence was very immaterial.  We stop ped at our
lodgings ; but, when Madame Duval and ] alighted,
the Bl.mulmmx asked if they could not be carried
on to Snow-Hill? The servants, now all civility,
made no objection. Remonstrances from me would,
I too well knew, be fruitless ; and therefore, with a
heavy heart, 1 retired to my room, and left them to
their own direction.

Seldom have I pa
ness.—So lately to have cleared myself in the good
opinion of Lord Orville,—so soon 1o forfeit it 1—
1o give him reason to suppose I presumed to boast
of his acquaintance !—to publish his having danced
with me!—to take with him a liberty I should
have blushed to have taken with the most intimate
of my friends!—to treat, with such impertinent
freedom, one who has honoured me with such dis-
tinguished respect!—Indeed, Sir, I could have met
with no accident that would so cruelly have tor-
mented me !

If such were, then, my feclings, imagine,—for I
cannot describe, what I suffered during the scene I
am now going to write.

This morning, while I was alone in the dining-
room, young Branghton called. He entered with
a most 'imlu;rlnnl air ; and, strutling up to me, said,
“M

assed a night in greater uneasi-

, Lord Orville sends his compliments to you.”
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“ Lord Orville !” repeated I, much amazed.

“ Yes, Miss, Lord Orville; for T know his Lords
ship now, as well as you.— And a very civil gentle-
man he is, for all he’s a Lord.”

« For Heaven’ssake,” cried I, ¢ explain yourself.”
< Why, vou must know, Miss, after we left you,
ih a little misfortune ; but I don’t mind
it mow, for it's all turned out for the best: but,
-going up Snow Hill, plump we
a jog it almost

we met wi

just as we were ¢

comes against a cart, with suc
]m':lwl the coach-whee! ofl. However, that i'w't
the worst: for, as 1 went to open tae door ina
liurry, a-thinking the coach would be broke down,
ek would have it, I never minded that the
s0 I poked my head fairly through
sad 17

as il
glass was up
it.—Only see, Miss, how I've cut my fore

A much worse accident to himself would not, 1
believe, at that moment have given me any concern
for him: howev he proceeded with his accounty
for I was too much confounded to interrupt him.

¢« Goodness, Miss, we were in such a stew, us,
and the servants, and 2ll, as you can’t think ; for,
o broke, the coachman said
how the coach wouldn't be safe to go back to Ken-
sington. So we didn't know what to do ; however,
ad tell his Lordship

besides the glass b

the footmen said they'd go

¢ grew quite un-

what had happened. So then fath
easy like, for fear of his Lordship’s taking offence,
and prej ] our business ; so he said I
should go this mc ind ask his pardon, causeé
of having broke the ss. So then I asked the
footman the direction, and they told me he lived in
Berkeley-square ; so this morning I went,—and I
soon found oul the house.”

« You did!” cried I, quite out of breath with
a]\ln‘i']l(‘ll.\iml.

« Yes, Miss, and a very fine house it is.—Did
m -

judicing

you ever see it




!—why, then, Miss, I know more of his
Lordship than you do, for all you knew him first
So, when I came to the door, I was in a peck of
troubles,

thinking what I should say to him:

owever, the servants had no mind I should see him;
or the 3 told me he was |7I|\_\, but I might leave my
messag So 1 was just a-coming away, when I
bethought myself to say I came from you.”

“ From me !”

“ Yes, Miss, for you know, why should 1 have

such a long walk as that for nothing? So 1 says to
the porter, says I, tell his Lordship, says I, one
1k to him as comes from one Miss An-

wants Lo
ville, says L

“ Good God,” eried I, “ and by what :.n(?u‘-rllj.'
did you take such a liberty

“ Goodness, Miss, don’t be in such a hurry, for
you'll be as glad as me, when you hear how well it
all tarned out. No then tl
said his Lordship would see me directly : and there
i was led through such a heap of serva
many rooms, that my urt quil«- misgave me ; for
I thought, thinks I, I be so proud he'll hardly
let me speak ; but he’s no more proud than I am,
and he was as civil as if I'd been a lord myself. Se
then I said, I hoped he wouldn’t take it amiss about
the glass, for it was quite an accident; bul he bid
me not mention it, for it did not si
be said he hoped you got safe home, and wasn’t

ey made way for me, and

, and so

rnify.  And then

frightened ; and so I said yes, and I gave your duty
to him.”

“ My duty to him!” exclaimed I,— and who
gave )1;1: leave ?—who desired you 2”

« 0, I did it of my own head, just to make him
think I came from you. But I should have told you
y id he was going out of

before, how the foolman s:
town to-morrow evening, and that his sister was
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soon to be married, and that he was a-ordering a
heap of things for that; so it come into my head,
he was so affable, that I'd ask him for his custom.
y Lord, says I, if your Lordship

So 1 says, gays I,
i'n’t engaged particularly, my father is a silver-
smith, and he’ll be very 1»m\nl to serve you, saysI;
and Miss Anville, as danced with you, is his cousin,
and she’s my cousin too, and she’d be very much

obligated to you, ’'m sure.”
« You'lll drive me wild,” cried I, slarting from
my seal, ¢ vou have done me an irreparable injury

—but I will hear no more !”—and then I ran into

my Own room.

"I was half frantic, I really ray ed ; the good opi-
nion of Lord Orville seemed now irretrievably lost;
a faint hope, which, in the morning, I had vainly
encouraged, that I might see him again and explain
the transaction, wholly vanished, now I found he
was so soon 10 leave town: and I could not but
conclude, that, for the rest of my life, he would
regard me as an object of ulter contempt.

The very idea was a dagger to my heart!—I
could not support it, and—but I blush to proceed
—1 fear your disapprobalion ; yet I should not be
conscious of having merited it, but that the repug-
pance 1 feel to relate to you what I have done,
makes e suspect I must have erred. Will you
forgive me, if I own that I first wrote an account of
this transaction to Miss Mirvan?—and that I even
thought of concealing it from you?—Short-lived,
however, was the ungrateful idea, and sooner will I
risk the juslice of your displeasure, than unwors
ihily betray your generous confidence.

Y ou are now probably prepared for what follows
—avhich is a letter-~a hasty letter, that, in the
-hit of my agilation, 1 wrote to Lord Orville.

« My Lord,
¢ [ am so mfinitelv ashs

med of the application
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made yesterday for your Lordship’s carriage in my

how much

name, and so greatly shocked at hearing
it was injured, that I cannot forbear writing a few
lines to clear myself from the imputation of an im=
pertinence which I blush to be suspected of, and 1o
acquaint you, that the request for your carri:
made

Ye was

gainst my consent, and the visit with whieh

you were importuned this morning, witheut my
knowledge.
“ 1 am inexpressibly concerned at having been

the instrument, however inmn'rnil_\, of so much

trouble to your Lordship; but I beg you to believe,

that the reading Lhese lines is the only part of it

which I have I am, my Lord,
“ Your Lordship’s most humble servant,

iven voluntarily.
“ EVELINA ANVILLE.”

I applied to {he maid of the house to get this
note conveyed to Berkeley-square; but searce bad
I parted with it, before 1 regretted baving written
at all ; and I was flying down stairs to recover it,
when the voice of Sir Clement Willoughby stopped
me. As Madame Duval had ordered we should be
denied to him, 1 was obliged to return up stairs
and after he was gone, my application was too late,
as the maid had given it to a porter.

My time did nol pass-very serenely while he was
gone ; however, he brought me no answer, but that
Lord Orville was notl at home. Whether or not he
will take the trouble to send any,—or whether hé
r will
rest as it is, T know not ;—but, in being ignorant,
am most eruelly anxious.

will condescend to call,—or whether the aff:

LETTER IX.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Juldy 4.
You may now, my dear Sir, send Mrs. Clinton

»p3
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for your Evelina with as much speed as she can
conveniently make the journey, for no further op-
position will be made to her leaving this town:
happy had it perhaps been for her had she never
entered it !

This morning Madame Duval desired me to go
to Snow-Hill, with an invitation to the Branghtons
and Mr. Smith to spend the evening with her; and
she desired M. Du Bois, who breakfasted with us,
to accompany me. I was very unwilling to obey
her, as I neither wished to walk with M. Du Bois,
nor yet to meet young Branghton. And, indeed,
another, a yet more powerful reason added to my
reluctance ;—for I thought it possible that Lord
Orville might send some answer, or perhaps might
call, during my absence ; however, I did not dare
dispute her commands.

Poor M. Du Bois spoke not a word during our
walk, which was, 1 believe, equally unpleasant to
ns both. We found all the family assembled in
the shop. Mr. Smith, the moment he perceived me,
addressed himself to Miss Branghton, whom he en-
tertained with all the gallantry in his power. I re-
joice to find that my conduct at the Hampstead ball
has had so good an effect. But young Branghton
was extremely troublesome ; he repeatedly laughed
in my face, and looked so impertinently significant,
that I was obliged to give up my reserve to M. Du
Bois, and enter into conversation with him merely
to avoid such boldness.

“ Miss,” said Mr. Branghton, ¢ I'm sorry fo
hear from my son thalt you wasn’t pleased with
what we did about that Lord Orville: but I should
like to know what it was you found fault with, for
we did all for the best.”

“ Goodness !” cried the son, ¢ why, if you'd seen
Miss, you’d have been surpris d—she went out of
the room quite in a huff, like—”

“ It is too lale, now,” said I, « to reason upon this




EVELINA 59
subject ; but, for the future, I must take the liberly
lo request, that my name may never be made use of
without my knowledge. May 1 tell Madame Duval
that you will do her the favour to accept her invi-
tation ?”

“ As to me, Ma’am,” said Mr. Smith, “ 1 am
much obliged to the old lady, but I have no mind
to be tlaken in by her again; youw'll excuse me,
Ma’am.”

All the rest promised to come, and I then took
leave ; but, as 1 left the shop, I heard Mr. Brangh-
ton say, ‘““Take courage, Tom, she'’s only coy.”
And, hefore I had walked ten yards, the youth
followed.

I was so much offended that T would not look at
him, but began to converse with M. Du Bois, who
was now more lively than I had ever before seen
him ; for, most unfortunately, he misinterpreted the
reason of my attention to him.

The first intelligence 1 received when I came
home, was, that two gentlemen had called, and left
cards. 1 eagerly enquired for them, and read the
names of Lord Orville and Sir Clement Willoughby.
I by no means regretted that I missed seeing the
latter, but perhaps I may all my life regret that I
missed the former; for probably he has now left
town,—and I may see him no more !

“ My goodness,” cried young Brangliton, rudely
looking over me, ¢ only think of that T.ord’s
coming all this way ! It’s my belief he’d got some
order ready for father, and so he’d a mind to call
and ask you if 1’d told him the truth.”

“ Pray, Belty,” cried I, ‘“ how long has he been
gone?”

“ Not two minutes, Ma’am.”

“ Why then, I'll lay you any wager,” said young
Branghton, « he saw you and I a walking up Hol-
born Hill,”
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« God forbid!’ cried I, imp:nlit‘ntl}; and, too
much chagrined to bear with any more of his re-
marks, 1 ran up stairs ; but I heard him say to M.
Du Bois, “ Miss is so uppish this morning, that I
think I had better not speak to her again.”

I wish M. Du Bois had taken the same resolu-
tion : but he chose to follow me into the dining-
room, which he found empty.

« Vous ne aimez donc pas, ce gargon, Mademoi-
selle !” cried he.

« Me!” eried I, ¢ no, I detest him!” for I was
qguite sick at heart.

<« Ah, tu me rends lavie P eried he ; and, flinging
himself at my feet, he had just caught my hand as
the door was opened by Madame Duval.

Hastily, and with marks of ilty confusion in his
face, he arose ; but the rage of that lady quite amazed
me ! Advancing to the retrealing M. Du Bois, she
began, in French, an attack, which her extreme
wrath and wonderful volubility almost rendered
unintelligible ; yet I understood but too much,
since her reproaches convinced me she had herself
proposed being the object of his affection.

He defended himself in a weak and evasive man-
ner; and, upon her commanding him from her
sight, very readily withdrew : and then, with yet
greater violence, she upbraided me with having
seduced his heart, called me an ungrateful, design-

dng girl, and ‘protested she would neither take me

to Paris, nor any more interest herself in my af-
fairs, unless I would instantly agree to m.;u'ry
young Branghton.

Frightened as I had been at her vehemenee, this
proposal restored all my courage ; and 1 frankly
told her, that in this peint I never could obey her.
More irritated than ever, she ordered me to quit
the room,

Such is the present situation of affairs, I shall
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excuse myself from see ing the Branghtons this after-
noon : indeed, I never wish to see them again 1
am sorry, however innocently, that 1 have dis-
pleased Madame Duval ; yet I shall be very glad
to quit this lown, for I believe it does not now con-
tain one person I ever wish to again meet. Had I
but seen Lord Orville, I should regret nothing: I
could then have more fully explained what I so
]l:l.\til} wrole ; yet it will always be a pleasure to
me to recollect that he called, since 1 flatter myself
it was in consequence of his being satisfied with my
letter.

Adieu, n) dear Sir; the lime now ummmth\
when I hope once more to receive your blessing,
and to owe all my joy, all my happiness, to your
kindness.

LETTER X.
MR. VILLARS TO EVELINA.
[Berry Hill, July 7.
W ELCOME, thrice welecome, my darling Evelina,
to the arms of the truest, the fondest of your friends!
Mrs. Clinton, who shall hasten to you with these
lines, will conduct you directly hither; for I can

consent no longer to be parted from the child of my
—the sweet solace

bosom !—the comfort of my ag
of all my infirmities! Your worthy friends at
Howard Grove must pardon me that I rob them of
the visit you proposed to make them before your
return to Berry Hill, for 1 find my fortitude un-
equal to a longer separation.

I have much to say Lo you, many comments lo
make npon your late letters, some parts of which
give me no liltle uneasiness ; but I'will reserve my
remarks for our future conversations. Hasten, then,
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lo the spot of thy nativity, the abode of thy youth;
where never yet care or sorrow had power 1o an-
noy thee.——0 that they might ever be banished
llli..\' peaceful dwelling !

Adieu, my dearest Evelina! [ p
alisfaction at our approaching mee
any comparison with mine!

y but that thy
ing may bear

ARTHUR VILLARS.

LETTER XI.
EVELINA TO MISS MIRVAN.

[Berry-Hill, July 14.

My sweet Maria will be much surprised, and I
am \\'illing‘ to flatter myself, concerned, when, in-
stead of her friend, she receives this letler ;—this
cold, this inanimate letter, which will but ill ex-
press the feelings of the heart which indites it.

When I wrote 1o you last Friday, I was in hourly
expeclation of seeing Mrs. Clinton, with whom I
intended to have set out for Howard Grove. Mrs.
Clinton came ; but my plan was necessarily altered,
for she brought me a letter,—the sweelest that ever
was penned, from the best and kindest friend that
ever orphan was blessed with, requiring my imme-
diate allendance at Berry Hill.

I obeyed,—and pardon me if I own T oheyed
without reluctance: afler so long a separation,
should 1 not else have been the most ungrateful of
mortals 7—And yet,—oh, Maria! though I wished
1o leave London, the gratification of my wish af-
forded me no happiness! and though I felt an im-
patience inexpressible Lo return hither, no words,
no language, can explain the heaviness of heart
with which 1 made the journey. 1 believe you
would hardly bave known me ; indeed, l]mx"dly
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know myself. Perhaps, had I first seen you, in
your kind and sympathising bosom I might have
ventured to have reposed every seeret of my soul ;
—and then—Dbut let me pursue my journal.

Mrs. Clinton delivered Madame Duval a lelter
from Mr. Villars, which requesled her leave for my
relurn ; and, indeed, it was very readily accorded :
yet, when she found, by my willingness to quit
town, that M. Du Bois was really indifferent to me,
she somewhat softened in my favour ; and declared,
that, but for punishing his folly in thinking of such
a child, she would not have consented to my being
again buried in the couniry.

All the Branghtons called to take leave of me;
but I will not write a word more about them : in-
deed I cannot, with any patience, think of that
family, to whose forwardness and impertinence is
owing all the uneasiness I at this moment suffer!

So great was the depression of my spirits upon
the road, that it was with difliculty I could persuade
the worthy Mrs. Clinton I was not ill ; but, alas !
the situation of my mind was such as would have
rendered any mere bodily pain, by comparison,
even enviable !

And yet, when we arrived at Berry Hill,—when
the chaise stopped at this place,—how did my heart
throb with joy !'—and when, through the window, I
beheld the dearest, the most venerable of men,
with uplifted hands, returning, as I doubt not, thauks
for my safe arrival,—Good God! I thought it would
have burst my bosom!—1 opened the chaise-door
myself; I flew,—for my feet did not seem 1o touch
the ground,--into the parlour: he had risen to meet
me ; but the moment I appeared he sunk into his
chair, uttering, with a deep sigh, though his face
beamed with delight, “ My God, I thank thee !”

I sprung forward ; and, with a pleasure that bor-
dered upon agony, I embraced his knees, I kissed




his Lands, I wept over them, but could not speak
while he, now raising his eyes in thankfulness to-
wards heaven, now bowing down his reverend head,
and folding me in his arms, could scarce articulate
the blessings with which his kind and benevolent

heart overflowed.
0O, Miss Mirvan, to be so be loved by the best of

men.— should I not be happy ?—Should 1 have one
wish save that of meriling his goodness ?—Yet think
me not ungrateful ; indeed I am not, although the
internal sadness of my mind unfits me, at present,
for enjoying as 1 ought the bounties of Providence.

I cannot journalize, cannol arrange my ideas
into order.

How litile has situation to do with happiness! I
had flattered myself, that, when restored to Berry
11ill, I should be restored to lrunqullli() : far other-
wise have I found it, for never yet had tranquillity
and Evelina so little intercourse.

I blush for what I have written. Can you, Maria,
forgive my gravity 7 but I restrain it so much, and
so painfully, in the presence of Mr. Villars, thatl
know not how to deny myself the consolation of
indulging it to you.

Adieu, my dear Miss Mirvan.

Yet one thing L mustadd : do not let the
ness of this letter deceive you ; do not impute to a
wrong cause the melancholy I confess, by suppos-
ing that the heart of your friend mourns a too great
susceplibility : no, indeed ! believe me it never was,
never can be, more assuredly her own than at this
moment. _So witness in all truth,

serious

Your affectionate

EVELINA.

You will make my excuses to the honoured Lady
Howard, and {o your dear mother.

—
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IN CONTINUATION.
[Berry Hill, July 21.
You accuse me of mystery, and charge me with

reserve : I cannot doubt but I must have merited the

accusation ; yet, to clear myself,—you know not
how painful will be the task. But 1 cannot resist
your kind intreaties ;—indeed I do not wish to resist
them : for your friendship and affection will soothe
my chagrin. Had it arisen from any olher cause,
not a moment would I have deferred the communi-
calion you ask ;—but as it is, I would, were it pos-
sible, not only conceal it from all the world, but
endeavour to disbelieve it 1

yself. Yet since I
must tell you, why trifle with your impatience ?

I know not how to come to the point; twenty
times have I attempted it in vain ;—but I will force
myself to proceed.

Oh, Miss Mirvan, could you ever have believed;
that one who seemed formed asa pattern for his
fellow-creatures, as a model of perfection,—one
whose elegance surpassed all dcwriplinn,——\\]mse
sweetness of manners disgraced all comparison ;—
oh, Miss Mirvan, could you ever have believed that
Lord Orville, would have treated me with indig-
nit_v.’ .

Never, never again will I trust to appearances ;
~—never confide in my own weak judgment ;—never
belieye that person to be good who seems to be
amiable! What eruel maxims are we taught by a
knowledge of the world!—But while my own re-
flections absorb me, I forget you are still in suspense.
I had just finished the last letter which I wrote
to you fram London, when the maid of the house
brought me a note. It was given to her, she said,




by a footman, who told her he would call the next

day for an answer,

note,—bat let it speak for itself.
« To Miss Anvitte.

¢ With transport, most ¢ harming of thy sex, did
I read the letter with which you yesle :rday morning
r of Lm carriage

favoured me [ am sorry the
should have given you any concern, but I am highly
flattered by the ...».'I\ you express so !\Jm”\'
Believe me, my lovely girl, I am truly sensible of
the honour of your um.l opinion, and feel myself
leeply penc trated with love and ititude.  The
sorrespondence you !;n\n so sweetly commeneed, I
shall be proud of ¢ ontinaing ; and I hope the strong
sense I have of the favour you do me will prevent
your \uliuh.n\m“ it. Assure yourself, that 1 desire
lmllun“ more ardently than lo pour forth my thanks
at your feet, and to offer those vows which are so
‘(nnll_\ the tribute of your charms and ac (U!ll[)[]vh
wents. In your next, I intreat you to acquaint mé
how long you shall re nh.m in town. The servant,
whom I shall commission to call for an answer, has
orders to ride post with it to me. My impatience
for his arrival will be very great, limut'h iuferior
to that with which I burn to tell you, in pcnrm,huw
rateful admirer,
“ OrVILLE.”
What a lctter ! how has my proud heart swelled
every line I have copied I'W hat I wrote.to him you
know ; tell me, then, my dear friend, do you think
it merited such an answer !—and that I have de-
servedly incurred the liberty he has taken? I meant
nothing but a simple apology, which I thought as
much due to my own character as to his; yet, by
the construction he seems to have put upon if,
should you not have imagined it contained the
avowal of sentiments which might indeed have
praveked his contempt ?

much I am, my sweel girl, your g
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The moment the letter was delivered to me, T re-

tired to my own room 1o read it and so eager wi

my first perusal, thal,—I am ashamed to own,—it

gave me no sensation but of delight.  Unsuspicious

of any impropriety from Lord Orville, I perceived
not immediately the impertinence it implied,—I
only marked the expressions of his own regard ;

and I was so much surprised, that I was unable for

some time to compose myself, or read it again :—1I
could only walk up and down the room, repeating
to myself, “ Good God, is it possible 7 —am 1 then

loved by Lord Orville

Bul this dream was soon ove

and I awoke to far
different feelings. T pon a second reading 1 thought
every word changed,—it did not s¢ the same let=
ter,—1I could not find one sentence
at withoul blushing : my astonis!
and it was snc

I could look

it was exireme

’

nost indignation.

eded by the u
dy to
wriling to Lord Orville, was it for him to punish the
error? If he was offended, could he not have been
silent? If

If, as I am very res ge, 1 erred in

thought my letter ill judged, should
ke not have pitied my ignorance’? have considered
my youth, and allowed for my inexperi

Oh, Maria! how have 1 been dec in this
man! Words have no power to tell the high opinion
I had of him
solicitude which prompted my writing
tude I must for ever repent !

Yet perhaps I have rather reason to rejoice than

to that was owing the unfortunate

; a soliei-

s real dis-

to grieve, since this affair has shewn me
pos
ing his every imperfection, left only his virtues and
good qualities exposed Lo view. Had the deception
continued much longer, had my mind received any

n, and removed thai partiality which, cover-

additional prejudice in his favour, who knows whi-
tier my mistaken ideas might have led me? Indeed
I fear I was in greater danger than I apprehended,
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or can now think of without trembling ;—for, oh,
# if this weak heart of mine had been penetrated with
too deep an impression of his merit,—my peace and

happiness had been lost for ever.

I would fain encourage more cheerful thoughts,
| fain drive from my mind the melancholy that has
taken possession of it; but I cannot succeed : for
added to the humiliating feelings which so powcrful-
ly oppress me, I have yet another cause of concern ;
—alas, my dear Maria, I have broken the tranquil-
i1 PN lity of the best of men ! |

I have never had the courage to shew him this
eruel letter : I could not bear so greatly to depre-

b s ciate in his opinion, one whom 1 had, with infinite
anxiety, raised in it myself. Indeed, my first de-
\ terminalion was to confine my chagrin totally to
my own bosom ; but your friendly inquiries have |
drawn it from me: and now I wish I had made no
concealment from the beginning, since 1 know not |
o how to account for a gravity, which not all my en-
deavours can entirely hide or repress.
My greatest :q\pruhon.\inn is, lest he should ima-
p gine that my residence in London has given me a
distaste to the country. Every body I see takes
nolice of my being altered, and looking pale and
ill. 1 should be very indifferent to all such obser-
vations, did I not pcrcoi\'v that they draw upon me
the eyes of Mr. Villars, which glisten with affec-
tionate concern. ‘
"This morning, in speaking of my London expedi-
tion, he mentioned Lord Orville. T felt so much dis- ‘
s turbed, that 1 would instantly have changed the sub-
£ ject; but he would not allow me, and, very unex-
pectedly, he began his panegyric, extolling in strong
! terms, his manly and honourable behaviour in res
gard to the Marybone adventure. My cheeks glowed
with indignation every word he spoke ;—so lately
3s I bad myself fancied him the noblest of his sex,
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pow Lhat I was so well convinced of my mist
could not bear to hear his undeserved praises ulter-
ed by one so rt':xll}' good, so nnm\ln-t'ling, S0 pure
of heart!

What he thought of my silence and une
fear to know ; but I hope he will mention the subject
no more. 1 will not, however, with ungrateful in
dolence, give way to a sadness which 1 find infecti-
ous to him who merits the most cheerful exertion of
my spirits, I am thankful that he has forborne to
probe my wound ; and I will endeavour to heal it
by the consciousness that I have not deserved the
indignity I have received. Yet I cannot but lament
to find myself in a world so deceitful, where we
must suspect what we see, distrnst what we hear,
and doubt even what we feel !

asiness I

LETTER XIIIL
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Berry Hill, July 29.

I MusT own myself somewhat distressed how to
answer your raillery: yet believe me, my dear
Maria, your suggestions are those of fancy, not of
truth. I am unconscious of the weakness you sus-

pect; yet, to dispel your doubls, I will animate
r to conquer my chagrin, and

myself more than eve
10 recover my spirils.

You wonder, you say, since my heart {akes no
part in this affair, why it should make me so un-
lappy? And can you, acquainted as you are with
the high opinion I enter ained of Lord Orville, can
you wonder that so great a disappointment in his
character should affect me? Indeed, had so strange
a letter been sent to me from any body, it could net
Lave failed shocking me ; how much more sensibly,
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then, must 1 feel such an affront, when recei
d leas

ived
ca~

from the man in the world I had im

pable of g
You ar
my dear friend, had this le

ly ; assure yourself,

" been the most re-
spectful that could be written, the {':)mlr'slmc air
proposal of sending his servant
for my answer, instead of having it directed to his
: y have prevented my writ-
1 aversion the most sincere

lad I made no rej

given to it, by

house, would etfec

r. Indeed,

to all mysteries, all private aclions; however

foolishly and blameably, in regard to this letter, 1

have deviated from the open path which, from my
rliest infancy, I was taught to tread.

He talksof myhaving commenced a correspondesice
with him : and could Lord Orville indeed believe ¥
had such a design ? believe me so forward, so bold,
so strangely ridiculous? 1 know not if his man
called or not ; but I rejoice that I quitted London
before he came, and without leaving any message
for him. What, indeed, (nuM I have said? it would
have been a condescension very unmerited to have
taken any, the least notice of such a letter.

Never shall I cease to wonder how he could write
it. Oh, Maria! what, what could induce him
canselessly to wound and affront one who would
sooner have died than wilfully offended him 2 ——
How mortifying s

ha

y freedom of style! how cruel an
implication conveyed by his thanks and expressions
of gratitude! ¥sit not astonishing, that any man
can :[]7/} ’ar so Hll)(l(\\t w h() l‘v SO ‘All‘l

Every hour 1 n-*n t the secrecy I have observed

with my beloved Mr. Villars ; I know not what be-
witched me, hu! I felt at first a repugnance to pub-
lishing this affair that I could not surmount ;—and

now, I ain ashamed of confessing that I have any
thing to confess® Yet I deserve to be |xum\hx‘d

for the false delicacy which occasioned my silence:




stnee, if Lord Ors

forfeit his

(-\pn‘nx«ul'lu\ own, Lo supportl it?

Yet I be

shock is over, and now that I see the

ve I should be very easy,

1wle affaiy
with the resentment it merits, did not all my goc
friends in this neighbourhood, who think me ex

torment Mr. Villars with observalions upon my -
jection and falling away. The subject is no sooner

started, than a deep gloom overspreads his venera

ble countenance, and he looks at me with a tender
ness so melancholy, that I know not how Lo endure
the consciousness of exciling it.

Mrs. Selwyn, a lady of large fortane, who lives
m Berry Hill, and who bas :

about three miles fr

ways honoured me uishin

very disti
of regard, is going in a short ti
has proposed Lo Mr. Villars to

the recovery of my health. H

msent or refuse ; but I,

distressed wh
yosed the scheme,

be betler than

without any hesitation, w
protesting my health could
in this pureair. He had the goodness to thauk me
for this readiness to- slay with him : but he is all
ver to be in-

goodness! Oh, that it were in my
deed what, in the kindness of his heart, he has call-
s, and  solace. of his

ed me, the comfort of his
infirmities!

Never do I wish to be a
If here 1 am g
In his presence, with a very little exertion, all the
on seems ready to re-

in separated from him,

ave, elsewhere 1 should be unhappy.

cheerfuluess of my disposi
tarn: the benevolence of his countenance reani-
mates, the harmony of his lemper composes, the
i fies me! 1 owe to him

y of his character e
r! and, far from finding my debt of g
st pleasure of

puri
every thii
titude a weig

, the first pride, the
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I

my life, is the recollection of the obligations eon-

ess so unequalled.

ferred upon me by a good

Once, indeed, I thought there existed another,—
who, when time had wintered o'er his locks, would
have shone forth among his fellow-creatures with
the same brightness of worth which dignifies my
honoured Mr. Villars; a brightness, how superior
in value to that which results from mere quickness
of parls, wit, or imagination! a brightness, which,
not contented with merely diffusing smiles, and
gaining admiration from the sallies of the spirits,
reflects a real and a glorious lustre upon all man-
kind! Oh, how great was my error! how ill did [
judge ! how cruelly bave I been deceived !

I will not go to Bristol, though Mrs. Selwyn is
very urgent with me ;—bul I desire not to see any
more of the world! the few months I have already
passed in it, have sufficed to give me a disgust even
to 1ls name.

I hope too, 1 shall see Lord Orville no more ; ac-
customed, from my first knowledge of him, to re-
gard him as a being superior to his race, his pre-
sence, perhaps, might banish my resentment, and I
might forget his ill conduct ; for oh, Maria!—I
should not know how to see Lord Orville—and to
think of displeasure !

As a sister I loved him ;I could have entrusted
him with every thought of my heart, had he deign-
ed to wish my coufidence : so steady did I think
his honour, s0 feminine his delicacy, and so amiable
his nature! I have a thousand limes imagined that
ilie whole study of his life, and whole purport of his
reflections, tended solely to the good and happiness
of others: but I will talk,—write,~—think of him
no more !

Adieu, my dear friend !
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LETTER XIV,
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.

[Berry Hill, Auoust 10.

You ¢omplain of my silence, my dear Miss Mir-
van ;—but what have I to write ? Narrative does
not offer, nor does a lively imagination supply the
deficiency. I have, howeve

» at present, sufficient
matter for a letter, in relating a conversation 1 had
yesterday with Mr. Villars.

Our breakfast had been the most cheerful we
have had since my refurn hither ; and when it was
over, he did not, as usual, retire to his study, but
continued to converse with me while I worked.
We might, pmhnhl_\', have passed all the morning'
thus sociably, but for the entrance of a farmer, who
came to solicit advice concerning some domestic
affairs. They withdrew together into the study.

The moment I was alone my spirits failed me;
the exertion with which I had supported them had
faligned my mind ; I flung away my work, and,
leaning my arms on the table, gave way to a train
of disagreeable reflections, which, bursting from
the restraint that had smothered them, filled me
with unusunal sadness.

This was my situation, when, looking towards
the door, which was open, I perceived Mr. Villars,
who was earnestly regarding me. “ Is Farmer
Smith gone, Sir?” cried I, haslily rising, and
snatching up my work.

“Don’t let me disturb you,” said he, gravely ;
“ I will go again to my study.”

“ Will you, Sir?—I was in Lopes you were com-
ing to sit here.”
‘“ In hopes !—and why, Evelina, should you hope
it
VOL.

If. b
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This question was so unexpected, thatI knew no§
how to answer if ; but, as I saw he was moving
away, 1 followed, and begged him to return. “No,
my dear, no,” said he, with a forced smile, “ I only
interrupt your meditations.”

Again I knew nol what to say : and whileI hesi-
tated, he retired. My heart was with him, but ¥
had not the courage to follow. - The idea of an ex-
planation brought on in so serious a manner, fright-
ened me. I recollected the inference you had
drawn from my uneasiness, and I feared that he
might make a similar interpretation.

Solitary and thonghtful, I passed the rest of the
morning in my own room. At dinner I again at-
tempted to be cheerful ; but Mr. Villars himself
was grave, and I had not sufficient spirits to support
a conversation merely by my own efforts.  As soon
as dinner was over, he took a book, and I walked to
the window. I believe I remained near an hour in
this situation. All my thoughts were directed to
considering how I might dispel the doubts which ¥
apprehended Mr. V illars had formed, without ac-
knowledging a circumstance which I had suffered
s0 much pain merely to conceal. But while 1 was
thus plamliug for the future, I forgot the present;
and so intent was 1 upon the subject which occupied
me, that the strange appearance of my unusual in-
activity and extreme thoughtfuluess never oc-
curred to me. Bul when, at last, I recollected my-
self, and turned round, I saw that Mr. Villars, who
had parted with his book, was wholly engrossed i
attending to me. I starled from my reverie, and,
hardly knowing what I said, asked if he had beer
reading?

He paused a moment, and then replied, ¢ Yes, my
child ;—abook that both afflicts and perplexes me.”

He means me, thought I; and therefore I made
RO AUSWeET.
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(b \
o “ What if we read it together ?” continued he,
" « will you assist me to clear its obscurity?”
I knew not what to say ; but I sighed involunta-
1 rily from the bottom of my heart. He rose, and
1 approaching me, said with emotion, ¢ My child, I

can no longer be a silent witness of thy sorrow,—is
not thy sorrow my sorrow ?—and ought I to be a
stranger to the cause, when I so deeply sympathise
in the effect?”
“ Cause, Sir!” cried I, greatly alarmed, ¢ what
cause ?—[ ﬂnn't know,—I can’t tell—I—”
¢ Fear not,” said he, kindly, “ to unbosom thy-
self to me, my dearest Evelina; open to me thy
whole heart,—It can have no feelings for which I
will not make allowance. Tell me, therefore, what
I it is that thus afflicts us both ; and who knows but
e I may suggest some means of relief?”
“ Youare too, too good,” cried I, greatly embar-
rassed ; “ but indeed I know not what you mean.”
“ 1 see,” said he, “it is painful to you to speak :
¥ suppose, then, I endeavour to save you by guessing ?’
“ Impossible! impossible!” cried I, eagerly ; ¢
s “ no one living could ever guess, ever suppose—"
! I stopped abruptly ; for I then recollected I was
acknowledging something was to be guessed: how- A
, ever, he noticed not my mistake.
It ¢ At least let me try,” answered he, mildly ;
¢ perhaps I may be a better diviner than you ima-
¢ gine : if I guess every thing that is probable, surely
5 1 must approach near the real reason. Be honest, 1
then, my love, and speak without reserve ;—does
f not the country, after so much gaiety, so much va-
riety, does it not appear insipid and tiresome ?” ¢
“ No, indeed ! I love it more than ever, and more ]
Y than ever do I wish T had never, never quitted it ?”
A “ Oh, my child! that I had not pc'rmitted the )
¢]8 journey ! '\l\ judgment always opposed it, hut my 4
resolution was not proof agaiust persuasion.”
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cried I, ¢ to recollect my
earnesiness ;—but 1 Imn been my own punisher ”

< Yt is too late now,” answere »d he, ¢ to reflect
let us endeavour to avoid repent-

« I blush, indeed,”

upon this subject;
ance for the time to come, and we shall not have
erred without reaping some instruction.” Then,
seating him\'vll. and making me sit by him, he con-
tinued, must now guess agd vin ]1(11)'11)5 you
regret th ‘l)\\ of those friends you knew in town ;
—perhaps you miss their society, and fear }Ou
may see them no more >—perhaps Lord Or-

ville

I could not keep my seat ; but rising hastily, said,

¢ Dear Sir, ask me nothing more 1—for I have no-
llun’f to own,—nothing to say ;—my a,m\lu has
been merely ace sidental, and 1 can give no reason
for it at all.—Shall 1 fetch you another book ?—or
will you have this again ?”

For some minutes he was lotally silent, and I pre-
tended to employ my self in lonkmn for a book. At
Jast, with a deep sxgh, “1 see,” said he, “ 1 see
but too plainly, that though Evelina is returned,—
1 have lost my child 122

« No, Sir, no,” cried I, inexpressibly shocked,
« ghe is more your’s than ever! Without you, the
world would be a desart to her, and life a burthen:
—forgive her;then ; and,—if you ¢ an,—condescend
1o be, once more, the confidant of all her thoughts.”

« How highly I value, how greatly I wish fur her
confidence,” returned he, «“ she cannot but know ;—

wl to extort, to tear it from hu,—mv Ju tice, hlv
affection both revolt at the idea. I am sorry that
was so earnest with you ;—leave me, my dear, leave
me aud compose yourself j;—we will meet again at
tea.”

« Do you then refuse to hear me ?”

“ No, but I abhor to compel you. 1 have long
seen that your mind has been ill at ease, ‘and mine
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has largely partaken of your concern: I forhore to
question you; for I hoped that time, and absence
from whatever excited your uneasiness, might best
operale in silénce : but, alas ! your aflliction seems
onlyto augment,—your health dec ines,—your look
alters |—Oh, Evelina, my aged heart bleeds to see
the change !— bleeds to behold the darling it had
cherished, the prop it had reared for its support
when bowed down by years and infirmities, sinking
itself under the pressure of internal grief!—stry
gling to hide what it should seek to participate !—
But go, my dear, go to your own room ; we both
want composure, and we will talk of this matter
some other time.”

‘O, Sir,” cried I, penetrated to the soul, ¢ bid
me not leave you !—think me not so lost to feeling,
to gratitude ?

“ Not a word of that,” interrupted he : « it pains
me you should think upon that subject ; pains me
you should ever remember that you have not a na-
tural, an hereditary right to ev ery thing within my
power. I meantnot to affect you thus,—I hoped to
have soothed you!—but my anxiety betrayed me
to an urgency that has distressed you. Comfort
yourself, my love ; and doubt not but that time will
stand your friend, and all will end well.”

I burst into tears : with difficulty had I so long
restrained them ; for my heart, while it glowed with
tenderness and gratitude, was oppressed with a sense
of its own unworthiness. “ You are all, all good-
ness !” cried I, in a voice scarce audible; ¢ little
as I deserve,—unable as I am to repay, such kind-
ness,—yet my whole™ soul feels,—thanks you for
it!”

“ My dearest child,” cried he, “ I cannot bear
to see thy tears ;—for my sake dry them ; such a
sight is too much for me: think of that, Evelina,
and take comfort, I charge thee !?
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¢ Say then,” cried I, kneeling at his feet, * say
then that you forgive me ! that you pardon my re-
serve,—that you will again suffer me to tell you my
most secret thoughts, and rely upon my promise
never more to forfeit your umlulen(o!—my fa-
ther !—my protector !——m\ ever-honoured,—ever-
l()\l(l“ll]\ best and only friend !~—say you forgive
your l‘\t‘lm.l, and she will study better to deserve
your goodness !”

He raised, he embraced me; he called me his
sole joy, his enly earthly hope, and the child of his
bosom! He folded me to his heart; and, while I
wept from the fulness of mine, with w01ds of
sweetest kindness and consolation he soothed and
tranquillised me.

Dear to my remembrance will ever be that mo-
ment when, banishing the reserve T had so foolishly
planned, and so painfully supported, I was restored
to the confidence of the best of men!

When at length we were again quietly and com=
posedly seated h\ each other, .md Mr. Villars waited
for the expla wnation I had begged him to hear, I
found myself extremely cml,an'ts:scd how to intro-
duce the subject which must lead toit. He saw my
distress ; and with a kind of benevolent pleasantry,
asked me if T would let him guess any more? I as-
sented in silence.

¢ Shall 1, then, go back to where Ileft off?”

¢« Jf—if you please ;—I believe so,—~” said I,
stammering.

“ Well, then, my love, I think I was speaking of
the regret it was natural you should feel upon quit-
ting those from whom you had received civility and
kindness, with so little certainty of ever sruiu'_;- them
again, or being able to relnrn their good offices?
These are circumstances thatafford but melancholy
reflections to young minds ; and the affectionate dis=
position of my Evelina, open to all social feelings,
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must be hurt more than usual by such considerations.
—You are silent, my dear? Shall I name those
whom I think most worthy the regret I speak of?
We shall then see if our opinions coincide.”

Still I said nothing, and he continued.

“In your London journal, nobody appears in a
more amiable, a more respectable light than Lord
Orville ; and perhaps

“I knew what you would say,” cried 1, hastily,
“and I have long feared where your suspicions
would fall ; but indeed, Sir, you are mistaken : I
hate Lord Orville,—he is the last man in the world
in whose favour I should be prejudiced.”

