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E V E L I N A. 

LETTER I. 

Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 

Brifiol Hotwell, Sept. 1 z. 

T HE firft fortnight that I pa1fed 
here, was fo quiet, fo ferene, that it 
gave me reafon to expeCt a fetded 

calm during my ftay ; but if I may now 
j udge of the time to come, by the prefent 
ftate of my mind, the calm will be fuc
ceeded by a ftorm, of which I dreaa the 
violence! 

This morning, in my way to the pump~· 
room, with Mrs. Selwyn, we were both 
very much incommoded by three gentle .. 
n1en, who were fauntering by the fide of the 

A 2 A¥Dn, 
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Avon, laughing and talking very loud, and 
lounging io difagreeably that we knew not 
how to pafs them. They all three fixed 
their eyes very boldly upon me, ~lter
nately looking under my hat, and whifper
ing one another. Mrs. Sel wyn affumed an 
air of uncommon fternnefs, and faid~ " You 
will pleafe, Gentlemen, either to proceed 
yourfelves, or to fuffer us." 

" Oh! Ma'am," cried one of them, " we 
will fuffer you, with the greateft pleafure in 
life." 

" You will fuffer us both," anfwered 
fhe, " or I am much miftaken ; you had 
better, therefore, make way quietly, for I 
fuould be forry to give my fervant the trou
ble of teaching you better manners." 

Her commanding air ftruck them, yet 
they all chofe to laugh, and one of them 
wifhed the fellow would begin his leffon, 
that he might have the pleafure of rolling 
him into the Avon ; while another, ad
vancing to me with a freedom that made 
me ftart, faid, " By my foul I did not 
know you !-but I am fure I cannot be 
miftaken ;-had not I the honour of feeing 
you, once, at the -Pantheon ?" 

I then recollected the nobleman who, at 
that place, had fo much embarraffed me. I 
courtfied without fpeaking. They all bow
.ed, and making, though in a very eafy 

manner, 
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manner, an apology to Mrs. Selwyn, they 
fitffered us to pafs on, but chofe to accom
pany us. 

'" And where," continued this Lord, 
" can you fo long have hid yourfelf? do 
you know I have been in fearch of you this 
age? I coul'd neither find you our, nor hear 
of you : not a creature could inform n1e 
what was become of you. I cannot irna~ 
gine where you could be immured. I went 
to two or three public places every nigh~, 
in hopes of rneeting you. Pray did you 
leave town ?n 

" Yes, my Lord." 
~' So early in the feafon !-what could 

poffibly induce you to go before the birth_.. 
day?" 

" I had nothing~ my Lord, to do with 
tlie birth-day." 

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

'' Not above a fortnight, my Lord." 
'' A fortnight !-how unlucky that I did· 

not meet you fooner ! but I have had a run 
of ill luck ever fince I came. How long 
fhall you ftay ?" 

" Indeed, my Lord, I don't know." 
" Six weeks, I hope ;. for I 1hall wiih 

the place at the devil when you go." 
~' Do you, then, flatter yourfelf, my 

A 3 Lord,'~ 



6 E V E L I N A~ 

Lord," faid I~ s. Selwyn, who had hitherto 
liftened in filent contempt, " that you 
fhall fee fuch a beautiful fpot as this, when 
you vifit the dominions of the devil ?" 

·" Ha, ha, ha! Faith, my Lord," faid 
one of his cqmpanions, who frill walked 
with tls, though the other had taken leave ; 
'' the Lady is rather hard upon you." 

" Not at all," anf wered Mrs. Selwyn ; 
" for as I cannot doubt but his Lordfhip's 
rank and interefr will fecure him a place 
there, it would be reflecting on his. under
Handing, to fuppofe he {hould not \vifh 
to enlarg-e and beautify his dwelling." 
Mud~ ~~s I was difgufred with this Lord, 

I n1uft own Mrs. Sdwyn's fevedty rather 
furprifed me: but you, who have fo often 
obferved it, will not wonder fhe tooK. fo 
fair an opportunity of indulging her hu
mour. 

" As to places," returned he, totally un
moved, " I am fo indifferent to them, that 
the devil take me if I care which way I 
go ! objefls, indeed, I am not fo eafy about ; 
and therefore I expect that thofe angels 
with whofe beauty I a rh fo much· enrap
tured in this world, will have the goodnefs . 
to afford me fome little confolation in the 
other." 

'' What, my Lord!" cried Mrs. Sel
wyn, ~~ would you wiih to degrade the ha-

. · bitation 
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bitation of your friend, by admitting into 
it the inlipid company o£ the upper re• 
gions ?" 

'' What do you do with yourfelf this 
evenipg ?" faid his Lordihip, turning tQ 
me. 

" I ihall be at home, n1y Lord.,, 
" 0, ·a-propos-where are you?" 
" Young _ladies, my Lord,'' faid Mrs. 

Selwyn, " are no where." 
'' Prithee,'' whiipered his Lord!hip, '' is 

that queer woman your mother ?" . 
Good Heavens, Sir, what words for fuch. 

a Queftion! 
" No, my: Loro." 
" Your maiden aunt, then?'~ 
u No." 
" Whoever file is, I wHh fhe would 

n1ind her own affairs : I don't know what 
the devil a woman lives for after thirty: 
fue is only in other folks way. Shalt you 
be at the affembly ?'' 

" I believe not, my Lord." 
" No!- why then how in the world 

~an you contrive to pafs your time ?" 
" In a manner that your Lordfuip will 

think very extraordinary," cried Mrs. Sel
wyn; " for the young Lady reads." 

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

A4 ~~You 
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" You · had better, Madam,'' anfwere 
he, " attatk Jack Coverley, here, for you: 
will make nothing of me." 

· '~ Of you, my Lord ! " cried fhe ; " Hea
ven forbid I ihould ever entertain fo idle 
an expectation ! I only talk, like a filly; 
woman, for the fake of talking ; but I 
have oy no means fo low an opinion of 
your Lordfhip, as to. fuppofe you vulnera
ble to cenfure." 

" Do pray; Ma'am," cried he, " turn 
to Jack Coverley; he's the Tery man for: 
you ;-he'd be a wit himfelf if he was n't 
too modeft." 

'G Prithee, my Lord, be qutet," return~ 
ed the other; if the Lady is contented to 
beftow all her favours upon you, why iliould' 
you make fuch a point of my going 
fnacks ?, : 

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

" Have not you been ill fince I faw 
you ?" faid his Lordihip, again addrelfmg 
nimfelf to me. 

''Yes, myLord." 
" I thought fo; you are· paler than you 

was, and I fuppofe that's the reafon I did 
not recolleCt you fooner." 

~~ Has not your Lordfhip too much. 
gal-
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Iantry," cried l\1rs. Selwyn, " to difcover 
a young lady's illnefs by her looks ?" 

" The devil a word can I fpeak for that 
woman," faid he, in a low voice; u d_o,. 
prithee, Jack, take her in hand." 

.. . '' Excufe, me, my Lord !" anfwered 
Mr. Coverley. · 

'' When fhall I fee you again?" conti
nued his Lordfhip; " do you go to the 
pump-room every morning ?'~ 

'" No, my Lord." 
" Do you ride out ?'~ 
" No, my Lord." 
Juft then we arrived at the pump-room, 

and an end was put to our converfation, if 
it is not an ·abufe of words to give fuch a 
term to a ftring of rude q.ueftions and free 
compliments. 

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

Mrs. Selwyn was very eager to know 
how I had n1ade acquaintance with this no
bleman, whofe manners fo evidently an
nounced die character of a confirmed Ji
bertine : I could give 'her very little fatiS
fattion, as I was ignorant even of his 
name. But, in the afternoon, Mr. Ridge- -

A 5 way, 



10 EVELINA~ ' . 
way, the apothecary, gave us very ample 
information. 

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

" Well, Mifs Anville," faid Mrs. Sel
wyn, " I am glad I was not more civil to 

. him. You may depend upon me for keep
ing him at a diftance." 

'' 0, 1\!Jadam," faid Mr. Ridgeway, " he 
may now be admitted any where, for he is 
going to reform. h' 

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

'' Not y.et, Madam, but a marriage is 
expeB:ed to take place ihortly : it has been 
~ome time in agitation, but the friends of 
the Lady have obliged her to wait till fhe 
is of age : however, her brother, who has 
chiefly oppofed the match, now that !he 
is near b~ing at he: o n dif pofal, is tole
yably qutet. She IS very pretty, and will 
have a large fortune. We expect her at the 
Wells every day.'~ 
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"' What i~ her name ?'' faid Mr~. Sel
wyll. 

" Larpent," anfwered he, "Lady Louifa 
Larpent, fifter of Lord Orville." · 

'' Lord Orville l" repeated I, all amaze
ment. 

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

His Lordjhip is coming with her !-Good 
God, what an emotion did thofe words 
give me! H~w ftrange, my dear Sir, tPstt, 
juft at this tin1e, he fhould vifit Briftol ! 
It will be impoffible for me to avoid feeing 
him, as Mrs. Selwyn is very well acquaint
ed wit.h Mrs. Beaumont. Indeed, I ha.ye 
had an efc~pe in not being under the fame 
roof with him, for Mrs. Beaumont inv~t~d 
us to her_ houfe immediately upon our. af-

. rival ; but the inconveniency of being fo 
diftant from the pump-room made M~s. 
Selwy:n decline her civility. 

Qh th!l:t the firft meeting :was over !-mor 
that I c;ouls\ quit: Briftol winhout i g 
him !-inexpreffibl-y do I_ th~Jd · an inw
vi{tw : fb.o ld the fame imper.tinmt t eedom 
be expFe!ied by his looks, which d~6\~d 

. his cr~l letter, I futtll not k.I1QYI bow to 
A G endure 
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endure either .im or myfelf. Had I btlt" 
returned it I fhould be eafier, becaufe my 
fentiments ''of it would tnen be known to 
him; but now, he can only gather thern 
fron1 my behaviour, and I tremble left he 
fhould miftake my inqignation for confu
fion !-left he fhould mifconfl:rue my re
ferve into embarraffment !-for how, my 
deareft Sir, how fhall I be able totally to 
diveft myfdf of the refpeB: with which I 
have been ufed to think of him ?-the plea
fure with which I have been ufed to fle 
him? · · 

Surely he, as well as I, muft think of 
the letter at the moment of our meeting, 

· and he will~ probably, mean, to gather my 
thoughts of it from my looks ;-oh that 
they could but convey to him my real de
teftation of impertinence and vanity ! then 
would he fee how much he had miftaken 
my difpofition when he imagined them my 
due. 

There was a time, when the very idea 
that fucH a man as Lord Merton would 
ever be conneCl:ed with Lord Orville, would 
h.ave both f urprifed and fuocked me, and 
even yet I am pleafed to hear of his . re-

. pugnance to the marriage. 
B~t how fi:range, that a man of fo aban

aoned a character ihould be the choice of 
a fifter of Lord Oryille ! and how fhan 

tha 
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that, almoft at the moment of the union; 
he fuould be fo importunate in gallantry to 
another woman! What a world is this we· 
li vc in ! how corrupt, how degenerate !' 
well might I be contented to fee no more 
of it ! If I .find that the eyes of Lord Or
ville agree w}th his pen,-I ihall then· think'¥ 
that of all mankind, the only virtuous ·in
dividual refides at Berry Hill ! 

LETTER II. 

Evelina in Cf)ntinuation. 

Briftol Hotwell, Sept. 16. 

0 H Sir, Lord Orville is ftill himfelf! 
ftill, what from the moment I beheld,. 

I believed him to be, all that is amiable in 
man ! and your happy Evelina, reftored at 
once to fpirits and tranquillity, is no longer· 
funk in her own opinion, nor difcontented 
:with the world ;-no longer, with dejected• 
eyes, fees the . profpeCl: of palling her future 
days in fadnefs, doubt, and fufpicion !-· 
with revived courage fhe now looks for
ward, and expetl:s to meet with goodnefs, 
even among mankind ; -though ftill fhe 
feels, as ftrongly as ever, the foil y of 

·hoping, 
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hoping, in any fecond inftance, to meet with 
perfection. . . 

Your conjecture was certamly. nght ; 
Lord Orville, when he wrote that letter:. 
could not be in his fenfes. Oh that intem
perance fuould have power to degrade fo 
low, a man fo noble t 

This morning I accompanied Mrs. Sel
wyn to Clifton Hill, where, beautifully 
fituated, is the houfe of Mrs. Beaumont. 
Moft uncomfortable were my feelings dur
ing our walk, whlch was very flow, for 
the agitation of my. rnjnd made me more 
than ufually fenfible how weak 1 ftill con
tinue. As we entered the houfe, I fum
moned all my refolution to my aid, deter
mined rather to die than give Lord Orvil1e 
reafon to attribute my weaknefs to a wrong 
caufe. I was happily relieved from my 
perturbation, when I faw, Mrs. Beaumont 
was alone. We fat with her for, I believe, 
an hour without interruption, and then we 
faw a phaeton drive up to the gate, and a 
lady and gentleman alight from it. · 

They entered the parlour with the eafe 
of people who were at home. Zfhe gentle
nlan, I foon faw, was Lord Merton ; he 

-came fuuffiing into the room with his boots 
on, and his whip in his hand; and, having 

. made fomething like a bow to Mrs. Beau
moot, he turned towards me. His furprife 

was 
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was very evident, but he took no manner of 
notice of me. He waited, I believe, to dif
cover, firft, what chance had brought me to 
that houfe, where he did not look much re
joiced at meeting me. f le feated himfelf 
\1ery quret:l-y at the window, without fpeak-
ing to any body. 

Mean time, the lady~ who feemed very 
young, hobbling rather than walkin~ intG 
~he room, made a paffing courtlle to 
Mrs. Beaumont, faying, " How are yo~ 
Ma'am ?" and then, without noticing any 
body elfe, with an air of languor, fhe flung 
herfelf upon a fofa, protefting, in a moft 
affected voice, and f peaking io foftl y fue 
could hardly be heard, that fhe was fa .. 
tigued to death. " Really, Ma'am, the 
roads are fo monftrous dufty,-you can't 
imagine how troublefome the duft is to 
one's eyes !-and the fun, too, is monftrous 
difagreeable !-I dare fay I fhall be fo tan
ned I fba'n't be fit to be feen this age. 
Indeed, my Lord, I won't go out with you 
any more, ,for you don't care where you 
take one.'' 

" Upon my honour," faid Lord Mer
- ton, " I took you the pleafanteil: ride in 

England ; the fault was in the fun, nQt 
me.'' 

~' Your Lord1hip is in the right,'' fa1d 
Mrs. Selwyn~ " to transfer the fault to the 
fun, becaufe it has fo 1nany excellencies to 

~oun-: 



counterbalance parti·ar inconveniences, th~t 
a little blame will not injure that in our ef.b-
mation." 

Lord Merton looked by no means de-
I1ghted at this attack ; which I believe £he 
would not fo readily have made, but to re
venge his negleCt of us. 

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

" No, Ma'am. Is he rode out this-
morning?" 

I then found, what I had before fufpecr-
ed, that this Lady was Lord Orville's fif
ter: how ftrange, that fuch near relations 
fhould be fo different to each other! 
There is, indeed, fome refemblance in their 
features, but in their manners, not the 
le aft, ,, . ' Yes," anfwered Mrs. Beaumont, ' and 
I believe he wifued to fee you." 

'·' My Lord drove fo monftrous faft,"' 
faid Lady Louifa, '' that perhaps we paffed 
him. He frighted me out of my fenfes ; I 
declare my head is quite giddy. Do you 
know, Ma'am, we have done nothino-~ but 
quarrel all the morning?-You can't ~nink 
how I've fcolded ;-have not I, my Lord?" 
and fhe fmiled expreffively at Lord Mer· 
ton. 

" You have been, as you always are,"· 
fa1d 
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faid he, twifling his whip with his fingers, 
· " a11 {weetnefs. 

" 0 .fie, my Lord," cried 1he, " I 
know you don't think fo; I know you 
think me very ill-natured ; -don't you, 
my Lord?" 

" No, upon my honeur ;-how can your 
Ladyfhip aik fuch a queftion? Pray how 
goes time ? my watch ftands.'' 

'' It is almoft three," anfwered Mrs. 
Beaumont. · 

'' Lo~rd, Ma'am, you frighten tne !'> 
cried Lady Louifa; and then turning to 
I. .. ord Merton, " why now, you wicked 
creature, you,. did not you 1ell me it was 
but one ?'~ · · ' 

Mrs. Selwyn · then rofe to take leave-; 
but Mrs. Beaumont afked if fhe would look 
at die furnbbe~. " I fhould .like it 
much," anfwered fhe, '' but that I fear to 
fatigue Mifs Anville." 

Lady I....ouifa theh, raifing her head from 
her hand, on which it had leant, turned 
round to look at rn·e, and, J1aving fully 
fatisfied her curiofity, without any regard 
to the confufion it gave me, turned about,. 
and, again leaning on her hand, took no 
furthtr notice of me. 

I declared myfelf very able to walk, and 
begged that I 1night accompany them .. 

'~ \Vhat 
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" What fay )'OU, Lady Louifa," cried l'v!,rs .. 
Beaumont '' to a ftrole in the garden ? 

' I ' ft. " Me, l.'i1a'am !-I declare cant tr 
a ftep ; the heat is fo exceffi ve, it would 
kill me. I'm half dead with it already ; 
befides, I fhall have no time to drefs. Will 
any body te here to-day, Ma'am ?" . 

'' I believe not, unlefs Lord r..1erton 
will favour us with his company.'' 

" With great pleafure, N1adam." · 
" . Well, I declare you don't deferve to 

be afked," cried Lady Louifa, " you wick
ed creature, you 1-1 mujl tell you one 
thing, Ma'am.,-you can't think how abo. 
minable he was ! do you know we met 
Mr. Lovel in his new phaeton, and m~ 
Lord was fo cruel as to drive againft it ? 
-we really flew. I declare I could not 
breathe. U pan my word, my Lord, I'll 
never truft myfelf with you again,-I won't 
indeed!" 

We then went ~into the garden, leaving 
them to difcufs the point at their leifure. 

Do you remember a pretty but affetted 
young lady I n1entioned to have feen, in 
Lord Orville's party, at the Pantheon? 
How little did I then imagine her to be 
his fift~r ! yet Lady Louifa Larpent is the 
very perfon. I can now account for the 
piqued manner of her f peaking to him ~hat 

evenmg, 
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evening, and I can now account for the · 
air of :iifpleafure with which Lord Orville 
rnarkec the undue attention of his future 
brothei-in-law to me. 

We had not walked long, ere, at a 
diftanc(, I perceived Lord Orville, who 
feemed juft difmounted from his horfe, en
ter the garden. All my perturbation return-

, ed at tl~e fight of him !-yet I endeavoured 
to repnfs every feeling but refentment. As 
he approached us, he bowed to the whole 
party ; but I turned away my head, to avoi~.l 
taking my fhare in his civility. Addrefiing 
himfelf immediately to Mrs. Heaumont, he 
was b~inning to enquire after his fifter:t 
but upon teeing my face, he fuddenly ex .. 
claimec " Mifs Anville !-" and then he 
advanc(d, and made his compliments to 
me,-n)t with an air of v.anity or imperti
nence, r1or yet with a look of confcioufnefs 
or fharr.e,-but with a countenance open,. 
manly, and charming !-with a fmile that 
"indicated pleafure, and eyes that fparkled 
with ddight ! on my fide was all the con
fcioufn~fs, for by him, I really believe, 
the lett~r was, at that moment,. entirely 
forgottm. . 

v itb what politenefs did he addrefs me ! 
with what fweetnefs did he look at me ! 
the ven tone of his voice feen1ed flatter
ing ! 1~ congratulated hinlfelf upon his. 

good 
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good fortune in meetin~ with m~,-hoped 
I ihould fpend fome tlln~ at Bnft<?l~ an~ 
enquired, even w:th anxiety enq:11red, 1f 
m y health was. the. c1uf~ of my JOUrney~ 
in which cafe ril s fatisfacbon would be con
verted into apprehenfion. 

Yet, fr ruck as I was with his manner, 
and charmed to find him fuch as he was 
wont to be, imagine not, my dea.r Sir, that 
1 foraot the refentment I owe h1m, or the 
cauf;. he has given me of difpleafure; no, 
xny behaviour was fuch as, I hope, had 
you feen, you would not have difapproved : 
l was grave and diftant, I fcarce looked at 
him when he fpoke, or anfwered him when 
he was filent. 

As he muft certainly obferve this ali:era-· 
tion in my conduCt, I think it could' not 
fail making him both recollect and repent 
the provocation he had fo caufelefsly given 
me : for furely he was not fo wholly loil: to 
reafon, as to be now ignorant he had ever 
o.ffended me. 

The moment that, without abfolute rude .. 
nefs, I was able, I turned entirely from 
him, and a{ked l\1rs. Selwyn if we lhould 
not be late home. How Lord Orville 
looked I know not, for I avoided meeting 
his eyes, but he did not fpeak another word· 
as we proce~ded to the garden-gate. In
deed I beheve my abruptnefs furprifed· 

him~ 
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him, for he did not feem to expect I had 
fo 1nuch fpirit. And, to own the truth, 
convinced as I was of the propriety, nay, 
neceffity of fhewing my difpleafure, I yet 
~lmoft hated myfelf for receiving his po .. 
litenefs fo ungraciou!ly. 

When we were taking leave, my eyes 
accidentally n1eeting his, i could not but 
obferve that his gravity equalled my own, 
for it had entirely taken place of the fmiles 
and good-humour with which he had met 
n1e. 

" I am a£raid this :young Lady," faid 
Mrs. Beaumont, ·" is .too weak for another 
long walk till fhe is again refted." 

" If the Ladies will truft to my driving," 
laid Lord Orville,. '"' and are not afraid of 
a phaeton, tnine ihall be ready in a mo
tnent." 

" You are very good, my Lord," faid 
Mrs. Sdwyn, " but my will is yet unfigned, 
and I don't chufe to venture in a phaeton 
with a young man while that is the cafe." 

" 0," cried Mrs. Beaun1ont, " you need 
not be afraid of my Lord Grville, for he 
is remarkably careful." 

" Well, Miis Anville," anfwered fhe, 
'' what fay you ?" 

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

fo 
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fo ferious at my abrupt refufal, that I 
could not forbear adding, " for I iliould 
he forry to occafion fo n1uch trouble." 

Lord Orville brightening at thefe words, 
came forward, and preffed his offer in a 
manner not to be denied ;-fo the phaeton 

-· lWas ordered ! And indeed, my dear Sir,--
1 know not how it was,-but, from that 
moment, my coldnefs and referve infenfi
bly wore away ! You n1uft not be angry ;
it was my intention, nay, my endeavour, 
1:0 fupport them with firmnefs ; but, when 
I formed the plan, I thought only of the 
letter,-not of Lord Orville ;-and how is 
it poffible for refentment to fubfift without 
provocation ? yet, believe me, my deareft 
Sir, had he fuftained the part he began to 
atl: when he wrote the ever-to-be-regretted 
letter, your Evelina would not have for
feited her title to your efteem, by con
tentedly fubmitting to be treated with in
dignity. 

We continued in the garden till the 
phaeton was ready. When we parted from 
Mrs. Beaumont, fhe repeated her invitation 
to Mrs. Selwyn to accept an apartment in 
her houfe, but the fame reafons made it be 
again declined. 

L?rd Orville drove very flow, and fo 
caut10ufiy, that, notwithftanding the height 
of the phaeton, fear would have been ridi-

5 · culous. 
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~tilbus. I fupported no part in the con
verfation, but Mrs. Selwyn extremely well 
fupplied the place of two. Lord Orville 
himfelf did not fpeak much, but the excel
lent fenfe and refined good-breeding which 
accompany every word he utters, give a 
zejl to whatever .he fays. 

" I fuppofe, my :lord," fajd Mrs. Sel
wyn, '' when we ftopped at our lodgings, 
you would have been extremely confufeq 
had we met any gentlemen who have the 
honour of knowing you." 

" If I had," anfwered he, gallantly, 
~' it would have been from mere compaffiort 
.at their envy." 

" No, my Lord," anfwered lhe, " it 
would have been from mere fhame, that, 
.in an age fo daring, you alone fhould be 
fuch a cowar-d as to forbear to frighten 
:women." 

" 0," cried he, laughiflg, " when a maa 
is in a fright for himfelf., the ladies cannot 
;but be in fecurity; for you have not had 
half the apprehenfion for the fafety of your 
perfons, that I have for that of my heart." 
He then alighted, handed us out, took 
.leave,· and again mounting the phaeton, 
·Was out of fight in a minute. 

" Certainly," faid Mrs. Selwyn, when 
·he was gone, " there muft have been fome 
miftake in .the birth of that young man ; 

he 
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he was, undoubtedly, defigned_ for the laft 
age ; for, if you obferved, he IS really po-

lite." 
And now, my dear Sir, do no~ you 

think, according tq the prefent fituauon of 
affairs, I may give up my refentn1ent, 
without imprudence or impropriety ? I 
hope you will not blame me. Indeed, nad 
you, like me, feen his refpectful behaviour, 
you would have been convinced of the im
practicability of fupporting any further in .. 
dignation. 

LET 'T E ' R III. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Briftol.Hotwells, Sept. 19th. 

Y ESTERDAY morning, Mrs. Sel
wyn received a card from Mrs. Beau

moot, to afk her to dinner to-day ; and an
other, to the fame purpofe, came to me. 
The. invita~ion was accepted, and we are 
but 1uft arnved from Clifton-Hill. 

We found Mrs. Beaurnont alone in the 
parlour. I will write you that lady's cha
racter, as I heard it from our fatirical 
friend ~rs. Selwyn, and in he~ own words. 

She 1s an · abfolute Court Calen'dar bigot; 
for, 
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for, chancing herfelf to be born of a noble 
and ancient family, fhe thinks proper to be 
of opinion, .that birth and virtue are one 
and the fame thing. She h~s ~ fome good 
qualities, but they rather originate from 
pride than principle, as fhe piques herfelf 
upon being too high born to be capable of 
an unworthy aEtion, and tl}inks "it incum
bent upon her to fupport the dignity of her 
anceftry. Fortunately for the world in ge
neral, fhe has taken it into her head, that 
conclefcenfion is the moft diftinguifhing 
virtue of high life; fo that the fame pride 
of f~mily which renders others imperious, 
is with her the motive of affability. But 
her civility is too formal to be comfortable, 
and too mechanical to be flattering. That 
ibe does rne the honour of fo much notice, 
is merely owing to an rccident which, I 
am fure, is very painful to her remem
brance; for it fo happened that I once did 
her fome fervice, in regard to an apartment, 
at Southampton; and I have fince been in
formed, that, at the time fhe accepted my 
afiiH:ance, f11e thought I was a won1an of 
quality : and I make no doubt but fue was 
miferable when fhe difcovered n1e to be a 
mere country gentlewoman : however, her 
nice notions of decorum have made her 
load n1e with favours ever fince. But I am 
not much flattered by her civilities, as I am 

VoL. Ill. B convinced 
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convinced I owe them neither to attachment 
nor gratitude~ bt~t folcly to a defire of can
celling an obligatiOn whtch fhe cannot t;>rook 
beinO' under, to one whofe name ts no 
whe~ to be found in the Court Calen-

dar." 
You well know, my dear Sir, thfl delight 

this lady takes in giving way to her fatirical 
humour. 

Mrs. Beaumont received us very gra-
doufiy, though ibe fomewhat difrreiTed me 
by the quefbons ihe afked concernjng my 
family,-fuch as, whether I was related to 
the Anvilles in the North ? - \Vhether 
fome of my name did not live in Lincoln
fhire ? and n1any other enquiries, which 
n1uch embarraff'ed me. 

The converfation, next, turned upon the 
intended marriage in her family. She treated 
the fubjeet with referve, but it was evi
dent !he difapproved Lady Louifa's choice. 
She fpoke in terms of the highefr efteem of 
Lord Orville, calling him, in Marmontel's 
words, Un jeune homme comme il y en a peu. 

I did not think this converfatian very 
agreeably interrupted by the entrance of 
Mr. Lovel. Indeed I am heartily forry 
he is now at the Hot-wells. He made his 
compliments with the moft obfequious re
fpeCt to Mrs. Beaumont, but took no fort 
of notice of any other perfon. 

In 
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In a few minutes Lady Louifa Larpent 
made her appearance. The fame manners 
prevai1ed ; for courtfying, :with, " I hope 
you are well, Ma'am," to Mrs. Beaumont, 
1he paffed ftraight forward to her feat on the 
fofa, where, leaning her head on her hand, 
fue caft her languifhing eyes round the 
room, with a vacant ftare, as if deter
mined, though !he looked, not to fee who 
was in it. 

Mr. Lovel, prefently approaching her; , 
with reverence the moft profound, hoped 
her Ladyfhip was not indifpofed. 

'' Mr. Lovel," cried ihe, raifing her 
head, " I declare I did not iee you : Hav,e 
you been here long?" 

'' By my watch, Madam," faid he, 
" only five minutes,-but by your Lady-
1hip's abfence, as n1any hours." 

" 0 ! no:w I think of it," cried fhe, " 1 
am very angry witb you,-fo go along, do, 
for I .fha'n't fpeak to you all day." 

" Heaven forbid your La'fhip's difplea
fure fhould laft fo long ! in fuch cruel cir
cumftances, a day would feem an age. But 
in :what have I been fo unfortunate as to 
offend?" 

'' 0, you half-killed me, the other 
morning, :with terror! I have not ret re-· 
covered from my fright. How could you 

B2 be 
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be fo cruel as to drive your phaeton a
gainft my Lord Merton's ?" 

" 'Pon honour, Ma'am, your La'fhip 
does me wrong ; it was all owing to the 
horfes,-there was no curbing them. I pr?
teft I fuffered more than your Ladyih1p 
from the terror of alarming you." 

J uft then entered Lord Merton ; ftalk
ing up to Mrs. Beaumont, to whom alone 
he bowed ; he hoped he had not made her 
wait; and then advancing to Lady Louifa, 
faid, in a carelefs manner, " How is your 
Ladyihip this morning ?" 

" Not well at all," anf we red ihe ; " I 
have been dying with the head-ach ever 
fince I got up." 

" Indeed l" cried he, with a counte
nance wholly unmoved," I am very unhap
PY to hear it. But fuould not your Ladyfl1ip 
have fome advice ?" 

'' I am quite fick of advice," anfwered 
fhe; "Mr. Ridgeway has but juft left me, 
-but he has done me no good. Nobody 
here knows what is the rnatter with me, yet 
they all fee how indifferent I am." 

" Your Ladyihip's conftitution," faid 
Mr. Level, " is infinitely delicate." 

" Indeed it is," cried fue, in a low 
voice, " I an1 nerve all over ~" 

" I am glad, however," fa id Lord Mer
ton, ~~ that you did not take the air this 

n1orning, 
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morning, for Coverley has been dri'li ing a
gainft me as if he was mad : he has got 
two of the findt fpirited horfes I ever faw.', 

'' Pray, my Lord," cried fhe, "why did 
not you bring Mr. Coverley with you ? he's 
a droll creature ; I like hin1 monftrouOy." 

"' Vvhy, he promifed to be here as foon 
a.s me. I fuppofe he'll come before din
ner's over." 

In the n1idft of this trifling converfation,' 
Lord Orville made his appearance. 0 how 
different was his addrefs ! how fuperior did 
he look and move, to all about him ! Hav
ing paid his refpeEts to Mrs. Beaumont, 
and then to Mrs. ·selwyn, he came up to 
n1e, and faid, " I hope Mifs Anvil1e has 
not fuffered from the fatigue of Monday 
morning !" Then, turning to Lady Louifa, 
who feemed rather furprifed at his fpeaking 
to me, he ·added, '' Give n1e leave, fifter, 

. tp introduce Mifi Anville to you." 
Lady Louifa, half-rifing, faid, very 

coldly, that fhe lhould be glad of the ho
nour of knowing me ; and tlien, very ab
ruptly turning to Lord Merton and Mr. 
Lovel, continued, in a half-whifper, her 
con verfation. . 

For my part, I had rifen and cour.tfied, 
and now, feeling very fooliih, I feated my
felf again; firft I had blufhed at the unex
petled politenefs of Lord Orville, and im-

B 3 mediately 
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mediately afterwards, ;,~t the c~:mtemptuous 
failure of it in his fifter. f]O'<I can that 
youno- lady fee her brother fo univerfally 
admi~ed for his n1anners and deportment, 
and yet be fo unamiably oppofite to him in 
hers! . 

Lord Orville, ( ·a·m fure, was hurt- and 
difpleafed: he bit his lips, and turning 
from her, addreffed himfelf wholly to me, 
till we were fummoned to dinner. Do you 
think I was not grateful for his attention ? 
yes, indeed, and every angry idea I had en
tertained, was totally obliterated. 

As we were [eating ourfel ves at the 
table, l\1r. Coverley came into the room : 
he znade a thoufand apologies in a breath 
for being fo late, but faid he had been re
tarded by a little accident, for that he had 
overturned his phaeton, and broke it all 
to pieces. Lady Louifa fcreamed at this 
intelligence, and looking at Lord Merton, 
declared fhe would never go into a phaeton 
again. 

" 0," cried ne, " never n1ind Jack 
Coverley, for he does not know how to 
drive." 

" My Lord," cried Mr. Coverley " I'll 
drive againft you for a thoufand pou~ds." 

" Done ! " returned the other; " Name 
your day, and we'll each choofe a J. udo-e ,, 

" Th r: b • ~ e 100ner the better," cried Mr. 
Coverley; 
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eoverley ; " ~a-morrow, if the carriage ·can 
be repaired." 

" 'fhefe enterprifes," faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
" are very proper for men of rank, fince 
'tis a million to one but both parties wiH 
be incapacitated for any better employ
ment." 

" For Heaven's fake," cried Lady 
Louifa, changing colour, " don't talk fo 
fhockingly! Pray, my Lord, pray Mr. 
Coverley, don't alarm me in this nlan
ner." 

H Compofe yourfelf, Lady Louifa," faid 
Mrs. Beaumont, 'I; the gentlemen will think 
better of the fcheme; they are neither of 
then1 in earneH:." 

" The very mention of fuch a fchen1e," 
faid Lady Louiia, taking out her faits, 
'' makes me tremble all over ! Indeed, 
m~ Lord, you have.frightened me to death ! 
l fha'n't eat a morfel of dinner., 

" Permit me," faid Lord Orville, " to 
propofe fome other fubjeet for the prefent, 
and we will difcufs this ma.t:ter another 
time." 

" Pray, Brother, excufe me; my Lord 
muft give me his word to drop this pro
jetl:,-for, I declare, it has made me fick 
as death.'' 

" To corn promife the matter," faid Lord
Orville, " fuppofe, if both parties are 

B 4 unwilling 
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unw:llino- to aive up the bet, that, to make 
the ladie~ eafY, we change its objeCt to fon1e-
thing lefs dangerous ?" 

This propofal was fo frrongly feconded 
bv all the party, that both Lord Merton 

' a~d Mr. Coverley were obliged to comply 
with it: and it was then agre~d that the 
affair fhould be finally fettled in the after-
noon. 

" I {hall now be entirely out of conceit 
with phaetons again,') faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
'' though Lord Orville had almoft recon
ciled me to them." 

" My Lord Orville !" cried the witty 
:Nlr. Coverley, " why, my Lord Orville is 
as careful,-egad, as careful as an old wo
man ! Why, I'd drive a one-horfe cart a
gainil: my t.ord's phaeton for a hundred 
guineas !', . 

'I'his fally occafioned much laughter; for 
Mr. Coverley, I find, is reg~rded as a man 
of infinite humour. 

''Perhaps, Sir," faid Mrs. Selwyn, ''you 
have not difcovered the reafon Iny Lord 
Orville is fo careful ?" 

" Why, no, Ma'am; I muft own, I ne
ver heard any particular reafon for it." 

'~ Why the.n, Sir, I'll tell it you; and I 
believe y~u Will co~f;fs it. to be very parti
cular; hts Lordihtp s fnends are not yet 
tired of him." 

Lord 
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Lord Orville laughed and bowed. Mr. 
Coverley, a little confufed~ turned to Lord 
l\1erton, and faid, " No foul play, my 
Lord ! I remember your Lordfhip re
commended me to the notice of this lady 
the other morning, and, egad, I believe 
you have been doing me the fame office 
to-day.'' 

" Give you joy, Jack ! " cried Lord 
Merton, with a loud laugh. 

After this, the converfation turned wholly 
upon eating, a fubject which was difcuifed 
with the utmoft delight; and, had I not 
known they were men of rank and fafuion, 
I fhould have imagined that Lord Merton, 
Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had all been 
profelfed cooks ; for they difplayed fo 
much knowledge of fauces and n1ade diihes, 
and of the various methods of dreiling the 
fame things, that I am perfuaded they 
muft have given much time, and much 
ftudy, to make themfelves fuch adepts in 
this art. It would be very difficult to de
termine, whether they were moft to be dif
tinguifhed as gluttons, or epicures; for they 
were, at once, dainty and voracious, un
derftood the right and the wrong of every 
difl1, and alike emptied the one and the 
other. I 1hould have been quite fick of 

re their remarks, had I not been entertained 
by feeing that Lord Orville, who, I am 

B 5 fure, 
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fure, was equally difgufted? not only read 
my fentiments, but, by. h1s countenance, 
communicated to me h1s own. 

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

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

But, at tea, every body revived ; we 
were joined by the gentlemen, and gaiety 
took place of dullnefs. 

Since I, as Mr. Lovel fays, am Nobody*, 
I ieated myfelf quietly on a window, and 
not very near to any body: Lord Mer
on, Mr. Coverley, and Mr. Lovel, fe-

. verally paffed me without notice, and fur
rounded the chair of Lady Louifa Lar .. 
pent. I muft own, I was rather piqued 
at the behaviour of Mr. Lovel, as he had 
forn·;erly known me. It is true, ·J moft 
fincerely defpife his foppery, yet I ihould 
be grieved to n1eet with contempt from any 
body. But I was by no means forry to 
find that Lord Merton was determined not 
to know r:1e before Lady Louifa, as his 
negleCt rcheved rne fron1 1nuch embarraff-

• Vol. I. p. 48. 
menr. 
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ment. As to Mr. Coverley, his attention 
or d1fregard were equally indifferent to me. 
Yet, all together, I felt extremely uncom-

.fortable in finding myfelf confidered in a 
light very inferior to the reft of the corn· 
pany. 

But, when Lord Orville appeared, the 
fcene changed: he came up ftairs laft, and 

ex. feeing me Gt alone, not only fpoke to n1e 
directly, but drew a chair next mine, and . 
honoured me with his entire attention. 

He enquired very particularly after my 
health, and hoped I had already found 
benefit from the Briftol air. " How little 
did I imagine," added he, " when I had 
laft the pleafure of feeing you in town, 
that ill health would, in fo fhort a time, 
have brought you hither! I am afhamed 

~· _ of myfelf for the fatisfaetion I feel at feeing 
you,-yet how can I help it!" 

He then enquired after the Mirvan fa
rnily, ar d fpoke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms 
of moft juft pratfe. " She is gentle and 
amiable," faid he, '' a true feminine cha-
racter." . 

" Yes, indeed," anfwer,ed I, " and her 
r fweet daughter, to fay every thing of her 

at once, is juft the daughter fuch a mother 
deferves." 

