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PREEACE

THE public are here prefented with
the laft literary attempt of an author,

whofe fame has been uncommonly ex-
‘ tenfive, and whofe talents have pro-
| bably been moft admired, by the per-
| fons by whom talents are eftimated
with the greateft accuracy and difcri-
| mination. There are few, to whom

her writings could in any cafe have

Vor. L. b given




PREFACE.
given pleafure, that would have wilhed
that this fragment fhould have been

fuppreffed, becaufe it is a fragment.

There is a {entiment, very dear to minds

of tafte and imagination, that finds a

melancholy - delight in contemplating

thefe unfinifhed produélions of genius,
thefe fketches of what, if they had

to

heen filled up in a manner adequate

the writer’s conception, would per-
haps have given a new impulfe to tlte
manners of a world.

The purpofe and ftruéture of the

following ‘work, d long formed a

favourite fubjeét of meditation with
its author, and fie judged them capa-
ble of producing an important eflcét.

The




PREFACE.

The compofition had been in progrefs
for a period of twelve months. She
was anxious to do juftice to her con-
ception, and recommenced and revifed
the manufcript feveral different times.
So much of it as is here given to the
public, fhe was far from confidering
as finithed, and, in a letter to a friend
direftly written on this fubjeét, fhe
fays, “ I am perfectly aware that fome of _
the incidents ought to be tranfpofed,
and heightened by more harmonious

fhading; and I wifhed in fome degree

to avail myfelf of criticifm, before I
began to adjuft my events into a ftory,
the outline of which I had fketched in

b2 my




PREFACE.

n;y mind*.” The only friends to whom
the author communicated her manu-
feript, were Mr. Dyfon, the tranflator
of the Sorcerer, and the prefent editor;
and it was impoflible for the moft in-
experienced author to difplay a fironger
defire of profiting by the cenfures and
fentiments that might be fuggeftedt.
In revifing thefe fheets for the prefs,
it was neceflary for the editor, in fome

places, to connet the more finithed

* A more copious extract of this letter is fub-
Joined to the author’s preface.

1 The part communicated confifted of the

firft fourteen chapters,




parts with the pages of an older copy,
and a line or two in addition fometimes
appeared requifite for that purpofe.
Wherever fuch a liberty has been
taken, the additional phrafes will be

found inclofed in brackets; it being

the editor’s

mtrude nothing of himfelf into the
work, but to give to the public the

words, as well as ideas, of the real

author.

What follows in the
is not a preface regul
by the author, but merely hints for a
preface, which, though never filled up
in the manner the writer inten

appeared to be worth pref:

moft ecarneft defire, to

PREFACE.

nfuing pages,

7 drawn out

b3 W.GOD







AUTHOR’s PREFACE.

THE Wrongs of Woman, like the
wrongs of the opprefled part of man-
kind, may be deemed neceffary by
their oppreflors: but furcly there are
a few, who will dare to advance be-
fore the improvement of the age, and
grant that my fketches are not the

abortion of a diftempered f:

the ftrong delineations of a wounded
heart.

In




AUTHOR’S PREFACE.

In writing this novel, T have rather
endeavoured to pourtray paffions than
manrers.

In many inftances I could have made
the incidents more dramatic, would k
have facrificed my main objeét, the
defire of exhibiting the mifery and
op preffion, peculiar to women, that
arife out of the partial laws and cuf-
toms of focietys

In the invention of the ftory, this

view reftrained my 7; and the

hiftory ought rather to be confidered,

as of woman, than of an individual.
The fentiments I have embodied.
In many works of this fpecies, the

hero is allowed to be mortal, and to

become
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AUTHOR’s PREFACE.

become wife and virtuous as well as

happy, by a train of events and cir-
camftances. - The heroines, on - the
contrary, are to be born immaculate ;
and to aét like goddeffes of wifdom, juft
come forth highly finifhed Minervas
from the head of Jove.

P

[The following is an extratt of a
letter from the author to a friend, to
whom fhe communicated her manu~
feript.]

For my part, I cannot fuppofe any
fituation more diftrefling, than for a

woman




AUTHOR’S PREFACE,

woinan of fenfibility, with an imptov-
ing mind, to be bound to fuch a man
as I 'have defcribed for lifes obliged
to renounce all the humanizing affec-
tions, and to avoid cultivating her
tafte, left her perception of grace and
refinement of fentiment, thould fharpen
to agony the pangs of difappoint-
ment. Love, in which the imagina-
tion mingles its bewitching colouring,
muft be foftered by delicacy. T fhould
defpife, or rather call her an ordinary
woman, who could endure fuch a huf-
band as I have fketched.

Thefe appear to me (matrimonial
defpotifm of heart and conduét) to be
the peculiar Wrongs of Woman, be-

I caufe

;
|




AUTHOR'S PREFACE,

caufe they degrade the mind. What
are termed great misfortunes, may
_ more forcibly imprefs the mind of com-
mon readers ; they have more of what
may juftly be termed fage-¢ffe7 ; but
it isthe delineation of finer fenfations,
which, in my opinion conftitutes the
merit of our beft novels. This is what
I have in view; and to fhow 'the
wrongs of different claffes of women,

equally opprefiive, though, from the

difference of education, neceflarily

various.
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WRONGS

OF

WOMAN.

CH AP L

»ABODES of horror have frequently
been defcribed, and caftles, filled with
“fpectres and chimeras, conjured up by
the magic fpell of genius to harrow the
foul, and abforb the wondering mind.
But, formed of fuch ftuff as dreams are
made of, what were they to the man-
fion of defpair, in one corner of which
Maria fat, endeavouring to recal her
feattered thoughts !

Surprife, aftonithment, that bordered
on diftrattion, feemed to have fufpend-

Vor. L. B ed




2 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [cH. 1.

ed her faculties, till, waking by de-
grees to a keen fenfe of anguith, a
whirlwind of rage and indignation
roufed her torpid pulfe. Q@ne recol-
le€tion with frightful velocity following
another, threatened to fire her brain,.
and make her a fit companion for the

ific inhabitants, whofe groans and-

s were no unfubftantial founds. of”
whiftling winds, or flartled birds, mo-
dulated by a remantic fancy, which
amufe while they affright; but fuch
tones of mifery as carry a dreadful cer-
tainty direftly to the heart. What
effe¢t muft they then have produced on
one, true to the touch of fympathy, and
tortured by maternal apprehenfion !
Her infant’s image was continually
floating on Maria’s fight, and the firft
Amile of intelligence remembered, as
none but a mother, an. unhappy mo-
2 ther,
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ther, can conceive. She heard her half
fpeaking half eooing, and felt the little
twinkling fingers on her burning bofom
—a bofom burfting with the nutri-
ment for which this cherifhed child
might now be pining in vain. From
a ftranger fhe could indeed receive the
maternal aliment, Maria was grieved
at the thought—Dbut who would watch
her with'a mother’s tendernefs, a mo-
ther’s felf-denial ?

The retreating fhadows of former
forrows rufhed back ina gloomy train,
and.feemed to be pictured on the walls
of her prifon, magnified' by the ftate
of mind in which they were viewed—

till fhe mourned for her child,lamented
the was a daughter, and anticipated
the aggravated ills of life that her fex
rendered almoft inevitable, even while
dreading fhe was no more. To think
B 2; that
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that fhe was blotted out of exiftence
was agony, when the imagination had
been long employed to expand her
faculties ; yet to fuppofe her turned
adrift on an unknown fea, was fcarcely
lefs affli€ting.

After being two days the prey of im-
petuous,varying emotions, Mariabegan’
to refleét more calmly on her prefent
fituation, for fhe had a¢tually been ren-
dered incapable of fober refle€tion, by
the difcovery of the aét of atrocity of
which fhe was the vi€tim. She could
not have imagined, that, in all the fer-
mentation of civilized depravity, a fimi-
milar plot could have entered a human
mind. She had been ftunned by an un-
expeéled blow; yet life, however joy-
lefs, was not to be indolently refigned,
or mifery endured without exertion,
and proudly termed patience. She
1 had
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had hitherto meditated only to point
the dart of anguifh, and fupprefled
the heart heavings of indignant nature
merely by the force of contempt. Now
the endeavoured to brace her mind to
fortitude, and to afk herfelf what was
to be her employment in her dreary
cell? Was it not to effe&t her efcape,
to fly to the fuccour of her child, and
to baffle the felfith fchemes of her ty-
rant—her hufband?

Thefe thoughts roufed her fleeping
{pirit, and the felf-poffeflion returned,
that feemed to have abandoned her in
the infernal folitude into which fhe
had been precipitated. The firft emo-
tions of overwhelming impatience be-
gan to fubfide, and refentment gave
place to tendernefs, and more tranquil
meditation; though anger once more

ftopt the calm current of refleétion,

B3 when
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when fhe attempted to move her ma-
nacled arms. But this was an outrage
that could only excite momentary feel-
ings of fcorn, which evaporated in a
faint- fmile ; for Maria was far from
thinking a perfonal infult the moft dif-
ficult to endure with magnanimous in-
difference.

She approached the fmdll grated
window of her chamber, and for a
confiderable time only regarded the
blue expanfe; though it commanded
a view -of ‘a defolate garden, and of
part of a huge pile of buildings, that,
after having been fuffered, for half a

century, to fall to decay, had under-
gone fome clumfy repairs, merely to
render it habitable. The ivy had been
torn off the turrets, and the ftones not
‘wanted to patch up the :breaches. of
time, and -exclude -the warring ele-
ments,




cH. L] WRONGS OF WOMAN. ¥

ments, left in heaps in the difordered
court. Maria contemplated this fcene
fhe knew not hew long; or rather
gazed on the walls, and pondered on
her fituation. To the mafter of this
moft ‘horrid of prifons, fhe had, foon
after her entrance, raved of injudice,
in accents that would have juftified

his treatment, had not a malignant
fmile, when fhe appealed to his judg-
ment, with a dreadful conviftion fii-
fled her remonftrating complaints. By
force, or openly, what could be done?
But furely fome expedient might occur
to an aftive mind, without any other
employment, and pofiefled of fufficient
refolution to put. the rifk of life into
the balance with the chance of free-
dom.

A woman entered in the midft of
thefe refletions, with a firm, deliberate
3 B 4 ftep,




8 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [en. 1.

ftep, ftrongly marked features, and
large black eyes, which fhe fixed
fteadily on Maria’s, as if the defigned
to intimidate her, faying at the fame
time—< You had better fit down and
eat your dinner, than look at the
clouds.”

I have no appetite,” replied Maria,
who had previoufly determined to
fpeak mildly ; « why then fhould I
eat?”

€€ But, din fpite of that, you muft
and fhall eat fomething. I have had
many ladies under my care, who have
refolved to ftarve themfelves; but, foon
or late, they gave up their intent, as
they recovered their fenfes.”

“ Do you really think me mad?”
afked Marija, meeting the fearching
glance of her eye.

“ Not juft now. But what does
that
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that prove?—only that you muft be
the more carefully watched, for ap-
pearing at times fo reafonable. You
have not touched a morfel fince you
entered the houfe.”—Maria fighed in-
telligibly. —* Could any thing but mad-
nefs produce fuch a difguft for food
« Yes, grief; you would not afk
the queftion if you knew what it
was.” The attendant thook her head
and a ghaftly fmile of defperate forti-
tude ferved as a forcible reply, and
made Maria paufe, before fhe added—
« Yet I will take fome refrethment :
I mean not to die—No; I will pre-
ferve my fenfes; and convince even
you, fooner than you are aware of,
that my intelle€ts have never been dif-
turbed, though the exertion of them
may have been fufpended by fome in

fernal drug.”
Doubt
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Doubt gathered ftill thicker on the
brow of her guard, as fhe attempted
to conviét her-of miftake.

« Have patience I exclaimed Ma-
ria, with a folemnity that infpired awe.
“ My God ! how have I been fchooled
into the prattice!” A fuffocation of
voice betrayed the agonizing emotions.
fhe was labouring to keep down ; and
conquering a qualm of difguft, fhe
calmly endeavoured to eat .enough to
prove her docility, perpetually turning

to the fufpicious female, whofe ob-

{ervation fhe courted, while fhe was
making the bed and adjufting the
room.