I stopped ; for Mr. Villars looked at me with
such infinite surprise, that my own warmth made
me blush.

““ You hate Lord Orville!” repeated he.

I could make no amswer ; but look from my
pocket-book the letier, and giving it to him, “ See,
Sir,” said I, “ how differently the same man can
talk and write ”

He read it three times before he spoke ; and then
said, “ I am so much astonishéd, that I know not
what I read. When had you this letter?”

I told him. Again he read it, and, after consi-
dering its contents some lime, said, ““ I can form
but one conjeclure concerning this most extraor-
dinary performance : he must certainly have been
intoxicated when he wrote it.”

“ Lord Orville intoxicated !” repeated I : * once
I thought him a stranger to all intemperance ;—
but it is very possible, for 1 can believe any thing
now.”

“ That a man who had behaved with so strict a
regard to delicacy,” continued Mr. Villars, “ and
who, as far as occasion had allowed, manifested
sentiments the most honourable, should thus inso-
lently, thus wantonly, insult a modest young woman,

»
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in his perfect senses, I cannot think possible. .But,
my dear, you should have inclosed this lt-.uer in an
empty cover, and have returned it to him again :
such a resentment would at once have become your
character, and have given him an opportunity, in
some measure, of clearing hisown. He could not
well have read this letter the next morning without
being sensible of the impropriety of having writs
ten it.”

Oh, Maria! why had not 1 this thought ? I might
then have received some apology ; the mortification
would then have been his not mine. 1t is true, he
could not have reinstated himself so highly in my
opinion as I had once ignorantly placed him, since
the conviction of such intemperance would have
levelled him with the rest of his imperfect race;
vet my humbled pride might have been consoled by
his acknowledgments.

But why should I allow myself to be humbled by
a man who can suffer his reason to be tlfus abjectly
debased, when 1 am exalted by one who knows no
vice, and scarcely a failing,—but by hearsay? To
think of his kindness, and reflect upon his praises,
might animate and comfort me even in the midst of
affliction, “ Your indignation,” said he, “is the
result of virtue ; you fancied Lord Orville was with-
out fault—he had the appearance of infinite worthi-
ness, and you supposed his character accorded with
his appearance : guileless yourself, how could you
preparve against the duplicity of another? Yeur
disappointment has but been proportioned to your
expectations, and you have chiefly owed its severity
1o the innocence which hid its approach.”

1 will bid these words dwell ever in my memory,
and they shall cheer, comfort, and enliven me ! This
conversation, though extremely affecting lo me at
the time it passed, has relieved my mind from much
anxiety. Concealment, my dear Maria, is the foe
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of tranquillity : however [ may err in future, I will
never be disingenuous in acknowledging my errors.
To you and to Mr. Villars I vow an unremitting
confidence.

And yet, though I am more at ease, I am far from
well: I have been some time writing this letter ;
but I hope I shall send you soon a more cheerful
one.

Adieu, my $weet friend. I intreat you not to ac-
quaint even your dear mother with thisaffair ; Lord
Orville is a favourite with her, and why should I
publish that he deserves not that honour ?

LETTER
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Bristol Hotwells, August 28.

You will be again surprised, my dear Maria, at
seeing whence I date my letter : but I have been
very ill, and Mr. Villars was so mnch alarmed, that
he not only insisted upon my accompanying Mrs.
Selwyn hither, but earnestly desired she would
hasten her intended journey.

We travelled very slowly, and I did not find my-
self so much fatigue d as T r'\pcclul We are situ-
ated upon a mu<( delightful spot; the prospect is
beautiful, the air pure, aml the weather very favour-
able to invalids. I am already better, and I doubt
not but I shall soon be well ; as well, in regard to
mere health, as I wish to be.

I cannot express the reluctance with which I
parted from my revered Mr. Villars: it was not
like that parting which, last April, preceded my
journey to Howard Grove, when, all expectation and
hope, though I wept, 1 rejoiced ; and though I sin-
cerely grle\cd to leave him, 1 yet wished to he

3
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gone : the sorrow I now felt waslmmixe(} with any
livelier sensation ; expectalion was vanished, and
hope I had none! All that I held most dear upon
earth I quitted ; and that upon an errand, to the suc-
cess of which I was totally indifferent, the re-estab-
lishment of my health. Had it been to have seen
my sweet Maria, or her dear mother, I should not
have repined.

Mrs. Selwyn is very kind and attentive fo me.
She is extremely clever : her understanding, indeed,
may be called masculine: but, unfortunately, her
manners deserve the same epithet ; for, in studying
to acquire the knowledge of the other sex, she has
Yost all the softness of her own. Inregard to myself,
however, as I have neither courage nor inclination
1o argue with her, I have never been personally hurt
at her want of gentleness ; a virtue which, neverthe-
Iess, seems so essential a part of the female character,
that I find myself more awkward, and less at ease,
with a woman who wants it, than I do with a man,
She is not a favourite with Mr. Villars, who has
often been disgusted at her unmerciful propensity to
satirc : but his anxiety that I should try the effect
of the Bristol waters, overcame his dislike of com-
mitling me to her care. Mrs. Clinton is also here;
so that I shall be as well attended as his utmost
partialily could desire.

1 will continue to wrile to you, my dear Miss
Mirvan, with as much constancy as if I had no other
correspondent ; though, during my absence from
Berry Hill, my letters may, perhaps, be shortened
on account of the minuteness of the journal which
1 must write to my heloved Mr. Villars: bat you,
who know his expeclations, and how many ties
bind me to fulfil them, will, I am sure, rather ex-
cus]c. any omission 1o yourself, than any negligence
to him.
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LETTER XVI.

EVELINA TO THE REV. MR. VILLARS.

[Bristol Hotwells, Sept. 12.

Tue first fortnight that I passed here was so
quil'l. so serene, that it gave me reason to expect a
settled calm during my stay; but if I may now
judge of the time to come, by the present state of
my mind, the calm will be succeeded by a storm,
of which I dread the violence!

This morning, in my way to the pump-room with
Mrs. Selwyn, we were both very much incommoded
by three gentlemen, who were sauntering by the
side of the Avon, laughing and talking very loud,
and lounging so disagreeably, that we knew not how
to pass them., They all three fixed their eyes very
boldly upon me, allernately looking under my hat,
and whispering one another. Mrs. Selwyn assumed
an air of uncommon sternness, and said, ¢ You will
please, gentlemen, either to proceed yourselves, ox
1o suffer us.”

¢« Qh! Ma’am,” cried one of them, *“ we will
suffer you with the greatest pleasure in life.”

“ Y ou will suffer us both,” answered she, “orIam
much mistaken : you had better, therefore, make
way quietly ; for I should be sorry to give my ser=
vant the trouble of teaching you betler manners.”

Her commanding air struck them, yet they all
chose to laugh; and one of them wished the fellow
would begin his lesson, that he might have the
pleasure of rolling him into the Avon; while ano-
ther, advancing to me with a freedom which made
me start, said, < By my soul 1 did not know you}
—but 1 am sure I cannot be mistaken ;~—had not ¥
the honour of seeing you once at the Pantheon ?”

1 then recollected the nobleman, who, at that
place, had so much embarrassed me. I courtesied
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without speaking. They all bowed, and making,
lll()ll"h in a very easy manner, an apology to Mrs.
Se |\s\n, they suffered us to pass on, but chose to
'{(_(.Ullll)d"y us.

« And where,” continued this Lord, ¢ can youso
long have hid yourself? do you know I have been
in search of you this age? I could neither find you
out, nor hear of you ; not a creature could inform
me what was become of you. I cannot imagine
where you could be immured. I was at two or
three pul)h( places every night, in hopes of meet-
ing you. Pray, did you leave town? e

“ Yes, my lmrd

« So early in the season!—what Lould possibly
induce you to go before the birth-day ¢’

« I had uulhmg, my Lord, to do with the birth-
day.”

“ By my sonl, all the women who had, may re-
joice you were away. Have you been here any
time ?”

« Not above a fortnight, my Lord.”

“A forlnwhl '—-lum unlucky that I did not meet
you sooner } but I have had a run of ill luck ever
since I came. How long shall you ehy .

¢ Indeed, my Loxd, I dou t know.”

« Six weeks T hope ; 10r shall wish the place
at the devil when you go.’

“ Do you, then, fhuvr yourself, my Lord,” said
Mrs. Scl\nn, who had hitherto listened in silent
contempt, ““that you shall see such a beautiful spot
as this, when you visit the dominions of the devil 2”

¢ Ha, ha, ha! F aith, my Lord,” said one of his
companions, who still walked with us, though the
other luul taken leave, “the Lady is rather hard
lll)l”l \0“

« Not at all,” answered Mrs. Selwyn; «for ask
cannot doubt but his Lordship’s rank and interest
will secure him a place there, it would he reflecting:
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on his understanding, to suppose he should not
wish to enlarge and beaulify his dwelling.”

Much as I was disgusted with this Lord, I must
own Mrs. Selwyn’s severily rather surprised me :
but you, who have so often observed it, will not
wonder she took so fair an opportanity of indulging
her humour.

“ As to ])[.':('rs," returned he, totally unmoved,
« I am so indifferent to them, that the devil take me
if I care which way Tgo ! objects, indeed, I am not
so easy about ; and, therefore, I expect, that those
angels with whose beauly I am so much enraptured
in this world, will have the goedness to afford me
some little consolation in the other.”

“ What, my Lord ! eried Mrs. Selwyn, would
you wish to degrade the habitation of your friend,
by admitting into it the insipid company of the
upper regions ?”

“ What do you do with yourself this evening ?
said his Lordship, turning to me.

1 shall be at home, my Lord.”

“ 0, a-propos,—where are yon ?”

“ Young ladies, my Lord,” said Mrs. Selwyn,
are no where.”

« Prithee,” whispered his Lordship, *“is that
queer woman your mother ?”

Good Heavens, Sir, what words for such a ques-
tion!

¢ No, my Lord.”

¢ Your maiden aunt, then ?”

*-No.”

« Whoever she is, I wish she would mind her
own affairs: I don’t know what the devil a woman
lives for after thirty : she is only in other folks
way. Shall you be at the assembly ?”

¢ I believe not, my Lord.”

¢« No !—why then, how in the world can you
contrive to pass your time 2”

»
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“ In a manner which your Lordship will think
very extraordinary,” crie »d Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ for the
young lady reads.”

o« Ha, ha, ha! E gad, my Lord,” eried the face-
cious compauion, “ you are ‘rul into bad hands.”

“ You had better, Ma’am,” answered he, ¢ at-
tack Jack Coverley here, for you will make nothing
of me.”

<« Of you, my Lord,” cried she, “ Heaven forbid
I should ever entertain so idle an expeclation! I
only talk, like a silly woman, for the sake of talk-
ing ; but I have by no means so low an opinion of
your Lordship as to suppose you vulnerable to
censure.”

¢ Do, pray, Ma’am,” cried he, “ turn te Jack
Coverle
wit himself if he was not too modest.”

« Prithee, my Lord, be quiet,” returned the
other ; ¢ if the lady is contented to bestow all her
favours upon you, why should you make such a
point of my going snacks ”

“ Don’t be apprehensive, gentlemen,” said Mrs,
Selwyn, drily, “ I am not romantic ;—I have not
the least design of doing good to either of you.”

“ Have not you been ill since I saw you?” said
his Lordship, again addressing himself to me.

“ Yes, my Lord.”

I thought so ; you are paler than you was,
and I suppose that’s the reason 1 did not recollect
you sooner.”

“ Has not your Lordship too much gallantry,”
cried Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ to discover a young lady’s
illness by her looks 2”

 The devil a word can I speak for that woman,”
said he, in a low veice ; “ do, prithee, Jack, take
her in hand.”

“ Excuseme, my Lord,” answered Mr. Coverley.
“ When shall I see you again ?” continued hia

he’s the very man for wnu ;=—he'd be a.
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Lordship ; “ do you go to the pump-room every
morning >” 3

“ No, my Lord.”

¢ Do you ride out ?”

¢ No, my Lord.”

Just then we arrived at the pump-room, and an
end was put to our conversation, if it is not an
abuse of words lo give such a term to a string of
rude questions and free compliments.

He had not opportunity to say much more to me,
as Mrs. Selwyn joined a large party, and I walked
home between iwo ladies. He had, however, the
curiosity to see us to the door.

Mrs. Selwyn was very eager to know how I had
made acquaintance with this nobleman, whose man-
ners so evidently announced the character of a con-
firmed libertine. I could give her very little satis-
faction, as I was ignorant even of his name : but,
in the afternoon, Mr. Ridgeway, the apolhecary,
gave us very ample information.

As his person was easily described, for he is
remarkably tall, Mr. Ridgeway told us he was
Lord Merton, a nobleman who is but lately come
to his title, though he has already dissipated more
than half his fortune; a professed admirer of
beauty, but a man of most licentious character :
that among men, his companions consisted chiefly
of gamblers and jockies ; and among women he
was rarely admitted.

« Well, Miss Anville,” said Mrs. Selwyn, “I
am glad I was not more eivil to him. You may
depend upon me for keeping him at a distance.”

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

< Has he, under that notion, persuaded any fool
to marry him ?”

¢ Not.yet, Madam, but a marriage is expected 1o
take place shortly : it has been some time in agita-
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tion ; but the friends of the Lady have obliged her
to wait till she is of age: however, her brother,
who has chiefly opposed the maltch, now that sh(:* is
near being at her own disposal, is tolerably quiet.
She is \m"_\' pretty, and will have a large fortune.
We expect her at the Wells every day.”

“ What is her name ?” said Mrs. Selwyn.

“ Larpent,” answered he: ¢ Lady Louisa Lar~
pent, sister of Lord Orville.”

¢ Lord Orville !” repeated I, all amazement.

“ Yes, Ma’am ; his Lordship is coming with her,
1 have had certain information. They are to beat
the Honourable Mrs. Beaumont’s. She is a rela-
tion of my Lord’s, and has a very fine house upon
Clifton Hill.”

His Lordship is coming with her '—Good God,
what an emotion did those words-give me! How
strange, my dear Sir, that just al this time, he
should visit Bristol ! It will be impossible for me
to avoid seeing him, as Mrs. Selwyn is yvery well
acquainted with Mrs. Beaumont. Indeed, I have
had an escape in not being under the same roof
with him, for Mrs. Beaumont invited us to her
house immediately upon our arrival ; but the in-
conveniency of being so distant from the pump-
room made Mrs. Selwyn decline her vivility.

Oh that the first meeting was over!—or that Icould
quit Bristol without seeing him |—inexpressibly do
1 dread an interview ! Should the same impertinent
freedom be expressed by his looks, which dictated
his cruel letter, I shall not know how to endure
either him or myself. Had I but returned it, I
should be easier, because my sentiments of it would
then be known to him ; but now, he can only gather
them from my behaviour ; and I tremble lest he
should mislake my indignation for confusion !—lest
he should misconstrue my reserve into embarrass-
went |—for how, my dearest Sir, how shall I be able

b
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ioed totally to divest myself of the respect with which T
brols have been used to think of him ?—the pleasure with
at which 1 have been used to see him ?

ly g Surely he, as well as I, must recollect the letter
for at the moment of our meeling ; and he will proba-

bly mean to gather my thoughts of it frem my
looks ;—oh that they could but convey to him my
real detestation of impertinence and vanity ! then
would be see how much he had mistaken my dispo-
ment sition when he imagined them my due.

¥l There was a time when the very idea that such a
man as Lord Merton should ever be connected with
Lord Orville, wonld have both surprised and shock-

00§ § ed me ; and even yet L.am pleased 1o hear of his
repugnance to the marriage.

ool ( But how strange, that a man of so abandoned a

ne! B charactler should be the choice of a sister of Lord

Orville ; and how strange, that, almost at the mo-
ment of the union, he should be so importunate in
gallantry to another woman! What a world is this
we live in! how corrupt! how degenerate ! well
might I be contented to see no more of it ! If I find
that the eyes of Lord Orville agree with his pen,~1I
shall then think, that of all mankind, the only vir-
tuous individual resides at Berry Hill.

LETTER XVII,
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION,.
[Bristol Hotwells, Sept. 16.

Omn, Sir, Lord Oryille s still himself! still what,
from the moment I beleld, I believed him to be—all
1hat is amiable in man! and your happy Evelina,
restored at once to spirits and tranquillity, is no lon-
ger sunk in her own opinion, nor discontented with




EVELINA
the world ;—no longer, with dejected eyes, sees the
prospect of passing her future days in sadness,
doubt, and suspicion! with revived courage she
now looks forward, and expects to meet with
goodness, even among mankind :—though still she
feels, as strongly as ever, the folly of hoping, in
any second instance, to meet with perfection.

Your conjecture was certainly right ; Lord Or-
ville, when he wrote that letter, could not be in his
senses. Oh that intemperance should have power
to degrade so low, a man so noble !

This morning I accompanied Mrs. Selwyn to Clif-
ton Hill, where, beautifully situated, is the house of
Mrs. Beaumont. Most uncomfortable were my
feelings during our walk, which was very slow; for
the agilation of my mind made me more than nsu-
ally sensible how weak I still continue. As we en-
tered the house, I summoned all my resolution to my
aid, determined rather to die than give Lord Orville
reason to attribute my weakness to a wrong cause.
I was happily relieved from my pcrlnrhatiun, when
I saw Mrs. Beaumont was alone. We sat with her
for, I believe, an hour without interruption ; and
then we saw a phaeton drive up to the gate, and a
Jady and gentleman alight from it.

They entered the parlour with the ease of people
who were at home. The gentleman, 1 soon saw, was
Lord Merton : he came shuffling into the room with
his boots on, and his whip in his hand ; and having
made something like a bow to Mrs. Beaumont, he
turned towards me. His surprise was very evident ;
but he took no manner of notice of me. He waited,
1 believe, to discover, firsl, what chance had brought
me to that house, where he did not look much re~
joiced at meeting me. He seated himself very
quietly at the window, without speaking to any
body.

Mean time the lady, who seemed very young,
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hobbling rather than walking into the room, made
a passing courtesy to Mrs. Beaumont, sn)ih;:,
“ How are you, Ma’am ?” and then, without noti-
cing any body else, with an air of languor she
flung herself upon a sofa, protesting, in a most af-
fected voice, and speaking so softly she could
hardly be heard, that she was fatigued to death.
“ Really, Ma’am, the roads are so monstrous dusty,
—you can’t imagine how troublesome the dust is
to one’s eyes!—and the sun, too, is monstrous
disagreeable !—I dare say I shall be so tanned I
shan’t be fit to be seen this age. Indeed, my
Yord, I won't go out with you any more, for you
don’t care where you take one.”

“ Upon my honour,” said Lord Merton, I
took you the pleasantest ride in England ; the
fault was in the sun, not me.”

“ Your Lordship is in the right,” said Mrs. Sel-
wyn, ‘¢ to transfer the fault to the sun, because it
has so many excellencies to counterbalance partial
inconveniences, that a little blame will not injure
that in our estimation.”

Lord Merton looked by no means delighted at
this attack ; which I believe she would not so rea-
dily have made, but to revenge his neglect of us.

“ Did you meet your brother, Lady Louisa ?”
said Mrs, Beaumont.

¢ No, Ma’am. Is he rode out this morning ?”

1 then found, what I had before suspected, that
this Lady was Lord Orville’s sister : how strange,
that such near relations should be so different to
each other! There is, indeed, some resemblance in
their featur but, in their manners, not the least.

“ Yes,” answered Mrs. Beaumont, “ and I be-
lieve he wished to see you.”

“ My Lord drove so monstrous fast,” said Lady
Louisa, “ that perhaps we passed him. He frighten-
ed me oul of my senses ; I declare my head is quite
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giddy. Do you know, Ma’am, we have done ne-

thing but quarrel all the morning ’—You can’t e
i think how I’ve scolded; have not I, my Lord?” and -
she smiled expressively at Lord Merlon. for

“ You have been, as you always are,” said he, 1
twisting his whip with his fingers, ¢ all sweetness,”

« O fie, my Lord,” cried she, © I know you don’t
think so ; I know you think me very ill-natured ;—
don’t you, my Lord:” 1 o

¢ No, upon my honour ;—how can your Lady- |
ship ask such a question ? Pray how goes time? my |
watch stands.”

“ It is almost three,” answered Mrs. Beaumont. |

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

Mrs. Selwyn then rose io take leave; but Mrs.
Beaumont asked if she would look at the shrab- |
bery. ‘I should like it much,” answered she,
¢ but that 1 fear to fatigue Miss Anville.” £

Lady Louisa, then raising her head from her |
hand, on which it had leant, turned round to look
at me; aund having fully satisfied her curiosity,
without any regard to the confusion it gave me, |

i turned about, and, again leaning on her hand,
: took no further notice of me. ‘
I declared myself very able to walk, and begged &

that I might accompany them. ¢ What say you,
Lady Louisa,” cried Mrs. Beaumont, ¢ to a stroll

in the garden?” | ¢

| “ Me, Ma’am ! —1I declare I can’t stir a step ; the 3
LT heat is so excessive, it would kill me. I’m half !
B g dead with it already ; besides I shall have no time ‘i

to dress. Will any body be here to day, Ma’am ?*
« I believe not, unless Lord Merton will favour

us with his company.”

¢ Wilh great pleasure, Madam.”
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« Well, I declare you don’t deserve to be asked,”
eried Lady Louisa, ¢ you wicked creature you !—1
must tell you one thing
, how abominable he was! do you know we met Mr.
Lovel in his new phaeton, and my Lord was so
cruel as to drive against it?—we really flew. 1
declare 1 could not breathe. Upon my word, my
Lord, I’ll never trust myself with you again,—J A
won’l indeed.”

We then went into the garden, leaving them to
discuss the point at their leisure.

Do you remember a pretty but affected young
lady I mentioned to have seen, in Lord Orville’s
party, at the Pantheon ? How little did I then ima-
i gine her to be his sister! yet Lady Louisa Larpent
bk is the very person. 1 can now account for the
piqued manner of her speaking to Lord Merton
that evening, and I can now account for the air of
displeasure with which Lord Oryille marked the
undue attention of his future brother-in-law to
me.

We had not walked long, ere, at a distance, I
perceived Lord Orville, who seemed justdismounted
o from his horse, enter the garden. All my perturba-
i g tion returned at the sight of him !—yet I endeavour-
e ed Lo repress every feeling but resentment. As he

approached us, he bowed to the whole party ; but 1
b3 turned away my head to avoid taking any share in
i) his civility. Addressing himself immediately lo
ot Mrs. Beaumont, he was beginning to enquire after
his sister : but, upon sceing my face, he suddenly
exclaimed, ¢ Miss Anyille!—” and then he ad-
vanced, and made his compliments to me,~—not with
an air of vanity or impertinence, nor yet with a look
of consciousness or shame ;—but withacountenance

Ma’am,—you can’t think

open, manly, and charming !—with a smile that in-
dicated pleasure,and eyes that sparkled withdelight! A
«—onmy side was all that consciousness ; for by him,
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I really believe, the letter was, at that moment, ex-
tirely forgotten.

With what politeness did he address me! with
what sweetness did he look at me ! the very tone of
his voice seemed flattering! he congratulated him-
self upon his good fortune in meeting with me ;—
hoped I should spend some time in Bristol, and en-
quired, even with anxiety enquired, if my health
was the cause of my journey ; in which case his
satisfaction would be converted into apprehension,

Yet, struck as T was with his manner, and charm-
ed to find him such as he was wont to be, imagine
not, my dear Sir, that I forgot the resentment I owe
him, or the cause he has given me of displeasure;
no, my behaviour was such, as I hope, had you
seen, you would not have disapproved : I was grave
and distant ; I scarce looked at Lim when he spoke;
or answered him when he was silent.

As he must certainly observe this alteration in my
conduct, I think it could not fail making him both
recollect and repent the provocation he had ‘so
causelessly given me; for surely he was not so
wholly lost to reason, as to be now ignorant he
had ever offended me.

The moment that, without absolute rudeness, I
was able, I turned entirely from him, and asked
Mrs. Selwyn if we should not be late home ? How
Lord Orville looked 1 know not, for I avoided
meeting his eyes; but he did not speak another
word as we proceeded to the garden gate. Indeed,
1 believe, my abrupiness surprised him, for he did
not seem to expect I had so much spirit. And, to
own the trath, convinced as I was of the propriety,
nay, necessity, of showing my displeasure, 1 yét
almost hated myself for receiving his politeness so
ungraciously.

When we were taking leave, my eyesac dentally
meeting his, I could uot but observe that his gravity
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equalled my own ; for it had entirely taken place
of the smiles and good humour with which he had
met me.

<« 1 am afraid this young lady,” said Mrs. Beau-
mont, “ is too weak for another long walk till she
is again rested.”

“ 1f the Ladies will trust lo my driving, said
Lord Orville, “ and are not afraid of a l’lhﬂClUl],
mine shall be ready in a moment.”

“ You are very good, my Lord,” said Mrs. Sel-
wyn, “ but my will is yet unsigned, and I don’t
chuse to venture in a phaeton with a young man
while that is the case.”

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

« Well, Miss Anville,” answered she, * what
say you?”’

« Indeed,” cried I, ¢ I had much rather walk—"
But then; looking at Lord Orville, I perceived in
kLis face a surprise so serious at my abrupt refusal,
that I could not forbear adding, ¢ for I should be
sorry o occasion so much trouble.”

Lord Orville, brightening at these words, came
forward and pressed his offer in a manner not to be
denied ;—so the phaeton was ordered! And indeed,
my dear Sir,—I know not how it was ;—but, from
that moment, my coldness and reserve insensibly
wore away! You must not be angry,—it was my
inlention, nay, my endeavour, to suppnrl them with
firmness: but when I formed the plan, I thought
only of the letter,—not of Lord Orville!—and how
is it possible for resentment to subsist without pro-
vocalion?’ yel, believe me, my dearest Sir, had he
sustained the part he began to act when he wrote
the ever-to-be-regretted letter, your Evelina would
not have forfeited her title to your esteem, by con~
tentedly submitting to be treated with indignity.

»
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We continued in the garden till the phaeton was
ready. When we parted from Mrs. Beaumont, she
repeated her invitation to Mrs. Selwyn to aceepl an
apartment in her house ; but the reason I have al-
ready mentioned made it be again declined.

Lord Orville droy e very slow, and so cautiously,
that, notwithstanding the height of the phaeton, fear
would have been ridiculous, I supported no part in
the conversation; but Mrs. .\'vi\\_\'n o\'ll'mnc|y well
supplied the place of two. Lord Orville himself
did not speak much; but the excellent sense and
refined good-breeding which accompany every
word he utters, give value and weight to whalever
he says

I suppose, my Lord,” said Mrs Selwyn, when
we stopped at our lodgings, “ you would have been
extremely confused had we met any gentlemen who
have the honoar of knowing you.”

“If 1 had,” answered he, gallantly, * jt-would
have been from mere compassion at their envy.”

“ No, my Lord,” answered she, * it would haye
been from mere shame, that in an age so daring, you
alone should be such a coward as to forbear to
frighten women.”

“ 0, cried he, laughing, “ when a man isina
fright for himself, the ladies cannot but be in secu-
rity ; for you have not had half the apprehension for
the safety of your persons, that I have for that of
my heart.” He then alighted, handed us out, took
leave, and again mounting the phaeton, was out of
sight in a minute.

¢ Certainly,” said Mrs. Selwyn, when he was
gone, “ there must have been some mistake in the
birth of that young man ; he was, undoubtedly, de-
sigued for the last age : for he is really polite !”

And now, my dear Sir, do not you think, accord-
ing to the present situation of affairs, I may give
up my resentment, without imprudence or impros
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had you, like me, seen his respeetful
you would have been convinced of the impractica
bility of supporting any further indignation

behaviour

LETTER XVIII.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Bristol Hotwells, Sept. 19tk

YESTERDAY morning Mrs. Selwyn received a
card from Mrs. Beaumont, to ask her to dine with
her to-day: and another, to the same purpose,
came to me. The invilation was accepled, and we
are but just arrived from Clifton-Hill.

We found Mrs. Beaumont alone in the parlour. ¥
will write you the character of that lady, in the
words of our satirical friend Mrs. Selwyn. “ She is
““ an ahsolule Court Calendar bigot ; for, chancing
¢ herself to be born of a noble and ancient family,
“ she thinks proper to be of opinion that birth and
‘ virtue are one and the same thing. She has some
good qualities; but they rather originatefrom pride
‘ than principle, as she piques herself upon being
too high-born to be capable ofan unworthy action,
and thinks it incumbent upon-her to support the
dignity of her ancestry. I"Ul'hllliltul) for the
world in general, she has taken it into her head,
lhz:l('nnd(\\'(‘omiz»uisllwm()stdialingnis]ling‘\‘ir!ue
of high life ; so that the same pride of family which
renders others imperious, is with her the motive
of affability. But her civilily is too formal to be
“.comfortable, and too mechanical to be flattering,
That she does me the honour of so much notice, is
merely owing to an accident, which, I am sure, is
¢ very painful to her remembrance ; for it so hap-

YOL. II, ¥
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“ pened that 1 once did her some service, in regard
{0 an apariment at Southampton ; and 1 have since
s 1t the time she accepted my
1t 1 was a woman of quality ;
as miserable when

been informed, that,

¢ assistance, she thot

¢ and I make no doubt but she ¥
4 she discovered me to be a mere country gentlewo-
man : however, hier nice notions of decorum have
« made her load me with favours ever since. But
« [ am not much flattered by her civilities, as 1am
« convinced I owe them neither to attachment nor
« gratitude ; but solely to a desire of cancelling an
« gbligation, which she cannot brook being under,
« 1o one whose name is no where to be found in
# the Court Calendar.”

You well know, my dear Sir, the delight this
lady lakes in giving way 1o her satirical humour.

Mrs, Beaumontreceived usvery graciously, though
. somewhat distressed me by the questions she
asked concerning my family ;—such as, W hether 1
was related to the Anvillesin the North?—Whether
some of my name did not live in Lincolnshire? and
nany other enquiries, which much embarrassed me.
jon next turned upon the intended
marriage in her family. She ireated the subject
with reserve ; but it was evident she disapproved
Lady Louisa’s ehoice. She spo in terms of the
highest esteem of Lord Orville, calling him, in Mar-
iontel’s words,  Un jeune homme comme il y en

The conve

a pen.”

I did not think this conversation very agreeably
interrupted by the entrance of Mr. Lovel. Indeed
{ am heartily sorry is now at the Hot-Wells.
He made his compliments with the most obsequious
respect 1o Mprs. Beaumont, but took no socl of no=
tice of any other person.

In a few minutes Lady Louisa Larpent made her
appearance. The same manners prevailed; for,
vourlesying, with, “I hope you are well, Ma'am,”
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to Mrs. Beaumont, she passed straight forward to
her seat on the sofa ; where, leaning her head

on
her hand, she cast her languishing eyes round the
room, with a vacant stare, as if determined, though
she looked, not to see who was in it.

Mr. Lovel, presently approaching her, with re-

verence the most profound, hoped her ladyship was
not ]mli\[umml. 8 &

“Mr. Lovel!” eried she, raising” her head, « ¥
declare I did not see you: have you been here
long 2

“ By my watch, Madam,” said he, only five
minutes—but by your Ladyship’s absence as many
hours.”

“0! now I think of it,” cried she, * T am very
angry with
speak to you all day.”

“«

along, do; for 1 sha’n’t

Heaven forbid your La’ship's displeasure
should last so long ! in such cruel circumstances,
a day would seem an age But in what have L
been so unfortunate as to offend

“ 0, you half killed me the other morning, with
terror! I have not yet recovered from my fright.

How could you be so cruel as todrive your phaeton

against my Lord Merton’s ?

“’Pon honcur, Ma’am, your La’ship does me
wrong ;—it was all owing to the horses,—there
was no curbing them. I protest I suff M
than your Ladyship, from the terror of
you,” 4
Just then entered Lord Merton ; stalking ap to
Mrs. Beanmont, lo whom alone he bowed, he |ml):-ﬂ A
he had not made her wait ; and then, advancing to AR
Lady Louisa, said, in a careless manner, ¢ How is 8l

your |
“ Not well at all,” answered she; “ I have been

dying with the head-ach ever since I got up.”

“ Indeed{” cried he, with a countenance wholly

adyship this morning?
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unmoved, “I am very unhappy to hear it. But
should not your lfli[‘\_\‘lli!# have some advice ?”

“Jam (||l1i|v.~ir|\ ofadvice,” answered she,” ¢ Mr.
Ridgeway has but just left me,—but he has done mé
no gmnl,\ Nobody here knows what is the matter
with me, yet they all see how indifferent I am.”

““ Your Ladyship’s constitution,” said Mr. Lovel,
“ is infinitely delicate.”

“ Indeed it is,” cried she, in alow voiee, * I am
nmerve all over !”

“ I am glad, however,” said Lord Merton, * that
you did not take the air this morning, for Coverley
has been driving against me as if he was mad : he
has got two of the finest spirited horses I ever saw.”

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

“ Why, he promised to be here as soon as me. 1
suppose he’ll come before dinner’s over.”

In the midst of this trifling conversation Lord Or-
ville made his appearance. O how different was his
address! how superior did he look and move, to all
about him! Having paid his respects to Mrs. Beau-
mont, and then to Mrs. Selwyn, he came up Lo me,
and said, ““ I hope Miss Anville has not suffered from
the fatigue of Monday morning ?” Then, turning to
Lady Louisa, who seemed rather surprised at his
speaking to me, he added, “ Give me leave, sister,
to introduce Miss Anville to you.’

Lady Louisa, half-rising, said, ver y coldly, that
she should be glad of the honour of !\no\vuw‘ me ;
and then, abr npll\ turning to Lord Merton and Mr.
Lovel, continued, in a half- whisper, her conversa-
tion.

For my part, I had risen and cuurlu%iv(l, and now,
feeling very foolish, I seated mysclf gain ; first I
blushed at the une xpecled politeness of Lm d ()lvxlh‘,
and immediately afterwards at the contempluous
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failure of itin his sister. How can that young lady
see her brother so unive rsally admired for y
ners and deportment, and yet so unamiably op
posite to him in her’s ! But while his mind, enla ged
and noble, rises superior to the little prejudices of
rank ; her’s, feeble and wsteady, ,\m}\\ beneath
their influence.

Lovd Orville, I am sure, was hurt and displeased
he bit his lips, and turning from her, addressed
himsclf\\]mll} to me, till we were summoned fo
dinner. Do you think I was not grateful for hi
attention? yes, indeed, and every ang ry idea I had
entertained, was totally obliterated.

As we were seating ourselves at the table, Mr.
Coverley came into the room : he made a thousand
npulw_:n,a in a breath for being so late, bul
had been retarded by a little accident, for
had overturned his phaeton, and broke it all to
pi('('t" L;;d\ Louisa screamed at this inte lligence,
and, looking at Lord Me rton, declared she would
never go into a phaeton again.

“0,” cried he, “never mind Jack Coverley ; for
he does not J\nm\ how to drive.’

“My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverle 2y, “ Tl drive
against you for a thousand pounds.”

his man

“ Done!” returued the other 5 “name your day,
and we’ll each choose a judge.”

¢ The sooner the better,” cried Mr Ceverley ;
 to-morrow, if the carriage can be repaired.”

““ These enlerprises,” said Mrs. Selw yn, “are
very proper for men of rank, since ‘tis a million to
one but both parties will be incapacitated for any
better employment.”

“For Heaven’s sake,” cried Lady Louisa, chang-
ing colour, “ don’t talk so shoc l\m“l\ ! Pray, my
Lnul pray, Mr. Coverley, don’t alarm me in this
manner.”
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« Compose yourself, La said Mrs:
tlemen will lmhk better of the

Beaumont, ¢ the o
scheme ; lhq\ are neither of them in earnest.”

¢ The very mention of such a scheme,” said Lady
r salts, ¢ makes me tremble all

Louisa, taking out her
“my Lord, you have frightened me to

over! Inde
death! 1 sha’

“ Permit n

n't eat a IllUl‘\l‘ Ul‘\““li‘ r.
,” said Lord Orvilie, “ to propose
subject for the present, and we will

some other
discuss this matter another time.”

Pray, brother, excuse me ; my Lord must
ive me his word to drop the |n’n(’|vcl,——ﬁ)l‘ 1 de-

g
clare it has made me sick as death.”

“ To \'c-m‘numi“‘ the matter,” said Lord Orville,
suppose, if boli parties are unwilling to give up
the I l l, that, to make the ladies easy, we change

"erous

This proposal was so strongly seet nded by all
the party, that both I Lord Mertonand Mr. (n\erlcv
were obliged to comply with it; and it was then
agreed that the affair should be finally seltled in

sct to something less da

the aflernoon.
« [ shall now be entirely out of conceit with

Jlons again,” said Mrs. Selwyn, “ though Lord

()l ville had almost reconciled me to them.”

¢ My Lord Orville!” cried the witty Mr. Cover-
ley,  why, my Lord Ocville is as careful,—egad
as careful as an old woman! Why, I'd drive a
inst my Lord’s phaeton for

()”(‘—'le:vﬂ cart a
hundred guineas!”’

This sally occasioned much laughter ; for Mr.
Coverley, 1 find, is arded as a man of infinite
humour.

¢« Perhaps, Sir,” said Mrs. Selwyn, “ vou have
not discovered the reason my Lord Orville is so

careful 1”
« Why, no, Ma’am ; I must own I never heard
any particular reason for it.”



* Why, then, Sir,

vou will confess it to be very particular ; his Lord-

L it you ; and I believe

ship’s friends are not yet tired of
Lord Orvi
a little confi

H
lelaughed and bowed. Mr.Coverley
2d, turned to Lord Merton, and said,
“ No foul play, my Lord! I remember your Lord-

ship recommended me to the nolice of this lady the

d, I believe you have been

other morning

doing me the same u.élw‘ to-day.’

“ Give you joy, Jack !”
a loud laugh.
After this the convers

cried Lord Merton, with

ion lurned wholly upon

subject which was discussed with the ut-
most del ght ; and, had I not known !l!t‘.\ were men
of rank and fashion, 1 should have imagined that
Lord Mecton, Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had all

been professed cooks ;

or they displayed so much
knowledge of sauces and made-dishes, and of the
various methods of dressing the same things, that I
am persuaded they must have given much time, and
lves such adepts in this
It would be ve ry difficult to determine, whe=
ther they were most Lo be distinguished as gluttons
f and
ht and the wrong of
1 the one and the other,
1 should have been quite sick of their remarks, had
1t Lord Orville,
jually disgusted, not only
read my sentiments, but, by
municated to me his own.

much study, to muke thems

or éepicur

r they were, at once, l\:linl)

eious, understood the 1
every dish, and alike en nplic

vor;

I not been enlertained by seeing tl

\\IIH. Iam

as

s counte nance, cou-

When dinner was over, Mrs. Beaumont re-
commended the gentlemen to the care of Lord Or~
ville, and then attended the ladies to the drawing-
room.

The conversation, till tea-lime, was extremely
insipid § Mrs. Selwyn reserved herself for the gentle-
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men, Mrs. Beaumont was grave, aud Lady Louisa
Jangnid.

But at tea, ev ery body revived ; we were joined
by the gentlemen, and gaiety look place of dull-
ness.

Since I, as Mr. Lovel says, am nobody™*, I sealed
myself quietly at a window, and not very near io
any body : Lord Merton, Mr. Coverley, and Mr,
Lovel, severally passed me without notice, and sur-
rounded the ghair of Lady Louisa Larpent, 1 must
own, 1 was rather piqm-ll at the behaviour of Mr.
Lovel, as he had formerly known me. It is true, I
most sincerely despise his foppery ; yet I should be
grieved to meet with contempt from any body. But
1 was by no means sorry to find, that Lord Merton
was determined not to know me before Lady Louisa,
ashis neglectrelieved me from much embarrassment.
As to Mr. Coverley, his attention or disregard were
equally indifferent to me. Yet, altogether, I feel
extremely uncomfortable in finding myseif con-
sidered in a light very inferior to the rest of the
eompany.

But when Lord Orville appeared, the scene
shanged : he came up slairs last ; and, seeing me sit
alone, not only spoke to me directly, but drew a
chair next mine, and honoured me with his entire
attention.

He enquired very particularly after my health,
and hoped I had already found benefit from the
Bristol air. “ How little did I imagine,” added he,
“when I had last the pleasure of seeing you in
town, that ill health would in so short a time have
brought you hither! I am ashamed of myself for
the satisfaction 1 feel at seeing you,—yel, how can
I kelp it?”

* %ol 1.p.32
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He then enquired after the Mirvan family, and
spoke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms of most Jjust praise,
“ She is gentle and amiable,” said he, « a true fe-
minine character.”
“ Yes, indeed,

answered I: ¢ and her sweet
daughter, to say every lhing of her at once, is jusk
the daughter such a mother deserves.”

“I am glad of it,” said he, *for both their
sakes, as such near relations musl :Al\\.x_\\ reflect
credit or disgrace on each other.’

Afler this

Clifton ; but, in a few moments, he was inters upted

e began to speak of the beauties of

by a call from the company, to discuss the affair of
the wager. Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley ,though
they had been discoursing upon  the
time, could not fix upon the thing
them both.