"•I am glad of it," faid he, " for botl 
their f~kes, as fuch near relations muft al-

E 6 ways 
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ways reflect credit or difgrace on each 
other." 

After this, he beo-an to f peak of the 
b • -

beauties of Clifton; but, In a few moments, 
was interrupted by a call from the com
p any, to difcufs the affair of the wager. 
Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley, though 
they had been difcourfing upon the fubjecr 
fame time, could not fix upon any thing 
that fatisfied them both. 

\Vhen they afked the affiftance of Lord 
Orville, he p ropofed that every body pre
ient fhould vote fomething:, and that the 
two gentlemen fhould dr~w lots which> 
from the feveral votes, fhould decide the 
bet. 

'~ We mufr then begin with the ladies," 
faid Lord Orville ; and applied to Mrs. 
Selwyn. 

" With all my heart," anfwered !he, with 
her ufual readinefs; " and, fince the gen
tlemen are not allowed to rifk their necks,. 
fuppofe we decide the bet by their heads?" 

" By our heads?" cried Mr. Coverley; 
." Egad, I don't underftand you." 

" I will then explain n1yfelf n1ore fully. 
As I doubt not but you are both excellent 
claffics~ fuppofe, for the good of your own 
memones, and the entertainment and fur
prife of the company, the thoufand pounds 

ihould 



E V E L I N A. 37 

fhould fall to the £hare of him who can re
peat by heart the longeft ode of Horace ?" 

Nobody could help laughing, the two 
gentlemen applied to excepted; who feem
ed, each of them, rather at a lofs in what 
manner to receive th is unexpeB:ed propofal. 
At length l\1r. Lovel, bowing low, faid, 
" Will your Lordibip pleafe to begin ?" 

" Devil take me if I do!" anfwered 
he, turning on his heel, and fialking to the 
window. 

" Come, Gentlemen," faid. Mrs. Sel-
wyn, '' why do you hefitate ? I am fure 
you cannot be afraid of a weak woman ? 
Befides, if you fhould chance to be out: 
Mr. Lovel, I dare fay, will have the goocl
nefs to affift you." 

The laugh, now, turned againft Mr. 
Lovel, whofe .change of countenance ma
nifefted no great pleafure at the tranfition. 

" Me~ Madam !'' faid he, colouring, 
" no, really I mull: beg to be excufed.'' 

" Why fo, Sir ?" 
" Why fo, Ma'am?- Why, really,

as to that,- 'pon honour; Ma'am, you 
aie rather-a little fevere ;-for how is it 
poffible for a man who is in the Houfi·, 
to ftt'cly the claffics? I affure you, Ma'am/' 
(with an affcB:ed ihrug) '' I find quite bu
finds enough for my poor head, in ftudying 
politics.'.~ 

4
' But )! 
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" But, did you ftudy politics at fchool. 
and at the univerfity ?" . 

" At the univerfity !'' repeated he Wlth 
an embarraffed look; " why, as to that, 
Ma'an1,-no, I can't fay I did ; but then, 
what with ridina-,-and-and-and fo forth, 

b • 

-really, one has not znuch time, even at 
the univerfity, for mere reading., 

'' But, to be fure, Sir, you have read 
'the dailies ?" 

" 0 dear, yes, Ma'am !-very often,
but not very-not very lately.'' 

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

" Which of the odes! -H.eally, M a' am, 
as to that, I have no very particular 
choice,-for, to own the truth, that Ha
race was never a very great favourite with 
n1e." . 

" In truth I believe you !" faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, very drily. 

Lord Merton, again advancing into the 
circle, with a nod and a laugh, faid, " Give 
you joy, Lovel ! " 

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beau
rnont for her vote. 

" It would very agreeably remind me of 
l?afl:_time_s?" faidibe, w·.e. 1 bowing was in 
tafluon, 1t the bet was to depend upon the 
beft-n!ade bow." 

~' Egad, n.y Lord!'' cried Mr. Cover
ley, 
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lev, '' there I fi1ould beat you hollow, for 
your Lordfhip never bows at all." 

" And, pray Sir, do you ?" fai.d Mrs. 
Selwyn. 

Do !, Ma'am ?" cried he, "Why, only 
fee ! , 

" I proteft,,.' cried ihe, " I fuonld have 
taken that for a jhrug, if you had not told 
me 'twas a bow." 

" My Lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " let's 
praB:ife ;" and then, m oft ridiculoufiy, 
.they pranced about the room, n1aking 
bows. 

" VV.e muft now,, faid Lord Orville, 
turning to me, " call upon Mifs An
ville." 

" 0 no, my Lord," cried I, " indeed 
I have nothing to propofe." He would 
not, however, be refufed, but urged me 
fo much to fay fomething, that at laft, not 
to make him wait any longer, I ventured 
to propofe an extempore couplet upon fome 
given fubjeet. 

Mr. Coverley inftantly made me a bow, 
or, according to Mrs. Selwyn, a jhrug, 
crying, " Thank you, Ma'am ; egad, that's 
n1y fort !-Why, my Lord, the Fates feem 
againft you." 

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

clare," 
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dare," cried fhe, affectedly ; " can't you 
pafs me?" 

" By no means !" faid Lord. Merton. 
" Is it poffible your Ladyih1p can make 

fo cruel a requeft ?" faid Mr. Lovel. 
" Eo-ad," cried Mr. Coverley, " if your 

Ladyfuip does not help us in this dilemma, 
we fhall be forced to return to our phae
tons." 

" Oh," cried Lady Louifa, fcreaming, 
" you frightful creature, you, how can 
you be fo abominable ! " 

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

Lord Orville now called 1.1po11 Mr. La
vel, who, after about ten minutes delibe
ration, propo!ed, with a moLt important 
face, to determine the wager by who ihould 
draw the longeft fhaw t 

I had much difficulty to refrain laughing 
at this unmeaning fcheme; but faw, to my 
great furprife, not the leaft chane:e of coun
tenance in any other perfon : ar;d, fince we 
came home, Mrs. Selwyn has informed me~ 
that to draw jlraws is a fafhion of betting 
by no means uncommon ! Good God ! 
my dear Sir, does it not feem as if money 
'vere of no value or fervice, fince thofe 

who 
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who poffefs fquander it away in a tnanner 
fo infi!1itely abfurd ! 

It now only remained for Lord Or
ville to fpeak ; and the attention of the 
compa.1y £hewed the expectations he had 
raifed ; yet, I believe, they by no means 
prevented his propofal from being heard 
with amazement; for it was no other, than 
that the money fhould be his due, who, ac
cording to the opinion of two judges, fhould 
bring the worthieft object with whom to 
!hare it ! 

They all ftared, without [peaking. In
deed, I believe every one, for a n1oment 
at leafr, experienced t()mething like ihame, 
from having either propofed or counte
nanced an extravagance fo ufelefs and fri
volous. For my part, I was fo much 
ftruck and affected by a rebuke fo noble to 
thefe fpendthrifts, that I felt my eyes filled 
with tears. 

The fhort {ilence, and momentary re-
fleCtion into which the company was fur
prifed, Mr. Coverley was the firft to dif
pel, by faying, " Egad, my Lord, your 
Lordfhip has a moft remarkable odd way 
of taking things." 

" Faith," faia the incorrigible Lord 
Merton, "' if this fcherne takes, I £hall fix 
upon my Swifs to £hare with me; for I 
don't know a worthier fellow breathing." 

After 
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After a few n1ore of thefe attempts at 
wit the two aentlemen agreed t1at they 

' b . 
would fettle the afFair the next mcrnmg. 

The converfation then took a different 
turn, but I did not give it fufficient atten
tion to write any account of it. Not long 
after-, Lord Orville refuming his feat next 
mine, faid, '' Why is Mifs A .1ville fo 
thoughtful?" ' 

" I am forry, my Lord," faid I, " to 
confider myfelf one among thofe who have 
fo juftly incurred your cenfure." · 

" Mv cenfiJre !-you amaze me!" 
'' In~ieed, my Lord, you have made me 

quite afhamed of myfelf, for having given 
my vote fo foolifhly, when an opportunity 
offered, had I but, like your Lord!hip, 
had the fenfe to ufe it, of fhew.ng fome 
humanity." 

" You treat this too ferioufly," faid he, 
fmiling; " and I hardly know if you do 
not now mean a rebuke to me." 

" To you, my Lord !?' 
" Nay, which deferves it moff, the one 

who adapts the converfation to the com
pany, or the one who choofes to be above 
lt ?'' 

" 0, my £ord, wno elfe w-ould do you 
fo little juftice ?" 
' " I flatter myfelf," anfwered he " that 
Jn faCt, your opinion and mine

1
' in thi~ 

pointy 
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point, were the fame, though you conde
fcended to comply with the humour of the 
cotnpany. It is for tne, therefore, to apo
logize for fo unfeafonable a gravity, which, 
but · for a particular intereft which I now 
take in t1e affairs of Lord Merton, I 
fhould not have been fo officious to dit:
play.'' 

Such a compliment as this could not 
fail to reconcile me to myfelf; and with 
revived fpirits, I entered into a converfa
.tion, whicn he fupported with me till Mrs. 
Sel wyn's carriage was announced, and we 
returned home. 

During our ride, Mrs. Selwyn very 
n1uch furprifed me, by afking if I thought 
my health would now permit me to give up 
my morning walks to the pump.room, for 
the purpofe of fpending a week at Clif .. 
ton ? '' for this poor Mrs. Beaumont," 
added 1he, " is fo eager to have a difdiarge 

- in full of her debt tO< tne, that, out of e 
compaffion, I am induced to lifren to her. 
Beficles, Jhe has always a houfe full of 
people, and though they are chiefly fools 
and coxcombs, yet there is fome pleafure 
in cutting them up." 

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

be, 
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be, aCtually, the guefts of Mrs. Beau
mont. 

I am not much delio·hted at this fcl e ; 
for, flattered as I an~ by the attention of 
Lord Orville, it is not very comfortable 
to be negleCted by every body elfe. Be
fides, as I am fure I owe the particularity 
of his civility to a generous feeling for my 
fituation, I cannot expeCt him to fupport it 
fo long as a week. 
. How often do I wi!h, fince I am abfent 
from you, that I was under the protection 
of Mrs. Mirvan! It is true, Mrs. Selwyn 
is very obliging, and, in every refpett, 
treats me as an equal; but fhe is contented 
with behaving well herfelf, and does not, 
with a diftinguifhing politenefs, raife and 
fuppo_rt me with others. Yet I inean not 
to blame her, for I know fhe is fincerely 
my friend; but the faCt is, fhe is herfelf fo 
n1uch occupied in converfation, when in 
company, that fhe has neither leifl.1re nor 

. thought to attend to the abfent. 
Well, I muft take my. chance ! But I 

knew not, till now, how requifite are birth 
and fortune to the attainn1ent of refpect and 
~ivility. 

LET-
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LETTER IV. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, Sept. 2oth. 

H ERE I am, my dear Sir, under the 
fame roof, and inn1ate of the fame 

houfe, as Lord Orville ! Indeed, if this 
were not the cafe, tny fituation would be 
very difagreeable, as you will eafily be
lieve, when I tell you the light in which I 
am generally confidered. 

'' My dear," faid Mrs. Selwyn, " did 
you ever before meet with that egregious 
fop, Lovel ?" 
" I very readily fatisfied her as to my ac

quaintance with l1im. 
'' 0 then," faid ihe, '' I am the lefs fur

prifed at his ill-nature, fince he has already 
injured you." 

I begged her to explain herfelf; and 
then ilie told me, that while Lord Orville 
was fpeaking to me, Ladv Louifa faid to 
Mr. Lovel, " Do you ·know who that 
is?" 

" Why, Ma'am, no, 'pon honour," an
f wered he, " I can't abfolutely fay I do; I 
only know fhe is a kind of a toad-eater. 
She made her firft appearance in that capa-

city 
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city laft Sprino-, when ihe attended Mifs 
Mirvan, a you~g lady of Kent." 

How cruel is it, my dear Sir, to be 
thus expofed to the impertinent fuggeftions 
of a man who is determined to do me ill 
offices ! Lady Louifa may well defpife a 
toad-eater; but, thank Heaven, her brother 
has not heard, or does not credit, the mor· 
tifying appellation. Mrs. Selwyn faid, fhe 
would advife n1e to pay my court to this Mr. 
Lovel ; " for,'' fa id fhe, " though he is 
tnalicious, he is fafhionable, and may do 
you fome harm in the great world." But d 
fbould difdain myfelf as much as I do him, 
were I capable of fuch duplicity, as to 
flatter a man whom I fcorn and deipife. 

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

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

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

2 his 
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his prefence, wear away ; the politenefs, 
the fweetnefs, with which he fpeaks to me, 
reftore all my natural chearfulnefs, and 
n1ake me almoft as eafy as he is himfelf; 
and the more fo, as, if I may judge by his 
looks, I am rather raifed, than funk, of 
late in his opinion. 

I afked him, how the bet was, at laft, 
io be decided P He told me, that, to his 
great fatisfaCl:ion, the parties had been pre

.. vailed upon to lower the fum frotn one 
thoufand to one hundred pounds ; and that 
they had determined it fhould be fettled by 
a race between two old women, one chafe by 
each fide, and both of them to be proved 

al n1ore than eighty, though, in other refpetl:s, 
ihong and healthy as poffible. 

When I expre!fed my furprife at this ex
-traordinary method of fpending fo much 
money, " I an1 charmed,'' faid he, " at 
the novelty of meeting with one io unhack
neyed in the world, as not to be yet in
fluenced by cuftom to forget the ufe of 
reafon : for certain it is, that the prevalence 
of fafhion makes the greateft abfurdities 
pafs uncenfured, and the mind naturally 
accommodates itfelf even to the moft ridi
culous improprieties, if they occur fre
quently." 

'' I ihould have hoped," faid I, '' that 
the humane propofal n1ade yefterday by 

· your 
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your Lordfhip; would have had more 

effeCt." 
" 0," cried he, laughing, '' I was fo 

far from expeCting any iuccefs, that I fhall 
think myfelf very fortunate if I efcape the 
wit of Mr. Coverley in a lampoon ! yet I 
fpoke openly, becaufe I do not wiih to 
conceal that I am no friend to gaming." 

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

'' Yes, Sifrer,'' anfwered he, " and I 
ha~'e been engaged." And he bowed to 
me with an air of gallantry that rather con-

fufed me. 

September 23d. 

Almoft infenfibly h_ave three days glided 
on G. nee I wrote lail:, and fo ferenely, that, 
but for your abfence, I could not have 
formed a wilh. My refidence here is much 
happier than I had dared expeB:. The at
tention with which Lord Orville honours 
me is as unifonn as it is flattering, and 
feems to refult from a benevolence of heart 
th~t proves him. as much a fl:ranger to ca
pnce as to pnde; for, as his particular 
civiliti~s arofe fron1 a generous refentment 
at feemg n1e neg etl:ed, fo will they, I 

truft, 



E V E I.~ I N A. 49 

'truft, continue as long as I fhall, in any 
degree, deferve them. I am now not 
merely eafy, but even gay in his .Prefence: 
ft1ch is the effetl: of true politenefs, that it: 
baniihes all .reftraint and embarraffment. 
\Vhen we walk out, he condefcends to be 
my companion, and keeps by my fide all the 
way we go. When we read, he marks the 
paffages moft worthy to be noticed, draws 
out my fentiments, and favours n1e with 
his own. At table, where he always fits 

• next to me, he obliges me by a thoufand 
namelefs attentions, while the diftingutfh
ing good-breeding with which he treats 
n1e., prevents my repining at the vifibly .. 
felt fuperiority of the reft of the company. 
A thoufand occafional meetings could not 
have brought us to that degree of facial free .. . 
dom, which four days fpent under the fame 
roof have, infenfibly, been productive of: 
and, as my only friend in this houfe, Mrs. 
Selwyn, is too much engroffed in perpetual 
converfadon to attend much to me, Lord 
Orville feems to regard me as a helplels 
ft.ranger, and, as fuch, to think me en
titled to his good offices and protection. 
Indeed, my dear Sir, I have reafon to hope, 
tkat the depreciating opinion he formerly 
entertained of me is fucceeded by one infi .. 
nitely more partiaL-It may be that I fiat. 
ter myfelt: but yet his looks, his atten-

V oL. III. C tioni .. 
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tions his defire of drawing 1ne into 
conv~rfation, and his folicitude to oblige 
1ne all confpire to make me hope I do 
no:. In fhort, my deareft Sir~ thefe laft 
four happy days would repay me for 
months of forrow and pain ! 

LETTER V. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, Sept. 24th. 

T HIS morning I came dov1n ftairs 
very early, and, fuppofing that the 

family would not affemble for fome time, I 
ftrolled out, purpofing to take a long walk, 
in the manner I was wont to do at Berry 
Hill, before breakfaft. But I had fcarce 
fhut the garden-gate, ere I was met by a 
gentleman, who, immediately bowing to 
me, I recollected to be the unhappy Mr. 
Macartney. Very much furprifed, I court· 
fied, and ftopped till he came up to me. 
He was frill in mourning, but looked bet. 
ter than when I faw him laft, though he 
l1ad the fame air of melancholy which fo 
much ftruck me at firft fight of him. 

Addreffing me with the utmoft refpecr, 
~ I am happy, Madatn,, faid he, '' to 

have 
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have met with you fo foon. I came to 
Briftol bwt yefterday, and have had no 
fmall difficulty in tracing you to Clifton." 

" Did you know, then, of my being 
here?" 

" I did, Madam ; the foie motive of 
my journey was to fee you. I have been 
to Berry Hill, and there I had my intelli
gence, and, at the fame time, the unwel
come information of you ill healt~." 

"Good God! Sir,-and can you poffibly 
have talren fo tnuch trouble ?, 

" Trouble! Oh, Madam, could there 
be any, to return you, the moment I had 
the power, my perfonal acknowledgments 
for your goodnefs t' 

I then enquired after Madame Duval, 
and the Snow-Hill famil y. He told me 
they were all well, and that Madame Du
val propofed foon returning to Paris. 
Vhen I congrat1.;1lated him upon looking 

better, " It is )'Ourfelf, Madam," faid he, 
" you fhould congratulate, for to your hu
manity alone it may now be owing that I 
cxift a.t all." I-Ie t hen told me, that his 
afi:{irs were now in a lefs defperate fitua
tion, and that he hoped, by the affiftance 
of time nnd reafon, to accommodate his 
t ind to a more chearful fub1niffion to his 
fate. " The intereft you fo generouily 
took in my affliction," added he, ". affures 

C. 2 me 
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me you will not be difpleafed to hear of . 
my better fortune : I was therefore eager 
to acquaint you with it." He then told 
me, that his friend, the moment he had 
received 'his letter, quitted Paris, and flew 
to give him his p.edonal ailiftance and con
folation. \Vith a heavy heart, he acknow .. 
ledge.d, .he accepted it; " but yet," he 

. added, '< I have accepted it, and therefore, 
as · bound equally by duty and honour, 
my firft ftep was to baften to the benefac
trefs of n1y -diftrefs., and to return" (pre
fenting me fomething in a paper) " the 
only part of my obligations that can be re
turned ; for the reit, I have nothing but my 
gratitude to offer, and muft always be con
tented to confider myfelf her debtor." 

I congratulated him u1oft fincerely upon 
his dawning profperity, but begged he 
would not deprive me of the pleafure of 
being his friend 1 and declined receiving the 
n1oney, till his affairs were more fettled. 

While this point was in agitation, I heard 
Lord Orville's voice, enq.uiring of the 
gardener if he had feen 111e? I it11mediately 
opened the garden-gate, and his Lordfhip, 
advancing to me with quicknefs, faid, 
.4' Good God, l\1j(q Anville, have you been 
·out alone? Breakfaft has been ready fome 
time, and I have been ro11nd the aarden in 

b 
fearch of you." 

"' Your 
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'' Your Lordfuip has been very good," 

faid I ; " but I hope you have not \\~ai~. 
ed.'' 

" Not wa·ited !" repeated he, fmiling, 
"' Do you think we could fit down quietly 
to breakfaft, with the- idea that you had 
run away from us? But come," (offering 
to hand me) " if we do· rrot return, they 
will fuppofe I am run away too; and they 
very naturally may, as they know the at:. 
traction of the magnet that draws me.'' 

" I wiil come, my Lord," faid , rathe:r 
embarraffed, " in two minur~s." Then, 
turn1ar- to IV.fr. Mac:lrtney, with yet more 
:-mBar~affmen~) I wiihed. l1im good· morn
.tno-. 

He advanced · towards the garden, with 
the p~per ftill in his hand. 

" No, no,'~ cried I,. "" ·fame other 
time." 

" May I then, Madam, have the honour 
of feeing you again ?" 

, I did not dare take the liberty of in
" viting any body to the houfe of Mrs~ 

Beaumont, nor yet had_ 11 the prefence of 
mind to make an excufe; and therefore, 
not knowing how to refufe him, I faid, 
" Perhaps yo~1 may be this way again .to.:. 
monow· mornmg,-and I believe I lhall ' 
walk out before breakfafl:." 

He bowed, and went away ; - while I,. 
C 3. turning . 
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turning again to Lord Orville, faw his coun~ 
tenance fo much altered, that I was fright
ened at what I had fo haG:ily faid. He did 
not again offer me his hand, but walkec, 
filent and flow, by my fide. Good 11.ea
ven ! thought I, what may he not fuppofe 
from this adventure ? May he nor, by 
my de fire of n1ecting Mr. Macartney to
morrow, imagine it was by defign 1 walked 
out to meet him to-day ? Torn1ented by 
this apprehenfion, I determined to avail 
n1yfelf of the freedorn which his behaviour 
fince I came hither has encouraged ; and, 
fince he wot1ld not aik any queftions, be
gin an explanation myfelf. I therefore 
flackened my pace, to gain time, and then 
faid, "\Vas not your Lordihip furprifed to 
fee me fpeaking with a ftranger ?, 

'' A ftranger!" repeated he ; " is it pof. 
flble that gentleman can be a il:ranger to 

you ?" 
" No, my Lord,"-faid I, ftammering, 

" not to me,-but only it might look-he 
might {eem-" 

·~' No, believe n1e," fa id he, with a 
forced fmile, '' I could never believe Mifs 
Anville would make an appointment with a 
ftranger ,, 

" An appointment, my Lord !" repeated 
I, colouring violently~ 

" Pardon 
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'' Pardon me, Madam,,. anfwered he, 
'' but I thought I had heard one.,.' 

I was fo much confounded, that I could 
not fpeak ; y'et, finding he walked quietly 
on, I could not endure he fhould make 
his own interpretation of my filence ; and 
therefore, as foon as I recovered from my 
furprife, I faid, '' Indeed, my Lord, yoll 
are much miftaken,-Mr. Macartney had 
particular bufinefs with me,-and I could 

f not,-I knew not how to refufe feeing him, 
-but indeed, my Lord,-I had not,-he 
l1ad not,-" I ftammered io terribly that I 
could not go on. · 

" I am very forry,'" faid he, gravely, 
" ' that I have been fo unfonun~te as tv 

diftrefs you ; but I fhould not have fol
lowed you, had I not imagined you were 
merely walked out for die air." 

" And fo I was !" cried I, eagerly, 
'' indeed, my Lord, I was! My meeting 
with Mr. Macartney was quite accidental ; 
and if your Lordfhip thinks there is any 
impropriety in n1y feeing him to-morrow, I 
am ready to give up that intention.'' 

" If I think !"· fa id he, in· a tone of fur-· 
f, prife ; '~ furely Mifs Anville muft beft 

Judge for herfelf! furely fhe cannot leave· 
the arbitration of a point fo delicate, to ont. 
who is ignorant of all the circumftances 
which attend it? " 

c 4.· ~, If," 



56 E. V E L I N !1. 

'' If,',. faid I, " it was worth your Lord·. 
!hip's time to hear ~hem,-you !ho~lld mt 

· be ianorant of the C1rcun1ftances which at-
o. 

tend 1t." 
" The fweetnefs of Mifs Anville's dif-

pofition," faid he,. in a foftened voice, " I 
have long admired, and the offer of a com
munication which does n1e fo mudi honour, 
is too grateful to rne not to be eagerly 
caught at." 

] uft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the par
lour~window, and our converfation ended. 
I was rallied upon n1y paffion for folitary 
walking, bllt no queftions were aiked 
tne. 

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

The race is to be run in Mrs. Beaumont's 
garden ; the two gentlemen are as anxiou~ 
as if their joint lives depended upon it. 
They have, at length, fixed upon objeCts, 
but have found great difficulty in per
fuading them to praB:ife running, in orde 
to try their ftrength. This grand affair i 
"'"O be d-;' -:ded next Thurfday. 

"YYheL 
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When we returned to the houfe, the en
ttance of more company frill prevented my. 
havincr any converfation with Lord Orville. · 
I was 

0 

very n1uch chagrined, as I knew ne 
1 was engaged at the Hctwells in the after

noon. Seeing, therefore, no probability of 
fpeaking to him before the time of my 
meeting Mr: . Macartney arrived, . I deter
ruined that, rather than riik his ill opinion, 

, I would leave l\1r. lVJacartney to . his ow 
fuggefl:ions; 

Yet, when I' refleCted . tlpon his peculiar. 
fituation, his misfortunes, his fadnefs, and, . 

"' more than all the reft, the idea I knew he 
. entertained of what he calls his obligations ' 

to me, I could not refolve upon a breach · 
of promife, which ·might be attributed to 
caufes of all 'others the moft offenfive to 
one whom farrow has made extremely . fuf
picious of flights and contempt. 

After the moft uneafy confideration; I at 
1 

length deterrnined upon vriting an excu1e, 
which w0uld; at once, fave me from either 
meeting or . afFronting him. I therefore 
begged Mrs. Selwyn's leave to fe-nd her 
man to the I-lotwells, which ihe inftantly · 
granted; and then I wrote the following. 

· .note. 
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cro 'J11r. }vfacartney. 

Sir, AS it will not be in my power to walk 
out to-morrow morning, I would by 

no means give you the trouble of coming 
to _Clifton. I hope, however, ·to have the 
pleafure of feeing you before you quit 
Briftol. I am, 

Sir, 
Your obedient fervant, 

EvELINA ANVlLLE. 

I defired the fervant to enquire at the 
pump-room where Mr. Macartney lived, 
an l returned to the parlour. 

As foon as the company difperfed, the 
ladies retired to drefs. I then, unexpeB:
edly, found n1yfelf alone with Lord Orville; 
who, the moment I rofe to follow Mrs. Sel
wyn, advanced to me, and faid, " ''ilill 
!vlifs A.nville pardon n1y impatience, if I 
retnind her of the promife fhe was fo good 
as to n1ake me this morning ?" 

I ftopped, and would have returned to 
my feat, but, before I had time, the fervants 
came to by the cloth. He retreated, and 
went towards the \Vindow; and while I was 
conildering in what. manner to begin, I 
could not help aiking myfelf what rigbt I 

ha(\ 
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f1ad to communicate the affairs of Mr. Ma-
cartney; and I doubted whether, to clear 
myielf from one aB: of imprudence, I had 
not committed another. 

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

J uft as we were all aifembled to di!Vler ,.. 
Mrs. Selwyn's man, coming into the par
lour, prefented to me a letter, and faid, '' I 
can't find out Mr. l\1acartney, Madam; but 
the poft-offi<:e people will let you know if 
they hear of him." 

I was extremely aihamed of this public 
meffage ; and meeting the eyes of Lord· 
Orville, which were earneftly fixed on me, 

· my confufion redoubled, and I knew not 
· which way to look. All dinner-time, he 

was as filent as myfelf, and,. the moment it 
was in my power, I left the table,. and went 
to my own room. Mrs. Selwyn prefently; 
followed me, and her queftions obliged me 
t~ ovrn almoft all the particulars of my ac-

e 6 q uaintance 
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quaintance with Mr. Macartney, in ordet 
to · excufe my writing to him. She faid it 
was a moft rornantic affair,. and fpoke her 
fentiments with. great feverity, declaring 
that 1he had no doubt but he was an ad
venturer and an impoftor .. 

And now, my dear Sir,. I am totally at 
a lofs w:hat I ought to do : the n10re 1 re
fleEt, the more ienfible I am of the utter 
impropriety,. nay, treachery, of revealing 
the ftory, and publifhing the misfortunes 
and poverty of IV1r. Macartney; who has 
an undoubted right to my fecrecy and dif. 
cretion, and whofe letter charges me to re. 
gard his communication as facred.-And 
yet, the appearance of myflery ,-perhaps 
1omething worfe, which this affair muft 
have to Lord Orville,-his ferioufnefs,
and the promife I have n1adc him, are in· 
ducements fcarce to be rdifted, for trufting 
him, with the opennefs he has reafon to ex
pect from me. 

I an1 equally diftreffed, too, whether or 
not ~. fl1ould fee Mr. Macartney to-morrow 
1nornmg. 

Oh Sir, could I now be enlightened by 
yom~ counfel, from what anxiety and per
plexity ihould I be relieved'! 

But no,-I ought not to betray Mr. 
Macartney, and I will not forfeit a confi· 
dence w~ich WO\.Ild never have been repof:d 

1)1 
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in me but from a reliance upon my honou.t: · 
which I fhould blufh to find myfelf un
worthy of. Defirous as I am of the good · 
opinion of Lord Orville, I will endeavour. 
to aCt as if I was guided by your ad vice, 
and, making it my foie aim to deferve it, 
leave to time and to fate my fuccefs o~ 
difappointment. . . . 

Since I have formed thts r~folutwn, my. 
mind is more at eafe, but I will not finiili 
my. letter till the ·affair is decided; 

Sept. 25th: 
I rofc very early this morning, and, after 

a thoufand different plans, not being able. 
to refolve upon giving poor Mr. Macartney 
leave to fuppofe I negleCted him, I thought · 
it incumbent upon me to keep n1y word,. , 
fince he had not received my letter 6 I there. 
fore determined to make ·my own apolo ... 
gies, not to fray with him two n1inutes, . 
and to excufe myfel£. from meeting hiln 
any n1ore. 

Yet, uncertain whether I was wronO' o• 
right, it was with fear and trembling ~hat 
I opened the garden-gate,-judge, then, 
of my feelings, when the firft object I faw 
was Lord Orville !-he, too, looked ex.
tremely difconcerted, and faid, in a hefi
tating manner, " Pardon me, Madam,-! 
did not intend,-! did not imagine you 

would 



would have been here fo foo n,-or, -or r 
would not have come."-And then, with 
a hafty bow, he paffed me, and proceeded 
to the garden. 

I was fcarce able to ftand, fo greatly 
did I feel myfelf fhocked ; but, upon my 
faying, almoll: involuntarily, " Oh my 
Lord !"-he turned back, and, after a !hort 
paufe, faid, '' Did you fpeak to me, Ma
dam?" 

I could not in1mediately anfwer ; I feem
ed. choaked, and was even forced to fu pport 
tnyfelf by the garden-gate. 

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

For fome tnoments, I remained fixed to 
the fame fpot, and in the fame pofition, 
immoveably as if I had been transformed 
t<? ftone. My. firft impulfe was to call 
htm. back, and mftantly tell hin1 the whole 
affa1r; but I checked this defi.re thouo-h 

. ' b 
I would have given the world to have in-
dulged it ; fomething like pride aided what 
I thought due to Mr. Macartney, and I de-

termined 
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termined not only to keep his fecret, but 
to delay any fort of explanation, till Lord 
Orvillc fhould condefcend to requeft it. 

Slowly he ~valked, and before he en
tered the houfe, he looked back, but haf
tily withdrew his eyes, upon finding I ob
ferved him. 

Indeed, my dear Sir, you cannot eafily 
imagine a fituation more uncon1fortable 
than mine was at that time; to be fufpetl:ed 
by Lord Orville of any clandeftine actions, 
wounded my foul ; I was too much dif
compofed to wait for Mr. Macartney, nor, 
in truth, could I endure to have the defign 
of my ftaying fo well known. Yet fo ex
tremely was I agitated, that I could hardly 
move, and, I have reafon to believe, Lord 
Orville, from the parlour-window, faw me 
tottering along, for, before I had taken 
five fl:eps, he came out, and haftening to 
n1eet me, faid, '' I fear you are not well ; 
pray allow me:t (offering his arm) to affiH: 
you." · · 

" No, my Lord," fa id I, with all the 
refolution I could affume; · yet I was af
feCted by an attention, at that time fo little 
expeCted, and forced to turn away my heal 
to conceal my emotion. 

" You muJI," faid he, with earneftnefs, 
~' indeed you muft,-I am fure you are not 
weJl ~-refufe me not the honour of affift

ing 
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ino- you;"' and~ almoft forcibly, he tooE 
n1y hand, . and drawing it: under my arm,. 
obliacd me to lean upon h1m. T.hat I fub
n1itt~d, was partly the. effect· of f urprife at 
an earneftnefs fo uncommon in Lord Or
ville, and partly, that I did not, juft then, 
d_are tru{L my voice to n1?ke any objec
tion. 

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

" No, my Lord, I thank you," faid I,. 
" I am perfeB:ly recovered;" and, rifing,. 
I walked to the window, where·, .. for fome. 
time, I pretended to be occupied jn looking. 
at the garden. 

Determined as I was to aB: honourably. 
by Mr. Macartney, , I yet moft anxioufly, 
wifhed to be reftored to the_ good : opinion 
of· Lord ·Orville; but his filence, and the 
thoughtfulnefs .of his air, difcouraged me 
from [peaking. 

My fituation · foon grew difagreeable and 
embarraffing, and I refolved to return to 
my chamber till breakfafr was ready. To 
remai.n long~r? I feared, might feem f'jking 
for hrs enqmnes ; and I was fure it would 
ill become 1:ne to be more eager to fpeak, 
than he was to hear.. 

Jtlit as · I reached the door, turning to 
m 
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me haftily., he faid, '' Are you. going, MiiS 
Anville ?." 

" I am, my Lord," anfwered I, yet I 
ftopped. 

" Perhaps to return, tc-but I beg your 
pardon !" he fpoke with a degree of agi
tation that made me readily comprehend he 
n1eant to the garden, and I inftantly faid, 
''To my own room, my Lord.': And again 
I would have gone ; but, convmced by my 
anfwer that I underftood him, I believe 
he was forry for the infinuation ; he ap
proached me with a very ferious air, though, 
at the fame time, he forced a fmile, and 
faid, " I know not what evil genius pur
fues me this morning, but I feem deflincd 
to do or to fay fomething I ought not: I 
nm fo much a!hamed of myfelf, that I can 
Jcarce folicit your forgivenefs.~' 

" My forgi venefs ! my Lord ?" cried I~ 
abafl1ed, rather than elated by his conde
fcenfion, '' furely you cannot-you are not 
ferious ?" 

" Indeed never more fo; yet, if I may 
b~ my own interpreter, Mifs Anville's 
countenance pronounces my pardon." 

" I know not, my Lord, how any one 
can pardon, who has never been offended." 

'l You are very good ; yet I could ex
p"Ct no lefs from a fweetnefs of difpofiti n 
wh;ch baffle~ all comparifon: will you not 

· thinl-. 
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think I am an encroacher, and that I take 
advantage of your goodnefs, _ fhould I once 
n1ore ren1ind you of the pron11fe you vouch
fafed me yefterday ?" 

'' No, indeed; on the contrary, I .fhali 
be very happy to acquit myfelf. in your 
Lordfhip's opinion.'' 

" A cquittal you need not," faid he; 
lead ing me again to the window, " yet I 
own my curiofity is ft rongly excited." 

When I was feared , I found myfelf much 
at a lofs what to fay ; yet,. after a fnort 
f1lence, affuming all the courage in my 
power, '' Will you not, my Lord," faid 
, " think 1ne trifling and capricious, f11ould 

I own 1 have repented the promife I made, 
and !houid I entreat your Lordfhip not to 
infift tlpon my ftriB: performance of 1t ?
I fpoke io haftily, that I did nor, at the
time, confider the impropriety of what I 
faicl, 

As he was entirely fiient, and pro--
foundly attentive, I continued to fpeak 
without interruption. 

" If your Lordfhip, by any other means, 
knew the circumftances attendin()' my ac
quaintance with Mr .. Macartney, f am mo!l: 
fm~e you would yo:1rfelf difapprove my re
latmg them. He Is a gentleman, and has 
been very unfortunate,-but I am not -I 
think not,-at liberty to fay more : yet I. 

1.0 am 
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an1 fure, if he knew your Lordfuip wifi1ed 
to hear any par,ticulars of his affairs, he 
woold readily confent to my acknowledging 
them ;-fuall I, my Lord, art<:. his per-
nliffion ?" 

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

" I beg your Lordfuip's pardon,-but 
indeed I had underftood the contrary." 

" Is it poffible, Madam, you could fup
pofe the affairs of an utter !hanger can ex
cite my curiality 2" 

The gravity and coldnefs with which he 
nfked this queftion, very rr uch abafucd 
n1e; but Lord Orville is the moft delicate 
of men, and, prefently recollecting him
felf, he added, " I mean not to fpeak with 
indifference of any friend of yours,-far 
~rom it; any fuch will always command my 
good willies : yet I own I am rather difap
painted ; and tho\.lgh I doubt not the juf
tice of your reafons, to which I implicitly 
fubmit, you muft not wonder, that, when 
11pon the point of being honoured witl 
your confidence, I fuould feel the greateft 
regret at finding it withdrawn." 

Do you think, my dear Sir, I did nor'" 
t that mmnent, require all my r.efolution 

to guard me from frankly telling him what
ever he wifhed to hear ? yet I rejoice that 

·~ _ did 
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I did not; for, added to the actual wroiTg 
I fhould have done, Lord Orville himfelf,. 
when he· had heard, would, I am furet 
have blamed me. Fortunately, this thought 
occurred to n1e, and I faid, " Your Lord
.!hip fhall yourfelf be my judg,e ; the pro
mife I made,. though voluntary, was ra!h 
and inconfiderate; yet, had it concerned my
felf, I would not have hefitated in fulfil
ling it; but the gentleman whofe affairs I 
fuould be oblig~d to relate-" 

" Pardon me/' cried he, '~ for intet~-
rupting you ; yet allow me to ailure you, I 

·have no~ the Dighteft defire to be acquaint
ed with liis affairs,. further than what be
longs. to. the n1otives which' induced you, 
yefterday morning-" He ftopped ; bt:t 
there was no occafion to fay more. 

" That, my Lord," cried I,.. " I will 
tell you honeftly. Mr. Macartney had 

~ fome particular bufinefs with me,-and I 
could not take the liberty to afk him hi-
ther."' · 

· " And why not ?-Mrs. Beaumont, I 
am fure,-" . 

".I could not, my Lord, think of in
trudmg upon M.rs. Beaumont's. comp]ai .. 
fance ~ and fo, wtth the fame hafry folly I 
prom1fed yo~:r Lordfhip, I nn.1ch morl 
Ltfhly, prom1fed to meet him., 

~' And did you ?'~ · 
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"' No, n1y Lord," faid I, colouring, 
I retm·ned before e came.'-' . 
Again, for fome time, we were both 

filen t ; yet, unwilling to leave him to re
.fieB:ions which could not but be to my 
difadvantage, I fummoned fufficient cou

, rage to fay, '' There is no young creature, 
. my Lord, who fo greatly :wants, or fo 

earnef.1:ly willies for, the advice and affift
ance of her friends, as I do ; I am new to 
the world, and un.ufed to aB:ing for my
felt~ - my intentions are never wilfully 
blameable, yet I err perpetually !-I have, 
hitherto, been blefl: with the moft affec
tionate of friends, and, indeed, the ableft 
of men, to gujde and inftruct me upon 
every occafion;-but .. ~e is too diftant, now, 
to be applied to at the moment I want his 
aid ;-and here,-there is not a h um.an be
ing whofe counfel I can afk !" 