“ Come to me often,” faid Maria,
with a tone of perfuafion, in confe-
que

of a vague plan that fhe had
haftily adopted, when, after furveying
this woman’s form and features, {he

felt
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felt convinced that fhe had an under-
flanding above the common fiandard;
< and believe me mad, till you are
obliged to acknowledge the contrary.”
The woman was no fool, thatis, the
was fuperior to her clafs; nor had
mifery quite petrified the life’s-blood
of humanity, to which refle€tions on
our own misfortunes only give a more
orderly courfe. The manner, rather
than the expoftulations, of Maria
made a {light fufpicion dart into her
mind with correfponding fympathy,
which various other avocations, and
the habit of banifhing compunétion,
prevented her, for the prefent, from
examining more minutely.

But when fhe was told that no perfon,
excepting the phyfician appointed by
her family, was to be permitted to fee
the lady at the end of \the gallery

y, the

opened
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opened her keen eyes ftill wider, and
uttered a—“hem !” before fhe enquired
—< Why ?” She was briefly told, in
reply, that the malady was hereditary,
and the fits not occurring but at very
long and irregular intervals, fhe muft
be carefully watched ; for the length of
thefe lucid periods ‘only rendered her
more mifchievous, when any vexation
or caprice brought on the paroxyfm of
phrenfy.

Had her mafter trufted her, it is
probable that neither pity nor curiofity
would have made her fwerve from the
ftraight line of her intereft; for fhe
had fuffered too much in her inter-
courfe with mankind, not to determine
to look for fupport, rather to hu-
mouring their paffions, than courting
their approbation by the integrity of
her conduét. A deadly blight had met

her
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her at the very threfhold of exiftence s
and the wretchednefs of her mother
feemed a heavy weight faftened on her
innocent neck, to drag her down to
perdition,  She could not heroically
determine to fuccour an unfortunates
but, offended at the bare fuppofition
that fhe could be deceived with the
fame eafe as a common fervant, fhe
no longer curbed her curiofity ; and,
though fhe never ferioufly fathomed
her own intentions, fhe would fit, every

- moment fhe could fteal from obferva-

tion, liftening to the tale, which Maria
was eager to relate with all the per-
fuafive eloquence of grief.

It is fo cheering to fee a human
face, even if little of the divinity of
virtue beam in it, that Maria anxioufly
expetted the return of the attendant,
as of a gleam of light to break the

gloom




14 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [eH:n

gloom of idlenefs. Indulged forrow;
the perceived, muft blunt or fharpen
the faculties to the two oppofite ex-
tremes ; producing flupidity, the mop-
ing melancholy of* indolence ;. or the
reftlefs aftivity of a difturbed imagina-
tion. = She funk into one ftate, after
being fatigued by the other: till the
want of occupation became even more
painful than the attual preffure or ap-
prehenfion of forraw ; and the con-
finement that froze her into a nook of
exiftence, with an unvaried profpeét
before her, the moft infupportable of
evils.  The lamp of life feemed: to be
fpending itfelf to chafe the vapours. of
a dungeon which no art could difli-
pate.—And to.what purpofe did fle
rally all her energy —Was not the
world a vaft prifon, and women born
flaves ?

Though
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Though fhe failed immediately - to
roufe a lively fenfe of injuftice in the
mind of her guard, becaufe it had
Been fophifticated into mifanthropy,
fhe touched her heart. Jemima (fhe
had only a claim to a Chriftian name,
which had not procured her any Chrif-
tian privileges) could patiently fear of
Maria’s confinement on falfe pretences ;
fhe had felt the crufhing hand of
power, hardened by the exercife of
injuftice, and ceafed to wonder at the
perverfions of the underftanding, which
fyftematize oppreflion ; but, when told
that her child, only four months old,
had been torn from her, even while
ihe was difcharging the tendereft' ma-
ternal office; the woman awoke in a

bofom long  eftranged from feminine ™

emotions, and Jemima determined to
alleviate all in her power, without ha-

zarding

&
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zarding the lofs of her place, the fuf-
ferings of a wretched mother, appa-
rently injured, and certainly unhappy.
A fenfe of right feems to refult from
the fimpleft aét of reafon, and to pre-
fide over the faculties of the mind,
like thé¢ mafter-fenfe of fecling, to
reétify the reft; but (for the compari-
fon may be carried fiill farther) how
often is the exquifite fenfibility of
both weakened or deftroyed by the
vulgar occupations, and ignoble plea-
fures of life?

The preferving her fituation was,
indeed, an important objeét to Jemi-
ma, who had been hunted from hole
to hole, as if fhe had been a beaft of
prey, or infe€ted with a moral plague.
The wages fhe received, the greater
part of which fhe hoarded, as her only
chance for independence, were much
more
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more confiderable than fhe could rec-
kon on obtaining any where elfe, were
it poflible that fhe, an outcaft from
fociety, could be permitted to earn a
fubfiftence in a reputable family: Hear-
ing Maria perpetually complain of lift-
leflnefs, and the not being able to be-
guile grief by refuming her cuftomary
purfuits, fhe was eafily prevailed on,
by compaflion, and that involuntary
refpeét for abilities, which thofe who
poffefs them can never eradicate, to
bring her fome books and implements
for writing. Maria’s converfation had
amufed and interefted her, and the na-
tural confequence was a defire
obferved by herfelf, of obt
efteem of a perfon fhe ad

remembrance of better d

dered more lively ;
then acquired appearing lefs romantic

Vor. L. C than
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than they had for a long period, a
fpark of -hope roufed her mind to new
ativity.

How grateful was her attention to
Maria! Opprefled by a dead weight
of exiftence, or preyed on by the
gnawing worm of difcontent, with
what eagernefs did fhe endeavour to
thorten the long days, which left no
traces behind! She feemed to be
failing on the vaft ocean of life, with-
out fecing any land-mark to indicate
the progrefs of .time; to find employ-
ment was then to find variety, the
animating principle of nature,

CHAP.
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G H oA 3l

EARNESTLY as  Maria endea-
voured to foothe, by reading, the an-
guifh of her wounded mind, her thoughis
would often wander from the {ubjett
fhe was led to difcufs, and tears of
maternal tendernefs obfeured the rea-
foning page. ' She defcanted on * the
ills which flefh is heir to,” with bit-
ternefs, when the recolleGtion of her
babe was revived by a tale of fictitious
woe, that bore‘any refemblance to her
own ; and her imagination was conti-
nually employed, to conjure up and
embody the various phantoms of mi-
fery, which folly and vice had let loofe
on the world. The lofs of her babe
was the tender firing ; againft other
cruel remembrances fhe laboured to

Cio fteel
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fteel her bofom; and even a ray of
hope, in the midft of her gloomy re-
veries, would fometimes gleam on the
dark horizon of futurity, while per-
fuading herfelf that fhe ought to ceafe
to hope, fince happinefs was no where
to be found.—But of her child, debi-
litated by the grief with which its
mother had been affailed before it faw
the light, the could not think without
an impatient ftruggle.

« I, alone, by my active tendernefs,
could have faved,” fhe would exclaim,
“ from an carly blight, this fweet
bloffom ; and, cherifhing it, I fhould
have had fomething ftill to love.”

In proportion as other expectations

were torn from her, this tender one
had been fondly clung to, and knit

into her heart.
The books fhe had obtained, were
ﬁJL‘H
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foon devoured, by one who had no
other refource to efcape from forrow,
and the feverith dreams of ideal wretch-
ednefs or felicity, which equally weaken
the intoxicated fenfibility. ~ Writing
was then the only alternative, and
fhe wrote fome rhapfodies defcriptive
of the ftate of her mind; but the
events of her paft life prefling on her,
fhe refolved circumftantially to relate
them, with the fentiments. that expe-
rience, and more matured reafon,
would naturally fuggeft. They might
perhaps inftruét her daughter, and
{hield her from the mifery, the tyranny,
her mother knew not how to avoid.

This thought gave life to her diion,

her foul flowed into it, and fhe foon
found the tafk of recolleCting almoft
obliterated impreflions very interefting.
She lived again in the revived emo-

C3 tions
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tions of youth, and forgot her prefent
in the retrofpeét of forrows that had
affumed an unalterable charalter.

Though this employment lightened
the weight of time, yet, never lofing
fight of ‘her main obje&, Maria did
not allow any opportunity to {flip of
winning on the affeCtions of Jemima z
for. fhe difcovered in her a firength of
mind, that excited her efteem, clouded
as it was by the mifanthropy of de-
fpair.

An infulated being, from the misfor-
tune of her birth, fhe defpifed and
preyed:-on the fociety by which fhe
had been opprefled, and loved not her
fellow-creatures, becaufe the had never
been beloved.  No miother had ever
fondled hér, no father or brother had
proteted her’from outrage;“and the
man’ who ‘had’‘plinged: her “into in-
famy,
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famy, and deferted her when fhe flood
in greateft need of fupport, deigned
not to fmooth with kindnefs the road
to ruin. Thus degraded, was fhe let
loofe on the world ; and virtue, never
nurtured by affeétion, affumed the ftern
afpeé of felfifh independence.

This general view of her life, Maria
gathered from her exclamations and
dry remarks. Jemima indeed dif-
played a firange mixture of intereft
and fufpicion; f01 the would liften to
her with earneftnefs, and then fud-
denly interrupt the converfation, as if
afraid of refigning, by giving way to
her fympathy, her dear-bought know-
ledge of the world.

Maria alluded to the poffibility of
an efcape, and mentioned a compenfa-
tion, or reward ; but the ftyle in which
the was repulfed made her cautious,

C4 and
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and determine not to renew the fub-
je€t, till fhe knew more of the cha-
ra&ter the had to work on. Jemima’s
countenance, and dark hints, feemed
to fay, “You are an extraordinary
woman ; but let me confider, this may
only be one of your lucid intervals.”
Nay, the very energy of Maria’s cha-
ralter, made her fufpeét that the ex-
traordinary animation fhe perceived
mightbe the effe€t of madnefs. «Should
her Jutband then fubflantiate his
charge, and get pofleflion of her eftate,
from whence would come the promifed
annuity, or more defired protekion ?
Befides, might not a woman, anxious
to efcape, conceal fome of the circum-
ftanees which made againft her? Was
truth to be expeted from one who
had been entrapped, kidnapped, in
the moft fraudulent manner ;”
In
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In this train Jemima continued to
argue, the moment after compaffion
and refpel feemed to make her fwerve ;
and fhe ftill refolved not to be wrought
on to do more than foften the rigour
of confinement, till the could advance
on furer ground.

Maria was not permitted to walk in
the garden; but fometimes, from her
window, fhe turned her eyes from the
my walls, in which fhe pined life
away, on the poor wretches who ftray-

olc
jiatel

ed along the walks, and contemplated
the moft terrific of ruins— that of a
human foul. What is the view of the
fallen column, the mouldering arch, of
the moft exquifite workmanthip, when
compared with this living memento of
the fragility, the inftability, of reafon,
and the wild luxuriancy of noxious
paflions?  Enthufiafm turned adrift,

like




26 WRONGS OF WOMAN.  [CH. IT.

like fome rich fiream overflowing its
banks, rufhes forward with deftructive
velocity, infpiring a fublime concen-
tration of thought. Thus thought
Maria — Thefe are the ravages over
which humanity muft ever mournfully
ponder, with a degree of anguith not
excited by crumbling marble, or can-
kering brafs, unfaithful to the truft of
monumental fame. It is not over the
decaying produélions of the mind, em-
bodied with the happieft art, we grieve
moft bitterly. The view of what has
been done by man, produces a melan-
choly, yet aggrandizing, fenfe of what
remains to be achieved by human in-
telle€t; but a mental convulfion, which,
like the devaftation of an earthquake,
throws all the elements of thought and
imagination into confufion, makes con-
templation
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templation giddy, and we fearfully aflc
on what ground we ourfelves ftand.
Melancholy and imbecility marked
the features of the wretches allowed to
breathe at large ; for the frantic, thofe
who in a ftrong imagination had loft a
fenfe of woe, were clofely confined.
The playful tricks and mifchievous de-
vices of their difturbed fancy, that fud-
denly broke out, could not be guarded
againft, when they were permitted to
enjoy any portion of freedom; for,
fo allive was their imagination, that
every new obje&t which accidentally
ftruck their fenfes, awoke to phrenzy
their reftlefs paffions; as Maria leatned
from the burden of their inceffant
ravings.
Sometimes, with a firi€t injunétion
of filence, Jemima would allow Maria,
at
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at the clofe of evening, to firay along
the narrow avenues that feparated the
dungeon-like apartments, leaning on
her arm. What a change of fcene!
Maria wifhed to pafs the threfhold of
her prifon,, yet, when by chance fhe
met the eye of rage glaring on her, yet
unfaithful to its office, fhe frunk back
with more horror and affright, than if
{he had ftumbled over a mangled corpfe.
Her bufy fancy pictured the mifery of a
fond heart, watching oven a friend thus
eftranged, abfent, thuugfh prefent—over
a poor wretch loft to reafon and the
focial joys of exiftence ; and lofing all
confcioufnefs of mifery in its excefs.
What a tafk . to watch the light of reafon
quivering in the eye, or with agonizing
expeétation to catch the beam of re-
collection; tantalized by hope, only. to
feel defpair more keenly, at finding a

much
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much loved face or voice, fuddenly re-
membered, or pathetically implored,
only to be immediately forgotten, or
viewed with indifference or abhor-
rence !