When they asked the assistance of Lord Ovville,

Le proposed that every body present should vote
something ;. and that the two gentlemen should
draw lots which, from the several votes, should de
cide the bel.

“ We must then begin with the ladies,” said
Lord Orville; and applied to Mrs. Selwyn.
“ With all my heart,” answered she, with her

usual readiness: “ and e the gentlemen are

not allowed 1o risk their necks, suppose we decide
the bet by their heads?”

“ By our heads?” cried Mr. (‘u\«\l‘lx-_\ 3 ““ Egad,
I don’t understand you.”

“ 1 will then explain myself more fully. As [
doubt not but you ¢
pose, for the good of your own 1

re both excellent classies, sup-

iemories,

entertainment and surprise of the company, the

thousand pounds should fall 1o the share of him who

st ode of Horace ?

can repeat by heart the long:
Nobody could help laughing, the two gentlemen
applicd to excepted ; who scemed, each of them,
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rather at a loss in what manner to receive this us-
expected proposal. At length Mr. Coverley, bow=
ing low, said, «“ Will your Lordship pleaseto begin?”

« Devil take me if I do!” answered he, turning
on his heel, and stalking to the window.

“ Come, gentlemen,” said Mrs. Selwyn, why do
vou hesitate? I am sure you cannot be afraid of a
weak woman 2 Besides, if you should chance to be
out, Mr. Lovel, I dare say, will have the goodness
to assist you.”

The laugh now turned against Mr. Lovel, whose
change of countenance manifested no great pleasure
at the transition.

« Me, Madam !” said he, colouring;  no, really
I must beg to be excused.”

« Why so, Sir?”

«Why so, Ma’am |—Why, really—as to that,—
>pon honour, Ma’am, you are rather—a little severe ;
—for how is it possible for a man who is in the
House, to study the class ? 1 assure you, Ma’am,”
(wilh an affected shrug) I find quite business
enough for my poor head in studying polilics.”

« But, did you study politics at school, and at
the university !”

<« At the university!” repeated he, with an em-
barrassed look ; ¢ why, as to that, Ma’am,—no, I
can’t say I did ; but then, what with riding,—and
——and—and so forth,—really one has not much
lime, even:at the university, for mere reading.”

¢ Bul, to be sure, Sir, you have read the classies!”

¢ dear, yes, Ma’am!—very often,—but not
very—not very lately.”

< Which of the odes do you recommend to these
gentlemen to begin with ?”

« Which of the odes!—Really, Ma’am, as fo
ihat, I have no very particular choice j—for, 10
own the truth, that Horaoce was never a very great
favourite with me.”
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¢ In truth I believe you !” said Mrs. Sehwyn, very
drily,

Liord Merton,again advancing into the circle, with
a nod and a laugh, said, “ Give you joy, Lovel !”

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beaumont
for her vote.

“ It would very agreeably remind me of past
times,” said she, *“ when bowing was in fashion, if
the bet was to depend upon the best made bow.”

¢ Egad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, * there
I \huuld beat you hollow, for your Lordship never
bows at all.”

““ And pr

cried lu/ 3 \\h\, (J]ll}

I protest,” eried she,  I'should have taken thut
for a shrug, if you had not told me ’twas a bow.”

“My lord,” eried Mr, Coverley, ¢ lel’s prac-
tise ;” and then, most ridiculously, they pranced
about the room, making bows.

“ We must now,” said Lord Orville, turning to
me, “ call upon Miss Anville,”

“ 0 no, my Lord,” eried 1; ¢ indeed I have no-
thing to propose.” He would not, however, be re-
fused ; but urged me so much to say something, lhat
at last, not to make him wait any longer, I ven-
tured to propose an extempore couplet upon some
given subject.

Ir. Coverley instantly made me a bow, or, ac-
cording to Mrs. Selwyn, a shrug, crying, “Thank
you, Ma’am ; egad, that’s my forte ! —why, my Lord,
the Fates seem against you.”

Lady Lounisa was then applied to; and every
hody seemed eager to hear her opinion. “ I don’t
know what to say, I declare,” cried she, affectedly ;
““ ean’t you pass me ”

«“ By no means,” said Lord Merton,

« Jg it Im‘\\'ihlu your [‘:l(l}hllil) can make so cruel
a request 2 said Mr. Lovel,
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“ BEgad,” cried Mr. Coverle;
does not help us in this dilemma, we shall be forced

y, “if your Ladyship

to return to our phaetons.”
“«Oh!” ecried Lady Louisa, screaming ; ““ you
frightful creature, you, how can you be so abomi-

nable 7

I believe this trifling lasted near half an hour ;
when at length, every body being tired, it was
given up, and she said she would consider against
another time.

Lord Orville now called upon Mr. Lovel ; who,
after about ten minutes deliberation, proposed, with
a most important face, to determine the wager by
who should draw the longest straw !

1 had much difiiculty to forbear laughing at this
unmeaning scheme ; but saw, to my great surprise,
not the least change of countenance in any other
person ; and, since we came home, Mrs. Selwyh
has informed me, that to draw siraws is a fashion of
betting by mo means uncommon. Good God ! my
dear Sir, does il not seem as if money were of no
value or service, since those who possess, aqu:\ndcr
it away in a manner so infinitely absurd ?

It now only remained for Lord Orville to speak ;
and the attention of the company shewed the ex-
pectations he had raised; yet, 1 believe, they by
no means prevented his ])I'lr‘)ll,\ll from being heard

with amazement ; for it was no other than that the
money should be his due, who, according to ihe
(»pininn of the judges, should bring the worthiest

object with whom Lo share it!

They all stared, without speaking. Indeed, I
believe every one, for a moment at least, 1‘\])('1'i-
enced something like shame, from having either
proposed or countenanced an extravagance so use-
less and frivolous. For my part, I was so much
struck and affected by a rebuke so noble to these
spendthrifts, that 1 felt my eyes filled with tears.
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"T'he short silence and momentary reflection into

which the company was \u‘yv\»riw I, Mr. Coverley

was the first to dispel, by saying, ¢ Egad, my Lord,
your Lovdship has a most remarkable odd way of
taking things.” :

¢« Faith,” said the incorrigible Lord Merton, “if
this scheme takes, I shall fix upon my Swiss
share with me ; for I don’t know a worlhier fellow

breathing.
After a few more of these atlempts at wit, the
iwo gentlemen agreed that they would settle the
affair the next morning.
The conversation then took a different turn ; but
I.did not ¢
unt of it. Not long

suming his seal near mine, s

ive it suflicient altention te write any
fter, Lord Orville re=-
d, “ why is Miss An-

ville so thoughtful ?”

“Jam sorry, my Lord,” said I, ¢ to consider
myself among those who have so justly incurred
your censure.”

“ My censure !'—you amaze me !”

«Indeed, my Lord, you have made me quite
ashamed of myself for having given my vote so
foolishly, when an opportunity offered, if, like
your Lordship, I had bhad the sense to use it, of
anity.”

« You Lreat this too seriously,” said he, smilin

showing some hit

¢ and I hardly know if you do not now mean a re-
buke to m
«To you, my Lord!”
« Nav. who are most deserving of it ; those who

adapt their conversation to the company, or those

who affect 1o be superior to it ”

« 0, my Lord, who else would do you so little
justice?” ;

« 1 flatter myself,” answered he, ¢ that, in fact,
your opinion and mine, in this point, are the same,

though you condescended to comply with the hu-
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mour of the company. It is for me therefore, to
apologize for so unseasonable a gravity, which, but
for the particular interest that I now take in the af-
fairs of Liord Merton, I should not have been so
officious to display.”

Such a compliment as this could not fail to re-
concile me to myself ; and with revived spirits, 1
1 y wtion, which he supported
with me ill Mrs. Selwyn’s carriage was an-

entered into a converss

nounced ; and we returned home.

During eur ride, Mrs, Selwyn very much surprised
me, by asking, if I thought my health would now
permit me to give up my morning walks to the
pump-room, for the purpose of spending a week at
Clifton? “ for this poor Mrs. Beaumont,” added she,
- harge in full of her delt,
to me, that out of mere compassion, I am indaced to
listen to her. Besides, she has elways a house full
of people ; and. though they are chiefly fools and
coxcombs, yet there is some pleasure in culling
them up.”

I begged 1 might not, by any means, prevent
her following her inclination, as my health was now
very well established. And so, my dear Sir, to-
morrow we are to be actually the guests of Mrs.
Beaumont.

is so eager 1o have a disc

I am not much delighted at this scheme; for,
gre: as I am flattered by the attention of Lord
Orville, it is not very comfortable to be neglected
by every body else. Besides, as I am sure I owe
the particularity of hi civility to a generous feeling
for my situation, I cannot expect him to sapport it
so long as a week.

How often do I wish, since I am absent from you,
that I was under the protection of Mys. Mirvau! It
is Lrue, Mrs, Selwyn is very obli

ging, and, in every
pect, Lreals me as an ¢ qltul; but she is contented
with bebaving well herself, and does not, with &

ng
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distinguishing politeness, raise and support me with
others. Yet I mean not to blame her, for I know
she is sincerely my friend ; but the fact is, she is
herself so much occupied in conversation, when in
company, that she has neither leisure nor thought
to attend to the silent.

Well, 1 must take my chance! But 1 knew not,
till now, how requisite are birth and fortune to the
attainment of respect and civility.

LETTER XIX.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION,
[Clifton, Sept. 20,

Here I am, my dear Sir, under the same roof,
and inmate of the same house, as Liord Orville! In-
deed, if this were not the case, my situation” would
be very disagreeable, as you will easily believe,
when T tell you the light in which I am generally
considered.

“ My dear,” said Mrs. Selwyn, “ did you ever
before meet with that egregious fop, Lov el

‘T very readily sah.xhe(l her as to my acquaintance
with him,

“ 0, then,” s

said she, 1 am the less surprised at
his ill-nature, since he has already injured you.”

I begged her to explain berself ; and then she
told me, that while Lord Orville was speaking to
me, Lady Louisa said to Mr. Leovel, “ Do you
know who that is?”

“ Why, Ma’am, no, ’pon honour,” answered he,
« 1 can’t absolutely say I do; I only know she 1s a
kind of a toad-eater. She made her first appear-
ance in that capacily last spring, when she at-
tended Miss Mirvan, a young lady u{ Kent.”
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How eruel is it, my dear Sir, to be thus exposed
to the impertinent suggestions of a man who is de-
termined to do me ill offices! Lady Louisa may well
despise a toad-eater ; but, thank Heaven, her brother

has not heard, or does not credit, the Illt'l‘l-lf:\ill"ﬁ"ill)-
pellation. Mrs. Selwyn said, she would advise me

to pay my court to this Mr. Lovel ; “ for,” said she,
« Hm'l._;h he is malicious, he is fashionable, and may
do you some harm in the great world.” But I should
disdain myself as much as I do him, were I capable
of such duplicity as to flatter a man whom I scorn

and desj
We were received by Mrs. Beaumont with great
civility,and by Lord Orville with something more.

As to Lady Louisa, she scarcely perceived that we
were in the room.

There has been company here all day, part of
which I have spent most happily ; for after tea, when
the ladies played at cards, Lord Orville, who does
not,ant I, who cannot play, were consequently at our
own disposal ; and then his Lordship entered into a
conversalion with me, which lasted till supper-time.

Almost insensibly, 1 find the constraint, the re-
serve, I have been wonk to feel in his presence, wear
away ; the politeness, the sweelness, with which he
speaks to me, restore all my natural cheerfulness,
and make me almost as easy as he is himsell; and
the more so, as, if | may judge by his looks, I am
ralher raised than sunk of late in his opinion.

I asked himn how the bet was, at last, to be decid-
ed ? He told me that, to his great satisfaction, the
parties had been prevailed upon to lower the swm
from one thousand to hundred pounds ; and
that they had agreed it should be determined by a
race between two old women, one of which was to

be chosen by each side, and both were to he proved
more than eighty years of age, though, in other

respects, strong and healthy as pos

sible,
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When T expressed my surprise at this extraordi-
nary method of spending so much money, “ I am

“ at the novelty of meeting with

charmed,” said be,
one so unhackneyed in the world, as nol to be yet

influenced by c

stom to forget the use of reason:

for cerlain it is, thal the prevalence of fashion
makes the gre:
the mind
most ridi
quently.”
“1 should have hoped,” I, “ that the
mane proposal made yesterday by your Lordship
would have had more effect.” .
“ 0,” cried he, laughing, < I was so far from ex-
pecting any success, that I she
fortunate if I escape the wit of M
lampoon! yet I s
wish to conceal that I am no friend to gaming.
After this, he took up the New Bath Guide, and
read it with me till supper-time. In our way down
klairs, Lady Louisa said, “ I thought, brother, you
were engaged this evening ©”
“ Yes, sister,” answered he, “ and 1 have been
engaged.” And he bowed to me with an air of
gallantry that rather confused me.

test absurdities pass unceusured, and

aturally accommodates itself even to the
ulous improprieties, if they occur fre-

hu-

nk myself very
Coverley in a

1se I do not

oke openly, bec

Almost insensibly have three days glided on since
I wrote last, and S0 sere nely, that, but for your ab-
sence, I could not have formed a wish., My resi
dence here is much happier than I had dared expect.
The attention with which Lord Orville honours
is as uniform as it is flattering, and seems to result
from a henevolence of heart that proves him as much
a slrange* to (';:In‘i('«' as to p:'i(l(' ; for, as his pa
dar civilities arose from a generc entment at
seeing we neglected, so will they, 1 trust, continue,
as long as I shall, in any degree, deserve them.

1€,

$ re




am now not merely easy, but even gay in his pre=
sence : such is the effect of true politeness, that it
baunishes all restraint and embarrassment. When
we walk out, he condescends to be my companion,
and keeps by my side all the way we go. When
s most worthy to be
vs out my sentimenls, and favours me

with his own. At table, where he always sits next
obliges me by a thousand nameless atlen-
g8 with

which he treats me, prevents my repining at the
visibly-felt superiority of the rest of the company.

we read, he marks the passag
noticed, dr

to me,
tions ; while the dislingunishing good-breedi

A thousand occasional meetings could not have
rht us to that d
four days spent under the same roof have, iunz‘nnih!_\’,
been productive of : and, as my only friend in this
house, Mrs. Selwyn, is too much engrossed in per-
petual conversation to attend much to me, Lord Or-
3 v helpless stranger, and,
as such, to think me intitled to his good offices and
r Sir, I have reason to
ting opinion he formerly en-
tertained of me is succeeded by one infinitely more
partial.—IL may be that I flatter myself; but yet his
looks, his attentions, his desire of drawing me into
conversation, and his solicitude to obl me, all
conspire to make me hope 1 do not. In short, my
dearest Sir, these last four happy days would repay
me for months of sorrow and pain!

hrov ree of social freedom, which

lle seems to regard me

protectipn. Iudeed, my d

h »pe, that the 1!«"\:‘1‘1-i

LETTER XX.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[(f[j/'(un, Sept. 24.

Ti1s morning 1 came down stairs veryearly ; and
supposing that the family would not assemble for




some lime, I strolled out, purposing to tal
walk, in the manner I was wonl to do at Berry H

before breakfast: but 1 had s e shut the garden=~

gale, before 1 was met gentleman, who imme-

t“:ll(‘l} bowing tome, 1 recollecte be the unhappy
Mr. Macartne
and stopped
mourning, but looked

Jast, though he had

Very much surpi

d, I courtesied,

e. He wassl

i when I saw him

air of melancholy
which so much struck

rst sight of him.

Addressing me with the ulmost respect
l:.rg»;,_\, Madam,” said h i
soon. I came to Bri

had no small difficulty in tracing you to Clifton.”

‘lo have met w

ol bul yest

“ Did you know, then, of my being |
¢ | did, Madam ; the sole motive of m

y journcy
was Lo see you. I have been to Berry |

y Hill, and
there 1 had my intelligence, and, at the same time,
the unwelcome mmformation of your ill health.”
“ Good God! Sir,
taken so much trouble ?
“ Trouble! O, Madam, could there be any, to
return you, the moment I had the power, my per-

sonal acknowledoments for your goodness

and can you possibly have
3

1 then enquired after Madame Du and the
Snow-Hill family He told me they were all well,
and that Madame Duval proposed soon returning to
Paris. Wi

“ It is yourself, Madam,” s

i ;
«d him on looking belter,

n i congratul

aid he, ¢ you should con=

gratulate ;
be owing that I exist at all.” He then told me, that
his affairs were now in a less desperate situation;
and that he hoped, by the assistance of time and
reason, to accommodate his mind to a more cheerful

to your humanity alone it may now

submission to his fate. “ The interest you so ge-

nerously took in my aflliction,” added he, ““ assures
me you will not be displeased lo hear of my better

{u('lume}' 1 was therefore eager to acquaint you with
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il.” He then told me that his friend, the moment he
had received his letter, quitted Paris, and flew ta
give him his personal assistance and consolation,
With a heavy heart, he acknowle dged, he accepted
it; “ but yet,” he added, “ I have epled it ; and
L the refore, as bound equally by duty and honour,
my first step was Lo hasten to the benefaclress of my
distress, and to return” (presenting me something g
i r) “the only part of my obligations that
lurned ; for the rest, 1 have nothing but
ratitude to offer, and must always be con-
tented to consider myself her debtor.”

I congratulated him most sincere ly upon -his
dawning prosperity, but begged he would not de-
prive me of the pleasure of being his friend ; and
declined receiving the mouey, ll“ his affairs were
more settled.

While this point was in agitation, I heard Lord
Orville’s voice inquiring of the gardener if he had
seen me? I immediate 1y opened the garden gate ; "
and his Lmdslnp ,ulmu(m” to me with quickness,
said, ““ Good God, Miss Anville, have you been
out alone ? Breakfast has been ready some time,
and l have been round the “dldell in search of
you.’

“ Your Lordship has been very good,” said I;
“ but I lm]w vou have not wailed.”

¢ Nol waited !” ul»(ﬂm d he, smiling: ¢ Do you
think we could sit down quietly to breakfast, with

the idea that you had run aw: vy from us? But come,”
(offering to hand me) « if we do not relurn, they
will suppose I am run away too; and they very
y naturally may, as they know the altraction of the
4 magnet that draws me.”

“ 1 will come, my Lord,” said I, ratlier embar«
rassed, “in two minutes.” Then, turning to Mr,
Macartney, with yet more embarrassment, 1 wished
him good morning.
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He advanced towards the g
still in his hand.

“ No, no,” cried I, ‘ some other time.”

¢ May 1 then, Madam, have the honour of seeing
you ag n?”
I did not dare take the liberty of inviling any
body to the house of Mrs. Beaumont, nor yet had 1

arden, with the paper

t]"' l‘l'(‘.\('”('(' Ul. “]i”‘l fo I“Il]\l‘ an excuse ; ﬁ“[l'
therefore, not knowing how to refuse him, I said,
“ Perhaps you may be this way n to-morrow
morning,—and I believe I shall walk out before
breakfast.”

He bowed, and went away ; while I, tarning
again to Lord Orville, saw his countenance so much
altered, that I wasfrightened at what I had so hastily
said. He did not again offer me his hand ; but
walked, silent and slow, by my side. Good Heaven!
thought I, what may he not suppose from this ad-
venture ? May he not, by my desire of meeting Mr.
Macartney to-morrow, imagine it was by design I
walked out to meet him to-day ? Tormenled by this
apprehension, I determined to avail myself of the
freedom which his behaviour, since I came hither,
has encouraged ; and, since he would not ask any
questions, begin an explanation myself. I there-
fore slackened my pace to gain time; and then
said, “ Was not your Lordship surprised to see
me speaking with a stranger ?”

¢ A stranger?” repeated he; ¢ is it possible that
gentleman can be a stranger to you ?”

“No, my Lord,” said I, stammering, * not to
me—nbut only it might look—he might seem—"

“ No, believe me,” said he, with a forced smile,
«1 could mever suppose Miss Anville would make
an appointment with a stranger.”

« An appointment, my Lord ?” repeated I, co-
louring violently.
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“Pardon me, Madam,’ answered he, % but I

thought I had heard one. §
N I was so much confounded that I could not speak :
;‘\ yet, finding he walked (]lli“”i\ on, I could not en-
[ dure he should make his own interpretation of my
ir"!\ silence : and therefore, as soon as I recovered from |
! my surprise, I said, «“ Indeed, my Lord, youare |
much mistaken, Mr. Macartney had particular bu- ']
B 1t bl siness wilh me id I could not—I knew not
how Lo refusc sing him ;—but indeed, my Lord
it —1 had not,—he had not—> I stammered so tere
1 ribly that I could not go on.
4 “1lam very sorry,” said he, gravely, “ that |
i been so unfortunate as to distress you; but I
o should not have followed you had I not imagined
N you were merely walked out for the air.” K
. “ And so I w cried I, eagerly, “indeed, my f
X Lord, I was! My meeting with Mr. Macartney was {
tite accidental ; and, if your Lordship thinks there {

is any impropri ly in my seeing him to-morrow, I
am ready to give up that intention.”
“If I think !” said he, in a tone of surprise ;
surely Miss Anville cannot leave the arbitration
of a point so delicate to one who is ignorant of all
the circumstanees which attend it ?”

i«

“I6” said I, “ it was worth your Lordship’s

! $ime to hear them,—you should not | ignorant of

b the circumstances which attend it.”’
¢ The sweelness of Miss Anville’ disposition,”
) said ke, in a softened voiee, ‘I have lor

g admired ;
which does me
iteful to me uol to he

and the offer of a communication,
s0 much honour, is too gl

TH eagerly caught at,”
g"‘ Just then Mrs. Selwyn opened the partour win-

dofv, and our conve

sation ended. T was rallied
upon my passion for solitary walking ; but no ¥
questions were asked e,
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When breakfast was over, I hoped to have had
some opportunity of speaki vith Lord Orville
but Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley came in, and
insisted upon his opinion of the \pu‘( they had fixed
upon for the old women’s race. The ladies de
clared they would be of the party; and accord-
ingly we all went,

The race is to be run in Mrs. Beaumont’s garden ;
the two gentlemen are as anxious, as if their joint
lives depended upon it. They have at length fixed
upon objects ; bul have found great difliculty in
persuading them to practise running, in order Lo try
their strength. This
next Thursday.

\Vhen we returned to the house, the entrance of
more company still prevenle d my havi
versation with Lord Orville. 1 was very much cha

rand affair is to be decided

o any con-

grined, as I knew he was engaged at the Holwe lls
in the afternoon. Seei
of speaki

Mr, Macartney arrived, 1 dete
than risk his ill opinion, I would leave Mr. Ma-
carlney to his own su

therefore, no probability

»

to him before the time of my meeti

ined that, rathe

sstions.

Yet, when 1 reflected upon his peeuliar situation,

his poverty, his sadness, and, more than all the res
the idea I knew he entertained of what Le calls his
oblig
of promise, which might be attribulc d to causes, of

ions to me, | could not resolve upon a breach

all others, the most offensive to one whom misfor-
tune has made extremely suspicious of slights and
contempt,

Afler the most uneasy consideralion, I at length
determined upon writing an excuse, which would,
at once, save me from either meeling or ;ul'l'rnnlin_;'

him. I therefore begged Mrs. Selwyn’s leave to
send ler man to the Hotwells, which she instantly
granted ; and then I wrote the following note :
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« To Mr. Macartney.
$CSIR,

“ As it will not be in my power to walk out te-
morrow morning, I would by no means give you the
trouble of coming to Clifton. 1 hope, however, to
have the pleasure of seeing you before you quit
Bristol. I am, Sir, your obedient servant,

“ EVELINA ANVILLE.”

I desired the servant to inquirval the pump-room
where Mr. Macartney lived, and returned to the
parlour,

As soon as the company dispersed, the ladies re-
tired to dress. 1 then, unexpectedly, found my-
selfalone with Lord Orville ; who, the moment I
rose Lo follow Mrs. Selwyn, advanced to me, and
said, “ Will Miss Anville pardon my impatience, if
I rémind her of the promise she was so good as to
make me this morning

1 stopped, and would have returned to my seat;
but before I had time, the servants came to lay the
cloth. He retreated, and went towards the window 2
and, while T was considering in what manner to he-
gin, I could not help asking myself what right T
had to communicate the affairs of Mr. Macartuey :
and I doubted whether, to clear myself from one
act of imprudence, I had not committed another.

Distressed by this reflection, I thought it best to
quit the room, and give myself some time for con-
sideration before I spoke; and therefore, only say-
ing I must hasten 1o dress, T ran up stairs, rather
abruptly I own ; and so, I fear, Lord Orvville must
think. Yet what could I do? unused to the situa-
tions in which I find myself, and embarrassed by
the slightest difficulties, I seldom, till too late, dis-
cover how I ought to act. i

Just as we were all assembled o dinner, Mrs.
Selwyn’s man, coming into the parlour, presented
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to me a letter, and said, “ I can’t find out Mr. Ma-
carlney, Madam ; but the post office people will let
you know if they hear of him.”

I was extremely ashamed of this public message 3
and, meeling the eyes of Lord Orville, which wers
earnestly fixed on me, my confusion redoubled, and
I knew not which way to look. All dinner-time he
was as silent as myself; and the moment it was in
my power I left the table, and went to my own
room. Mrs. Selwyn presently followed me ; and
her questions obliged me to own almost all the par-
ticulars of my acquaintance with Mr. Macartney,
in order to excuse my writing to him. - She said it
wasa mostromantic affair, and spoke her senliments
with great severity; declaring that she had unp
doubt but he was an adventurer and an impostor.,

And now, my dear Sir, [ am totally at a loss
what 1 ought to do ; the more I reflect, the more
sensible I am of the utter impmpri(i_\', nay, treacl
ery, of revealing the story, and publishing the mis-
fortunes and poverty of Mr. Macariney ; who has
an undoubted right to my secrecy and discretion,
and whose letter charges me to regard his commu-
nication as sacred.—And yet, ‘the appearance of
mystery,—perhaps something worse, which this af-
fair must bave to Lord Orville,~his SEriOUSNess, —
and the promise 1 have made him, are inducements
scarce to be resisted for trusting him with the open-
ness he has reason to expeot from me.

L am equally distressed, too, whether or not I
should see Mr. Macartney to-morrow morning,

Oh, Sir, could I now be enlightened by your
counsel, from what anxiety and perplexity should I
be relieved !

But no,—I ought not to betray Mr., Macartuney,
and I will not forfeit a confidence which would
never have been reposed in me, but from a reliance
VOL. 1k L4
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upon my honour, which I shonld blush to find my-
sélf unworthy of. Desirous as I am of the good
X ,, 1 will endeavour 1o actas
it my

opinion of Lord Orville

if I was guided by your advice ; and makir
sole aim to deserve it, leave 1o time and to fate my

success or disappointment.
Since 1 have formed this resolution, my mind is
more at ease: ButI will not finishmy letter till the

is decided

Sept. 25.

I rose very early this morning ; and, after a thou-
sand different plans, not being able Lo resolve upon
giving poor Mr. Macariney leave to suppose I neg-
Jected him, 1 thought it incumbent upon me lo
keep my word, since he had not received my letler;
I therefore determined to make my own apologies,
not to stay with him. lwo minutes, and 1o exeuse

myself from meeting him any more.

Yet, uneertain whether I was wrong or right, it
was with fcar and trembling that 1 opened the gar-
den-gate ;—judge, then, of my feelings, when the
first objectI sawwas Lord Orville =—%e, too, looked
extremely disconcerted, and said, in a hesitaling
manner, ¢ Pardon me, Madam,—1 did not inlend,
—1 did not imagine you would have been here so
soon—or—or I would not have come.”—And then,
with a hasty bow, he passed me, and proceeded to
the garden.

I was scarce able to stand, so greatly did I feel
myself shocked ; but, upon my saying, almost in-
voluntarily, “ Oh, my Lord ?—he turned back,
and, after a shoxt pause, said, Did you speak (o

me, Madam ?”
I could not immediately answer; I seemed
choaked, and was even forced lo support myself by
the garden-gale.
Lord Orville, soon recovering his dignily, said,
« 1 kpow nol how to apologise for being, jl_';l now,
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at this place ;—and I cannot immedi
clear myself from the imputation of i
curiosity, to which I fear you will allribule it: ?
however, al present, I will only intreat your pardon
without delaining vou any longer.” Again he bow-
ed, and left me ;

tel y—if ever— A

For some moments I remained fixed to the same
spot, and in the same position, immoveably as if 1
had been transformed to a stone. My first impulse
was to call him back, and instantly tell him the
whole affair; but I checked this desire, though I
would have given the world 1o have indulged it ;
something like pride aided what 1 thought due to
Mr. Macartney, and I determined not only to keep
his secret, but to delay any sort of explanation till
Lord Orville should condescend to request it.

Slowly he walked ; and, before he entered the
house, he looked back, but hastily withdrew his
eyes, upon finding I observed him.

Indeed, my dear Sir, you cannot easily imagine
a sitvation more uncomfortable than mine was at
that time ; to be suspected by Lord Orvyille of any
clandestine actions wounded my soul ; T was too
much discomposed to wait for Mr. Macariney, nor,
in truth, could I endure to have the design of my r
staying so well known.  Yel I was so extremely
agitated, that I could hardly move; and 1 have
reason to believe Lord Ovville, from the parlour- »
window, saw me totlering along ; for, before 1 had
taken five steps, he came out, and, hastening to meet 1
me, said, I fear you are not well ; pray, allow me”

(offering his arm)  to assist you.” A

“ No, my Lord,” said I, with all the resolution 1
could assume ; vet I was affected by an atlention,
at that time so little expecled, and forced to turn

away my head to conceal my emotion. )
“ You must,” said he, with earnestness, * indeed
you must,—I am sure you are not well;—refuse me
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not the honour of assisting you ;” and, almost for-
cibly, ke took my hand, and, drawing it under his |
A arm, obliged me Lo lean upon him. That I submit- |
i ted was partly the effect of surprise at an earnest- |
n so uncommon in Lord Orville, and, partly,
that I did not just then dare trust my voice to make
any objection,

When we came to the house, he led me into the
parlour, and to a chair, and begged to know if I .
would not have a glass of waier. 3

A2 “ No, my Lord, I thank you,” said I, “ Iam per- "-
fectly recovered ;” and, rising, I walked to the win-
i ZIw dow, where, for some time, 1 pretended to be oceu-
! pied in looking at the garden.
i Determined as I was to act honourably by M,

Macartney, I yet most anxiously wished to be ve-
stored to the good opinion of Lord Orville; but

his silence, and the thoughtfulness of his air, dis- |
¢ cour;

:d me from speaking. i
My situation soon grew disagreeable and em-
barrassing, and I resolved to return to my chamber

till breakfast was ready. To remain longer I
feared might seem asking for his enquiries ; and I “

was sure it would ill become me to be more eager
to speak, than he was to hear.
o Just as I reached the door, turning to me haslily, Lo
¢ he said, ¢ Are you g, Miss Anville ?” S
“Tam, my Lord,” answered 1; yet I stopped.
“ Perhaps to return to-—but T beg your pardon "’
He spoke with a degree of agitation that made me
readily comprehend he meant to the garden ; and L
instantly said, « To my own room, my Lord.” And

} again I would have gone ; but convinced by my
f answer that I understood him, I believe he was sor-
{ 4 4 ry for the insinuation : he approached me witha

y very serious air, though at the same time he forced
& a smile, and said, “ I know not what evil genius ’
i pursues me this morning, but I seem destined to do

¥
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or to say something I ought not: I am so much
ashamed of myself, that I can scarce solicit your
forgiveness.” ¥

“ My forgiveness! my Lord ?” cried I, abashed,
rather than elaled by his condescension ; surely
_\'Uu Callllul—} ou are not s

P2

ious

¢ Indeed never more so! yet, if 1 may be my
own interpreter, Miss Anville’s countenance pro=-
nounces my pardon,”

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

“ You are very good ; yet I could expect no less
from a sweelness of disposition which baflies all
comparison: will you not think I am an encroacher,
and that I take advantage of your goodness, should
I once more remind you of the promise you vouch-
safed me yesterday ?”

¢ No, indeed ; on the contrary I shall be very
happy to acquit myself in your Lordship’s opinion.”

“ Acquittal you need not,” said he, leading me
again lo the window ; “ yet I own my curiosity is
strongly excited.”

When I was seated, I found myself much at a loss
what to say ; yet, after a short silence, assuming all
the ceurage in my power, “ Will you not, my
Lord,” said I, < think me trifling and capricious,
should I own I have repented the promise I made,
and should I entreat your Lordship not ta
insist upon my strict performance of it ?”—I spoke
s0 hastily, that I did not, at the time, consider the
impropriety of what I said.

As he was enlirely silent, and profoundly alten~
tive, I continued to speak without interruption.

“ If your Lordship, by any other means, knew
the circumstances attending my acquaintance with
Mr. Macartney, I am most sure you would yourself
disapprove my relating them, He isa gentleman,
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and has been very unfortunate ;—but
think,—at liberty to say more : yel I am sare, if
Im km-\\ _your lmdmll; wished to hear any parti-
., he would readily consent to
ing them ;— shall I, my Lord, ask

1 am not—1

l)i,\ |1«x'mi~-\iu|\ :
< His affairs!” repeated Lord Orv ille ; “ by no
means, I have not l'n' least curiosity about them.”
« I beg your Lordship’s |mnlu|| —but indeed I
had Ulnlclxlum\ the contrary.”
“ Is it possible, Madam, you co uld suppose Hl(,
affairs of an utler stranger can exc ite my cur IUSH\
The gravity and coldness with which he asked
this que stion, very much abashe »d me. Bul Lord
Orville is the most delicate of men ! and, presently
recollecting himself, he added, “ I mean not 1o
speak with indifference of any frie ml of your’s,—
- from it ; any such will ‘11\\4\\ command my
'mml wishes : yetlownIam rather \hs\ppnmlul
and lnu'l ']I I doubt not the justice of your reason,
to which [ implicitly submit, you must not wonder,
that, when upon the point of being honoure ed with
your confidence, I should feel the grealest regret

at finding it withdrawn.”

Jo you think, my dear Sir, I did not, at that
moment, requaire all my resolution to guard me
from frankly telling him  whatever he wished to
kear? yet I rejoice that I did not ; for, added to
the actual wrong I should have done, Lord Orville
himself, when he had heard, would, 1 am sare, have
blamed me. For th.l( ly, this thought ocecurred
to me ; and I said, ¢ Your Lordship ‘shall yourself
be my judge ; the pvnnnw I made, (lv(m'vu volun-
tary, was rash and inconsiderale ; yet had it con-
cerned myself, I would not have hesitated in ful-
filling it ; but the gentleman, whose affairs I should
be ohhm*d lo 1‘('1.’11&, -

¢ Pardon me,” cried he, * for inlerrupting you ;
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j('x‘L'\i]i)\\' me Lo assure you, I have not the slightest

desire to be acquainted with h

what belongs to the motives which induced

He stopped;

5 affairs, farthe

yesterday morning ——"
was no occasion lo say more.

“ That, my Lord,” eried I, “ 1 will tell you 1
nestly.  Mr. Macartney had some particular busi
iberty to

ness with me, and 1 could not take the li
ask him hither.”
“ And why not ? =Mrs. Beaumont, I am sure—
¢ I could not, my Lord, think of intruding v
Mrs. Beaumont’s complaisance; and so, wilh the
ne hasty folly I promised your Lordship, I much

»

pon

€

more vashly promised to meel him.”
“ And did you
“ No, my Lord,” said I, colouring, ¢

I returned

ame.”

in, for some lime, we were both silent ; yet,
unwilling to leave him to reflc could
nct but be to my disadvantage, i
to say, “ There is no young creature,
niy Lord, who so greally wants, or so earnestly
wishes for, the advice and assislance of her friends,
as I do: 1 am new to the world, and unused to aci=~
ing for myself ;—my inientions are never \\'iH‘nHy
blameable, yet I err perpetnally ! I have hitherto
been blessed with the most affectionate of friend®y
and, indeed, the ablest of men, to gnide and instruct »

tions whi

>C
I summoned suili

ent cours

me upon every occasion :—but he is too distant,
10w, lo be applied to at the moment I want his 3
aid :—and here,—lhere is not a haman being
whose counsel I can ask.”

“ Would to Heaven,” cried he, with a counte- iR
nance from which all coldness and gravity were ba- @
nished, and succeeded by the mildest benevolence,
¢ that I were worthy,—and (:up:tbl(‘,—nl'supp‘yin;; )
the place of such a friend to Miss Anville !’ ol
“ You do me but too much honour,” said I, ¢ yet
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I hope your Lordship’s candour,—perhaps 1 ought
to say indulgence,—will make some allowance on t
account of my inexperience, for hehaviour so incons= I
siderate :—May I, my Lord, hope that you will 2
« May I,” cried he, “ hope that you will pardon
% the ill-grace with which ¥ have submitted to my
disappoiniment? and that you will permit me |
(kissing my hand) thus to seal my peace " |
« Qur peace, my Lord !” said I, with revived
spirils.
1 4 « This, then,” said he, againpressing it tohislips,
« for our peace : and now,—are we not friendsz”
Just thenihe door opened, and I had only time
to withdraw my hand, before the ladies came in to
breakfast.
”~ 1 have been, all day, the happiest of human be” for
p ings !—to be thus reconciled to Lord Orville, and
yet to adhere to my resolution,—what counld I wish
for more >—he too has been very cheerful, and &
more atlenlive, more obliging to me than ever. Yet
Heaven forbid I should again be in a similar situa-
tion, for I cannot express how much uneasiness I
have suffered from the fear of incurring his ill opi-
nion.
But what will poor Mr. Macartney think of me?
happy as I am, I much regret the necessity 1 have
been under of disappointing bim.
Adieu, my dearest Sir. )

LETTER XXL
| MR. VILLARS TO EVELINA.
[Berry Hill, Sept. 28
Deab to the world, and equally insensible to its

pleasures or its pains, I Jong sinee bid adien to all
joy, and defiance to all sorrow, but what shouid
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spring from my Evelina,—sole source, 10 me, of all
earthly felicity. How slrange, then, is it, that the
letter in which she tells me she is the happiest of
human beings, should give me most mortal inquie-
tude !

Alas, m_\'vhil(l! that innocence, the first, best
g‘i“ of Heaven, should, of all others, be the blind-
est to its own danger,—Lthe most exposed to trea-
chery,—and the least able to defend itself, in a
world where it is little known, less valued, and
perpetually deceived !

Would to Heaven you were here
grees, and with gentleness, I might enter upon a
subject too delicate for distant discussion. Yet isit
too interesting, and the situalion too eritical, to al-
fow of delay.—Oh, my Evelina, your siluation is
critical indeed !—-_\'mn‘ peace of mind is at stake,
and every chance for your fatare happiness may
acpend upon the conduct of the present moment.

Hitherto I have forborne to speak with you upon
the most important of all concerns, the state of
your heart :—alas; I need no information! I have
been silent, indeed, but I have not been blind.

Long, and with the deepest regret, have I per-
ceived the ascendaney which Lord Orville has
gained upon your mind.—You will start at the men-
tion of his nmame,—you will tremble every word
you read ;—I grieve to give pain to my gentle
Evelina, but I dare not any loniger spare her

Your first meeting with Liord Orville was decisive.
Lively, fearless, free from all otherimpressions, such
a man as you describe him could not fail of exciling
your admiration ; and the more dangerously, be-
cause hie seemed as unconscious of his power as you
of your weakness ; aud thercfore you had no alarm,
either from his vanity or your own prudence.

Young, animaled, entirely off’ your guard, and
Imagination ook the

!—then by de-

thoughtless of consequene

¢3

S,
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reins ; and Reason, slow-paced, though sure-footed,
was unequal to arace with so eccentric and flighty
a companion. How rapid was then my Evelina’s
progress through those regions of fancy and passion
whither her new guide conducted her !—She saw
Lord Orville at a ball,—and he was the most amiable
of men !—She met him again at another,—~and he
had every virtue under Heaven !

1 mean not to depreciate the merit of Lord Or-
ville, who, one mysteriousinstance alone excepted,
seems to have deserved the idea yon formed of his
character ; but it was not time, it was not the know=
ledge of his worth, obtained your regard ; your
new comrade had not patience to wait any trial;
her glowing pencil, dipt in the vivid colours of
her creative ideas, painted to you, at the moment
of your first acquaintance, all the excellencies, all
the good and rave qualities, which a great length
of time and intimacy could alone have really dig
covered.

You flattered yourself, that your partiality was
the effect of esteem, founded upon a general love
of merit, and a principle of justice ; and your heart,
which fell the sacrifice of your error, was totally
gone ere you suspected it was in danger.

A thousand times have I $&én upon the point of
showing you the perils of your situation ; but the
same inexperience which occasioned your mis-
take, I hoped, with the assistance of time and ab-
sence, would effect a eure : I was, indeed, most un-
willing to destroy your illusion, while I dared hope
it might itself contribute to the restoration of your
tranquillity ; since your ignorance of the danger,
and foree of your allachment, might possibly pres
vent-that despondency with which young people,
in similar circumslances, are apt to persaade them=
selves, that what is only difficult, is absolutely im-
possible,
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But, now, since you have again met, and have
become more intimate than ever, all my hope from
silence and seeming ignorance is at an end,

Awake then, my dear, my deluded child, awake
1o the sense of your danger, and exert yourself to
avoid the evils with which it threatens you :—evils
which, to a mindlike youy’s, are most Lo bedreaded ;
secret repining, and concealed, yet consuming re-
gret ! Make 2 noble effort for the recovery of your
peace, which now, with sorrow I see it, depends
wholly upon the presence of Lord Orville. This
effort may indeed be painful ; but trust to my ex-
perience, when I assure you it is requisite.