~ '' vVouid to Heaven," cried he, wit~- a 
countenance from which all coldnefs and 
gravity were banifhed, and fucceeded . by 
the n1ildeft benevolence, " that I were 
worthy, - and capable, -of fupplying 
the place of fuch a friend to Miis An
ville !" 

" You do me but too much honour,'" 
faid I ; " yet I hope your Lordihip's can
dour,-perhaps I ought to fay indulgence~ 
-will make fomc allowance, on account 

of 
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<>f my inexperience, for behaviour 
confiderate :-May I, my Lord, 
that you will ?" 

" M ay I,'' cried he, '< hope that you 
will pardon the ill ... grace ~vith which I have 
fubmitted to my dtiappomtment? and that 

, vou will permit me," (kiffing my hand) 
'' thus to feal my peace ?" 

." Our peace, my Lord," faid I, with 
revived fpirits. 

'' This, then," faid he, again preffing 
it to his lips, " for our peac~: and now,
are we not friends ?" 

J uft then, the door opened, and I had 
only time to withdraw n1y hand, ere the 
'ladies came in to breakfaft. 

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

But what will poor Mr. Macartney think 
of tne ? happy as I am, I much regret 
the neceffity I have been under of difap· 
pointing him. 

Ad'ieu, my deareft Sir. 
LET· 
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LETTER VI. 

Mr. J7illars to Evelina. 

Berry Hill, Sept. 28-

~· DEAD to the world, and equally in
fenfible to its pleafures or its pains, 

l~ • I long fince bid adieu to all joy, and de
, fiance to all farrow, but what ihould fpring_ 

~re:: from my Evelina,-fole fource, to me, ot 
oo all earthly felicity. How ftrange, then, is it, 

that the letter in which fhe tells tne fhe is 
l the happiejl of human beings, fhould give me 

f~ the moft 1nortal inquietude! 
. Alas, my child ! -that innocence, the 
or'firft, beft gift of Heaven, fhould, of all. 

others, be the blindeft to its own danger,
m'the n1oil: expofed to treachery,-and the 

more leaft able to defend itfclf, in a world where 
it is little known, lefs valued, and perpe

~ tually deceived J 

~ Would to Heaven you were here !-then, 
·by degrees, and with gentlenefs, I might 

troo:enter upon a fubject too delicate .for diftant 
difcuffion. Yet is it too interefting, and 
tthe fituation too critical, to allow of delay. 
~h my Evelina, your fituation is critical 

0{f.indeed !-your peace of mind is at ftake; 
and every chance for your future happinefs 

n1ay 
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may depend upon the conduCt of the pr 
{ent moment. 

Hitherto I have forborne to fpeak with 
you upon the moft important of all con. 
cerns, the ftate of your heart :-alas, I 
needed no inforn1ation ! I have been filenr, 
indeed, bt1t I have not been blind. 

Long, and with the deepeft r.egret, have 
I perceived the afcendancy which Lord 
Orv.ille has gained upon your mind.-You 
w,ill ftart at the mention of his name,
you will tremble every word you read;
I grieve to give pain to my gentle Evelina, 
but I dare not any longer fpare her. 

Your firit meeting with Lord Orville was 
decifive. Lively, fearlefs, free from all 
other impreffions, fuch a tnan as you de. 
icribe him could not fail exciting your ad
tniration, and the more dal}gerou!ly, becaufe 
he f~emed as unconfcious of his power as 
you of your weaknefs ; and therefore you 
had no alarm, either fron1 his vanity or 

)'Ottr own prudence. 
Young, animated, entirely off your guard, 

and thoughtlefs of confeq uer.£es, imagina
tion took the reins, and reafon, !low-paced, 
though fure-footed, was un1equal to a race 
with fo e~centric and flighty a companion. 
I-Iow · raptd was t~en my_ Evelina's progrefs 
through thofe regtons of f~ncy and paffion 

whither 
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whither her new guide conducted her r
t She faw Lord Orville at a ball,-and he 

was the mofl amiable of men !-She met him 
again at another,-and he had every virtue 
u11der Heaven! 

I mean not to depreciate the n1erit of 
Lord Orville, who, one myfterious inftance 
alone excepted, feems to have deferved the 
idea you forme0. of his character; but it was 
not time, it was not the knowledge of his 
worth, obtained your regard ; your new 
comrade had not patience to wait any trial ; 
her glowing pencil, dipt in the vivid co-

, 1 lours of her creative ideas, painted .to you, 
at the moment of your firfr acqua1ntance, 1 

all the excellencies, all the good and rare 
1 qualities, which a greaf length of tin1e, 

!m and intimacy, could alone have really dif
, covered. 

You flattered yourfdf, that your parti. 
alitv was the effi:cr of efteem, founded upon 

'a ~neral love of merit, and a principle of 
· uitice: and your heart, which fell rhe fa
crifice of your error, was totally gone ere 

u fufpeded it was in danger. 
A thotl~md times have I bee~1 upon the 
int of fhewing y.ou the perils of your 

tuarion; but the fame inexperience which 
c1fioned your miftake, I hoped, with the 
ftahce of time and abfence, would effect 

·a cure: I was, indt:c:d, moit unwilling to 
VoL. Ill. D deilroy 
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deftroy your illufio~, while I dared h~pe 
it miaht itfelf contnbute to the reftorattan 
of ygur tranquillity ; fince your ignorance 
of the danger and force of your attach. 
ment, migh~ poffibly prevent that defpon
dency with which young people, in fimilar 
circumftances, are apt to perfuade them4 

felves that what is only difficult, is abfo-

lutcly impoffible. 
But now, fince you have again met, and 

are become more intimate than ever, all my 
hope from filence and feeming ignorance is 
at an end. 

Awake, then, my dear, my deluded child, 
awake to the fenfe of your danger, and ex
ert yourfelf to avoid the evils with which 
it threatens you,-evils which, to a mind 
like yours, are moft to be dreaded, fecret 
repining, and concealed, yet confuming re
gret ! Make a noble effort for the recovery 
of your peace, which now, with farrow I 
fee it, depends wholly upon the prefence 
of Lord Orville. 'I' his effort, nray, indeed, 
be painful, but truft to my experience, 
when I affure you it is requifite. 

You muil: quit him ! -his fight is bane· 
ful to your repofe, his fociety is death to 
your future tranquillity ! Believe me, my 
beloved child, my heart aches for your 
iuffering, while it diCtates its neceflity. 

Could I flatter myfelf that Lord Orville 
would, 
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would, indeed, be fenfible of your worth, 
and aB: with a noblenefs of mind which 
fhould prove it reciprocal, then would I 
leave my Evelina to the unmolefted enjoy
ment of the chearful fociety and encreafing 

· regard of a man 1he fo greatly admires : 
but this is not an age in which we may 
truft to appearances, and imprudence is 
much fooner regretted than repaired. Your 
health, you tell me, is much mended,-
can you then confent to leave Briftol ?
not abruptly, that I do not defire, but in 
a few days from the time you receive this ? 
I will ' write to Mrs. Selwyn, and tell her 
how much I wi1h your return ; and MrP. 
Clinton can take fufficient care of you. 

I have meditated upon every pofiible 
· expedient that might tend to your happi

nefs, ere I fixed upon exacting from you a 
compliance which I an1 convinced will be 
moft painful to you ; but I can fatisfy 
myfelf in none. This will at leaft be fafe, 
a,nd as to fuccefs,- we muft leave it to 
time. 

I am very glad to hear of Mr. Macart
ney's welfare. 

Adieu, my deareft child; I-Ielven pre ... 
fcrve and ftrengthen you ! 

A. V. 

D LET 
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LETTER VII. 

Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 

Clifton, Sept. 28. 

SWEETLY, moft fweetly, have two 
days more paired fince l wrote; but 

I have been too n1uch engaged to be exaCt 
in n1y journal. . 

To-day has been lefs tranqml. It was 
deftined for the decifion of the important 
bet, and has been produCtive of general 
confufion throughout the houie. It was 
fettled chat the race fuould be run at five 
o'clock in the afternoon. Lord Merton 
breakfafted here, and frayed till noon. He 
wanted to engage the ladies to bet on his 
fide, in the true fpirit of gaming, without 
feeing the racers. But he could only pre
vail on Lady Louifa, as Mrs. Selwyn faid 
fue never laid a wager againft her own 
willies, and Mrs. Beaumont would not take 
fides. As for me, I was not applied to. It 
is impoffible for negligence to be more 
pointed, than that of Lord Merton to me, 
in the prefence of Lady Louifa. 

But, juft before dinner, 1 happened to 
be alone in the drawing- room, when his 
Lordfhip fuddenly returned, and coming 
in with his ufual familiarity, he was be-

ginning, 
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ginning, " You fee, Lady Louifa,-" but, 
!topping fhort, " Pray where's every bo'iy 
gone?" 

" Indeed I don't know, my Lord." 
He then fhut the door, and, with a great 

alteration in his face and mar.ner, advanced 
eagerly towards me, and faid, " How glad 
I am, my f weet gir1, to meet you, at Jaft, 
alone ! By my fou], I began to think there 
was a plot againfc me, for I've never been 
able to have you a minute to myfelf." And, 
yery freely, he feized n1y hand. 

I was fo much furprifed at this addre(c;, 
after having been fo long totally .negleCted, 
that I could n1ake no other anfwer than 
ftaring at him with unfeigned aftoniih
rnent. 

" Why now," continued he, " if you was: 
not the cruelleft little angel in the world, 
you would have helped n1e to fome expe· 
dient : for you fee how I am watched here ; 
Lady Louifa's eyes are never off me. She 
gives me a charming foretafte of the plea
fures of a wife! however, it won't laft 
long.'' 

Difgufted to the greateft degree, I at
tempted to draw away my hand, but I be
lieve I fhould not have fucceeded, had not 
Mrs. ~eaumont made her appearance. He 
turned from me with the greateft aifurance, 
and faid, " How are you, Ma'am ?-:-~low 

D 3 IS 
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is Lady Louifa ?-you fee I can't live a 
moment out of the houfe " 

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

Before dinner, ·came Mr. Coverley, and 
before five o'clock, Mr. Lovcl and fome 
other company. The place marked out for 
the race, was a gravel-walk in Mrs. De2n
mont's garden, and the length of the ground 
twenty yards. When we were fummoned 
to the courfe, the two poor old women made 
their appearance. 'Fhough they feemed 
very healthy for their time of life, they yet 
looked fo weak, fo infirm, fo feeble, that 
I could feel no fenfation but that of pity 
at the fight. However, this was not the 
general fenfe of the company, for they no 
fooner can1e forward, than they were greeted 
with a laugh from every beholder, Lord 
Orville excepted, who looked very grave 
during the whole tranfaction. Doubtlefs he 
mufl: be greatly difcontented at the diffi
pated conduCt and extravagance, of a man 
with whom he is, foon, to be fo nearly con· 
netted. 

For fome time, the fcene was truly ridi
culous ; the agitation of the parties con
cerned, and the bets that were laid upon 
the old women, were abfurd beyond mea
fure. lf7ho are )'Ott for? and whoft fide art 

'1'01!-
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you of? was echoed from mouth to mouth 
by the whole company. Lord l\1e; ton and 
Mr. Coverley were both fo exceffively gay 
and noify, that I foon found they had been 
too free in drinking to their fuccefs. They 
handed, with loud fhouts, the old women 
to the race-ground, and encouraged them, 
by liberal promifes, to exert themfelves. 

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

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

Again, therefore, they fet off, and hob
bled along, nearly even with each other, 
for fome time, yet frequently, and to the 
inexprefiible diverfion of the company, they 
£tumbled and tottered ; and the confufed 
hallowing of '' lVow Coverley !" '' ]\Tow 
Merton !" rung fron1 .ride to fide during the 
whole affair. · 

D 4 T 
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Not long after, a foot of one of t1 e poor 
women fiipt, and, with great force, ihe 
came again to the ground. Involuntarily, 
I fpruna forward to affift her, but Lord 
Merton~o to whom fhe did net belong, 
ftopped me, calling"'out " No foul play ! 
no foul play !" 

Mr. Coverley, then, repeating the fame 
words, went himfelf to help her, and in
fifted that the other fhould ftop. A debate 
enfued ; but the poor creature was ~oo 
much hurt to n1ove, and' declared her ut
ter inability to make another attempt. Mr. 
Coverley was quite brutal ; he fwore at her 
with unmanly rage, and feemed fcarce able 
to refrain even from fhiking her. 

Lord Merton then, in great rapture, faid 
it was a hallow thing; but Mr. Coverley 
contended that the fall was accidental, and 
time fuould be allowed for the woman to 

. recover. However, all the con1 pany being 
againft him, he was pronounced the lofer. 

We then went to the drawing-room, to 
tea. After which, the evening being de
lightful, we all walked in the garden. 
Lord Merton was quite riotous, and Lady 
Louifa in high fpirits ; but Mr. Coverley 
endeavoured in vain to conceal his cha
gnn. 

As Lord Orville was 'thoughtful, and 
walked by himfelf, I expeCted that, as 

u{ual, 
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ufual, I fhould pafs unnoticed, and be left 
to my own meditations ; but this was not 
the cafe, for Lord Merton, entirely off his 
guard, g iddy equally from wine and fuc
cefs, was very troublefome to me ; and, 
regardkfs of the prefence of Lady Louifa, 
which, hitherto, has reftmined him even 
fron1 common civility, he attached him
felf to rr1e, during the walk, with a free
dom of gallantry -that put me extremely 
out or· countenance. l-Ie paid me the moft 
high-flown compliments, and frequently 
and forcibly feized my hand, though I re
peatedly, and with undiffembled anger, 
drew it back. Lord Orvillc, I faw, watch-

, ed us with earneftnefs, and Lady Lou,ifa's 
iiniies were converted into looks of dif
dain. 

I could not bear to be thus fituated, 
and complaining 1 was tired, . I quickened 
my pace, with intention to return to the 
houfe; but Lord Merton, haftily follow

. ing, caught my hand, and faying the day 
was l is own, vowed he would not let 1ne 
go. . 

" You mufl, my Lord," cried I, ex
tl-emely flurried. 

" You are the m oft charming girl in the 
· world," fa id he, " and never · looked bet
. ter than at this moment." 

~' My Lord," cried Mrs. Selwyn, ~d-
D 5 yancmg 
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vancing to us, " you don't confider, that 
the better M ifs A nville looks, the more 
.ftriking is the contraft with your Lordihip; 
therefore, for your own fake, I would ad-
vife you not to hold her." ... 

" Egad, my Lord," cried Mr. Cover
ley, '' I don't fee what right you have to 
the beft old, and the beft young woman too, 
in the fame day." 

'' Beft young ~woman !" repeated Mr. 
Lovel; '' 'pon honour, Jack, you have 
made a moft unfortunate fpeech ; however, 
if Lady Louifa can pardon you,-and her 
Ladyfhip is all goodnefs,-I am fure nobody 
elfe can, for you have committed an out
rageous folecifm in good manners." 

" And pray, Sir,n faid 1.V1rs. 5elwyn, 
" under what denomination n1ay yollr own 
:fpeec h pa fs ? " 

~lr. Love], turning another way, affeCt
ed not to hear her : and Mr. Coverley, 
bowing to Lady Louifa, faid, " Her La· 
dyfhip is well acquainted with my devo
tion,-but egad, I don't know how it is,-· 
I had always an unlucky turn at an epi
gram, and never could n:fiH: a fm.art play 
\lpon words in my life." 

" , Pray, my Lord~" cried I, " let go 
my hand! pray, Mrs. Selwyn, fpeak for 
me." 

-'~ My Lord," .r.a1'd Mrs Selwyn '' ~n _ !i o ? U"' 

detaining 
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detaining Mifs Anville any longer, you 
only lofe time, for we are already as well 
convinced of yo1..1r valour and your ftrength 
as if you were to hold her an age." 

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

'' I pardon him ! " cried Lady Louifa~ 
" I declare I am monftrons glad to get rid 
of him." 

'' Egad, my Lord," cried Mr. Coverley, 
" while you are grafping at a fhadow, you'll 
lofe a fubftance ; you\1 beft make ycur 
peace while you can." 

'~ Pray, Mr. Cov~rley, be quiet," faid 
Lady Louifa, peevi(hly, '' for I declare I 
won't ipeak to hirn. Brother," (taking 
hold of Lord Orville's arm) " will you 
walk in with me ?" 

" Would to Heaven," cried I, fright
ened to fee how mt1ch Lord Merton was 
in liquor, '' that I, too, had a brother !
.and then I ihould. ·not be expofed to fuch 
treatment ! " 

Lord Orville, inftantly quitting Lady 
Louifa, faid, " Will Mifs Anville allow 
me the honour of taking that title ?" and 
then, without waiting for any anfwer, he 
difengaged me from Lord Merton, and, 

D 6 handing 
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handing me to Lady Louifa, " Let me," 
added he, " take equal care of both my 
fifters ;" and t11en, defiring her to take hold 
of one arm, and begging me to make ufe 
of the other, we reached the houfe in a 
moment. Lord Merton, difordered as he 
was, attempted not to ftop us. 

As foon as we entered the houfe, I with
drew my arm, a:1d courtfied my thanks, 
for my heart was too full for fpeech. Lady 
Louifa, evidently hurt at her brother;s 
condefcenfion, and piqued extremely by 
Lord Merton's behaviour, filently drew 
away her's, and biting her lips, with a look 
of infinite vexation, walked fullenly up 
the hall. 

Lord Orville afi<ed her if ihe would not 
go into the parlour? 

" No," anfwered ihe, haughtily; " I 
leave you and your new fifter together," 
and then fhe walked up ftairs. 

I was quite confounded at the pride and 
rudenefs of tpis fpeech. Lord Orville him
felf feemed thunderftruck ; I turned from 
him, and went into the parlour ; he fol
l~wed me~ faying, " 1\1 uft I, now, apolo
gtfe to Mtfs Anv:lle for the liberty of my 
1nt~rference ?-o! ought I to apologife that 
I dzd not, as I w1bed, interfere fooner ?" 
. "' 0 my Lord," cried I, with an emo

tiOn I could · not reprefs> '.' it is from you 
alone 
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alone I meet with any refpeCl:,-all others 
treat me with impertinence or contempt !" 

I am ferry I had not more command of 
myfelf, as he had reafon, juft then, to fup
pofe I particularly meant his fifrer, which, 
I am fure, rnuft very n1uch hurt him. 

" Good Heaven," cried he, " that fo 
much fweetnefs and merit can fail to excite 
the love and admiration fo jufi:ly their due !' 
I cannot,-I dare not exprefs to you half 
the indignation I feel at this moment!" 

" I am forry, my Lord," fa id I, more 
calmly, " to have raifed it; but yet,-in 
a fituation that calls for protection, to meet 
only with tnortifications,- indeed, I arn 
but ill formed to bear them !" 
· " My dear M ifs Anville,." cried he, 
warmly, '' allow me to be your friend; think 
of me as if I were indeed your brother, and 
let me entreat you to accept my beft fer
vices, if there is any thing in which I can 
be fo happy as to fhew my regard,-=-n1y re
fpeCl: for you ! " 

Before I had time to fpeak, the reft of 
the party entered the parlour, and, as I did 
not wifh to fee any thing more of Lord 
Merton, at leaft before he had fiept, I de
termined to leave it. Lord Orville, feeing 
my defign, faid, as I paffed him, " Will 
you go ?" " Had not I beft, my Lord ?" 
Iaid I. " I am afraid," faid he, fmiling, 

...._ ~~ fince 
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" fince I n1ufl: now fpeak · as your brother, 
I am afraid you had; -you fee you may 
trufl: me, fince I can advi1e againft my own 
interefi:." 

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

LET'fER VIII. 

Eveliua in continuation. . 

Sept. 30: 

0 I-I Sir, what a il:range incident have 
I to recite ! what a field of conjeCture 

to open!' 
Yefterday evening, we all went to an af-

fembly. Lord Orville prefented tickets to 
the whole family, and did me the honour, 
to the no fmall furprife of all here, I be
lieve, to dance with n1e. But every day 
abounds in freih infi:ances of his conde
fcending politenefs, and he now takes every 
opportunity of calling me his Jriettd, and 
his jifter. 

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

againft 
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againft him, that fhe refufed it with the 
utmoft difdain ; neither could he prevail 
upon her to dance with him; fhe fat ftill 
the whole evening, and deigned not to look 
at, or fpeak to him. To me, her beha
viour is almoft the fame, for ihe is cold, 
diftant, and haughty, and her eyes exprefs 
the greateft contempt. But for Lord Or
ville, how miferable would n1y refidence 
here n1ake me 1 

We were joined, in the ball-room, by 
Mr. Coverley, Mr. Love], and Lord Mer
ton, who looked as if he was doing pe
nance, and fat all the evening next to Lady 
Louifa, vainly endeavouring to appeafe her 
anger. 

Lord Orville b~gan the minuets ; he 
danced with a young Lady who feemed to 
engage the general attention, as fhe had not 
been feen here before. She is pretty, and 
looks mild and good-humoured. 

'' Pray, Mr. Level," faid Lady Louifa, 
'' who is that ?" 

'' Mifs Belmont," anfwered he, " the 
young heirefs ; ihe came to the Wells yef
tcrday/' 

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

" vVhat is her family ?" faid Mrs. Beau .. 
roont. 

~~ Have you not heard of her, Ma~am ?', 
· cried 
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• cried he, " fhe is only daughter and heirefs
of Sir: John Belmont.~' 

Good Heaven, how did I ftart ! ~ the name 
ftruck n1y ear like a thunder-bolt. Mrs. 
Selwyn, who immediately looked at m.e, 
faid, " Be calm, my dear, and we will 
learn the truth of all this." 

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

She aiked Mr. Lovel a m Jltitude of 
queftions, and I gathered from his anfwers, 
that this young Lady was j uft come from 
abroad, with Sir John Belmont, who was 
now in London ; that ihe was under the 
care of his. fifl:er, Mrs. Paterfon ; and that 
f11e would inherit a confiderable eflate. 

I cannot exprefs the ftrange elings with 
which I was agitated during this recital .. 
What, my deareft Sir, can it poffibly. mean? 
Did you ever hear of any after-marriage?
or muft I fuppofe, that, while the lawful 
child is rejected, another is adopted ?-I 
know not what to think ! I am bewildered 
w.ith a contrariety of ideas ! 

When we came h?me, l\1rs. Sclwyn pafftd 
more than an hour m my roo converfing 
upon this fubjeCl:. She fays that I ouo-ht 
inftantly to go to town, find out my fatl~r, 

and 
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and have the affair cleared up. She affures 
me I have too ftrong a refem blance to my 
dear, though unknown mothe-r, to allow of 
the leaft heGtation in my being owned., when 
once I am feen. For rny part, I have no 
wiih but to act by your direCtion. 

I can give no account of the evening ; 
fo difi:urbed, fo occupied am I by this fub
jett, that I can think of no other. I hav:e 
entreated Mr-s. Selwyn to ob,ferve the 

· ftricrefi: fecrecy, and lhe has prornifed that 
fhe w'll. Indeed, fhe has too much fenfe 
to be idly communicative. 

L-ord Orville took notice of. my being 
ahfent and filent, but I ventured not to 
entruft him with the · caufe. Fortunately, 
he was not of the party at the time Mr. 

, Lovel made the difcovery. 
Mrs. Selwyn fays that if you approve 

my going to town, ihe will herfelf accom
pany me. I had a thourand times rather 
afk the p oteCtion of Mrs. Mirvan, but, 
after this offer, that will n t be poili ble. 

Adieu, my deareit Sir. am fure you 
wi 1 write immediately, and I fhall be all 
impati~nce till your letter arrives. 

LE] 
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LETTER IX. 

Evelina in continuation. 

oa. 1ft. 

G 0 0 D God, my dear Sir, what a 
wonderful tale .have I again to re

late! even yet, I am not recovered from 
my extren1e furprife. 

Y efterday morning, as foon as I had 
fini!hed my hafry letter, I w.~s fummoned 
to attend a walking party to the Hotwells. 
It confifted only of Mrs. Sel wyn and Lord 
Orville. The latter walked by my fide 
all the way, and his converfation diffipated 
my uneafinefs, and infenfibly reftored my 
ferenity. 

At the pump-room, I faw Mr. Macart
ney ; I courtfied to him twice ere he ~vould 
fpeak to me. vVhen he did, I began to 
apologife for having difappointed him ; but 
I did not find it very eafy to excufe my
felf, as Lord Orville's eyes, with an ex· 
preffion of anxiety that diftre.ffed me, turn
ed from him to me, and me to him, every 
word I fpoke. Convinced, however, that 
I had really trifled with Mr. Macartney, I 
fcrupled not to beg his pardon. He was, 

then, 
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then, not n1erely appeafed, but even grate
ful. 

He reqmfted me to fee him to-morrow: 
but I had ilot the folly to be again guilty 
of an indifcretion which had, already, caufed 
me fo much uneafinefs ; and therefore, I 
told him, :-rankly, that it was not in my 
power, at prefent, to fee him, but by ac
cident : anc, to prevent his being offended, 
I hinted to hirn the reafon I could not re
ceive hi m as I wifhed to do. 

When I had fatisfied both him and my-· 
felf upon :his fubject, I turned to Lord 
Orville, and faw, with concern, the gra
vity of hi; countenance. I would have 
fpoken to ~im, but knew not how ; I be
lieve, how!ver, he read my thoughts, for, 
in a little time, with a fort of ferious fmile, 
he faid, '' Does not Mr. Macartney com
plain of his difappointmcnt ?" 

" Not much, my Lord.'' 
" And how have you appeafed him ?" 

Finding I hefitated what to anfwer, " An1 
· I not your brother," continued he, " .and 

muft I notenquire into your affairs?" 
r " Certainly, my Lord," fa id I, laugh-

ing, " I only wifh it were better worth 
, your Lordihip's while., 

" Let ne, then, make immediate ufe of 
~ my privilege. When !hall you fee Mr. 
~ Macartney again ?" 

~' Indeed, 
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" Indeed, my Lord, I can't tell." 
" But,-do you know that I !hall not 

fuffer my jijler to n1ake a private appoint
ment?" 

" Pray, n1y Lord," cried I, earnefily) 
" ufe that word no more t indeed you ihock 
me extremely.'' 

" That would I not do for the world,,, 
cried he; " yet you not how warmly, how 
deeply I am interefted, not only in all 
your concerns,. but in all your aCtions." 

This fpeech,-the moft particular one 
Lord Orville had ever made to m~, ended 
our converfation for that time, for I was too 
much ftruck by it to make any anfwer. 
~ Soon after, Mr. Macartney, in a low 
voice, entreated me not to deny him the 
gratification of returning the money. While 
he was fpeaking, the young Lady I faw 
yefterday at the affetnbly, with a large 
party, entered the pump-room. Mr. Ma
cartr1ey tur.ned as pale as death, his voice 
faltered, and he·feemed not to know what 
he faid. I was myfelf almoft equally di
fturbed, by the croud of confufed ideas 
that occurred to me. Good Heaven, thought 
I, why ihould he be thus agitated ?-is it 
poffible t~is can be the young Lady he 
loved?-

In a few minutes, we quitted the pump· 
room, .and though I twice wifhed Mr. Ma

cartney 
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~artney good morning, he was fo abfent he 
did n'ot hear me. , 

We did not immediately return to 
Clifton, as Mrs. Selwyn had bufinefs at 
a pamphlet-ihop. · While ihe was looking 
at fome new poems, Lord Orville again 
afked me when I fhould fee Mr. Macart
ney ? 

H Indeed, my Lord," cried I, '' I know 
not, but I would give the univerfe for a 

u few moments converfation with hi1n !" I 
fpoke this with a !imple finccrity, and was 
not aware of the force of my own words. 

" The univerfe ! " repeated he, " Good 
God, Mifs Anville, do you fay this to 

·· me?'' 
" I ~ould fay it," returned I, '' to any 

body, my Lord." 
" I beg your pardon," faid he, in a 

voice that !hewed hin1 ill pleafed, '' I am 
' anfwcred !" 

" My Lord," cried I, " you muft not 
r. judge hardly of me. I fpoke inadvertent

ly; but if you knew the painful fp(pence I 
fuffer at this moment, you would not be 
furprifed at what I have faid." 

'' And would a meeting with Mr. Ma
cartney relieve you from that fufpence ?'' 

" Yes, n1y Lord, two words might be 
fufficient." 

" Would to Heaven," cried he, after a 
J ihort 
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fhort paufe, " that I were worthy to know 
their import ! " 

" Worthy, my Lord !-0, if that were 
· all, your Lordihip could afk nothing I 

fhould not be ready to anfwer! If I wt:re 
but at liberty to fpeak, I ihould be proud 
of your Lordihip's enquiries ; but indeed I 
am not, I have no right to communicate 
the affairs of Mr. Macartney ,-your Lord. 
fhip cannot fuppofe I have." 

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

" · I did not fay th+{t, my Lord ; but yet 
I have the moft important reafons for wiih
ing to fpeak to hin1." 

He paufed a few minutes, and then faid, 
with warmth, " Yes, you jhall fpeak to 
him !-I will myfelf afEft you !-Mifs An
ville, I am fure, cannot form a wiih aaainft 
propriety, I will aik no queftions, I will 
rely upon her own purity, and uninformed, 
bli·ndfold as I am, I will ferve her with all 
my power!" And then he went into the 
ihop, leaving n1e fo ftrano-ely· affeCted by 

0 
his 
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1 his generous behaviour, that I almoft 
wifhed to follow him with my thanks. 

When Mrs. Selwyn had tranfaeted her 
affairs, we returned home. 

The moment dinner was over, Lord Or
, ville went out, and did not come back till 

juft as we were fummoned to fupper. 
This is the longeft time he has fpent from 
the houfe fince I have been at Clifton, and 
you cannot in1agine, my dear Sir, how 
much I miffed him. I fcarce knew before 
how infinitely I am indebted to him alone 
for the happinefs I have enjoyed fince I 
nave been at Mrs. Beaumont's. 

As I generally go down ftairs laft, he 
came to me the moment the ladies had 
pa!fed by, and faid, " Shall you be at 
home to-morrow morning?" 

'' I believe fo, my Lord." 
" And will you, then, receive a vifitor 

for me?" 
" For y:ou, my -Lord!" 
" Yes ;-I have made acquaintance with 

Mr. Macartney, and he has promifed to 
call upon me to·morrow about three o, 
clock." 

And then, taking my hand, he led me 
down ftairs. -

0 Sir! -was there ever fuch another 
man as Lord Orville ?-Yes, one other now 
refides at Berry Hill l 

This 
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This mornina there has been a great deal 
of company het~, but at the time appointed 
by Loi·d Orville, doubtl~fs with that confi
deration, the parlour IS almoft always 
empty, as every body is dreffing. 

Mrs. Beaumont, however, was not gone 
-up fl:airs, when Mr. Macartney fent in rhis 
name. 

Lord Orville immediately faid, " Beg 
the favour of him to walk in. You ee, 
Madam, that I confider n1yfelf as at 
hone." 

" I hope fo/' anfwered Mrs. Beau
mont, " or I fhould be very uneafy ." 

Mr. Macartney then entered. I believe 
we both felt very confcious to whom the 
viiit was paid: but Lord Orville received 
him as his own gueft, and not merely en
tertained him as fuch while Mrs. Beaumont 
remained in the room, but for fome time 
after ihe went; a delicacy that faved me 
from the embarraffment I fhould have felt, 
had he immediately quitted us. 

In a few minutes, however, he gave rvrr. 
Macartney a book,-.. for I, too, by way 
of pretence for continuina in the room pre-

o ' 
tended to be readino- -and beaaed he 

b' bb 
would be fo good as to look it over whil~ 
he anfwered n note, which he wo~ld dif
patch in a few minutes and return to 

; h' ' 1m. 
\V hen 
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'Vhen he was gone, we both parted with 
our books, and Mr. Macartney, again pro
ducing the paper with the n1oney, oefought 
me to accept it. 

" Pray," fa id I, frill declining it, " did 
you ~now the young lady who came into 
the pump-room yefl:erday morning?" 

" Know her ! " repeated he, changing 
colour, " Oh, but too well !, 

" Indeed ! '' 
" Why, Madam, do you afk ?',. 
" I muft befeech you to fatisfy n1e fur

ther upon this fubjeB:; pray tell me who 
ihe is.'' 

'' Inviolably as I meant to keep my f~ 
cret, I can refufe you, Madam, nothing ; 
-that lady-is the daughter of Sir John 
Belmont !-of my father !" 

'' Gracious Heaven !" cried I, involun:. 
: tarily laying my hand on his arm, " you 

are then-", my brother, I would have fa id, 
· but my voice failed n1e, and I burft into 

tears. 
" Oh, Madam," cried he, " what can 

t this mean ?-What can thus diftrefs you ?" 
I could not anfwer him, but held out 

· my hand to hi1n. He feemed greatly fur
priied, and talked in high terms of n1y con

. defceniion. 
'" Spare yourfelf," cried I, wiping my 

eyes, '' fpare yourfelf this miftake,-you 
V 01. Ill. E have 
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have a right to all I can do for you ; 
fimilarity of our circun1ftances-" 

We were then interrupted by the en
trance of Mrs. Sel wyn ; and Mr. Macart
ney, finding no probability of our being 
left alone, was obliged to take leave, tho', 
I believe, very reluCtantly, while in fuch 
fufpence. · 

Mrs. Selwyn then, by dint of interroga
tories, drew from n1e the ftate of this 
affair. She is fo penetrating, that there is 
~o pofiibility of evading to give her fatif
faetion. 

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

* • * 

I have juft received your letter,-and it 
has alrnoft broken my heart !-Oh, Sir! 
the ill ufion is over indeed !-How vainly 
have I flattered, how miferabl y deceived 
n1yfelf! Long fince, doubtful of the fitua
tion of my heart, I dreaded a fcrutiny,
but now, now that I have fo long efcaped, 

I be-
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I began, indeed, to think tny fafety in
furecl, to hope that my fears were caufelefs, 
and to believe that my good opinion and 
efteem of Lord Orville might be owned 
without fufpicion, al'}d felt without dan .. 
ger :-miferably deceived, indeed ! 

His fight is baneful to my repofe, -his fociety 
is death to my future tranquillity !-Oh, Lord 
Orville ! coold I have believed that a friend
ihip fo grateful to my heart, fo foothing to 
n1y difheffes,-a friend!hip which, in every 
refpeB:, did n1e fo tnuch honour, would 
only ferve to embitter all my future mo
ments !-\Vhat a ftrange, what an unhappy 
circumftancc, that my gratitude, though fo 
juftly excited, fhould be .fo fatal to my 
peace ! · 

Yes, Sir, I will quit him ;-would to 
Heaven I could at this moment ! without 

* feeing h}m again,-without trufting to my 
now confcious emotion !-Oh, Lord Or
ville, how little do_ you know the evils I 
owe to you ! how little fuppofe that, when 
moft dignified by your attention, I was 
moft to be pitied,-and when moft exalted 
by your notice, you were moft my enemy ! 

You, Sir, relied upon my ignorance;-
1, alas, upon your experience ; and, when
ever I doubted the weaknefs of my heart, 
the idea that you did not fufpeCl: it, re
affured me,-reftored my courage, and con-

E 2 firmed 
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firmed my error ~-Yet am I mofr fenflble 
·of the k indnefs of your fi lence. 

·Oh, Sir ! why have I ever guitted you1 
-why been expofed to dar:gers, to which I am 
·fo unegual ? · 

But I will leave this place,-leave Lord 
'Q rville,-leave him, perhaps, for ever !
no matter; your counfel, your goodnefs, 
n1ay teach me how to recover the peace 
and the fer'enity of which n1y unguarded 
folly has beguiled me. To you alone do I 
truft,-in you alone confide for every fu
ture hope I n1ay form. 

The more I confider of parting with 
Lord Orville, the lefs fortitude do I feel 
to bear the feparation ;-the friendihip he 
has fhewn me,-his politenefs,-¥-his f weet
nefs of n1anners,-his concern in my affairs, 
·-his foliaitude to oblige me,-all, all to 
be given up !-

No, I cannot tell him I am going,-! 
dare not truft tnyfelf to take leave of him, 
-I will run away without feeing him:
implicitly will I follow your acivice, avoid 
his fight, and fhun his fociety ! 
To-mo~row morning I will fet off for 

Berry Hill. Mrs. Selwyn and Mrs. Beau
·n1ont £hall alone know my intention. And 
to-day;-1 will fpend in n1y own room. 
The readinefs of my obedience is the only 

atonemen• 



V E L I' N A·. 1or 

tenement I can offe;r, for the weaknef~ 
which caUs 'f0r its exertion. 

Cah you, will rou, n1oft honoured, moft 
dear JSir !-fo!e prop by which the poor .
vclina :s fupported,-can you, without re
p oacli, wi bout Clifpleafure, receive the 
child you have fo carefully reared,-from 

rhofe ·education better fruit nlight have 
been .ex e&ed, and who, blufhing for her 
unworti ineE, fe rs to meet the eye by 

hich fhe has b en cherifheCl ?-Oh yes, [ 
am rure you w.ill r Your Evelina's errors 
are thofe of the j uCigment,-and you, I \Veil 
I· now, p~rdon all but thofe of the heart! 

LETTER X. 

· Evelz'na in continuation. 

Clifton, oaober I ft. 

Have only time, n1y deareft Sir, for 
tl1ree words, to overtake my laft letter 

, and prevent your expeCting me iminediate
ly ; for, when I communicated my intention 
to Mrs. Selwyn, fhe would not hear of it, 

!.1 and declared it would be highly ridicu
lous for me to go before I received an an
fwer to my intelligence concerning he jour
ney from ·Paris. She has, therefore, infifted 

E 3 upon 
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upon my waiting till your next_ letter ar
rives. I hope you will not be dtfpleafed at 
my compliance, though it is rather againft 
my own judgment; but 1\1rs. Selwyn quite 
overpowered me with the force of her argu. 
tnents. I will, however, fee i\!~ry little-~£ 
Lord Orville; I will never cotne down 
it airs before breakfaft ; give up all my 
walks in the garclcn,-feat myfe!f next to 
Mrs. Selwyn, and not merely avoid his 
converfation, but fhun his prefence. I will 
exert all the prudence and all the refolution 
in my power, to prevent this fnort delay 
from giving you any further uneafinefs. 

J\dieu, my dcaref\: Sir. I fha11 not now 
leave Clifton till I have your dir~dions. 

LE TT ER XI. 

Evelina in continuation. 

OCtober ~d. 