The heart-rending figh of melancholy
funk into her foul; and when fhe re-
tired to reft, the petrified figures the
had encountered, the only human forms
fhe was doomed to obferve, haunting
her dreams with tales of myfterious
wrongs, made her wifh to fleep to dream
no more.

Day after day rolled away, and te-
dious as the prefent moment appcared,
they paffed in {uch an unvaried tenor,
Maria was furprifed to find that the
had already been fix weeks buried alive,
and yet had fuch faint hopes of effe&t-

me her ¢

largement. She was, earn-
efily as fhe had fought for employment,
now
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mow angry with herfelf for having been
amufed by writing her narrative; and
grieved to think that {he had for an in-
ftant thought of any thing, but con-
triving to efcape.

Jemima had evidently pleafure’ in
her fociety:  fiill, though fhe often left
her with a glow of kindnefs, fhe re-
turned with the fame chilling air ; and,
when her heart appeared for a moment
to open, fome fuggeftion of reafon for-
cibly clofed it, before fhe could give
utterance to the confidence Maria’s
converfation infpired.

Difcourngcd by thefe changes, Maria
relapfed into defpondency, when fhe
was cheered by the alacrity with which
Jewima bronght her a freth parcel of
books ; nﬂ"u:‘ing her, that fhe had taken
fome pains to obtain them from one of
the keepers, who  attended a gentle-

2 man
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man confined in the oppofite corner of
the gallery. :

Maria took up the books with emo-
tion. “ They come,” faid fhe, « per-
haps, from a wretch condemned, like
me, to reafon on the nature of madnefs,
by having wrecked minds continually
under his eye; and almoft to with him-
{elf—as I do—mad, to efcape from the
contemplation of it.” Her heart throb-
bed with fympathetic alarm ; and ‘fhe
turned over the leaves with awe, as if
they had become facred from pafling
through the hands of an unfortunate
being, opprefled by a fimilar fate.

Dryden’s Fables, Milton’s Paradife
Loft, with feveral modern produétions,
compofed the colleftion. It was a
mine of treafure. Some marginal notes,
in Dryden’s Fables, caught her atten-
tion: they were written with force

and
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and tafte; and, in one of the modern
pamphlets, there was a fragment left,
containing various obfervations on the
prefent ftate of fociety and govern-
ment, with a comparative view of the
politics of Europe and America. Thefe
remarks were written with a degree of
generous warmth, when alluding to the
enflaved ftate of the labouring majority,
perfe€tly in unifon with Maria’s mode
of thinking.

She read them over and over again ;
and fancy, treacherous fancy, began to
fketch a charaéter, congenial with her
own, from thefe fhadowy outiines.—
¢ Was he mad?” She re-perufed the
marginal notes, and they feemed the
produétion of an animated, but not of a
difturbed imagination.  Confined to
this fpeculation, every time fhe re-
read them, fome frefh refinement of

& fentiment,
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fentiment, or accutenefs of thought
impreffed her, which fhe was aftonifh-
ed at herfelf for not having before ob-
ferved.

What a creative power has an af-
feCtionate heart! There are beings who
cannot live without loving, as poets
love; and who feel the eleftric fpark
of genius, wherever it awakens fenti-
ment or grace. Maria had often thought,
when difciplining her wayward heart,
“ that to charm, was to be virtuous.”
“ They who make me wifh to appear
the moft amiable and good in their eyes,
muft poflefs in a degree,” fhe would
exclaim, “ the graces and wirtues they
call into altion.”

She took upa book on the powers of
the human mind; but, her attention
firayed from cold arguments on the
nature of what fhe felt, while fhe was

Ver. L D feeling,
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feeling, and fhe fnapt the chain of the
theory to read Dryden’s Guifcard and
Sigifmunda.

Maria, in the courfe of the enfuing
day, returned fome of the books, with
the hope of getting others—and more
marginal notes. Thus fhut out from
human intercourfe, and compelled' to
view nothing but the prifon of vexed
{pirits, to meet a wretch in the fame
fituation, was more furcly to find a
friend, than to imagine a countryman
one, in a ftrange land, where the hu-
man voice conveys no information to
the eager ear.

« Did_you ever fee the unfortunate
being to whom thefe books belong ?”
atked Maria, when Jemima brought
her fupper. ¢ Yes. He fometimes
walks out, between five and fix, before
the family is flirring, in the morning,
with
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with two keepers; but even then his
hands are confined.”
;. What!, is he fo unruly ?”” enquired
Maria, with an accent of difappoint-
ment.

« No, not that I perceive,” replied
Jemima; ¢ but he has an untamed
look, a vehemence of eye, that excites

.apprehenfion. . Were ‘his hands free,

he looks. as if he ‘could foon ma-
nage beth his guards : yet he appears
tranquil.”
< If he be fo ftrong, he muft be
young,” obferved Maria.
¢ Three or four and thirty, I fup-
pofe; but there is no judging of a
perfon in his fituation.” i
“ Are you fure that he is mad?”
interrupted Maria with eagernefs. Je-
mima quitted the room, without re-
plying.
D2 «“ No,
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¢ No, no, he certainly is not!” ex-
claimed Maria, anfwering herfelf;
“ the man who could write thofe ob-
fervations .was not difordered in his
intelleéts.”

She fat mufing, gazing at the moon,

-and watching its motion as it feemed
.to glide under the clouds. Then, pre-

paring for bed, fhe thought, “ Of
what ufe could T be to him, or he to
me, if it be true that he is unjuftly
confined —Could he aid me to efcape,
‘who is him{elf more clofely watched ?
—Still I fhould like to fee him.”  She
went to bed, dreamed of her child,
yet woke exallly at half after five
o’clock, and ftarting up, only:wrapped
a gown around her, and ran to the
window. The morning was chill, it

‘was the latter end of ‘September ; yet

{he did not retire to .warm herfelf.and
L4 think
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think in bed, till the found of the
fervants, moving about the houfe, con-
vinced her that the unknown would
not walk in the garden that morning.
She was afhamed at feeling difappoint-
ed ; and began to refleét, as an excufe
to herfelf, on the little objefts which
attrat attention when there is nothing
to divert the mind ; and how difficult
it was for women to avoid growing
romantic, who have no altive duties
or purfuits.

At breakfaft, Jemima enquired whe-
ther fhe underfiood French? for, un~
lefs fhe did, the firanger’s flock of
books was exhanfted. Maria replied
in the affirmative ; but forbore to afk
any more queftions refpelting the per-
fon to whom they belonged. And Je-
mima gave her a new fubjeét for con-
templation, by defcribing the perfon

D3 ; of
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of 'a lovely maniac, juft brought into
an adjoining chamber. = She was fing-
ing the pathetic ballad of old Rob
; with the moft- heart-melting *
falls and paufes. Jemima had half-
opened the door, when fhe diftinguithed
her voice, and Maria ftood clofe to it,
fearcely daring to refpire, left a mo-
dulation fhould efcape her, fo exqui-
fitely fwect, fo paflionately wild. She
began with fympathy to pourtray to
herfelf another victim, when the lovely
warbler flew, as it were, from the
{pray, and a torrent of unconneéted
exclamations and queftions burft from
her, interrupted by fits of laughter, fo
horrid, that Maria fhut the door, and,
turning her eyes up to heaven, ex-
claimed—¢ Gracious God !”
Several minutes elapfed before Ma-
ria could enquire refpefting the ru-
mour
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mour of the houfe (for this poor,
wretch was obvioufly not confined
without a caufe); and then Jemima
could only tell her, that it was faid,
« fhe had been married, againft her
inclination, to a rich old man, ex-
tremely jealous (no wonder, for fhe
was a charming creature); and that,
in confequence of his treatment, ol
fomething which hung on her mind,
fhe had, during her firlt lying-in, loft
her fenfes.”

What a fubjeét of meditation—even
to the very confines of madnefs.

« Woman, fragile fower ! why
were you (uffered to adorn a world
expofed to the inroad of fuch ftormy
clements ?” thought Maria, while the
poor maniac’s firain was ftill breathing
on her ear, and finking into her very
foul.

D4 Towards
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Towards the ev ening, Jemimabrought
her Rouffeav’s Helsife; and fhe fat
reading with eyes and heart, till the
! return of her guard to extinguifh the

i light. One inflance of her kindnefs

I was, the permitting. Maria to have |
7 one, till her own hour of retiring to |
| reft.  She had read this work lono
! fince ; but now it feemed to open a |
18 new world to her—the only one worth
ml.a.,.tmv Slcep was not to be
‘ wooed ; yet, far from bei; ng fatigued

1 by the reftlefs rotation of t thought, fhe
‘{ rofe and opencd her window, juft as

the thin watery clouds of twilight
made the long filent fhadows vifible.

The air fwept acrofs her face with a
voluptuous frefhnefs that thrilled to
her heart, awakening indefinable emo-
tions; and the found of a waving
branch, or the twittcring of a ftartled

bird,

S
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bird, alone broke the ftillnefs of re-
pofing nature. Abforbed by the fub-
lime fenfibility which renders.the con-
feioufnefs of exiftence felicity, Maria
was happy, till an autumnal fcent,
wafted by the brecze of morn from
the fallen leaves of the adjacent wood,
made her recolleét that the feafon had
changed fince her confinement; yet
life afforded no variety to folace an
afflicted heart. She returned difpirited
to her couch, and thought of her child
till the broad glare of day again in-
vited her to the window. She looked
not for the unknown, ftill how great
was her vexation at perceiving the
back of a man, certainly he, with his
two attendants, as he turned into a
fide-path which led to the houfe! A
confufed recolle€tion of having feen
fomebody who refembled him, imme-

diately
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diately occurred, to puzzle and torment
her with endlefs conjeftures.  Five
minutes {ooner, and fhe fhould have
feen his face, and been out of fuf-
penfe—was ever any thing fo unlucky!
His fteady, bold ftep, and the whole
air of his perfon; burfting as it were
from a cloud, pleafed her, and gave
an outline to the imagination to fketch
the individual form fhe wifhed to re-
cognize.

Feeling the difappointment more
feverely than fhe was willing to be-
lieve, fhe flew to Rouffeau, as her
only refuge from the idea of him, who
might prove a friend, could fhe but
find a way to intereft him in her fate;
ftill the perfonification of Saint Preux,
or of an ideal lover far fuperior, was
after this imperfe&t model, of which
merely a glance had been caught,
even
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even to the minutiz of thercoat and.
hat of the firanger.” But iffhe Jent
St. Preux, or the demi-god of her.
fancy,  his form, fhe richly repaid him
by the donation of all St. Preux’s
fentiments and feelings, culled to gra-
tify her own, to which he feemed to.
have an undoubted right, when fhe
read on the margin of an impaffioned
Jetter, written in the well-known hand
__« Rouffeau alone, the true Prome-
theus of fentiment, poffeffed the fire
of genius neceflary to pourtray -the
paffion, the truth of which goes fo
direétly to the heart.”