You must quit him !—his sight is baneful to your
repose, his society is death to your future tranquilli-
ty! Believe me, my beloved child, my heart aches
for your suffering, while it dictates its necessity.

Could I flatter myself that Lord Orville would,
indeed, be sensible of your worth, and act with a
nobleness of mind which should prove it congenial
to his own, then wonld I leave my Evelina to the
unmolested enjoyment of the cheerful society, and
increasing regard, of a man she so greatly admires :

but this is not an age in which we may trust to ap-
pearances ; and imprudence is much sooner regret-
ted than repaired. ¥ our health, you tell me, is
much mended :—Can you then consent to leave
Bristol >—not abruptly, that I do not desire, but in
a few days from the time you receive this? I will
write to Mrs. Selwyn, and tell her how much I wish
your return ; and Mrs. Clinton can take suflicient
care of you.

I have medilated upon every possible expedient
that might tend to your happiness, ere I fixed upon
exacting from you a compliance which I am con-
vinced will be most painful to yeu; butl can
satisfy myself in none. This will at least be safe 3
and as Lo success,~=we must leave it to time.
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I am very glad to hear of Mr. Macariney’s wel-
fare.
Adieu, my dearest child ! Heaven preserve and
AiNG

oAb |
strengthen you!

LETTER XXIIL
EVELINA TO THE REV. MR. VILLARS.
[Clifton, Sept. 28.

SwEETLY, most sweetly, have two days more
passed since 1 wrote: but I have been too much
engaged to be exact in my journal.

To-day has been less tranquil. Tt was destined
for the decision of the important bet, and has been
productive of general confusion throughout the
house. Tt was settled that the race should be run
at five o’clock in the afternoon. Lord Merton break=
fasted here, and staid till noon. He wanted to
engage lhe ladies to bet on hisside, in the true spirit
of gaming, without seeing the racers. But he could
only prevail on Lady Louisa, as Mrs. Selwyn said
she never laid a wager against her own wishes,
and Mrs. Beaumont would ne& take sides. As for
me, I wasnot applied to. It s impossible for neg-
ligence to be more pointed than that of Lord Mer-
ton to me, in the presence of Lady Lonisa,

Baut, just before dinner, I happened to be alone
in the drawing-room, when his lordship suddenly
returned ; and, coming in with his usual familiarity,
ly Louisa,—”

s every body

he was beginning, ¢ You see, L
but stopping short, * Pray, whe
gone?”

« Indeed I don’t know, my Lord.”

He then shut the door ; and, with a great altera~
tion in his face and manuer, advanced eagerly to-
wards me, and said, “ How glad I am, my sweet




wirl, to meet you, at last, alone

oan to think

re was a

EVELIN

|»|nl aga

A

I be-

I've

By my soul
inst me, for

never been able to have you a m inute to myself,”
And very freely he seized my hand.
1 was so much \Ill[)ll\(ll at this address, afler

having been so long totally n
no other answer, l]mn staring at him with un-

make
feigned astonishment.

« Why now,”

€

af

ected, that I could

continued he, ¢ if you was not the

cruellest little angel in the world, you would have

helped me to some expe dient :

Liady

am walched here ;

off me. She gives
the pleasures of a ¥

lon

me a

vife !

Louis
charming
however,

for you see how 1

never

S ("\4'\' are
foretaste of
it won’t last

Disgusled to the greatest degree, I altempted o

draw away my hand ;

have succee ‘lml if Mrs. Beaumont had not made her
He turned from me with the greatest
said, « How are you, Ma’ am ?—how

lmv‘.ll‘ll't 0.
assurance, and s
is
out of the house.”

but 1

believe 1 should not

Lady Louisa ?-——you see 1 can’t live a mement

Could vou, my dearest Sir, have be lieved it pos-
sible for such effronter y to be in man?

Before dinner_ggr

ne Mr. (

Coverley, and, before

five o’clock, Mr.- Lovel and some other company.
The M.lu marked out for the race, was a gravel-

walk in Mrs, Beaumc
the ground twenty
moned to the course,
their .llml.u.mu'
healthy for their

weak, so infirm, so fe

sation but that of pity al the sight.
] sense of the company ;
than they were ereeled

was not the genera
no sooner
with a laugh from ev
cepled, who looked

came forward,
ery be sholder,
grave during the whole

mt's

):l\‘(ls.

rden, and the length of
When we

were sume-

the two poor old women made

Though
time of life,

,"(\(‘“l\'\l
yet looked so

they very

they

.eble, that I could feel no seu-

very

However, this
for they

Lord Oryille ex-
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transaction. Doubtless he must be greatly discon-
tented al the dissipated conduct and exiravagance
of a man, with whom he is soon to be so nearly
connected.

For some time, the scene was truly ridiculous :
the agitation of the parties concerned, and the bets
that were laid npon the old women, were absurd be-
yond measure. Who are you for? and whose side are
you of ? was echoed from mouth to mouth by the
whole company. Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley
were both so excessively gay and noisy, that 1 soon
found they had been too free in drinking to their
success. They handed, with loud shouts, the old
women to the race-ground, and encouraged them
by liberal promises to exert themselve

When the signal was given for them to set off,
the poor creatures, feeble and frightened, ran against
each other: and, neither of them able to support
the shock, they both fell on the ground.

Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew to their as-
sistance. ~Seats were brought for them ; and they
each drank a glass of wine. They confplained of
being much bruised ; for, heavy and helpless, they
had not been able to save themselves, but fell with
their whole weight upon the gravel. However, as
they seemed equal sufferers, both parties were too
eager to have the affair deferred.

Again therefore they set off, and hobbled along,
nearly even with each other, for some time 5yt
frequently, to the inexpressible diversion of the
company, they stumbled and tottered ; and the
confused hallooing of ¢« Now, Coverley P’ « Now,
Merton P run from side to side during the whole
affair.

Not loug afler, a foot of one of the poor women
slipt, and with great force she came again to the
ground. Involuntarily, I sprung forward {o assist
her; but Lord Merton, to whom she did not be-
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long, stopped me, calling out, « No foul play ! no
foul play !”

Mr. Coverley then, repeating the same words,
went himself to help her, and insisted that the
other should stop. A debate ensued ; but the poor
crealure was too much hurl to move, and declared
her ulter inability to make another attempt.  Mr,
Coverley was guite brutal : he swore at her with
unmanly rage, and seemed scarce able to refrain
even from striking her.

Lord Merton then, in great rapture, said it was
a hollow thing ; but Mr, Coverley contended, that
the fall was aceidental, and time should be allowed
for the woman to recover. {owever, all the com~
pany being against him, he was pronounced the
loser.

We then went to the drawing-room, lo tea
Afler which, the evening being remarkably warm,
we all ‘walked in the garden. Lord Merton was
yuite riotous, and Lady Louisa in high spirits ;
but Mr. Coverley endeavoured, in vain, to conceal
his chagrin.

As Lord Orville was thoughtful, and walked by
himself, 1 expected that, as usual, I should pass un-
noticed, and be left to my own meditations : but
this was not the case; for Lord Merton, rnlirr*]_\'
off his guard, giddy equally from wine and success,
was very troublesome to me ; and, regardless of the
presence of Lady Louisa, which bhitherto has re-
sirained him even from common civility, he at-
tached himself to me, during the walk, with a free-
dom of gallantry that put me extremely oul of
countenance. He paid me the mest high-flown
compliments ; and frequently and forcibly seized
my hand, though I repeatedly, and with undissem~
bled anger, drew it back. Lord Orville, I saw,
waiched us with earnestness ; and Lady Louisa’s
smiles were converted inio looks of disdaim,
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I could not bear to be thus siluated ; and com-
plaining I was tired, I quickened my pace, with
intention to return to the house ; but Lord Merlon,
hastily following, caught my hand, and saying the
day was his own, vowed he would not let me go.

“You must, my Lord,” cried I, extremely flurried.

“ You are the most charming girl in the world,”
said le, “ and never looked better than at this
moment.”

“ My Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, advancing to us,
“ you "don’t consider, that the better Miss Anville
looks, the more striking is ‘the contrast with your
lmnlmxl»: therefore, for your own sake, I would
advise you not to hold her.

s ”nul my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, 1 don’t
see what right you have to the best old, and the best
young woman too, in the same day.”

« Best young woman !” re pcn*ul Mr. Lovel;
¢ ’pon Imnum, Jack, you have made a most unfor-
tunate speech ; however r, if Liady Louisa can pardon
you,—and her ladyship is all goodness,—I am sure
nobody else can; for you have committed an out-
rageous solecism in good manners.”

« And pray, Sir,” said Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ under what
denomination may your own \l\l(Lll pdss'”

Mr. Lovel, lmmng another way, affected not to
hear her: and Mr. Coverley, bowing to Lady
Louisa, said, « Her Ladyship is well acquainted
with my devotion ;—but, egad, I don’t know how
it is,—I had always an unlucky turn at an epigram,
and never could resist a smart play upon words in
my life.”

« Pray, my Lord,” eried I, “ et go my hand!
pray, Mrs. Selwyn, speak for me. : 5

““ \l\ Lord,” said Mrs. Selwyn, < in detaining
Miss Anv ille any longer you enly lose time; for we
are already as well convinced of your \(\Imn‘ and
vour strength, as if you were to hold her an age.”

»
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« My Lord,” said Mrs. Beaumont, ¢ I must beg
leave to interfere : I know not if Lady Louisa can
pardon you ; but as this young Lady isat
1 do not choose to have her made uncasy.”

¢ I pardon him !” cried Lady Louisa ; « I declare
1 am monstrous glad to getrid of him.”

« Egad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, ¢ while
you are grasping at a shadow, yowll lose a >
stance ; you'd best make your peace while you
can.”

¢ Pray, Mr, Coverley, be q
peevishly ; ¢ for I declare [ won’t speak
Brother,” taking hold of Lord Orville’s arm, * wil}
you walk in with me

« Would to Heaven,” cried I, frightened to see
how much Lord Merton was in lig
had a brother!—and then I should not be exposed
to such treatment.”

house,

iet,”said Lady

uor, *¢ that I too

Lord Orville,instantly quittiug Lady Louisa, said,
* Will Miss Anville allow me the honour of taking

that title 7’ and then, without waiting for any an-
swer, he disengaged me from Lord Merton ; and,
handing me to Lady Louisa, ‘“ Let me,” added he,
“ take equal care of both my ? and then,
desiring her to take hold of one arm, and begging
me to make use of the other, we reached the house
in a moment. Lord Merton, diserdered as he was,
attempted not to stop us.

As soon as we entered the house, I withdrew my
arm, and courtsied my thanks, for my heart was too
full for speech. Lady Louisa, ev idently hurt at her
brother’s condescension, and piqued extremely by
Lord Merton’s behaviour, silently drew away her’s ;
and biting her lips, with a look of infinite vexa=
tion, walked sullenly up the hall.

Lord Orville asked her if she would not go into
the parlour?
« No,”" answered she, haughtily, «“1leave you and
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your new sister together :” and then she walked up
stairs.

I was quite confounded at the pride and rudeness
of this speech. Lord Orville himself seemed thun-
ruck : I turned from him, and went into the
parlour: he followed me, saying, ¢ Must I now
apologize to Miss Anville for the liberty of my in-
terference ?—or ought I to apologize, that 1 did
not, as I wished, interfere sooner

* 0, my Lord,” cried I, with an emotion I could
not 1'(-pn-.~'.~" il is from you alone I meet with any
respect;—all others treat me with imperlinence, or

de

conlempt!

I amn sorry I had not more command of myself,
as he had reason just then to suppose I parlicularly
meant his sister ; which, I am sure, must very much
hurt him,

“ Good Heaven,” cried he, “ that so much sweet-
ness and merit can fail to excite the love and admi-
ion so justly their due ! I cannot,—I dare not
express to you half the indignatlion I feel al this
moment !”

“ I am sorry, my Lord,” said I, more calmly,
“ 1o have raised it ; but yet,—in a situalion that
callsfor protection, to meet only with morlifications,
—rindeed, I am but ill formed to bear them !”

¢ My dear Miss Anville,” cried he, warmly, « al-
low me to be your friend ; think of me as if I were
indeed your brother; and let me intreat you to
:ept my best services, if there is any thing in
which I can be so bappy as to shew my regard,—
my respect for you !”
Before 1 had ti

ac(

to speak, the rest of the party
entered U ; and, as I did not wish to see
any thing more of Lord Merton, at least before he
had slept, I delermined Lo leave it. Lord Orville,
ing my design, said, as 1 passed him, “Will yon
27« Had not i best, my Lord?” said I. ¢« [
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am afraid,” said he, smiling, “ since I must now
speak as your brother, I am afraid you had ;— you A
see you may lrustme, since 1 can advise againstmy
own interest.”

I then left the room, and have been wriling ever f
since. And, methinks, 1 can never lament the
rudeness of Lord Merton, as it has more than ever 3 il
confirmed to me the esteem of Lord Orville.
LETTER XXIII. A

EVELINA IN CONTINUATION,
[Sept. 30.

Om, Sir, what a strange incident have I to recite ! N\
what a field of conjeclure to open !

Yesterday evening we all went to an assembly.
Lotd Orville presented tickets to the whole family ;
and did me the lionour, to the nosmall surprise of
all here, I believe, todance withme. Buteveryday Ly
abounds iu fresh instances of his condescending po-
lileness ; and he now takes every opportunity of st
calling me his friend and his sister. |

Lord Merton offercd alicket Lo Lady Louisa ; but
she was so much incensed ¢
fused it with the utmost disdain : neither could he
prevail upon her to dance with him ; she satstill the
whole evening, and deigned not to look at or speak
to him, "'o me her behaviour is almmost the same :
for she is cold, dislant, and haughty, and her eyes
express the greatest contempt. But for Lord Or-
ville, how miserable would my residence here make ’
l“l’! D 3

gainst him, that she re-

We were joined in the ball-room by Mr. Cover-
ley, Mr. Lovel, and Lord Merton, who looked as if
ke was doing penance, and sat all the evening next
to Lady Louisa, vainly endeavouring to appease |
ber anger,
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Lord Orville began the minuets ; he danced with
a young lady who seeme :d to (nt_::r-(‘ the general at-
tention she had not been seen here before. She
is pretty, and looks mild and good-humoured.

44 Pm_\, Mr. Lovel,” said lmd\ Louisa, “ who is
that ?”

« Miss Belmont,” answered he, ¢ the yeung
heire she came to the Wells yesterday.”

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

« What is her family ?” said Mrs. Beaumont.

« Have you not heard of her, Ma’am?” cried he ;
* she is only daughter and heiress of Sir John Bd-

mont.”

Good Heaven, how did I start! the name struck
my ear like a thundesrbolt. Mrs. Selwyn, who im=
nu“lmlol\ looked at me, said,  Be calm, my dear,
and we will learn the truth of all this.”

Till then 1 had never imagined her Lo he ac quaints
ed with my story; but slw has since told me, that
she knew my m'ln"mv mother, and was well in<
formed of the whole affair.

She asked Mr. Lovel a multitude of questions;
and I gathered from his answers, that this youngla-

dy wasjust come from abroad with SirJohn Belmont;
who was now in London ; that she was under the
care of his sister, Mrs. Paterson ; and that she would
inherit a cousiderable estate.

1 cannot express the strange feelings with which I
wasagitated during this recital. What, my Lll,‘dl(bt
Sir, ean it pussll»l) mean? Did youever hear of any
after-marriage ?—or, must I suppose, that, while the
lawful child is rejected, anothe ted ?>—I know
not what to think ! T am l,mnl«luul with a contra-
riety of ideas !

When we came home, Mrs. Selwyn p,uwd more
than an hour in my room conversing upon this sub=
ject. She says, that I oughtinstantly to go Lo town,
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find out my father, and have the affair cleared up.
She assures me I have too strong a resemblance to
my dear, though unknown, mother, to allow of the
least hesitation in my being owned, when once I am
seen. For my part, I have no wish but to act by
your direction. 1

I cannot give any account of the evening ;
turbed, so occupied am I by this subject, that I can
think of no other. - Ihave entreated Mrs. Selwyn to
U\)'i\'l’\'f‘ Ill(,' .‘«[I‘Aﬂ'l('ﬁl, .\‘“('l'l“'} ”“l .\ll(' IE:IS ;7['1“; "(I
that she will. Indeed, she has too much sense to
be idly communicative.

Lord Orville took notice of my being absent and
silent ; but 1 ventured not to intrust him with the
cause. Fortunately, he was not of the party al the
time Mr. Lovel made the discovery.

Mrs. Selwyn says, that if you approve my going
to town, she will herself accompany me. 1 had a
thousand times rather ask the protection of Mrs.
Mirvan, but, after this offer, thal wi
ble.

Adieu, my dearest Sir. I am sure you will write
immediately, and I shall be all impatience t1il your
Jetter arrives.

so dis-

not be possi-

LETTER XX1V.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Oct. 1.

Goop God, my dear Sir, what a wonderful tale
have I again 1o velate! even yet, I am not recover~
ed from my extreme surprise.

Yesterday morning, as soon as I had finished my
hasty letter, 1 was s nmoned to atlend a walking
parly to the Hot-wells t consisted only of Mrs.
Selwyn and Lord Orville. The latter walked by
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my side all the way ; and his conversalion dissi-
x"{["ll '“‘\ ”'l";l\i“f".\\', ?“Hl i”v\r'”“ll)l) l'('.\[‘”'('ll “.‘\'
serenily.

At the pump-room 1 saw Mr. Macartney; I cour-
tesied to him twice ere he would speak to me. When
he did, 1 began to apologize for having di.\’znpp()inb
ed him ; but I did not find it very easy to excuse
myself, as Lord Orville’s eves, with an ('\prrssinn
of anxiely that distressed me, turned from him to
me, and me to him, every word I spoke. Con-
vineced, however, that I had really trifled with Mr.
Macartney, I scrupled not to beg his pardon. He
was then not merely appeased, but even grateful.

Herequested me to see him to-morrow : but I had
not the folly to be again guilty of an indiscretion
which had already caused me so much uneasiness ;
and therefore I told him frankly, that it was not in
my power at present to see him but by accident;
and, to prevent his being offended, I hinted to him
the reason I could not receive him as I wished to
do.

When I had satisfied both him and myself upon
this subject, I turned to Lord Grville, and saw, with
concern, the gravily of his countenance. I would
have spoken to him, but knew not how : I believe,
howerver, he read my thoughts ; for, in a little time,
with a sort of serious smile, he said, ¢ Does not
Mr. Macartuey complain of his disappointment ?”

“ Not much, my Lord.”
¢ And how have you appeased him?” Finding I
hesitated whal to answer, “ Am I not your bro-
ther ?” contlinued he, “ and must I not enquire into
your affairs 2

“ Certainly, my Lord,” said 1, laughing, « I only
wish it were better worth your Lordship’s while.”

“ Let me, then, make immediate use of my pri-
vilege. - Whenshall you see Mr., Macariney again ?
“ Indeed, my Lord, I can’t tell.¥




“ But,—do you know that I shall not suffer my
sister to make a privale appointment ?” !
“ Pray, my Lord,” cried I earnestly, *“ use that
word no more! Indeed, you shock me extremely.’
“ That would I not do for the world,” éried he
« yet you know not how warmly, how deeply I am

interested, not only in all your concerns, but in all

your actions.”

This .~pu‘l']| —1he most lmrli;-n‘.:r one Lord Or-
ville had ever made to me, ended our conversation
at that time ; for I was too much struck by it to
make any answer,

Soon after, Mr. Macariney, in a low voice, in-
treated me not to deny him the gratification of re-
turning the money. While he was speaking, tle
young lady I saw yesterday al the assembly, with
the lar party, entered the pump-room. Mr
M;n-m'lm-_\' turned as pale as death, his voice faul-
tered, and he seemed not to know what he said. g
I was myself almost eqnally disturbed, by the i L
crowd of confused ideas that occurred to me. Good
Heaven ! thought I, why should he be thus agitat-
ed ?—is il possible this can be the young lady he
loved ?—

In a few minutes we quilted the pump-room ;
and, though I twice wished Mr. Macartney good
morning, he was so absent he did not hear me.

We did notimmediately return to Clifton, as Mrs,
Selwyn had business at a pamphlet shop. While il
she was looking at some new poems, Lord Orville
again asked me when I should see Mr. Macariney ?

“ Indeed, my Lord,” eried I, “ 1 know not, but

I would give the universe for a few moments con- X
versation with him!” 1 spoke this with a simple 5345
sincerily, and was not aware of the force of my own

words.

“ The universe,!” repeated he, *“ Good God, Miss b
Anville, do you say this to me?
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“ I would say it,” returned I, ¢ to any body, my
Lord.”

“ I beg your pardon,” said he, in a voice that

shewed him ill pleased, “ 1 am answered !”
11, « you must not judge hardly
adverlently ; but if youknewthe
painful suspense 1 suffer at this moment, you would
not be surprised at what [ have said.”

“ Aud ggould a meeling with Mr. Macartney re=
Yieve you from this suspense ?”

“ Yes, my Lord, two words might be sufficient.’

“ Would to Heaven,” cried he, after a short pause,
that I were worthy .to know their import!”

“ Worlhy, my Lord !—O, if that were all, your
Lordship could ask nothing 1 should not be ready to
answer ! If T were but at liberty to speak, I should
be proud of your Lordship’s enquiries : but, indeed,
1 am not—1I have not any right to communicate the
affairs of Mr. Macartney rour Lordship cannet
suppose I have.”

“ T will own to you,” answered he, “ I know not
what to suppose ; yet there secems a frankness even
in your mysiery—and such an air of openness in
youg,countenance, that I am willing to hope,—”
He stopped a moment, and then added,  This
meeling, you say, is essential to your repose?”

<1 did not say that, my Lord; but yet I have the
most imporlant reasons for wishing to speak to him.”

He paused a few minutes; and then said, with
warmth, ¢ Yes, you shall speak to him !-=1 will my-
self assist you!—=Miss Anville, T am sure, cannot
form a wish against propriety : I will ask no ques-
tions, I will rely upon her own purity, and, unin-
formed, blindfold as Tam, I will serve her with all
my power!” And then he went info the shop,
leaving me so strangely affected by his generous
behaviour, that I almost wished to follow him with
my ihanks.

of me. I spoke
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When Mrs. Selwyn had transacted her affairs, we
returned home.

The moment dinner was over, Lord Orville went
out, and did not come back till just as-we were sum-
moned to supper. This is the longest time he has
spent. from the house since I have been at Cliflon ;
and you cannot imagine, my dear Sir, how much I
missed him. I scarce knew before how infinile ly I
am indebted to him alone for the h.up]n'P\\ I have
enjoyed since I have been at Mrs. Beaumont's,

As I generally go down stairs last, he came to me,
the moment the ladies had passed by, and said,
¢ Shall you be at home to-morrow-morning ?”

1 believe so, my Lord.”

“ And will you then receive a visitor for me

“ For you, my Lord!”

“ Yes :—I have made acquaintance with Mr,
Macartney, and he has promised to call upon me to-
morrow about three o’clock.”

And then, taking my hand, he led me down stairs.

O Sir |—was there ever suach another man as Lord
Orville =Y es, one other now resides at Berry-Hill !

This morning there has been a great deal of com=
pany here ; but at the time appointed by Lord Or-
ville, doubtless with that consideration, the parlour

is almost always empty, as every body is dressing,

Mrs. chunmnt however, was not gone up stairs
when Mr. Macartney sent in his name.

Lord Orville immediately said, « Beg the favour
of him to walk in. You see, Madam, that I cone
sider myself as at home.”

“ I hope so0,” answered Mrs. Beaumont, “ or I
should be very uneasy.”

Mr. Macartney then entered. I believe we both
felt very conscious to whom the visit was paid : but
Lord Orville received him as his own guest ; and
not merely entertained him assuch while Mrs, Beaus
VOL, II, >
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mont remained in the room, but for some time after
she had left it : a delicacy that saved me from the
embarrassment I should have felt, had he immedi-
ately quilted us.

In a few minutes, however, he gave Mr." Macart-
niey a book,—for I, too, by way of pretence for

continuing in the room, pretended to be reading,—
and begged he would be so good as 1o look it over,
while Le answered a note, which he would dislmt(-h
in a few minutes, and return to him.

When he was gone, we both parted with our
books ; and Mr. Macarlney, ¢ iin producing the
paper with the money, besought me to accept it.

“ Pray,” said |, slill declining it, * did you know
ady who came inlo the pump-room yes-
»

ihe young
terday morning

« Know her repealed he, changing colour,
“ Oh, but too well!”

‘¢ Indeed !”

«<Why, Madam, do yeu ask ?

« T must beseech you to satisfy me farther upon
this subject ; pray tell me who she is.”

¢ Inviolably as I meant to keep my secret, 1 can
refuse yon, Madam, nothing ;—that lady—is the
daughler of Sir John Belmont!—ef my father!”

« Gracious Heaven !” cried I, involuntarily lay-
ing my hand on his arm, ¢ you are then—"" my
brother, I would have said, but my voice failed me,
and I burst into tears.

« Oh, Madam,” cried he, * what does this
mean >—what can thus distress you ?”

1 could not answer, but held out my hand {o
him. He seemed greatly surprised, and talked in
high terms of my condescension.

“ Spare }'l,m':v“',” cried I.\\ip]ug my eyes,

¢ spare
vourself this mislake,— youn have aright to all 1 can

do for you ; the similarily of our circumstances—
We were then interrupted by the entrance of Mrs.
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Selwyn ; and Mr. Macartney, finding no probabi-
lity of our being left alone, was obliged 1o take
leave, though, I believe, very reluctantly, while in
such suspense.

Mrs. Selwyn, then, by dint of interrogatories,
drew from me the state of this affair. She is so
penelrating, thal there is no possibility of evading
to give her salisfaction.

Is not this a strange event ? Good Heaven! how
little did I think that the visits I so unwillingly
paid at Mr. Branghton’s would have introduced
me Lo so near a relation! I will never again regret
the time I spent in town this summer : a circum-
stance so fortanate will always make me think of it
with pleasure.

* * *

1 have justreceived your lelier,—and ithasalmost
broken my heart !—Oh, Sir! the illusion is over,
indeed ! How vainly have I flaltered, how miserably
deceived myself! Long since, doubtful of the situa-
tion of my he art, I dreaded a scrutiny ;—but now,
now that I have so lon g escape d, I |u'“.m, indeed, 16
think my safety insure AI to hope that my fears were

.auseless, and to believe that my good opinion and
esteem of Lord Orville might be owned without sus-
pl( ion, and felt without danger ;—miserably deceiv-
ed, indeed ! His sight is !ulm/nl to my repose ;—his
society is death to my future tranqu illity ! Oh, Lord
Orville ! could I have believed that a friends ship so
gratefal to my heart, so soothing to my distresses, a
friendship, whicl .x, in every respect, did me so much
honour, would only serve to embitter all my future
moments! —W hat a strange, what an unh..pp) cir-
cumslance, thal my gralitude, though so justly ex-
cited, should be so fatal Lo my peace!

Yes, Sir, I will quil him «“_wonld to Heaven ¥
could dl this moment ! without seeing him again,—
without hus\m" Lo my now conscious emotion !—<
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Oh, Lord Orville, how little do you know the evily
I owe to you! how litile suppose that, when most
dignified by your attention, I.wasmost to be pitied,
—and when mostexalted by your nulit'e,_y't)ll were
most my enemy !

You, Sir, relied upon my i';nm‘;\m':‘. ;—I, alas,
upon your experience ; and, whenever I doabted
the weakness of my heart, the idea that yow did not
SHSPV‘('I Il, rl‘('l\,\"rl"l llll',—l'l‘\ll)l‘t"‘\l '”«V ('(ll”'ﬂ‘_fe,
and confirmed my error!—Yet am I most sensihle
of the kindness of your silence.

Oh, Sir! why have I ever quitted you ? why been
exposed to dangers to which I am so unequal ?

But I will leave this place, leave Lord Orville,—
leave him, perhaps, for ever'—no matter; your
counsel, your goodness, may teach me how to re-
cover the peace and the serenily of which my un-
guarded folly has beguiled me. To you alone do I
trust, in you alone confide, for every fuiure hope
I may form.

The more

I consider the parling with Lord Or-
ville, the less fortilude do I feel to bear ths separas
tion ;—the friendship he has shown me, —his po-
liteness —his sweelness of manners,—his concern
in my affairs,—his solicitude Lo oblige me,—all,
all to be given up !—

No, I cannot tell him I am going,—I dare not
trast myself to take leave of him,—-1 will run away
without seeing him :—implicitly will I follow your
advice, avoid his sight, and shun his soeci oty

To-morrow morning I will set off for Berr y-Hill.
Mrs. Selwyn and Mrs. Beaumont shall alone know
my intention. And to-day—I will spead in my
own room. The readiness of my obedience is the
only atonement [ can offer for the weakness which
calls for its exertion.

Can you, will you, nest honoured, most dear Sir!
sole prop by which the poor Evelina is supported,—
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can you, without reproach, without (]iqn[v:\sun-. re-
ceive the child you have so carefully reared,—from
whose education belter fruit might have been ex-
]u-q-l('d, and who, blushing for her unworthiness,
fears to meet the eye by which she has been che-
rished ?—Oh, yes, 1 am sure you will! Your Eve-
lina’s errors are those of the

judgment ; and you, k
well know, pardon all but those of the heart !

LETTER XXV,
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.

[Clifton, October 1.

1 mavEe onlytime, my dearest Sir, for three words,
to o\vrlnl\mn) last letter, and prevent your expect~
ing me immedialely ; for, when I communicated
my intention to Mrs. Selwyn, she would not hear of
it, and declared it would be highly ridiculous for me
to go before I received an answer to my intelligence
concerning the journey from Paris. She has, there~
fore insisted upon my waiting till your next letter
arrives. I hope you will not be displeased at my
compliance, though it is rather against my own
judgment: bul Mrs. Selwyn quite overpowered me
with the force of her arguments. 1 will, however,
see very liltle of Lord Orville ; T will never come
down stairs before breakfast ; give up all my walks
in the garden ; seat myself next to Mrs. Selwyn ;
and not merely avoid his conversation, but shun his
presence. I will exerl all the prudence and all the
resolution in my power, to prevent this short delay
from giving you any further uneasiness.

Adieu, my dearest Sir. 1 shall not now leave
Clifton 1ill I have your directions.
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LETTER XXVI.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[October 2.

YESTERDAY, from the time I received yourkind,
though heart-piercing letter, T kept my room,—for
I was equally unable and unwilling to see Lord Or-
ville ; but this morning, finding I seemed destined
here, 1 endeavoured to
and to appear as usual ; though I
determined to avoid him to the ulmost of my power.
Indeed, as I entered the parlour, when called to
breakfast, my thoughts were so much occuapied with
your letter, that I felt as much confusion at his sight,
as if he had himself been informed of its contents.

Mrs. Beaumont made me a slight compliment
upon my recovery, for 1 had pleaded illness to excuse
keeping my room : Lady Louisa spoke not a word ;
but Lord Orville, litfle imagining himself the cause
of my indisposition, enquired concerning my health
with the most distinguishing politeness. I hardly
made any answer ; and, for the first time since I
have been here, contrived to sil at some distance
from him.

to pass a few days longer

calm my spirils

I could not help observing that my reserve sur-
prised him ; yet he persisted in his civililies, and
seemed to wish to remove it. But I paid him very
little-attention ; and the moment breakfast was over,
instead of laking a hook, or w alking in the garden,
I retired to my own room.

Soon after, Mrs. S(:h\"\'n came to tell me, that
Lord Orville had been proposing I should take an
airing, and persnading her to let him drive us both in
his phacton. She delivered the message with an
archness that made me blush : and added, that an
aiving, in my Lord Orville’s carriuge, could notfail to
revive my spirits. There is no possibility of escap-
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ing her discernment; she has frequently rallied me

upon his lordship’s attenlion,—and, alas!—upon

h which 1 have received it! How-
y refused 1

« Well,” said she, langhing, ¢ I cannot just now

the ll'w 1sure w

ever, I absolutel

For
olier.

indulge you with any solicilation ; for, to tell you
the truth, 1 have business to transact at the Wells,
and am glad to be excused myself. I would ask
you to walk with me ;—bul since Lord Orville is
refused, I -have not the presumption to hope for
success.”

Indeed,” cried I, ¢ you are mistaken ; I will at-

tend you with pleasure.

« O rare coquetry!” cried she, ¢ surely it must
bl‘, ill‘“‘l'\'“! “I our sex, or Al "U\Ihl not I!:L‘ s IN’(‘“
imbibed at Berry Hill.”

1 had not \|)i|'i(\ to answer her, and therefore
put-on my hat and cloak in silence.

] presume,” continued she, drily, ¢ his lord-

s,’np may walk with us
, Madar
panion, .m\l I will stay at he mu-'

« My dear child,” cried she, ¢ (\ul you bring the
certificate of your birth with you ?”

« Dear Madam, no !”

“ Why then, we s
Berry Hill.”

1 felt too conscious to enjoy her pleasantry : but
I believe she was determined to torment me ,iur she
asked if she should inform Lord Orville that 1 de-
sired him not to be of the parly?
By no means, Madam ; but, indeed, I had ra-

said 1, “ you will have a com-

| never be known again al

ther not walk myself.”
“« My dear,” cried she, “ 1 really do nol know
u have certainly been taking

you this morning, —y
a lesson of Lady Louis

She then went down slairs ; hut presently relurn-
ing, told me she had acquainted Lord Orville that
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I did not choose to go outin the phaeton, bat
preferred a walk, téte-a-téte with her, by way of va-
n’ctlz/.

I said nothing, but was really vexed. She bid
me go down stairs, and said she would follow im.
mediately.

Lord Orville met me in the hall. ¢ I fear,” said
he, “ Miss Anville is not yet quite well 7 and he
would have taken'my hand, but I torned from him,
and courtesying slightly, went into the parlour,

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

I seated myself, as usual, by the window. Lord
Orville, in a few minules, came lo me, and said,
“ Why is Miss Anville so grave ?”

‘¢ Not grave, my Lord,” said I,  only stupid :”
and I took up a book:

“ You will go,” said he, after a short pause, ¢ to
the assembly to-night.”

“ No, my Lord, certainly not.’

« Neither then will T ; for I should be sorry to
sully the remembrance I have of the happiness 1 en-
Joyed at the last.”

Mrs. Selwyn then coming in, general enquiries
were made 1o all but me, of who would go to the
assembly ? Lord Orville instantly declared he had
letters to write at home ; but every one else settled
to go.

1 then hastened Mrs. Selwyn away, though not
before she had said 1o Lord Orville, “ Pray, has
your Lordship obtained Mhs Anville’s leave to fas
vour us with your company

“ 1 have not, Madam,” answered he, * had the
vanity to ask it.”

During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn tormented me
unmercifully. She told me, that since I declined any
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addition to our party, I must, doubtless, be con-
S('ililla‘ (lr "l.\ own l)(l\\l'l'.\ ”1' "“li‘l'ld]“““f”l H ;l,”l

begged me, therefore, to exert them freely I re-
pented a thousand times having consented to walk
alone with her : for though I made the most pain-

ful efforts to appear in spirits, her raillery quite
U‘(')'IH)\\"I'L‘\I me,

We went first to the pump-roem. It was full of
company ; and the moment we entered, I heard a
murmuring of, “ That's she "’ and, to my great
confusion, I saw every ‘eye turned towards me. 1
pulled my hat over my face, and, by the assistance
of Mrs. Selwyn, endeavoured to screen myself from
observation : nevertheless, | found I was so much
the object of general atlention, that I intreated her
to hasten away. But unfortunately she had ‘entered
into_conver
of her acq

ion, very earnestly, with a gentleman

ntance, and would not listen to me ;
but said, that if I was tired of wailing,  might
walk on to the milliner’s with the Miss Watkins,
two young ladies T had seen at Mrs. Beaumont’s,
who were going thither.

I accepled the offer very readily, and away we
went. But we had not gone three yards, before we
were followed by a party of young men, who took
every possible opportunity of looking atus, and, as
they walked behind, talked aloud, in a manner at
once unintelligible and absurd. “ Yes,” eried

ke ily she !—mark but her blushing

one, “ ’tig. cerl
cheek I”

“ And then her eye—her downcast eye I”—cried
another.

“True, oh most true,” said a third, ¢ every
beuuty is her own !”

« But then,” said the first, ¢ her mind,—now tlie
difliculty is, to find out the truth of that, for she wilk
nol say a word.”
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< She is timid,” answered another ; ¢ mark but
her timid air.”

During this conversation, we walked on silent
and quick : as we knew not to whom it was parti-
cularly addressed, we were all equally ashamed, and
(,‘(]nleli\ desirous to avoid such unaccountable ob-
servations.

Soon after we were caught in a shower of rain,
We hurried on; and these gentlemen, following
us, offered their services in the most pressing man-
ner, begging us to make use of their arms; and,
while 1 almost ran, in order to avoid their imper-
tinence, 1 was suddenly met by Sir Clement Wil-
Toughby !

We both started : “ Good God!” he exclaimed,
€ Miss Anville!” and then, regarding my tormen-
tors with an air of displeasure, he earnestly en-
quired, if any thing

“ No, no ;” cried I, for I found no difficulty now
to disengage myself from these youths, who, proba-
bly, concluding from the commanding air of Sir
Clement, that he had a right to protect me, quietly
gave way to him, and entirely quitted us.

With his usual impetuosity, he then began a thou-
sand enquiries, accompanied with as many compli-
menls ; and he told me, that he arrived at Bristol
but this morning, which he had entirely devoled to
endeavours to discover where 1 lodged.

“ Did you know, then,” said 1, ¢ that I was at
Bristol

<« Would to Heaven,” cried he, “ that I could re-
main in ignorance of your proceedings with the
same contentment vou do of mine! then should I
not for ever jonrney upon the wings of Hope, to
meet my own despair! You cannot even judge of
the cruelly of my fale; for the ease and serenity of
your mind incapacitales you from feeling for the
agilation of mine !”

r had alarmed me ?
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The ease and serenity of my mind ! alas, how
little do I merit those words!

« But,” added he, “ had accident brought me
hither, had I not known of your journey, the voice
‘of fame would have proclaimed it to me instantly
upon my arrival.”

“ The voice of fame !

“ Yes, for yours was the first name I heard at the
pump-room. But had I not heard your name, such
a description could have painted no one else.”

« Indeed,” said 1, “ 1 do not understand you.”
But, just then arriving at the milliner's, our conver=
sation ended ; for Miss Watkins called me to look
at caps and ribbons.

Sir Clement, however, has the art of being always
at home ; he was very soon engaged, as busily as
at lace ruffles ; yet he took

> repeated 1.

ourselves, in looking
an opportunity of saying to me, in a low voi
« How charmed I am to see you look so well! 1
was told you were ill ;—but I never saw you in bet
ter health,—never more infinitely lovely !’

I turned away to examine the ribbons, and soon
after Mrs. Selwyn made her appearance. 1 found
that she was acquainled with Sir Clement, and her
manner of speaking to him convinced me that he

e,

was a favourite with her.

When their mutual compliments were over, she
turned to me, and said, < Pray, Miss Anville, how
long can you live without nourishment ?”

¢« Indeed, Ma’am,” said I, laughing, “ 1 have
never tried.”

« Because so long, and no longer,” answered she,
“ you may remain at Bristol.”

“« Why, what is the matler, Ma’am 2

« The matter !— why, all the ladies are at open
war with you,—the whole pump-room is in confu-
sion ; and you, innocent as you ||r¢'lt'ml to look,
are the cause. However, if you take my advice, you
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will be very careful how you eat and drink durihg
Your stay.”

I begged her to explain herself: and she then
told me, that a copy of verses had been drupprd
in the pump-room, and read there aloud : ¢ The
beauties of the Wells,” said she, * are all mens
tioned, hut you are the Venus to whom the prize is
given.”

““ Is it then possible,” cried Sir Clement, ¢ that
you have not seen these verses >

“1 hardly know,” answered I, “ whether any
body has.”

“ 1 assure you,” said Mr:

s. Selwyn, < if you give
me the invention of them, you do me an honour I
by no means deserve.”

“ I wrote down in my tablets,” said Sir Clement,
¢ the stanzas which concern Miss Anville this morn-
ing at the pump-room: and I will do myself the
honour of copying them for her this ey ening.”

¢ But why the part that concerns Miss Anville 2
said Mrs. Selwyn ; < Did you ever see her before
this morning ?”

O yes,” answered he, « I have had that happi-
ness frequently at Captain Mirvan’s. Too, oo fre-
quently I” added he,in a low voice, as Mrs. Selwyn
turned to the milliver : and as soon as she was ocen-
pied in examining some trimmings, he came 1o me,
and, almost whether 1 would or not, entered into
conversation with me.