YESTERDAY, from the time I re· 
ceived your kind, thouah heart-pier

cing letter, I kept my roo~,-for I was 
eqt1ally unable and unwillina to fee Lord 
Orville ~ but this mornina' fi~dina I feemed 
d ft

. d o' b 
e me to pafs a few days longer here, I 

endeavoured to calm my fpirits, and to ap-
pear 
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pear as ufual; though I determined to avoid 
him as n1uch as ihould be in my power. 
Indeed, as I entered the parlour, when 
called to breakfafi:, my thoughts were fo 
much occupied with your letter, that I 
felt as tnuch confufion·at his fight, as if he 
had himielf been informed of its con

.. tents. 
Mrs. Beaumont made me a flight compli

ment upon my recovery, for I had pleaded 
illnefs to excufe keeping my room : Lady 
Louifa fpoke not a word: but Lord Or- . 
ville, little imagining himfelf the caufe of 
n1y indifpof1tion, enquired concerning my 
health with the mofi: diihnguiihing polite
nefs. I hardly made any anfwer, and, for 
the firft time fince I have been here, con
trived to fit at iome diftance from him. 

I could not help ~bferving that my re
ferve furprifed him ; yet he perfifted in his 
civilities, and feemed to wifh to remove it. 
But I paid him very little attention ; and 
the 'moment breakfaft was over, inftead of 
taking a book, or walking in the garden, I 
retired to my own room. 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me 
that Lord Orville had been propofing I 
.fhould take an airing, and perfuading her 
to let him drive us both in his phaeton. 
She delivered the meffage with an archnefs 
that made me blufh, and added, that an 

to: E 4 airing, 
r 
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aJrmcr, in my Lord Or·ville's carriage, co·uld 
not t~il to revive my fpirits. There is no 
poffibility of e(caping her difcernment; ihe 
l1as frequently rallied me upon his Lord
lhip's attention,- and, alas ! -upon the 
pleafure with which I have received it! 
However, I abfolutely refufed the offer. 

" Well," faid fhe, laughing, "I cannot 
juft now indulge you with any felicitation; 
for, to tell you the truth, I have bufinefs 
to tranfaB: at the Vvells,. and am glad to be 
excufed myfelf. I would aik you to walk 
wit~1 me,-but, fince 'Lord Orr;)ilfe is refufed, 
]. have not the prefumption to hope for fuc
cefs." 

" Inded," cried 1, ''you are n1iftaken; 
I wj 1 attend you with pleafure." 

"' 0 rare coquetry !" , cried fhe, '' furely 
it '1~l.:~ be inheTent in our fcx, or it could 
notiljjlVe been imbibed at Berry ~Iill." 
. ) ... h,ad not fpirits , to anfwer her, and there. 

f re, p.u.t on my hat and cloak in filence. 
'' ;r .. prefutt1e," continued fhe, drily, " hi$ 

I1orJQ;ljp may walk with ~JS ?" 
" If fo, Madam," faid I, " you will 

have ·· a companion, and I will fray at 
h me." 

,, rv1y dear eh ild ," cried .fhe, " did you 
bring tLe certificate of your birth with 
'ou ~~' 
~ ''.Dear Madam~ no !" 

"Why 
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" Why then, we £hall never be known 
again at Berry HilL" 

I felt too confcious to enjoy her plen
fantry; but I believe ihe was determined to 
torment me; for ihe a!ked if fhe fuould in
form Lord Orville that I de fired him not to 
be of the party ? 

" By no means, Madam ;-but, indeed, 
I had rather not waik myfelf." 

" My dear," cried fhe, " I really do 
not know you this morning,-you have 

-certainly been taking a leffon of ady 
Louifa." 

She then went down ftairs ; but prefently 
returning, told me ihe had acquainted Lord 
01 ville that I dili not chdofe to cro out in 
the pilae .. on, out preferred a ' alk, dtc-t!
dte wit 1 her, by way of '!Hzrie!)'· 

I fai nothing, bt'lt was really vexeit • 
She bid n1e go down il:a1rs, and faid !he 
wo lld follow immediately. 

Lord Orville met me in the hall. " I 
fear," faid he, ". 1ifs Anvii1e is not yet 
quite well ?" and he would ha 'le taken my 
hand, ·JUt I turned from him, and co\lrt
fying i1:ghtly, went i .to the parlour. 

Mrs. B-;aumont and Lady Louifa were 
at work : Lord Merton wus talking with 
the latter ; for he has now made his peace, 
and been again received intq favo~1r. 

I feated myidf, as ufual, by the win-
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d.ow. Lord Orville, in a few minutes, 
came to me, and faid, " Why is Mifs An
ville fo arave ?" 

" No~ grave, my Lord," faid I, '"' only 
ftupid ;'' and I took up a book. 

"' You will go," faid he, after a fhort 
paufe, " to the affembly to-night?" 

'' No, my Lord, certainly not." 
" Neither, then, will I ; for I fhould be 

forry to fully the remembrance I have of 
the happinefs I enjoyed at the laft." 

Mrs. Selwyn then coming in, general en
quiries were n1ade, to all but me, of who 
would go to the a£fen1bly.. Lord Orville 
inftantly declared he had letters to write at 
home ; but every one elfe fettled to go. 

I then haftened Mrs. Selwyn away, tho' 
not before fhe had faid to Lord Orville, 
" Pray has your Lordfhip obtained Mifs 
Anville's leave to favour us with your corn· 
pany ?" 

'' I have not, Madam," anfwered Le, 
. ' had the vanity to aik it." 

During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn tor
mented n1e unmercifully.. She told me, 
that ftnce I declined any addition to our 
party, I muft? doubtlefs,. be confcious of 
my, own powers of entertainment ;. and beg
ged me, therefore, to exert them freely. I 
repented a thoufand times havino- confented 
to \-\:alk alone with. her; for tho~oh I made 

b 
2 ilie 
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the mofl: painful efforts to ~ppear in fpirits, 
her raillery quite overpowered me. 

1"'he firH: place we went to was the 
. pump-room. It was full of company; and 

the moment we entered, I heard a murmur
ing of, " '!'hat's jhe !" and, to my great 
confufion, I faw every eye turned towards 
me. I pulled n1y hat over my face, and, 
by the aillftance of Mrs. Selwyn, endea
voured to fcreen myfelf from obfervation : 
neverthelefs, I found I was fo much the 
objeCt of general attention, that I entreated 
her to haften away. But, unfortunately, 
fhe had entered into converfation, very ear
neftly, with a gentleman of her acquaint
ance, and would not liften to me, but 
faid, that if I was tired of waiting, I 
might walk on to the milliner's with the 
M ifs W atkins, two young ladies I had 
feen at Mrs. Beaumont's, who were going 
thither. 

I accepted the offer very readily, and 
away we went. But we had not gone three 
yards, ere we were followed by a party of 
young men, who took every poffible oppor
tunity of looking at us, and, as they 
walked behind, talked aloud, in a manner 
at once unintelligible and abfurd. " Yes," 
cried one, " 'tis certainly :!he ! "-mark 
but her blujhing cheek! 

E 6 ~.~ Anel 
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" And then her eye,-her downcafl e)'C !'' 
cried another. 

" True, oh moft true," faid a third, "eve1y 
beauty is her own!" 

" But then," faid the firft, " her mind, 
-:-now the difficulty is, to find out the truth 
of that,-for fhe will not fay a word." 

" She is timid," anf we red another; 
'' mark but her timid air." 
. During this converfation, we all walked 
on, filent and quick ; as we knew not to 
vhom it was particularly addrefTed, we 

were all equally aihamed, and equally de
firous to avoid fucn unaccountable obfer~ 
vations. . 
., Soon after, we were caught in a violent 
ihower of rain. We hurrfed on, and the 
care of our cloaths occupying our hands, 
we were fepar~ted from one another. Thefe 
gentlemen offered their fervices in the moft 
preffing n1anner, begging us to make ufe 
of thei1· arms; and two of them were fo 
particularly troublefome to me, that, in my 
hafte to avoid them, I unfortunately ftum
bled, and fell down. They both affifted 
in helping me up; and that very inftant, 
while I was yet between them, upon railing 
my eyes, the firft objeCt they met was Sir 
Clement Willoughby ! 

He ftarted; fo, I am fure, did I. " Good 
God!" exclaimed he, with his ufual quick

nefs 
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ncfs, " Mifs Anville ! -I hope to I-Ieaven 
you are not hurt?" 

" No," cried I, " not at all ;- but I am 
terribly dirtied." r then, without much 
difficulty, difengaged myfelf from my tor- · 
mentors, who immediately gave way to Sir
Clement, and entirely quitted us. 

He teized me to make ufe of his arm; . 
and, when I declined it, afked, very figni. · 
ficantly, if I was much acquainted with 
thofe gentle1nen who had jufl: left me? 

" No," anfwered I, " they are qnite. 
unknown to me." 

" And yet," . faid he, " · you allowed 
them the honour of affifting you. Oh, 
Mifs Anville, to me alone will you ever be 
thus cruel ? " 

" Indeed, Sir Clen1ent, their affiftance 
was forced upon me, for I would have gi en 
the world to have avoided them." 

" Good God !" cried he, " why did I 
not fooner know your fituation ?-But I 
only arrived here this morning, and I had 
not even learnt where you lodged." 

" Did you know, then, that I was at 
Briftol ?" 

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

own 
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own defpair! rou cannot even judge of 
the cruelty of my fate, for the eafe and fe
renity of your mind, incapacitates you from 
feeling for the agitation of mine." 

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

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

" The voice of fame ! " repeated I. · 
'' Yes, for your's was the firft name I 

heard at the pump-room. But, had I not 
heard your name, fuch a defcription could 
have painted no one elfe.'' 

'' Indeed," faid I, " I do not under
ftand you." But, juft then arriving at the 
milliner's, our converfation ended; for I 
ran up ftairs to wipe the dirt off my gown. 
I fhould have .been glad to have remained 
there till Mrs. Selwyn came, but the Mifs 
W atkins called me into the fhop, to look 
at caps and ribbons. 

I ~ound Sir Clement bufily engaged in 
lookmg at lace ruffies. Inftantly, how e .. 

1 . ,, I 
ver, approac 1mg me, How charmed 
am," faid he, " to fee you look fo well ! I 
was told you were ill,-but I never faw 
you in better health,-never more infinitdy 
lovely t'~ 

I turned 
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I turned away, to examine the ri)bons, 
and foon after Mrs. Selwyn made }er ap
pearance. I found that ilie was acqtainted 
with Sir Clement, and her manner ofrpeak.
ing to him, convinced me that he was a 
favourite with her. · 

When their mutual compliment~ were 
over, :!he turned to me, and faid, " Pray, 
Mifs Anville, how long can you live with
out nouri:fhment ?" 

" Indeed, Ma'am," faid I, 1atghing, 
" I have never tried." 

" Becaufe fo long,. and no longer,, an.
fwered fhe, ''. you may remain a: Brif
tol." 

" Why, what is the matter, Ma'tm ?" 
" The matter !-why, all the lacies are 

at open war with you,-the whole pump
room is in confufion ; and you, irnocent 
as you pretend to look, are the caufe. 
However, if you take my advice, you will 
be very careful how you eat and drink 
during your ftay." 

I begged her to explain herfelf ~ and fhe 
then told me, that a copy of verEs had 
been dropt in the pump-room, arrl read 
there aloud : " The beauties of the wells," 
f~tid :!he, " are all mentioned, but ·ou. are 
the Venus to whom the prize is giv~." 

" Is it then poffible," cried Sir Cement, 
" that you have not feen thefe verfe~ ?" 

~' I hardly 
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" I ' hardly know," anfwered I, '' whe
ther any body has." 

" I affure you," · fa'id Mrs. Selwyn, " if 
you give me the invention of them, you do 
me an honour I by no means deferve." 

'' I wrote down in my tablets," faid Sir 
Clement, " the ftanzas which concern Mifs 
Anville, this morning a:t the pmn p-roo 1; 
and I will do myfdf the honour of copying 
them for her this evening." 

" But why the part that concerned Mijs 
Anville ?" faid Mrs. Selwyn ; " Did you 
e'9'er fee her before this n1orning ?" 
· " Oh yes," anfwered he, " I have had 

that happinefs frequently at Captain M1r
van's. Too", too frequently!" added he, 
in a low voice, as Mrs. St. wyn turned to 
the milliner : and, as fonn as fhe . WC}S occu
pied in examining fome trimmings, he came 
to me, and, almoft whether I would or not, 
entered into converfation with me. 

" I have a thoufand things," cried he, 
" 1? fay to yoq . . Pray where are you?" 

With Mrs. Selwyn, S1r." 
<' Indeed! -then, for once, Chance is 

n1y friend. And how long have you been 
here?" 

" About tliree weeks." 
'' Good Heaven ! what an anxious fearch 

:have I had, to d;fcover ye ur abode, ilnce 
you fo fuddenly left to\\ n ! The term.l· 

gant 
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gant Madame Duval refufed me all intelli
gence. Oh, Mifs Anville, did you know 
what I have endured t the fleeplefs, reftlefs 
ftate of fufpence I have been tortured with,. 
you could not, all cruel as you are, you 
could not have received n1e with fuch fri~ 
gid indifference ! " 

" Received you, Sir!" 
" Why, is not n1y vifit to )'OU? Do 

you think I fhould have made this journey~ 
but for the happinefs of again feeing 
you?" ' 

" Indeed it is poffible I might,-fince f(). 
many others do." . 

" Cruel, cruel girl ! you know that I 
adore you !-you know you are the rr1iftrefs 
of my foul, and arbitrcfs of my fate !" 

. Mrs. Selwyn then advancing to us, he 
aflumed a more difengaged air, and afked 
i he fhould not have the pleafure of feeing 

er her, in the evening, at the affembly ? 
'~ Oh yes," cried fhe, " we ihall cer-. 

tainly be there; fo you may bring the 
verfes with you, if Mifs Anville can wait 
for them fo Iona." 

"I o " hope, then," returned he, that yotl 
will do n1e the honour to dance with 
tne ~" 

I thanked him, but faid I ili.ould not 
be at · the affembly. 

" Not be at the affcmbly !, cried Mrs. 
Selwyn 
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Sel wyn, " Why, have you, too, letters to 
write?" 

She looked at n1e with a fignificant arch
ners that made me colour ; and I haftily 
anfwered, " No, indeed, l\lla'am !" 

" You have not !" cried fhe, yet more 
drily, " then pray, my dear, do you fray 
at home to help,-or to hinder others ?" 

" To do neither, Ma'am," anfwereJ I, 
i;-1 much confuGon ; " fo, if you pleafe, I 
will 11ot ftay at .home." 

'' Y o~.1 allow n1e, then," faid Sir Cle
n1ent, " to hope for the honour of your 
hand?" 

I only bowed,-for the dread of Mrs. 
Selwyn's raillery made me not dare refufe 
him. 

Soon after this, we "walked home ; Sir 
Clement accompanied us, and the conver. 
fation that paffed between Mrs. Selwyn and 
him was fupported in fo lively a manner, 
that I fhould have been much entertained, 
had my mind been more at eafe: but alas! 
I could think of nothing but the capricious, 
the unmeaning appearance which the alte
ration in 1nv condutl: muft make in the 
eyes of Lord Orville! And, n1uch as I 
wifh to avoid him, greatly as I deGre to 
fave myfelf from having my weaknefs 
known to him,-yet I cannot endure to in
cur his ill opinion,-and, unacquainted as 

he 
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he is with the reafons by which I an1 ac
tuated, how can he fail contemning a 
change, to him fo unaccountable ? 

As we entered the garden, he was the 
firft object we faw. He advanced to,n1ee& 
us, and I could not help obferving, that 
at fight of each other both he and Sir Cle
ment changed colour. 

We went into the parlour, where we 
found the fame party we had left. Mrs. 
Selwyn prefented Sir Clement to Mrs. 

,, Beaumont; Lady Louifa a .. d Lord Merton 
he feemed well acquainted with already. 

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

I could not but remark the ftriking dif
ference of his attention, and that of Lord 
Orville: the. latter has fuch gentlenefs of 
manners, fuch delicacy of condw5t, and an 
air fo refpeB:ful, that, when he flatters 
moft, he never diftreffes, and when he moft 
confers honour, appears to receive it ! The 

1 former obtrudes his attention, and forces 
n1ine ; it is fo pointed, that it always con
fufes me, and io public, that it attracts 
general notice. Indeed I have fometirnes 
thought that he would rather wijh, than dif .. 

like 
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like to have his partiality for· me knO\\Ot 
as he takes rr reat care to prevent my being 
(poken to by any body but liimfelf. 

When, at length, he went away, Lord 
Orville took his feat, and faid with a half. 
:f:.nile, '' Shall l eaU Sir Clement,-or will 
you call n1e an ufurper, for taking this 
place ?-You make me no anfwer ?-Mufu 
1 then fuppofe that Sir Clen1ent-'' 
. '' le is little worth your Lordfuip's 
while," faid I, '' to fuppofe any thing upon 
fo infignificant an occafion." 

"Pardon me," cried he,-" to me nothing 
is infignificant in which you are concern-
·d.'·' . 

To this l made no anfwer, neither did 
e fay any thing more, till the ladies re .. 

tired to drefs .; and then, when I would 
have followed them, ne ftopped me, faying, 
~' One moment, I entreat you !P' 

I turned back, and he went on. J " F~ 
greatly fear that I have been fo unf6rtunate 
as to offend you ; yet fo repugnant to my 
very foul is the idea, th2.t I know . not 
ho\V to . fuppofe it poffible I can unwit
tingly have done the thing in the world 
that, defignedly, I would moft wi!h to a· 
void, '' . . . 

. No, indeed, zny Lor~, you have not !'•· 
fa1d I. . 

~' You figh 1" cried be, taking mr. 
hand 
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hand " would to Heaven I were the 
fuarer of your uneafinefs whencefoever it 
fprings ! with what earneftnefs would I not 

, fhuggle to alleviate it ! - TeJl me, my 
· dear M ifs Anville,- my new-adopted fif .. 
ter, my fweet .and moft amiable friend!

. tell 1ne, I befeech you, if I can afford you 
any affiftance ?" 

" None, none, my Lord !" cried I, 
withdrawing my hand, and moving to
wards the door. 

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

" No, my Lord." And I held the door 
open. 

I ' ' I am not, I own, forry for that. Yet, 
oh, Mifs Anville, there is a queftion,

rthere is a conjecture,-! know not how to 
mention, becaufe I dread _the refult !-But 
I fee you are in hafte ;-perhaps in the 
evening I may have the honour of a longer 

I verfation.-Yet one thing will you have 
the goodnefs to allow me to afk ?-Did 
you, this morning when r.ou went to the 

t"Wells, - did you know who you fnould 
meet ·there r?" 
· '' Who, my Lord ?" · 

" I beg your pardon a thoufand times 
&::or a curiofity fo unlicenfed,-but I will 
ay no more at prefcnt.'~ 

He 
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He bowed, expecting me to go,-and 
-rhcn, with quick fteps, but a heavy heart, 
I came to my own room. His quefi:ion, 
I am fure, n1eant Sir Clement \Villough
by ; and, had I not impofed upon myfelf 
the fevere tafk of avoiding, flying Lord 
Orville with all my power, I would in
ftantly have fatisfied hin1 of my ignorance 
of Sir Clement's journey. And yet more 
did I long to fay fomething of the affem
bly, fince I found he depended upon my 
fpending the evening at home. 

I did not go down ftairs again till the 
family was aifembled to dinner. My drefs, 
I faw, ftruck Lord Orville with aH:oni!h
ment; and I was myfelf fo much afhamed 
of appearing whimfical and unfteady, that 
I could not look up. 

" I unJerftood," faid Mrs. Beaumonr, 
" that Mifs .l\ .. nville did not go out this 
evening ?H 

" Her intention in the morning," faid 
1\tlrs. Selwyn, was to ftay at home; but 
t1lere is a fafcinating power in an (JJ!embq, 
which, upon fecond thoughts, is not to be 
refifted." 

" The affembly !" cried Lord Orville, 
" are you then going to the affembly ?" 

I made no anf wer ; and we all took our 
places at table. ~ 

It was not witho\.lt difliculty that I con
trived 
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trived to give to give up my ufual feat; 
but I was determined to adhere to the pro
mife in my yefterday's letter, though I faw 
that Lord Orville feemed quite confounded 
at my vifible endeavours to avoid him. 

After dinner, we all went into the draw
ing-room together, as there were no gentle
men to detain his Lordfhip ; and then, be
fore I could place myfelf out of his way, he 
faid, " You are then really going to the 
affembly? --May I afi( if you fhall 
dance?" 

" I believe not,-my Lord." 
" If I did not fear," continued he, 

" that you would be tired of the fame 
partner ·at two following affemblies, I 
would give up my letter-writting till to-

1 morrow, and folicit the honour of your 
hand." 

'' If I do dance," faid I, in great con
fufion, " I believe I am engaged." 

" Engaged ! " cried he, with earneftnefs, 
" May I afk to whom ?" 

" To- Sir Clement Willoughby, my 
Lord?" 

He faid nothing, but looked very little 
pleaied, and did not addrefs himfelf to me 
any more all the afternoon. Oh, Sir ~
thus fittJated, how comfortlefs were the fee~.: 
ings of your E vel in a ! 

Early in the evening, with his acn1f
tomed 
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tomed affiduity, Sir Clement came to con . 
.duB: us to the affembly. He foon con- , 
trived to feat himfelf next me, and, in a 
low voice, paid me fo many compliments, 
that I knew not which way to look. 

Lord Orville hardly fpoke a word, and 
his countenance was grave and thoughtful ; 
yet, whenever I raifed my eyes, his, I per
ceived, were directed towards n1e, though 
infi:antly, upon meeting mine, he looked 
another way. 

In a fhort time, Sir Clement, taking from 
his pocket a folded paper, faid, almoft in a 
whiiper, " Here, lovelieft of women, you 
will fee a faint, a fuccefslefs attempt to 
paint the objeCl: of all my adoration ! yer, 
weak as are the lines for the purpofe, i 
envy beyond expreffion the happy tnortal 
who has dared make the effort.'' 

'' I will look at them,'' faid I, " feme 
·other time." For, confcious that I wa ob
ferved by Lord Orville, I could not bear he 
fhould fee n1e take a written paper, fo pri
vately offered, from Sir Clement. But Sir 
Clement is an impracticable man, and I 
never yet fucceeded in any attempt to fruf· 
trate whatever he had planned. 

'' No,'' faid he, ftill in a whifper, " you 
mufi: take it now, while Lady Lauifa is 
avtay," (for !he and Mrs. Selwyn were gone 

3 up 
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up ftairs to fini:fh their drefs, " as 1he muft 
by no means fee them." 

'' Indeed," fa id I, '' I have no intention 
to lhew them." 

" But the only way," anfwered he, " to 
a void fufpicion, is to take them in her ab

* fence. I would have read them aloud my
, felf, but that they are not proper to be 

feen by any body in this houfe, yourfelf 
and Mrs. Selwyn excepted." 

Then again he prefented me the paper,· 
which I now was obliged to take, as I 
found declining 'it was vain. But I was 
lorry that this action ihould be feen, and 
the whifpering remarked, though thr~ pur
port of the converfation was left to conjec
ture. 

As I held it in my hana, Sir Clement 
teazed .me to look at it immediately; and 
told me, that the reafon he could not pro-

, duce the lines publicly, was, that, amona
the ladies who were mentioned, and fup~ 
pofed to be rt:jetl-ed, was Lady Louifa Lar
pent. I am n1uch concerned at this cir-

r cumftance, as I cannot doubt but that it 
. will render me more difagreeable to her than 
· ever, if fue f11ould hear of it. 

I will now copy the verfes, which Sir 
. Clement would not let n1e reft till I had" 
read. 

VoL. Ill. . F SEE 
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SEE laft advance, with ba£hful grace, 
Downcaft eye, and blufhing cheek, 

Timid air, and beauteous face, 
Anville,-whom the Graces feek. 

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

Anville,-to her power unknown, 
Artlefs, ftrikes,-unconfcious, kills ! 

I an1 fure, my dear Sir, you will not 
wonder that a panegyric ft1ch as this, 
1hould, in reading, give me the greateft 
confufion ; and, unfortunately, before I 
had finiihed it, the ladies returned. 

'' What have you there, my dear ?" faid · 
Mrs. Selwyn. 

" Nothing, Ma'an1,» fa id I, haftily 
folding, and putting it in n1y pocket. 

" And has nothing," cried fi1e, " the 
power of rouge ?" 

1 made no anfwer ; a deep figh which 
efcaped Lord Orville at that moment, 
reached my ears, and gave me fenfations
which I d:ire not mention! 

Lord Merton then handed Lady Louifa 
and Mrs. Beaumont to the latter's carriage. 
Mrs. Selwyn led the way to Sir Clement's, 
who handed me in after her. 

During the ride, I did not once fpeak; 
b~t when I came to the affembly-room, 
S1r Clemen; took ·care that I fbould not 

preferve 
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preferve my filence. He ttfked me imme
diately to dance; I begged him to excufe 
me, and feek fome other partner. But on 
the contrary, he told me he was very glad 
I would fit fl:ill, as he had a million of 
things to fay to me. 

He then began to tell me how much he 
had fuffered fron1 abfence; how greatly he 

, was alarmed when he heard I had left town, 
. and how cruelly difficult he had found it to 

trace me ; which, at laft, he could only do 
by facrificing another week to Captain ;Mir
van. 
. " And Howard Grove," continued he, 

' " which, at my firft vifit, I thought the · 
~· moft delightful fpot upon earth·, now ap-
~ peared to be the moft difmal ; the face of 
~. the country feemed altered : the walks · 

which I had thought mo!t pleafant, were 
. now mo11: ftupid : Lady I-Ioward, who had 
~ appeared a chearful and refpectable old 
' lady, now feemed in the common John 

Trot fi:yle of other aged dan1es: Mrs. 
Mirvan, whom I had eiteemed as an ami-

L. able piece of ftill-life, now became fo infi
pid, that I could hardly keep awake in her 
company: the daughter too, whom I had 
regarded as a good-humoured, pretty fort 

ff'of girl, now feemed too infignificant for no
i'e : and as to the Captain, I had always 

F 2 thOt.7ght 
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thought him a booby,-but now, he ap· 
peared a fa vage 1" 

" Indeed, Sir Clement," cried I, angri-
ly, " I will not hear you talk thus of my 
beft friends." 

'' I beg your pardon," faid he, " but the 
contrail: of my two vifits was too !hiking, 
not to be mentioned." 

He then aiked what I thought of the 

verfes ? 
" Either," faid I, " that they are writ-

ten ironically, or by fome madman." 
Such a profufwn of compliments enfued, 

that I was obliged to propofe dancing, in 
n1y own defence. When we ftood up, "I 
intended," faid he, '" to have difcovered 
the author by his looks; but I find you 
fo much the general loadftone of attention, 
that my fufpicions change their objeCt every 
moment. Surely you muft. yourfelf have 
iome knowledge who he is ?" 

I told him, no. But, my dear Sir, I muft 
own to ·you, I have no doubt but that Mr. 
·Macartney muft be the author; no one elfe 
·w.ould fpeak of me fo partially; and, in
deed, his poetical turn puts it, with me, be· 
yond difpute. 

He afked me a thoufand q ueftions con· 
cerning Lord Orville ; how lonO' he had 
been at Briftol ?-what time I had fpent at 
Clifton ?-whether he rode out every morn-

ing~ 
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·ing ?-whether I ever trufted myfelf in a 
phaeton? and a mnltitude of other enqui
ries, all made with his ufual freedorn anc~ 
impetuofity. 

Fortunate1v, as I much wifned to retire 
early, Lady Louifa makes a point of being 
among the firft who quit the .rooms, and 
therefore we got home in very tolerable 
time. , 

Lotd Orville's reception of us was gra\·e 
and cold : far from diftingui1hing me, as 
ufual, by particular civilities, Lady Louifa 
herfelf could not have feen me enter the 
room with more frigid unconcern, nor have 
more fcrupulouny avoided honouring me 
with any notice. But chiefly I was ftruck 
to fee, that he fuffered Sir Clement, who 
frayed fupper, -to fit between us, without 
any effort to prevent him, though, till 
then, he had feemed to be even tenacious of 
a feat next mine. 

1~his little circumftance affected me more 
than I can exprefs : yet I endeavoured to 
rejoice at it, ilnce neglect and indiffercn'ce 
frl)Ol him may be my beft friends.-Bur, 
alas !-fo fuddenly, fo abruptly to forfeit 
his attention !-to lofe his friendfhip !-Oh 
Sir, thcfe thoughts pierced my foul! -fcarce 
could I keep my feat; for not all my efforts 

t! could reftrain the tears from trickling down 
fr my cheeks : however, as Lord Orville faw 

F 3 them 
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them not, (for Sir Clement's head was con
ft mtly between us) I trie dto colleCt my 
fpirits, and fucceeded fo far as to keep my 
place with decency, till Sir Clement took 
leave : and then, not daring to truft my 
eyes to meet thofe of Lord Orville, I re-

tired. 
I have been writing ever fince ; for, cer-

tain that I could not fieep, I would not go 
to bed. Tell me, my deareft Sir, if you 

. poffibly can, tell me that you approve my 
chanae of conducr,- tell me that my al
terel'behaviour to Lord Orville is right,
that my flying his fociety, and avoiding his 
civilities, are aCtions which you would have 
diCtated.-Tell me this, and the facrifices I 
have n1ade will comfort me in the midft of 
u1y regret,-for never, never can I ceafe to 
regret that I have loft the friendihip of Lord 
Orville! -Oh Sir, I have £lighted, have 
:rejeB:ed,-have thrown it away !-No mat
ter, it was an honour I merited not to pre
ferve, and I now fee,-that my mind was 
unequal to fuftaining it without danger. 

Yet fo ftrong is the defire you have im
planted in me to aCt with uprightnefs and 
propriety, that, however the weaknefs of my 
heart may diftrefs and affiitl: me, it will ne· 
ver, I humbly trufr, render me wilfully 
culpable. The wifh of doing well governs 
every oth~r, as far as concerns my con-

duet, 
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ducr,-for am I not)·our child ?-the crea
ture of your own forming ?-Yet, oh Sir, 
friend, parent of my heart !-my feelings 
are all at war with my duties; and, while I 
mofl: ftruggle to acquire [elf-approbation, 
my peace, my hopes, my . happinef~,-are 
loft! 

'Tis you alone can compofe a mind fo 
cruelly agitated ; you, I well know, can 
feel pity for the weaknefs to which you are 
a fl:ranger ; and, though you blame the af
fliction, foothe and comfort the affiiCled. 

LETTER XII. 

Mr. Pillars to Evelina. 

Berry HiH, Oa. 3• 
. yoUR };;tft communication, 1ny deareft 

child, is indeed aftoni!hing ; that an 
acknowledged daughter and heirefs of Sir 
John Belmont iliould be at Briftol, and 
tlill my Evelina bear the name of Anville, 
is to me inexplicable : yet the niyftery of 
the letter to Lady Howard prepared me to 
expeCt fomething extraordinary upon Sir 
John Belmont's return to England. 

Whoever this young lady may be, it is 
certain ihe now takes a place to which you 

F 4 have 
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have a right indifputable. An after-mar. 
riage I never heard of; yet, fuppofing fuch 
a one to have happened, Mifs Evelyn was 
certainly the firft wife, and therefore her 
daughter muft, at leaft, be entitled to the 

ame of Belmont. 
Either there are circumftances in this af-

air at prefent utterly incomprehenf1ble, or 
lfe fon1e ftrange and moft atrocious fraud 

has been praftifed ; w hi eh of thefe t\vo is 
the cafe, it now b haves us .to enquire. 
, My reluctance to this fte:p, gives way to 
my conviCtion of its propriety, fince the re
putation of your dear oand much-injured mo
ther muft now either be fully cleared 
from blemiili, or receive its final and inde-
lible wound. 

The pubr c appearance of a daughter of 
Sir John Belmont will revive the remem
brance of 'fs Evelyn's ftory to all who 
have heard it -who the mother was will be 
univerfally demanded, - and if any other 
Lady Belmont fball be named,-the birth 
of my Evelina will receive a ftigma, againft 
' hi eh honour, truth, and innocence may 
ppeal in vain ! a ftigma which will eter

n lly b,aft the fair fame of her virtuou 
n1other, and caft upon her b.lamelefs felf 
the odium of a title, ~ rhich not all her pu
rity can re~ ue from efl:abliibed fhame and 
difhono 1r. 
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~ .. o, n1y dear child, no; I will not qui
etly fuffer the allies of your mother to be 
treated with ignominy. Her fpotlefs cha
racter fhall be juftified to the world,- her 
marriage fhall be acknowledged, and her 
child fhall bear the name to which 1he ·is 
lawruHy entitled. 

It is true, thac Mrs. ,firvan would con
duct this affair with more delicacy than 
Mrs. Selwyn; yet, perhaps, to fave time 
i , of all confiderations, the moft impor
tant, fince the lon~er this myftery is fuf
fered to continue, the more difficult may 

e rendered its explanation. The fooner, 
ti1erefore, you can fet out for town, the 
Iefs form1d: ble wi~. be your tafk. 

Let not :our timid1t:, my dear love, 
1eprefs your fpirit : I fhal!, indeed, trem
ble for yo at a meeting to fingular, and 
fo affecting, yet tl ere can be no doubt of 
the fl ccefs of your applicat'on: I ertclofe 
a letter fron1 your unh ppy mother, writ
ten, and referved purpofely for this occa
fion : 1rs. Clin'"on, too, who attended her 
in her laft illnefs, muft accompany you to 
tm.vn. - But, w·rhout any other cenificate 

.of your b' rth, that which you carr ,' in 
your countenance, as it could not be ef
fetled by artifice, fo it cannot admit of a 
doubt. 

F 5 And 



130 E V E L I N A. 

And now, my Evelina, committed, at 
length, to the care of your real parent, re. 
ceive the fervent prayers, willies, and blef
fings, of him who fo fondly adopted 
you! 

May'ft thou, oh child of my bofom ! 
may'ft thou, in this change of fituation, 
experience no change of difpofition ! but 
receive with humility, and fupport with 
n1eeknefs, the elevation to which thou art 
rifing ! May thy manners, language, and 
deportment, all evince that modeft equa
nimity, and chearful gratitude, which not 
tnerely deferve, but dignify profperity ! 
May'ft thou, to the laft tnoments of an tlfl· 

blemifhed life, retain thy genuine fimpli
city, thy finglenefs of heart, thy 'guilelefs 
nncerity ! And may'ft thou, ftranger to 
oilentation, and fuperior to infolence, with 
true greatneiS of foul, fhine forth confpi· 
c 1ous only in beneficence ! 

AR THUR V JLLARS 

LET .. 
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L E T T E R XIII. 

[Inclofed in the preceding Letter.] 

Lady Belmont to Sir 'John Be!mo11t. 

I N the firm hope that the moment of 
anguifh which approaches will prove 

the period of my fufferings., once more I 
addrefs myfelf to Sir John Belmont, in be
half of the child, who, if it furvives its 
mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this 
letter. 

Yet in what terms,-oh tnoft cruel of 
men !-can the loft Caroline addrefs you, 
and not addrefs you in vain ? Oh deaf to 
the voice of compaffion,-deaf to the fring 
of truth,-deaf to every tie of honour,
fay, in what terms may the loft Caroline 
addrefs you, · and not addrefs you in 
vain? 

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

F 6 tion? 
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tion ?-No, you have configned me to mi
fery and defrrutl:ion ! 

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

Hopelefs, and almoft defperate, twenty 
times have I flung away my pen ;-but the 
feelings of a n1other, a mother agonizing 
for the fate of her child, again animating 
my courage, as often I have refumed it. 

Perhaps when I am no more, when the 
meafure of my woes is compleated, and 
the frill, filent, unreproaching du!t has re
ceived my fad remains, - thtn, perhaps,. 
when accufation is no longer to be feared, 
nor deteCtion to be dreaded, the voice of 
equity, and the cry of nature may be 
heard. . 

Liften, oh Belmont, to their diCtates ! 
reprobate not your child, though you have . 
reprobated its mother. · 'fhe evils that are 
paft, perhaps, when too late, you may wi!h 
to recall ; the young creature you have per
fecuted, perhaps, when too late, you may 
regret th!lt you ~ave deftroyed ;-you may 
thmk Wlth horror of the deceptions you 

have 
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have praEt:ifed" and t~e pangs of remorfe 
may follow me to the tomb :-::>h Belmonr., 
all my refentment foftens into pity at the 
thought! what will become of thee, good 
I--Ieaven, when with the eye of penitence, 
thou revieweft thy paft s.:onduct ! 

Hear, then, the folemn,. the laft addrcfs 
with which the unhappy Caroline will itn
,portune thee. 

If, when the time of thy contrition ar
rives,-for a'rrive it muft !-when the fenfe · 
of thy treachery fhall rob thee of almoft 
every other, if then thy tortured heart fhall 
figh to expiate thy guilt,-mark the con
ditions upon which I leave thee my for
givenefs. 

Thou know'ft I am thy wife !-clear,. 
then, to the world the reputation thou hafi: 
fullied, and receive as thy lawful fucceffi>r 
the child who will prefent thee this my dy
ing req ueft. 

'The worrhieft, the moft Lenevolent, the· 
beft of men, to whofe confoling kind nefs 
1 owe the little tranquillity I have been able 
to preferve, has plighted me his faith that, 
upon no other conditions, he will part with 
his helplefs charge. 

Should'ft thou, in the features of this 
deferted innocent, trace the refen1blance of 
the wretched Caroline)-ihould its face beat 
the marks of its birth, and revive in thy 

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

I can write no more. The fmall fhare 
of ferenity I have painfully acquired, will 
not bear the fuock of the dreadful ideas 
that crowd upon me. 

Adieu,-for ever t-
Yet oh! -1hall I not, in this laft fare

well, which thou wilt not read till every 
ftormy paffion is extinet,-and the kind 
grave has embofomed all my forrows,-fhall 
I not offer to the man once fo dear to me, 
a ray of confolation to thofe affiietions he 
has in referve ? Suffer me, then, to tell 
thee, that my pity far exceeds n1y indigna
tion,-that I will pray for thee in my laft 
moments,-and that the recolleCtion of the 
love I once bore thee, !hall fwallow up 
every other t 

Once more, adieu ! 

CAROLINE B'.ELMON·T~ 

L E T-
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LETTER XIV. 

Evelina to the Rev .. Mr. Villars. 

Clifton, oa. 3d. 

T H IS morning I faw from my win
dow, that Lord Orville was walking 

in the garden ; but I would not go down 
Hairs till breakfaft was ready : and then, 
he paid me his compliments almoft as 
coldly as Lady Louifa paid her's. 

I took my ufual place, and Mrs. Beau
moot, Lady Louifa, and Mrs. Sel wyn, en
tered into their ufual converfation.-Not 
fo your Evelina: difregarded, filent, and 
melancholy, fhe fat like a cypher, whom 
to nobody belonging, by nobody was no
ticed. 

Ill brooking fuch a fituation, and llna
ble to fupport the negleCt of Lord Orville,. 
the mon1ent breakfaft was over, I left the 
room ; and was going up :ftairs, when, very 
unpleafantly, I was :ftopped by Sir Clement 
vVilloughby, who, flying into the hall, 
prevented my proceeding. . 

He enquired very particularly after n1y 
health, and entreated me to return into 
the parlour. ' Unwillingly I confented, but 
thought any thing preferable to continuing 

alone 
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alone with him ; and he would neither leave 
me nor fuffer me to pafs on. Yet, in 

. ret~1rning, I felt not ·a litt~e afi:an:ed of 
appearing thus to take the. vlfit ot S1r Cle
ment to r11yfelf. And, Indeed, he took 
pains, by his n1anner of addreffing n1e, to 
g !ve it that air. 

l-Ie ftayed, I believe, two hours ; nor 
would he, perhaps, even then have gone, 
had not Mrs. Beaumont broken up . the 
party, by propofing an airing in her coach. 
Lady Loujfa confentcd to accompany htr: 
but l\1rs. Selwyn, when applied to, faid, 
"' If my Lord, or Sir Clement, will join 
us·, I fhall be happy to make one ;-but 
really, a trio of females will be nervous to 
the laft degree." 