Maria was again true to the hour, yet
had finithed Roufleau, and begun to
tranfcribe fome felefted paffages ; una-
ble to quit either the author or the win-
dow, before fhe had a glimpfe of the
countenance fhe daily longed to fee;

5 and,
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and, when feen, it conveyed no dif-
tiné& idea to her mind where fhe had
{een it before.. He muft have been a:
tranfient acquaintance ; but to difcover
an acquaintance was fortunate, could
fhe contrive to attraét his attention,
and excite his fympathy.

Every glance afforded colouring- for
the pi€ture fhe was delineating ‘on her
heart; and once, when the window
was half open, the found of ‘his voice
reached her. Conviétion flathed on
her; fhe had certainly, in a moment
of diftrefs, heard the fame accents.
They were manly, and charaferiftic
of a noble mind; nay, even fweet—
or {weet they feemed to her attentive
ear.

She ftarted back, trembling, alarmed
at the emotion a firange coincidence
of circumftances infpired, and wonder-
ing
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ing why fhe thought fo much of a
ftranger, obliged as fthe had been by
his timely interference ; [for fhe recol-
Jefted, by degrees, all the circum-
ftances of their former meeting.] She
found ‘however that fhe could think
. of nothing elfe ;or, if the thought of
her daughter, it was to wifh that fhe
:had a father whom her mother could
«yefpeét. and love.

CHAP.
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C-H A 'P. I

‘/ \/ HEN perufing the firft parcel of
books, Maria had, with her pencil, writ-
ten in one of them a few. exclamations,
expreflive of compaffion and fympathy,
which fhe fcarcely remembered, . tili
turning over the leaves-of one of the
volumes, lately brought to her, a flip
of paper dropped out, which Jemima
haftily fnatched up.

“ Let me fee it,” demanded Maria
impatiently, “ You furely are not
afraid of trufting me with the effufions
of amadman?” « I muft confider,” re-
plied Jemima; and withdrew, with
the paper in her hand.

In a life of fuch feclufion, the paffions
gain undue force; Maria therefore
felt a great degree of refentment and
vexation,
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vexation, which fhe had not time to
fubdue, before Jemima, returning, de-
livered the paper.

« Whoever you are, ‘who partake: of
my fate, accept my fincere commifera-
tion—I would have faid proteétion;
but the privilege of man is denied me.

« My own fituation forces a dreadful
fufpicion on my mind—I may not al-
ways languith in vain for freedom—
fay are you—I cannot afk the queftion;
yet I will remember you when my re-
membrance can be of any ufe. Iwill
enquire, why you are fo myfterionfly
detained—and I will have an anfwer.

“ HENRY DARNFORD.”

By the moft prefling intreaties, Maria
prevailed on Jemima to permit her to
write ‘a reply to this note. Another

and
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and another fucceeded, in which ex-
planations were not allowed relative to
their prefent fituation ; but Maria, with
fufficient explicitnefs, alluded to a for-
mer obligation ; and they infenfibly en-
tered on an interchange of fentiments
on the moft important fubjetts. To
write thefe letters was the bufinefs of
the day, and to receive them the mo-
ment of funthine. By fome means,
Darnford having difcovered Maria’s
window, when fhe next appeared at
it, he made her, behind his keepers, a
profound bow of refpeét and recog-
nition.

Two or three weeks glided away in
this kind of intercourfe, during which
period Jemima, to whom Maria had
given the neceffary information refpeét-

4dng her family, had evidently gained

fome intelligence, which increafed her

defire
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defire of pleafing her charge, though
the could not yet determine to liberate
her. Maria took advantage of this
favourable charge, without too minute-
ly enquiring into the caufe ; and fuch
was her eagernefs to hold human con-
verfe, and to fee her former proteétor,
itilla ftranger to her, that the incefﬁmtly
requefted her guard to gratify her more
than curiofity.

Writing to Darnford, the was led
from the fad objeéts before her, and
frequently rendered infenfiblé to the
horrid noifes around her, which pre-
vioufly had continually employed her
feverith fancy. Thinking it flfith to
dwell on her own fufferings, when in
the midft of wretches; who had not
only loft all that endears life, but the
very felves, her imagination was oc-

WL 1% E cupied
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cupied with melancholy earneftnefs to
trace the mazes of mifery, through
which fo many wretches muft have
paffed to this gloomy receptacle of dif-
jo?med fouls, to the grand fource of
human corruption. Often at midnight
was the waked by the difmal fhrieks of
demoniac rage, or of excruciating de-~
{pair, uttered in fuch wild tones of in-
defcribable anguifh as proved the total
abfence of reafon, and roufed phan-
toms of horror in her mind, far more

terrific than all that dreaming fuper-

ftition ever drew. Befides, there was

frequently fomething fo inconceivably
piturefque in the varying geftures of
unreftrained paflion, fo irrefift i
in their fallies, or fo heart-picercingly
pathetic in the little airs they would
fing, frequently burfling out after an
awful filence, as to mfwmte the at-
tention,
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tention, and amufe the fancy, while
torturing the foul. It was the uproar
of the paffions which fhe was com-
pelled to obferve; and to mark the
lucid beam of reafon, like a light
trembling in a focket, or like the
flafh which divides the threatening
clouds of angry heaven only to difplay
the horrors which darknefs fhrouded.
Jemima would labour to beguile the
tedious evenings, by deferibing the
perfons and manners of the unfortu-
tunate beings, whofe figures or voices
awoke fympathetic forrow in Maria’s
bofom ; and the ftories fhe told were:
ng, for perpetually
leaving room to conjefture fomething

the more inte

extraordinary. Still Maria, accuftom-
ed to g
led to conclude from all fhe heard,

reralize her obfervations, was

that it was a vulgar error to fuppofe:
) 0 that
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that people of abilities were the moft
apt to lofe the command of reafon.
On the contrary, from moft of the in-
ftancesfhe could inveftigate, the thought
it refulted, that the paflions only ap-
peared ftrong and difproportioned, be-
caufe the judgment was weak and un-
exercifed ; and that they gained ftrength
by the decay of reafon, as the fhadows
lengthen during the fun’s decline.
Maria impatiently withed to fee her

fellows r 3 but Darnford was ftill
more earneft to obtain an interview.
Accuftomed to fubmit to every im-
pulfe of paflion, and never taught, like
women, to refirain the moft natural,

and acquire, inftead of the bewitching
franknefs of nature, a falitious pro-
priety of behaviour, every defire be-
came a torrent that bore down all op-
polition.

His
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His travelling trunk, which cons
tained the books lent to Maria, had
been fent to him, and with a part of
its contents he bribed his principal
keeper ; who, after receiving the moft
folemn- promife that he would return
to his apartment without attempting
to explore any part of the houfe, con-
duéled him, in the dutk of the even-
ing, to Maria's room.

Jemima had apprized her charge of
the vifit, and fhe expeéted with trem-
bling impatience, infpired by a vague
hope that he might again prove her
deliverer, to fee a man who had before
refcued her from oppreflion. He en+
tered with an animation of counte»
nance, formed to captivate an enthu-
fiaft ; and, haftily turned his eyes from
her to the apartment, which he. fur-
veyed with apparént emotions-off com-

Eg paffionate
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paflionate indignation. Sympathy illu-
minated his eye, and, taking her hand,
he refpeéifully bowed on it, exclaim-
ing— This is extraordinary |—again.
to meet you, and in fuch circum-
ftances!”  Still, impreffive as was the
coincidence of events which brought
them once more together, their full
hearts did not overflow.—*

[And though, after this firft vifit,
they were permitted frequently to re=
peat  their interviews, they were fos
fome time employed in] a referved
conyerfation, to which all the world

* The copy which had received the author’s
laft corrections, breaks off in this place, and the
pages which-follow, to the end of Chap. IV, are
printed from a copy in.a lefs finifhed ftate.

3 might
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might have liftened ; excepting, when
difcuffing fome literary fubj-&t, flathes
of fentiment, inforced by each relax-
ing feature, feemed fo remind them
that their minds were already ac-
quainted.

[By degrees, Darnford entered into
the particulars of his fory.] Ina few
words, he informed her that he had been
a thoughtlefs, extravagant young man ;
yet, as he deferibed his faults, they ap-
peared to be the generous luxuriancy of
a noble mind.  Nothing like meannefs
tarnithed the luftre of his youth, nor had
the worm of felfifhinefs lurked in the un-
folding bud, even while he had been the
dupe of others. Yethe tardily acquir-
ed the experience neceffary to guard
him againft future impofition.

< [ fhall weary you,’
“ by my erro‘ﬂfm 5 and did not power-

E 4 ful

’ continued he,
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ful emotions draw me to you,”—his
eyes gliftened as he fpoke, and a trem-
bling feemed to run through his manly
frame,— I would not wafle thefe pre-
clous moments in talking of myfelf.

¢ My father and mother were people
of fafhion ; married by their parents. He
was fond of the turf, fhe of the card-
table. 1, and two or three other chil-
dren fince dead, were kept at home
till we became intolerable. My fa-
ther and mother had a vifible diflike
to each other, continually difplayed:
the fervants were of the depraved kind
ufually found in the houfes of people
of fortune. My brothers and parents
all dying, I was left to the carc of
guardians, and fent to Eton. 1 never
knew the fiveets of domeftic affection,
but I felt the want of indulgence and
frivolous refpect at fchool. I will not
difguit
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difguft you with a recital of the vices
‘of my youth, which can {carcely be com-
prehended by female delicacy. T was
taught to love by a creature I am
athamed to mention; and the other
women with whom I afterwards be-
came intimate, were of a clafs of which
you can have no knowledge. I formed
my acquatntance with them at the
theatres; ‘and, when vivacity danced
in their eyes, I was not cafily difgufted’
by the vulgarity which flowed from
their lips. Having fpent, a few ycars
after I was of age, [the whole of | a
confiderable patrimonys, cxccpting a
few hundreds, I had ne refource but
to, purchafe a commiflion in a new-
raifed regiment, deftined, to fubjugate
America, The regret I felt te re-
nounce a life of pleafure, was counter-
balanced by the curiofity I had to fee

X America,
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America, or rather to travel ; [nor
had any of thofe circumftances oc-
curred to my youth, which might have
been calculated} to bind my country
to my heart. [ fhall not'trouble you
with the details of a military life. My
blood was fiill kept in motion; till,
towards the clofe of the conteft, I was
wounded and taken prifoner.

< Confined to my bed, or chair, bya
lingering cure, my only refuge from
the preying aélivity of my mind, was
books, which I read with great avidity,
profiting by the ‘converfation of my
hoft, a man of found underftanding.
My political fentiments now under-
went a total change ; and, dazzled by
the hofpiality of the Americans, I
determined to take up my abode with
freedom. I, therefore;, with my ufual
impetuofity, fold my commiflion, and:
travellsd.
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travelled into the'interior parts’ of - the
country, to lay out my money to ad-
vantage. Added to this, I did not
much like the puritanical manners of
the large towns. Inequality of condir
tion was there moft difguftingly gall-
ing. The only pleafure wealth af-
forded, was to make an oftentatious
difplay of it; for the cultivation of
the fine arts, or literature, had not in-
troduced into the firft circles that polith
of manners which renders the rich foef-
fentially {uperior to the poor in Europe.
Added to this, an influx of vices had
been let in by the Revolution, and the
moft rigid principles of religion thaken
to the centre, before the underftanding
could be gradually emancipated from
the prejudices which led their anceftors
undauntedly to feek an inhofpitable
clime and unbroken foil. The refolur

tion,
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tion, that led them, in purfuit of inde-
pendence, to embark on rivers like
feas, to fearch for unknown fhores,
and to fleep under the hovering mifts
‘of endlefs forefts, whofe baleful damps
agued their Jimbs, was now turned into
commercial fpeculations, till the na-
tional charatter exhibited a phenome-
non in the hiftory of the human mind—
ahead enthufiaftically enterprifing, with
cold felfithnefs of heart. And woman,
lovely woman!— they charm every
where—ftill there is a degree of pru-
dery, and a want of tafte and eafe in
the manners of the American women,
that renders them, in fpite of their rofes
and lilies, far inferior to our European
charmers. In the country, they have
often a bewitching fimplicity of cha-
ralter; but, in the cities, they have all
the airs and ignorance of t

ladies who

give
give
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give the tone to the circles of the large
trading towns in England. They are
fond of their ornaments, merely be-
caufe they are good, and not becaufe
they embellifh their perfons; and are
more gratified to infpire the women
with jealoufy of thefe exterior advan-
tages, than the men with love. All
the frivolity which often (excufe me,
Madam) renders the fociety of modeft
women fo ftupid in England, here
feemed to throw fiill more leaden fet-
ters on their charms. Not being an
adept in gallantry, I found that I could
only keep myfelf awake in their com-
pany by making downright love to
them.