I have a thousand things,
to you. Pray where are you ?”

“ With Mrs. Selwyn, Sir.”

¢ Indeed !—then, for once, chance is my friend,
And how long have you been here ?” V

“ About three weeks.”

“ Good Heaven! what an anxious search have
1 had, to discover your abode, since you so sud-
denly left town! The termagant Madame Duval re-

cried he, “ to say
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fused me all intelligence. Oh, Miss Anville, did
yon know what 1 have cndured! the sleepless,
restless slale of suspense I have been tortured
with, you could not, all cruel as you are, you
could not have received me wilh such frigid in-
difference 2”
“ Received you, Sir

«“ Why, is not my visit to you?
should have made Lhis journey, bul for the happi-

19

Jo you think I

ness of again seeing you ?”

« Indeed it is possible I might,—since so many

others do.”
« Cruel, cruel girl! you know that I adore you !
you know you avée llw mistress of my soul, and “arbi-

ate !
wyn then advanc ing Lo us, h

tress of my

Mrs. Se
more dise ngwul air, and .m\x(l if he
have the plmumw of seeing her in the evening at

the assembly ?

“ Qh, yes,” cried she, ¢ we shall certainly be
there ; so you may bring the verses with you, if
Miss Anville can wait for them so long.”

T hope then,” relx urned he, ¢ that you will de
me the honour to dance with me 2”

I thanked him, but said I should not be at the
assembly. o

« Not be at the assembly !” cried \'r.s,
“ Why, have you too letters to write?

She looked at me with a significant archness that
made me colour; and L |hl>|llv\ answered, ¢ No, in-
deed, Ma’am !”

« You have not!” cried she, yet more drily ;
¢ then pray, my dear, do you stay at home to help,

lwyn,

—or to hinder others
« Todo neither, Ma'am,” answered I, in much
confusion ; ¢ so, if you please, 1 will not stay at

home.”
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“ You allow me, then,” said Sir Clement, “ {o
hope for the honour of your hand ?”

I only bowed,—for the dread of Mrs, Selwyn’s
raillery made me not dare refuse him.

Soon after this we walked home: Sir Clement
accompanied us ; and the conversalion that passed
between Mrs. Selwyn and him was supporled in so
lively a manner, that I should have been much en-
tertained, had my mind been more at ease : but,
alas! I could think of nothing but the capricious,
the unmeaning appearance which the alteration in
my conduct must make in the eyes of Lord Orville !
And much as 1 wish to avoid him, greatly I de-
sire to save myself from having my weakness known
to him,—yet I cannot endure to incur his ill

op1-
nion,—and, unacquainted as he is with the 1‘eusunsll)y
which I am actuated, how can he fail contemning a
change to him so unaccountable ?

As we entered the garden, he was the first object
we saw. Headvanced to meet us ; and I could not
help observing, that at sight of each other both he
and Sir Clement changed colour.

We went into the parlour, where we found the
same party we had left. Mrs Selwyn presented Sir
Clement to Mrs. Beaumont ; Lady Louisa and Lord
Merton he seemed well acquainted with already.

The conversation was upon the general subjects,
of the weather, the company at the Wells, and the
news of the day. But Sir Clement, drawing his
chair next to mine, took every opportunity of ad-
dressing himself to me in particular.

I could not but remark the strikine difference of
his attention, and that of Lord Orville : the latter
has such gentleness of manners, such delicacy of
conduct, and an air so r ectful, that, when he flat-
ters most, he never distresses ; and when he most
confers honour, appears to receive it! The former
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obtrudes his attention, and forces mine; it is so
pointed, thut it always confuses me, and so publie,
that it attracts general nolice. Indeed I have some-
times thought that he would rather wish, than dislike
to have his partiality for me known, as he takes great
care to prevent my being spoken to by any but
himself.

When at length he went away, Lord Orville took
his seat, and said, with a half smile, ¢« Shall I call
Sir Clement,—or will you call me an usurper for
taking this place ?—You make me no answer’—
Must I then suppose that Sir Clement—>

« It is little worth your Lordship’s while,” said
1, ¢ Lo suppose any thing upon so insignificant an
occasion.

« Pardon me,” cried he ;—to me nothing is in-
significant in which you are concerned.”

To this I made no answer ; neither did he say
any thing more, till the ladiesretired to dress: and
then, when I would havé followed them, he stopped
me, s:x)inu-‘ “ One moment, I entreat you J2

I turned back, and he went on, “ I greatly fear
that I have been so unfortunate as to offend you;
yet so repugnant to my very soul is the idea, that I
know not how to suppose it possible I can unwit-
tingly have done the thing in the world that, de-
signedly, I would wish to avoid.”

« No, indeed, my Lord, you have not,” said I,

« You sigh ! cried he, taking my hand, ¢ would
to Heaven I were the sharer of your uneasiness,
whencesoever it springs! with what earnestness
would I not struggle to alleviate it !—Tell me, my
dear Miss Anville,—my new-adopted sister, my
sweet and most amiable friend '—tell me, I beseech
you, if I can afford you any assistance

« None, none, my Lord!” cried I, wilhdrawing
my hand, and moving towards the door.
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“Tsitthen impossible I can serve you '—-l erhaps
you wish to see Mr. Mac artney ag
“ No, my Lord.” And ! held the door open,
“Tam l-‘n!, I own, sorry for that. Yet, oh! Miss
Anville, there is a question,— there is a conjecture,

ain 2’

—I know not how to mention, because I dread the
result !—But I see you are in haste ;—perhaps in
the evening 1 may have the honour of a longer con-
versation. -‘l et one thing will you have Ilw good-
ness to allow me to ask?—Did you, this morning,
when you went to 1|vc \\(H~ =did you know \\hu
you should meet the re !

“ Who, my Lord ?”

““ 1 beg your pardon a thousand times for a curi-
osity so unlicensed ;—but I will say no more at
present.”

He bowed, expecling me to go ;—and then, with
quick steps, but a heav y heart, I came to my own
room. His question, I am sure, meant Sir (‘I('m(nt
Willoughby ; and had I not imposed upon myself
the severe task of avo iding, flying Lord Orville with
all my power, I would n..\lfull!) have satisfied him
of my ignorance of Sir Clement’s journey. And yet
more did I long to say something of the nsunbh,
since 1 found he de pended upon my spending the
evening al home.

1 did not go down stairs again till the family was
assembled to dinner. My dress, I saw, struck Lord
Orville with astonishment; and T was myself so
much ashamed of appearing whimsical and un-
steady, that 1 umhl not look up.

“ 1 understood,” said Mrs. Beaumont, “ that
Miss Anville did not go out this evening.”

“ Her inlenlion in the morning,” s.ml Mrs
wyn, “ was to stay al home; bul there is a
nating g power in an assembly, which, upon seconds
Lhuu“hls, is not to be resisted.”
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ssembly !” cried Lord Orville ; “ are you

* The
then going Lo the asseinbly ?”

I made no answer ; and we all took our places at
table.

It was not without difficulty that I contrived to
give up my usual seat ; but I was delermined Lo ad-
here 1o the promise inmy yesterday’s letter, though
I saw that Lord Orville seemed quile confounded
at my visible endeavours to avoid him.

After dinner, we all went into the drawing-room
together, as there were no gentlemen to detain his
lordship ; and then, before 1 could place myself out
of his way, he said, ¢ You are then really going to
the assembly ?—May I ask if you shall dance ?”

9

« | believe not,—my Lord.”

«If I did not fear,” continued he, ¢ that you
would be tired of the same partner at two following
assemblies, I would give up my letter-writing till
to-morrow evening, and solicit the honour of your
hand.”

« If T do dance,” said I, in great confusion, 1
believe I am engaged.”

¢« Engaged !” cried he, with earnesiness, ¢ May
1 ask to whom ?”

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

He said nothing, but looked very little pleased,
and did not address himself to me any more all the
Oh, Sir!—thus situated, how comfort-~
elings of your Evelina !

o, with his accustomed assidui~

afternoon.
less were the fe

Early in the evenin
ty, Sir Clement came to conduct us to the assembly.
He soon contrived to seat himself next me, and, in

a low voice, paid me so many compliments, that 1

knew not which way to look.
Lord Orville hardly spoke a word, and his coun-

tenance was grave and thoughtful ; yet, whenever 1
raised my eyes, his, I pcrccl\(‘d, were directed to-
LRl
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wards me, though instantly, upon meeling mins, he
looked another way.,

In a short linu-,. Sir Clement, taking from his
pockel a folded paper, said, almost in a \\flisp:r,
“ Here, loveliest of women, you will see a fainl, an
unsuccessful altempl to paiut the
adoration !

:t of all my
vet, weak as are the lines for the purpose,

I envy beyond expression

h:{;)i;_\‘ mortal who
has dared make the effort.”

“ L'will look at them,” said I, ¢ some oth °r Lime.”
For, conscious that I was observed by Lord Orville,
I could not bear he should see me take a wrillen pa-
per, so privately offered, from Sir Clement. But
Sir Clement is an impraclicable man, and | never
yet succeeded in any attempt to frustrate whatever
he has planned.

““ No,” said he, still iu a whisper, ¢ you must take
them now, while Lady Louisa is away ;” for she
and Mrs. Selwyn avere gone up stai i

s to finish their
dress, ““ she must by no means see them.”

““ Indeed,” said I, I have no intention to shew

them

“ But the only way,” answered he, “ 1o avoid
suspicion, is to take thein in her absence. I wonld
have read them aloud myself, but thal l,lu‘v\ are not
proper to be seen by any body in this ho

Y an; use, your-
self and Mrs. Selwyn execepted.

Then again he presenied me the paper, which I
now was obliged to take, as I found declining it was
vain. But I was sorry that this action should be
seen, and the whispering remarked, thongh the
purport of the conversation was left to conjecture.
I held it in my hand, Sir Clement teazed me
to look at it immediately

; and told me, the reason
he could not produce the lines publicly was, that
among the ladies who were mentioned, and supposed
ta be rejected, was Lady Louisa Lacpent. T am
much concerned at this circumslance, as 1 cannet
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doubt but that it will render me more disagreeable
to her than ever, if she should hear of it.

1 will now copy the verses, which Sir Clement
would not let me rest till I had read.

SEE last advance, with bashful grace,
Downcast eye, and blushing cheek,
Timid air, and beauteous face,
ANvILLE,—whom the Graces seek.
Though ev’ry beauty is her own,
And though her mind each virtue fills,
AxviLLE,—10 her power unknown,
Artless strikkes,—unconscious kills.
I am sure, my dear Sir, you will not wonder that
ric such as this should, in reading, give me
and, unfortunate l_x, before T

a pane
the g
had finished it, the ladies returned.

« What have you there, my dear?’ said Mrs.
Selwyn. 3 ;

¢ Nothing, Ma'am,’
pu.lln‘r it in my pw(ktl

¢ And has uulhu:g,' cried she, « the power of

ealest confusion ;

said I, hastily folding, and

rouge ¢’

] made no answer ; a deep sigh, which Mmpml
Lord Orville at that moment, reached my ears, and
gave me sensations—which I dare not mention !

Lord Merton then handed Lady Louisa and Mrs,
Beaumont to the latter’s carriage.  Mrs. Selwyn led
the way to Sir Clement’s, who handed mein after her,

l)unn«I the ride 1 did not once speak ; but when
I came Lo the assembly room, Sir Clement took care
that I should nol preserve my silence. He asked
me immedialely to dance ; | lu‘mﬂ >d him to excuse
me, and seek some other p.nlml But on the con-
r: '\.l told me, he was very gl wd I would sit still,
as he had a million of ‘Inn”\ to say to me.

He then began to tell me, how much he had sof-
fered from absence ; ; how greatly he was alarmed
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when he heard I had left town; and how cruelly
difficult he had found it to trace me ; which, at last,
he could only do by sacrificing another week to
Captain Mirvan.

“ And Howard Grove,” continued he, ¢ w hich, at
my first visit, appeared the most delightful spot upon
carth, now appeared to me the most dismal: the
face of the country seemed altered : the walks, which
I had thought most pleasanl, were now most stupid :
Lady Howard, who |

d appeared a cheerful and re-
spectable old lady, now seemed in the common
John 'T'rot style of other aged dames: Mrs. Mir
whom I had esteemed as

an,
n amiable piece of still-
life, now became so insipid, that I could hardly
keep awake in her company : the danghter too,
whom I had regarded as a good-humoured, prelty
sorlof a girl, now seemed Loo insig
and as to the Capl

ificantfor notice ;
in, I had always thought him a
booby,—but now he appeared a savage !”

¢ Indeed, Sir Clement,” cried 1, a1 ily, « I will
not hear you speak thus of my best friends.”

“1 beg your pardon,” said he, * but the con-
trast of my two visils was too striking not to be
mentioned.”

He then asked what I thought of the verses?

¢ Hither,” said I, ¢ they are written imniczl”y,
or by some madman.”

Such a profusion of compliments ensued, that I
s obliged to propose dancing, in my own defence,
When we stood up, “ Liniended,” said he, “to have
discovered the author by his looks ; but I find you
s0 much the general loadstone of attention Hmfmy
suspicions change their object every moment,
Surely you must youwrself have amnu.kno\vlmlge
who heis ?”

Wi

I told him no. Yet, my dear Sir, I must own to
you, I have no doubt but iliat Mr. Macarlney must
be the author ; no one else would speak of me sa




pm‘liz\]ly: and, indeed, his poetical turn puls it,
with me, beyond dispute.

He asked me a thousand questions concerning
Lord Orville; how long he had been at Bristol 7—
what time 1 had spent at Clifton 7—whether he rode
oul every morning ?=—whether I ever trusted myself
in a phaeton? and a mullitude of other enquiries,
all tending to discover if 1 was honoured with
much of his lordship’s attention, and all made with
his usual freedom and impetuosity.

Fortunately, as 1 much wished to retire early,
Lady Louisa makes a point of being the first who
quit the rooms, and therefore we got home in very
tolerable Lime.

Lord Orville’sreception of us was grave and cold;
far from dislinguishing me, as usual, by particular
civilities, Lady Louisa herself could not have seen
me enter the room with more frigid unconcern, nor
have wore scrupulously avoided honouring me with
any notice. But chiefly 1 was struck to see, that he
suffered Sir Clement, who stayed supper, to sit be-
tween us, without any effort to prevent him, though
till then, he had seemed to be even tenacious of a
seat nexl mine

This little circumstance affected me more than I
can express : vel 1 endeavoure »d to rejoice at it, since
neglect and indifference from him may be my best
friends.—But, alas!—so suddenly, so abruptly to
forfeit his attention !—to lose his friendship !—Oh,
Sir, these thoughts ced my soul !—scarce could
I keep my seal ; for not all my efforts could restrain
the tears from tric kling down my cheeks : however,
as Lord Orville saw them not, for Sir Clement’s head
was conslantly belween us, 1 tried to collect my spi-
rits, and succeeded so far as to keep my pldu' with
decency, till Sir Clement took leave ; and then, not
daring to trust my eyes to meet those of Lord Or-
ville, 1 retired.
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I have been wriling ever since; for, cerlain that
I could not sleep, 1 would not go to bed. Tell me,
my dearest Sir ossibly can, tell me that you
nl;pm\v my change of conduct,—tell me that my
altered behaviour to Lord Ovville is right,—that

, 1f you

my flying his sociely, and avoiding his civilities are
actions which you would have dictated.—Tell me
this, and the sz

rifices I have made will comfort me
in the midst of my regret,—for never, never can I
srel that [ have lost the friendship of
Lord Orville! —Oh, Sir, I have slighted,~—have re-
jected,—have thrown it away |—No matter, il was
an honour I merited nol to preserve ; and now I see,
—that my mind was unequal to sustaining it with-
out danger.
Yet so strong is the desir

cease Lo re

e you have implanted in
me Lo act with uprightness and propriety, that, how-
ever the weakness of my heart may distress and af-
flict me, it will never, 1 humbly teust, render me
wilfally culpable. 'The wish of doin
every other, as far as conce
am [ not your child?—the

well governs
rns my conduct,—for
reature of your own
forming ! —Yet, Oh, Sir, friend, parent of my heart!
—my feelings are all at war with my daties! and
while I most struggle to acquire self-approbation,
my peace, my happiness, my hopes,—are losL !

"Tis you alone can compose a mind so cruelly
agitated ; you, I well know, can feel pil)‘ for lh:-
weakness to which you are a stranger ; and, though
you blame the afiliction, soothe and comfort the
afflicted.

LETTER XXVIIL
MR, VILLARS TO EVELINA.
[ Berry-Hill, Oct. 3.
Your last communication, my dearest child, is in-
deed aslonishing ; that an acknowledged daughter
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and heiress of Sir John Belmont should be at Bristol,
and still my Evelina bear the name of Anville, is to
me inexplicable : yet the mystery of the letler to
Lady Howard prepared me to ;'\l““'[ something
extraordinary upon Sir John Belmont's return to
England.

Whoever this young lady may be, it is certain
she now takes

place to which you have a right
indisputable. An after-marriage 1 never heard of;
yet, supposing such a one to have happened, Miss
l‘lwl_\n was certainly the first wife, and therefore
her daughter must, at least, be entitled to the name
of Belmont.

Either there are circumstances in this affair at
present utlerly incomprehensible, or else some

strange and mosl alrocious fraud hasbeen practised ;
which of these two is the case, it now behoves us to
enquire,

My reluctance to this step gives way Lo my con-
viction of its ll:'l!])l‘il‘l), since the l’t'putd[iun of your
dear and much injured mother must now either be
fully cleared from blemish, or receive its final and
indelible wound.

The public appearance of a daughter of Sir
John Belmont will revive the remembrance of Miss
Evelyn’s story in all who have heard it,—who
the mother was, will be univer
and if any other Lady Belmont should be nax
the birth of my Evelina willreceive a stigma,
which, honour, truth, and innocence may appeal in
vain !|—a stigma, which will eternally blast the fair
fame of her virtuous mother, and cast upon her
blameless self the odium of a title, which not all
nd

l“_\ demanded,—

her purily can rescue from eslablished sha
dishonour?

No, my dear child, no; I will not quietly suffer
the ashes of vour mother to be lreated with igno-
miny ! 0
the world—her marriag

weter shall be justified to

her spotless

¢ shall be acknowledged,




168 EVELINA
and lier child shall bear the name to which she- is
lawfully entitled.

Tt is true, that Mrs. Mirvan would conduct this
affair with more delicacy than Mrs. Selwyn ; yet,
perhaps, to save time, is of all considerations, the
most important, since the longer this mystery is suf-
fered to ebntinue, the more difficult may be render-
ed its eXplanalion. The sooner, therefore, you can
set out for town, the less formidable will be your
task.

Let not your timidity, my dear love, depress
your spirits: I shall, indeed, (remble for you at a
meeting so singular and so affecting, yet there canhe
no doubt of the success of your application: Ien-
close a letter from your unhappy mother, written,
and reserved purpasely for this occasion: Mrs.
Clinton too, who attended her in her lasi illness,
must accompany you to town.-——But, without any
other certificate of your birth, that which you car-
ry in your countenance, as it could not be effected
by artifice, so it cannot admit of a doubt.

And now, my Evelina, committed at length to
the care of your real parent, receive the fervent
prayers, wishes, and blessings, of him who so fondly
adopted you!

May’st thou, Oh child of my bosom! may’st thou,
in this change of situation, experience no change of
disposition ! but receive with humility, and support
with meekness the elevaiion to which thou art
rising ! May thy manners, language, and deport-
ment, all evince that modest equanimity, and cheer-
ful gralitude, which not merely deserve, but digni-
fy prosperity ! May’st thou, to the last moments
of an unblemished life, retain thy genuine simplici-
ty, thy singleness of heart, thy guileless sinecerity !
And may’st thou, stranger to ostentation, and su;;e-
rior to insolence, wilh true greatness of soul shine
forth conspicuous only in heneficence !
ARTHUR VILLARS.
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LETTER XXVIII.
[Tnclosed in the preceding Letter.]
LADY BELMONT TO SIR JOHN BELMONT,

Ix the firm hope that the moment of anguish
which approaches will prove the period of my suf-
ferings, once more I address myself to Sir John Bel-
mont, in behalf of the child, who, if it survives its
mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this letter.

Yet, in what terms,—Oh, most cruel of men '— 3y
can the lost Caroline address you, and not address
youin vain? Oh, deaf to the voice of compassion
—deaf to the sting of truth—deaf to ev ery Ltye of
huuour—sny, in what terms may the lost Caroline
address you, and not addres you in vain !

Shall I call you by the loved, the re pected title "
of hushand >~—No, you disclaim it!—the father of b
my infant >~—No, you doom it to infamy !'—the lo- i
ver who rescued me from a forced marriage ?—No, e

you have yourself betrayed me !—the friend from
whom I hoped succour and protection >—No, you
have consigned me to misery and destruction !

Oh, hardened against every plea of justice, re-
morse, or pity ! how, and in what manner, may I
hope to move thee? Is there one method I have
left untried ? reinains there one resource unessayed 2
No! Ihave exhausted all the bitterness of reproach, "
and drained every sluice of compassion !

Hopeless, and almost desperate, twenty times
have T flung aw ay my pen ;—but the feelings of a
mother, a mother agonizing for the fate of her child,
again animating my courage, as often I have re-
sumed it,

Perbaps when T am no more, when the measure
of my woes is completed, and the still, silent, unre-
proaching dust has received my sad remains,~~then,
VOL. 11, r
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perhaps, when accusation is no longer to be feared,
nor detection lo be dreaded, the voice of equily,
and the cry of nature, may be heard.

Listen, Oh Belmont, to their diclates! reprobate
not your child, tl reprobated its mo-
ther. The evils that are past, perhaps, when too
late, you may wish "to recal ; the young crealure
you have ln'r:«'('hiul. v!vmh;nlu«, when too late, you
may regret that you have destroyed j=—~you may
think with horror of the deceplions you have prac-
tised, and Lhe pangs of remorse may follow me to
the tomb :—Oh, nt, all my resentment softens
into pity at the thot ! what will become of thee,
good Heaven, when, with the eye of penilence, thou

EVELINA

h you have

h

reviewest thy past conduct !

Hear, then, the solemn, the lasi address, with
which the unhappy Caroline will importune thee.

1f, when the time of thy contrition arrives,—for
arrive it must !—when the sense of thy treachery
shall rob thee of almost every other, if then thy tor-
tured heart shall sigh to expiate thy guilt,~—mark
the conditions upon which I leave thee my forgive-
ness.

Thou knowest I am thy wife! —clear, then, to the
world the reputation thou hast sullied, and receive,
as thy lawful successor, the child who will present
thee this, my dying requesl.

The worthiest, the most benevaolent, the best of
men, to whase consoling kindness 1 owe the litlle
tranquillity I have been able to preserve, has plight-
ed me his faith, that, upon no other conditions, he
will part with his helpless charge

Should’st thou, in the features of this deserted in-
nocent, trace the res smblance of the wretched Caro-
lim-,—shnuhl its face bear the marks of ils birth,
and revive in thy memory the image of its mother,
wilt thon not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore re-
nounce it 7—0b, babe of my fondest affection! for

¥
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whom already 1 experience all the tenderness of
maternal pity ! look not like thy unfortunate mo-
ther,—lest the parent, whom the hand of death may
spare, shall be snatched from thee by the more
cruel means of vnnatural antipathy !

I can write no more. 'The small share of serenity
I have panfully acquired, will not bear the shock
of the dreadful ideas that crowd upon me.

Adieu,—for ever ! —

Yet, Oh !==shall I not, in this last farewell, which
thou wiltnotreadtillevery stormy passion is extinet,

and the kind grave has embosomed all my sorrows,
«—shall T not offer to the man, once so dear to me,
aray of consolation to those afilictions he has in re-
serve? Suffer me, then, to tell thee, that my pity far
exceeds my indignation,—that I will pray for thee
in my last moments, and that the recollection of
the love I once bore thee, shall swallow up every

other !
Once more, adieu !
CarorLiNE BELMONT,

LETTER XXIiX.
EVELINA TO THE REV. MR. VILLARS.
[Clifton, Oct. 3.
Tr1s morning T saw from my window, that Lord
Orville was walking in the garden ; but I would not

go down stairs till breakfast was ready: and then,
is compliments almost as coldly as

he paid me 1
Lady Louisa paid her’s.

1 took my usual place, and Mrs. Beaumont, Lady
Louisa, and Mrs. Selwyn, enlered into their usual
eonversation.—Not so your Evelina ; disregarded,
silent, and melancholy, she sat like a cypher, whom,
to nobody belonging, by nobody was noliced,
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11l brooking such a situation, and unable to sup-
port the neglect of Lord Orville, the moment breaks
fast was over I left the room, and was going up
stairs ; when, very unpleasantly, I was stopped by
Sir Clement Willoughby, who, flying into the hall,
prevented my proceedin

He enquired very particularly after my health,
and entreated me to return into the parlour. Un-
willingly T consented, but thought any thing pre-
ferable to continning alone with him ; and he would
neither leave me, nor suffer-me to pass on. Yet,in
returning, I felt not a little ashamed at nppcuring
thus to take the visit of Sir Clement lo myself.
And, indeed, he endeavoured, by his manner of ad-
dressing me, to give it thatair.

He slayed, I believe, an hour ; nor would he,
perhaps, even then have gone, had not Mrs. Beaus
mont broken up the party, by proposing an airing
in her coach. Lady Louisa consented to accoms
pany her ; but Mrs. Selwyn, when applied to, said,
< If my Lord, or Sir Clement will join us, I shall
be happy to make one;—but really a trio of fe-
males will be nervous to the last degree.”

Sir Clement readily agreed to attend them ; in-
deed, he makes it his evident study to court the
favour of Mrs. Beaumont. Lord Orville excused
himself from going out; and I retired to my own
room. What he did with himself I know not, for
¥ would not go down stairs till dinner was ready :
his coldness, though my own change of behaviour
has occasioned it, so cruelly depresses my spirils,
thal I know not how to support myself in his pre«
sence.

At diuner, I found Sir Clement again of the party.
Indeed, he manages every thing his ewn way ; for
Murs. Beaumont, though by no means easy to please,
seems quite at his disposal. ;
The dinner, the aflernoon, and the evening, were

-
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to me the most irksome imaginable: 1 was tor-
meuted by the assiduily of Sir Clement, who not
only took, but made opportunities of speaking to me,
—and 1 was hurt,—Oh, how inexpressibly hurt !—
that Lord Orville not enly forbore, as hilherto,
seeking, he even neglected all occasions of talking
with me!

I begin to think, my dear Sir, that the sudden al-
teration in my behaviour was ill-judged and impro-
per ; for, as 1 bad received no offence, as the cause
of the change was upon my account, not his, I should
not have assumed, so abruptly, a reserve for which
I dared assign no reason,—nor have shunned his
presence so obviously, without considering ithe
strange appearance of such a conduct.

Alas, my dearest Sir, thalt my reflections should
always be too late to serve me! dearly, indeed, do
I purchase experience! and much, I fear, I shall
suffer yet more severely, from the heedless indis-
erelion of my temper, ere I altain that prudence
and consideration, which, by foreseeing distant
consequences, may rule and direet in present exi-
gencies.

[Oct. 4th.

Yesterday morning every body rode out, except
Mrs. Selwyn and myself; and we two sat for some
time Iu‘:trliwrin her room ; bul, as soon as 1 could,
I quitted her, to saunter in the garden; for she
diverts herself so unmercifully with rallying me,
either upon my gravity,—or concerning Lord Or-
ville,—that I dread having any conversalion with
her.

Here, T believe I spent an hour by myself ; when,
heariug the garden gate open, 1 went into an ar-
bour, at the end of a long walk, where, ruminating,
very unpleasantly, upon my future prospects, I re-
mained quietly seated but a few minutes, before I
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was interrupted by the appearance of Sir Clement
Willoughby.

I starled : and would have left the arbour, but he
prevented me. Indeed, I am almost certain he had
heard in the house where I wa s it is nol, other-
wise, probable he would have strolled down the

lone.

garden a

« Stop, stop,” cried he, * loveliest and most be-
loved of women, stop and hear me !”

Then, making me keep my place, he sat down by
me, and would have taken my hand ; but I drew it
back, and said I could not slay.

« Can you, then,” cried he, “refuse me the small-
est gratification, though, but yesterday, I almost
suffered martyrdom for the pleasure of seeing

"

you ?

« Martyrdom! Sir Clement.”

“« Yes, beaulcous insensible ! martyrdom : for did
I not compel myself to be immured in a carriage,
the tedious length of a whole morning, with the
three most fatigning women in England ?”

« Upon my word, the ladies are extremely oblig=

ed to you

« OQh,” returned he, “ they have, every ome of
them, so copious a share of their own personal es-
teem, that they haye no right to repine at the failure
of it in the world ; and, indeed, they will them=
selves be the last to discover it.”

« How little,” eried I, ¢ are those ladies aware
of such severity from you !

« They are gnarded,” answered he, ¢ so happily
and so securely by their own conceit, that they are
not aware of il from any body. Oh, Miss ‘\n—‘ille,
to be torn away from yow, in order to be shut up
with them,—is there a human being, excépt your
cruel self, could forbear to pity me?”

« T believe, Sir Clement, however hardly you
may choose to judge'of them, your situation, .hV\AUu:
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world in g'(‘:l(‘l"l],'.\nni\l rather have been envied

The world in

eneral,” answered he, ¢ has

same opinion of them that I have myself: M
Beaumont is every where laughed at, Lady Louisa
ridiculed, and Mrs. Selwyn hated.”
“ Good God, Sir Clement, what cruel strength of
words do you use !”
It is you, my ¢
perfections have rendered their faults so g

ame, since your

1 protest to you, during our whole ric

The

the carriage drawn by

of Mrs. Beaumont, and the respect she exacls, are
at once insufferable and pifying ; had I never
before been in her (»:Hln.n\ !.\hv!lll\l have con-
cluded that this had been iri from the
herald's offic ing
than that it m sure you,
that but for i house, I
would fly her as Iw mu;l plague ence, and fa=
mine.
from this fc
her tongt

« Q, Sir Clement, do you object to that ?”

“ Yes, my sweet reproacher, in awoman 1 do; in
a woman I think it intolerable. She has wit, T ac-
knowledge, and more understanding than half her
but she keeps alive a perpetus

worse,

Pt sti
, afforded some relief
'nml,l_\. but the unbounded license of

ie—"

5. Selwyn, indee

sex put together
vxpcvl:.timl of salire, that spreads a general uneasi-
ness among all who are in her presence; and she
talks so much, that even the best things she says
weary the altention. As to the little Louisa, ’tis
such a pret Uy l'“ ce of languor, that ’tis almost cruel
ionally about her,—else 1 should say,
unmlm.m«l of affectation, inpertinence,

to ~ln'(x‘\ ral
she is a mex
and airs.”

« ] am quite amazed,” said I, ¢ that, with such
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opinions, you can behave to them all with so much
attention and civilily
¢ Civility! my angel,—why, I could worship,
could adore them, only to procure my self a moment
of your conversation! Have you not seen me pay
my court to the gross Captain Mirvan, and the vi
rago Madame Duval? Were it possible that a crea-
ture so horrid could be formed, as to partake of the
worst qualities of all these characlers,—a creature,
ould have the hanghtiness of Mrs. Beaumont,
italily of Captain Mirvan, the self-conceit of
Mrs. Selwyn, the affectation of Lady Louisa, and the
vulgarity of Madame Duval,—even to sach a mon-
ster as that 1 would pay homage, and pour forth
adulation, only to obtain one word, one look from
my adored Miss Anville !”

¢ Sir Clement,” said I, ¢ you are greatly mistaken
if you suppose this duplicity of character recom-
mends you to my good opinion. But 1 musi take
this opportunity of begging you never more to talk
to me in this sirain.”

« Oh, Miss Anville, your reproofs, your coldness,
pierce me to the soul! look upon me with less ri-
gour, and make me what you please ;—you shall
govern and direct all my actions,—you shall new-
form, new-model me :—1 will not bave even a wish
but of your suggestion ; only deign to look upon
me with pity—if not with favour !”

« Suffer me, Sir,” said I, very gravely, ‘ to make
use of ihis occasion to pula final conclusion to such
expressio I entreat you never again to address
me in a language so flighty and sounwelcome. You
have already given me great uneasiness; and I
must frankly assure you, that if you do not desire to
banish me from wherever you are, you will adopt &
very different stile and conduct in futare.”

I then rose, and was going, but he flang himself
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at my feet to prevent me, exclaiming, in a most pas-
sionate manner, ¢ Good God ! Miss Anville, what
do you say ?—is it, can it be possible, that, so un-
moved, that, with such il(‘l]'xl')ill': indifference, you
can tear from me even the remotest hope!”

« I know not, Sir,” said 1, endeavouring to dis-
engage myself from him, ¢ what hope you mean, but
I am sure that I never intended lo give you any.”

« You distract me,” cried he, < I cannot endare
such scorn ;—1 beseech you to have some modera-
tion in your cruelty, lest you make me desperate :—
say, then, that you pity me,—O fairest inexorable
Toveliest tyrant !—say, tell me, at least, that you
pity me!”

Just then, who should come in sight, as if intend-
ing to pass by the arbour, but Lord Orville! Good
Heaven, how did I start! and he, the moment he
saw me, turned ;ml«-, and was bastily reliring ;=
but I called out ¢ Lord Orville!'—S8ir Clement, re-
lease me,—let go my hand !”

Sir Clement, in some confasion, suddenly rose,
but stiil grasped my hand. Lord Orville, who had
turned back, was again walking away; but, still
straggling to disengage myself, I called out, ¢ Pray,
pray, my Lord, don’t go!—-S8ir Clement, I insist

i)

upon your releasing me

Lord Orville then, hastily approaching us, said,
with great spirit, < Sir Clement, you cannot wish to
detain Miss Anville by force !”

# Neither, my Lord,” oried Sir Clement, proudly,
“dol l't!l]ll(:.\l. the honour of your Lordship’s ins
terference.”

However, he let go my hand, and I immedialely
ran into the house.

1 was now frightened to death, lest Sir Clement’s
mortified pride should provoke him 1o affront Lord
Orville: 1thérefore ran hastily to Mrs. Selwyn, and
enlreated her,in a manner hardly to be understood;

10
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to walk towards the arbour. She asked no questions,
for she is quick as lightning in taking a hint, but
instantly hastened into the garden.

Imagine, my dear Sir, how wretched Fmust be till
I saw her return ! scarce could I restrain myself
from running back : however, I checked my impa-
tience, and waited, though in agonies, till she eame,

And now, my dear Sir, I have a conversation to
write, the most interesting 1o me that I ever heard,
The comments and questions with which Mrs, Sel-
wyn intervupled her account 1 shall net mention ;
for they are such as you may very easily suppose.

Lord Ovville and Sir Clement were both seated
very quietly in the arbour : and Mrs. Selwyn, stand-
ing still, as soon as she was within a few yards of
them, heard Sir Clement say, ¢ Your question, my
Loyxd, alarms me, and I can by no means answer it,
unless you will allow me to propose another.”

¢ Undoubtedly, Sir,”

“ You ask me, my Lord, what are my intentions?
~—I should be very happy to be satisfied as to your
Leordship’s.”

I have never, Sir, professed any.”

Here they were both, for a few moments, silent
and then Sir Clement said, “ To what, my Lord,
must I then impute your desire of knowing mine?”

“To an unaffeeted interest in Miss Anville’s
welfare.”

<« Such an interest,” said Sir Clement, drily, ¢ is
indeed very generous ; bat, except in a father,~—a
brother,—or a lover—”

¢ Sir Clement,” interrupted his Lordship, «“J
know your inference ; and I acknowledge I have
not the right of enquiry which any of those three
titles bestow ; and yet I confess the warmest wishes
1o serve her, and to see her happy. Will you,
then, exeuse me, if I take the liberly to repeat my
guestion?”
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“ Yes, if your Lordship will excuse my repeating,
that I think it a rather extraordinary one.”

“ It may be so,” said Lord Orville ; *“ but this
young lady seenis to be peculiarly situated ; she is
very young, very inexperienced, yet appears to be
left totally to her own direetion. She does not, I
believe, see the dangers to which she is exposed, and
I will own to you, I feel a strong desire to point
them out.”

“ I don’t rightly understand your Lordship,~but
I think you cannot mean to-prejudice her against
me ?”

« Her sentiments of yeu, Sir, are as much un=
known to me, as ybur intentions towards her
Perhaps, were I acquainted with either, my offieious=
ness might be ai an end : but I presume not to ask
upon what terms—"

Hers he stopped ; and Sir Clement said, “ You
know, my Lord, I am not given to despair; I am
by no means suck a puppy as te tell you Lam upon
sure ground ; however, perseverance~"

“ You are, then, delermined to persevere?”

“ I am, my Lord.”

« Pardon e, then, Sir Clement, if I speak to you
with freedom. 'This young lady, though she seems
alone, and, in some measure, unprolecled, is not
entirely without friends; she has been extremely
well educated, and accustomed to good company 3
she has a natural love of virlue, and a mind that
might adorn any station, however exalted : is such
a young lady, Sir Clement, a proper object to trifle
with ?—for your principles, excuse me, Sir,are well
known.”

« As to that, my Lord, let Miss Anville look to
herself ; she has an excellent understanding, and
needs no counsellor.”
¢« Her understanding is indeed excellent ; but she
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is too young for suspicion, and has an artle
disposition I never saw equalled.”

“ My Lord,” eried Sir Clement, warmly, your
praiscs‘mul\o me doubt your disinlerestedness, and
there exists not the man, who I would so unwilling=
ly have for a rival as yourself. But you must give
me leave to say, you have greatly deceived me in
regard to this affair.” !

“ How so, Sir?” cried Lord Orville, with equal
warmth,

“ You were pleased, my Lord,” answered Sir
Clement, “ upon our first conversation concerning
this young lady, to speak of her in terms by no
means suited to your present encomiums; you said
she was a poor, weak, ignorant girl, and I had great
reason to believe yon had a most contempluous
opinion of he

“ It is very true,” said Lord Orville, * that I did
not, at our firstacquaintance, do justice to the merits
of Miss Anville; but 1 knew not then how new she
was to the world ; at present, however, I am con~
vinced, that whatever might appear strange in her
behaviour, was simply the effect of inexperience,
timidity, and a vetired education ; for 1 find her in-
formed, sensible, and iulelligent.  She is not, in-
deed, like most modern young ladies, to be known
in half an hour: her modest worth, and fearful ex~
cellence, require both time and encouragement to
shew themselves, She does not, beautiful as she is,
seize the soul by surprise, but, with more dangerous
fascination, she steals it almost imperceplibly.”

“ Enough, my Lord,” cried Sir Clement, ¢ your
solicitude for her welfare is now sufficiently ex=
plained.” :

¢ My friendship and esteem,” returned Lord Or-
ville, ¢ I do not wish to disguise; butassure yours
self, Sir Clement, I should not have troubled you

sness of

«
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upon this subject, had Miss Anville and I ever con-
versed but as friends. However, since you do not
choose to avow your intentions, we must drop the
subject.”

I

“ My intentions,” cried Le, I will l'.'nnl\l.\ own,
are hardly known to myself. I think Miss Anville
the loveliest of her sex ; and, were I a marrying man,
she, of all the women I have seen, 1 would fix upon
: but I be
phy of your Lordship wo yuld recommend me 1o a
connection of that sort, with a girl of obscure birth,
whose only dowry is her beauty, and who is evi-

ieve that not even the philoso-

for a wife

dently in a slate of dependency.”

« Sir Clement,” cried. Lord Orville, with some
heat,  we will discuss this point no further; we
are both free agents, and must act for ourselves.”

Here Mrs. Selwyn, f
my .||;|m\nnnunx of dan
tired haslily into another walk, and soon a
accounl.

ar

; a surprise, and finding
rer were groundless, re-
fter came

to ;nv me this
Good Heaven, what a man is this Sir Clement !
so designing, though so easy ; so deliberately artful,
though so flighty! Greatly however, is he mistaken,
all confident as he seems ; for the girl, obscure,

poor, depeudent as she is, far from wishing the ho-
nour 1'\ his mlmnu- would not only now, but always
have rejected i

As to Lord l)nilln,—! ut 1 will not trust my pen
to mention him,—l1ell mne, my dear Sir, what you
think of him ?—tell me if le is not the noblest of
at, or blame

men ?—and if you can either won
my admiration?

“The idea of being seen immedial
party, afler so singul
awkward and distressing to me ; but 1 was obliged
at dinner. Sir Clement, I saw, was absent
he watched me, he walched Lord Or-

ly by either

ar a conversalion, was both

to appe
and uneasy ;
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ville, and was evidently disturbed in his mind.
Whenever he spoke to me, I turned from him with
undisguised disdain, for I am too much irritated
against him, to bear with his ill-meant assiduitios
any longer.
But, not once

EVELINA

—not a moment, did I dare meet
the eyes of Lord Orville! All consciousness myself,
I dreaded his penetration, and directed mine every
way-—but towards his., The rest of the day I never
quitted Mrs. Selwyn.

Adieu, my dear Sir: to-morrow I expect your
directions, whether I am to return to Berry-Hill, or
once more to visit London.

LETTER XXX,
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Oct. 6th.