Sir Clen1ent rearjily agreed to attend 
them; indeed, he makes it his evident ftudy 
to court the favour of Mrs. Beaumont. 
Lord Orville excufed himfelf from going 
out ; and I retired to my own room. What 
he did with himfelf I know not, for I 
would not go down ftairs till dinner was 
ready: his coldnefs, though my own change 
of behaviour has occafioned it, fo cruelly 
depre!fes my fpirits, that I know not how 
to fupport myielf in his prefence. 

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

5 though. 
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though by no means eafy to pleafe, feems 
qt1ite at his difpofal. 

The dinner, the afternoon, and the even
ing, were to n1e the moft irkfome im~ginD-
ble : I was tormented by the affiduiry of 
Sir Clement, who not only took, but made 
opportunities of fpeaking to me,-and I 
was hurt,-oh how inexpreffibly hurt !
that Lord Orville not only forbore, as hi
therto, fee king, he even ·negleCted all occa
fions of talking with me ! 

I begin to think, my dear · Sir, that the 
fudden alteration in my behaviobr was ill
judged and improper ; for, as I had received 
no offence, as the caufe of the change was 
upon my account, not his, I ihould not 
have aifumed, fo abruptly, a referve for 
which I dared affign no reafon,-nor have 
ihunned his prefence fo obvioufiy, without 
confidering the ftrange appearance of fuch 
a conduCt. 

Alas, n1y deareft Sir, that my refleB:ions 
!hould always be too late to ferve me! 
karly, indeed, do I purchaie experience ! 
and much I fear I fhall fuffer yet more f ... 
verely, frorn the heedlefs indifcretion of 
my temper, ere I attain that prudence and 
confidcration, which, by forefeeing diftant 
confequences, may rule and direCt in pre .. 
{cnt exigencies. 

Yefrercby, 
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oa. 4th. 

Yefterday tnorning, every body rode out, 
except Mrs. Sel wyn and myfelf: and we 
two fat for fame time together in her room; 
but, as foon as I could, I quitted her, to 
faunter in the garden ; for fhe diverts her
felf fo unmercifully with rallying me, either 
tlpon tny gravity,- or concerning Lord 
Orville,-that I dread having any conver. 
fiHion with her. 

Here I believe I fpent an hour by my
felf; when, hearing the garden-gate open, I 
·went into an arbour at the end of a long 
walk, where, ruminating, veryunpleafantly, 
upon my future profpeCts, I remained qui
etly feated but a few minutes, ere I was in
terrupted by the appearance of Sir Clement 
Willoughby. 

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

" Stop, ftop," cried he, " lovelieft and 
moft beloved of women, ftop and hear 
me!" 

Then, making me keep my place, he 
fat down by me, and would have taken my 

hand i 
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1and ; but I drew it back, and faid I could 
l)Ot ftay. 

'' Can you, then," cried he, " refufe 
me even the fmalleft gratification, though, 
but yeH:erday, I almofr fuffered martyr
dom for the pleafure of feeing you ?, 

" Martyrdom! Sir Clement." 
" Yes, beauteous Infenfible ! martyrdom : 

for did I not compel myfelf to be im
mured in a carriage, the tedious length of 
a whole morning, with. the three n1oft fa
tigt1ing women in England ?" 

" Upon my word the Ladies are ex
tremely obliged to you." 

" 0," returned he, '' they have, every 
one of them, fo copious a !hare of their 
own perfonal efteem, that they have no 
right to repine at the failure of it in the 
world ; and, indeed, they will themfelves 
be the laft to difcover it." 

" How little," cried f, '' are thofe 
Ladies aware of fuch feverity from you!" 

" They are guarded," anfwered he, '' fo 
happily and fo fecurely by their own con
ceit, that they are not aware of it fron1 any 
body. Oh Mifs Anville, to be torn away 
from you, in order to be ihut up with them, 
-is there a human bemg, except your 
cruel felf, could forbear to pity me ?" 

" I believe, Sir Clement, however hardly 
you n1ay choofe to judge of them, y_our 

fituatlon, 
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iln;ation, by the world in general, \VOt~ld ra
ther have been envied, than pitied." 

" The world in general," anfwered he, 
'' has the fame opjn10n of them that I have 
m:yfelf : Mrs. Beaumont is every where 
laughed at, Lady Louifa ridiculed, and 
Mrs. Selwyn hated." 

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

" It is you, my angel, are to blame, 
..fince your perfections have rendered their 
faults fo glaring. I proteft to you, during 
our whole ride, I- thought the carriage drawn 
by fnails. The abfurd Bride of 1\tlrs. Beau
moot, and the refpect fhe exaCts, are at 
once infufferable and ftup1fying ; haC! I 
never before been in her company, I fhould 
have concluded that this had been her firft 
airing from the herald's-office,-and wifhed 
l1er nothing worfe than that it might alfo 
be the laft. I a!fure you, that but for 
gaining the freedom of her houfe, I would 
fly her as I wouJd plague, peftilence, and 
famine. Mrs. Selwyn, indeed, afforded fome 
relief from this formality, but the un
bounded licence of her tongue-" 

'' 0 Sir Clement, do )'OU objeCt t() 
that ?" 

" "'1\,7" r. . h . 
1. es, my 1weet reproact er~ In a tz.vo-

man, I do ; in a woman I think it intolera. 
ble. She has wit, I acknowledge, and 

ll10fC 
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more underftanding than half her fex put 
together ; but fhe keeps alive a perpetual 
expectation of fatire, that J!)reads a general 
uneafinefs among all who are in her pre
fence; and fhe talks fo much, that even 
the beft things fhe fays, weary the atten
tion. As to the little Louifa, 'tis fuch a 
pretty piece of languor, that 'tis altnoft 
cruel to fpeak rationally about her,-elfe I 
fhould fay, fhe is a mere compound of 
affectation, impertinence, and airs." 

'' I an1 quite amazed," faid I, '' that, · 
with fuch opinions, you can behave to 
them all with fo much attention and ci
vility." 

'' Civility ! my angel,-why I could 
worfhip, could adore them, only to pro
cure myfelf a mon ent of your converfa- . 
tion! Have you not feen tne pay my court 
to the grofs Captain .?v1irvan, and the viraf!o 
l\1adame Duval ? vV ere it poffible that...., a 
creature fo horrid could be formed, as to 
partake of the worfl: qualities of all thefe 
charatl:ers,-a creature who fhould have the 
haughtinefs of Mrs. Beaumont, the bruta
lity of Captain Mirvan, the felf-conceit of 
Mrs. Selwyn, the affectation of Lady 
Lou if a, and the vulgarity of Madame 
Duval,-even to fuch a n1onfter as that, I 
would pay homage, and pour forth adula-

tion, 
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tion only to obtain one word, . one look 
fro~ my adored Mifs Anville !" 

" Sir Clement," faid I, " you are greatly 
miftaken if you fuppofe fuch duplicity_ of 
charaB:er recomn1ends you to my good 
opinion. But I muft take this opportunity 
of begging you never n1ore to talk to me in 
this ftrain." 

" Oh Mifs Anville, your reproofs, your 
coldnefs, -pierce me to the foul ! look upon 
n1e with lefs rigour, and make me what 
you pleafe ;-you fhall govern and direCt all 
my aB:ions,-you ihall new-form, new-mo
del m~ :-I will not have even a wifh but 
of your fuggeftion ;-only deign to" look 
upon me with pity,- if not with fa
vour !" 

" Suffer me, Sir," faid I, very gravely, 
" to make ufe of this occafion to put a final 
conclufion to fuch expreffions. I entreat you 
never again to addrefs me in a language fo 
flighty, and fo unwelcome. You have al
ready given me great uneafinefs; and I muft 
frankly affure you, that if you do not de
fire to baniih me from wherever you are, 
vou will adopt a very different ftyle and 
conduct in future." 

. I then rofe, ~nd was going, but he flung 
htmfelf at my feet to prevent me exclaim
ing, in a n1ofr paffionate n1anne;, " Good 

2 God l 
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God ! Mifs Anville, what do you fay ?-is 
it, can it be poffible, that fo unmoved, 
that with fuch petrifying indifference, you 
can tear from me even the remoteft 
hoge ?" 

' I know not, Sir," faid I, endeavour
ing to difengage myfelf frorn him, " what 
hope you mean, but I am fure that I never 
intended to give you any." 

" You diitract me !" cried he, '' I can-· 
not endure fuch fcorn ;-I befeech you ·to 
have fome moderation in your cruelty, left 
you make me defperate :-fay, then, that 
you pity me,-0 faireft inexorable ! love
lieft tyrant ! -fay, tell me, at leaft, that 
you pity me ! " 

J uft then, who fhould come in fight, as 
if intending to pafs by the arbour, but 
Lord Orville ! Good Heaven, how did I 
ftart ! and he, the moment he faw me, 
turned pale, and was haftily retiring ;-but 
I called out, " Lord Orville ! -Sir Cle
ment, releafe me,-let go my hand!'' 

Sir Clement, in fome confufion, fud
denly rofe, but ftill grafped my hand. 
Lord Orville, who had turned back, was 
again walking away ; but, ftill ftruggling 
to difengage myfelf, I called out, " Pray, 
pray, my Lord, don't go !-Sir Clement, 
I injift upon your releafing me ! " 

Lord Orville then, haftily approaching 
us, 
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us, faid, with great fpirit, " Sir Clement, 
you cannot wifh to detain Mifs Anville by 
force ! " 

" Neither, my Lord," cried Sir Cle. 
ment, proudly, " do I requeft the honour 
of your Lordfhip's interference." 

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

I was now frightened to death left Sir 
Clement's mortified pride fuould provoke 
hin1 to affront Lord Orville: I therefore 
ran haft.ily to l\1rs. Selwyn, and entreated 
her, in a manner ha dly to be underftood, 
to walk towards the arbour. She a{ked no 
queftions, for fhe is quick as lightening in 
taking a hint, but inftantly hailened into 
the garden. 
_, Imagine, my dear Sir, how ·wretched I 
muft be till I faw her return ! fcarce could 
I reftrain myfelf from running back; how
ever, I checked my impatience, and waited, 
though in agonies, till fhe came. 

And, now, my dear Sir, I have a con
verfation to write, the moft interefting to 
nie, that I ever heard. The comments and 
queftions with which l\1rs. Selwyn inter
rupted her account, I fhall not mention; 
for they are fuch as you may very eafily 
fuppofe. . 

Lord Orville and Sir Clement were both 
f~.ated very quietly in the arbour : and 

J. rf rs, 
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Mrs. Sehvyn, ftanding frill, as foon as fhe 
was within a few yards of them, heard Sir 
Clement fay, " Your queftion, my Lord, 
alarms me, and I can by no means anfwcr 
'it, unlefs you will allow me to propofe 
another ?" 

" lJndoubtedly, Sir." 
" You afk me, n1y Lord, what are my 

intentions ?---I fhould be very happy to be 
fatisfied as to your Lordn1ip's." 

"' I have never, Sir, profeired any." 
Here they were both, for a few moments, 

filcnt ; and then Sir Clement iaid, " To 
what, my Lord, muft I, then, impute your 
defire of knowing mine ?" 

" To an unaffeCted inter-eft in Mifs n.,' 
ville's welfare." 

'' Such an intereft," faid Sir Clement," 
drily, " is, ·indeed, very generous ; bur~ 
except in a father,-. brother,-or a la~ 
ver-" · 

" S~l' Clen1ent," interrupted his Lord
fhip, " 1 know your inference ; and I ac• 
knowledge I have not the right of enquiry 
which any of thofe three titles beftow, and 
yet I confefs the warm eft willies to fen e 
her, and to fee her happy. Will you, then, 
excufe me, if I take the liberty to repeat 
my queftion ?', 

'' Yes, if your Lord!hip will excufe my 
Vot. Ill. G: repeating 
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repeating that I think it a rather extraor
dinary one." 

" It may be fo," faid Lord Orville; 

'" but this young lady feems to be pecu-
liarly fituated ; ihe is very young, very 
inexperienced, yet appears to be left to
tally to her own direCtion. She does not, 
I believe, fee the dangers to which fhe is 
expofed, and I will own to you, I feel a 
ftrong defire to point them out." 

" I don't rightly underftand your Lord
ihip,-but I think you cannot mean to pre-
~udice her againft me ?" 

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

Here he ftopp~d ; and Sir Clement faid, 
" You know, my Lord, I am not given to 
defpair; I am by no means fuch a puppy 
as to tell you I am upon Jure ground, how· 
ever, perfeverance-" 

" You are, then, determined to perfe· 

vere ?" 
" I am, my Lord." 
" Bardon me, then, Sir Clement, if I 

fpeak to you with freedom. This young lady, 
though !he feems alone, and, in fome mea· 

fure, 
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fure, unprotected, is not entirely without 
friends ; ihe has been extremely well edu
cated, and accuftomed to good company ; 
fhe has a natural love of virtue, and a 
mind that might adorn any ftation, however 
exalted: is fuch a young lady, Sir Clement, 
a proper objeCt to trifle with ?-for your 
principles, excufe, me, Sir, are well 
known." 

" A~ to that, my Lord, let Mifs An
vi11e look to herfelf; fhe has an excellent 
underftanding, and needs no counfellor." 

" I-Ier underftanding is, indeed, excel
lent; but 1he is too young for fufpicion, 
and has an artlefsnefs of di1pofition that I 
never faw equalled." 

'' My Lord," cried Sir Clement, warmly,' 
" your praifes n1ake me doubt your. difin-
ereftednefs, and there exifts not the man 

who I would fo unwillingly have for a rival 
as yourielf. But you muft give me leave 
to fay, you have greatly deceived tne in 
regard to this affair." 

" I-Iow fo, Sir," cried Lord Orville, 
with equal warmth. 

" You were pleafed, my Lord," an-· 
fwered Sir Clement, " upon our firft -con
veriation concerning this young lady, to 
fpeak of her in tenns by no means fuited 
to your prefent encomiums ; you faid !he 
was a poor, 'lveak, ignorant girl, and I had 

G 2 great 
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great reafon to believe you had a moll: con~ rmt 
temptuous opinion of her." ltnir 

"' It is very true," faid Lord Orville, 
" that I did not, at our firfr acquaintance, 
do jufrice to the merit of Mifs Anville; 
but I knew not, then, how new ihe was to 
the world ; at prefent, however, I am con-

. vinced, that whatever might appear fhange 
in her behaviour, was fimply the effeB: of 
inexperience, timidity, and a retired edu
cation, for I find her informed, fenfib1e, 
and intelligent. She is not, indeed, like 
ri)Ofr modern young ladies, to be known in 
half an hour ; her modeft worth, and fear
ful excellence, require both time an~ en
couragement to ihew themfelves. She does 
not, beautiful as ihe is, feize the foul by ~r~ 
i\uprife, but, with tnore dangerous fafci- •r 
nation, fhe fteals it almoft impercepti-
bly." 

" Enough, my Lord," cried Sir Cle-
ment, " your folicitude for her welfare is 
110w fufficiently explained." 

" My fr.iendfh i p and efi:cem," returned 
Lord Orv ille, " I do not wifh to difguife; 
but affure yourfelf., Sir Clement, I ihould 
not have troubled )'OU upon this fubjeCt, 
had Mifc; Anville and I ever converfed but 
as friends. f-Iowever, fince you do not 
chufe to avow your intentions we mufr 
drop the fubjecc.''. ' 
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" My intentions,'' cried he, " I will 
frankly own, are hardly known to myfelf. 
I think Mifs An~lle the lovelieft of her 
fex, and, were I a tnarr)'ing man, fhe, of 
all the women I have feen, I would fix upon 
for a wife : but I believe that not even the 
philofophy of your Lordihip would recom
mend to me a connetlion of that fort, with 
a girl of obfcure birth, whofe only dowry 
is her beauty, and· who is evidently in a 
ftate of dependency.'' 

" Sir Clement," cried Lord Orville, \Y·i th 
fome heat, " we will difcufs this point no 
further; we are both free agents, and mt1ft 
aCt for ourfel ves." 

Htre l\1rs. Selwyn, fearing a furprife, 
and finding my apprehenfions of danger 
were groundlefs, retired hafl:ily into ano
th.er walk, and foon after came to gi\'e me 
this accoun·t. 

Good 1-Ieaven, \vhat a man is this Sir 
Clement! fo defigning, though fo eaiy ; fo 
deliberately artful, though fo flighty ! 
(; ·eatly, however, is he mifl:aken, all con
f1.Jent as he feems, for the girl, obfcure, 
poor, dependent as Ihe is, far from wiihing 
tLe honour of h'is alliance, would not only 
uow, but always have rejected it. 

As to Lord Orville,-but I will not truft 
my pen to mention him,-:ell me, my dear 
Sir what you think of him ?-tell me if he 

GJ is 
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is not the nobleft of men ?-and if you 
..:an either wonder at, or blame my admi
ration? 

l"'he idea of being feen by either party, 
immediately after fo ilngular a converfation, 

. was both awkward and dillreffing to me; 
but I was obliged to appear at dinner. Sir 
Clement, I faw, was abfent and uneafy; 
he watched n1e, he watched ·Lord Orville, 
.and was evidently difi:urbed in his mind. 
vVhenever he fpoke to me, I turned from 
him with undifguifed difdai~, for I am too 
n1uch irritated againft him, to bear vith 
hi s ill-me:.int a!Iiduitics any longer. 

Bt1t, not once, -not a n1oment did I 
dare meet the eyes of Lord Orvi11e ! All 
confcioufne(~ n1yfelf, I dreaded his ppnetra .. 
tion, and directed mine every way-but 
towards his. The reit of the day, I never 
quitted l.Y1rs. Sehvyn. 

Adieu., my dear Sir : to-morrow I expect 
your directions whether I am to return to 
Berry Hill, or once more vifit Loi1don. 

LET· 
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LETTER XV. 

Evelina in continuation. 

oa. 6th. 

AND now, my deareft Sir, if the per-· 
turbation of my fpirits will allow 

me, I will fini!h my laft letter from Clif
ton Hill. 

This morning, though I did not go down 
fl:airs early, I was the only perfon in the 
parlour when Lord Orville entered it. I 
felt no fmall confufion at feeing hin1 alone, 
after having fo long and fuccefsfully avoid
ed fuch a meeting. As foon as ~he ufual 
compliments were over, I would have left 
the room, but he ftopped me by faying~ 
" If I difturb you, Mifs Anville, I ar::t 
gone." 

" My Lord," fa id I, rather emba:·rafrel1~ 
" I was j uft going." 

" I flattered n1yielf," cried he, '' I !houl~.l 
have had a moment's converfation with 
you." 

I then turned back ; and he feemed him
fclf in fome perplexity : but after a fnort 
11aufe, '' You are very good" fa. id he, " to 
indulge my requeft; I have, in eed,_ for 

G 4- ion1e 
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fome time paft, moft ardently defired an 
opportunity of [peaking to you." 

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

'' You allowed me-, Madam, a few days 
fince, you allowed me to lay claim to yo~:r 
friendfhip,-to intercft myfelf in your con
cerns,-to call you by the affeCtionate title 
nf fifter,-and the honour you did me, no 
man could have been more fenfible of; I am 
ignorant, therefore, how I have been fo un
fortunate as to forfeit it :-but, at prefent, 
all is changed ! you fly me,-your averted 
tye fhuns to meet mine, and you fedulou!1y 
avoid my converfation." 

I was extremely difconcerted at this 
grave, and but to~ juft aCCLlfation, and I 
am fure I muft look very fimple ;-but I 
made no anfwer. 

" You will not, I hope," continued he,. 
" condemn me unheard ; if there is any 
thing 1 have done,-cr any thing I ha,·e 
negleCted, tell me, I befeech you, 'what, 
and it fhall be the whole ftudy of my 
thoughts how to d.eferve your pardon." 

" Oh my Lord," , ~t·ied I, penetrated at 
once with fhame and gratitude, " your too, 
too great politenefs oppreffes me !-you have 
done nothing,-! have never dreamt of of
fence ;-if there is any pardon to be a!ked,. 

it 
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it is rather for me, than for you, to afk. 
it." 

" You are all f weetnefs and condefcen
fion !" cried he~ " and I flatter n1yfelf you 
will again allow me to claim thofe titles which 
I find myfelf fo unable to forego. Yet,. oc. 
cupied as I am with an idea that gives me 
the fevereft uneafmefs, I hope you will not 
think me impertinent, if I £till iolicit,. frill 
entreat, nay implore you to tell me,. to what 
caufe your late fudden, and to me n1oft 
painful, referve was owing ?" 

" Indeed, my Lord," faid I, fta.mmer
ing, " I don't, - I . can't, - indeed, my 
Lord,-'' 

" I am forry to diftrefs you~" fetid he,. 
" and afuamed to be fo urgent,-yet I 
know not how to be fatisfied while in igno
rance,-and the time when the change hap
pened, makes me apprehend-may I, Mifs 
Anville, tell you whaJ it makes me appre
hend?" 

'' Certainly, my Lord."' 
" Tell me, then,-and pardon· a quef

tion ·m oft effentially important to me ;
llad, or had not, Sir Clement Willoughby ~ 
any ihare in caufing your inquietude ?" 

" No, my Lord," anfwered f, with 
.firmnefs, '' none in the wor:ld." 

'' A thoufand, thoufand thanks !" cried 
he: " vou })aye relieved tne frotn a weight 

" G 5 of 
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of conjeCture which I fupported very pain
fu1ly. But one thing more; is it, in any 
n1eafure, to Sir Clement that I may attri
bute the alteration in your behaviour to 
n yfelf, which, I could not but obferve, 
began the very day of his ' arrival at the 
I1otvve11s ?" 

" To . Sir Clement, my . Lord," faid I, 
" at:tribute nothing. He is !he laft man in 
the world who would have any influence 
over my conduCt., · 

'' And will you, then, reftore to me 
that iliare of confidence and fa~onr with 
which you honoure me- before he came?" 

Juft then, to my great relief,-for I knew 
not what to fay,-. -Mrs. Beaumont opened 
the dcor, and, in a few mintHes, we went 
to breakfafr. · 

Lord Orville was all gaiety ; never did 
·l fee him tnore lively or more agreeable. 
Very foon after" Sir Clement Willoughby 
called, to pay his refpeEts, he fai.d, to Mrs. 
lleelumont. I then c.:!me to tny own room, 
where, indulging n1y refle8:ions, which now 
foothed, and now alarmed me, I remained 
-v ry quietly till I received your 1noit kind 
letter. 

Oh S1r, how fweet arc the prayers you 
offer for your Evelina l how grateful to her 
are .the bleffings you pour upon her head! 
-You cef-;,mit me to 112) reel pC!rent,-Ah, 

_ Gt1ardian, 
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·Guardian, Friend, ProteB:or of my youth ! 
-by whom my helplefs infancy was che
rifbed, my niind formed, my: very life pre
ferved,--you are the Parent my heart ac .. 
knowledges, and to you do I vow eternal 
duty, gratitude, and affeCtion. 

I look forward to the approaching inter
view with n1ore fear than hope ; but im .. 
portant as is this fubjecr, I am, juft now, 
wholly engroifed with another, which I muft 
hafren to communicate. 

I immediately acquainted Mrs. Selwyn 
with the purport of your letter. She was 
charmed to find your opinion agreed with 
her own, and fettled that we fuould go to 
town to-morrow morning. And a chaife 
is actually ordered to be here by one 
o'clock. 

She then defired n1e to pack up my 
cloaths ; and faid fhe muft go, herfelf, to 
make fpeeches, and telt lies to Mrs. Beau-
n1ont. 

When I went down ftairs to dinner, l.ord 
Orville, who was frill in excellent ii)irits, 
reproached me for fecluding myielf fo much 
from the company. He fat ne~t l?e,~he 
would fit next me,-at table; ,nd he might, 
I am fure, repeat what he once fa id of me 
before, tbat be almo.ft exbauflcd bimfelf in 
fruitlefs endeavours to entertain me ;-tor, in-
deed, I was not to be entertained: l was 

G 6 totally 
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totally fpiritlefs and dejeCted ; the idea of 
the approaching meeting,-and oh Sir, the 
idea of the approaching parting,-gave a 
heavinefs to my heart, that I could neither 
€onquer nor reprefs. I even regretted the 
half explanation that had paffed, and wifh. 
ed Lord Orville had fupported hjs own re
ferve, and fuffer~d me to f~pport mine. 

However, when, during dinner, Mrs. 
Beaumont fpoke of our journey, my gra
vity was no longer fingular; a cloud in,. 
ftantly overfpread the count~nan~e of Lord 
Orville, and he became nearly as thought
ful and as filent as myfelf. 

VVe all went together to the drawing
room. After a ihort and unentertaining 
converfation, Mrs. Selwyn faid fhe muft 
prepare for her journey, and begged me to 
1ee for fome books fhe had left in the par
Jour. 

And.bere, while 1 was looking for them, 
I was foJlowed by Lord Orville. He fhut 
the door after he came in, and approach
ing me with a look of great anxiety, faid, 
" Is this . true, Mifs. Anv:ille, are you go
ing ?" 

''· I believe fo, my Lord," faid I, frill 
looking for the books. 

'~ So fuddenly, fo unexpectedly muft I 
lofe }~OY ?.''. 

~-' No 
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" No great lofs, my Lord," cried 1,. 
endeavouring to fpeak chearfully. 

'' Is it poffible,." faid he,. gravely, " Mifs 
Anville can doubt my fincerity ?'.' 

'' I can't imagine," cried I, " what Mrs. 
Selwyn has done with thefe books." 

" Would to Heaven," continued he, " I 
might flatter myfelf you would allow n1e 
to prove it ! " 

" I muft run up ftairs," cried I, greatly: 
confufed, " and afk what 1he has done with 
them." 

" You are going, then," cried he, taking 
my hand, '' and you give n1e not the 
fmalleft hope of your return !-will you 
not, then,. my too lovely friend !-will you 
not, at leaft, teach me, with fortitude like 
your own, to fupport your abfence ?" 

" My Lord," cried I, endeavouring to 
difengage my hand, " pray let me go ! " 

'' I will," cried he, to my inexpreffible 
confufion, dropping on one knee, " if you 
wifh to leave tne L" 

" Oh, my Lord/' exclaimed I,. " rife, 
I befeech you, rife! -fuch a pofture to 
me !-furely your Lord!hip is not fo cruel 
as to mock me ! " 

" Mock you !" repeated he earneftly, 
" no, I revere you ! I efteem and ! '"admire 
you above all human beings !-you are the 
friend to whom my foul is attached as to 

its 
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its better half! you are the mofr amiable, 
the mofr perfeCt of w01nen ! and you are 
clearer to me than language has the power 

of telling ! " 
I attempt not to defcribe my fenfations 

at that moment ; I fcarce breathed ; I 
doubted if I exifte3,-the blood forfook 
n1y cheeks, and my feet refufed to fuftain 
me: Lord Orville, haH:ily rifing, fupported 
me to a chair, upon which I funk, almoft 
lifelefs. 

For a few minutes, we neither of us 
fpoke; and then, feeing me recover, Lord 
Orville, though in terms hardly articulate, 
entreated my pardon for his abruptnefs. 
~The moment my firength returned, I at
tempte? to rife, but he would not permit 
n1e. 

I cannot write · the fcene that followed, 
t hougn every wora is engraven on my 
heart : but hi.: proteftations, his expreffions, 
were too flattering for repetition : nor- would 
he, in fpite of my repeated efforts to leave 
him, fuffer me to efcape ;-in fi1ort, my 
dear Sir, I was not proof aO"ainft his folici-

. b 
tat10ns-and he drew from n1e the moft fa-
cred fecret of my heart ! 

I know not how long we were together, 
but Lord Orville was upon his knees, when 
the door was opened by Mrs. Selwyn! To 
tell you, Sir, the ihame with w hi eh I was 

over-
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overwnelmed, would be impoffible ;-I 
fnatched my hand fron1 Lord Orville,-he, 
too, ftarted and rofe, and Mrs. Selwyn, 
for fome inftants, ftood facing us both in 
filence. "' 1 • • • 

At lafl, " My Lord," faid ilie, farcafti
cally, " have you been fo good as to help 
Mifs Anville to look for my books ?~' 

" Yes, Madam," faid he, attempting to 
rally, '' and I hope we Ihall foon be able 
to find them." 

" Youf Lordfhip is extremely kind," 
faid ihe, drily, " but I can by no means 
confent to take up any more of your time. u 

Then, looking on the window-feat, fhe 
f1refently found the books, and added,_ 
' Come, here are j uft tliree, and fo, like 

the fervants in the- Brummer, this impor
tant affair m~y give employrn~nt to us all.' 
She then prefented one to Lor.d Orville, 
another to me, and taking a third herfelf, 
with a moft provoking look,_ !he left the 
room. 

I would inftantly have followed her; 
but Lord Orville, who. coula not help 
laughing, begged me to fray a minute, as 
1e had many important matters to dit: 
cuts. 

" No, indeed, my Lord, I cannot.,
:perhaps I have already ftayed too lo,?g." 

.....__Does 
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'' Does Mifs Anville fo foon repent 
her goodnefs ?" 

" I fcarce know what I do,. my Lord,-1 
am quite bewildered !" 

" One hour's converfation," cried he, 
" will I hope compofe your fpirits, and 
confirm my happinefs. When, then, may 
I hope to fee you alone ?-.fhall you walk 
in the garden to-morrow before break
fait ?" 

" No, no, my Lord ; you muft not, a 
fecond time, reproach me w.ith making an 
appointment." 

" Do you, then," faid he, laughing, 
" referve that honour only for Mr. Ma
~artney ?'" 

" Mr. Macartney," faid I, " is poor, 
and thinks himfelf obliged to me ; other
wife-" 

" Poverty,'' cried he, " I will not plead; 
but if being obliged to you has any weight, 
who iliall difpu te my title to an appoint
ment?'' 

" My Lord, I can ftay no longer,-. Mrs. 
Selwyn will lofe all patience." 

" Deprive her not of the pleaft1re of her 
conjetlures ;-but, tell me, are you under 
Mrs. Selwyn's care ?" · 

" Only for the prefent, my Lord." 
" Not a few are the queftions I have to 

afk 

~' 
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a-& Mifs Anville: an1ong them, the moft 
important is, whether ihe depends wholly 
on herfelf, or whether there is any other 
perfon for whofe intereft I muft foli
cit ?" 

'' I hardly know, my Lord, I hardly 
know myfelf to whom I moft belong !" 

" Suffer, fuffer me then," cried he, with 
warmth, '' to haften the tin1e when that 
fhall no longer admit a doubt !_-when 
your grateful Orville may call you all his 
own F' 

At length, but with difficulty, I broke 
from him. I went, however, to my own 
room, for I was too much agitated to fol
low Mrs. Selwyn. Good God, my dear 
Sir, what a fcene! furely the meeting for 
\Jihich I !hall prepare to-morrow, cannot fo 
greatly a.ffetl: me ! To be loved by Lord 
Orville,-to be the honoured choice of his 
noble heart,-my happinefs feemed too infi
nite to be borne, and I wept, even bitterly 
I wept, from the excefs of joy which over
powered me. 

In this ftate of almoft painful felicity, I 
continued, till I was fumn1oned to tea. 
\Vhen I re-entered the drawing-room, I re
joiced n1uch to find it full of company, as 
the confufion with which I met Lord Or
ville was rendered the lefs obfervable. 

Immediately after tea, moft of the com
pany 
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pany played at cards, ~nd then,-an.d till 
itlpper-titne, Lord Orvtlle devoted h1mfelf 
wholly to me. 

He faw that rry eyes were red, and would 
not let me reft till he had made me confefs 
the caufe; and vhen, thotlgh moft reluc
tantly, I had acknowledged my weaknefs, 
I could with difficulty refrain from weep
ing again at the gratitude he expreifed. 

He earneftly <ieGred to know if my jour
ney could not be poftponed ; and when I 
faid no, entreated permiffif"'~ tr- ~ attend me 
to town. · ·· 

" Oh, my L1)rd," cried I, " what a re-
q ueft ! " 

'' The foonet," anfwered he, " I make 
my devot:on to JOU public, the fooner I may 
expect, from ycur delicacy, you will con
vince the worli you encourage no mere 
da ng ler s." 

" You teach me, then, tny Lord, the 
inference I might expeCt, if I complied.'' 

" And can yJu wonder I ihould feek to 
hafl:en the happy time, when no fcruples, 
no difcretion, vill demand our feparation ? 
and when the moft punCtilious delicacy will 
rather promote, than oppofe, my happinefs 
in attending you ?" 

T'o this I wa~ filent, and he re-urged his 
requeft. 

'~ My Lord,'' faid I, '' you afk what I 
have 

f:a 

ctf 
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I 
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have no power to grant. 1"his journey will 
deprive me of all right to aCt: for my
felf." 

'' What does l':1ifs Anv.il.le mean ?" 
" I cannot now explain nyfelf; indeed, 

if I could, the talk would Je both painful 
and tedious." 

" 0 Mifs :Anville," cried he, " when 
may I hope to date the period of this 
myfi:er:y ? when flatter myfef that my pro
mifed friend will indeed honour me with 
her confider~ ~ :")" 

" My Lord/' cried I, " I mean not to 
affetl: any rnyftery,-but m; affairs are fo 
circumftanced, that a long and moft un
happy ftory, can alone explan them. How
ever, if a iliort fufpen'ce will give your 
Lordf4ip any uneafin~fs,-'~ 

" My beloved Mifs An'Yille," cried he, 
eagerly, " pardon my impltience !-You 
fhall tell me nothing you would wiih to 
conceal,-1 will wait your ovn time for in
formation, and truft to ymx goodne[q for 
its fpeed." 

" There is nothing, my Lord, I w~!h to 
conceal ;-to poftponc an ex?lanation is all 
I defire." 
. He then requefted, that, fince I would 
not allow him to accompany me to town, 
I would permit hin1 to write to n1e, and 
promife to anfwer his letters. 

A fudden 
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i\ fudden recolleEtion of the two letters 
which had already paffed between us, oc
curring to me, I haftily anfwered, " ~o, 
indeed, my Lord !-" 

" I am extremely ferry," faid he, gravely, 
" that you think me too prefumptuous. I 
muft own I had flattered n1yfelf that to 
ioften the inquietude of an abfence which 
feems attended by fo many inexplicable 
circumftances, would not have been to in
cur your difpleafure." 

Tbis ferioufnefs hurt n1e ; and I could 
not forbear faying, " Can you indeed de
fire, tny Lord, that I fhould, a fecond time, 
expofe myfelt~ by an ·\mguarded readinefs 
to write to you ?" 

" A fecond timt ! unguarded readinefs !, 
repeated he ; " you amaze me !" 

" Has your Lordihip then quite forgot 
the foolilh letter I was fo imprudent as to 
fend you when in town ?" 

" I have not the leaft idea," cried he, 
" of what you mean." 

'' 'Vhy then, m·y Lord," faid I, " we 
had better let the fubjecr drop." 

" Impoffible !" cried he, '' I cannot reft 
without an explanation!" 

And then, he obliged me to fpeak very 
open!y o~ b<?th the letters ; but, my dear 
S1r, ~magme my furprife, when he affured 
me, m the moft folemn manner, that far 

from 

ne 

le 
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from having ever written me a finale line, 
he had never received, feen, or heard of my 
letter ! 

Tliis fubjett, which caufed mutual afta .. 
niiliment ang perplexity to us both, entirely 
engroifed us for the reft of the evening; 
and he n1ade tne promife to fhew him the 
letter I had received in his name to-morrow 
morning, that he might endeavour to dif
cover the author. 

After fupper, the converfation becama 
general. 

And now, my deareft Sir, may I not call 
for your congratulations upon the events of 
this day ? a day never to be recolleCl:ed by 
me but with the moft grateful joy ! I know 
how much you are inclined to think well of 
Lord Orville, I cannot, therefore, appre
hend that my franknefs to him will difpleafe 
you. Perhaps the time is not very diftant 
when your Evelina's choice may receive 
the fanction of her beft friend's judgment 
and approbJtion,-which feems now all fhe 
has to wifh! 

In regard to the change in my fituation 
which muft firft take place, furely I can
not be blamed for what has paffed ! the 
partiality (~,. Lord Orville muft not only 
refleCt honour upon me, but upon all to 
'\Vhorn I do, or may belong. 

Adieu, 



x66 E ¥ E L _ I N A.· 

Adieu
7 

n1oft dear Sir. I will write aga-in 
when I arrive at London. 

LETTER XVI. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton_, oa. 7th. 

Y 0 U will fee, my dear Sir, that I was 
n1iftaken in fuppofing I ·fhould write 

no more from this place, where my reii
dence, now, feems more uncertain than 
ever. 

This rnorning, during breakfaft, Lord 
Orville took an opportunity to beg me, in 

.a low voice, to allow him a moment's con
:verfation before I left Clifton ; " May 
I hope," added he, " that you will ftrole 
into the garden after breakfafr ?" 

I made no anfwer, but I believe my looks 
gave no denial ; for, indeed, I much· wifh
ed to be fatisfied concerning the letter. 
The moment, ' the1efore, that I could quit 
the parlour I ran up fl:airs for n1y calaf11 ; 
but•before I reached my room, Mrs. Sel
wyn called after n1e, " If you are going 
to walk, M ifs Anville, be fo good as to bid 
Jenny bring down 1ny hat, and I'll accom
pany yo~1." 

• Very 
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Very n1uch difconcerted, I turned into 
the drawing-room, without tnaking any an
fwer, and there I hoped to wait unfeen, till 
fhe had otherwife difpofed of herfelf. But, 
in a few minutes, the door opened, and Sir 
Clement Willoughby entered. 

Starting at the fight of him, in riling 
haftily, I let drop the letter which I had 
brought for Lord Orville's infpeCl:ion, and, 
before I could reco'tler it, Sir Clement, 
fpringing forward, had it in his hand. He 
was juft prefenting . it to tne, and, at the 
fame time, enquiring after my health, when 
the fignature ca1.1ght his eye, and he read 
aloud " Orville." 

I endeavoured, eagerly, to fnatch it from 
him, but he would not permit me, and, 
holding it faft, in a paffionate manner ex
claimed, " Good God, Mifs Anville, is it 
poffil>le you can value fuch a letter .. as 
this ?" 

T'he queftion furprifed and confounded 
me, ;(lnu I was too much afl1amed to anfwcr 
him; but finding h~ made an attempt to 
fecure it, I prevented him, and vehemently 
demanded him to retorn it. 

'' Tell me firft,'~ faid he, holding it above 
my reach, " tell me if you have, fince, 
recei vcd any more letters from the fame 
perfon ?" 

.'' !'-... o., indeed," cried I, '' never !" . 
1 " And 
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" And will you, alfo, fweeteft of wo
men, promife that you never will receive 
any more ? Say that, and you will make 
me the happieft of men." 

'' Sir . Clement," cried I, greatly con
fufed, "' pray give me the letter." 