« But, not to intrude on your pa-
tience, I retired to the track of land
which I had purchafed in the country,
and my time paffed pleafantly enough

while
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while T cut down the trees, built my
houfe, and planted my different crops.
But winter and idlenefs came, and I
fonged for more clegant fociety, to hear
what was pafling in the world, and to
do fomething better than vegetate with
the animals thatmade a very confidera-
ble part of my houfehold. Confequent-
dy. 1 determined to travel. Motion was
a fubfiitute for variety of objects; and,
pafling over immentfe tracks of ountry,
I exhaufted my exuberant {pirits, with-
out obtaining much experience. I eve-
ry where faw induftry the fore-runner
and not the confequence, of luxury ;

but this country, every thing being on
an ample fcale, did not afford thofe
p[cturvl’ilm' views, which a certain de-

gree of cultivation is nece flary gradu-
ally to produce. The eye wandered
without an objeé to fix upon over im-

meafurable
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:meafureable plains, and lakes that feem-
ed replenifhed by the ocean, whilft eter-
nal forefts of fmall cluftering trees, ob-
ftruéted the circulation of air, and em-
barraffed the path, without gratifying
the eye of tafte. No cottage {miling in
the wafte, no travellers hailed us, to give
Tife to filent nature; or, if perchance
we faw the print of a footftep in our
path, it was a dreadful warning to turn
afide ; and the head ached as if affailed
by the fcalping knife. The Indians
who hovered on the fkirts of the Euro-
pean fettlements had only learned of
their neighbours to plunder, and they
ftole their guns from them to do it with
more fafety.

« From the woods and back fettle-
ments, I returned to the towns,. and
lcarned to eat and drink moft valiantly ;
but without entering into commerce

(and
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(and I detefted commerce) I found I
could not live there ; and, growing hear-
tily weary of the land of liberty and
vulgar ariftocracy, feated on her bags
of dollars, I refolved once more to vifit
Europe. Iwrote to a diftant relation
m England, with whom I had been
educated, mentioning the veffel in
which I intended to fail. Arriving in
London, my fenfes were intoxicated. I
ran from fireet to ftreet, from theatre
to theatre, and the women of the town
(again I muft beg pardon for my habi-
tual franknefs) appeared to me like
angels.

“ A wecek was fpent in this thought-
lefs manner, when, returning very late
to the hotel in which I had lodged ever
fince my arrival, I was knocked down
in a private ftreet, and hurried, ina ftate
of infenfibility, into a coach, which
brought
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brought me hither; and I only reco-
vered my fenfes to be treated like one
who had loft them. My keepers are
deaf to my remonfirances and enqui-
ries, yet affure me that my confinement
fhall not latt long. Still T cannot guefs,
though I weary myfelf with conjec-

tures, why [ am confined, or in what

part of England this houfe is fituated.
I imagine fometimes that I hear the
fea roar, and wifhed myfelf again on
the Atlantic, till' I had a: glimpfe of
you*.!

A few moments were only allowed to
Maria to comment on this narrative,

The introduétion of Darnford as the deliverer
of Maria in a former inflance, appears to have
been an after-thought of the author. This has
occafioned the omiffion of any allufion to that
circumftance in the preceding narration.
EDITOR.

Vor. L ¥ when




6 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [CH..11Te

when Darnford left her to her own
thoughts, to the “ never ending, ftill
beginning,” tafk of weighing his words,
recolleéting his tones of voice, and feel-
ing them reverberate on her heart.

CHAP.
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CHAP 1V.

PITY, and the forlorn. ferioufnefs of
adverfity, have both been confidered as .
difpofitions favourable to love, while

fatirical writers have attributed the
propenfity to the relaxing effeét of
idlenefs; what chance then had Ma-
ria of efcaping, when pity, forrow,
and folitude all coﬁfpircd to foften her
mind, and nourith romantic withes,
and, from a natural progrefs, romantic
expettations?

Maria was fix -and - twenty. But,
fuch was the native foundnefs of her
conftitution, that time had only given
to her countenance the charaéter of her
mind. Revolving thought, and exer-
cifed affeCtions had banifhed fome of

F2 the
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the playful graces of innocence, pro-
ducing infenfibly that irregularity of
features which the firuggles of the un-
derftanding to trace or govern the
ftrong emotions of the heart, are wont
to imprint on the yielding mafs. Gricf
and care had mellowed, without ob-
ing, the bright tints of youth, and

fcu
the thoughtfulnefs which refided on her
brow did not take from the feminine

foftnefs of her features; nay, {uch was

the {enfibility which often mantled over
it, that fhe frequently appeared, like a
1

to feel; and the adlivity of her. well:
]

> proportion of her fex, only born

and even. almoft vo-

proportionc
Juptuous figure, infpired the idea of
ftrength of mind, rather than of body.
There was a fimplicity fometimes in-
deed in her manner, which bordered
eninfantine ingenuoufnefs, that led peo-
ple
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ple of common difcernment to under-
rate her talents, and fmile at the flights
of her imagination. But thofe who
eould not comprehend the delicacy of
her fentiments, were attached by her
unfailing fympathy, fo that fhe was very
generally beloved by charaélers of very
different deferiptions ; fill, the was too
much under the influence of an ardent
imagination to adhere'to common rules,

‘here are miftakes of condu& which
at five-and-twenty prove the ftrength of
the mind, that, ten or fifteenyears after,
would demonfirate its weaknefs, its in-
capa

¥ to acquire a fane judgment.
The youths who are fatisfied with the

ary pleafures of life, and do not
figh after ideal phantoms of love and
friendf

ip, will never arrive at great ma-
turity of underftanding ; but if thefe re-
veries are cherifhed, as is too frequently
12 the
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the cafe with women, when expetience
ought to have taught them in what hu-
man happinefs confifts, they become as
ufe
their pains and pleafures are fo depen-

s as they are wretched. Befides,

dent on outward circumftances, on the
objeéts of their affe€tions, that they
feldom aét from the impulfe of a nerved
mind, able to choofe its own purfuit.
Having had to ftruggle inceffantly
ind, Maria's

imagination found repofe in pourtr:

with the vices of mank

ing the poffible virtues the world « m'rht

contain.  Pygmalion formed an ivory
7O

maid, and longed for an informing foul.

She, on the contrary, combined all the
lities of a hero’s mind, and fate

prefented a flatue in which fhe might
enfhrine them.

We mean not to trace the progrefs
count how often
Darnford

of this paflion, or

2
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Darnford and Maria were obliged to
part in the midft of an interefling con-
verfation. ~ Jemima ever watched on
the tip-toe of fear, and frequently fe-
parated them on a falfe alarm, when
they would have given worlds to remain
a little longer together.

A magic lamp now feemed to be fuf-
pended in Maria’s prifon, and fairy
Jandfcapes flitted round the gloomy
walls, late fo blank. Rufbing from the
depth of defpair, on the feraph wing of
hope, fhe found herfelf happy.—She was
beloved, and every emotion was raptu-

rous.
To Darnford fhe had not fhown a de-

ed affe@ion; the fear of outrunning

5

his, a fure proof of love, made her ofl

affume a coldnefs and indifference

or charater ; and,even w!

o

y to the playful emoti
F 4




e WRONGS OF WOMAN.  [CH. 1¥.

heart juft loofened from the frozen
bond of grief, there was a delicacy in
her manner of exprefling her {enfibi-
lity, which made him doubt whether it
the effe&t of love.

One evening, when Jemima left them,
to liften to the found of a diftant foot-
ftep, ‘which feemed cautioufly to ap-

proach, he feized Maria’s hand—it was
not withdrawn. They converfed with
carneftnefs of their fituation ; and, du-
ring the converfation, he once or twice
gently drew her towards him. He felt
the fra

ance of her breath, and longed,
yet feared, to touch the lips from
which it iffued ; fpirits of purity feemed
to guard them, while all the enchant-
ing graces of love fported on her cheeks,
and languifhed in her eyes.

Jemima entering, he reflefted on his
diffidence with poignant regret, and,

fhe
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fhe once more taking alarm, he 'ven-
tured, as Maria ftood near his chair, to
approach her lips with a declaration of
love. She drew back with folemnity,
he hung down his head abafhed ; but
lifting his eyes timidly, they met her’s;
{he had determined, during that inftant,
and fuffered their rays to mingle. He
took, with more ardour, reaffured, a

half-confenting, half-relutant kifs, re-
Juétant only from modefty; and there
was a facrednefs in her dignified man-
ner of reclining her glowing face on
his fhoulder, that powerfully impreffed
him. Defire was loft in more ineffable
emotions, and to protcfx her from in-
fult and forrow—to make her happy,
fremed not only the firt wifh of hisheart,
but the moft noble duty of his life.
Such angelic confidence demanded the
fidelity of honour; but could he, feel-

ing
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ing her in every pulfation, could he
ever change, could he be a villain? The
emotion with which fhe, for a moment,
allowed herfelf to be prefled to his bo-
fom, the tear of rapturous {ympathy,
mingled with a foft melancholy fenti-
ment of recolleéted difappointment,
faid—more of truth and faithfulnefs,
than the tongue could have given ut-
terance to in ho

's! They were filent
—yet difcourfed, how eloquently ? till,
after a moment’s refle€tion, Maria drew
her chair by the fide of his, and, with
a compofed f{weetnefs of voice, and
fupernatural benignity of countenance,
faid, “ I muft open my whole heart
to you; you muft'be told who I am,

why I am here, and why, telling you
T am a wife, I bluth not to”"—the blufh
{poke the reft.

Jemima was again at her elbow, and
the




CH. 1v.] ~ WERONGS OF WOMAN. 75

the reftraint of her prefence did not
prevent an animated converfation, in
which love, fly urchin, was ever at be-
peep.

So much of heaven did they enjoy,
that p:u'adife bloomed around them; or
they, by a pow rful fpell, had been

tranfported into Ar da’s garden. Love,

the ¢

ater, < lapt them in Ely-

fiarn,” and ev
to joy and focial ¢

was harmonized

So animated,
indeed, were their accents of tender-
nefs, in difcuffing what, in other cir-
cumftances, would have been common-
place fubje ts, that Jemima felt, with
furprife, a tear of pleafure trickling
down her rugged cheeks. She wiped
it away, half athamed; and when Ma-
ria kindly enquired the caufe, with all
the eager folicitude of a happy being
withing to impart to all nature its

over-
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‘overflowing fel Jemima owned
that it was.the firft tear that focial en-
joyment had ever. drawn from ber. She
feemed in

ced to breathe more free-
ly; the cloud of fufpicion cleared away
from her brow; fhe felt herfelf, for
once in her lxﬁ, treated like-a felloyw-
creature.

Imagination! syho .can paint thy
power; or reflect the evanefcent tints
of hope foftered by thee? A defpondent
gloom hud long obfcured Maria’s ho-
rizon—now the fun broke forth, the
irainbow appeared, and eve ry profpect
was fair. Horror fiill reigned in the
darkened cells, fufpicion lurked in the
paflages, «and whifpered a]ong the
walls,  The vells of men poflefled,
fometimes m

le them paufe, and won-
der that they felt fo happy, in a tomb
of living death. 7T hey even chid them-
felves




cH.I%]  WRONGS OF WOMAN. 79

felves for fuch apparent infenfibility ;
ftill the world contained not three hap-

pier beings ter agains

gs.
yatrolling  the paffage, was 1o {oftened
¥ <) 5

by the air of confidence which breath-

ed around her, that fhe volu

gan an account of herfelf:

AP,
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; “ MY father,” faid Jemima, “ feduc-

ed my mother, apretty girl, with whom
he lived fcl]ow—(ervam; and fhe neo
fooner perceived the natural, the dread-
ed confequence, than the terrible con-
I\ viction flathed on her—that fhe was
/) ruined. Honefly, and a regard for her
reputation, had been the only princi-

and

|

] ples inculeated by her mother
i they had been fo forcibly imprefled,that
, the feared fhame, more than the poverty
’ to which it would lead. Her inceffant
importunities to prev

iilupon my father
to fcreen her'from reproach by marry-

ing her, as he had promifed in the
fervour of feduétion, eftranged him from
| her fo completely, that her very perfon

became
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became diftafteful to him ; and he be~
gan to hate, as well as defpife me, be-
fore I was born.