AND now, my dearest Sir, if the perturbation of
my spirits will allow me, I will finish my last letter
from Clifton-Hill.

This morning, though 1 did not go down stairs
early, Lord Orville was the only person in the par«
lour when I entered it. I felt no small confasion at
seeing him alone, after having so long and success-
ully avoided such a meeting. As soon as the usual
compliments were over, I would have left the room,
but he stopped me by saying, « If I disturb you,
Miss Auville, I am gone,”

“ My Lord,” said I, rather embarrassed, “ I did
not mean to stay.”

“ 1 flattered myself,” cried he, ¢ 1 should have
had a moment’s conversation with you.”

I then turned back ; and he seemed himself in
some pcrplu\ily : but, after a short pause, ¢ Youare
very good,” said he, “ to indulge my request; k
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have, indeed, for some time past, most ardently de-
sired an opportunity of speaking to you.”

Again he paused ; but I said nething, so he went
on.

“ You allowed me, Madam, a few days since,
)'()" ﬂl](}\\('(] me to ]EI) (‘,l(li“l o A‘Ulll' fl'il‘l)&l.\hili,—-
to interest myself in your affairs,—to call you by
the affectionate title of sister ;—and the honour you
did me, no man could have heen more sensible of ;
I dm ignorvant, therefore, how I have been so un-
fortunate as to forfeit it :—but, at present, all is
changed ! you fly me,—your averted eye shuns to
meet mine, and you sedulously avoid my cenver=
sation,”

I was extremely disconcerted at this grave, and
but too just accusation, and I am sure I must look
very simple ;—but I made no answer.

“ You will net, I hope,” continued e, “ condemn
me unheard ; if there is any thing I have done,—ox
any thing I have neglected, tell me, I beseech you,
what,and it shall be the whole study of my thoughts
how to deserve your pardon.”

« Oh, my Lord,” cried I, penetrated at once with
shame and gratitude, ¢ your too, too great polite-
ness oppresses me!—you have done nothing,—
have never dreamt of offence ;—if there is any par-
don to be asked, it is rather for me, than for you te
ask it.”

“ You are all sweetness and condescension !”
eried he, < and 1 flatter myself you will ¢
me to claim those titles which I find myself so un-
able to forego, Yet, occupied as 1 am, with an
idea that gives me ihe greatest uneasiness, I hope
you will not think me impertinent, if I still solieit,
still enireat, nay implore you to tell me, to what
cause your late sudden, and to me most painful,
Yeserve was owing :”

gain allow
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“Indeed, my Lord,” said I, stammering, “ [
don't,—I can’t,—indeed, my Lord,—”
“1 am sorry to distress you,” said he, “ and
ashamed to be so urgent,—yet I know not how to

be satisfied while inignorance,—and the time when

the change happened, makes me apprehend,—may
I, Miss Anville, tell you what it makes me appre-
hend ?2”

“ Certainly, my Lord.”

“ Pell me, then,—and pardon a question most
essentially important to me ;—Had, or had not, Sir
Clement Willoughby any share in causing your in-
quietude ?”

“ No, my Lord,” answered I, with firmness,
“ none in the world.”

¢ A thousand, thousand thanks !” cried he : you
have relieved me from a weight of conjecture which
I supported very painfully. Bat one thing more ; is
it, in any measure, to Sir Clement that I may allri-
bute the alteration in your behaviour tq myself,
which 1 could not but observe, began the very day
after his arrival at the Hot-wells?”

“To Sir Clement, my Lord,” said 1, ¢ attribate
nothing. He is the last man in the world who would
have any influence over my conduect.”

¢ And will you, then, restore Lo me that share of
confidence and favour with which you honoured me
before he came ?”

Just then, to my great relief,—for I knew not
what to say,—Mrs Beaumont opened the door, and
in a few minates we went to breakfast.

Lord Orville was all gaiety ; never did I see him
more lively or more agreeable. V ery soon after,
Sir Clement Willoughby called, to pay his respects,
he said, to Mrs. Beaumont. I then came to my
own room, where, indulging my reflections, which,
now soothed, and now alarmed me, I remained
very quietly, till I received your most kind letter,
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Oh Sir, how sweet are the prayers you offer for
teful to her are the blessings
you pour upen her head !You commit me to my
real parent,—Ah, Guardian, Friend, Protector of
my youth,—by whom 1 helpless infancy was
ed my very life preserved,

your Evelina ! how

5

cherished, my mind forme
_‘V/A‘)l are l.;:l’ l’ill'(,‘i]l “l.\ ]l( art il(fl\ll”\\l('(l“\"( Sy ﬂ“(l

to you do I vow eternal duty, gratitude, and affec~

tion !

Ilook forward to the approaching inlerview with
more fear than hope; bat, important as is Lhis
subject, I am just now \\hnH.\’ engrossed with ano-
ther, which I must haslen to communicate.

I immediately acquainted Mrs. Selwyn with the
purport of your letter. She was charmed to find
your opinion agreed with her own, and setiled
that we shonld go to lown to-morrow morning :
and a chaise is actually ordered to be here by one
o’clock.

She then desired me to pack up my clothes ; and
said she must go herself to make speeches and tell
lies to Mrs. Beaumont.

When I went down stairs to dinner, Liord Orville,
who was still in excellent spirits, reproached me for
secluding myself so much from the company. He
sal next me,—he would sit next me,~—at table ; and
he might, I am sure, repeat what he once said of
me before, that he almost exhausted himself in fruitless
endeavours to entertain me ;— for,indeed, 1 was notto
be enterlained : I was totally spiritless and dejected ;
the idea of the approaching meeting, —and Oh, Sir,
the idea of the approaching parting,—gave a heavi-
ness to my heart 1 I could neither conquer nor
repre 1 even regretied the half explanation that
had passed, and wished Lord Orville had supported
his own reserve, and suffered me to support mine.
However, when, during dinner, Mrs. Beanmont

» &t
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i
spoke of our journey, my gravily was no longer
singular ; a cloud instantly overspread the coun<
tenance of Lord Orville, and he became nearly as

thoughtful and as silent as myself.

We all went together to the drawing-room.
After a shortand unentertaining conversation, Mrs,
Selwyn said she must prepare for her journey, and

begged me to see for some books she had left in
the parlour.

And here, while I was looking for them, I was
followed by Lovd Orville. He shut the door after
he came in, and, approaching me with a look of
anxiely, said, “ Is this true, Miss Anville, are you
going
I believe so, my Lord,” said I, still looking
for the books.

“ So suddenly, so unexpecled]s

must I lose you ?”
“ No great loss, my Lord,” cried I, endeay ouring
Lo speak cheerfully. !
« Is it possible,” said he gravely, « Miss Anville
can doubt my sincerity ?”
““ I can’t imagine,” cried I, ¢ what Mrs. Selwyn
has done with these books.”

“ Would to Heaven,” continued he, “ T might
flatter myself you would allow me lo prove it!”

“ I must run up stairs,” ecried I, greatly con-
fused, “ and ask what she has done with them.”

“ You are going, then,” cried he, taking my
hand, < and you give me not the smallest hope of
your return !—will you not, then, my too lovely
friend !'—will you not, at least, teach me, with for-

titude like your own, to support your absence

“ My Lord,” cried I, x:mh'znnm'ing to dim:ng‘ng(‘
my hand, ¢ pray let me go!”

“ I will,” eried he, to my inexpressible confasion,
dropping on one knee, ¢ if you wish to leave me !”
* Oh, my Lord,” exclaimed I, ¢« rise, I beseech
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you, rise!—such a posture to me!—surely your
Lordship is not so cruel as to mock me !”

¢ Mock you!” repeated he earnestly, *“mo, I
revere you ! I esteem and I admire
human beings! you are the friend to whom my

soul is attached as to its beller half!

» you above all

you are the
most amiable, the most perfect of women !
are dearer lo me lhan language has the power of
telling.

I atlempt not to describe my sensations at that
moment ; I scarce breathed ; 1 doubted if I existed,
—the blood forsook my cheeks, and my feet re-
fused to sustain me: Lord Orville, hastily ri 1
supporled me to a chair, upon which I sunk, almost
lifeless.

and you

For a few minutes, we neither of us spoke ; and
then, seeing me recover, Lord Orville, though in
terms hardly arliculate, entreated my pardon for his
abruptness. The moment my strength returned, I
attempled to rise, but he wounld not permit me.

I cannol wrile the scene that followed, though
every word is engraven on my hearl; but his pr
teslations, his expressions, were too flatlering for
repetition : nor would he, in spite of my repeated
efforts to leave him, suffer me to escape :—in short,
my dear Sir, I was not proof against his solicita=
tions—and he drew from me the most sacred secret
of my heart!

1 know not how lo
Orville was upon his knees, when the door was
opened Ly Mrs. Selwyn!—To tell you, Sir, the
shame with which I was overwhelmed, would be
impossible ;—1 snatched my hand from Lord Or-
ville,—he, too, started and rose, and Mrs. Selwyn,
ants, stood facing us both in silence.

sarcastically,

we were together ; but Lord

for some ir
At last, * My Lord,” said she, s 3
“ have you been so good as to help Miss Anville

i0 look for my bool
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“ Yes, Madam,” answered he, attempting to rally,
and I hope we shall soon be able to find them.”
““ Your Lordship is extremely kind,” said she,
drily, < but I can by no means consent to take up
any more of your time.” Then looking on the
window-seat, shie presently found the boeks, and
added, « Come, here are just three, and so, like the
servants in the Drummer, this important affair may
give employment to us all.” She then présented
one of them to Lord Orville, another to me, and
taking a third herself, with a most provoking look,
she left the room.

I would instantly have followed her; but Lord
Orville, who could not help laughing, begged me to
stay a minute, as he had many important matters to
discuss,

“«

“«

No, indeed, my Lord, I cannot,~perhaps [
have already stayed too long.”

““ Does Miss Anville so soon repent her goods
ness ?”

“1 scarce know what I do, my Lord,—I am
quite bewildered !”

“ One hour’s conversation,” cried he, “ will, I
hope, compose your spirits, and confirm my happi-
ness. When, then, may I hopc to see you alone?
~—shall you walk in the garden to-morrow before
breakfast

“ No, no, -my Lord; you must not, a second
time, reproach me with making an appointment.”

“ Do you then,” said he, laughing, * reserve
that honour only for Mr, Macartney ?”

“ Mr. Macartney,” said I, « is poor, and thinks
himself obliged to me ; otherwise—

““ Poverly,” cried he, “ 1 will not plead ; but, if
being obliged to you has any weight, who shall dis~
pute sy title to an appointment ?”

“ My Lord, I can stay no longer,—Mrys. Sels
wyn will lose all patience,”
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¢« Deprive her notl of the pleasure of her conjec-
tur
care 2’

¢ Only for the present, my Lord.”

“ Not a few are the questions I have to ask
Miss Anville : among them, the most important is,
whether she depends wholly on herself, er whether
there is any other person for whose interest I must
solicit 27

¢ 1 hardly know, my Lord, I hardly know myself
to whem I most belong.” 7 .

« Suffer, suffer me, then,” cried he, with warmth,
“ 1o hasten the time when that shall no longer
admit a doubt!—when your grateful Orville may
call you all his own !”

At length, but with difficulty, I broke from him.
1 went, however, to my own room, for I was too
much agitated to follow Mrs. Selwyn. Good God,
my dear Sir, what a scene ! surely the meeting for
which I shall prepare to-morrow cannot so greatly
affect me! To be loved by Lord Orville,—to be
the honoured choice of his noble heart,—my hapr
piness seemed toe infinite to be borne, and 1 wept,
even bitterly I wept, from the excess of joy which
overpowered me.

In this state of almost painful felicity 1 continued
till I was summoned to tea. When I re-entered
the drawing-room, I rejoiced much to find it full of
company, as the confusion with which I met Lord
red the less observable.

s,—but tell me, are you under Mrs. Selwyn’s

Orville was rend

Immediately after tea, most of the company play~
ed at cards,—and then—till supper-time, Lord Or-
ville devoted himself wholly to me.

He saw that my eyes were red, and would not let
me rest till he had made me confess the cause ; and
when, though most reluctantly, 1 had acknowledged
my weakness, I could with difficulty refrain from
1 at the gratitude he expressed.

weeping aga
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He earnestly desired to know if my juumcy
could not be postponed ; and when 1 said no, en-
treated permission to atlend me to town.

“ Oh, my Lord,” eried I, ¢ what a request 1”7

 The sooner,” answered he, “ I make my devoe-
tion to you in public, the sooner I may expect,
from your delicacy, you will convince the world
you encourage no mere danglers.”

“ You teach me, then, my Lord, the infezance I
might expect, if I complied.”

““ Aud can you wonder I should seek to hasten
lhr‘ l)"l!‘;\\ [i“ll'. \\'ll"” no ‘;('l'“‘)'\'.\', no

discretion
ration? and when Lhe most
punctilious delicacy will rather promote
pose, my happiness in attending you ?”

will demand our seps

, than op-

To this I was silent, and he re-urged his request,

“ My Lord,” said I, ¢ you ask what I have no
power to grant. This journey will deprive me of
all right to act for myself.”

“ What does Miss Anville mean »”

“ 1 cannot now explain myself; indeed, if I could,
the task would be both painful and tedious.”

“ 0, Miss Anville,” cried he, ¢ when may |
hope to date the period of this mystery ? when
flatter myself that my promised friend will indeed
Lonour me with her confidence ?

“ My Lord,” said I, “ I mean not to affect any
mystery,—but my affairs are so uircumslmmcﬁ,
that a long and most unhappy story can alone
explain them. However, ifa short suspense will
give your Lordship any uneasiness,—"

“ My beloved Miss Anville,” cried he,
¢ pardon my impatience '—You shall tell
thing you would wish to conceal,—] w
own time for information, and trust to
ness for its speed.”

“There is nothing, my Lord, T wish to conceal,
~—10 postpone an explanation is all 1 desire,’ 7

B

eagerly,
me no-
ill wait your
your good-
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He then request that, since I would not allow
him to accompany me to town, 1 would 1|:-|'mxi him
to write to me, and p.'mni.\r- to answer his letlers

A sudden recollection of the two letters which

had alveady passed between us occurring lo me, I

hastily answered, ““ No, in

¢ I am extre
you think me too presumptuous. 1 must own I
had fiattered myself, that, to soften the inquietude
of an absence, which seems altended by so #iany
illl‘\lb“('il‘;l(' circumstances, would not have been
Lo incur your displeasure.”

This seriousness hurt me ; and I could not for-
bear saying, “ Can you indeed desire, my Lord,
that I should, a second time, expose myself, by an
unguarded readiness, to wrile to you?”

“ A second time! unguarded readiness!” re-
peated he ; “ you amaze me !”

“ Has your Lordship then quite forgot the
foolish letter I was so imprudent as lo send youn
when in town ?

« I have not the least idea,” cried he, *“ of what
you mean.”

“ Why then, my Lord,” said I, “ we had beller
let the subject drop.”

“ Impossible !” cried he, ¢ I cannot rest without
an explapation !”

And then, he obliged me to speak very openly
of both the letters ; but, my dear Sir, imagine my
surprise, when he assure d me, in the mosl solemn
manner, that, far from having ever wrillen me
a single line, he had mever received, seem, or
heard of my letler!

This subject, which caused mutual aslonishment
and perplexity 1o us both, entirely engrossed us for
the rest of the evening ; and he made me promise tQ
shew him the letter I had received in his name te-

sed, my Lord!—"

nely sorry,” said he, gravely, “ihat
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morrow morning, that hc might endeavour to dis-
cover the author.

After supper, the conversation hecame general.

And now, my dearest Sir, may I not call for
your congratulations upon the events of this day?
a day never to be recollected by me but with the
most grateful joy ! I know how much you are in-
clined to think well of Lord Orville; I cannot,
therefore, apprehend that my frankness to him will
displease you. Perhaps the time is not very dislant,
when your Evelina’s choice may receive the sanc-
tion of her best friend’s judgment and approbation,
—which seems now all she has to wish !

In regard to the change in my situation which
must first take place, surely I cannot be blamed for
what has passed! the partiality of Lord Orville
must not only reflect honour upon me, but upon all
to whom I do, or may belong.

Adien, most dear 8 I will write again when I
arrive at London.

LETTER XXXI.

LINA IN CONTINUATION.

[Clg’/'lun, Oct. Tth.

You will see, my dear Sir, that I was mistaken
in supposing I should write no more from this
place, where my residence now seems more un-
eeriain than ever.

This morning, during breakfast, Lord Orville
took an opportunity to beg me, in a low voiee, to
allow him a moment’s conversation before I left
Clifton ; « May 1 hope,” added he, * that you will
stroll into the garden after breakfast m

I made no answer, but I believe my looks gave no
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denial ; for, indeed, I much wished to be satisfied
concerning the letler. The moment, therefore, that
I could quit the parlour, I ran up stairs for my ca-
lash ; but, before I reached my room, Mrs.
called afler me, « If you are going
Anville, be so good as to bid J
hat, and 1’11 accompany you.”
Very much disconcerted, I turned into the draw-
ing room, without making any answer, and there I
hoped to wait unseen, till she had otherwise dis-
posed of herself. But, in a few minutes, the door
opened, and Sir Clement Willoughby entered,
Starting at the sight of him, in rising hastily, 1 let
drop the letter which I had brought for Lord Or-
ville’s inspection, and, before I could recover it, Sir

Selwyn
to walk, Miss
enny bring down my

Clement, springing forward, had it in his hand. He
Wwas just presenting it to me, and, at the same time,
enquiring after my health, when the sionature

caught his eye, and he read aloud ¢ Orville.

I endeavoured, ea gerly, to snatch it from him, but
he would net permit me ; and, holding it fast, in a
passionale manner exclaimed, “ Good God, Miss
Anville; is it possible you can value such a letter
as this?”

The question surprised and confounded me, and I
was too much ashamed to answer him ; but, finding
he made an altempt to secure it, I prevented him,
and vehemently demanded him to return it.

“Tell me first,” said he, holding it above my
reach, « tell me if you have since received any more
lelters from the same person ?”

“ No, indeed,” cried I, ¢ never !

“ And will you also, sweetest of women, promise
that you mever wiil receive any more ? Say that,
and you will make me the happiest of men.’

“ Sir Clement,” cried I, greatly confused, « pray
give me the letter.” :
“ And will you not first satisfy my doubts ?—will
VOL, II. K
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you not relieve me from the torture of the most dis-
tracting suspense ?—tell me but that the detested
Orville has written to you no more 2

¢ Sir Clement,” cried I, angrily, ¢ you have no
right to makeany conditions,—so pray give me the
letter directly.”

“ Why slllh solicitude about this ]\.nl( ful letter?
can it possibly deserve your eagerness? le Il me, with
truth, with sineerity tell me, does it xc..lly merit the
least anxiety ?”

« No matter, Sir,” cried I, in great perplexily,
¢« the letter is mine, and therefore—"

« T must conclude, then,” said he,*“ that the letter
deserves your utmost contempt,—but that the name
of Orville is sufficient to make you prize it.”

« Sir Clement,” cried I, colouring, ¢ you are quile
—you are very much—the letier is not—"

“ 0, Miss “Anville,” cried he, « yow blush |—
you stammer !—Great Heaven! itis then all as I
feared !”

« I know not,” cried I, half-frightened, ¢ what
you mean ; but I beseech you to give me thi, letter,
and to compose yourself.”

« The letter,” ‘cried he, gnashing his teeth, “ you
shall never sece more! You ought to have burnt it
the moment you had read it P’ And in an instant he
tore it into a thousand pieces.

Alarmed at a fury so indecently outrageous, I
would have run out of the room; but he caught
hold of my gown, aud cried, « Not yet, not yet
must you go! I am but half mad yet, and you must
slay to finish your work. Tell me, therefore, does
Orville know your fatal puh lity ?—Say yes,” added
he, tre n.l_lmg with passion, and I w\leh you for
ever!”

« For Heaven’s sake, Sir Clement,” eried I, *“re-
lease me !—if you do not, you will force me to call
for help.”
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“ Call, then,” 1 he, ¢ inexorable and most
unfeeling girl ; call, if you please, and bid all the
world wilness your trinmph ;—but could ten worlds
obey your call, I would not part from you till you
had answered me. Tell me, then, does Orville
know you love him?”

At any other time, an enquiry so gross would
]1'1\c'r1n N me lll(’\[)]l‘\\l]il( confusior ; bat now, the
wildness of his manner terrified me, ‘m\l I only said,
“ Whatever you wish to know, Sir Clement, I will
tell you another time; but, for the present, I intreat
you to let me go !”

““ Enough,” cried he, < I understand yon !—the
art of Orville has prevailed ;—cold, inanimate,
phlegmatic as he is, you have rendered him the most
envied of men !—One thing more, and I have done :
—Will he marry you ?”

Whal a question! my cheeks glowed with indig-
nation, and I felt too pmud to make any answer.

“ I see, 1 see how it is,” cried he, after a short
pause, ““ and I find I am undone for ever!” Then,
letling leose my gown, he pnl his hand to his fore-
head, and walked up and down the room in a hasty
and .urllalul manner.

Ilumgh now at liberty to go, I had not the cou-
rage to leave him : for his evident distress exeited
all my compassion. And this was our situation,
when Lady Louisa, Mr. Coverley, and Mrs. Beau-
mont entered the room.

“ Sir Clement Willoughby,” said the latter, « I
beg pardon for making you wait so long, but—>

\hl: had not time for another word ; Sir Clement,
too much disordered to know or care “h.nl he did,
snatched up' his hat, and, brushing hastily past her,
flew down stairs, and out of the house.

And with him went my sincerest pity, though I
earnestly hope I shall see him no more. . But what,
my dear Sir, am I to conclude from his strange
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speeches concerning the letter Does it not seéem
as if he was himself the author of it? How else
should he be so well acquainted with the contempt
it merits ? Neither do I know another human being
who could serve any interest by such a deception.
I remember, too, that just as I had given my own
let to the maid, Sir Clement came into the shop:
probably he prevailed upon her, by some bribery,
to give it to him; and .ntlr'x\\.n(h by the same
means, to deliver to me an answer of Lis own writing.
Indeed I can in no other manner account for this
affair. Oh, Sir Clement, were you not _\'mu'sell‘un--
happy, 1 know not how I could pardon an arlifice
t.h)l' ll»']\' (‘IlllS1f1l me so ll)l“'!l llH(‘iISill(‘.\'S!

His abrupt departure occasioned a kind of gene-
ral conslernation.

« Very exiraordinary behaviour this!” cried
Mrs. Beaumont.

« Bgad,” said Mr. Coverley, ¢ the Baronet has a
mind to tip us a touch of the heroies Lhis morning !”

<« I declare,” cried Lady Louisa, “ 1 never saw
any thing so monstrous in my life! it’s quite abo-
minable ;—I fancy the man’s mad ;—I'm sure he
has given me a ~]md\mﬂ fright!”

\on)n after, \Irs Selwyn came up stairs with Lord
Merton. The former, advancing haslily to mes
gaid, “ Miss \Il‘l”(‘ have you an almanack ?”

¢« Me'—no, Madam.”

¢« Who has one, then?”

« Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, ¢ I never hought
one in my life ; it would make me quite melancholy
to have such a time-keeper in my pocket. I would
as soon walk all day before an hour-glass.”

« You are in the right,” said Mrs. Selwyn, *“ not
to watch time, lest yon should be l>cL|~ayed,1;11awares,
into reflecling how you employ it.”

« Egad, Ma’am,” cried  he, ¢ if Time thought
no more of me than I do of Time, I believe I
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should bid defiance, for one while, to old age and
wrinkles ; for deuce take me if ever I think about
it at all.,”

¢ Pray, Mr. Coverley,” said Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ why
do you think it necessary to tell me this so often?”

“ Often !” repeated he; “ Egad, Madam, I don’t
know why I said it now ;—but I'm sure I ean’t re-
collect that ever I owned as much before.”

“ Owned it before 7 cried she, “ why, my dear
Sir, you own it all day long; for every word, every
look, every action proclaims it.”

I know not if he understood the fall severily of
her satire, but he only turned off with a laugh: and
she then applied to Mr. Lovel, and asked if ke had
an almanack ?

Mr. Lovel, who always looks alarmed when she
addresses him, with some hesitalion answered, [
assure you, Ma’am, I have no manner of antipathy
to an almanack,—none in the least,—I assure you;
~I dare say I have four or five.,”

“ Four or five !l—pray, may 1 ask what use you
make of so many ?”

“ Use!—really, Ma’am, as Lo that,—1I don’t niake
any particular use of them; but one must have
them, to tell one the day of the month :—V’'m sure
else I should uever keep it in my head.”

“ And does your lime pass so smoothly unmark-
ed, that, without an almanack, you could not dis-
tinguish one day from another?”

“ Really, Ma’am,” cried he, colouring, « I don’t
see any thing so very parlicular in having a few
almanacks ; other people have them, 1 believe, as
well as me,”

“ Don’t be offended,” cried she, “'I have but
made a little digression. All I want to know is,
the state of the moon j—for if it is at the full, 1
shall be saved a world of conjectures, and know
at once to what canse to allribute the inconsisten-
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cies I have witnessed this morning. In the first
place, I heard Lord Orville excuse himself from
going out, because he had business of importance
to transact at home ;—yet have I seen him saunter-
ing alone in the garden this half hour Miss An-
ville, on the other hand, I invited to walk out with
me : and, after secking her every where round the
house, I find her quietly seated in the drawing-
room. And but a few minutes since, Sir Clement
Willoughby, with even more than his usual po-
liteness, told me he was come to spend the morn-
ing here ;—when, just now, I met him flying down
slairs, as if pursued by the Furies ; and, far from
repealing his compliments, or making any excuse,
he did not even answer a question I asked him; but
rashed past me, with the rapidity of a thief from a
bailiff'!”

I protest,” said Mrs. Beaumont, ¢ I can’t think
what he meant; such rudeness, from a man of any
family, is quite incomprehensible.”

« My Lord,” cried Lady Louisa to Lord Merton,
“ Do you know he did the same-by me ?—1 was
just going to ask him what was the matter ; but he
ran past me so quick, that I declare he quite dazzled
my eyes. You can'l think, my Lord, how he
frichtened me ; I dare say I look as pale,—don’t 1
look. very pale, my Lord @

“ Your Ladyship,” said Mr. Lovel, “so well
becomes the lilies, that the roses might blush to see
themselves so excelled.”

“ Pray, Mr. Lovel,” said Mrs. Selwyn, «if the
roses should blush, how would you find it out?”

« Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, < I suppose they
must blush, as the saying is, like a blue dog,—for
they are red already.”

¢ Prithee, Jack,” said Lord Merton, ¢ don’t you
prelend to talk about blushes, that never knew what
they were in your life.”
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“ My Lord,” said Mvs. Selwyn, “ if experience
alone can juslify mentioning them, what an admi-
rable treatise upon the subject may we not expecl
from your Lordship !”

“ Q, pray, Ma’am,” answered he, “ stick to Jack
Caverley,—he’s your only man; for my part, I
confess I have a mortal aversion to arguments.”

« .0 fie, my Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn,  a sena-
tor of the nation ! a member of the noblest parlia-
ment in the world !—and yet neglect the art of
oratory !”

“ Why, faith, my Lord,” said Mr. Lovel, I
think, in general, your House is nol much addicted
to study ; we of the Lower House have indubitably
most .zmyllc‘mrm ; and, if I did not speak before a
superior power, (bowing to Lord Merton) I should
presume to add, we have likewise the most able
speakers.”

“ Mr. Lovel,” said Mrs. Selwyn, ‘ you deserve
immorlality for that discovery! But for this
servation, and the confession of Lord Merton, I pro-
test I should have supposed that a peer of the realm,
and an able logician, were synonymous terms.’

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel, asked Lady
Louisa if she should take the air before dinner ?

« Really,” answered she, “ I don’t know ;—Fm
afraid it’s monstrous hot ; besides, (pulting her hand
to her forehead) I an’t half well ; it’s quite horrid
to have such weak nerves l—the least thing in the
world discomposes me : 1 declare, that man’s odd-
ness has given me such a shock,—I don’t know
when I shall recover from it. But Pm a sad weak
creature ;—don’t you think I am, my Lord ?”

“ 0, by no means,” answe sred hu, “ your Lady-
ship is merely delicate, —and devil take me if ever
1 had the least passion for an Amazon.”

« I have the honour to be quite of your Lordship’s
opinion,” said Mr. Lovel, looking malicionsly, at

ob-
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Mrs. Selwyn ; “ for I have an insuperable aversion Wi
to strength, either of body or mind, in a female.”
¢ Faith, and so have 1,” said Mr. Coverley; « for
egad, 1'd as soon see a woman chop wood, as hear
her chop logic.”
“ So would every man in his senses,” said Lord
Merton ; “ for a woman; wanls nothing to recom-
mend her but beauty and good-nature ; in every
thing else she is either impertinent or unnalural, 1
For my part, deuce take me if ever I wish 1o heara
word of sense from a woman as long as I live !” 6
¢ It has always been agreed,” said Mrs. Selwyn, v
looking round her with the utmost contempl, “ that
no man ought to be connected with a woman whose I
understanding is superior to his own. Now I very
much fear, that to accommodate all thi good com-
pany, according to such a rule, would be utterly A
impracticable, unle we should choose subjects N
\ from Swift’s Hospital of Idiots,”

8 How many enemies, my dear Sir, does this un-
bounded severity excite ! Lord Merton, however,
only whistled ; Mr. Coverley sang ; and Mr. Lovel,
after biting his lips some time, said, ¢ ’Pon honour,
that lady—if she was not a lady,—I should be half
tempted to observe,—that there is something,—in

iy such severily,—that is rather, I must say,—rather -
v oddish.”
Just then a servant brought Lady Louisa a note Y

4 upon a waiter, which is a ceremony always used to
her Ladyship ; and I took the opportunity of this
interruption lo the conversation to steal out of the
room. !

I went immediately to the parlour, which I found (

1 quite empty ; for 1 did not dare walk in the garden
after what Mrs. Selwyn had said.

In a few minates a servant announced Mr. Ma-

i carlney ; saying, as he entered the room, that he

} would acquaint Lord Orville Lie was there,
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Mr. Macariney rejoiced much at finding me
alone. He told me he had taken the liberty to en-
quire for Lord Orville, by way of pretext for com-
ing to the house.”

I then very eagerly enquired if he had seen his
father.

“ T have, Madam,” said he, ¢ and the generous
compassion you have shown made me hasten to ac-~
quaint you, that, upon reading my unhappy mother’s
letter, he did not hesitate to acknowledge me.”

“ Good God,” cried I, with no little emotion,
“ how similar are our circumstances! And did he
receive you kindly ?”

“1 could not, Madam, expect that he would ; the
eruel transaction which obliged me to fly Paris, was
too recenl in his memory.”

¢ And,—have you seen the young lady ?”

“ No, Madam,” said he, mournfully, < I was for-
bid her sight.”

¢ Forbid her sight !—and why ?”

“ Partly, p(‘l‘llaph, from prudence,—and parily
from the remains of a resentment which will not ea-
sily subside. I only requested leave to acquaint her
with my relationship, and be allowed to call her sis-
ter :—but it was denied me !  You have nosister,”
said Sir John, “ you must forget her existence
Hard and vain command !”

“ You have—you have a sister !” cried I, from an
impalse of pity, which I could not repre
ter who is most warmly interested in your \\(‘“dlt}
and who only wants opportunity to manifest her
friendship and regard.”

“ Gracious ll« aven !” cried he, “ what does Miss
Anville mean ?’

« Anville,” said I, “is not my real name ; Sir
John Belmont is my father,—he is your’s,—and I
am your sister !—You see, therefore, the claim we
mutually have to each other’s regard ; we are nof

K3

““ a sig-
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merely bound by the ties of friendship, but by those
of blood.  1feel for you, already,all the affection of
a sister ; I felt it indeed, before I knew T was one.

—W ln my dear brother, do you not speak ?—do
you hesitate to acknowledge me ?”

¢« T am so lost in astonishment,” cried he, “ that
I know not if I hear right !”=

¢ 1 bave, then, found a brother,” eried I, holding
out my hand, ¢ and he will not own me {id

““ Own you !—Oh, Madam,” cried he, accepting
my offered hand, “isitindeed possible you can own
me ?—a poor wretched adventurer! who so lately
had no support but from your generosity ? ?—whom
your benevolence snatched from utter destruction ?
~—Can you,—Oh, Madam, can you indeed, and
without a blush, condescend to own such anouteast
for a brother?”

% Oh, fmbear, tnrhom-," cried I, ¢is this language
proper for a siste are we not reciprocally bound
to each other ?—Will you not suffer me to expect
from you all the good offices in your power ?—Bat
tellme, where is our father at present?”

“ At the Hot Wells, Madam ! he arrived there
yesterday morning.”

1 would have proceeded with further questions,
but the enirance of Lord Orville prevented me,
The moment he saw us, he started, and would have
retreated ; but, drawing my hand from Mr. Ma-
cartney’s, I begged him to come in.

For a few moments we were all silent, and, I be-
lieve, all in equal confusion. - Mr. Macartney, how-
ever, recollecling himself, said, “ I hope _\'()ll;‘ Lord-
ship will forgive the liberty I have taken in making
use of your name.”

Lord Orville, rather coldly, bowed, but said no-
ihing.

Again we were all silent, and then Mr. Macart-
ney took leave.
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“ I fancy,” said Lord Orville, when he was gone,
“] have shortened Mr. Macartney's visit ?”

“ No, my Lord, not at all.

1 had presumed,” said he, with some hesitation,
¢ I should have seen Miss Anville in the g rden ;—
but I knew not she was so much better engaged.”

Before I could answer, a servant came to tell me
the chaise was ready, and that Mrs. Selwyn was en=
quiring for me.

¢ 1 will wait on her immediately,” cried I, and
away I was running; but Lord Orville, stopping
me, said, with great emotion, ¢ Is it thus, Miss An-
ville, you leave me Fods

“ My Lord,” cried I, “how can I helpit?—
perhaps, soon, some better opportunity may of-
fer—>

“ Good Heaven!” cried he, “ do you, indeed,
take me for a Stoic! What better opportunity may
I hope for >—is not the chaise come ?—are you not
going ? have you even deigned to tell me whither ?”
“ My journey, my Lord, will now be deferred.
Mr. Macartney has brought me intelligence which
renders it at presenl unnecessary.”

¢« Mr. Macartney,” said he, grar(‘,ly, “ seems to
have great influence ;—jyet he is a very young coun-
sellor.”

< Is it possible, my Lord, Mr. Macariney can
give you the least uneasiness ?”

“ My dearest Miss Anville,” said he, taking my
hand, “ 1 see, and I adore the purity of your mind,
superior as it is to all little arts, and all apprehen-
sions of suspicion ; and I should do myself, as well
as you, injustice, if [ were capable of harbouring
the smallest doubts of that goodness which makes
yoa mine for ever : nevertheless, pardon me, if I
own myself sm-priscd,—-—nny, alarmed, at these fre-
quent meelings with so young a man as Mr, Ma-
carlney.”

iy
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« My Lord,” cried I, eager to clear myself, “ Mr,
Macartney is my brother !”

“ Your brother ! you amaze me !—What strange
mystery, then, makes his rcla(iuuship a secrel 2

“Just then, Mrs. Selwyn up(‘ncd the door. 0O, you
are here !” cried she : ¢ Pray, is my Lord so kind as
to assist you in preparing for your journey, or in
retarding it 2”7

¢ I should be most happy,” said Lord Orville,
smiling, ¢ if it were in my power to do the latter.”

I then acquainted her with Mr. Macartney’s com-
munication.

She immediately ordered the chaise away ; and
then took me into her own room, to consider what
should be done.

A few minutes sufficed to determine her ; and she
wrote the following note.

« To Sir John Belmont, Bart.
¢ Mrs. SELwy~ presents her compliments to Sir
John Belmont ; and, if he is at leisure, will be
glad to wait on him this morning, upon busi-
ness of importance.”

She then ordered her man to enquire al the pump-
room for a direction ; and went herself to Mrs.
Beaumont to apologize for deferring her journey.

An answer was presently returned, that he would
be glad to see her.

She would bave had me immediately accompany
her to the Hol Wells ; but I entreated her fo spare
me the distress of so abrupt an introduction, and to
pave the way for my reception. She consented ra-
ther reluctantly, and, attended only by her servant,
walked to the Wells.

She was not absent two hours ; yet so miserably
did time seem to linger, that I thought a thousand
accidents had happened, and feared she would never
return. I passed the whole time in my own room,
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for I was too much agilated even to converse with
Lord Orville.

The instant that, from my window, I saw her
returning, 1 flew down stairs, and met her in the
garden.

We both walked to the arbour.

Her looks, in which disappointment and anger
were expressed, presently announced to me the
failure of her embassy. Finding that she did not
speak, I asked her, in a faullering voice, whether or
not I had a father?

* You have not, my dear!” said she abruptly.

« Very well, Madam,” said I, with tolerable calm-
ness, < let the chaise then be ordered again ;—I will
go to Berry Hill ;—and there, I trust, I shall still
find one!”

It was some time ere she could give, or I could
hear, the account of her visit ; and then she related
it in a hasty manner ; yet I believe I can recollect
every word.

«1 found Sir John alone. He received me wilh
the utmost politeness. I did notkeep him a moment
in suspence as to the purport of my visit. Butl had
no sooner made it known, than, with a supercilious
smile, he said, “ And have you, Madam, been pre-
vailed uvpon to revive that ridiculous old story ?”
Ridicylous, I told him, was a term which he would
find no one else do him the favour to make use of,
in speaking of the horrible actions belonging to the
old story he made so light of ; ¢ actions,” continued
1, ¢ which would dye still deeper the black annals
of Nero or Caligula.” He attempted in vainto rally;
for I pursued him with all the severity in my power,
and ceased not painting the enormity of his crime
till I stung him to the quick, and, in a voice of pas-
sion and impalience, he said, ¢ No more, Madam,—
this is not a subject upon which I need a monitor.”

)
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‘¢ Make then,” eried I, ¢ the only reparation in your
power.—Y our daughter is now at Clifton ; send for
her hither ; and, in the face of the world, proclaim
the legitimacy of her birth, and clear the repulation
of your injured wife.” ¢ Madam,” said he, *“ you
are much mistaken, if you suppose I waited for the
honour of this visit before I did what little justice
now depends upon me to the memory of that un:
fortunate woman : her daughter has been my care
from her infancy ; I have taken her into my house ;
she bears my name ; and she will be my sole heir-
ess.” For some lime this assertion appeared so ab-
surd, that I only laughed at it : but, atlast, he assur-
ed me, I had myself been imposed upon ; for that
the very woman who attended Lady Belmontin her
Jast illness, conveyed the child to him while he was
in London, before she was a year old. Unwilling,”
he added, “ at thal time {o confirm the rumour of
my being married, I sent the woman with the child
to France : as soon as she was old enough, I put her
into a convent, where she has been 1)10])0|l_v edua-

cated, and now I have taken her home. I have ac-
knowledged her for my lawful child, and paid, at
length, to the memory of her unhappv mother, a
tlll)llh‘ of fame, which has made me wish to hide
myself hereafter from all the world.” This whole
story sounded so improbable, that I did not seruple
to tell him I discredited every word.  He thenrung
his bell ; and, enquiring if his hair-dr - was come,
said he was sorry to leave me ; but that, if I would
favour him with my company to-morrow, he would
do himself the honour of introducing Miss Belmont
to me, instead of troubling me to lntl oduce her to
him.  Irosein great ln(llﬂ nation ; and assuring him
I would make his «-nnduct as public as it was lllf'l'
mous—I left the house.”

Good Heaven, how strange the recital ! Low in-
somprehensible an affair ! ’1 'he Miss Belmont then
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who isactually at Bristol, passes for the daughter of
my unhappy mother! passes, in short, for your
Evelina! Who she can be, or what this tale can
mean, I have not any idea.

Mrs. Selwyn soon after left me to my own reflec-
tions. Indeed they were not very pleasant. Quietly
as I had borne her relation, the moment I was alone
1 felt most bitterly both the disgrace and Lhe sorrow
of a rejection so cruelly inexplicable.

I know not how long I might have continued in
this situation, had I not been awakened from my
melancholy reverie by the voice of Lord Orville.
“ May I come in,” cried he, “ or shall I interrupt
you

I was silent, and he seated himself next me.

« ] fear,” he continued, ¢ Miss Anville will think
I persecute her: yet so much as have I to sa; and
so much as I wish to hear, with so few opportunilies
for either, she cannot wonder—and I hope she will
not be offended—that I seize with such avidityevery
moment in my power to converse with her. You
are grave,” added he, taking my hand : ¢ I hope
you do mnot regret the delay of your journey ?—1I
hope the pleasure it gives to me, will not be a sub-
ject of pain to you ?—Y ou are silent !—Something,
am sure, has afllicted you :=—=would to Heaven I were
able to console you!—Would to Heaven I were
worthy to participate in your sorrows !”

My heart was too full to bear this kindness, and
1 could only answer by my tears. Good Heaven,”
cried he, “ how yon alarm me |—My love, my sweet
Miss Anville, deny me no longer to be the sharer of
your griefs !—tell me, al least, that you have not
Wwithdrawn your esteem |—that you do not repent
the goodness you have shown me !—that you still
think me the same grateful Orville, whose heart you
have deigned to accept!”