" And will you not firft fatisfy my 
doubts ?-will you not relieve me from the 
torture of the moll: diftraEting fufpence ?
tell me but that the detefted Orville has 
written to you no more ! " 

" Sir Clement," cried I, angrily, " you 
have no right to make any conditions,-fo 
pray give rne the letter direEtly.n 

" Why fuch folicitude about this hate
ful letter ? can it poffibly deferve your ea
gernefs ? tell m~ with truth, with fincerity 
tell me; Does it really merit the leaft 
anxiety ?" 

" No matter·, Sir," cried I, in great 
perplexity, " the letter is mine, and there
fore-" 

" I muft conclude, then," faid he, " that 
the letter deferves your uttnoft contempt,
but that the name of Orville is fufficient to 
make you prize it." 

" Sir Clement," cried I, colouring, 
Cl. • h - you are qutte-you are very muc -the 
letter is not-" 

~' 0 Mifs Anville,'' cried he, " you 
bluD1! 

~1\ 

Id 
I 
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blufh !-you ftammer !-Great Heaven! it 
is then all as I feared ! '~ 

" I know not," cried I, half frightened, 
" what you mean; but I befeech you to 
give me the letter, and to compofe your
felf." 

" The letter," cried he, gnaihing his 
teeth, " you fhall never fee more. You 
ought to have burnt it the n1oment you had 
read it!" And, in an inftant, he tore it 
into a thoufand pieces. 

Alanned at a fury fo indecently outrage
ous, I would have run out of the room ; 
but he caught hold of my gown, and cried, 
" Not yet, not yet muft you go ! I am but 
half-mad yet, and you mtdl: Hay to finifh 
your work. T'ell n1e, therefore, does Or
ville know your fatal partiality ?-Say yes," 
added he, trembling with paffion, "' and 
I will fly you for ever ! " 

H For }leaven's fake, Sir Clement," 
cried I, '' releafe me !-if you do not, you 
will force me to call for help." 

'' Call then," cried he, '" inexorable and 
moft unfeeling girl ; call, if you pleafc, and 
bid all the world witnefs your triumph ! -
but could ten worlds obey your call, I 
would not part from you till you had an
fwered 1ne. Tell me, then, does Orville 
know you love hin1 ?" 

At any other time, an enquiry fo grofs 
Yo1 .• Ill. I-I would 
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would have given 1ne inexprrffible confu
fion; but now, the wildne!s of his manner 
terrified me, and I only faid, " \iVhatever 
you wifi1 to know, Sir Clement, I will tell 
you· another time; but for the prcient, I 
entreat you to let me go l" 

" Enough," cried he, '' I underfiand 
you l-the art of Orville has prevailed;
cold, inanimate, phlegmatic as he is, you 
have rendered hitn the n10ft envied of 
rnen l-One thing n1ore, and I have done; 
-\tVill he marry you?" 

vVhat a queftion 1 my cheeks glowed· 
with indignation, and I felt too proud to 

n1ake any anfwer. 
" I fee, I fee how it is," cried he, after. 

a ihort. paufe, " and I find I am undone 
for ever ! " Then, letting loofe my gown, 
he put his hand to his forehead, and walked 
up and down the romn in a hafty and agi-
tated manner. 

Though now at liberty to go, I \ad not 
the courage to leave hitn :· for his evident 
diftrefs excited all my compafflr)n And 
this was our iituation, when Lady Louif"a, 
Mr. Coverley, and Mrs. Beaumont, entered 
the room. · 

'".Sir Clement \tVillough by," faid the 
latter, '~ I beg pardon for rnak.ing you wait 
fo long, but-,, 

She had not tin1e for another word ; Sir 
Clement, 
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Clement, too much difordered to know or 
care what h~ did, fnatched up his hat, and, 
brufhing hail:ily pafr her, flew down ftairs, 
and out of the houfe. . 

And with him went my fincereft pity, 
though I earneftly hope I !hall fee him no 
more. But what, my dear Sir, am I to 
conclude from his ftrange fpeeches con
cerning the letter ? does it not feem as if 
l1e was himfelf the author of it ? How elfe 
fhould he be fo well acquainted with the 
contempt it merits? Neither do I know 
another human being who could ferve any 
intereft: by fuch a deception. I remember, 
too, t1at jufr as I had given my own letter 
to the maid, Sir Clement came into the 
fhop ; probably he prevailed upon her, by 
fome bribery, to give it to him, and after
wards, by the fame means, to deliver to me 
an anfwer of his own writing. Indeed I 
can in no other manner account for this af
fair. Oh, Sir Clement, were you not your
fdf unhappy, I know not how I could par
don an artifice that has caufed me fo mucli 
uneafinefs ! 

I-iis abrupt departure occafioned a kind 
of general confternation. 

" Very extraordinary behayiour this 1" 
cried Mrs. Beaumont. 

" Egad," faid Mr. Coverley, " the Ba-
H 2 ronet 
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ronet has a mind to tip us a touch of the 
heroicks this n1orning 1'' 

" I declare," cried Lady Lou if a, " I 
never faw any thing fo monftrous in my 
life ! it's quite abominable,-! fancy the 
man's mad ;-I'm fure he has given me a 
ihock iHg fright 1" 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came up ftairs, 
with Lord Merton. The former, advan
cing haftily to me, faid, '' Mifs Anville, 
have you an almanack ?" 

" Me 1-no, Ma'am." 
" Who has one, then ?" 
" Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, " I ne

ver bought one in my life ; it would make 
me quite melancholy to have fuch a time
keeper in my pocket. I would as foon 
walk all day before an hour-glafs." 

" You are in the right," faid Mrs. Se] .. 
wyn, " not to watch time, left you fhould be 
betrayed, unawares, into reflefting how you 
employ it." 

" Egad, Ma'am," cried he, '' if Time 
thought no more of me, than I do of 
Time, I believe I fi1ould 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 /' fa id I\1rs. Sel-

wyn, ~' why do you think re necefi:uy to 
tell me this fo often ?" 

~' Often ! " repeated he, '' Egad, Ma
dam~ 
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dari1, I don't know why I faid it now,-but 
I'm fure I can't recollect that ever I owned 
~s much before." 

'' Owned it before!" cried {he, " whv, 
my dear Sir, you own it all day long; f~r 
every word, every look, every action pro
claims it." 

I know not if he tmderftood the full fe
verity of her fatire, but he only turned 
off with a laugh : and fhe then applied to 
Mr. Love], and afked if he had an alma
nack? 

Mr. Level, who always looks alarmed 
when fhe addreffes him, with fome hefita
tion, anfwered, " I aifure you, Ma'am, I 
have no manner of antipathy to an alma
nack,-none in the leaft, I aifure you ;-I 
dare fay I have four ·or five." 

"' Four or five ! -pray may I afk what 
ufe you m:1ke of fo many?" 
· '~ Ufe !-really, 1\tla'am, as _ to that,- I 

don't make any particular ufc of them,
but one m uit have them, to tell one the 
day of the month ; -I'm lure, elk, I l11ouhl 
never I· eep it in my head." 

" And does your time pafs fo finoothly 
unmarked, that, without an almanack, you 
could not diftinguifh one day from another?" 

" Really, l\!Ja'am," cried he, colouring, 
" I don't fee any thing fo ver'y particular 
in having a few almanacks ; other people 
have thern, I bel ie•e, as well as me., 

J -I 3 .". Don,t 
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" Don't be offended," cried :fhe, " 1 
have but made a little digre£Iion. All I 
want to know, is the ftate of the i110on,-for 
if it is at the full I ihall be fa\'ed a world of 
conjectures, and know at once to what 
c1l1fe to attribute the inconfiftencies I have 
witndfed this morning. In the firft place, 
I heat;d Lord Orvillc excufe hitnfelf fron1 
going out, becaufe he had bl~finefs of im
pm·tance to tranfaB: at home,-yet have l 
ieen him fauntering alone in the garden this 
half-hour. Mifs Anville, on the other 
hand, I invited to wa k out wi~h me; and, 
after feeking her eyery where round the 
houfe, I find her quietly fr:.-ated in the draw. 
ing-room. A ncl, but a fev·l minutes fince, 
Sir Clement WilloL;ghby, with even more 
than his ufual politenefs, told me he was 
come to fpt:nd the morning here,-when, 
juft now, I met him flying down ftairs, as · 
If purfued by the Furies ; and, far from re
peating his compliments, or making any 
excuf'e, he did not even anfwer a queftion 
I a11<ed him, but rufhed paft me, with the 
rapidity of a thief from a bailiff!" 

" I proteft," faid Mrs. Beaurnont, " I 
can't think what he meant; fuch rudenefs 
from a man of any family is quite incom
prehenfible." 

'' My Lord," cried Lady Louifa to 
Lord Merton, " do you know he did the 

fame 
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fame by me .2-I was juft going to a!k him 
what was the matter, but he ran paft me 
i() quick, that I declare he quite dazzltd 
my eyes. You can't think, my Lord, how 
he frightccl me ; I dare fay I look ~ls pale 
-Jon't I look very pale, my Lord ?" 

• " Your Ladyfhip," faid Mr. Love I, " fo 
well becomes the lilies, that the rofes 
might blufi1 to fee themfelves fo excel-
led.'' . 

" Prav, Mr. Lovel," faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
" if the rofes fl1ould blufh, how would you 
find it out ?" 

" Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, " I fup
pofe they n1uft blufh, as the faying is, like 
a blue dog,-for they are red already." 

" Prithee, Jack," fa id Lord l\1erton, 
" don't you pretend to talk about blufhes, 
that never knew what they were in your 

· life." 
'' My Lord," faid Mrs. Selwyn, " if 

experience alone can jui1ify mentioning 
them, what an admirable treatife upon the 
fubject may we not expecc fro1n your Lord-
i11ip !" "' 

H 0, pray, Ma'am," anfwered he, 
"Hick to Jack Coverley,-he's your only 
man ; for my part, I confefs I have a tnor
tal averfion to arguments." 

" 0 fie, my Lord," cried Mrs. Selwyn, 
" a fenator of the nation ! a me1nber of the 
~ H 4 nobleft 



17G E V E L I N A. 

nobleft parliament in the world !-and yet 
neglect the art of oratory ?" 

H Why, faith, my Lore~," faid Mr. Lo
vd, " I think, in genera], your Houfe is 
not much addiCted to ftudy; we of the 
lower I-Ioufe have indubitably moft applica
tion ; and, if I did not fpeak before a fupe
rior power," (bowing low to Lord Merton) 
" I ibould prefume to add, we have like· 
wife the mofi: able fpeakers." 

" Mr. Lovel," Jaid Mrs. Selwyn, "you 
deferve immortality for that difcovery! But 
for this obfervation, and the confeffion of 
Lord Merton, I proteft I !hould have fup
pofed that a peer of the realm, and an able 
logician, were fynonymous terms." 

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel, 
afked Lady Louifa, if fhe ihould take the 
air before dinner ? 

" Really," anfwered ihe, " I don't 
know ;-I'm afraid it's monftrous hot; be
fides," (putting her hand to her forehead) 
'' I a'n't half well ; it's quite horrid to 
have fUlch weak nerves !-the leaft thing in . 
the world difcompofes me : I declare, that 
man's oddnefs has given me fuch a fhock, 
-I don't know when I !hall recover from 
it. But I'm a i~ul weak creature,-don't 
you think I am, my Lord ?" 

"0, by no means," ani\vered he, " your 
Ladyfi1ip is merely delic.ote,- and dev;l 

t<'k 
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take me if ever I had the leaft paffion for 
an Amazon." 

" I have the honour to be quite of your 
Lordfhip's opinion," faid Mr. Love], look
ing maliciouily at Mrs. Selwyn, " for I 
have an infuperable averfion to ftrength, 
either of body or mind, in a female." 

" Faith, and fo have I,'' faid Mr. Co
verley ; '' for egad I'd as foon fee a woman 
chop wood, as he:1r her chop logic." 

"' So would every man in his fcnfes," 
faid Lord Merton ; " for a woman wants 
nothing to recommend her but beauty and 
good-nature; in every thing elfe fhe is either 
impertinent or ·unnatural. For my part, 
deuce take me if ever I wiih to hear a word 
of fen(e fr01n a wor.~.1an as long as I 
live!" 

" It has always been agreed," faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, looking round her with the utmoft 
contempt,. " that no man ough~ to be con
netted vlith a woman whoit underftaoding 
is fuperior to his own. Now I very much 
fear, that to accon1modate a,l this good 
company., according to fuch a rule, would 
be utterly impraS.icable, unlefs we fhould 
chnfe fubjeCts from Swift's hofpital of 
idiots." · 

How many enemies, my dear Sir, do~s 
this unbounded feverity excite ! Lord Mer
ton, however, only whiftled; Mr. Cover-

I-I 5 ley 
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ley fang; and Mr. Lovel, after biting his 
lips fome time, faid, '' 'Pon honour, that 
lady-if fhe was not a lady,-I fhould be 
half tempted to obferve,-that there is fome
thing,-in fuch feverity,-that is rather, I 
1nuft fay,-rather-oddijh." 

J ufi: then, a fervant brought Lady Louifa 
a note, upon a waiter, which is a ceremony 
always ufed to her Ladyfhip ; and I took 
the opportunity of this interruption to the 
converfation, to fteal out of. the. room. 

I went immediately to the parlour, which 
I found quite empty ; for I did not dare 
walk in the garden after what Mrs. Sehvyn 
l1ad faid. 

In a few minutes, a fervant announced 
Mr. Niacartney, faying, as he entered the 
room, that he would acquaint Lord Orville 
he was there. 

Mr. Macattney rejoiced much at finding 
me alone. He told me he had taken the 
liberty to enquire for Lord Orville, by" way 
of pretext for coming to the houfe. 

I then very eagerly enquired if he had 
feen his father. . 

" I have, Madam," faid he ; " and the 
benerous cornpaffion you have fhewn made 
me hafr~n to acquaint you, that upon read
ing my unhappy mother's letter, he did 
not hefitate to acknowledge me." 

Good God," cried I, with no little emo
tion, 
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tion, " how fimilar are our circun1ilances ! 
And did he receive you kindly ?" 

" I could not, Madam, expect that he 
would : the cruel tranfacrion that obliged 
me to fly Paris, was too recent in his me-

" mory. 
'' And,- have you feen the young 

lady ?" 
" No, Madam," faid he rnoun1fullj, 

" I was forbid her fight." 
" Forbid her fight! -Jnd why ?" 
" Partly, perhaps, from prudence,

and partly from the remains of a refent
ment which wilJ not eafily fubfide. I only 
requdled leave to acquaint her with my rc
lationihip, and be allowed to call her fi!ler; 
-but it was denied me !-l'''ou have no fil
ter, f:lid Sir John, )'OU muft forget her exi}l
em:e. 1-Iard, and vain command ! " 

" You have, you have a fifrer !" cried I, 
from an impulfe of pity which I could not 
rcprefs, '' a fii1er who is rnoft warmly in
terefted in all your concerns, and who only 
wants opportunity to n1anifeft her friend
fhip and regard." 

'' Gracious Heaven ! '' cried he, " what 
does Mifs Anville mean ?" 

" Anville,'' faid I~ '' is not my real 
name; Sir John Belmont is my father,
he is your's,-and I am your fifter !-You 
fee, therefore, the claim we n1utually have 

If 6 to 
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to each other's regard ; we are not merely 
bound by the ties of friendfhip, but by 
thofe of blood. I feel for you, already, 
all the affection of a fifter,- I felt it, in
deed, before I knew I was one,-Why, my 
dear brother, do you not fpeak ?-do you 
hefitate to acknowledge me?" 

" I am fo loft in aftonifhment," cried 
he, " that I know not if I hear right!-

" I have then found a brother," cried I, 
holding out my hand," and he will not 

·own me!" 
" Own you !-Oh, Madam," cried he, 

accepting my offered hand, " is it, indeed, 
poffible )'OU can own me ?-a poor, wretched 
adventurer! wh fo lately had no fupport 
but from your generoflty ?-whom your be
nevolence inatched from utter defrrucrion ? 
-Can )'Ozt,-Oh Madam, can you indeed, 
and without a blufh, condefcend to own 
fuch an outcaft for a brother?'' 

" Oh, forbear, forbear," cried I, " is 
this language proper for a fifter ? are we 
not reciprocally bound to each other?
-WIll you not fuffcr me to expect from 
you all the good offices in your power?
.Hut" tell me, where is our father at pre
fent ?" 

" At the Io(welJ, Madam; he arrived 
there yefterday morning.". 

I would 
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I would have proceeded with further 
qudl:ions, but the entrance of Lord Orville 
prevented me. The moment he faw us, he 
ftarted, and would have retreated; but, 
drawing my hand from Mr. Macartney's, I 
begged him to come in. 

For a few n1oments we were all filent, 
and, I believe, all in equal confufion. Mr. 
Macartney, however, recollecting himfelf, 
faid, " I hope your Lordfhip will forgive 
the liberty I have taken in making ufe of 
your name?" 

Lord Orville, rather coldly, bowed, but 
faid nothing. 

Again we were all filent, and then Mr. 
Macartney took leave. 

'' I fancy," fa id Lord Orville, when he 
was gone, '' I have fhortened Mr. Macart
ney's vifit ?" 

" No, my Lord, not at all." 
" I had prefumed," faid he, with fame 

hefitation, " I fhould have feen Mifs An
ville in the garden ;-but I knew not fhe 
was fo much better engaged." 

Before I could anfwer, a fervant came to 
tell me the chaife was ready, and that Mrs. 
Selwyn was enquiring for me. 

" I will wait on her immediately," cried 
I, and away I was running ; but Lord Or
ville, ftopping tne, faid, with great e~o

tton, 
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tion, " Is it thus, lV1ifs Anville, you leave 
1ne ?" 

'' My Lord," cried I, " how can I help 
it ?-perhaps, foon, fome better opportu
nity may offer-" 

" Good Heaven !" cried he, " do you 
indeed take me for a Stoic ? What better 
opportunity may I hope for ?-is not the 
chaife con1e ?-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 prefent, 
unneceifary ." 

" 1\1r. M~~ •rtney ," :C1id he, gravely, 
'' feems to have great influence,-yet he is 
a very young counfellor." 

'' Is it po_uble, my Lord, Mr. lVIacart
ney can give you the le aft uneafi nefs ?" 

" My deareft 1Vlifs Anville," faid he, 
taking my hand, " I fee, and I ador~ the 
purity of your mind, fuperior as it is to all 
little arts, and all apprehenfions of fufpi
cion ; and I fhould do myfelf, as well as 
you, injuftice, if I were capable of har
bom·ing the fmalleft doubts of that good
nefs which n1akes you mine for ever : ne
verthelefs, pardon tne, if I · own myfelf 
furprifed,-nay, alarmed, at thefe frequent 
meetings with fo young a n1an as Mr. Ma-
cartney.'~ · 

~ "My 

n: 
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" My Lord," cried I, eager to clear 
myfelf, " Mr. · Macartney is my bro-
ther!" • 

" Your brother! ~you amaze rne !
'Vhat ftrange n1yftery, then, makes his re
lationfhip a fecret ?" 

J uft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the door. 
" 0, you are here ! " cried fhe ; "' Pray is 
my Lord fo kind as to affift you in pre
paring for your journey,-or in retarding 
it ?" 

'' I fhould be moft happy," faid Lord 
Orville, fmiling, '' if it were in my power 
to do the latter." 

I then acquainted her with Mr. Macart
ney's communication. 

She immediately ordered the chaife a
way, and then took me into her own room, 
to confider what D1ould be done. 

A few minutes fufficed to determine her, 
and fue wrote the following note. 

Cf'o Sir John Belmont, Bart. 

MRS. Selwyn prefents her compli-
ments to Sir John Belmont, and, if 

he is at leifure, will be glad to wait on him 
this morning, upon bufinefs of import
ance. 

She 
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She then ordered her man to enquire at 
the pump-room for a direCtion, and went 
herfelf to Mrs. Beaumont to apologife for 
deferring her jm.1rney. 

An anfwer was prefently returned, that 
he would be glad to fee her. 

She would have had me immediately 
accompany her to the Hotwe1ls ; but I 
entreated her to f pare me the difrrefs of fo 
abrupt an introduCtion, and to pave the 
way for my reception. She contented ra
ther reluCtantly, and, attended only by her 
fervant, walked to the \\Tells. 

She was not abfent two hours, yet fo mi
ferably did tin1e feem to linger, that I 
thought a thoufand accidents had happened, 
and feared fhe would never return. I paffed 
the whole time in my own room, for I was 
too much agitated even to converfe with 
Lord Orville. 

The infrant that, from my window, I 
faw her returning, I flew down ftairs, and 
met her in the garden. 

We both walked to the arbour. 
f-1er looks, in which difappointment and 

anger were expreffed, prefently announced 
to me the failure of her embaffy. Finding 
that fhe did not fpeak, I afked her, in a 
faultering voice, Whether or not I had a fa
ther? 

~~You 
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" You have not, my dear!" faid fhe, ab
ruptly. 

'' Very well, Madam," faid I, with to
lerable caln1nefs, " let the chaife, then, be 
ordered again,-! will go to Berry Hill,- . 
and there, I truft, I fhall frill find one!" 

It was fame time ere !he could give, or I 
could hear, the account of her vifit ; and 
then fhe related it in a hafty manner; yet 
I believe I can re~olletl: every word. 

" I found Sir John alone. He received 
me with the utmoft politenefs. I did not 
keep him a moment. in fufpence as to the· 
purport of my vifit. But I had no fooner 
made it known, than, with a fupercilious 
fmile, he faid, '' And have you, Madam,. 
been prevailed upon to revive that ridiculous 
old ftory ?" Ridiculous, I told him, was a 
tern1 which he would find no one elfe 
do him the favour to make nfe of:, in fpeak
ing of the horrible aCtions belonging to the 
old ftory he made fo light of; " aCtions," 
continued I, " which would dye frill deeper 
the black annals of Nero or Caligula." He 
attempted in vain to rally, for I purfued 
him with all the feverity in my power, and 
ceafed not painting the enormity of his 
crime, till I ftung him to the quick, and, 
in a voice of paffion and impatience, he 
faid, '' No 1nore, Madam,-this is not a 
fubjeEt upon which I need a n1onitor." 

· " Make . , 
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" Make, then," cried I, " the only repa
ration in your power.-Your daughter is 
now at Clif~on; fend for her here, and, in 
the face of the world, Rroclaim the legiti
macy of her birth, and clear the reputation 
of your injured wife." " Madam," faid 
he, " you are tnuch miftaken, if you fup
pofe I waited for the honour of this vifit, 
before I did what little juftice now depends 

• ~pon n1e, to the memory of that unfortu
nate woman : her daughter has been my 
care frmn her infancy ; I have taken her 
into my houfe; fne bears my name, and 
fl1e will be n1y foie heirefs." For fome 
time this alfertion appeared fo abfurd, that 
I only laughed at it ; but at laft, he af
fured me, I had myfelf been impofed upon, 
for that the very woma!1 who attended Lady 
Belmont in her laft illnefs conveyed the 
child to him while he was in London, be
fore fl1e was a year old. " Unwilling," he 
added, " at that time to confirm the ru
mour of 1ny being married, I fent the wo
n1an with the child to France ; as ioon as 
ihe was old enough, I put her into a con
vent, where fhe has been properly edu
cated ; and now I have taken her home, I 
have acknowledged her for my lawful 
child, and paid, at length, to the memory 
of her unhappy mother, a tribute of fame 
which has n1ade me wifh to hide myfelf 

hereafter 
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hereafter frotn aH the world." This whole 
ftory founded fo improbable, that I did not 
fcruple to tell him I diicredited every word. 
He then rung his bell, and enquiring if his 
hair-dre!fer was come, faid he was forry 
to leave me, but that, if I would favour 
him with my company to-morrow, he would 
do himfelf the honour of introducing Mifs 

elmont to me, inftead of troubling me to 
introduce her to him. I rofe in great indig
na6on, and, affuring him I would make his 
conduCt as public as it was infamous, I left 
the houfe." 

'' Good !-leaven, how ftrange a recital t 
how incornprehenfible an affair! The Mifs 
Belmont, tl en, who is aCtuallY. at Briftol, 
paffes for the daughter of my unhappy mo
ther !-pa!fes, in fhort, for your Evelina l 
Who fue can be, or what this tale can 
mean, I have not any idea. 

Mrs. Selwyn foon after left me to my 
pwn refleCtions. Indeed they were not very 
pleafant. ~1ietly as I had borne her rela
tion, the morl.1ent I was alone I felt moft 
bitterly both the difgrace and the forrow of 
a rejeCtion fo cruel1y inexplicable. 

I know not how long I might have con
tinued in this fituation, had I not been 
awakened from my melancholy reverie by 
the voice of Lord Orville. " May I come 
in," cried he, " or fhall I interrupt you ?" 

I was 
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I was filent, and he feated himfelf next 
n:e. 

" I fear," he contirued, " Mifs Anville 
will think I perfecute :1er; yet fo much as 
I have to fay, and fo much as I wiili to 
hear, with fo few opp)rtunities for either, 
ihe cannot wonder,-1nd I hope ilie will 
not be offended,-that I feize with fuch a
vidity every moment in my power to con
verfe with htr. Yoll are grave," added 
he, taking my hand ; ~' I hope you do not 
regret the delay of yotr journey ? - . I hope 
the pJeafure it gives tome, will not be a fub
jeet of pain to you?-You are filent ?
Something, I am fure, has affliCted you :
Would to Heaven I were able to confole 
you ! -Would to Heaven I were worthy 
to participate in your :arrows !" 

My heart was too f1ll to bear this kin d. 
nefs, and I could only anfwer by tny tears. 
" Good Heaven," c ied be, '' how you 
alarm me !-My love: my fweet Mifs An
ville, deny me no lorger to be the iharer 
of your griefs !-te 11 n1e, at leaft, that you 
have not withdrawn your efteem !-that 
you do not repent the goodnefs you have 
iliewn me ! -that you Hill think me the 
fame grateful Orville ·.vhofe heart you have 
deigned to accept ~" 

"' Oh, my l.ord," cried I, '' your ge
nerofity overpow<."rs m~ l" And I wept like 

an 
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an infant. For now t(at all my hopes of be- · 
ing acknowledged feetned finally crufhed, 
I felt the noblenefs of his difinterefted at
tachment fo forciblJ, that I could fcarce 
breathe under the weight of gratitude that 
oppreffed me. 

He feemed greatly ihocked, and in terms 
the moft flattering, the moft refpeCl:fully 
tender, he at once fo)thed my diftrefs, and 
urged me to tell him its caufe. 

'' My Lord," faid I, when I was able 
to fpeak," you little know what an outcaft 
you have honoured with your choice l-a 
child of bounty,-ar. orphan from infancy, 
-dependent, even for fubfiftence depend
ent, upon the kindnefs of compaffion !
RejeCted by my natural friends,-difowned 
for ever by rny neareft relation,-Oh, my 
Lord, fo circumftan::ed, can I deferve the 
diftinc.':tion with which you honour me ? 
No, no, I feel the .nequality too painful
ly ;-you tnuft ~eave me, tny Lord, you 
muft fuffer me to return to obfcurity ,
and there, in the bobm of my firft, beft,
my only friend,-! will pour forth all the 
grief of my heart !-while you, my Lord, 
muft ieek elfewhere-" . 

I could not proceed ; my whole foul re
coiled againft the ~harge I would have 
gtven, and n1y vctce refufed to utter 
it. 

" Never!" 
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" Never!" cried he, warmly ; " my 
heart is yours, and I f wear to you an at
tachment eternal !-You prepare me, in
deed, for a tale of horror, and I am almofl: 
breathlefs with expeCl:aLion,-but fo firm is 
n1y conviCtion, that, whatever are your mif
fortunes, to have merited them is not of 
the nun1ber, that I feel n1yfelf more frrong
ly, more invincibly attached to you than 
ever!- Tell me but where I may find this 
noble friend, whoie virtues you have al
ready taught n1e to reverence,-and I will 
fly to obtain his confent and interceffion, 
that henceforward our fates may be indiffo
lu bly united,-and then fhall it be the 
fole frudy of my life to endeavour to foften 
your pafi, -and guard you from future 
misfortunes ! " 

I had juft raifed my ·eyes, to anfwer this 
n1oft generous of n1en, when the firit ob
ject they met was Mrs. Selwyn! 

" So, my dear," cried fhe, " what, ftill 
courting the rural fhades! -I thought ere 
now you would have been fatiated with 
this retired feat, and I have been feeking 
you all over the houfe. But I now fee the 
only way to meet with )'ou,-is to enquire 
for Lord Orville. I-Iowever, don't let me 
difturb your meditations ; you are poffibly 
planning fome paf"Coral dialogue." 

And, 
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And, with this provoking fpeech, fhe 
walked on. 

In the greateft confu fwn, I was quittino
the arbour, when Lord Orville faid, " Pt~ 
mit me to follow Mrs. Selwyn,-i: is 6me 
to put an end to all impertinen: conjec
tures ; will you allow me to fpea<. to her 
openly ?" 

I affented in filence, and he left me. 
I then went to tny own room, where I 

continued till I was fummoned to dinner; 
after which, Mrs. Selwyn invitei me to 
her's. 

1.~he moment fhe had fhut t1e door, 
" Your Ladyfhip," faid fhe, " will, I 
hope, be feated." 

'' rvia'am !" cried I, ftaring. 
'' 0 the fweet innocent! So you don't 

know what I mean ?-but, tny dear, my: 
fole view is to accuft01n you a litte to your 
dignity eleCt, left, when you are tddreffed 
by your title, you fhould look another 
way, from an apprehen!ion of liflening to 
a difcourfe not tneant for you to hear." 

I-Iaving, in this n1anne-r, divert«! herfelf 
with my confufion, till her raillery was 
almoft exhaufted, !he congratulated me 
very feriouf1y upon the attachment of Lord 
Orville, and painted to me, in theftrongeit 
terms, his di!interefted defire 1)f being 
married to me immediately. She had told 

him, 
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him, fhe faid, my whole ftory ; and yet 
he was willing, nay eager, that our union 
fhould take place of any further applica
tion to my family. " Now, my dear," 
continued fhe, " I advife you by all means 
to marry him directly; nothing can be 
more precarious tham our fuccefs with Sir 
John ; and the young men of this age are 
not to be trufted with too much time for 
deliberation, where their interefts are con .. 
cerned." 

" Good God, Madam," cried I, '' do 
you think I would hurry Lord Orville ?" 

" Well, do as you will," fa id fhe ; 
" luckily you have an excellent fubjeet for 
Qyixotifm ;-otherwife, this delay might 
prove your ruin : but Lord Orville is al
rnoft as romantic as if he had been born 
and bred at Berry Hill." 

She then propofed, as no better expedient 
feemed likely to be fuggeft_J, that I ihould 
accompany her at once in her vifit to the 
Hot-wells to-morrow morning. 

The very idea made me tremble; yet fhe 
reprefented fo ftrongly the neceffity of pur
fuing this unhappy affair with fpirit, or 
giving it totally up, that, wanting her force 
of argument, I was almoft obliged to yield 
to her propofal. 

In the evening, we all walked in the 
garden : and Lord Orville, who never 

quitted 
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quieted n1y fide, told n1e he had been 
liitening to a tale, which, though it had 
removed the perplexities that had fo long 
tonnented him, had penetrated him with 
forrow and corn paffion. I acquainted hin1 
with rvirs. Selwyn's plan for to-morrow .. .. 
and confeffed the extreme terror it gave 
me. He then, in a manner almofi: unan
fwerable, befought me to leave to hitn the 
conduct of the affair, by confenting to be 
his before an interview took place. 

I could not but acknowledge n1y fenfe 
of his generofity ; but I told him I was 
wholly dependent upon you, and that I 
was certain your opinion would be the fame 
as mine, which was, that it would be h!ghl .. 
improper I fhould diipofe of myfclf fot 
ever, fo very near the time which muff.: 
finally decide by whofe authority I ought 
to be guided. The fubjeB: of this dreaded 
meeting, with the thoufand conjectures and 
apprehenfions to which it gives birth, etn ... 
ployed all our converfation then, as it has 
all my thoughts fince. · 

Heaven only knows how I fhall fupport 
myfelf, when the long- expected,- the 
wiihed,-yet terrible moment arrives, that · 
will proftrate me at the feet of the neareft, 
the moft reverenced of all relations, whorn 
my heart yearns to know. ~nd longs to 
love! 

V Qt, I I I. I L E T ... 
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E,..Jeli1z.a i1z continuation. 

oa. 9 .• 

I Could not write yefterday, fo violent 
was the agitation of my mind,-but I 

will not, now, lofe a n1oment till I have 
haftened to my befl: friend an account of 

. the tranfaCl:ions of a day I ca.1 never recol-
leCt without emotion. 

Mrs. Selwyn determimd upon fending 
. no n1effage, " Left," fa id fhe, '' Sir John, 
fatigued with the very idea of my re .. 
proaches, fhould endeavour to avoid a meet
ing: all \Ve have to do, is to take him by 
furprife. l-Ie cannot but fee who you art, 
whether he will do you juftice or not." 

\Ve went early, and in Mrs. Beaumont's 
chariot ; into which, Lord Orville, uttering 
words of the kindeft encouragement, handed 
us both. 

My uneaGnefs, during the ride, was ex-
cefii ve, but, when we ftopped at the door, 
I was almoft fenfelefs with terror ! the 
meeting at laft, was not fo dreadful as 
that moment! I believe I was carried into 
the houfe ; but I fcarce recollect what was 
~Qn~ with ri1e : ho'tvever, I know we re-

, mained 
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mained fome time in the parlour, ere Mrs.
.Selwyn cou]d fend any meffage up ftairs. 

When I was fomewhat recovered, I en
treated her to let me return home, affuring 
her I fe]t n1yfelf quite unequal to fupporting 
the interview. · 

" No," fa id fhe, '' you muft ftay now •· 
your fears will but gain ftrength by delay, 
and we n1uft not have fuch a fhock as this 
repeated." Then, turning to the fervant~ 
fhe fent up her name. 

An anhver was brought, that he was 
going out in great hafte, but would attend 
her immediately. I turned fo lick, that 
Mrs. Selwyn was apprehenfive I fhould 
have fainted ; and opening a door which 
led to an inner apartment, fhe begged me 
to wait there till I was fomewhat compofed.-
1ind till fhe had prepared for n1y recep
tion. 

Glad of every moment's reprieve, I wil-
1ingly agreed to the propo£:.11, and Mrs. 
Selwyn had but juft time to fhut n1e in\ 
ere her prefence was neceffary. 

The voice of a father-Oh dear and 
revered name !-which then, for the firft 
time, ftruck mv ears, affected me in a 
manner I cannot defcribe, though it wa~ 
only employed to give orders to a fervant 
as he came down ftairs. 

Then, entering the parlour, I heard him 
1 2 fay~ 
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fay, '' I am forry:, Madam, I made you 
wait, but I have an engagement which now 
calls me away: however, if you have any 
commands for me, I iliall be glad of the 
honour of your company fome other time.'' 

'' I am come, Sir," anfwered Mrs. ·Sel
wyn, "to introduce to you your daughter.'' 

" I am infinitely obliged to you," an
fwered he, ''but I have juft had the fatif
faCtion of breakfafting with her. Ma'am, 
your moft obedient." 

" You refufe, then, to fee . her ?" 
'' I arn much indebted to you, Madam, 

for this defire of encreafing my family, but 
_you muft excufe me if I decline taking ad
vantage of it. I have already a daughter, 
to whom I owe every thing; and it is not 
three days fince, that I had the pleafure of 
difcovering a fon ; how many more fons 
and daughters may be brought to me, I 
am yet to learn,, but I at1), already, per
feCtly fatisfied with the fize of my fa· 
mily.'' 

" Had you a thoufand children, Sir 
John," faid Mrs. Selwyn, warmly, ''this 
only one, of which Lady Belmont was the 
mother, ought to be m oft diftinguiihed; 
and, far from avoiding her fight, you 
fuould thank your fiars, in humble grati
tude, that tnere yet remains in your power 

· the fmalleft opportunity of doing the in-
9 jured 
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jJred wife you have deftroyed) the poor 
Jlftice of acknowledging her child !" 

" I am very unwilling, Madam," an-· 
t¥ered he, " to enter into any · difcuffion 
cf this point; but you are determined to 
mmpel me to fpeak. 1'here lives not, at 
t1is time, the human being who fhould 
nlk to me of the regret due to the memory 
cf that ill-fated woman ; no one can feel it 
f> feverely as myfelf: but let me, never
nelefs, aifure you I have already done all 
tlat remained in my power to prove the 
r!fpect ihe merited from me; her child I 
hlve educated, and owned for n1y lawful 
feirefs ; if, ... 1adam, you can f uggefi: to me 
my other means by which I may more fully 
eo her jufi:ice~ and more. clearly manifeft her 
iilnocence, name them to me, and though 
t1ey ihould wound my character ftill deeper, 

will perform them readily." 
" AH this founds va(Uy well,'-' returned 

rt!rs. ~elwyn, ~' but I muft own it is rather 
no enigmatical for 'IJZJ faculties of compre
fenfion. ou can, however, nave no ob
jection to feeing this young lady ?" 

" None in the world." 
" Come forth, then, my dear," cried 

f1e" opening the door, " come forth, an 
fee your father !" 'l'hen, taking my trem
lling hand, ilie led n1e forward. I would 
b c witndrawn it, and rctre;tt -d, but as 

I 3 h 
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he advanced inftantly towards me, I found 
n1yfelf already before him. 

What a moment for your Evelina !-an 
involuntary [cream efcaped me, and cover!. 
ing my face with my hands, I funk on the 
floor. 

He had, however, feen me firfr ; for in 
a voice fcarce articulate he exclaimed,"' My 
God ! does Caroline Evelyn frill live ! " 

Mrs. Selwyn faid fomething., but I could 
not lifi:en to her; and, in a few minutes, .. he 
added, " Lift up thy head,-if my fight 
has not blafi:ed thee.,-lift up thy head, thou 
image of my long-loft Caroline !" 

Affected beyond meafure, I half arofe, 
and embraced his knees, while yet on my 
own. 

" Yes, yes," cried he, looking earneftly 
in my face, " I fee, I fee thou art her child ! 
fue lives-ihe breathes-!he is prefent to 
my view !-Oh God, that Ihe indeed lived! 
-Go, child, go," added he, wildly ftart
ing, and pufhing n1e from him, " take her 
away, Madam,-I cannot bear to look at 
her ! " And then, breaking hafi:ily from me, 
he rufhed out of the room. · 

Speechlefs, motionlefs myfelf, I attempt• 
ed not to ftop him : but Mrs. Selwyn, 
haftenin~ after hin1, caught hold of his 
arm. ' i Leave me, Madam," cried he, 
with quicknefs, ~' and take care -- of t~e 

poor 
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poor child ;-bid her not think me unkind, 
-tell her I would at this moment plunge a. 
dagger in n1y heart to ferve her,-but fhe 
has fet my brain on fire, and I can fee her 
no more !" Then, with violence almoft 
frantic, he ran up Hairs. 

Oh Sir, had I not indeed caufe to dread 
this interview ?-an interview fo ~mfpeak
ably painful and affiitling to us both! 
Mrs. Selwyn would have imn1ediately re
turned to Clifton ; but I entreated her to 
wait iome time, in the hope that n1y unhap
PY father, when his firft emotion was over, 
would again bear me in his fight. !-low
ever, he foon after fent his fervant to en-' 
quire how I did, and to tell .l\llrs. Selwyn 
he was much indifpofed., but \vould hope 
for the honour of fceing her to-tnorrow, at 
any time fl1e ' OL!ld pleafe to appoint. 