« My mother, grieved to the foul by
his negleét, and unkind treatment, ac-
tually refolved to famith herfelf; and
injured her health by the attem
though fhe had not fuffi

refolution
to adhere to her projeét, or renounce it
entirely. Death came not at her call;
yet forrow, and the methods fhe adopted
to conceal her condition, ftill doing the
work of a houfe-maid, had fuch an
effeét on her conftitution, that the died
in the wretched garret, where her vir-
tuous miftrefs had forced her to take
refuge in the very pangs of labour,
though my father, after a {light reproof,
was allowed to remain in his place—
allowed by the mother of fix children,
who, fcarcely permitting. a footftep to
be
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be heard, during her month’s indul:
gence, felt no fympathy for the poor
wretch, denied every comfort required
by her fituation.

« The day my mother

¢d, the
ninth: after my birth, 1 was configned
to the care of ‘the cheapeft nurfe my
father could find ; who fuckled her own
child at the fame time, and lodged as

many more as fhe could get, in two

cellar-like apartments.

«Poverty, and the habit of feeing
ehildren die off her hands, had fo
rt, that
mother did not awaken the tendernefs

hardened her he the office of a

of a woman; nor were the feminine

€ rear-

carefles which feem a 1
ing of a’child, ever beflowed. on me:
The chicken has a wing to' fhelter un-
der; but I had no befom to neftle iny
no kindred warmth to fofter me.. Left

in

o
2
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in dirt, to cry with cold and hunger
till I was weary, and fleep without ever
being prepared by exercife, or lulled
by ki ulmfs toreft; couldIbe expefted
to become any thing but a weak and
rickety babe? Still, in fpite of ncg-
le€t, I continued to exift, to learn to
cm‘(u exiftence, [her countenance grew
ferocious as fhe fpoke,] and the treat-
ment that rendered me miferable, feem-
€d to fharpen my wits. ‘Confined then
in a damp hovel, to rock the cradle of
the fucceeding tribe, I looked like a
litt
nothing. The furrows of refle@ion and
care cont the youthful check,
t of fupernatural wild-
nefs to the ever watchful eye. During

1d woman,ora hag fhrivelling into

and gave a 1c

this period, my father had married an-
other fellow-fervant, who Iloved him
lefs, and knew better how to manage

Vou. [, G his
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his paflion, than my mother. : She like-
wife proving withychild, they agreed
to keep a fhep: my ftep-mother, if, be-
ing an illegitimate offspring, I may

venture thus to charalterize her, hav-

taired a fum of a rich relation,
for that purpofe.

¢ Scon after her lying-in, fhe prevailed
on my father to mkc me home, to fave

aintaining me, and
ft

ng a girl to ‘nl her in the care

young, it was true,
a knowing little thing,
e made handy. Accord-
ght to l.u h')vfo, but
iﬁ()l‘ a li(""ﬂc I never
lm. child, a daughter, fhe

and it was a
ment, to affift to {poil
her, by humouring all her whims, and
bearing all her caprices, Feeling her

part of my employ

own
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own _confequence, before fhe could
fpeak, the had learned the’ art of tor~
menting me, and if I ever dared to r
fift, I received blows, laid on with no

compunétious hand, or was fent to bed
dinnerlefs, as well as fupperlefs.. I faid
that it was a part of my

ily labour to
attend this child, with the fervility of a
flave; ftill it was but a part. I was
fent out in all feafons, and from place
to place, to carry burdens far above
my ftrength, without being allowed to
draw  mear'the fire, or ever being

cheered “by  encouragement or ‘kind-

T > wonder then, treated like a

creature of anott that 1'be-

gan to e and at length to hate,
the / darling  of the houfe. « Yet, I per-
feétly' reme that it the ca-

refles, and kind expreflions of 1

mother, whi(n firft excited my jealous
G2 difcontent,
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difcontent. Once, I cannot forget it,
when fhe was calling in vain her way-
ward child to kifs HLer, I ran to her,
faying, <1 will kifs you, ma’am!” and
how did my* heart, which was in my
mouth, fink, what was my debafe-
ment of foul, when puthed away with
=1 do not want you, pert thing!
Another day, when a mew gown had
excited the higheft good humour, and
fhe uttered the appropriate dear, ad-
drefled unexpeétedly to me, I thought
1 could never do .enough to pleafe her ;
1 was all alacrity, and rofe proporticn-

ably in my own eftimation.
¢ As her daughter grew up, the was
pampered with cakes and fruit, while
1 was, literally fpeaking, fed with the
refufe of the table, with her leavings.
A liquorith tooth is, 1 believe, com-
mon to children, and I ufed to fteal any
thing
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thing fweet, that I could catch up with
a;change of concealment. When de
teéted, the was not content to chaftize
me herfelf at the moment, but, on my
father’s return in the evening (he was
a fhopman), the principal difcourfe was
to recount my faults, and’ attribute
them to the wicked difpofition which I
had brought into the world with me,.
inherited from my mother.. He did not
fail to leave the marks. of his refent-
ment on my body, and then folaced
himfelf by playing with my fifter.—I
could haye murdered her at thofe: mo-
ments. To fave myfelf from thefe un-
merciful correétions, I reforted to. falf-
hood, and the untruths which I ftur-
dily maintained, were brought injudg-
ment againft me, tofupport my tyrant’s
inhuman charge of my natural propen-
fity to vice. Secing me treated with

G3 contempt,,
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contempt, and always being fed and
dreffed better, my fifter conceived a
contemptuous opinion of me, that
proved an obftacle to all affeCtion; and
my father, hearing continually of my
faults, began to confider me as a curfe
entailed on 'him for his fins: he was
therefore cafily prevailed on to' bind
me apprentice to one of my ftep-mo-
ther’s friends, who kept a flop-thop in
Wapping. I was reprefented (as it
was faid) in my true colours; but fhe,
¢-warranted,” fnapping her fingers,
¢ that the fhould break my {pirit or

y mother replied, with a whine,
¢ that if any body could make me bet-

ter, it was fuch a clever woman as her-*
felf; though, for her own part, the had
tried in vain; but good-nature was her
fault.”

¢1 fhudder
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<] fhudder with horror, when I recol-
le& the treatment I had now to endure.
Not only under the lath of my tafk-
miftrefs, but the drudge of the maid,
apprentices and children, I never had
a tafte of human kindnefs to foften the
rigour of perpetual labour. I'hadbeen
introduced

¢tt of abhorrence
into the family ; as a creature of whom
my ftep-mother, though fhe had been
kind enough to let me live in the houfe
with her own child, could make no-
thing. I was defcribed as a wretch,

whofe nofe muft be kept to the grind-
ing ftone—and it was held there with

an iron grafp. It feemed indeed the

r fug pe rior natureto kick
me about, like tlve dog or cat. If I
were attentive, I was called fawning,

if refratory, an obftinate mule, a

eived their cenfure o1
G 4 my

like a mule L 1
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my loaded back. Oftenhas my miltrefs,
forfotneinftance of forgetfulnefs,thfown
mé from one fide of the kitchen to the
other,: knocked my' head ‘againft the
wall, {pit in my face, with various re-
finements on barbarity that I forbear to
enunierate, though they were all aéted
over ggain by the fervant; with: addi-
tionalinfults, to which the appellation
of baftard, was commonly added, with
taunts or frneers. But I will not at-
tempt to give you an ade n 1ate idea of
my fituati

left you, o ‘probably
1 the
dregs of human mifery, fhould think I
exaggerate.

have never been drenched s

« 1ftole now, from abfolute necef-
fity,—bread; yet whatever elfe was
taken, which I had it not in my power
to take, was aferibed to me. I was
the filching cat, the ravenous dog, the
dumb
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duib bruté; who muft bear all ;- for if
1 endeavoured to' exculpate myfelf; F
was filenced, without any enquiries
\. being made, with ¢ Hold your torigue,
N\ you never tell truth”  Even the very

“air I breathed was fainted with fcorn s
for 1 was fent to the neighbouring fhops
with Glutton, Liar, or T hief, written on
my forchead. This was, at firft, the
moft Dbitter punithment; but fullen
pride, or a kind of ftupid de(ycmtiou,
made me, at length, almoft regard-
lefs of the contempt, which had wrung
from me fo many folitary tears at the

only moments when I was allowed to
reft.

« Thus was 1 the mark of cruelty till
my fixteenth year; and then I have
only to point out a change of mifery;
for a period I never knew. Allow me
fixft fo make one obfervation. Now I

look
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look back, I cannot helpattributing the
greater part of my mifery, to the mif-
fortune of having been thrown into the
worldwithout the grand fupport of life—
a mother’s ‘affeftion.’ I had no one to
love me; ‘or to make me refpeéted, to
enable me to acquire refpeét. 1 was an
egg dropped on the fand; .a pauper by
nature, hunted from family to family,
who belonged to nobody—and nobody
cared for me. I was defpifed from my
birth, and denied the chance of obtain-
ing a footing for myfelf in fociety, Yes;

I not even the chance of being

red as a fellow-creature—yet all
the people with whom I lived, brutal-
ized as they were by the low cunning
of trade, and ‘the defpicable fhifts of
poverty, were not without bowels,
though they never yearned for me. I
was, in fatt, born a flave, and chained
by
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by infamy to flavery during the whole
of exiftence, without having any com=
panions to alleviate it by fympathy, or
teach me how to rife above it by their
example.  But, to refume the thread of
my tale—
< At fixteen, I fuddenly grew tall,

and fomething like comelinefs 2 appeared

ad time to wafh

ona Sunday, when [ ha
my face, 'm'i put on clean clothes. My
mafter had once or twice caught hold
of me in the paffage ; but I inftinétively
avoided his difgufling careffes. One’
day however, when the family were:
at a methodift meeting, he contrived to
be alone in the houfe with me, and by
blows—yes 3 blows and menaces, com-
pelled me to fubmit to his ferocious
dshre, and, to avoid my miftrefs’s
fury, I was obliged in future to com-
ply, and fulk to my loft at his com-
mand,
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mand, in fpite of increafing, - loath-

ing.
 The anguifh which was now pent

up in my bofom, feemed to open a new
world to me: I began to extend my
thoughts beyond myfelf, and grieve
for human mifery, till I difcovered,
with horror—ah ! what horror l—that [
was with child. - Tknow not why I felt
a mixed fenfation of defpair and ten-
dernefs, excepting, that, ever called a
baftard, a baftard appeared to me an
objeft of the greateft compaffion in
creation.

¢ 1 communicated this dreadful cir-
cumftance to my mafter, who was al-
rmed at the intelli-
d his wife, and pub-
lic cenfure at the meetin g. After fome
weeks of deliberation Imi elapfed, Lin
{ continual fear that my altered fhape
would

gence; for
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would be noticed, my mafter gave me
@ medicine in a phiial, which he defired
me to take, telling' me, without any
circumlocution, for what purpofe it
was defigned. 1 burft “into tears, I
thought it was killing myfelf—yct was
fuch a felf as I worth preferving 2 He

fed me for a fool, and left me to my

not refolve to -
take this infernal potion ; but I wrap-
ped it up in ‘an 'old gown, and hid it
in a corner of my box.