« Oh, my Lord,” cried I, ¢‘ your generosity over-
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powers me !” And I wept like an infant. For now,
that all my hopes of being acknowledged med fi-
nally erushed, T felt the nobleness of his disinterest-
ed regard so forcibly, that I could scarce breathe
under the weight of gratitude which oppressed me.

He seemed greatly shocked ; and, in terms the
most flattering, the most respectfully tender, he at
, and urged me to tell him
ils cause. .

“ My Lord,” said I, when I was able to speak, !
“ you little know what an outcast you have honour-
ed with your choice !—a child of bounty,—an or-
phan from 'llll';vnr},—*«l(‘p\-!nlcrll‘ even forsubsistence
dependent, upon the kindness of compassion !—Re-
jected by my natural friends,—disowned for ever by
my nearest relation,—Oh, my Lord, so circumsianc-
ed, can 1 deserve the distinction with which you
honour me ? No, no, I feel the inequality too pain-
fully ;—you must leave me, my Lord; you must |
suffer me to return to obscurity ; and there, in the
bosom of my first, best, my only friend,—I will pour
forth all the grief of my heart!—while you, my
Lord, must seek elsewhere—”

I could not proceed ; my whole soul recoiled
against the charge I would have given, and my voice !
refused to utter it.

“ Never,” cried he, warmly, “my hearl is your’s,

once soothed my distres:

and I swear to you an attachment eternal !—You !
prepare me, indeed, for a tale of horror, and I am I
almost breathless with expectation ;—but so firm is i
my ‘conviclion, that, whatever are your misfortunes, ¥
to have merited them is not of the number, that I feel ¢

myself more strongly, more invincibly devoted to
you than ever!—Tell me but where 1 may find this
noble friend, whose virtues you have already taught
me 1o reverence,—and I will fly to obtain his con- l
sent and inlercession, that henceforward our fates
may be indissolubly united ;—and then shall it be

'

1
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the sole study of my life to endeavour to soften your
past,—and guard you from future misfortunes 1

I had just raised my eyes to answer this most ge-
merous of men, when the first object they met was
Mrs. Selwyn. 3

“ So, my dear,” cried she, “ what, still courting
the rural shades! I thought ere now you would
have been satinted with this retired , and I
have been seeking you zll over the house. But 1
find the uul_\' way lo meet with you,—is to enquire
for Lord Orville. However, don’t let me distarh
your mediltations ; you are possibly planning some
pastoral dialogue.”

And, with this provoking speech, she walked on.

In the greatest confusion 1 was quitting the
arbour, when Lord Orville said, “ Permit me to
follow Mrs. Selwyn ;—it is {ime to pul ‘an end to
all impertinent conjectures ; will you allow me to
speak to her openly 7

I assented in silence, and he left me.

I then went to my own room, where I conlinued
till I was summoned to dinner j after which, Mrs.
Selwyn invited me to her’s.

The moment she had shut the door, “ Your
dLadyship,” said she, “ will, I hope, be seated.”

“ Ma’am!” cried I, stari

¢ O the sweet innocent | So you don’t know what
1 mean ?—but, my dear, my sole view is to accustom
you a little to your dignity elect, lest, when you are
addressed by your title, you should look another
way, from an apprehension of listening to a dis-
course not meant for you to hear.”

Having, in this manner, diverted herself with my
confusion, till her raillery was almost exhausted,
she congratulated me very seriously upon the par-
tiality of Lord Orville, and painled to me, in the
strongest terms, his disinterested desire of being
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married ‘to me immedialely. She had told him,
she said, my whole story, and yet he was willing,
nay eager, that our union shou id take place of .\m
further application to my family. ¢ Now, my dear,
continued she, “ I advise you by all means to
marry him directly ; nu"mw can be more preca-
rious than our success with Sir John: and the
young men of this age are not to be trusled with
too much time for deliberation, where their interests
are concerned.”

“ Good God, Madam,” cried I, ¢ do you think
I would hurry Lord ()1\1”(:?”

“ Well, do as yon will,” said she, “ luckily you
have an excellent subject for Quixotism;—other-
wise this delay might prove your ruin; but Lord
Orville is almost as romantic as if he had been born
and bred at Berry-Hill.”

She then proposed, as no better expedient seemed
likely to be suggesied, that I should accompany
her at once in her visit to the Hot-Wells to-morrow
meorning.

The very idea made me tremble ; yet she repre-
sented so strongly the necessily of pursuing this
unhappy aflair with spirit, or giving it totally up,
that, wanting her force of argument, I was almost
obliged to yield to her proposal.

In the evening we all walked in the garden : and
Lord Orville, who never quitted my side, told me
he had been listening to a tale, wlnch, though it
had removed the pvrpl(,xltl es that had so ]mnr tor-
menled him, had penetrated him with sorrow and
compassion. Iacquainted him with Mrs. Selwyn’s
plan for to-morrow, and confessed the extreme
terror it gave me. He Llwn, in 2 manner almost
unanswerable, besought me to leave to him the
conduct of the affair, by consenting to be his
before an interview took place,

1 could notbut acknowledge my sense of his gene-
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rosity ; but I told him I was wholly dependent
upon you ; and that I was certain your opinion
would be the same as mine; which was, that it
would be highly improper I should dispose of my-
self for ever, so very near the time which must
finally decide by whose aunthority I ought lo be
guided. The subject of this dreaded meeting, with
the thousand conjectures and apprehensions to
which it gi\('s birth, employed all our conversation
then, as it has all my thoughts since.

Heaven only knows how I shall support myself,
when the long expected—the wished—yet terrible
moment arrives, that will prostrate me at the feet of
the nearest, the most reverenced of all relations,
whom my heart yearns to know, and longs to love!

LETTER XXXII.
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Oct. 9.

I courLp not wrile yvesterday, so violent was
the agitation of my mind ;=—but I will not, now,
lose a moment till I have hastened to my best friend
an account of the transactions of a day I ean never
recollect without emotion.

Mrs. Selwyn determined upon sending no mes-
sage, ““ Lest,” said she, Sir John, fatigned with
the very idea of my rcpm;u'hc.x, should endeavonr
to avoid a meeling. All we have to do is to take
him by surprise. He cannot but see who you are,
whether he will do you justice or not.”

We went early, and in Mrs. Beaumont’s chariot ;
into which Lord Orville, uttering words of the
kindest encouragement, handed us both.

My uneasiness, during the ride, was excessive;
but, when we stopped at the door, I was almost
senseless with terror ! the meeling, at last, was not
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so dreadful as that moment! I believe I was carried
into the house ; But I scarce recollect what was
done with me : however, 1 know we remained some
time in the parlour before Mrs, Selwyn could send
('X“y I“('.\SM;I(? llli .\l:lil‘\'.

When I was somewhat recovered, T entreated
her to let me return home, assuring her I felt my-
self quite unequal to supporting the interview.

¢ No,” said she ; “ you must stay now : your fears
will but gain strength by delay ; and we must not
have such a shock as this repeated.” Then, turning
1o the servant, she sent up her name,

An answer was brought, that he was going out
in greal haste, but would attend her immediately.
I turned so sick, that Mrs. Selwyn was apprehen-
sive I should have fainted ; and, opening a door
which led to an inner apartment, she begged me to
wail there till I was somewhat composed, and till
she had prepared for my reception.

Glad of every moment’s reprieve, I willingly
agreed to the proposal ; and Mrs, Selwyn had but
just lime to shut me in, before her presence was
necessary.

The voice of a father—Oh, dear and revered
name ! —which then, for the first time, struck my
ears, affected me in a manner I caunot describe,
though it was only employed in giving orders to a
servaut as he came down stairs.

Then, entering the parlour, I heard him say, * I
am sorry, Madam, I made you wait ; but T have an
engagement which now calls me away : however, if
you have any commands for me; I shall be glad of
the honour of your company some other time.”

“ I am come, Sir,” said Mrs, Selwyn, ¢ to intro-
duce your daughter to youn.” 3

“ T am infinitely obliged to you,” answered he ;
“ but I have just had the satisfaction of breakfaste
ing with her, - Ma’am, your most obedient.”
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# You refuse, then, to sce her 2”

] am much indebted to you, Madam, for this
desire of increasing my family ; but you must ex-
cuse me if I decline taking advantage of it. I
have already a daughter, to whom I owe every
thing ; and it is not three days since that I had the
pleasure of discovering a son: how many more
sons and daughters may be brought to me, I am
yet to learn; but I am already perfectly salisfied
with the size of my family.”

¢« Had you a thousand children, Sir John,” said
Mrs, Selwyn, warmly, “ this only one, of which
Lady Belmont was the mother, ought to be most
distingnished ; and, far from avoiding he ght,
you should thank your stars, in humble gratitude,
that there yet remains in your power the smallest
opportunily of doing tlie injured wife you have
destroyed, the poor juslice of acknowledging her
child !”

« I am very unwilling, Madam,” answered he,
% to enlerinto any discussion of this point ; but you
are determined to compel me to speak. = There lives
not at this time the human being, who should talk
to me of the regret due to the memory of that ill-
fated woman : no one can feel it so severely as my-
self, but let me, nevertheless, assure you, I have
already done all that remained in my power to
prove the respect she merited from me : her child
[ have educated, and owned for my lawful heiress :
if, Madam, you can suggest to me any other means
by which I may more fully do her justice, and more
clearly manifest her innocence, name them to me ;
and, though they should wound my character still
deeper, 1 will perform them readily.”

<« All this sounds vastly well,” returned Mrs. Sel~
wyn ; but I must own it is rather too enigmatical
for my faculties of compre]nemion. You can, how-
ever, have no objection to seeing this young lady 2”
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“ None in the world.”

¢ Come forth, then, my dear,” cried she, npenfng
the door ; ¢ come forth and see your father !” Then,
taking my trembling hand, she led me forward, I
would have withdrawn it and retreated ; but, as he
advanced instantly towards me, I found myself al-
ready before him.

What a moment for your Evelina—an involun-
tary scream escaped me, and, covering my face
with my hands, 1 sunk on the floor.

He had, however, seen me first ; for, in a voice
scarce articulate, he exclaimed, “ My God! does
Caroline Evelyn still live !”

Mrs. Selwyn said something, butI could not listen
to her ; and in a few mmulu he added, “ Lift up
thy head—if my sight has not blasted thee !—lift
up thy head, thou i image of mylong lost Caroline !”

Affected be syond measure, ' 4 lmH arose, and em-~
braced his knees, while yel on my own.

“ Yes, yes,” cried hc loukmw earnestly in my
face, “ T see, I see thou art her c]ul(l' she lives—
she b M’A”ms,——\hc‘ is present to my view! Oh,
God, that she indeed lived !—Go, (,luld, go,” added
he, wildly stariing, and pushing me from him ;
“ take her away, Madam,—I cannot bear to look
at her !” And then, hreaking hastily from me, he
rushed oul of the room.

Speechless, motionless myself, I attempted not to
stop him ; but Mrs. Selwyn, hastening after him,
caught hold of his arm: ¢ Leave me, Madam,”
cried he, with quickness, ‘and take care of the
poor child :—bid her not think me unkind; tell
her, T would at this moment plunge a dagger in my
hearl to serve her : but she has set my bnam on
fire ; and I can see her no more!” Then, with a
violence almost frantic, he ran up stairs,

Oh, Sir, had I notindeed cause to dread this jn-
terview —-an interview so unspeakably paiuful and

JELINA
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o to us both!

efilicting Mrs. Selwyn would have im-
mediately returned to Clifton 3 but I enlreated her
to wail some time, in the hope that my unhappy f:

ther, when his first emolion was over, would ag:

bear me in his sight. Hewever, he soon after sent
his servant to enquire how I did ; and to tell Mrs,
Selwyn he was much indisposed, but would hope
for the honour of seeing her to-morrow, al any
time she would please Lo appoint.

She fixed upon ten o’clock in the mornix
then, with a heavy heart, I
Those afilicting words, I can see her no more ! were
never a moment absent from my mind.

Yet the sight of Lord Orville, who handed us
from the carriage, gave some relief to the sadness
of my thoughts. I could not, however, enter upon
the painful subject; but, begging Mrs. Selwyn
to satisfy him, I went to my own room.

As soon as I communicated to the good Mrs.
Clinton the present situation of my affairs, an idea
occurred to her, which seemed to elear up all the
mystery of my having been so long disowned.

The woman, she says, who attended my ever-to-
be-regretted mother in her last illness, and who
nursed me the first four months of my life, soon
after being discharged from your house, left Berry-
Hill entirely, with her baby, who was but six
weeks older than myself. Mrs. Clinton remem-
bers, that her quitting the place appeared, at the
time, very extraordinary to the neighbours ; but, as
she was never heard of afterwards, she was by
degrees quite forgolten.

The moment this was mentioned, it struck Mrs.
Selwyn, as well as Mrs, Clinton herself, that my fa-
ther had been imposed upon ; and tbat the nurse,
who said she had brought his child to him, had, in
fact, carried her own.

The name by which I was known, the secrecy

)t into the




observed in regard to my family, and the retire=
ment in which I lived, all conspired Lo render this
scheme, however daring and fraudulent, by no
means impracticable; and, in short, the idea was
no sooner started, than conviction seemed to fol-
low it.

Mrs. Selwyn determined immediately to discover
the truth or mistake of this conjecture; therefore,
the moment she had dined, she walked to the Hot=
Wells, attended by Mrs. Clinton.

I waited in my room till her return ; and then
heard the following account of her visit :

She found my poor father in grea

agitation. She
immediately informed him of the occasion of her so
speedy return, and of her suspicions of the woman
who had pretended to convey to him his child. In-
lerrupting her with quickne he said he had just
sent her from his presence ; that the certainty I
carried in my countenance of my real birth, made
him, the moment he had recovered from a surprise
which had almost deprived him of reason, suspect,
himself, the imposition she mentioned. He had
therefore sent for the woman, and questioned her
with the utmost austerily ; she turned pale, and was
extremely embarrassed ; but still she persisted in
aflirming, that she had really brought him the
daughter of Lady Belmont. His perplexity, he
said, almost distracted him : he had always ob-
served, that his daughter bore no resemblance to
either of her parents ; but, as he had never doubted
the veracity of the nurse, this circumstance did not
give birth to any suspicion.

At Mrs. Selwyn's desire, the woman was again
called, and interrogated with equal art and scveﬁty $
her confusion was evident, and her answers often
contradictory ; yet she still declared she was no
impostor. “ We will see thatin a minute,” said
Mrs. Selwyn ; and then desired Mrs, Clinton might
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be called up stairs. The poor wretch, changing
colour, would have escaped out of the room ; but,
being prevented, dropt on her knees, and implored
forgiveness. A confession of the whole affair was
then extorted from her.

Doubtless, my dear Sir, you must remember Dame
G/'C(,n, who was my first nurse.
practised was sug

The deceit she has
sted, she says, by a conversation
she overheard ; in which my unhappy mother be-
sought you, that, if her child survived her, you
would take the sole care of its educ ation ; and, in
parlicular, if it should be a fem: e, you would by
no means part with her in early life. = Younot only
consented, she says, but assur

her you would even

retire abroad with me yourself, if my father should
im]\m'llul:m:l) demand me. Her own child, she
said, was then in her arms ; and she could not for-
bear wishing it were possible to give her the fortune
which seemed so little valued for me. This wish
once raised was not easily suppressed ; on the con-
trary, what at first appeared a mere idle desire, in
a short lime seemed a feasible scheme, Her hus-
band was dead, and she had little regard for any
body but her child ; and, in short, baving saved
money for the journey, she contrived to enquire a
direction Lo my father and, telling her neighbours
she was going to settle in Devonshire, she set out
on her expedition.

When Mrs. Selwyn asked her how she dared per-
pelrate such a fraud, she protested she had no ill
designs; but that, as Miss would be never the
worse for it, she thought it pity nobody should be
the better.

Her success we are already acquainted with,
Indeed, every thing seemed to contribute towards
it ; my f:\[hm: had no 1'1)l'l‘!‘.~ll(bl||](‘lll at Ber y Hill ;
the child was inslantly sent to France: where, bes
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ing brought uvp in as much retiremenl as myse
nething but accident could discover the frand.
And here let me indulge m.\.\vl( in observing,
the tolal neglect I
effect of insensibili=

and rejoicing to observe, 1
thought I met with was not the
ty or unkindness, but of imposition and error ; and
that, at the very lime we concl

jected, my deluded father meant to show me

ded 1 was unnatu=

rally r
most favour and protection.

Heacknowledges that Lady Howard’s letter flung
him into some perplexity: he immediately com-
municated it to Dame Green, who confessed it was
the greatest shock she had ever received in herlife;
yet she had the heart and boldness to assert, that
Lady Howard musl herself have been deceived :
and as she had, from the beginning of her enlerprize,
declared she had stolen away the child without your
knowledee, he concluded thal some deceil was then
intended him; and this thought occasioned his

abrupt answer.

Dame Green owned, that, from the moment the
journey lo England was settled, she gave herself up
for lost. All her hope was 1o hay ehad her daughter
married before it took place ; for which reason she
had so much promoted Mr. Macartney’s addresses :
for though such a match was inadequate to the
prclcn.ﬁmns of Miss Belmont, she well knew it was
far s«n[u‘,im' to those her (Iazlghif’?‘ could form after
ihe discovery of her birth.

My first enquiry was, if this innocent daughter
was yel acquainted with the affair? No, Mrs. Sel-
wyn said ; nor was any plan settled how to divulge
it to her. Poor unfortunale girl ! how hard is her
fate! Sheis entitled to my kindest offices, and I shall
always cousider her as my sister.

1 ‘then asked whether my father would again al-
Jow me to see him? Y
# Why, no, my dear, not yet,” answered sh
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* he declares the sight of you is too much for him :
liowever, we are to settle every thing concerning
you to-morrow ; for this woman took up all our

time to-day.’

"Fhis morning, therefore, she is again gone to the
Hot Wells. I am waiting in all impatience fox
her return ; but, as I know you will be anxious for
the account this letter contains, I will net delay

sending it.

LETTER XXXIIL

EVELINA IN CONTINUATION,
[Oct. 9.

How agilated, my dear Sir, is the present life of
.\'()”l. :I\"
event only a prelude to another.

Mrs. Selwyn, upoun her return this morning from
the Hot-Well, entering my room very abruptly, said,
« Oh, my dear, I have terrible news for you!”

¢ For me, Ma’am ! —Geod God! what now?

« Arm yourself,” cried she, *“ withall your Berry
Hill philosophy :—con over every lesson of fortitude

ina! every day seems imporiant, and one

or resignation you ever learnt in your life ;—for
know,—you are nexl week to be married to Lord
Orville!”

Doubt, astonishment, and a kind of perturbation
I cannot describe, made thisabrapt communication
alarm me extremely; and, almost breathless, { could
im, “ Good God, Madam, what do you

only exe
tell me!”

“ You may well be frightened, my dear,” said she,
ironically 3 * for really there is something mighty
terrific in becoming, at once, the wife of the man

vou adore,~and a Countess!
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1 intreated her to spare her raillery, and tell me
her real meaning. She could not prevail with her-
self to grant the first request, though she readily
scond.

complied with the

My poor father, she said, was still in the utmost
uneasiness : he entered upon his affairs with great
openness, and told her, he was equally disturbed
how to dispose either of the daughter he had dis-
covered, or the daughter he was now to give up;
the former he dreaded to trust himself with again
beholding, and the latler he knew not how to shock
with the intelligence of her disgrace. Mrs. S«*I\\'yll
then acquainted him with my situation in regard to
Lord Orville : this delighted him extremely ; and,
when he heard of his Lordship’s eagerness, he said,
he was himselfof opinion, the sooner the union took
place the better; and, in return, he informed her of
the affair of Mr. Macartney. ¢ And, after a very
long conversation,” continued Mrs. Selwyn, “ we
agreed, that the most eligible scheme for all parties
would be, to have both the real and the fictitious
daughter married without delay. Therefore, if either
of you have any inclination to pull caps for the
title of Miss Belmont, you must doit with all speed,
as next week will take from both of you all preten-
sions to it.”

<« Next week |—dear Madam, what a strange
plan !— without my being consulted,—without ap-
plying to Mr. Villars,—~without even the concur-
rence of Lord Orville !”

« As to consulting you, my dear, it was out of all
question ; because, you know, young ladies” hearts
and hands are always to be given with reluctance !
—as to Mr. Villars, it is sufficient we know him for
your friend :(—and as for Lord Orville, heisa party
concerned.”

« A party concerned |—you amaze me 2”
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" Why, yes ; for, asI found our consultation likely
to redound to his advants

to send for him.”

2, I persuaded Sir John # “

“ Send for him !—Good Ged !” i

“ Yes ; and Sir John agreed. I told the servant,
thatif he could not hear of his Lordship in the house,
he might be prelty certain of encountering him in
the arbour.—Why do you colour, my dear >—Well,
he was with us in a moment : I -introduced him to B
Sir John ; and we proceeded to business.”

“Tam very, very sorry for it!—Lord Orville
must himself think this conduct strangely precipi-
tate.”

“ No, my dear, you are mistaken ; Lord Orville
has too much good sense. Every thing was then
discussed in a rational manner. You are to be mar-
ried privately, though not secretly, and then go to
one of his Lordship’s country seats: and poor little
Miss Green and your brother, who have no house
of their own, must go to one of Sir John’s.”

“ But why, my dear Madam, w hy all this haste ? {
why may we not be allowed a little longer time ?” h

“T could give you a thousand reasons,” answered
she, “but that 1 am tolerably cerlain two or three
will be more than you can conlrovert, even with all
the logic of genuine coquetry. In thé first place,
you doubtless wish to quit the house of Mrs, Beau-
mont : to whose, then, can yon with such propriety

remove as to Lord Orville’s ?
¢ Surely, Madam,” cried I, ** T am not more desti-
tale now than when I thought myself an orphan 7
““Your father, my dear,” answered she, iswilling
10 save the little impostor as much of the mortifi-
cation of her disgrace as is in his power ; now, if
you immediately take her place, according to your
;‘ighl, as Miss Belmont, why, not all that c:ilhcr of
you can do for her, will prevent her heing eter-
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nally stigimalized as the bantling of Dame Green,
wash-woman and wet-nurse of Berry Hill, Dorsel~
shire. Now, such a genealogy will not be very flat-
Macartney _who,all dismal as he

tering, even to Mr.
is, you will find by no means wanting in pride and
self-consequence.”

« For the universe,” interrupted I, I would not
ion you menlion; but

be accessary to the degrada
surely, Madam, I may relurn to Berry Hill?”

« By no means,” said she : * for though compas-
sion may make us wish to save the poor girl the con-
fusion of an immediate and public fall, yel justice
demands you should appear henceforward in no
other light than that of Sir John Belmont's daughler.
Besides, between friends, I, who know the world, can
see that half this prodigious delicacy for the little
usurper, is the mere result of self-interest ; for, while
her affairs are husht up, John’s, you know, are
kept from being brought further to light. Now the
double marriage we have projected obviates all
rational objections. ~ Sir John will give you imme-
diately 30,000 ; all settlements, and so forth, will
be made for you in the name of Evelina Belmont:
—Mr. Macariney will at the same time take poor
Polly Green; d yet, at first, it will only be gene-
rally known that a daughter of Sir John Belmont’s

is married.”

In this manner, though she did not convince me,
yet the quickness of her arguments silenced and
perplexed me. I enquired, however, if I might
not he permitted to again see my father, or whether
1 must regard myself as banished his presence for
ever ?

« My dear,” said she, “ he does not know you:
he concludes that you have heen brought up to des
test him ; and therefore he is rather prcpared to
dread than to love you.”

This answer made me very unhappy : I wished,
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1 mosl impatiently, to remove his prejudice; and en~
d\‘il\mn, by dutiful assiduily, to

re his kind-

ness; yet knew not how lo propose seeing him,

§ while conscious he wished to avoid me. !
. . |

I'his evening, as soon as the coimpany was en- By

‘ ¥ |

gaged with cards, Lord Orvvilie exerted his utmost f

oncile me to this hasty

ed when he told me thal
(uu) was the day appointed by my father to be the i
most important of my life ! f
¢ Next Tuesday !” repealed I, quile out of breath,
“ Oh, my Lord!'—" i
“ My sweet l':\C‘:I”i,” said he, ¢ the day which
will make me the happiest of mortals, would pro-
bably appear awful to you were it to In- leferred a
l\\l_‘l\tlllulli]l, Mrs, ‘wl\\\n]m\,ll wub mv,aui nts Jt
ed you with the m: independent
of my eagerness, require it to be speedy ; suffer,
therefore, its acceleration, and generously complele
my felicity, by endeavouring to suffer it without re-
pugnance.” ¥ i
“ Indeed, my Lord, I would not wilfully raise ob- %
jections, nor do I desire Lo appear insensible of the
honour of your good opinion ;—but there is some-
thing in this plan—so very hasty—so unreasonably
precipitate :—besides, I shall have no time to hear
from Berry-Hill ;=-and believe me, my Lord, 1
should be for ever miserable, were I, in an affair sa
important, to act without the sanction of Mr. Vil-
lars’s advice.”
He offered to wait on you himself: but I told him
I had rather write to you. And then he proposed,
that, instead of my immedialely accompanying him
to Lincolnshire, we should first pass a month at my '
native Berry-Hill. i
This was, indeed, a grateful proposal to me, and
I listened to it with nndisguised pleasure. And, in
short, I was obliged to cousent to a compromise, in

an ; but
»xt Tues-

eloguence to re

how was 1 slart

ny motives which
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merely deferring the day till Tharsday ! He readily
undertook to engage my father’s concurrence in this
little delay ; and I beso ht him, at the same time,
to make use of his influence to obtain me a second
interview, and to represent the deep concern 1 felt

in being thus banished his sight.

He would then have spoken of settlements ; but I
essured him I was almostignorant even of the word.

And now, my dearest Sir, what is your opinion
of these y proceedings ? Believe me, 1 half re-
gret the simple faeility with which I have suffered
myself to be hurried into compliance ; and, should
you start but the smallest objection, I will yet insist

upon being allowed more time.

I must now wrile a concise account of the state
of my affairs to Howard Grove, and lo Madame
Duval.

Adieu, dearest and most honoured Sir! every
1hing at present depends upon your single decision;
to which, though I yield in trembling, I yield im-~
plicitly. ~

LETTER XXXIV,
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.

[Oct. 11.
YESTERDAY morning, as soon as breakfast was
over, Lord Orville went to the Hot-Wells, to wait
apon my father with my double petition.
Mprs. Beaumont, then, in general terms, pmposed
a walk in the garden. Mrs. Selwyn d she had
letters to write ; but Lady Liouisarose to accompany

her.

1 had had some reason to imagine, from the notice
with which her Ladyship had honoured me during
breakfast, that her brother had acquainted her withk
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my present situation : and her behaviour now con-
firmed my conjectures: for, when I would have
gone up slairs, instead of suflering me, as usunal, to
pass disregarded, she calle d afler me with an affect-
ed surprise, « Miss Anville, don’t you walk with us 27

There secemed something so little-minded in this
sudden change of conduct, that.

from an involan-
ary motion of cont mpl, I thanked her with a cold-
uess like her own, and declined her offe Yet,
observing that she blushed « \I., mely al my refusal
and r(‘u»l!ul ing she was sis to Lord Orville,
my indignation subsided : nd, vpon Mrs. B
mont’s repealing the invitation, I accepled it.
Our walk proved extremely dull : Mrs. Beau-
mont, who never says much, was more sil¢ nt than
usual ; Lady Lou
the rest

strove, in vain, to lay aside

int and distance she has hitherto pre-
served ; and as to me, I was too conscions of the
circumstances to which I owed their alte ntion, te
feel either pride or pleasure from receiy ing it

Lord Orville was not long absent: he Joined us
in the garden with a look of gaiely and good hu-
mour that revived us all. “ Youn are just the party,”
said he, “ 1 wished to- see lw"(lhu Will you,
Madam, (taking my ]x.nnll).:llu“ me the honour of
lllll(r(l\l/‘lll" you, M your real name, to two of my

arest relations ? Mrs. Beaumont, give me leave
ln present to you the daughler of Sir John Bel-
mont ; a young lady, who, I am sure, must long
since have engaged your esteem and admiratiop,
though you were a stranger to her Hrlh.”

o A\l)#lmrd," said Mrs. Beaumont, ¢ ;imuly sa-
luting me, ¢ the young lady’s r’ml\ iu life, your
Lords ship’s recomme lelmu,m her own merit \\ml'd
any one of them have been suflicient to Lave entjtle «d
Ler to my regard ; and I hope she has always met
with that 1 spect in my house which is so much ber
due ; though, had I been sooner made ac quainted

L3
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with her family, I should doubtless have betler

known how to have secured it.”

« Miss Belmont,” said Lord Orville, “ can re-
ceive no lustre from family, whatever she may give
to it. Louisa, you will, 1 am sare, be happy to make
yourself an interest in the friendship of Miss Bel-
mont, whom I hope shortly (kissing my hand, and
joining it with her Ladyship's) to have the happi-
ness of presenting to you by yet another name, and

by the most endearing of all titles.”

I believe it would be difficult to say whose cheeks
were, at that moment, of the deepest dye, Lady
Louisa’s or my own ; for the conscious pride with
which she has hitherto slighted me, gave to her an
embarrassment which equalled the confusion that
an introduction so unexpected gave to me. She
saluted me, however; and, with a faint smile, said,
« 1 shall esteem myself very happy to profit by the
honour of Miss Belmonls acquaintance.”

I only courlesied, and we walked on ; but it was
évident, from the little surprise they expressed,
that they had been already informed of the state of
the affair.

We were soon afler joined by more company :
and Lord Orville then, in a low voice, took an op-
portunity to tell me the success of his visit. In the
first place, Thursday was agreed to; and, in the se-
cond, my father, he said, was much concerned to
hear of my uneasiness ; sent me his blessing ; and
eomplied wilh my request of seeing him, with the
same readiness he should agree to any other I could
make. Lord Orville, therefore, settled thatl should
wait upon him in the evening, and, at his particular
request, unaccompanied by Mrs. Selwyn.

This kind message, and the prospect of so soon
seeing him, gave me sensations of mixed pleasure
and pain, which wholly occupied my mind till the

“fime of my going to the Fot-Wells."
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Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and Lord Or-
ville absolutely insisted upon attending me. “ If
you goalone,” said he, “ Mrs. Selwyn will certainly
be offended ; but if you allow me to conduct \(il;,
though she may give the freer scope to her r:-i”«*r‘.,
she cannot possibly be affronted : and we had much
better suffer her laughter, than provoke her satire.”

Indeed, I must own, 1 had no reason Lo regret be-
ing so accompanied ; for his conversation supported
my spirils from drooping, and made the ride seem
so short, that we actually stopped at my father’s
door, before I knew we had proceeded ten yards.

He handed me from the carriage, and conducted
me to the parlour, at the door of which I was met
by Mr. Macartney. * Ah, my dear brother,” cried
1, “ how happy am I to see you here!

He bowed, and thanked me. Lord Orville, then,
holding out his hand, said, ¢ Mr. Macartney, I hope
we shall be belter acquainted; I promise myself
much pleasure from cultivaling your friendship.”

““ Your Lordship does me but too much honour,”
answered Mr. Macariney.

“ Bul where,” cried I, “is my sister? for so I
must already call, and always consider her :—I am
afraid she avoids me ;—you must endeavour, my
dear brother, to prepossess her in my favour, and
reconcile her to owning me.”

“ Oh, Madam,” cried he, “ you are all gumlness
and benevolence! but at present I hope you will
excuse her, for I fear she has hardly fortitude suffi-
cient to see you : in a short time, pechaps—"

“ In a very short time, then,” said Lord Orville,
“ I hope )nh will yourself introduce her, and that
we $hall have the pleasure of wishing you both joy :
allow me, my Evelina, to say we, and permit me, in
your name, as well as my own, to entreat Lhat the
first guests we shall have the happiness of receiv~
ing may be Mr. and Mrs. Macartney.”
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‘vant then came Lo beg I would walk ap stairs.

I besought Lord Orville to accompany me ; but
he frared ”lt' displeasure of Sir John, who ha Ld de-
sired to see me alone. He led me, however, to the
foot of the stairs, and made the kindest efforts to
give me courage : but indced he did not succeed ;
for the interview appeared to me in all its lerrors,
and left me no feeling but apprehension.

The moment I reached the landing place, the
drawing-room door was opened : and my father, \\llh

avoice u( kindness, called out, “ My ¢ hild, isit you?”

¢ Yes, Sir,” cried I, springing forward, and
Lm-vlinj_: at his feet, ¢ it is your child, if you will
own her !”

He knelt by my side, and, folding me in his
arms, ‘“ Own lh(n ” repealed he, © yes, my poor
girl, .(ml Heaven knows with what bitter contri-
tion !” Then, raising both himself and me, he
brought me into the drawing-room, shut the door,
and took me to the window ; where, looking at me
with great earnestness, “ Poor unhappy Caroline !”
cried he ; and, to my inexpressible concern, he
burst into tears. Need I tell you, my dear Sir,
how mine flowed at the sight?

I would again have cmln';ued his knees ; but,
hurrying from me, he flung himself upon a sofa,
.m(l, Lamnlr his face on ]n\ arms, seemed for some
Lime a]mn'l)ud in bitterness of grief.

I ventured not Lo interrupt a sorrow I so much
respected ; but waited in silence, and at a dislance,
till he recovered from its violence. But theu it
seemed in a moment lo give way to a kind of fran-
tic fury ; for starting Sll(lklf‘ll‘\, with a sternness
which dt once smprhul and frightened me, ¢ Child,”
cried he, “ hast thou yet suffic iently Imm sled thy
father ?—if thou hast, be contented with this proof
of my weakness, and no longer force thyself into
my presence !”
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Thunderstruck by a command so unexpected, I
stood still and speechless, and doubled whether ny
own ears did not deceive me,

“ Oh go, go !” cried he, passionately ; ¢ in pity
—in compassion, —.u' thou valuest my senses, leave
me,—and for ever 3

“ Lwill, T will,” ('x’iml I, ereatly lerrified ; and I
moved hastily towards the door: :\vl stopping when
I reached it, and, almost involuntarily, drop pin"
» eried I,  Oh, Sir,

vouchsafe but once Lo bless your daughter, and lu'l

on my knees, ¢ Vouchsafe,

sight shall never more offend you !”

“ Alas,” cried he, in a softened voice, 1 am not
worthy to bless thee !—I am not worthy to call thee
daughter'—I am not worthy that the fair light of
Heaven should visit my eyes!—Oh God! that I
could but call back the time ere thou wast born,—
or else bury its remembrance in elernal oblivion ”

« Would to Heaven,” cried I, ¢ that the sight of
me were less terrible Lo you! that, instead of irri-
tating, 1 could soothe your sorrows!—Oh, Sir,
how thankfully would 1 then prove my duty, even
at the hazard of my life !”

“ Ave you so kind ?” cried he, gently ; ¢ come hi-
ther, child ;—rise, Evelina :—Alas, it is for me to
kneel,—not you ;—and I would kneel,—I would
crawlupon the earth,—I would kiss the dust,——could
I, by such submission, obtain the forgiveness of the
representative of the most injured of women !”

« Oh, Sir,” exclaimed I, * that you could but
read my heart !—that you could but see the filial
tenderness and concern with which it overflows!—
you would not then talk thus,—you would not then
banish me your presence, and exclude me from

your affection !”
« Good God,” cried he, ¢ isit then possible that
you do not hate me ?>—Can the child of l!u' wronged
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Caroline look at,—and not execrate me? Wasttlion
not born to abhor, and bred to curse me? Did not
thy mother bequeath thee her blessing on condition
that thou should’st detest and avoid me?”

“ Oh no, no, no!” cried I; ¢ think not so un-
kindly of her, nor so hardly of me.” 1 then took
from my pocket-book her last letter ; and, pressing
it to my lips, with a trembling hand, and still upon
amy knees, I held it out 1o him.

Hastily snatching it from me, ¢ Great Heave!
cried he, ¢ ’tisher writing—Whence comes thi
who gave it you ?>—why had I it not sooner?”

I made no answer; his vehemence intimidated
me, and 1 ventured not to move from the suppliant
posture in which J had put myself.

He went from me to the window, where his eyes
were for some time rivetied upon the direction of
the letter, though his hand shook so violently he
could hardly hold it. 'Then, bringing it to me,
 Open it,”—cried he,—* for I camnot!”

I had myself hardly strength te obey him; but
when I had, he took it back, and walked hastily up
and down the room, as if dreading to read it. At
Iength, turning to me, “ Do you know,” eried he,
“ ils contents ?

““ No, Sir,” answered I, “ it has never been un-
sealed.”

n!”

He then again went to the window, and began
reading, Having haslily run it over, he cast up his
eyes with a look of desperation; the letter fell
from his hand, and he exclaimed, ¢ Yes! thou art
sainted ! —thou art blessed !—and I am cursed for
ever!” He coutinued some time fixed in this me-
lancholy position ; after which, casting himself
with violence upon the ground, ¢ Oh wretch,”
cried he, “ unworthy life and light, in what dun-
geon canst thou hide thy head ?”

I could restrain myself no longer; 1 rose and
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went to him; I did not dare speak ; but, with pily
and concern unutterable, I wept and hung over him.

Soon afler, starting up, he ized the letter,
exclaiming, “ Acknowledge thee, Caroline !—yes,
with my heart’s best blood would I :u‘]uun‘»]t"d;w‘
thee '—Oh that thou could’st witness the agony of
my soul! Ten thonsand daggers could not have
wounded me like this letter !”

Then, after again reading it, ¢ Evelina,” he
eried, ¢ she char
thou, in obedience to her will, own for thy father
the destroyer of thy mother ?”

What a dreadful question !—I shuddered, but
could not speak.

¢« To clear her fame, and receive her child,” con-
tinued Le, looking stedfastly at the letter, ¢ are the
conditions upon which she leaves me her forgive-
ness : her fame I have already cleared ;—and Oh,
how willingly would I take her child to my bosom,
fold her to my heart,—call upor her to mitigate
my anguish, and pour the balm of comfort on my
wounds, were I not censcious I deserve not to re-
ceive it, and that all my aflliction is the result of

in sei

es me to receive thee;—wilt

my own guilt!”

It was in vain I attempted to speak; horror and
grief took from me all power of utterance.

He then read aloud from the letter, « .00k not
like thy unfortunate mother I’ < Sweet soul, with what
bitterness of spirit hast thou written !—Come hither
Evelina: Gracious Heaven ! (lookingearnestly atme)
s—the

never was likeness more striking !—the ey
face—the form—Oh, my child, my child ’  Ima-
gine, Sir,—for I can never deseribe my feelings,
when I saw him sink upon his knees before u
« Oh, dear resemblance of thy murdered mother '—
Oh, all that remains of the most injured of women !
behold thy father at thy feet!—Dbending thus lowly
e you would not hate him,—~Oh, then,

to implore
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thou representatlive of my departed wife, speak to
me in her name, and say Lhat the remorse which
Lears my soul tortures me not in vain !”

“ Oh, rise, rise, my beloved father,” cried I,
templing to assist him ; “ I cannot bear to see you
thus ; reverse not the law of nature ; rise yourself,
and bless your kneeling davghter?2
“ May Heaven |>.v\\ thee, my chna !—
for I dare not.” He thet
me

> eried he,
rose ; and, embracing
ost affec llnm.zl«'!;'. added, “ I see, I see that
thou art all kindness, softness, and tenderness ;
I'need not have feared thee, thou art all the fondest
father could wish, and I will try to frame my mind
to less painful sensations at thy sight. Perhaps the
lime may come, when I may know the comfort of

such a daughter ;—at present 1 am only fiL to be
alone : dreadful as are my reflections, they ounght
merely to torment myself.—Adien, my child ;—be

notangry,—I cannot stay with thee ;—Oh, Evelina !
thy countenance is a dagger ln my heart!—just sp
lh\ mother }m,l ed,—just so—"

and sighs seemed lo choak him ;—and,
waving his h:nnl, he would have left me ;—bhut,

elinging to him, ¢ Oh,

ir,” eried I, ¢ will you sp

soon abandon me?—am I again an orphan !—Oh,
my dear, my long-lost father, leave me not, I be-
seech you It

ke pity on your child, and rob her
rent she so fondly hoped would cherish

“ You know not what you ask,” cried Le ; ¢ the

emotions which now rend my soul are more than my
reason can endure : suffer me ihen to leave you ;—

impule it not to unkindaess, but think of me as well
as thou canst. Lord Orville has behaved nobly ;—

I believe he will make thee happy.” llxcn, again
embraci ing me, “ God bless thee, my dear child,”
eried he, “(,ml bless thee, my E velinal—endeavour
to love,~at least not to hate me,—and to make me

]
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an interest in thy filial bosom, by thinking of me
as thy father.”

I could not speak ; I kissed his hands on my
knees ; and then, with yet more emotion, he again
blessed me, and hurried out of the room,—leaving
me almost drowned in tears. )

Ob, Sir, all g#dness as you are, how much will
you feel for your Evelina, during a scene of such
ation ! T pray Heaven to accept the tribute of
his remorse, and restore him to tranquillity !