She fixed upon ten o'clock in the morn~ 
ing, and then, with a heavy heart, I got 
into the chariot. Thofe affliCting \vords, I 
cmt fee her no more were never a moment ab
fent from tny mind. 

Yet the fight of Lord Orville, who 
handed us from the carriage gave fome 
relief to the fadnefs of my thoughts. I 
could not, however, enter upon ~he painful 
(ubjcet, but begging l\1rs. Selwyn to fatisfy 
him, I went to my own room. 

As .foon as I comn1unicated to the good 
I + Mrs. 
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J. {[ rs. Clinton the prefent fituation of my 
affairs, an idea occurred to her, which 
kemed fo clear up all the myftery of my 
naving been fo long difowned. 

The vtoman, £he fays, who attended my 
ever-to-be-regretted mother in her laft ill
nefs, and who nurfed n1e the firft four 
1nonths of ·my life, foon after being dif
charged from your houfe, left Berry Hill 
entirely, with her baby, who was but fix 
months older than myfelf. Mrs. Clinton 
remembers, that her quitting the place ap
peared, at the time, very extraordinary to 
the neighbours, but, as ihe was never heard 
of afterwards, fhe was, by degrees, quite 
forgqtten. 

'I'he moment this was mentioned, it 
ftruck Mrs. Selwyn, as well as Mrs. Clinton 
herfelf, that my father had been impofed 
upon, and that the nurfe who faid fhe had 
brought his child to him~ had, in faCt, car
ried her own. 

The name by which I was known, the 
fecrecy obferved in regard to my family, 
and the retirement in which I lived, all 
confpired to render this fchen1e, however 
daring and fraudulenr, 1zy no means im
praCticable, and, in fhort, tne idea was no 
1ooner ftarted, than conviCtion feetned to 
follow it. 

Mrs. Selwyn determined immediately to 
di(cover 
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At Mrs. Selwyn's defire, the woman wa.c 
again called, and interrogated with equal ar! 
and feverity ; her confuuon was evident, 
and her anfwers often contradiCtory, yet £he 
frill declared fhe was no impoftor. " We 
will fee that in a tninute,, faid Mrs. Sel. 
wyn, and then defired Mrs. Clinton might 
be called up Hairs. The poor wretch, 
changing colour, would have efcaped out 
of the room, but, being prevented, dropt 
<>n her knees, and implored forgivenefs. A 
confeffion of the whole affair was then ex .. 
.torted from her. 

Doubtlefs, my dear Sir, you muft re-
tne!mber Dame Green, who was my firft 
nurfe ? The deceit ihe has praetifed, was 
f uggefted, fhe fays, by a con verfation !he 
overheard, in which my unhappy mother 
befought you, that, if her child furvived 
her, you would take the fole care of its 
education ; and, in particular, if it ibould 
be a female, you wquld by no means part 
with her e~rly in life. You not only con
fented; fhe fays, but affured her you woulq 
even retire abroad with me yourfelf, if m1 
father fuould importunately demand me. 
Her own child, fhe faid, was then in her 
arms, and !he could not forbear wifhing it 
were poffible to give her the fortune which 
feemed fo little valued for me. This wiih 
once 1·aifed, was not eafily fuppreffed; on we 
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the contrary, what at firft appeared a mere 
idle defire, in a fhort time feemed a feafible 
fcheme. Her hufband was dead, :md fbe 
had little regard for any body but her 
child ; and, in ihort, having faved money 
for the journey, fue contriv~d to enquire a 
direCtion to my father, and, telfing her 
neighbours fhe was going to fettle in De
vonfhire, fhe fet out on her expedition. 

\Vhen Mrs. Selwyn afked her, how 1he 
dared perpetrate fuch a fraud, fhe protefted 
fhe had no ill defigns, but dmt, as Mifi 
would be never the worfe for it, !he thought 
it pity nobody fhould be the better. 

Her fuccefs we are already acquainted 
. with. Indeed every thing feemed to con

tribute towards it: my father had no cor.'t 
refpondent at Berry Hill, the child was in .. 
ftantly fcnt to France, where being brought 
up in as much retirement as myfelf, no
thing but accident could difcover the 
fraud. 

And · here, let me indulge myfelf in ob
ferving, and rejoicing to obferve, that the 
total neglect 1. thought I met with, was 
not the effect of infenfibility or unkindnefs, 
but of impofition and error; and that, at 
the very time we concluded I was unnatu
rallv r~eB:ed, my deluded father meant to 
fue;v tne rnoft favour and proteCtion •. 

lie acknowledges that Lady Howard's 
I 6 ktter 



. . etter flung him into fome perplexity ; he 
lmmediately comm'lnicated it to Dame 
Green, who confeil~d it was the greateft 
fbock fhe had ever received in her life; yet 
fhe had the art and boldnefs to affert, that 
LaCiy Howard n1uft herfelf have been de • 

. ceived: and as fhe rad, fron1 the beginning 
of her enterprize, declared fhe had ftolen 
away the child without your knowledge, 
he conch1ded that bme deceit was then in
tended him ; and this thought occafioned 

· his abrupt anfwer. 
. Dame Green ow11ed, that from the mo
ment the journey t> England was fettled, 
fbe gave herfelf Uf for loft. All her hope 
was to have had herdaughter married before 
it took place, for which reafon fhe had fo 
n1 uch promoted M:. Macartney's addreffes: 
for though fuch a natch was inadequate to 
the pretenfions of lv'lifs Belmont, fue well 
{new it was far fu_t=erior to thofe her dattgb
ter could form, after the difcovery of her 
.birth. 

My firft enquity was, if this innocent 
daughter was yet acquainted with the af
fair ? No, Mrs. Scl wyn faid, nor was any 
plan fettled how . tc divulge it to her. Poor 
unfortunate girl! low hard is her fate! She 
js entitled to my klndeft offices, and I ihall 
always confider he.- as my fifter, 

~ then 
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I then afked whether mY father would 
again allow 1ne to fee hi111 ? 

" Why no, my dear, not yet," anfwered 
1he; '' he declares the fight of you is too 
much for him: however, we are to fettle 
every thing concernin~ you to-.morrow, for 
this woman took up all our time to-day." 

This morning, therefore, fhe is again 
gone to the Hotwell. I am waiting in all 
impatience for her return; but as I know 
you will be anxious for the account this 
letter contains, I will not delay fending it. 

L E T .T E R XYIII. 

Evelina in contiJmatio1z. 

. 0~9 

H 0 W agitated, rriy dear Sir, .is the 
prefent life of your Evelina ! every 

day feen1s important, and one event only a 
prelude to another .. 

Mrs. Selwyn, upon her return this morn-· 
ino- from the Hotwell, entering my roo1n 
ve~y abruptly, faid, " Oh n1y dear, I have 
terrible news for you!" 

'' For me, Ma'atn !-Good God r what 
now ?" 

~~ Arm yourfelf,'' cried ihe, ~~ with all 
your 
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your Berry Hill philofophy; -con over· 
every le.ffon of fortitude or refignation yo\1 
ever learnt in your life,-for know,-you 
are next week to be married to Lord Or-
ville ! " 

Doubt, aftonifhment, and a kind of per .. 
turbation I cannot defcribe, made this abrupt 
communication alarn1 me extremely, and, 
almoft brea:thlefs, I could only exc1aim, 
'' Good God, Madam, wha-t du you tell 
me?" 

" You may well be frightened, my dear," 
faid ihe, ironically, " for really there is 
fon1ething mighty terrific, in becoming, at 
once, the wife of the man you adore,-and 
a Countefs !" 

I entreated her to fpare her raillery, and 
tell me her real meaning. She could not 
prevail with herfelf to grant the jirfl req uefi:, 
though fue readily complied with the fe-
cond. 

My poor father, fue faid, was ftill in the 
utmoft uneafinefs. He entered upon his 
affairs with great opennefs, and told her he 
was equally difturbed how to difpofe either 
of the daughter he had difcovered, or the 
daughter he was now to give up: the for
mer he dreaded to truft himfelf with again 
behoid:ng, and the latter he knew not how 
to fhock with the intelligence of her dif
grace. Mrs. Selwyn then acquainted him 

· wid1 
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with my fituation in regard to Eord Or
ville; this delighted him extremely, and, 
when he heard of his Lordfhip's eagernefs, 
he faid he was himfelf of opinion, the {oon
~r the union took place the better : and, in 
return, he informed her of the affair of Mr. 
Macartney. "And, after a very long COJ.1-

verfation," continued Mrs. Selwyn, " we 
agreed) that the tnoft eligible fcheme for all 
parties, would be to have both the real and 
the fiCtitious daughter married without de
!ay. Therefore, if either of you have any 
inclination to pull caps for the title of Mifs 
Belmont, you muit do it with all fpeed, as 
next week will take fron1 both of you all 
pretenfions to it." · 

" ext week !"-dear Madam, what a 
ftrange plan !-without my being confulted 
-without applying to Mr. Villars,-with
out even the concurrence of Lord Or-
l'ille ! " . · 

" As to confulting )'OU, my dear, it was 
out of all queftion, becaufe, you know, 
young ladies hearts and hands are always 
to be given with reluCtance ;-as to Mr. 
Villars, it is fufficient we· know him for 
your friend ;-and as for Lord Orville, he 
is a party concerned." · 

" A party concerned !-you amaze me P' 
:: Why, yes ~ for as I found our conful

tation 
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tation likely to redound to ·his advantage, 
I perfuaded Sir John to fend for him.'' 

" Send for hitn ! -Good God ! " 
" Yes, and Sir John agreed. I told the 

fervant, that if he could not hear of his 
Lordfl1ip in the houfe, he might be pretty 
certain of encountering him in the arbour. 
-Why do you colour, my dear ?-vVell. 
he was with us in a moment; I introduced 
him to Sir John, and we proceeded to bufi. 
nefs." 

" I am very, very forry for it ! -.Lo~d 
Orville muft, himfclf, think this conduct 
firangely precipitate." . 

"No; my dear, you are miftaken, Lord 
Orville has too much good fenfe. Every 
tliing was then difCuffed in a r-ational man
ner. Yott are to be married privately, tho' 
not fecretly, and then go to one of his 
Lordfhip~s country feats: and poor little 
Mifs Green and your b~other, who have no 
houfe of their own, m uft go to one of Sir 
John's." 

"But why,. my dear Madam, why all 
t~is hafte? why may we not .be allo~ed a 
httle longer time?" 

" I could give you a thoufand reafons," 
anfwered fhe, " but that I am tolerably cer
tain two or three will be more than you can 
co~trovert, even witli all rthe logic of ge
tlUlne coquetry. In the firft place, you 

doubtlefs 
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doubtlefs wifh to quit the • houfe of Mrs. 
Beaurnont,-to whofe, then, can ¥OU with 
fuch propriety remove, as to Lord Or
ville's ?" 

" Surely, Madam," cried I, '' I am not 
more deftitute now, than when I thought 
myfelf an orphan ?" 

" Your father, my dear," anfwered fhe, 
" is willing to fave the little impoftor as 
much of the mortification of her difgrace 
as is in ·his power: now if you immediately 
take her place, according to your right, as 
Mifs Belmont, why not all that either of 
you can do for her, w[ll prevent her being 
eternally ftigmatized, as the bantling of 
Dame Green, wafh-won1an and wet nurfe 
of Berry. Hill, Dorfetlliire. Now fuch a 
genealogy will not be very flattering, even 
to Mr. Macartney, who, all-difmal as he 
is, you will find by no means wanting in 
pride and felf-confequence." 

" For the univerfe," interrupted I, '(, I 
would not be acce!fary to the : degradation 
you mention ; but, furely, Madam, I may 
return to Berry Hill." 

'' By no n1eans," fa:d fhe; "for though 
compaffion may tnake us wifh to fave the 
poor girl the confufion of an in1mediate and 
public fall, yet juftice demands you appear 
henceforward, in no Gther light than that 
of Sir John Belmont's daughter. Befides, 
between friends, I, who know the world 

can 
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can fee that half this prodigious delicacy 
for the little ufurper, is the mere refult of 
felf-intereft; for while her affairs are hufl1t 
llp, Sir John's, you know, are kept from. 
being brought further to light.. Now the 
double marriage we have projeCted, ob
viates all rational objections. Sir John will 
give you, immediately, £. 3o,ooo; all fet
tlements, and fo forth, will be made for · 
you in the name cf Evelina Beln1ont ;
Mr. Macartney will, at the fame time, take 
poor Polly Green,-and yet, at firft, it will 
only be generally known, that a daughter of 
Sir j:ohn Bdmont's is married." 

In this manner, though fhe did not con
vince me, yet the quicknefs of her argu
ments filenced and perplexed me. I en
qtlired, however, if I might not be per
mitted to again fee m.y father, or whether 
1 mu ft regard m yfelf as banifhed his p re
fence for ever ? 

" My dear," fa id £he, " he does not 
know you ; he concludes that you have 
been brought up to deteft him, and there
fore he is rather prepared to dread, than to 
love you.'-'-

This anfwer n1ade me very unhappy ; .t 
wifhed~ moft in1patiently, to remove his 
prejudice, and endeavour, by dutiful affi
uuitY, to engage his kindnefs, yet knew 
not how to propofe feeing him, while con-

fciouswiihed to avoid me. 
This; 

w. 

tr 
ID 
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.'l'his evening, as foon as the company 
was engaged with cards, Lord Orville ex
trted his utmoft eloquence to reconcile me 
to this hafty plan : but how was I ftartled, 
vhen he told me that next 'I'uefday was the 

day appointed by my; father to be the moft 
important of my life ! 

''Next T'uefday !" repeated I, quite out 
of breath, " Oh my Lord !-" ·. 

" My fweet Evelina," faid he, "the day 
which will make me the happiefl: of mor
tals, would probably appear awful to you, 
were it to be deferred a twelvemonth: Mrs. 
Selwyn has, doubtlefs, acquainted you with 
the many motives which, independent of 
my eagernefs, require it to be fpeedy ; fuf
fer, therefore, its acceleration, and gene
roufly con1plete my felicity, by endeavour
ing to fufier it without repugnance." 

" Indeed, my Lord, I would not wilful
ly raife objections, nor do I defire to appear 
infenfible of the honour of your good opi
nion ;-but there is fomething in this plan, 
fo very hafty~-fo unreafonably precipitate, 
-befides, I fhall have no time to hear frotn 
Berry Hill,-and believe me, my Lord, I 
fhould be for ever m)ferable, were I, in an 
affair fo important, to aCt without the fanc
tion of Mr. Villars' advice." 

He ofiered to wait on you himfelf; but 
l told hin1 I had rather write to you. And 

th"' 
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then he propofed, that, inil:ead·of my imme
diately accompanying him to Lincolniliire, 
we fhould, firft, pafs a month at nry nativ~ 
Berry Hill. 

This was, indeed, a grateful ·propofal to 
me, and I liftened to it with undifguifed 
pleafure. And,-in fhort, I was obliged 
o confent to a compromife, in merely de

ferring the day till Thurfday ! He readily 
undertook to engage my father's concur
rence in this little delay, and I befought 
him, at the fame time, to make ufe of his 
influence to obtain me a fecond interview, 
and to reprefent the deep concer I felt in 
being thus banifhed his fight. · 

He would then have fpoken ofjettlements, 
but I affured him, I was almoft ignorant 
even of the word. · 

. AI)d now, my deareft Sir, what is your 
opinion of thefe hafty proceedings ? Believe 
me, I half regret the fim.ple facility with 
which I have fuffered n1yfelf to be hurried 
into compliance,. and, iliould you ftart but 
the fmalleft objettion, I will yet infift UROn 
being allowed more time. 

I muft now write a concife account of the 
ftate of my affairs to Howard Grove, and 
to Madame Duval. 

Adieu, deareft and moft honoured Sir! 
every thing, at prefent, depends upon your 
fingle decifion, to which, though I yield in 
trembling, I yield implicitly. 

. LET-
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L E T T E R I XIX. 

Evelina in continuation. · 

Otl:ober 11. 

Y ESTE.RDA Y morning, as foon as 
breakfafr was over, Lord Orville went 

to the Hotwells, to wait upon 1ny father 
with my double petition. 

Mrs. Beuamont then, in general terms, 
propofed a walk in the garden. Mrs. Sel
wyn faid ihe had letters to write, but Lady 
Louifa arofe to {lCCompany her. 

I had had fame reafon to imagine, from 
the notice with which her Ladyiliip had 
honoured me during breakfafr, that her 
brother had acquainted her with my pre
fent fituation : and her behaviour now con
firmed my conjeCture; for, when 1 would 
have gone up ftairs, infi:ead of fuffering me, 
as ufual, to pafs difregarded, ihe called af
ter n1e, with an affetted f urprife, .,, M ifs 
Anville, don't you walk with us?" 

There feemed fomething fo little-minded 
in this fudden change of conduct, that, 
from an involuntary emotion of contempt, I 
thanked her, with a colGnefs like her own 
and declined her offer. Yet, obferving tha~ 
ihe blufhed extrefr\ely at my refufal, and' 

' recollecting 
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recolleCting ihe was fifter to Lord Orvil1e, 
my indignation fubf1ded,. and upon Mrs. 
Beaumont's repeating the invitation, I ac
-cepted it. 

Our walk proved extreme1y dull; Mrs. 
Beaumont, who never fays much, was mor-e 
filent than ufual; Lady Louifa ftrove in 
vain to lay .afide the reftraint and diftance fl1e 
_has hitherto preferved; and as to me, I was 
too confcious of the circumftances to which 
I owed their attention, to feel either pride 
'Or .pleafure from receiving it. 

Lord Orville was not long abfent; he 
joined us in the garden, with a look of 
gaiety and good-humour that revived us all. 
'' You are juft the party," faid he, " I 
wifhed to fee together. Will you, Madam," 
taking my hand, '' allow me the h~nour of 
introducing you, by your real name, to 
two of rny neareft relations ? Mrs. Beau
n10nt, give me leave to prefent to you the 
daughter of Sir John Belmont; a young 
lady who, I am fure, muft long fince have 
engaged your efteem and admiration, tho' 
you were a ftranger to her birth." 

"My Lord," faid Mrs. Beaumont, gra
ciouny faluting me, " the young lady's 
rank in life,-your Lordfhip,'s recommen
dation, -or her own merit, would any one 
of them have been fufficient to have entitled 
her to my regard ; 'lnd I hope fhe has al-

ways 

rr.; 
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ways n1et with that refpetl: in my houfe 
which is fo rnuch her due; though, had I 
been fooner made acquainted with her fa .. 
mily, I fhould, doubtlefs, have better 
known how to have fecured it." 

" Mifs Beln1ont," fa:id Lord Orville., 
" can receive no lufrre from fan1ily, what
-ever ihe may give to it. Louifa, you will, 
I am fure, be happy to make yourfelf an 
jnrereft in the friendfhip of Mifs Belmon~ 
whom I hope ihortly,'' killing my hand, 
and joining it with her Ladyihip's, " to 
have the happinefs of prefenting to you by 
yet another name, and by the tnoft endear
ing of all ti ties." 

I believe it would be difficult to fay whofe 
cheeks were, at that moment, of the deep .. 
eft dye, Lady Louifa's or my own; for the 
confcious pride with which !he has hitherto 
flighted me., gave to her an embarra.lfment 
which equalled the confufion that an intro
duCtion fo unexpeCted gave to me. She fa
lured me, however, and, with a faint fmile, 
faid, '' I fhall efteem myfelf very happy to 
profit by the honour of Mifs Belmont's ac
quaintan·ce." 

I only courtfied, and we walked on; but 
it was evident, from tbe little furprife they 
expreifed, that they had been already in
formed of the ftate of the affair. 

We were, foon after, joined by .more 
company: 
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company : and Lord Orville then, in a low 
voice, took an opportunity to tell me the 
fuccefs of his vifit. In the firft place, 
Thurfday was agreed to ; and, in the fe
cond, my father, he faid, was much con
cerned to hear of n1y uneafinefs, fent me 
his bleffing, and complied with my requeft 
of feeing him, with the fame readineis he 
fhould agree to any other I could make. 
Lord Orville, therefore, fettled that I 
fhould wa!t upon him in the evening, and, 
at his particular requeft, unaccompanied 
by Mrs. Selwyn. 

This kind meffage, and the ,profpeCt of 
fo foon feeing him, gave me fenfations of 
n1ixed pleafure and pain, which wholly oc

. cupied n1y mind till the time of my going 
to the Hotwells. · 

Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and 
Lord Orville abfolutely infifted upon at
tending me. '' If you go alone," faid he, 
" Mrs. Selwyn will certainly be offended; 
but, if you allow me to conduct you, tho' 
fhe may give the freer fcope to her raillery, 
ihe cannot pofiibly be affronted: and we 
had much better fuffer her laughter, than 
provoke her fatire." 

Indeed, I n1uft own I had no reafon to 
regr~t being fo accompanied; for his con· 
verfation fupported my fpirits from droop
ing, and made the ride feem fo fhort, that 

we 
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we ad:ually ftopt at my father's door, ere I 
knew we had proceeded ten yards. 
H~ handed rne from the carriage, and 

conducted me to the parlour, at the door 
of wiich I was met by Mr. Macartney. 
" Ah, my dear brother," cried I, " how 
happ)' am I to fee you here!" 

He bowed and thanked me. Lord Or-' 
ville, then, holding out his hand, faid, 
" Mr Macartney, I hope we lhall be bet
ter acquainted ; I promife myfelf much 
pleaftre from cultivating your friendfhip. ,, 

" I our Lordfhip does me but too much 
honou," anfwered Mr. Macartney. 

" Jut where," cried I, " is my fifter? 
for fo I muft already call, and always con .. 
Iider 1er :-I am afraid fhe avoids me;
you rruft endeavour, my dear brother, to 
prepo.fefs her in my favour, and reconcile 
her toowning me." 

" Ch, Madam," cried he, " you are all 
goodn~fs and benevolence ! but at prefent, 
I hope you will excufe her, for I fear ihe 
bas h£rdl y fortitude fufficient to fee you: 
in a flnrt time, perhaps-'' 

'' In a very lhort time, then," faid Lord 
Orvillt, " I hope you will yourfelf intro .. 
duce rer, and that we 1hall have the plea .. 
fure o;· wiihing you both joy: allow me, 
my Evelina, to fay we, and permit me, in 
your n1me as well as my own, to entreat 

V OL, Ill. K that 
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that the firft guefts we ihall have the ha13· 
pinefs of receiving, n1ay be Mr. and Mrs. 
Macartney." 

A fervant then came to beg 1 would walk 
t.lp ftairs. 

I befought Lord Orville to accompany 
n1e; but he feared the difpleafure of Sir 
John, who had defired to fee me alone. 

e led me, however, to the head of th~ 
ftairs, and made the kindeft efforts to give 
me courage; .but indeed he did not fuc
ceed, for the interview appeared to me in 
all its terrors, and left me no feeling but 
apprehenfion. 

The moment I reached the landing-place, 
the drawing-room door was opened, and 
my father, with a voice of kindnefs, 
called out, " My child, is it you ?" 

"Yes, Sir/' cried I, fpringing forward, 
and kneeling at his fe~t, '' it is your child, 
if you will own her ! " 

He knelt by my fide, and folding me in 
his arms, '' Own thee!" repeated he, " yes, 
my poor girl, and Heaven knows with what 
bitter contrition ! " Then, railing both him
felf and me, he brought me into the draw· 
ing-room, ihut the door, and took me to 
the window, where, looking at me with 
great earneftnefs, " Poor unhappy Caro
line !" cried he, and, to my inexpreffible 
concern, he burft into tears. Need I tell 

you, 
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you, n1y aear Sir, how mine flowed at the 
fight? 

I would again have embraced his knees; 
but, hurrying_ from me, he flung himfelf 
uppn a fopha, and leaning his face on 
his arms, feemed, for fome time, abforbed · 
in bitternefs of grief. . 

I ventured not to interrupt a farrow I fo 
much refpected, but waited in filence, and 
at a diftance, till he recovered from its vio
lence. But then it feemed, in a motnent, 
to give way to a kind of frantic fury; for, 
ftarting fuddenly, with a fternnefs which at 
once furprifed and frightened me, " Child,,. 
cried he, '' ha~ thou yet fufficiently hum
bled thy father ?-if thou haft, be content
ed with this proof of my weaknefs, and o 
long~r force thyfel£ into my prefence !" 

Thunderftruck by a command fo unex .. 
peered, I ftood frill and f peechlefs, and 
doubted whether my own ears did not de
ceive me. 

'' Oh, go, go!" cried he, paffionate1y, 
'' in pity-in compaffion,-if thou valueft 
my fenfes, leave me,-and for ever!" 

" I wilJ, I will ! " cried I, greatly terri. 
fied ; and I n1oved haftily towards the 
door : yet ftopping when I reached it, and., 
almoft involuntarily, dropping on my 
knees, '~ Vouchfafe," cried I, " oh, Sir, 

K 2 vouchfafe 
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vouchfafe but once to blefs your daughter, 
and her fight fhall never more offend you ! " 

" Alas," cried he, in a foftened voice, 
'' I am not worthy .to blefs thee !-I am not 
worthy to call thee daughter !-I am not 
worthy that the fair light of heaven fhould 
vifit my eyes !-Oh God! that I could but 
call back the time ere thou waft born,-or 
elfe bury its remembrance in eternal obli-
vion!" 

" Would to Heaven," cried I, " that 
the fight of me were lefs terrib1e to you! 
that, inftead of irritating, I could foothe 
your forrows !-Oh Sir, how thankfully 
would I then prove my duty, even at the 
hazard of my life ! " 

" Are you fo kind?" cried he, gently; 
" come hither, child,- rife, Evelina ;
alas, it is for me to kneel, not you !-and 
I would kneel,- I would crawl upon the 
~arth,-I would kifs the duft,-could I, 
by fuch fubmiffion, obtain the forgivenefs 
of the reprefentative of the moft injured of 
women!" 

"Oh, Sir," exclaimed I, "that you could 
but read my heart !-that you could but 
fee the filial tendernefs and concern with 
which it overflows !-you would not then 
talk thus,-you would not then banifh me 
your prefence, and .exclude me from your 
affection ! '! 

Good 
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" Good God," cried he, " is it then 
poffible that you do not hate me ?-Can 
the child of the wronged Caroline look at, 
-and not execrate me ? Waft thou not 
born to abhor, and bred to curfe n1e ? did 
not thy mother bequeath thee her blefii ng, 
on condition that thou ihouldft deteft and 
avoid me?" 

" Oh no, no, no!" cried I, " think not; 
fo unkindly of her, nor fo hardly of me."' 
I then took from my pocket-book her laft. 
letter, and, preffing it to n1y lips, with a 
trembling hand, and ftill upon my knees, I 
held it out to him. 

Hafrily fnatching it from me, " Great 
Heaven 1" cried he, " 'tis her writing!
Whence comes this ?-who gave it you ?
why had I it not fooner ?" 

I made no anfwer; his vehemence inti
midated me, and I ventured not to move 
from the fuppliant pofture in which I had 
put myfelf, 

He went from me to the window, where 
his eyes were for fome time rivetted upon 
the direCtion of the letter, though his hand 
fhook fo violently he could hardly hold it. 
Then, bringing it to me, '' Open it,"
cried he,-" for I cannot ! " 

I had, myfelf, hardly ftrength to obey 
him; but, when I had, he took it back, 
and walked hafi:ily up and down the room, 

K 3 as 
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as if dreading to read it. At length, turn
ing to me, " Do you know," . cried he, 
'' its contents ?" 

" No, Sir," anfwered I; " it has never 
been unfealed." 

He then again went to the window, and 
began reading. Having haftily run it o
ver, he caft up his eyes with a look of def
peration ; the letter ·fell from his hand, 
and he exclaimed, " Yes ! thou art faint
ed !-thou art bleffed !-and I am curfed 
for ever!" He continued fome time fixed 
in this melancholy pofition ; after which 
cafting himfelf with violence upon the 
ground, " Oh wretch," cried he, " unwor
thy life and light, in what dungeon canft 
thou hide thy ht:ad ?" · • 

~ could reftrain myfelf no longer ; I rofe 
and went to him ; I did not dare fpeak, but 
with pity and concern unutterable, #I wept 
and ·hung over him. 

Soon after, ftarting up, he again feized 
the letter, exclaiming, '' Acknowledge 

.thee, Caroline !-yes, with my heart's beft 
blood would I acknowledge thee !-Oh that 
,thou couldft witnefs the agony of my foul! 
-Ten thoufand daggers could not have 
wounded me like this letrer !" 

Then, after again reading it, "Evelina," 
he cried, "fhe charges me to receive thee;
wilt. thou, in obedience to her will, own 

for 
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fo r thy father tlie deftroyer of :hy mo
t her ?" 

\tVhat a d readfu 1 q ueftion ! I fu1ddered, 
but could not fpeak. 

" To clear her fatne, and recive her 
ch ild," continued he, looi~i ng ftecfaft ly at 
the letter, " are the conditions up<~n which 
ihe leaves me her forgivenefs : her fame, I 
have already cleared ;-and oh ho~ willing
ly would I take her child to my tofom,
fold her to my heart,-call upon , to mi 
tigate my anguiih, and pour f .. e balm of 
comfort on my wounds, were I not con
fcious I deferve not to receive it, and tliat 
all my affiiCl:ion is the refult of my own 
guilt!" 

It was in vain I attempted to fpeak; 
horror ana grief took from me ,n power 
of utterance. 

He then read aloud from de letter, 
" Look not like thy unfortunate wther! -
Sweet foul, with what bitternefs of fpirit haft 
thou written ! -Come hither, Evelina : Gra
cious Heaven ! " looking earneftl; at me, 
" never was likenefs n1ore ftrikillg !-the 
eye,-the face,-the form,-Oh ny child, 
my child!" Imagine, Sir,-for I can never 
deicribe my feelings, when I faw him fink 
tl pon his knees before me ! " Ol1 dear re
femblance of thy murdered moder !-Oh 
all that ren1ains of the moft-injured of wo-

K 4 men! 
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men! behold thy father at thy feet!
bending thus lowly to implore you would 
not hate him ;-Oh then, thou reprefenta
tive of my departed wife, fpeak to me in 
her name) and fay that the remorfe which 
tears my foul, tortures me not in vain ! '' 

'"' Oh rife, rife, my beloved father," cried 
I, attempting to affift him, " I cannot bear 
to fee you thus ;-reverfe not the law of 
nature, rife yourfelf, and blefs your kneel
ing daughter!" 

" May Heaven blefs thee, my child !-'' 
cried he, " for I dare not." He then rofe~ 
and embracing me moft affeCtionately, add
ed, '' I fee, I fee that thou art all kind
nefs, foftnefs, and tendernefs ; I need not 
have feared thee, thou art all the fondeft 
father could wifh, and I will try to frame 
my mind to lefs painful fenfations at thy 

· fight. Perhaps the time may come when 
I may know the comfort of fuch a daugh
ter,-at prefent, I am only fit to be alone: 
dreadful as are my reflections, they ought 
merely to torment myfelf.- Adieu, my 
child ;-be not angry,-I cannot fiay with 
thee,-oh Evelina ! thy countenance is a. 
dagger to my heart !-~uft fo, thy mother 
looked,-juft fo-" 

'Tears and fighs feemed to choak him!
and waving his hand, he would have left 
rne,-but, clinging to him, " Oh, Sir," 

cried 
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cried ·I, " will you fo foon abandon me ? 
-am I again an orphan ?-oh my dear, my 
long-loft father, leave me not, I befeech 
you ! take pity on your child, and rob her 
not of the parent !he fo fondly hoped would 
cheriih her ! " 

" You know not what you afk," cried 
he ; " the emotions which now rend my 
foul are more than my reafon can endure: 
fuffer me, then, to leave you,-impute it 
not to unkindnefs, but think of me as well 
as thou canft.-Lord Orville has behaved 
nobly ;-I believe he will make thee hap
py." Then, again em bracing me, " God 
blefs thee, my dear child," cried he, u God 
blefs thee, my Evelina ! -endeavour to 
love,-at le aft not to hate me,- and to 
n1ake me an interdl: in thy filial bofom by 
thinking of me as thy father." 

I could not fpeak ; I kilfed his hands on 
my knees ; ant~ then, with yet more emo ... 
tion, he again oleifed me, and hurried out' 
of the room,-leaving me almoft drowned 
in tears. 

Oh Sir, all goodnefs as you are, how 
much will you feel for your E velina, during 
a fcene of fuch agitation ! I pray Heaven 
to accept the tribute of his remorfe, and 
reftore him to tranquillity ! 

When I was fufficiently compofed to re ... 
turn to the parlour, I found Lord Orville 

K 5 waiting 
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· waiting for me with the utmoft anxiety;
and then, a new fcene of en1otion, though 
of a far different nature, awaittd me ; for 
I learnt, by Mr. Macartney, that this no
bleft of men had infifted the fo-long-fup
pofed Mifs Belmont fhould be confidered 
indeed as my fifter, and as the co-heirefs of 
my father ! though not in law, in jujfice, 
he fays, fhe ought ever to be treated as the 
daughter of Sir John Belmont. 

Oh Lord Orville !-it !hall be the foie 
ftudy of my h1ppy life, to exprefs, better 
than by woras, the fenfe I have of your 
exalted benevolence, and greatnefs of 
mind! 

LETTER XX. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton, oa. u. 

HIS n1orning, early, I received the 
following letter from Sir Clement 

Willoughby. 
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CJ:o Mift ~nville. 

I Have this moment received intelligence 
that preparations are aCtually tnaking for 

your marriage with Lord Orville. 
Imagine not that I write with the imbe..: 

cile iaea of rendering thofe preparation·s 
abortive. No, I am not fo mad. My foie 
view is. to explain the motive of my con-

uEt in a particular inftance, and to obviate 
the accufation of treachery which may be 
laid to my charge. 

My unguarded behaviour when I laft 
faw you, has, probably, alreaay acquainted . 
you, that the L...tter r then faw you reaoing 
was written by myfelf. For your further 
fatisfaetion, let me have the honour of in
forming you, that the one you had defig -
ed for Lord Orville, had fallen into my 

· hanas. 
However I tnay have be~n urged on by 

a paffion the mofl: violent tJiat ever war.med 
rhe heart of man, I can by no·'ttle~fis c lmly 
fubmit to be ftigtnatifed for an ·a&ion 
feemingly fo di!h.ono 1rable; and ~t ~s 'for 
his reafon that I trouble you with my j f-:. 

tification. 
Lo d Orville,-die happy Otvill-) Whom· 

you are fo ready to 15lefs,-had n1 rle. me 
K 6 eheve 
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believe he loved you not,-nay, that he held 
you in contempt. 

Such were my thoughts of his fentiments 
of you, when I got poffeffion of the letter 
you meant to fend him ; I pretend not to 
vindicate either the means I ufed to obtain 
it, or the action of breaking the feal ;-but 
I was impelled by an impetuous curiofity 
to difcover the terms upon which you wrote 
to him. 

The letter, however, was wholly unin
telligible to me, and the perufal of it only 
added to my perplexity. 

A tame fufpence I was not born to en
dure, and I determined to clear my doubts 
at all hazards and events. 

I anfwered it, therefore, in Orville's 
name. 

The views which I am now going to 
acknowledge, muft, infallibly, incur your 
difpleafure,-yet I fcorn all palliation. 

Briefly, then,-! concealed your letter 
to prevent a difcovery of your capacity,
and I wrote you an anf wer which I hoped 
would prevent your williing for any other. 

I am well aware of every thing which 
can be faid upon this fubjetl:. Lord Or
ville will, poffibly, think himfelf ill ufed; 
-but I am extremely indifferent as to his 
op~nion, nor do I now write by way of of
fenng any apology to him, but merely to 

make 
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make known to yourfelf the reafons by 
which I have been governed. 

I intend to fet off next week for the 
Continent. Should his Lordihip have any 
commands for me in the mean time, I fhall 
be glad to receive them. I fay not this by 
way of defiance,-! fhould blufh to be 
fufpected of fo doing through an indiretl: 
channel,-but fimply that, if you fhew him 
this letter, he may know I dare defend, as 
well as excufe my conduct. 

CLEMENT WILLOUGHBY. 

\Vhat a ftrange letter ! how proud and 
how piqued does its writer appear ! To 
what alternate meannefs and rajh11ejs do the 
paffions lead, when reafon and felf-denial 
do not oppofc them ! Sir Clement is con
fcious he has afted diihonourably, yet the 
fame unbridled vehemence which urged 
him to gratify a blameable curiofity, will 
fooner prompt him to rifk his life, than 
confefs his tnifcondutt. The rudenefs of 
his manner of writing to me fprings fron1 
the fame caufe : the proof he has received 
of my: indifference to him, has ftung him 
to the foul, and he has neither the delicacy 
nor forbearance to difguife his difpleafure. 

I determined not to fuew this letter- to 

Lord Orville, and thought it moft prudent 
to 
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to let hin1 know· I fhould not. I therefore 
wrote the follo l/ng ote. 

To Sir Clement Willoughby. 

Sir, 
Pil"' HE letter you have been pJeafed to 
.. .1. acld~efs to me, is fo little calct:~ated 
to afford Lord Orville any fatisfa8.:ion, that 
you may depend upon my carefully keep
ing it from his fight. I will bear you no 
refentn;ent for what is paft ; but I moft 
earneftly entreat you, nay implore, that you 
will not write again, while in your prefent 
frame of mind, by any channel, direCt: or 
indirect. 

I hope you will have much pleafure in 
your purpofed expedition, and I beg leave 
to affure you of my good wifhes. 

Not knowing by what name to fign, I 
was obliged to fend it without any. 

The preparations . which Sir Clement 
mentions, go on juft as if your confent 
were arr-ived : it is in vain that I expoftu
l~te ; Lord. Orville fays, fhould any objec
tiOns be ra1fed, all fhall be given up, but 
that, as his hopes forbid him to expect 

any, 
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any, he muft proceed as if already aflilred 
of your concurrence. 

We have had, this afternoon, a m oft in
terefting converfation, in which we have 
traced our fentiments of each other fron1 
our firft acquaintance. I have made him 
confefs how ill he thought of me, upon 
my foolifh giddinefs at Mrs. Stanley's ball; 
but he flatters me with affurances, that 
every fucceeding time he faw me, I ap .. 
peared to fomething 'lefs and lefs difadvan
tage. 

When I expreffed my amazement that 
he could honour with his ehoice a girl who 
feemed fo infinitely, in every refpeB:, be
neath his alliance, he frankly owned, that 
he had fully intended n1aking more minute 
enquiries into my family and connectiot~s, 
and particularly concerning thofe people he 
faw with me at Marybonc, before he ac
knowledged his pr pofiefiion in my fa
vour : but the fuddennefs of my intended . 
journey, and the uncertainty of feeing me 
again, put him quite off his guard, and 
" divefl:ing him of prudence, left hin1 no
thing but love." Thefe were liis words ; 
and yet, he has repeatedly affured n1e, that 
liis partiality has known no bounds from 
the ti:ne of my refiding at Clifton . 