« Nobody yet fufpeéted me, becaufe

own refleftions. 1 cou

they had been accuftomed to view me
as a creature of another fpecies. “But
the threatening ftorm at laft broke over
my devoted head—mnever fhall'l forget
it] One Sunday evening when T was
1eft, asufual, to'take care of the houfe,
my mafter came home intoxicated, and

1 became the prey of his brutal appe-
tite.
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tite.  His extreme intoxication made

him forgct his cuftomary caution, and

my miftrefs entered and found us in a

fituation that could not have been more

hateful to her than me. Her hufband
was ¢ pot-valiant,” he feared her not
at the moment, nor had he then much
‘reafon, for fhe inftantly turned the
whole force of her anger another
way. She tore off my cap, feratched,
kicked, and buffetted me, till the had
exhaufted her ﬂrcng:h, dcclaring, as fhe
refted her arm, ¢ that I had wheedled
her bufband from her.—But, could any
thing better be expetted from a wretch,
whom fhe had taken into her houfe out
of pure charity?”  What a torrent: of
abufe rufhed out ? till, almoft breathlefs,
the concluded with faying, ¢ that I
was, born: a firumpét; it ran in my
2 blood,
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blood, and nothing good could’ come
to thofe who harboured me.’

s My fituation was, of courfe, difco-
vered, and fhe declared that I thould
not ftay another night under the fame
roof with an honeft family. I was
therefore pufhed out of doors, and my
trumpery thrown 2

r me, when it had
been contemptuouily examined in the
paffage, left I thould have ftolen any
thing.

« Behold me then in the fireet, utterly
deftitute! Whither could I creep for
thelter? To my father’s roof I had no
claim, when not purfued by fhame—
now I fhrunk back as from death, from
my mother

cruel reproaches, my fa-
ther’s execrations. I could not endure
to hear him curfe the day I was born,
though life had been a curfe to me. Of
death I thought, but with a confufed
emotio
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‘emotion of terror, as I ficod leaning
my head on-a poft, and ftarting at every
footltep, left it fhould be my miftrefs
coming to tear my heart out. One of
the boys of the thep pafling by, heard
my tale, and immediately repaired to
his mafter, to give him a defcription of
my fituation ; and he touched the right
key—the fcandal it would give rife to,
if T were left to repéat my tale to every
enquirer. This

blea came home to his
reafon, who had been fobered by his
ich fell on
him when I was out of her reach, and
he fent the boy to me with half-a-gui-

wife’s rage, the fury of wi

nea, defiring him to condu@® me toa
houfe, where
wretches, the re
ly dodged.

< This night was {pentin a flate of
ftupefattion, or defperation. I detefted
mankind, and abhorred myfelf.

gars, and other

e of fociety, night-

5
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«In the morning I ventured out; to
throw myfelf in. my mafter’s way, at his
abroad. I .ap-
ned'me’ for'a
d the

ufual hour of going

proached him,

b——, de l]’l((,(l I had ditturb

peace of Lc family, and that' he had

ficer, to get a nur

to'him;
keepoutof th
to ma .k:\ free

< Iharried |

giving

bortion, and

potion that was to pree
{wallowed it, with’a wifh that it might
deftroy me, at the fame time that it
fopped lhc fenfations of new-born lif:

Vou H which
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whichl felt with indefcribable emotion.
My head turned round, my heart grew
fick, and in the horrors of approaching
diffolution, mental anguith was fwal-
lowed up. The effett of the medicine
was violent, and I was confined to my
bed feveral days; but, youth and a
ftrong conftituti-n prevailing, I once
more crawled out, to atk myfelf the
cruel queftion, < Whither I fhould
go?’ 1 had but two thillings left in
my pocket, the reft had been expend-
ed, by a poor woman who flept in the
v ame room, to pay for my lodging,

Il and purchafe the neceflaries of which
1 \ fhe partook.

) ¢ With this wretch I went into the
neighbouring fireets to beg, and my
dilconfolate appearance drew a few
pence from the idle, enabling me fill

i i to command a bed; till, recovering
from
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from my illnefs, and taught to put on
my rags to the beft advantage, T was
accofted from different motives, and
yielded to the defire of the brutes I met,
with the fame deteftation that I had
felt for my ftill more brutal mafter.
1 have fince read in novels of the blan-
dithments of feduétion, but I had not
even the pleafure of being enticed
into vice. .

« T fhall not,” interrupted Jemima,
« lead your imagination into all the
fcenes of wretchednefs and depravity,
which [ was condemned to view; or
mark the different flages of my de-

bafing mif Fate dragged me

through the very kennels of fociety ;
1 was ftill a flave, a baftard, a common
property. Become famili

r with vice,
for I wilh to conceal nothing from y
I picked the pockets of the drunk;

H2 who

|
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who abufed ‘me ; and proved by my
eondudt, that I deferved ‘the epithets,.
with which they loaded me at mo-
ments when'diftruft ought to ceafe.
Detefting 'my nightly oceuy
though valuinig, if- I may fo ufe the
word, my independence, - which only.
confifted in chéofing the fireet in whichs
I ihould wander, or the roof, w

had m

ren |
in which I fhould hide my

head, I was fome time before I could

prevail-on myfelf to accept of a place

in a-houfe of ill fame, to which a girl,

with whom I’ had accidentally con-
verfed in"the ftreet, had recommended
me. I had been hunted almoft into a

a fever, by the watchr
s

en of the quar-
ter of the town I frequented ; - one,
whom I had unwittingly offended, giv-
ing the word to the whole pack. You
can fcarcely conceive the tyranny ex-
ercifed
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ercifed by thefe wretches: confider
ing themfelves as the inftruments of
ithe very laws they violate, the pretext
which fteels their confcience, hardens
their heart. Not content with receiv-
ing from us, outlaws of fociety (let
other women talk of favours) a brutal
gratification gratuitoufly as a privilege
-of office, they extort a tithe of profti-
tution, ‘and harrafs with threats the

poor creatures whofe occupation afford
not the means to filence the growl of
To efcape from this perfecu-
tion, I once more entered into fervitude.

« A life of comparative regularity
ftored m

reftored m

not ftart—

realth 5 and—

my manners were improved, in a fitu

tion where vice fought to render itfelf

uring, and tafte was cultivated to

SRR
fathion the

Bo
mind. Belic
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{peech, contrafted with the grofs vul-
garity to which | had been accuftomed,
was fomething like the polifh of civili-
zation. I was not thut out from all in-
tercourfe of humanity. Still I was galled
by the yoke of fervice, and my miftrefs
often flying into violent fits of paffion,
made me dread a fudden difmiffion,
which 1 underftood was always the
cafe. I was therefore prevailed on,
though Ifelt a horror of men, to accept
the offer of a gentleman, rather in the
decline of years, to keep his houfe,
pleafantly fituated in a little village
near Hampftead.

et e

of brilliant wit ; but, a worn-out vo-

as

a man of great talents, and

tary of voluptuoufnefs, his defires be-
came faftidious in proportion as they
grew weak, and the native tendernefs
of his heart was undermined by a vi-
tiated
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tiated imagination. A thoughtlefs car-
reer of libertinifim and focial enjoy-
ment, had injured his health to fuch a
degree, that, whatever pleafure his con-
verfation afforded me (and my efteem
was enfured by proofs of the generous
humanity of his difpofition), the being
his miftrefs was purchafing it ata very
dear rate.. With: fuch a keen percep-
tion of the delicacies of fentiment,
with an imagination invigorated by
the exercife of genius, how could he
fink into the groffnefs of fenfuality !

« But, to.pafs over a fubjett which I
recolleét with pain, I muft remark to
you, asan anfwer to your ofrcn—repeat-
ed queftion, * Why my fentiments and
ianguage were fuperior to my ftation ?”
that I now began to read, to beguile
the tedioufnefs of {folitude, and to
gratify an. inquifitive, attive mind. 1

H 4 had
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had often, in my'childhood, followed
baIIadAﬁng'\‘r, to hear the fequel of a
difmal ftory, though fure of being fe-
verely punifhed for delaying to return
with whatever I was fent to purchafe. I
could juft fpell and put a fentence to-
gether, and I liftened to the various ar-
guments, though often mingled with
obfcenity, which occurred at the table
where I was allowed to prefide: for a
literary. friend or two frequently came

home ‘with mafter, to dine and pafs

the night. I g loft the privileged re-
fpeét of my fex, my prefence, inftead
of refir 15, perhaps gave the reins
to their tongues ; flill I had the advan-
tage of ing difcuffions, from which,
in the on courfe of life, women
are excluded.

“ You may eafily imagine, that it
vas.only by degrees that I could com-
prehend
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-prehend fome of the fubjets they in-
wveftigated, or acquire from their rea
foning what might be termed a moral
fenfe. But my fondnefs of reading in-
creafing, and my maiter occafionally
hutting himfelf up in this retreat, for
weeks together, to write, I had many
opportunities of improvement. At
firft, confidering money (I was right !”
exclaimed Jemima, altering her tone of
voice) « as the only means, after my lofs
of reputation, of obtaining refpett, or
even the toleration of humanity, I had
not the leaft fcruple to fecrete a part of
the fums intrufted to me, and to fereen

myfelf from deteftion by a fyftem of
falthood.  But, acquiring new princi-
ples, I began to have the ambition’ of
returning to the refpeétable part of fo-
ciety, and was weak enough to fuppofe
it poflible. The attention of my unaf-

2 {umjng
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fuming infiruétor, who, without being
ignorant of his. own powers, poffeflfed
great fimplicity of manners, ftrengthen-
ed the illufion. Having fometimes
caught up hints for thought, from my
untutored remarks, he often led me to
difcufs the fubjeéts he was treating,
and would read to me his produttions,
previous to their publication, wifhing
to profit by the criticifm of, unfophifti-
cated feeling. The aim of his writ-
ings was to touch the fimple fprings of
the heart; for he defpifed the would-be
oracles, the felf-cleéted philofophers,
who fright away fancy, while fifting
each grain of thought to prove that

flownefs of comprehenfion is wifdom.
¢ I thould have diftinguithed this as
amoment of funfhine, a happy period
inmy life, had not the repugnance the
difgufting libertinifm of my proteétor
i infpired,.
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infpired, daily become more painful.—
And, indeed, I foon did recolle& it as
fuch with agony, when his fuodden
death (for he had recourfe to the moft
exhilarating cordials to keep up the
convivial tone of his fpirits) again
threw me into the defert of human fo-
ciety. Had he had any time for re-
fle€tion, I'‘am certain he would have
left the little property in his power to
me: but, attacked by the fatal apo-
plexy in town, his heir, a man of
rigid morals, brought his wife with
him to take poflefiion of the houfe and
effeéts, before 1 was even informed of
his death,—¢ to prevent,’ as fhe took
care indireftly to tell me, ¢ fuch a
creature as fhe fuppofed me to be, from
purloining any of them, had I been
apprized of the event in time.’

« The grief I felt at the fudden
fhock
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-fhock the information gave me, which
at firft had nothing felfith in it, was
treated with contempt, and I was or-
dered to pack up my clothes ; and a few
trinkets and books, given me by the
generous deceafed, were contefted,

-while they pioufly hoped, with a re-

probating fhake of the head, ¢ that
God would have mercy on’his finful
foul I’ With fome difficulty, I obtain-
ed my arrears of wages; but afking—
fuch is. the {pirit-grinding confequence
of poverty and infamy—for a chara&ter
for honefly and economy, which God
knows I merited, I was told by this—
why muft I call her svoman }—* that
it would go againft her confcience to
recommend a kept miftrefs.”  Tears
flarted in my eyes, burning tears ; for
there are fituations in which a wretch

is
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ishumbled by the contempt they are
eonfcious they do not deferve.

“ I returned to the metropolis ;* but
the folitude of a poor lodging was in-
conceivably dreary, after the fociety I
had enjoyed. To be cut off from hu-
man converfe, now I had been taught:
to relifh it, was to wander a ghoft
among the living. Befides, I forefaw, to-
aggravate the feverity of my fate, that
my little: pittance would foon. meltt
away. I endeaveured to obtain needle-
work ; but,not having been taught early,
and my hands being rendered clumfy
By hard work, I didnot fufficiently excel
to be employed by the ready-made
linen fhops, when fo many women,
better qualified, were fuing for it.
The want of a charaéter prevented my
getting a place; for, irkfome as fervi-
tude would have been to-me; I fhould
have
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have made another trial, had it been
feafible. Not that I difliked ‘employ-
ment, but the inequality of condi-
tion to which I' muft have fubmitted.
I had acquired a tafte for literature,
during the five years I had lived with
a literary man, occafionally converfing
with men of the firft abilities of the
age ; and now to defcend to the loweft
vulgarity, was a degree of wretched-
nefs not to be imagined unfelt. I had
not, itis true, tafted the charms of af-
fe€tion, but I had been familiar with
the graces of humanity.