When 1 was suffi
the parlour, I found Lord Orville waiting for me
with the utmost anxiety :—and then a new scene of
emotion, though of a far different nature, awaited
me ; for I learned by Mr. Macartney, that this no-
blest of men had insisted the so-long supposed Miss
Belmont should be considered, indeéed, as my siste
and as the co-heiress of my father ; though not in
law, in justice, he says, she ought ever to be treated
as the danghter of Sir John Belmont.

Oh, Lord Orville !|—it shall be the sole study of
my happy life, to express, betler than by words,
the sense I have of your exalted benevolence aud
greatness of mind!

nily composed to return to

LETTER XXXV,
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Clifton, Oct. 12.
Tris morning early I received the following let
ter from Sir Clement Willoughby :
To Miss Anville.

I nave this moment received intelligence that
preparations are actually making for your marriage
with Lord Orville.
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Imagine not that I write with the imbecile idea
of rendering those preparalions abortive. No, I am
not so mad. My sole view is to explain the motive
of my conduct in a particular instance, and to ob-
viate the accusation of treachery which may be laid
to my charge.

My unguarded behaviour, when I last saw you,
has, probably, already acquainted you, that the let-
ler 1 then saw you reading was written by myself.
For your further satisfaction, let me have the honour
of informing you, that the leller you had designed
for Lord Orville, had fallen inlo my hands.

However I may have been urged on by a passion
the most violent that ever warmed the heart of man,
I can by no means calmly submit to be stigmatised
for an action seemingly so dishonourable ; and it
is for this reason that I trouble you with this justi-
fication.

Lord Orville,—the happy Orville, whom you are
so ready to bless,—had made me believe he loved
you not ;—nay, that he held you in contempt.

Such were my thoughts of his sentiments of you,
when 1 got possession of the letter you meant to
send him. I prelend not to vindicale either the
means I used to oblain it, or the action of breaking
the seal ; but I was impelled, by an impetuous cu-
riosily, to discover the terms upon which you wrote
to him.

The letter, however, was wholly unintelligible
to me, and the perusal of it only added to my per-
ph'xily.

A tame suspense I was not born to endure, and
I determined to clear my doubts at all hazards and
evenls,

I answered it, therefore, in Orville’s name.

The views which I am now going Lo acknow-
ledge, must, infallibly, incur your displeasure ;—
yet I scorn all palliation,

I
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Briefly, then, 1 concealed your leller to prevent
a discovery of your capacily ; and I wrole you an .
answer, which I hoped would prevent your \{i.~lxill__§
for any other.

I am well aware of every thing which can be said Jo
upon this subje Lord Orville will, |r()\\illl_\, fl
think himself ill- used ; but I am extremely indif-
ferent as to his opinion ; nor do I now write by
way of offering any apology 1o Lim, but mm'(‘l.\ to
make known to yourself the reasons by which I
have been governed.

1 intend lo set off next week for the Continent. I
Should his Lordship bave any commands for me in
the mean time, I shall be glad to receive them. 1
say not this by way of defiance,—1 should blush to
be suspected of so doing through an indirect chan=
nel ; but simply that, if you show him this letter,
he may know 1 dare defend, as well as excuse, my
conduet,

CrLEMENT WIDLOUGHBY.

What a strange letler! how proud and how
piqued does ils writer appear! To what alternate
meanness and rashness do the passions lead, when rea-
son and self-denial do not oppose them! Sir Cle-
ment is conscious he has acted dishonomrably ;
vet the same unbridled vehemence, which urged
him to gralify a blameable curiosity, will sooner
prompt him to risk his life, than confess his miscon-
duct. The rudeness of his manuer of writing to
me, springs from the same cause : the proof which
he has received of my indifference to him, has
stung him to the sonl, and he has neither the deli-
cacy nor forbearance to dirguise his displeasure.

I determined not to show this letter to Lord Or-
ville, and thought it most prudent to let Sir Clement

- know I should not. 1 therefore wrote the follow=

ing nole:
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Clement Willoughby.

The letter you have been pleased to address te
me, is so litile calculated to afford Liord Orville
any satisfaction, that you may depend upon my care-
fulAlA\ keeping it from his sight. T will bear you no
resentment for what is past ; buat I most vm’ncslly
nay implore, that you will not write again,
while in your present frame of mind, by any chan-
nel, direct or indirect.

I hope you will have much pleasure in your pro-
mised expedition ; and I beg leave to assure you of
my good wishes.

inlre

Notknowing by whal name to sign, I was obliged
to send it without any.

The preparations which Sir Clement mentions, go
on just as if your consent were arrived : it is in vain
that I expostulate ; Lord Orville says, should any
Ol)|l‘LUUH\ be raised, all shall be given up ; but that,
as his hopes forbid him to expect any, he must pro-
ceed as if already assured of your concurrence,

We have had, this afternoon, a most interesting
conversation, in which we have traced our senti-
ments of each other from our first acquaintance. 1
have made him confess how ill he thought of me
upon my foolish giddiness at Mrs. Stanley’s ball ;
bat he flatiers me with assurances, that every suc-
ceeding time he saw me, 1 appeared to something
less and less disadvantage.

When 1 expressed my amazemenl that he could
honour with his choice a girl who seemed so infi-
nitely, in every respect, beneath his alliance, he
fr: ml\l\ owned, that he had fully intended making
more minule inquiries into my family and cennec-
lions ; and particularly concer ning those people he
saw me with at M.n'\bum‘ before Im acknowledged
kis prepossession in my favour : but the ~u(ldenne§b
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of my intended journey, and the uncerlainty of see-
ing me i
'  divesting him of prudence, left him nothing but

put him quite off his guard ; and,

love.” These were his words; and yet, he has re-

peatedly assured me, that his partiality has known
no bounds from Lhe time of my residing at Clifton.
o \ : . . .

Mr. Macartney has just been with me, on an em-
bassy from my father. He has sent me his kindest
love and assurances of favour; and desired to
know if I am ]!:5‘1[\\ in the prospect of changing
my situation, and if there is any thing I can name
which he can do for me. And, at the same time,
Mr. Macariney delivered to me a draught on my
father’s banker for a thousand pounds, which he in-
sisted that I should receive entirely for my own use,
and expend in equipping myself properly for the
new rank of life to which I seem destined.

1 am sure I need not say how much I was pene-
trated by this goodness ; I wrole my thanks, and
acknowledged, fi: y, that if I couldesee him re-
stored to Lranquillity, my heart would be without

a wish.

LETTER XXXVL
EVELINA IN CONTINUATION.
[Cliftan, Oct. 13.

Tux time approaches now when I hope we shall
meet :—vet I cannol sleep ;—greal joy is as rest-
less as sorrow,—and therefore 1 will continue my

journal. ; .

As I had never had an opportunily of seeing
Bath, a party was formed last night for showing me
that celebrated cily ; and this morning, after break-

fast, we set out in three phaetons, Lady Louisa and,
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Mrs. Beaumont with Lord Merton ; Mr. Coverley
with Mr. Lovel ; and Mrs. Selwyn, and myself,

with Lord Orville.

We had hardly proceeded half a mile, when a
gentleman from a post-chaise, which came gallop-
ing after us, called out to the servants, ¢ Holla,
my lads!—pray, is one Miss Anville inany of them

thing-em-bobs 2”

I immediately recollected the voice of Captain
Mirvan ; and Lord

stopped the phaeton.

He was out of the chaise, and with us in a moment,

¢ So, Mi

ss Anville,” cried he, ¢ how do you do?
so I hear you're Miss Belmont now ;—pi
does old Madame French do ?”

how

“ Madame Duval,” said I, “ is, T believe, very

well.”
I hope she

s in good
significantly, “ and won'
she has laid by lon

enough to re

1se,” said he, winking

h at seeing service :

tand be m

tight.  And pray how does poor Monseer Doleful

do ? is he as lank-jawed as ever ?”

‘“ They are neither of them,’

said I, in Bristol.?

“ No !” eried ke, with a look of disappointinent;

“ but surely the old dowager inlends comi

g to the

wedding ! *twill be a most excellent opporlunity to
- % v

show off her best Lyons silk.

Besides, I purpose

to dance a new-fashioned jig with her. Don’t you

know when she’ll come ?

¢ 1 have no reason to expect her at all.”

“ No !—"Fore George, this here’s the worst news

T’d wish to hear!—w hy I've thoug

t of nothing all

the way, but what trick I should serve her.”

“ You have been ve
“« O, I promise you,’
never have wheedled me
known she was not here :

!” said 1, laughing.

d he, ¢ our Moll would
into this jaunt, if I'd
for, to 1

you into the

secret, I fully intended to have treated the old buck

with another frolic.”
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“ Did Miss Mirvan, then, persuade you to this
jotdrney ©’
“ Yes, and we've been travelling all night.”

“We!” eried 1: « Is Miss Mirvan, then, with i\
o oy

Yyou
“ What, Molly?—yes, she’s in that there chaise.”
“ Goed God, Sir, why did you not tell me soon-
er?” eried I; and immediately, with Lord Orville’s
assistance, I jumped out of the phaeton, and ran lo “l
the dear girl. Lord Orville opened the chaise door ;
aud I am sure I need not tell yon what nnfeigned
j“}' :H'('U“ll\““:('(l our me .
We both beg not be parted during
the ride ; and Lord Orville was so good as to in-
vite Captain Mirvan into his phaeton.
I think I was hardly ever more rejoiced than at

ed we 1

this so seasouable visit from my dear Maria ; who
had no sooner heard the situation of my affairs,
than with the assistance of Lady Howard, and her
kind mother, she besought her father with such
earnesiness to consent to the journey, that he liad
not been able to withstand their united intreaties ;
though she owned, that, had he not expected to
kave met with Madame Duval, she believes he
would not so readily have yielded. They arrived
at Mrs. Beaumonl’s but a few minutes after we
were out of sight, and evertook us without much
difficulty.

I say nothing of our conversation, because you
may so well suppose both the subjects we chose, and

our manner of discussing them.

We all stopped at a great holel, where we were
obliged to enquire for a room, as Lady Loui 'l),./21~
tigued to death, desirved to take something before we

began our rambles.
s soon as the party was assembled, the Caplain,
abruplly saluting me; said, ¢ So, Miss Belmont, I
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wish you joy ; so, I hear you've quarrelled with
your new name 1hc’uly .

“ Me !——no, indeed, Sir.”

“ Then please for to tell me the reason you're in
such a hurry to change it ?”

“ Miss Belmont!” cried Mr. Lovel, looking
around him with the utmost astonishment : “ I bur
pardon ;-~but, if it is not impertinent,—1I must hc
leave to say I always understood that Lady’s name
was Anville.”

“ ’Fore George,” cried the Captain, it runs in
my head, I've seen you somewhere before ! and
now I think on’t, pray a’n’t you the person I saw at
the play one night, and who didn’t know, all the
time, whether it was a tragedy or a comedy, or a
concert of fidlers ?

‘I believe, Sir,” said Mr. Lovel, slammering,
“ I had once,—I think—the pleasure of seeing you
last spring.”

“ Aye, and if Ilive an hundred springs,” answered
he, “ I shall never forget it ; by jingo, it has served
me for a mostexcellent good joke ever since. Well,
howsomever, 'm glad to see you still in the land
of the living,” shaking him roughly by the hand,
 Pray, if a body may be so bold, how much a
night may you give at present to keep the under-
takers aloof?

¢« Me, Sir !” said Mr. Lovel, very much discom~
posed ; < I protest I never thought myself in such
imminent danger as lo—veally, Sir, I don’t under-
stand youn.”

“ O, you dow’t! why then Ill make free for to
explain myself. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'll tell you
whal ; do you know this here gentleman, simple as
he sits there, pays five shillings a-night to let his
friends know he’s alive !”

“ And very cheap, t00,” said Mrs., Selwyn, « if
we consider the value of the intelligence.”
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Y.::\l.\ Louisa being now refreshed, we proceeded
upon our exp 1

! my ex-

n it, and

of Bath ansy

The charming

pectatior
the e
The Parades, I own, ratl
them is scarce preferable to some of the best paved

cenl, the prospect frox

rhted me.

gant symmetry of the Circus, deli

r disappointed me ; one of

streets in London ; and the other, though it affords

a beautiful prospect, a charming view of Prior Park
1

s A

on, yet wanted somethin

and of
more striking ele

- in itself of

vance than a mere broad pave-
menl, to satisfy the ide 1ed of it.
At the pump-room, I was amazed at the public

'R
s I had fe

exhibition of the lad
heads are covered with bonnets: bul the verv idea

of being seen, in snch a situation, by whoever
g » by

ies in the bath : it is true, their

pleases to look, is indelicate.

« Fore George,” said the (“c[xl‘xin, looki into
the bath, * this would be a most excellent place for
aold Madame French io dance a fandango in! By

Jingo, I wou'dn’t wish for better sport than to
swing her round this here pond !”

¢« She would be very much obliged to you,” said
Lord Orville, « for sm‘\h;mz'(fiuur) a mark of your
favour.”

“ Why, to lel you know,” answered the Captain,
« she hit my fancy mightily ; I never took so much
to an old tabby before.”

« Really now,” cried Mr. Lovel, looking also
into the bath, * I must confess it is, Lo me, very
incomprehens ight-
ful unbecoming dress to bathe in! I have often pon-
L, but could

ible why the ladies choose that fri

dered very seriously upon the subj

never h" |'.))U|] ”H' reason

« Well, 1 declare,” said Lady Louisa, ¢ T should
like of all things to sef somethi s
vs hated bathing, because one can get no pretty

alwa
VOL. 1L
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dress for it? now do, there’s a good creature, try te
help me to something.”

“ Who, me !—O, dear Ma’am,” said he, simper-
ing, “ I can’t pretend to assist a person of your
Ladyship’s laste ; besides, I have not the least head
for fashions. —I really don’t think I ever invented
above three in my life! but I never had the least
turn for dress,—never any notion of fancy or ele-
gance.”

“ O fie, Mr. Lovel! how can you talk so?—
don’t we all know that you lead the ton in the beau
monde ? I declare, I think you dress better than any
body.”

“ O dear Ma’am, you confuse me to the last de-
gree! I dress well!—I protest I don’t think I’'m
ever fit to be seen!—I'm often shocked to death to
think what a figure I go. If your Ladyship will
believe me, I was full half an hour this morning
thinking what I should put on!”

“ Odds my life,” cried the Captain, “ I wish I'd
been near you! I warrant I'd have quickened your
motions a little ; Half an hour thinking what you’d
put on; and who the deuce do you think cares the
snuff of a candle whether you've any thing on or
not ?”

«“ O pray, Caplain,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “ don’t
be angry with the gentleman for thinking, whatever
be the cause, for I assure you he makes no common
practice of offending in that way.”

¢ Really, Ma’am, you’re prodigiously kind,” said
Mr. Lovel, angr ily.

“ Pray now,” said the Captain,  did you ever
gela ducking in that there place yourself?”

« A ducking, Sir!” repeated Mr, Lovel: [
protest I think that’s ralher an odd term !--but if
you mean a bathing, it is an honour I have had
many times.”

“ Aud pray, if a body may be so bold, what do
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you do with that frizle-frize top of your own? \Vhyr
I'll lay you what you will, there is fat and grease
enough on your crown to buoy you up, if you were
to go in head downwards.”

“ And I don’t know,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ but
that might be the easiest way : for I’'m sure it would
be the lightest.” Y

“ For the matter of that there,” said the Captain,
“ you must make him a soldier, before you can tell
Howsomever, 1I'd

which is lightest, head or heels.
lay ten pounds to a shilling, 1 could whisk him so
dextrously over into the pool, that Le should light
plump upon his foretop and turn round like a te-
totum,”

“ Pone!” cried Lord Merton; “ I take your
odds.”

« Will you?” returned he; “ why, then, ’fore
George, I'd do it as soon as say Jack Robinson.”

“ He, he!” faintly laughed Mr. Lovel, as he
moved abruplly from the window ; “’pon honour,
this is pleasant enough ; but I don’t see what right
any body has to lay wagers about one without one’s
consent.”

« There, Lovel, you are out,” cried Mr. Coverley,
“ any man may lay what wager abouat you he will
ynln: consent is nothing to the purpose : he may lay
that your nose is a sky-blue, if he pleases.”

« Ay said Mrs. Selwyn, “ or that your mind is
more adorned than your person ;—or any absur-

dity whatsoever.”

“1 protest,” said Mr. Lovel, “ 1 think it’s a
very disagreeable privilege, and I must beg that
nobody may take such a liberty with me.”

« Like enough you may,” cried ‘the Caplain;
« hut what's that to the purpose? Suppose I’ve a
mind to lay that you've never a tooth in your head
~—pray, how will you hinder me?”
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“ Youll allow me, at least, Sir, to take the
liberty of askin

how yow’ll prove it :”

“ How ?—why, by knocking them all down your
throat.”

“ Knocking them all down my threat, Sic!” re-
peated Mr. Lovel, with a look of horror; ¢ I pro-
test I never heard any thing so shocking in my life!

And I must beg leave to observe, that no wa

er,
in my opinion, could justify sach a barbarous ac-
tion.”

Here Lord Orville interfered, and hurried us to
our carriages.

We returned in the same order we came. Mrs.
Beaumont invited all the pa

ty to dinner, and has
Mirvan may con-
tinue at her house during her stay. The Caplain
will lodge at the Wells,

The first half-hour aft

been so obliging as to be o

" our return was devoted
to 'ln‘zn'ing Mr. Lovel’s apologies for dining in his
riding-dress

Mrs. Beaumont then, addressing herself to Misg
Mirvan and me, inquired how we liked Bath?

I hope,” said Mr. Lovel, * the ladies do not
call this seeing Bath.”

“ No !—what should ail 'em ?”
“ do you suppose
pockels ?”

ried the Captain,
hey put their eyes in their

“ No, Sir ; but Ifancy you will find no person—

that is—no person of any condition—call going'
about a few places in@ morning seeing Bath,”

“ Mayhap, then,” said the literal Captain, “ you
think we should see it better by going about at

S
midnight?”
€ J\u,_SlnA'n ' said Mr. Lovel, with a superci=
lious smile, I perceive you don’t understand me $
~—we should never call i secing Bath, withouk
going at the right season.”
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* Why, what a plague, then,” demanded he,

“ can you only see at one season of the year

Mr. Lovel again smiled ; but seemed superior to
making any : ¥

wer.
“The Bath amusements,” said Lord Orville,
¢ have a sameness i1

time,

them, which, after a short

1
ers them rather insipid ; but the greatest

objection that can be made to the place, is the en-
»

couragement it gives to gamesters.
“ Why, I hope, my Lord, you would not think
of abolishing gaming,” cried Lord Merton, ¢ ’tis

the very zest of life! Devil take me if I could live
without it.”
“ I am sorry for if,” said Lord Orville, gravely,

and looking at Lady Louisa.

“ Your Lordship is no judge of this subject,”
continued the other; “ but if once we could get

you to a gaming-table, you'd never be happy away

“ 1 hope, my Lord,” cried Lady Loui “ that

nobody here ever occasions your quitting it.”

wr Lady ship,” said Loord Merton, 1'4-(-(>]|¢-(~lin;;

f, < has power to make me quil. any thing.”

Except hersel said Mr. Coverle

my Lord, I think Pve helpt you out the:
“ Youn men of wit, Jack.” answered his Lordship,

“ are always ready ;—for my part, I dow’t pretend

to any talents that way.’
“ Really, my Lord?” asked the sarcastic Mrs.
Selwyn; < well, that is wonderful, considering
success would be so much in your power.”
« Pray, Ma’am,” said Mr. Lovel to Lady Louisa,
¢ has d\dll)' Ladyship heard the news
“ News!—what news?”
¢« Why, the report circulating at the Wells con-
eerning a certain person.”
« O Lord, no : pray tell me what it is ?”
« O no, Ma’am, I beg your La’ship will excuse
YOL. M 2

19 9
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me ; ’tis a profound secret, and I would not have
mentioned it, if I had not thought you knew it.”

“ Lord, now, how can you be so monstrous? [
declare, now, voure a proveking creature! Buat
come, 1 know you'll tell me ;—won’t you, now

“ Your La’ship knows I am but toe happy to
obey you; but, ’pon honour, I can’t speak a word,
if you won't all promise me the most inviolable
secrecy.”

“ 1 wish you'd wait for that from me,” said the
Captain, “and I'll give you my word youd be
dumb for one while. Secrecy, quoth-a!—'Fore
George, 1 wonder you an’t ashamed to mention
such a word, when you talk of telling it to a
woman. Though, for the matter of that, I'd
lieve blab it to the whole sex at once, as to go for
to tell it to such a thing as you.”

« Such a thing as me, Sir!” said Mr. Lovel, let-
h’l“ L(H lu\ knife and fork, and looking very import-

“ I really have not the honour to undu:lmd
_\mn‘ expression.”

“ J’s all one for that,” said the Captain; “ you
may have it explained whenever you like it.”

« 'Pon honour, Sir,” returned Mr. Lovel, “ I
must take the liberty to tell you, that 1 should be
extremely offended, but that I suppose it to be
some sea-phrase ; and therefore I'll let it pass
without further notice.”

Lord Orville, then, to change the discourse,
asked Miss Mirvan if she should spend the ensuing
winter in London ?,

“ No, ta be sure,” said the Captain, ¢ what should
she for ? she saw all that was to be seen hefore.”

¢« Is London, then,” said Mr. Lovel, smiling at
Lady Louisa, * only to be regarded as a sight ”

“ Why, pray, Mr. Wiseacre, how are you pleased
for to regard it yourself >—Answer me to that.”

O Sir, my opinjon, I fancy, you would hardly
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fiud intelligible. I don’t understand sea-phrases
enough todefine it to your comprehension. Does not
your La’ship think the task would be rather difficult?”

“ O Lard, yes,” cried Lady Louisa ; “ I declare
I'd as soon teach my parrot to talk Welsh.”

“Ha!ha! ha! admirable!—’Pon honour, your
La’ship’s quite in luck to day ; but that, indeed,
your La’ship is every day. Though, to be sure, it
is but candid to acknowledge, that the gentlemen of
the ocean have a set of ideas, as well as a dialect, so
opposite Lo our’s, that it is by no means surprising
they should regard London as a mere show, that may
be seen by being looked at. Ha! ha! ha!”

“Ha! ha!” echoed Lady Louisa : “ Well, I de-
clare you are the drollest creature !”

“ He! he! 'Pon honour, I can’t help laughing
at the conceit of seeing London in a few weeks !”

“ And what a plague should hinder you?” cried
the Captain; “ do you want to spend a day in
every street ©”

Here again Lady Louisa and Mr. Lovel inter-
changed smiles.

“ Why, I warrant you, if I had the showing it,
I'd haul you from St. James’s to Wapping the very
first morning.”

The smiles were now, with added contempt, re-
peated ; which the Captain observing, looked very
fieccely at Mr, Lovel, and said, * Hark’ee, my
sp;xrk; none of your grinning |—'tis a lingo I don’t
understand ; and, if you give me any more of it, I
shall go near to lend you a box o’ the ear.”

«T protest, Sir,” said Mr. Lovel, turning extreme-
1y pale, “ I think it’s taking a very particular liberty
with a person, to talk to one in such a style as this !”

« Jt’s like you may,” returned the Captain : “ but
givea good ;;“Aulp, and I'll warrant you’ll swallow it.”
Then, calling for a glass of ale, witha very provok-
ing and significaninod, he drank to hiseasy digestion,
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Mr. Lovel made no answer, but looked extremely
sullen ; and, soon after, we left the gentlemen to
themselves.

I had then two letters delivered to me ; onefrom
Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan, which contained
the kindest congratulations; and the other from
Madume Duval ; t a word from you,—to
my no small surprise and concern.

Madame Duval seems greatly rejoiced at my late
intelligence : a violent cold, she says, prevents her
B htons, she tells me,
are all well ; Miss Polly is soon to be married to
Mr. Brown ; but Mr. Smith has changed his lodg-
ings, < which,” she adds, “ has made the house ex-
tremely dull. However, that’s not the worst news ;
pardi, I wish it was! but I've been used like nobody,
—for Monsieur Du Bois has had the baseness to go
back to France without me.” In conclusion, she
assures me, as you prognosticaied she would, that I
shall be sole heiress of all she is worth, when Lady
Orville.

At tea-time, we were joined by all the gentlemen
but Captain Mirvan, who went to the hotel where
he was to sleep, and made his daughter accomparny
+y, as he called it, from

but

coming Lo Bristol.

him, to separate her trumpe
his clothes.

As soon as they were gone, Mr. Lovel, who still
appe: >d extremely sulky, said, ¢ 1 protest, I never
saw such a vulgar, abusive fellow in my life, as that
Captain ; ’pon honour, I believe he came here for
no purpose in the world but to pick a quarrel ; how-
sver; for my part, 1 vow I wo’n’t humour him.”

« 1 declare,” cried Lady Louisa, * he put me in
a monstrous fright ;—I never heard any body talk
so shocking in my life !”

« | think,” said Mrs. Selwyn, with great solem-
nity, # he threatened to hox your ears, Mr. Lovel;
—did not he?”
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“ Really, Ma’am,” said Mr. Lovel, colouring,

“ if one was to mind eve ry thing those low kind of

;,m.plr say, one should never he at rest for one im-~
pertinence or other; so I think the best way is to

iy notice of them.”

be above taking
¢ What,”

said Mrs, Selwyn, with the same gra-
vity, “ and so rece

Duringhis discourse, I he: rd the Cq ptain’s chaise
stop at the door, : 1 i

the blow in silence !”

\n

ran down stairs 1o meet
She was alone, and told me that h

she was sure, had some scheme in agitation against
Mr. Lovel, had sent her on before him., We con
tinued in the parlour till his return, and were joined

by Lord Orville, who begged me not to insist on
a patience so ui

natural, as submitting 1o he ex
cluded our society. And let me, my dear Sir, with
a grateful heart let me own, I never before passed
half an hour in such perfect felicity.

I believe we were all sorry when the Captain re-
turned ; yet his inward satisfaction, from however
different a cause, did not seem inferior to what
our’s had heen. He chucked Maria under the chin,
rubbed his hands, and wa
the fulne

scarce able to contain

s of his glee. We all attended him to
the drawing room; where, having composed his
countenance, without any previous attention to

Mrs. Beaumont, he marched up to Mr. Lovel, and
abruplly said, “ Pray, have you €’er a brother in
these here parts ?”

“ Me, Sir?”—no, thank Heaven, I'm free from
all encumbrances of that sort.”

“ Well,” cried the Captain, “ I met a person just
now so like you, I could have sworn he had been
your twin-brother.”

“ It would have been a mostsingular pleasure to
me,” said Mr. Lovel, « if I also could have seen him -
for, really, I have not the least notion what sort of a
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person I am, and I have a prodigious curiosity to
know.”

Just then the Captain’s servant, opening the
door, said, “ A little genlleman below desires to
see one Mr. Lovel.”

« Beg him to walk up stairs,” said Mrs. Beau-
mont. “ But, pray what is the reason William is
out of the way?”

The man shut the door without any answer.

« ] can’t imagine who it is,” said Mr, Lovel :
« | recollect no little gentleman of my acquaint~
ance now at Bristol,—except indeed the Marquis
of Charlton ;—but I don’t much fancy it can be
him. Let me see, who else is there so very little ?”

A confused noise among the servants now drew
all eyes towards the door: the impatient Captain
hastened to open it ; and then, clapping his hands,
called out, « 'Fore George, ’lis the same person I
took for your relation !”

And then, to the ulter astonishment of every
body but himself, he haunled into the room a mone
key, full-dressed, and extravagantly a la mode !

The dismay of the company was almost general,
Poor Mr. Lovel seemed thunderstruck with indig-
nation and surprise : Lady Louisa began a seream,
which for some time was incessant; Miss Mirvan
and I jumped involuntarily upon the seats of our
chairs ; Mrs. Beaumont herself followed our exam-
ple; Lord Orville placed himself before me as a
guard ; and Mrs. Selwyn, Lord Merton, and Mr,
Coverley, burst into a loud, immoderate, ungovern=
able fit of laughter, in which they were joined by
the Caplain, till, unable to support himself, he
rolled on the floor.

The first voice which made its way through this
general noise was that of Lady Louisa, which her
fright and screaming rendered extremely shrill,
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* Take it away!” cried she,  take the monster
away ;—I shall faint, I shall faint if you don’t?”

Mr. Lovel, irritated beyond endurance, angrily
demanded of the Captain what he meant?

“ Mean?” cried the Captain, as soon as he was
able to speak; “ why only to show you in your
proper colours.” Then rising, and pointing to the
monkey, “ Why now, ladies and gentlemen, I’ll be
judged by you all!—Did you ever see any thing
more like 7—Odds my life, if it wasn’t for this here
tail, you wouldn't know one from t'other.”

« Sir,” cried Mr. Lovel, stamping, “I shall take
a time to make you feel my wrath.”

“ Come now,” continued the regardless Captain,
¢ just for the fun's sake, doff your coat and waist-
coat, and swop with Monsieur Grinagain here;
and I'll warrant you’ll not know yourself which is
which.”

«“ Not know myself from a monkej
you, Sir, I'm not to be used in this manner, and I
won’t bear it—curse me if I will !”

“ Why, hey-day!” cried the Captain, “ what, is
master in a passion ?—well, don’t be angry :—come,
he shan’t hurt you ;—here, shake a paw with him ;
—why, he’ll do you no harm, man!—come, kiss

I—1T assure

12

and be friends!

«“ Who, 1?7 cried Mr. Lovel, almost mad with
vexation ; “ as I'm a living creature, 1 would not
touch him for a thousand worlds !”

« Send him a challenge,” cried Mr. Coverley,
¢ and I'll be your second.”

“ Ay, du,'.' aid the Captain; and I'll be se-
cond to my friend, Monsieur Clapperclaw here,
Come, to it at once !—tooth and nail !”

« God forbid !” cried Mr. Lovel, retreating, “ I
would sooner trust my person with a mad bull I”

« T don’t like the looks of him myself,” said
Lord Merton, * for he grins most horribly.”
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« Oh, P'm frightened out of my senses!” cried
L'nlA\ Louisa, ** take him away, or 1 shall die !”

“ (';\lrixill." said Lord Ovrville, ¢ the ladies are
alarmed ; and I must beg you would send the men-
key away.”

“ W |1‘), where can be the mighty harm of one
nmn].w_\ more than another ?” answered the (.’;nl\l;lin :
« howsomever, if its ag

able Lo Lhe ladies, suppose

we turn them out together ?
“ What do you mean by that, Sir?” eried Mr.

Lovel, lifting up his cane.
¢« Whal do you mean ?” cried the Captain, fierce-

your cane.”

ly, ¢ be so good as to down wi

Poor Mr. Lovel, too much intimidated to stand
his ground, yet too much enraged to submit, turned
hastily round, and, forgetful of consequences, vent-
ed his passion by giving a furious blow to the mon-

key.

The creature darting forwards, sprung inst
upon him ; and, cli k
his teeth to one of his ears.

ity
ring round his neck, fastened

1 was really sorry for the poor man ; who, though
ious fop, had committed no offence that
merited such chastisement.

ish whose

screams were loudest, those of Mr. Lovel, or of the

17

It was impossible now to disling
terrified Lady Louisa, who, I believe, thought he
own turn was approachii but the unrelenting
Captain roared with joy.

Not so Lord Orville : ever humane, generous, and
benevolent, Le quitted his ¢!
wholly out of danger, and seizit he monkey by
the collar, made him loosen the ear ; and then, with
a sudden swing, flung him out of the room, and
shut the door.

Poor Mr. Lovel, almost fainling with terror,
sunk upon the floor, crying out, ¢ Oh, I shall die,
I shall die!—Oh, I'm bit to death!”

, who he saw was
tl
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‘¢ Caplain Mirvan,” said Mrs. Beaumont, with no
little indignation, * I must own I ‘don’t |w1'('('i\e
the wit of this action ; and I am sorry to have such
cruelly practised in my house.” i
“ Why Lord, Ma’an
rapture abated sufficiently for speech, “ how could
I tell they’d fall ont so >—By jingo, I brought him
to be a messmate for t'other

‘am,” said the Captain, when his

ad,” said Mr. Coverley, ¢ I would not have
been served so for a ;

“ Why, then, there’s the odds of it,” said the Cap-
tain ; “ for you see he is served so for nothi But
come,” turning to Mr. Lovel, ¢ be of good rt, all

may end well vet, [onseer Liongtail

“ P’m surprised, Mrs. Beaumont,” eried Mr. Lovel,

slarting up, ¢ that you can suffer a person under

your roof to be treated so inhinmanly
“ What argufies so many words aid the unfeel-

s # 154 1 rEARL B
n; “it is but a shit of the ear ; il only

ing Capt:
looks as if you had been in the pillory.
“ Very .lnuu" added Mrs. Selwyn ; “ and who
knows but it m: redit of beir
an anti-minislerial writer ?”
“ 1 protest,” cried Mr. Lovel, looking ruefully at
suit’s all over bleod !”

j ac |1ui|'t‘ you the e

his dress, “ my new ridir
“ Ha, ha, ha!” cried the Captain, * see what
comes of studying for an hour what you shall pat

on!”

Mr. Lovel then walked to the glass’; and, looking
at the place, exclaimed, Oh Heaven, whata mon-
strous wound ! my ear will never be fit to be seen
again !”

"« Why then,” said the Captain, “ you must hide
it ;—'tis but wearing a wig.”

ig ” l‘!‘p(':\l(:(l the n”‘righll'\l Mr. Lovel ;
—no, not if you would give me &

“ T wear a wi
thousand pounds an hour i
YOL. 11, N
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“ 1 declare,” said Lady Louisa, “ I never heard
such a shocking proposal in my life !”

Lord Orville then, seeing no prospect that the
allercation would cease, proposed to the Captain to
walk. He assented ; and having given Mr. Lovel
anod of exultation, accompanied his Lordship down
stairs.

¢ ’Pon honour,” said Mr. Lovel, the moment the
door was shut, ¢ that fellow is the greatest brute in
nature ! he ought not to be admitied into a civiliz-
ed society.”

“ Lovel,” said Mr. Coverley, affecting to whisper,
“ you must certainly pink him : you musk not put
wp with such an affront,”

¢ Sir,” said Mr. Lovel, ¢ with any common per-
son I should not deliberate an instant; but really
with a fellow who has done nothing hut fight all his
life, ’pon honour, Sir, T can’t think of it!”

“ Lovel,” said Lord Merton, in the same voice,
¢ you must call him to account.”

“ Every man,” said he, pettishly, ¢ is the best
judge of his own affairs ; and I don’t ask the ho-
nour of any person’s advice.”

igad, Lovel,” said Mr. Coverley, ¢ you're in
for it !—yon can’t possibly be off!”
ed he, very impatiently, “ upon any
proper occasion, I should be as ready to show
my courage as any body ;—but as to fighting for
such a trifle as this—1 protest I should blush to think
ofit!”

¢« A trifle I eried Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ good Heaven !
and have you made this astonishing riol aboul a
trifle 27

« Ma’am,” answered the poor wretch, in great
eonfusion, “ I did not know at first but that my
cheek might have been bii ;—but as ’lis no worse,
why, it does not a great deal signify. Mrs. Beau-
wiont, I have the honour to wish you a good even-
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ing ; I’m sure my carriage must be wailing.” And
tlun. very abruptly, he left the room.

W commotion has this mischief-loving Cap-
tain raised ! Were I to remain here long, even the
sociely of my dear Maria could scarce compensale
for the disturbances which he excites.

When he returned, and heard of the quiet exit of
Mr. Lovel, Lis triumph was intolerable. * I thiuk,
I think,” eried he, “ I have p:,-mu-rcd him well! Pll
warranlt he won't give an hour lu-nmrrn\\ morning
to sellling what he shall put on; why, his coat,”
turning lo me, “ would be a mosl excellent mate >h
for old Madame Furbelow’s Lest Lyons silk! "Fore
George, 1'd desire no belter sport than to have that

ro her snacks!

there old cat here to

All the company then, Lord Orville, Miss Mir-

van, and myse If exce -pled, played at cards; and we

—oh, how much bLetter did we pass our time !

While we were engaged in a most delightful con-
versation, a servant brought me a letter, which he
told me ]lull by some accidenl been mislaid. Judge
of my feelings when 1 saw, my dearest Sir, your ré-
vered hand \\1'(11113 My emotions soon betrayed
to Lord Orville whom the lelter was from ; the im-
pm tance of the contents he well knew :nnl, assur-
ing me I should not be seen by the m\l players,
he besought me to open it without delay.

Open i, ln! d, l did—Dbut read it 1 could not ;

—1he willing, yet awful consent you have 'n':mlr(l

~1lie tenderness of your expres: ssions—the cerls .ml_y
that no obstacle remained tomy eternal union with
the loved owner of my heart, gave me » sensalions
1, and, tlrough u)\ml too ll”l" l’ acid for
Finding ..|\~n1 unable to ]nml‘m‘,
-atitede and delight,

100 varic

observalion.
and blinded by the tears of
which started inlo my eyes, I gave over Lhe altempt
ed Lo my own room ; and, hav-

1

of reading till I retir
ing no voice Lo answer the inquiries of ' Lord Orville,
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I put the letter into his hands, and left it to speak
both for me and itself.

Lord Orville was himself affected by your kind-
ness : he kissed the letter as he returned it ; and,
pressing my hand affectionalely to his heart, “ You
are now,” said he, in a low voice, < all my own ! Oh,
my Evelina, how will my soul find feom for its hap-
piness ?—it seems already bursting !” I could make
no reply, indeed I hardly spoke another word the
rest of the evening : so little talkative is the fulness
of contentment.

O, my dearest Sir, the thankfulness of my heart I
must pour forth at our meeting, when, at your feet,
my happiness receives ils confirmation from your
blessing ; and when my noble-minded, my beloved
Lord Oryville, presents to you the highly-honoured,
and thrice-happy Evelina.

A fewdines I will endeavour to wrile on Thurs-
day, which shall be sent off express, lo give you,
shonld nothing intervene, yet more cerlain as-
surance of our meeting.

Now then, therefore, for the first, and probably
the last time I shall ever own the name, permit me
to sign myself,

Most dear Sir, your gratefully affectionate,
Everina BELmoxT,
Lady Louisa, at her own particular desire, will be
present at the ceremony, as well as Miss Mirvanand
Mrs. Selwyn : Mr. Macartney will, the same morn-
ing, be united to my foster-sister; and my father
Limself will give us both away.

LETTER XXXVII.
MR. VILLARS TO EVELINA,

Every wish of my soul is now fulfilled—for the
felicity of my Evelina is equal to her worthiness !
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Yes, my child, thy happiness is engraved in golden
characters upon the tablets of my heart ; and their
i”ll”"‘.\.\i“” i\ i”(]l““l“‘: I‘()l', }vh”“l(‘ (]l(‘ l‘"(](f .’llld
(‘u'p—\w ‘n'('hin;‘ hand of Misfortune aliempt to |)lur'k
them from their rt‘l|<).~ilu|'_\¢ the fleeting fabric of
life would give way ; and in tearing from my vitals
the nourishment by which they are supported,
she would but grasp at a shadow insensible to Ler
touch,

Give thee my consent ?—Oh thou joy, comfort,
and pride of my life, how cold is that word to ex-
press the fervency of my :1l»l)r(>|\:lli<,n' yes, I do
indeed givethee my consent ; and so thankfully, that,
with the humblest gratitude to Providence, I would
seal it with the remnant of my days.

Hasten then, my love, 1o bless me with thy pre-
sence, and to receive the blessings with which my
fond heart overflows !—And oh, my Evelina, hear
and assist in one only humble, but ardent prayer,
which yet animates my devotions: That the height
of bliss to which thou art rising may net render
thee giddy, but that the purity of thy mind may
form the brightest splendour of thy prosperity |—
and that the weak and aged frame of thy almost
idolizing pavent, nearly worn out by time, past af-
flictions, and infirmities, may yet be able to sustain
a meeting with all its beiter part holds dear; and
then, that all the wounds which the former severity
of fortune inflicted, may be healed and purified by
the ultimate consolation of pouring forth my dying
words in blessings on my child !—closing these joy-
streaming eyes in her presence, and breathing my

last faint sighs in her loved arms!
Grieve not, oh child of my care ! o
the inevitable moment! but may thy own end be

eve nol at

equally prul.ilinus! Oh, may’st thou, when full of

days, and fall of honour, sink down as gently to
rest '—be loved as kindly, watched as tenderly, as
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thy happy father! And may’st thoun, when thy glass
is ran, be ~\\v1-|l\, but not bitterly, mourned by

some remaining darling of thy affections—some yet
surviving Evelina !

ArTHUR VILLARS.

LETTER XXX VIII.
EVELINA TO THE REV. MR. VILLARS,

ALL is over, my dearesl Sir ; and the fate of your
Evelina is decided ! This morning, with fe arful
joy and trembling gratitude, she united herself for
ever with the object of her dearest, her elernal af-
fection.

1 have time for no more ; the chaise now waits
which is to conduct me to dear Berry-Hill, and.to
the arms of the best of men,

EVELINA.

Prinied by T. C. HANSARD, Peterborough-court,

Fleet-stree
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