• 
Mr, 
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1.1r. Macartney nas juft been with me, 
on an embaify from my father. He has 
fent me his kindeft love, and affurances of 
favour, and defired to know if I am happy 
in the profpeB: of changing my fitnation, 
and if there is any thing I can name which 
he can do for me. And, at the fame time, 
Mr. Macartney delivered to me ~ draught 
on my father's banker for a thoufand 
pounds, which he infifted that I fhould 
receive entirely for my own ufe, and ex
pend in equipping myfelf properly for the 
new rank of life to which I feem deftined. 

I am fure I need not fay how much I 
was penetrated by this goodnefs ; I wrote 
my thanks, and acknowledged, frankly, 
that if I could fee him reftored to tranquil
lity, my heart would be without a wi!h. 

LETTER XXI. 

Evelina in continuatz'on. 

Clifton, October 13· 

T HE time approaches now, when I 
hope we .fhall n1eet,-yet I cannot 

fleep,-grea joy 1~ J.s rdlleb ·:s forrow,
and therefore· I will continue my journal. 

As 
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~s I had never had any opportunity of 
~eewg B~th, a party was formed laft night 
for .fhewmg me that celebrated city ; and 
this morning, after breakfaft, we fet out 
in three phaeton.s. Lady Louifa and Mrs. 
Beaumont with Lord Merton ; Mr. Co
verley with Mr. Lovel ; and Mrs. Selwyn 
and myfelf with Lord Orville. 

We had hardly proceeded half a mile, 
when a gentletnan from a pofl:-chaife, which 
came galloping after us, ca1led out to the 
fervants, " Holla, my Lads,-pray is one 
Mifs Anville in any of them thing-em
bobs?" 

I immediately recollected the voice of 
Captain Mirvan, and Lord Orville ftopt 
the phaeton. He was out of the chaife, 
and with us in a moment. " So, Mifs 
Anville," cried he, " how do you do ? fo 
I hear you're Mifs Belmont now ;-pray 
how does old Madame French do?'' 

" Madame Duval," faid I, '' is, I be
lieve, very well. ' 1 

'' I hope .!he's in good cafe," faid he, 
winking fignificantly, '" and won't flinch 
at feeing ferv:ce : fhe has laid by long 
enough to refit and be made tight. And 
pray how does j)OOr Monfieur Doleful do ? 
is he as lank-jawed as ever?" 

" They are neither of them," faid I, 
'' at Brifl:ol." 

'' No! 
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" No !-but f~uely the old dowager in
tends coming to the wedding ! 'nviil be a 
n1oft excellent opportunity to fhew off her 
beft Lyons' filk. Befides, I purpofe to dance 
a new-fafhioned jig with her. Don't you 
know when fhe~ll come?" 

" I have no reafon to expeB: her· at 
all." 

" '.No !-'Fore George, this here's the 
worft news I'd wilh to hear !-why I've 
thought of nothing all the way but a trick 
I fhould ferve her ! '' 

" You have b'"'en very obliging I" faid 
I, laughing. 

'' 0, : prori1. fe you," cried he, " our 
:-Moll .would never have wheedled me into 
this jaunt, if ~ 'd known fhe was not here; 
for, to let you into the fecret, tl fully in
tended to have treated the old buck with 
another frolic." 

" Did Mifs Mirvan, then, perfuade you 
to this journey ?" 

'' Yes, and we've been travelling all 
night." 

" We!" cried I :" " Is Mifs Mirvan, 
then, with you ?" 

" What, Molly ?-yes, !he's in that there 
chaife." 

" Good God, Sir, why did not you tell 
me fooner ?" cried I; and immediately, with 
Lord Orville's affiftance, 'I jumpt out of 

the 
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the phaeton, and ran to the dear girl. I~ord 
Orville opened the chaif(>.door, and I ain 
fure I neec..l not tell you what unfeigned joy 
accompanied our meeting. 

We both begged we m'ght not be parted 
during the ride, and iJord Orville was fo 
good as t~ invite Captain Mirvan into his 
phaeton. _ 

I diink I ·was hardly ever more rejoiced 
than at this fo fcafonable vii1t from my 
dear iv1aria; who had no fooner heard the 
fituation of my affairs, than, with the af .. 
fifi:ance of Lady HQward and her kind mo
ther, fhe befought her father with fuch 
earneftnefs to confent to the journey, that 
he had not been able to withftand the~r 
united entreaties ; though fhe owned that, 

·had he not expetl:ed to have met with Ma
dame Du val, fhe believes he would not' 
fo readily have yielded. They arrived at 
Mrs. Beaumont's but a few n1inutes after 

·we were out of fight, and overtook us 
without n1uch difficulty. 

I fay nothing of our converfation, be
caufe you may fo well fuppofe both the 
fu bj~Ct:s we chofe, and our manner of dif
cuffing them. 

We all ftopped at a great h t 1, where 
we were obliged to enquire for a room, as 
I...sady Louifa, fatigued to death, dcfired to 

5 take 
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take fomething before we began our ram· 
bles. 

As foon as the party was affembled, the 
Captain, abruptly faluting 1ne, faid, " So, 
Mifs Belmont, I wifh you joy ; fo I hear 
you've quarrelled with your new name al
ready ?'' 

,,, l\1e !-no, indeed, Sir." 
" Then pleafe for to tell me the reafon 

you're in fuch a hurry to change it." 
" Mifs Belmont !" cried Mr. Lovel, 

looking round him with the utmofr afto. 
nifhment, " I beg pardon,-but, if it is 
not impertinent,-! muft beg leave to fay, 
I always underfi:ood that Lady's name was 
Anville." 

" 'Fore Georae " cried the Captain " it 
b ' ' runs in my head, I've feen you fame-

where before ! and now I tnink on't, pray 
a'n't you the perfon I faw at the play one 
night, and who did n't know, all the time, 
whether it was a tragedy or a comedy, or 
a concert of £idlers ?" 

" I believe, Sir," faid Mr. Lovel, ftam
mering, " I had once,-1 think-th@ plea
fure of feeing you laft fpring." 

" Ay, and if I live an hundred fprings:• 
anfwered he, " I fhall never forget it; by 
Jingo, it has ferved me for a moft excel
lent good joke ever fince. \V ell, however, 

I'm 
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I'm glad to fee you frill in the land of the 
living," !baking him rouo-hlv by the hand; 
,, • ....... 0 f 

pray, tf a body may be fo bold, how 
much a night may you give at prefent to 
keep the undertakers aloof?" 

'~ Me, Sir !" faid Mr. Lovel, very much 
difcompofed ; " Iproteft I never thought 
myfelf in fuch imn1inent danger as to
really, Sir, I don't underftand you." 

'' 0, you don't !-why then I'll make 
free for to explain myfelf. Gentlemen and 
Ladies, I'll tell you what; do you know 
this here gentleman, fimple as he fits there, 
pays five fhillings a night to let his friends 
know he's alive!" 

" And very cheap too," faid Mrs. Sel
wyn, '' if we confider the value of the in
telligence." 

Lady Louifa, being now refrefhed, we 
proceeded upon our expedition. 

The charming city of Bath anfwered all 
my expectations. The Crefcent, the prof
peCt from it, and the elegant fymmetry of 
the Circus, delio-hted me. The .Parades, 
I own, rather difappointed me ; one of 
them is fcarce preferable to fome of the 
beft paved ftreets in London, and the other, 
though it affords a beautiful profpect, a 
charming view of Prior Park and of the 
Avon, yet wanted fomething in itfelf of 
n1ore· !triking elegance than a mere broad 

pavement, 



238 E V E L I N AJ 

pavement, to fatisfy die ideas I had forn1ed 
of it. 

At the pump-room, I was amazed at the 
public exhibition of the ladies in the bath : 
it is true, their heads are covered with bon
nets, but the very idea of being feen, in 
fuch a fituation, by whoever pleafes to look, 
i~ indelicate. 

'' 'Fore George," faid the Captain, look
ing into the bath, " this would be a mofi: 
excellent place for old Madame French to 
dance a fandango in ! By Jingo, I would n't 
wi!h for better fport than to fwing her 
round this here pond ! '' 

'' She would be very much obliged to 
you," faid Lord Orville, " for fo extraor
dinary a mark of your favour." 

'' Why, to let you know," anfwered the 
Captain, " £he hit my fancy mightily; I 
never took fo much to an old tabby be
fore." 

" Really, now," cried ]\Jr. Lovel, look
ing alfo into the bath, " I muft confefs it 
is, to me, very incomprehenfible why the 
ladies chufe that frightfill unbecoming drefs 
to bathe in ! I have often pondered ver<y 
ferioufiy upon the fubject, btit could never 
hit upon the reafon." 

" Well, I declare," faid Lady Louifa, 
" .I fhould li~e of all things to fet fome
th4ng new a gO'lng; I always hated bathing, 

becaufe 
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becaufe or no pretty drefs for it; 
now do _ Jod creature, try to 
help n c Lu . . ) '' 

'~ Who ? n e 'r Ma'am," faid he, 
fimperit1g, " I ca.n'c 1 • d to affi 1 a per-
ion of yr_~ur Ladyili1p's t . · beGdes, I have 
not t e leait head 10r tafh ; ~_ ns,-I really 
don't think I ever invented three in n1y 
life !-but I never had the k2..! c turn for 
drefs, -never any no~ion of 1 ~ncy or ele
gance." 

" 0 fie, Mr. Lovel ! how can you talk 
fo ?-don't :we all know that you 'lead the 
ton in the beau monde ? I declare, I think 
y·ou drcfs Letter than any body." 

'' 0 dear · M a' am, you confufe me to 
the lafi: degree ! I drefs well !-I proteft I 
don't think I'm ever fit to be feen !-I'm 
often fi1ocked to death to think what a 
figure I go. If y0ur: fldly-fhip wili believe 
me, I was full half a Jhour this morning 
thinking what I fhould put on!" 

" Odds my life," cried the Captain, " I 
wifh I'd been near you ! I warrant I'd have 
quickened your motions a little ! I-Ialf an 
hour thinking what you'd put on ? and 
who the deuce, do you think, cares the 
fnuff of a candle whether you've any thing 
on or not?" 

" 0 pray, Captain," cried Mrs. Selwyn, 
~' don't be angry with the gentleman for 

tbinking, 
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thinking, whatever be the caufe, for I affure 
you he makes no common praCtice of offend
ing in that way." 

'' Really, Ma'am, you're prodigioufly 
kind!" faid Mr. Level, angrily. 

" Pray, now," faid the Captain, '' did 
you ever get a ducking in that there place 
yourfelf ?" 

" A ducking, Sir !" repeated Mr. Le
vel; " I proteft I think that's rather an 
odd term !-but if you mean a bathing, it 
is an honour I have had many times." 

" And pray, if a body may be fo bold, 
what do you do with that frizle-frize top 
of your own ? Why I'll lay you what you 
will, there is fat and grea1e enough on 
your crown, to buoy you up, if you were 
to go in head downwards.'' 

" And I don't know," cried Mrs. Sel
wyn, " but that might be the eafieft way, 
for I'm fure it would be the lighteft." 

" For the matter of that there," faid the 
Captain, " you n1uft make him ·a foldier, 
before you can tell which is lighteft, head or 
heels. Howfomever, I'd lay ten pounds to · 
a £billing, I could whifk hin1 fo dexteroufly 
over into the pool, that he fhould light 
plump upon his foretop, and turn round 
like a tetotum." 

" Done!" cried Lord Merton; " I take 
your odds ~'~ 

" Will 
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'' \Vill you ?" returned he; ,,. why then, 
'fore George, I'd do it as foon as fay Jack 
Robinfon." · 

" He, he !" faintly laughed Mr. Level, 
as he moved abruptly from the window, 
" 'pon honour, this is pleafant enough ; 
but I don't fee what right any body has to_ 
lay wagers about one, without one's con
ient." 

'' There, Lovel, you are out ;" cried 
Mr. Coverley; " any man may lay what 
wager about you he pleafes ; your confent 
is nothing to the purpofe : he may lay that 
your nofe is a fky-blue, if he pleafes." 

" Ay," faid Mrs. Selwyn, "or that your 
mind is more adorned than your perfon ; 
-or any abfurdity whatioever." 

" I proteft," faid Mr. Level, " I think 
it"s a very difagreeablc privilege, and I n1uft 
beg that nobody may take fuch a liberty: 
with me." 

'' Like enough you rnay," cried the 
Captain ; " but what's that to the pur
poie ? fu ppofe I've a mind to lay that 
you've never a tooth in your head ?-pray, 
how will you hinder me ?'' 

" You'll allow me, at leaft, Sir, to take 
the liberty of - afking how you'll . prove 
it ?" 

" f-low !-why, by knocking then1 all 
clown your throat." 

VoL. III. 14 " Knockin()' . · - b 
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" Knocking them all down my throat, 
Sir !" repeated Mr. Lovel, with a look of 
horror, " I proteft I never heard any thing 
fo fhocking in my life ; and I muft beg 
leave to obferve, that no wager, in my 
opinion, could j uttify fuch a barbarous 
aCtion." 

Here Lord Orville interfered, and hur-
ried us to oqr carriages. 

We returned in the fame order we came. 
Mrs. Beaumont invited all the party to 
dinner, and has been fo obliging as to beg 
Mifs Mirvan may continue at her houfe 
during her ftay. The Captain will lodge 
at the Wells. 

The firft half- hour after our return, 
was devoted to hearing Mr. Lovel's apo
logies for dining in his riding-drefs. 

Mrs. Beaumont then, addreffing herfelf 
to· Mifs Mirvan and me, enquired how we 
liked Bath? 

" I hope," faid Mr. Love}, '' the La-
dies do not call this feeing Bath." · 

"No !-what fhould ail 'em?" cried the 
Captain ; " do you fuppofe they put their 
eyes in their pockets ?" 

" No, Sir; but I fancy you will find 
no perfon, -that is, no perfon of any con
dition,-call going about a few places in 
a morning feeing Bath.". 

9 ~.' May hap; 
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" lVIayhap, then," faid the literal Cap
tain, " you think we fhould fee it better 
by going about at midnight ?" 

'' No, Sir, no,'' faid Mr. Lovel, with 
a fupercilious fmiJe, " I perceive you don't 
underftand nre, -'We fhould never call it 
foeing Bath, without going at the right fea• 
fon." 

"\Vhy, what a plague, then," demanded 
he, " can you only fee at one feafon of 
the year?" 

Mr. Lovel again fmiled ; but feemed fu- . 
perior to making any anfwer. 

'' The Bath amufements," faid Lord Or
ville, '' have a famenefs in them, which~ 
after a !hort time, renders them rather in
lipid : but the greateft objeCtion that can 
be made to the place, is the encouragement 
it gives to gamefters." 

" Why I hope, n1y Lord, you would 
not think of abolifhing gaming,'' cried 
l .. ord Merton; " 'tis the very ze.ft of 
life ! Devil take me if I could live with· 
out it!" 

" I am forry for it," faid Lord Orville; 
gravely, and looking at Lady Louifa. 

" Your Lord!hip is no judge of this 
fubjeet," continued the other;-" but if 
once we could get you to a gaming-table, 
you'd never be happy away from it." 

~' I hope, my Lord," cried Lady Louifa,' 
L 2 :,: th~c 
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·" that nobody bere ever occaGons yozw 
quitting it." 

i;' Your Ladyibip," faid Lord 1\1erton, 
recolleCting himfelf, " has power to make 
me quit any thing." 

" Except herfelf,'' faid Mr. Coverley. 
~' Egad, my Lord, I think I've helpt you 
out there." 

'' You men of wit, Jack," anfwered his 
Lordfhip) '' are always ready;- for my 
part, I don't pretend to any talents that 
way." 

" Really, n1y Lord?" afk.ed the farcaf-
tic Mrs. Selwyn ; H wel1, that is wonder
ful, confidering fuccefs would be fo much 
in your power." 

'' Pray, Ma'am," faid Mr. Lovel to 
Lady Louifa, " has your L.adyfi1ip heard 
the news?" 

" News !-what news?" 
" Why, the report circulating at the 

Wells concerning a certain perfon ?" 
" 0 Lord, no ; pray tell me wh~t it 

is !" 
" 0 no, Ma'atn, I beg your La'iliip 

Will excufe me ; 'tis a profound fecret, and 
I would not have mentioned it, if I had 
not thought you knew it." 

'' Lord, now, how can you be fo mon-
ftrous ?-I declare, now, yoll're .a pro

voking 
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voking creature ! But come, I know · 
you'll tell me ;-won't you, now ?'' 

'' Your La'fhip knows I am but too 
happy to obey you ; but, 'pon honour, I 
can't fpeak a word, if you wont all promife 
me the moit inviolable fecrecy .n 

" I wifh you'd wait for that from me," 
faid the Captain, " and I'll give you my 
word you'd be dumb for one while. Se
crecy, quoth a !-'Fore George, I wonder 
you a'n't afhamed to mention fuch a word, 
when you talk of telling it to a woman. 
Though, for the matter of that, I'd as lieve 
blab it to the whole fex at once, as to g<l 
for to tell it to fl.1ch ·a thing as you." 

" Such a thing as me, Sir!" faid Mr.' 
Love], letting fall his knife and fork, and 
looking very important: " I really have 
not the honour to underftand your expref
fion." 

" It's all one for that," fa id the Cap.: 
tain ; " you may have it explained when
ever you like it." 

" 'Pon honour, Sir," returned Mr. La
vel, " I tnuft take the liberty to tell you, 
that I fhould be extremely offended, but 
that I fuppofe it to be fome fea-phrare, 
and therefore I'll let it pafs without further 
notice." 

Lord Orville then, to change the dif-
L 3 courfe, 
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courfe, aiked Mifs Mirvan if f11e fhould 
fpend the enfuing winter in London ?'' 

'' No, to be fure," faid the Captain, 
' what fhould !he for ? {he faw all that 

was to be feen before." 
" Is London, then,'' faid Mr. Love}, 

fmiling at Lady Louifa, " only to be re
garded as a fight?" 

" Why pray, Mr. Wifeacre, how are 
you pleaied for to regard it yourfelf ?
Anfwer me to that ?" 

'' 0 Sir, my opinion I fancy you would 
bardly find intelligible. I don't underfrand 
fea-phrafes enough to define it to your 
comprehenfion. Does n't your La'fhip 
think the tafk would be rather difficult ?'' 

" Oh Lard, yes," cried Lady Louifa, 
u I declare I'd as foon teach my parrot to 
talk Welch." 
· " Ha! ha ! ha! admirable !-'Pon ho. 
nour your I. ... a'fl1ip's quite in luck to day; 
-but that, indeed, your La'fhip is every 
9ay. Though, to be fure, it is b t candid 
to acknowledge, that the gentlemen of the 
ocean have a fet of ideas, as well as a dia
leCt, fo oppofite to ours, that it is by no 
n1eans furprifing they fhould regard London 
as a mere jhew, that tnay be feen by being 
looked at. I-Ia ! ha! ha!" 

" Ha ! ha ! " echoed Lady Louifa : 
. " V{cll 
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u vVell, I declare you are the drollefl: crea· 
ture !" 

" He ! he ! 'pon honour I can't help 
laughing at the conceit of feeiJtg London in a 
few weeks !'' 

" And what a p1ague ihot~ld hinder 
you ?" cried the Captain ; '' do you. \Vant 
to fpend a day in every ftreet ?" 

I-Iere again Lady Louifa and Mr. Love! 
interchanged fmiles. 

" Why, I warrant you, if I had the 
fl1ewing it, I'd haul you from St. J ames's 
to W apping the very firft n1orning." 

The fmiles were now, with added con
tempt, repeated ; which the Captain ob .. 
ferving, looked very fiercely at Mr. Lo
ve!, and faid, '' Hark'ee, my fpark, none 
of your grinning ! - 'tis a lingo I don't 
underftand ; and if you give me any more 
of it, I !hall go near to lend you a box o' 
the ear." 

" I proteft, Sir," faid l\1r. Lovel, turn. 
ing extremely pale, " I think it's taking 
a very particular liberty with a perfon, to 
talk to one in fuch a fry le as this ! " 

" It's like you may," returned the Cap
tain ; " but give a good gulp and I war. 
rant you'll fwallow it." Then, calling for 
a glafs of ale, with a very provoking and 
fignificant nod, he drank to his eafy di
geftion. 

L4 Mr. 
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Mr. Lovel made no anfwer, but looked 
extremely fullen : and foon after, we left 
the gentlemen to themfeh·es. 

I had then two letters delivered to me; 
o'le from Lady Howard and M rs: Mirvan, 
which contained the kindeft congratula
tions ; and the other fron1 Madame Du
val,-but not a word from you,-to my no 
fmall furprife and concern. 

Madame Duva1 feems greatly rejoiced at 
my late intelligence : a violent cold, ihe 
fays, prevents her coming t) Briftol. The 
Branghtons, fhe tells me, are all well, 
IVIifs Polly is foon to be married to Mr. 
Brown, but Mr. Smith has changed his 
·lodgings, " which," ilie adds, " has made 
the houfe extremely dull. However, that's 
not the worft news ; pardie, I wiih it was! 
but I've been ufed like nobody,-for Mon
fieur Du Bois has had the bafenefs to go 
back to France without me." In conclu
fion, £he affures me, as you prognofticated 
fl1e would, that I £hall be fole heirefs of all 
fhe is worth, when Lady Orville. 

At tea-time, we were joined by all the 
gentlemen but Captain 1\.-iirvan, who wer.t 
to the hotel where he was to fleep, and 
n1ade his daughter accompany him, to fepa
rate her trwmpery, as he called it, from his 
doaths. 

_t\.s foon as they were gone) Mr. Love!, 
\VhO 
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who frill appeared extremely fulky, f.1id, -
" I proteft, I ne\7er faw fudi a vulgar, 
abufi ve fellow in my lite, as that Captain : 
'pon honour, I believe he came here for no 
purpofe in the world but to pick a quarrel; 
however, for tny ·part, I vow I won't hu
nwur him." 

" I declare," cried Lady Louifa, " he 
put tne in a monftrous · fright,-! never 
heard any body talk fo ihocking i~ my 
life ! " 

" I think," faid Mrs. Selwyn, :with great 
folemnity, "he threatened to box your ears, 
Mr. Lovel,-did not he ?" 

" Really, Ma'am," faid Mr. Lovel, co
louring, " if one was to mind every thing 
thoie low kind of people fay,-one ihould 
never be at reft for one impertinence or 
other,-fo I think the beft way is to be 
above taking any notice of them." 

'' What," fard l\1rs. Selwyn, with the 
fame gravity, " and fo receive the blow in 
filence ! ,, 
· During this difcourfe, I faw the. Captain's 
chaife drive up to the gate, and ran down 
ftairs to meet Maria. She was alone, and 
told me that her father, who, ihe was fure, 
bad fome fcheme in agitation againft Mr. 
Lovel, had fent her on before him. We 
continued in the garden till his return, and 
were joined by Lord Orville, who begged 

L 5 1ne 
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n1e not to infift on a patience fo unnatural, 
~s fubmitting to be excluded our fociety. 
And let me, my dear Sir, with a grateful 
heart let me own, I never before paired 
half an hour in fuch perfeCt felicity. 

I believe we were all forry when we faw 
the Captain return; yet his inward fatisfac
tion, from however different a caufe, did 
not feem inferior to what ours had been. 
He chucked Maria under the chin, rubbed 
his hands, and was fcarce able to contain 
the fullnefs of his glee. We all attended 
hin1 to the drawing-room, where, having 
compofed his countenance, without any
l)rtvious attention to Mrs. Beaumont, he 
n1arched up to Mr. Lovel, and abruptly 
faid, "Pray have you e'er a brother in thefe 
here parts ?" 

'' Me, Sir ? -no, thank Heaven, I'm 
free fron1 all incumbrances of that fort." 

" Well," cried the Captain, " I met a 
perfon juft now, fo like you, I could have 
fworn he had been your twin-brother." 

'' It would have been a moft fingular 
pleafure to me," faid Mr. Lovel, " if I 
alfo could have feen him; for, really, I 
have not the leaft notion what fort of a per
fon I am, and I have a prodigious curiofity 
to know." 

J uft then, the Captain's fervant opening 
, the 
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the door, faid, " A little gentleman below 
defires to fee one Mr.. Lovel." 

" Beg hirn to walk up ftairs," faid Mrs.' 
Beaumont. " But pray what is the reafon 
William is out of the way?" 

The man fhut the door without any an
fwer. 

" I can't imagine who it is," faid Mr. 
Lovel; " I recollect no little gentleman of · 
tny acquaintance now at Briftol,-except~ 
indeed, the Marquis of Carlton,- btlt I 
don't 1nuch fancy it can be· him. Let me 
fee, who elfe is there fo very little ?"-

A confufed noife among the fervants nov 
drew all eyes towards the door; the impa
tient Captain haftened to open it, and tHen, 
clapping his hands, called out, " '"Fore 
George, 'tis the fame perfon I took for your 
relation ! " 

And then, to the utter aftoniffi.ment of 
every body but himfelf, he hauled into the 
room a monkey ! full dreffed, and extra
vagantly a-la-mode! 

The difmay of the company was almoft 
general. Poor l\1r. Lovel feemed thunder
itruck with indignation and furprife; Lady 
Louifa began a kream, which for fome time 
was inceffant; Mifs Mirvan and I jumped 
involunt· rily upon the feats of our chairs; 
Mrs. Beaumont herfelf followed our ex
ample; Lord. )rville placed hirofelf before 

1... 6 n1e 
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me as a guard; and Mrs. Selwyn, Lord 
Merton, and Mr. Coverley, burft into a 
loud, immoderate, ungovernable fit of 
laughter, in which they were joined by the 
Captain, till, unable to .fupport himfelf, he 
rolled on the floor. 

The firft voice which made its way thro' 
this general noife, was that of Lady Louifa, 
which her fright and [creaming rendered 
exremely !brill. "' Take it away !" cried 
fue, "take the monfter away,-1 ihall faint, 
I fhall faint if·you don't!" 

Mr. L.ovel, irritated beyond endurance, 
angrily demanded of the Captain "what he 
meant?" 

'' Mean ?" cried the Captain, as foon as 
he was able to fpeak, " why only to fhew 
you in your proper colours." Then rifing, 
and pointing to the n1onkey, "Why now, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I'll be judged by 
you !-Did you ever fee any thing more 
like ? Odds my life, if it was n't for this 
here ta11, you would n't know one from 
t'other." 
. ''Sir," cried Mr. Lovel, ftamping, "I fhall 
take a time to make you feel my wrath." 

" Come, now," continued the regardl~fs 
Captain, "juft for the fun's fake, doff your 
coat and waiftcoat, and fwop with Monfieur 
Grinagain here, and I'll warrant you'll not 
know yourfelf which is which.'~ 

" Not 
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" Not know n1yfelf from a n1onkey ?
I affure you, Sir, I'm not to be ufed in this 
n1anner, and. I won't bear it,-curfe me if 
I will !" 

" Why heyday," cried the Captain, 
'' what, is Mafter in a paffion ?-well, don't 
be angry,-come, he iha'n't .hurt you;
here, !hake a paw with him,-why he'll 
do you no harm, man J-come, kifs and 
friends ! "-

" \Vho I ?" cried Mr. Lovel, almoft 
n1ad with vexation, " as l'n1 a living crea
ture, I would not touch hin1 for a thoufand 
worlds!" 

" Send him a challenge,'-' cried Mr. Co
verley, "and I'll be your fecond." 

" Ay, do," fa id the Captain, " and I'll 
be fecond to my friend Monfieur Clapper
claw here. Come, to it at once !-tooth 
and nail!" 

" God forbid ! " cried Mr. Lovel, re
treating., " I would fooner truft n1y perfon 
with a mad bull!" 

" I don't like the looks of him myfelf," 
faid Lord Merton, " for he grins moft hor
ribly." 

'' Oh I'n1 frightened out of my fenfes !" 
cried Lady Louifa, '' take him away, or I 
!hall die ! " 

" Captain," faid Lord Orville, " the 
ladies 
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l~dies are alarn1ed, and I muft beg ybu 
would fend the monkey away." 

"Why, where can be the mighty harm of 
one monkey more than another ?'' anf we red 
the Captaiit; " howfomever, if it's agree
able to the ladies, fuppofe we turn them out 
together ?'~ 

" What do you mean by that, Sir ?" 
cried Mr. Lovel, lifting up his cane. 

" What do you mean?" cried the Cap
tain, fiercely : " be fo good as to down 
with your cane.', . 

Poor Mr. Lovel,. too much intimidated 
to ftand his ground, yet too much. enraged 
to fubmit, turned haftily round, and, for
getful of confequences,. vented his paffion: 
by giving a furious blow to the n1onkey . . 

The creature, darting forwards, fprung 
i.nftantly upon him, and clinging round his 
neck, faftened his teeth to one of his ears. 

I was really forry for the poor man, who, 
though an egregious fop, had committed 
no offence that merited fuch chaftifement. 

It was impoffible,. now,. to diftingui!h who1e 
fcreams were loudeft, thofe of 1\1r. Lovel, 
or the terrified Lady Louifa, who, I be
lieve, thought her own turn was approach
ing : but the unrelenting Captain roared 
with joy. 

Not fo Lord Orville: ever humane, gene
rous, and benevolent, he q uitted his charge, 
whom he faw was "Yholly out of danger, 

and. 
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and feizing the monkey by the collar,. made· 
him loofen the ear,. and then, with a fudden' 
fwing, flung him out of the room, and fhut 
the door. 

Mr. Love! was nO\V a dreadful object; 
his face was befmeared with tears, the blood 
fron1 his ear ran trickling down his cloaths, 
an~ he funk upon the floor, crying out, 
" Oh I fhall die, I fhall die !-Oh I'm bit 
to death!'' 

" Captain Mirvan," faid Mrs. Beaumont 
with no little indignation,. "' I muft own I 
don't perceive the wit of this action; and I 
atn forry to have fuch cruelty practifed in 
n1y houfe." 

" Why, Lord, Ma'am,'' faid the Cap· 
tain, when his rapture abated fu.fficientl y 
for fpeech, '' how could I tell they'd fall 
out fo ?-by Jingo, I brought him to be a 
meffmate for t'other." 

" Egad," faid Mr. Coverley, " I would 
not have been ferved fo for a thoufand 
pounds!" 

" Why then there's the odds on~t," faid 
the Captain, " for you fee he is ferved fo. 
for nothing. But co:ne," (turning to Mr .. 
Love!,) '' be of good heart, all may end 
well yet, and you and Monfieur Longtail 
be as good friends as ever." 

" I'rn furprifed, Mrs. Beaumont," cried 
Mr. Love], ftarting up, ~ ,that you can 

fuffer 
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fuffer a perfon under your roof to be treat
ed fo inhumanly." 

" What argufies fo many words ?" faid 
the unfeeling Captain, " it is but a nit of 
the ear; it only looh."'S as if you ~a4 been 
in the pillory." . 

'' Very true," added Mrs. Selwyn, ''and 
who knows but it may acquire you the cre
dit of being an anti-minifterial writer?" 

'' I proteft," cried Mr. Lovel, looking 
ruefully at his drefs, " my new riding-fuit's 
all over blood 1" 

"Ha, ha, ha!" cried the Captain; " fee 
what comes of fiudying for an hour what 
you fball put on." 

Mr. Lovel then walked to the glafs, and 
looking at the place, exclaimed, '' Oh 
Heaven, what a monfl:rous wound ! my 
ear will never be fit to be feen again !" 

" Why then," faid the Captain, " you 
muft hide it ;-'tis but wearing a wig." 

'' A wig!" repeated the affrighted Mr. 
Lovel, '~ I wear a wig ?-no, not if you 
would give me a thoufand pounds an 
hour!" 

" I declare," faid Lady Louifa, " I ne-, 
never heard f uc~ a fhoc~ing propofal in 
my life!" 

Lord Orville then, feeing no profpect 
that the altercation would ceafe, propofed 
to the Ca_ptain to walk. He affented ; and 

· having 
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having given Mr. Lovel a nod of exul
tation, accompanied his Lordfhip down 
ftairs. 

'' 'Pon honour," faid Mr. Love}, the 
rnoment the door was ihut, " that fellow 
is the greateft brute in nature! he ought 
not to be admitted into a civilized fociety ." 

" Lovel," ftid Mr. Coverley, affeCt
ing to whifper, " you muft certainly pink 
him : you rnuft not put up with fuch an 
affront." 

" Sir," faid Mr. Love}, "with any com
tnon perfon, I fhould not deliber-ate an in
ftant; but, really, with a fellow who has 
done nothing but fieht all his life, 'pon ho
nour, Sir, I can't think of it!" 

" Lovel,'' faid Lord Merton, in the fame 
voice, "you mufl call him to account., 

" Every man," faid he, pettifhly, '' is 
the beft judge of his own affairs, and I 
don't afk the honour of any perfon's ad
vice." 

'' Egad, Lovel," faid Mr. Coverley, 
'' you're in for it !-you can't poffibly be 
off!" 

''Sir," cried he, very impatiently, "up; 
on any proper occafion, I fhould be as rea
dy to fhew my courage as any body ;-but 
as to fighting for fuch a trifle as this,-! 
proteft I fhould blufl1 to think of it!'' 

~' A trifle !" cried Mrs. Selwyn ; "good 
Heaven! 
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Heaven ! and have you tnade this aftonifh
ing riot about a trifle?" 

'' Ma'am," anfwered the poor wretch, in 
great confufion, " I did not know at firfr 
but that my cheek might have been bit:
but as 'tis no worfe, why it does not a grea~ 
deal fignify. Mrs. Beaumont, I have the 
honour to wiili you good evening; I'm fure 
my carriage muft be waiting.'' And then, 
very abruptly, he left the room. 

What a con1motion has this mifchief
loving Captain raifed ! Were I to remain 
here long, even the fociety of my dear Ma
ria could fcarce compenfate for the diftu r .. 
bances he excites. 

When he returned, and heard of his quiet 
exit, his triumph was intolerable. " I 
think, I think,' 2 cried he, " I have pep
pered him well ! I'll warrant he won'~ give 
an hour to-morrow morning to fettling what 
he fhall put on; why his coat," turning 
to me, '' would be a moft excellent match 
for old Madame Furbelow's beft Lyons' 
filk. 'Fore George, I'd defire no better 
fport, than to have that there old cat here, 
to go her fnacks !, 

All the company then, Lord Orville, 
Mifs Mirvan, and myfelf excepted, played 
at cards, and we-.:>h how much better did 
we pafs our time ! 

While we were engaged in a moft delight
ful converfation,. a fervan t brought me a 

letter~ 
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letter, which he told me had,. by fome acci
dent, been miflaid. Judge my feelinos, 
when I faw, my deareft Sir, your reve~ed 
hand-writing! My emotions foon betrayed 
to Lord Orville whom the letter was from: 
the importance of the " contents he well 
knew, and, affuring 1 e I fhould not be feen 
by the card-players, he befought me to 
open it without delay. 

Open it, indeed, I did ;-but read it I 
could not,-the willing, yet aweful confent 
you have granted,-the tendernefs of your 
expreffions,-the certainty that no obftacle 
remained to my eternal union with the loved 
owner of my heart, gave me fenfations too 
various, and thougq joyful, too little placid 
for obfervation. Finding myfelf unable to 
proceed, and blinded by the tears of gra
titude and delight which ftarted into my 
eyes, I gave over the attempt of reading, 
till I retired to my own room : and, having 
no voice to anfwer the enquiries of Lord 
Orville, I put the letter into his hands, and 
left it to fpeak both for me and itfelf. 

Lord Orville was himfelf affetted by your 
kindnefs; he kiffed the letter as he returned 
it, and, preffing my hand affeCtionately to 
his heart, ''You are now," (faid he, in a 
low voice) "all my own ! Oh my Evelina, 
how will my foul find room for its happi
neis ? -it feems already burfting ! " I 

could 
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could make no reply ; indeed I hardly 
fpoke another word the reft of the evening ; 
:fo little talkative is the fullnefs of content
ment. 

0 my deareft Sir, the thankfulnefs of 
my heart I mufl: pour forth at our meeting, 
when, at your feet, my happinefs receives 
its confirmation from your bleffing, and 
when my noble-minded, my beloved Lord 
Orville, prefents to you the highly-honoured 
and thrice-happy E velina. 

A few lines I will endeavour to write on 
Thurfday, which !hall be fent off exprefs,. 
to give you, fuould nothing intervene, yet 
more certain affurance of our meeting. 

Now then, therefore, for the firft-and 
probably the laft time I fuall ever own the 
name, permit n1e to fign myfelf, 

Moft dear Sir, 
Your gratefully affeB:ionate, 

EvELINA BELMONT; 

Lady Louifa, at her own particular de
fire, will be prefent at the ceremony, as well' 
as Mifs Mirvan and Mrs. Selwyn: Mr. 
Macartney will, the fame morning, unite 
himfelf with my fofter-fifter, and my father 
himfelf will give us both away. 
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L E 'f T E R XXII. 

Mr. Villars to Evelina. 

EVERY wi!h of my foul is now ful
filled-for the felicity of my Evelina 

is equal to her worthinefs ! 
Yes, my child, thy happinefs is engraved, 

in golden charaCters, upon th,e tablets of 
n1y heart 1 and their impreffion is indelible ; 
for, fhould the rude and deep-fearching hand 
of Misfortune attempt to pluck them frotn 
their repofitory, the fleeting fabric of life 
would give way, and in tearing from my 
vitals the nourifhment by wh1ch they are 
fupported, fhe would but grafp at a fhadow 
infenfible to her touch. 

Give thee n1y confent ?-Oh thou joy, 
comfort, and pride of my life, how cold is 
that word to exprefs the fervency of my 
approbation ! yes, I do indeed give thee 
my confent, and fo thankfully, that, with 
the humbleft gratitude to Providence, I 
would feal it with the remnant of my days. 

Haften, then, my love, to blefs me with 
thy prefence, and to receive the bleffings 
with which tny fond heart overflows!
And, oh my Evelina, hear and affift in one 
only, humble, but ardent prayer which yet 
ani1nates n1y devotions: that the height of 

blif~a 
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blifs to which thou art rifing may not ren
der thee giddy, but that the purity of thy 
1nind may form the brighteft fplendor of 
thy profperity l-and that the weak and 
aged frame of thy almoft idolizing parent, 
nearly worn out by time, paft affiiEtions, 
and infirmities, may yet be able to fuftain a 
n1eeting with all its better part holds dear; 
and then, that all the wounds which the 
former feverity of fortune inflicted, may 
be healed and purified by the ultimate con
folation of pouring forth my dying ·words 
in bleffings on n1y child !-clofing thefe 
joy-ftreaming eyes in her prefence, and 
breathing n1y laft faint fighs in her loved 
arms! 

Grieve not, oh child of my care, grieve 
not at the inevitable moment; but may thy 
own end be equally propitious! Oh maift 
thou, when full of days, and full of ho
nour, fink down as gently to reft,- be 
loved as kindly, watched as tenderly as 
thy happy father! And n1ay'ft thol.l, when 
thy glafs is run, be fweetly but not bitterly 
mourned, by fome remaining darling of thy 
affeetions,-fome yet furviving Evelina! 

AR THUR 'TlLL.ARS, 

LET-
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L E T T E R XXIII. 

Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 

ALl~ is over, my deareft Sir, and the fate 
of your Evelina is decided! This 

n1orning, with fearful joy., and trembling 
gratitude, fhe united her1elf for ever witli 
the objeCt of her deareH:, her eternal affec
tion! 

I have time for no more; the chaife now 
waits which is to conduCt me to dear Berry 
Hill, and to the arms of the beft of men. 

EvELINA:, 

F I N I S. 
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