“ One of the gentlemen, whom I
had frequently dined in company with,
while I was treated like a companion,
met me in the flreet, and enquired
after my health. I feized the occafion,
and began to defcribe my fituation ;
but he was in hafte to join, at dinner,
a felett
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a fele party of choice fpirits ; there-
fore, without waiting to hear me, he
impatiently put a guinca into my hand,
faying, ¢ It was a pity fuch-a fenfible
woman thould be in diftrefs—he withed
me well from his foul.”

¢ To another I wrote, ftating my cafe,
and requefting advice. He w
vocate for uneguivocal fincerit

san ad-
v and
had often, in my prefence, defcanted
on the evils which arife in fociety from
the defpotifm of rank and riches.

« Inreply, I received along eflay on
the energy of the human mind, with
continual allufions to his own force of
charalter. He added, ¢ That the we
man who could write fuch a letter as I
had fent him, could never be in want
of refources, were fhe to look into her-
{elf, and exert her powers ; mifery was
the confequence of indolence, and, as

to
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to my being fhut out from fociety, it
was the lot of man to fubmit to certain
privations.”

« How often have I hes
Jemima, interrupting her narrative,
« in converfatior, and read in books,
that-every perfon willing to 'work may
find employment ?  Itis the vague afs

fertion, - I believe, of: infenfible indo-
cnce, when it relates tomen ; but, with ;

refpett to women, 1 am fure of its f
unlefs they will fubmit to the

w bour ; and even
to be employed at }mn labour is out of
the reacl
misfortune or fml\, has tainted.

fefling tobe friends

shof many, whofe reputation

« How w

to freedom, and the' improvement. of

morals, can affert that pov(_zt_v is nt

evil, I cannot imagine.”
¢ No more can I,” interrupted - Ma-

ria 3
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ria, ¢ yet they even expatiate on'the
peculiar happinefs of indigence, though
in what it can confift; excepting in
brutal reft, when a man can barely earn
a fubfiftence, I cannot imagine. The
mind is neceffarily imprifoned in its
own little tenement; and, fully occu-
pied by keeping it in repair, has not
time to rove abroad for improvement.
The book of knowledge is clofely
clafped, againft thofe who muft fulfil
their daily tafk of fevere manual labour
or die ; and curiofity, rarely excited by
thonght or information, feldom moves
on the ftagnate lake of ignorance.”

“ As far as [ have been able to ob-
ferve,” replied Jemima, ¢ prejudices,
caught up by chance, are obftinately
mdintained by the poor, to the exclu-
fion of improvement; they have not
time to reafon or reflet to any extent,

Vor. L. I or
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or minds fufficiently exercifed t6 adopt
the principles of aétion, which form
perhaps. the only bafis of conterit-
ment in every ftation*.”

“ And independence,” faid Darn-
ford, « they are neceffirily ftrangers to,
even the indepéndence of defpifing fheir
perfecutors.  If the poor are happy, or
can be happy, #bings are very well as they
are. And I cannot conceive on what
principle thofe writers contend for 4
change of fyftem, who fupport this
opinion. The authors on the other
fide of the queftion are much more
confiftent, who grant the fatt; yet, in-
fifting that it is the Tot of the majority

* The capy which appears to have received the
author’s lafk corrections, ends at this place,

to
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to be oppreffed in this life, kindly turn
them over to another, 10 re€lify the
falfe weights and meafures of this, as
the only way to juftify the difpenfations
of Providénce. [have not,” continued
Darnford, © an opinion more firmly
fixed by obfervation in my mind, than
that, though riches may fail to produce
proportionate happinefs, poverty moft
commonly excludes it, by fhutting up
all the avenues to improvement.”

« And as for the affetions,” added
Maria, with a figh, « how grofs, and
éven tormenting do they become, un-
lefs regulated by an improving mind!
The calture of the heart ever, I be-
lieve, keeps pace with that of the
mind. But pray go on,”. addreffing
Jemima, ¢ though your narrative gives
tife to the moft painful refleétions on
the prefent ftate of fociety.”

Iz “ Not
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« Not to trouble you,” continued
the, “ with a detailed defcription of all
the painful feelings of unavailing exer-
tion, I have only to tell you, that at
laft I got recommended to wafh in a
few families, who did me the favour
to admit me into their houfes, without
the moft firiét enquiry, to wafh from
one in the morning till eight at night,
for eighteen or twenty-pence a day.
On the happinefs. to be enjoyed over a
wafhing-tub I need not comment; yet
you will allow me to obferve, that this
was a wretchednefs of fituation peculiar
to my fex. A man with half my in-
duftry, and, I may fay, abilities, could
have procured a decent livelihood, and
difcharged fome of the duties which
knit mankind together ; whilft I, who
had acquired a tafte for the rational, nay,
in honeft pride let me affert it, the
virtuous
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virtuous enjoyments of life, was caft
afide as the filth of fociety.  Con-
demned to labour, like a machine, only
to earn bread, and fcarcely that, Ibe-
came melancholy and defperate.

«] have now to mention a circum-
ftance which fills me with remorfe, and
fear it will entirely deprive me of your
eftcem. A tradefman became attached
to me, and vifited me frequently, and
I at laft obtained fuch a power over
him, that he offered to take me home
to his houfe.—Confider, dear madam,
I was famifhing: wonder not that I be-
came a wolf!—The only reafon for not
taking me home immediately, was the
having a girl in the houfe, with child
byhim—and this girl—I advifed him-—
yes, I .did! would I could forget it !~
to turn out of doors: and one night he
determined to follow my advice. Poor

Tis wretch!
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wretch ! fhe fell upon her knees, re-
minded bim that he had promifed te
marry her, thather parents were honeft!
=~What did it avail >-—She was turned
out.

< She approached her father’s door,
in the fkirts of London,—liftened .at
the fhutters,—but could net knock. A
watchman had obferved her go and
return feveral times—Poor wretch I—
[The remorfe Jemima fpoke of, feemed
to be ftinging her to the foul, as fhe
proceeded. ]

« She left it, and, approaching a
tub where horfes were watered, fhe
fat down in it, and, with defperate re-
folution, remained 4n that attitude—till
refolution was no longer naceffary !

‘I thappened that morning to e
going out to ‘wafh, anticipating the
moment when I fhould efcape from
fuch
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fuch hard labour. I pafled by, juft as
fome mén, going to work, drew out
the fiff, cold corpfe—Let me not re-
cal the horrid moment !—J recognized
her pale vifage; I liftened to the tale
told by the {petators, and my heart
did not burft. I thought of my own
ftate, and wondered how I could be
fuch a monfter I worked hard ; and,
returning home, 1 was attacked by a
fever. 1{uffered both in body and mind:
I determined not to live with the
wretch.  But he did not try me; he
left the neighbourhood. I .ence more
veturned to the wath-tub.

¢ Still this ftate, miferable-as it was,
admitted of aggravation. Liﬁil'\é; oné
day a heavy load, -a tubfell againft. my
fhin, and gave me great pain. - 1 did
not pay much attention .to the hurt,
1ill it ‘became a farious wound; - being

At 7
O obliged
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ob]ige‘d to work as ufual, or ftarve.
But, finding myfelf at length unable
to ftand for any time, I thought of
getting into an hofpital. Hofpitals, it
fhould feem (for they are comfortlefs
abodes for the fick) were exprefsly en-
dowed for the reception of the friend- -
Iefs; ‘yet T, who had on that plea a
right to affiftance, wanted the recom-
mendation of the rich and refpe@able,
and was feveral weeks languifhing forad-
mittance; fees were demanded on enter=
ing ; and, what was {till more unreafon-
able, fecurity for burying me, that ex-
pence not coming into the letter of the
charity. A guinea was the ftipulated fum
—JI could as foon have raifed a million;
and I was afraid to apply to the parith
for an order, left they fhould have
paffed me, I knew not whither. The
poor woman at whofe houfe I lodged,
compaflionating rmy ftate, got me into
3 the
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the hofpital; and the family where I
received the hurt, fent me five fhillings,
three and fix-pence of which I gave at
my admittance—I know not for what.
« My leg grew quickly betters but
1 was difmiffed before my cure was
completed; becaufe I could not afford
to have my linen wathed to appear de-
cently, as the virago of a nurfe faid,
when the gentlemen (the furgeons)
came. I eannot give you an adequate
idea of the wretchednefs of an hofpital ;
every thing is left to the care of people
intent on gain. The attendants feem
to haye loft all feeling of compaffion in
the bufiling difcharge of their offices 5
death is fo familiar to them, that they
are not anxious to ward it off. Every
thing appeared to be conduéted for the
accommodation of the medical men
and their pupils, who came to make
experiments
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experiments.on the poor, for the bene-
fit of ‘the rich.  One of the ‘phyficians,
I muft not forget to mention, gave me
‘half-a-crown, and ordered me fome
wine, when I was at the loweft ebb. I
thought of making my cafe known to
the lady-like ‘matron;; but her forbid-
ding counteriance Prevented me. ‘She
condcfcended to dook on the patients,
and make general enquiries, two or
three ‘times a week; but the nurfes
knew the hour when the vifit of cere-
meny would commence, and every
thing was as it fhould be.

« After my difmiflion, I was more at
aofs than ever for a fubfiftence, and,
not o weary you' swith a repetition of
the fame unavailing -attempts, unable
to ftand at the wafhing-tub, Ibegan to
confider the rich and poor as natural
enemies, and became a thief from prin-

1 ciple,
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ciple. I could not now ceafe toreafon,
but I hated mankind. ¥ defpifed my-
felf, yet I juftified my conduct. Iwas
taken, ftied, and condemned to fix
months’ imprifonment in a houfe of
cotreftion. My foul rec vith horrer
from the remembrance of the infults

had to endure, till, branded with thame,
I was turned loofe in the fireet, penny-
lefs. I wandered from fireet to fireet,
till, exhaufted by hunger and fatigue, 1
funk down fenfelefs at a door, where
1 had wvainly demanded a merfel af
bread. I was fent by the inhabitant to
the work-heufe, to which he had furlily
bid me go, faying, he ¢ paid enough
in.confcience to the poor,’ when, with
parched tongue, Limplored his chagity.
If thofe well-meaning peaple swiho ex-
claim againft beggars, were acquainted
withithe treatment the peor receive in

many
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many of thefe wretched afylums, they
would not fiifle fo eafily involuntary
{fympathy, by faying that they have all
parifhes to go to, or wonder that the
poor dread to enter the gloomy walls.
What are the common run of work:
houfes, but prifons, in which many
refpeétable old people, worn out by
immoderate labour, fink into the grave
in forrow, to which they are carried
like dogs 1

Alarmed by fome indiftin& noife,
Jemima rofe haftily to liften, and Maria,
turning to Darnford, faid, * I have in-
deed been fhocked beyond expreflion
when I have met a pauper’s funeral. A
coffin carried on the fhoulders of three
or fourill-looking wretches, whom the
imagination might eafily convert into a
band of affaffins, haftening to conceal
the corpfe, and quarrelling about the

oy
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. prey on their way. I know it is of
little confequence how we are con-
figned to the earth ; but I am led by
this brutal infenfibility, to what even
the animal creation appears forcibly to
feel, to advert to the wretched, de-
ferted manner in which they died.”

« True,” rejoined Darnford, ¢ and,
till the rich will give more than a part
of their wealth, till they will give time
and attention to the wants of the dif-
trefled, never let them boaft of charity.
Let them open their hearts, and not
their purfes, and employ their minds
in the fervice, if they are really attu-
ated by humanity; or charitable infti-
tutions will always be the prey of the
loweft order of knaves.”

Jemima returning, feemed in hafte
to finith her tale. ¢ The overfeer
farmed the poor of different parifhes,

and
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and out of the bowels of poverty was
wrung: the money with which he pur
chafed this dwelling, ds a private re
¢eptacle for madnefs. He Kad been
@ keeper at a houfe of the fame de.
feription, and coneeived that he could
make money much more readily in his
old'occupation. ‘He is a threwd—fhall
I fay it —villain.  He obférved fome-
thing refolute in my manner, and of:
fered to take me with him, and infiruét
nie'how to treat the difturbed minds he
meant fo intruft to my cdre. FThe
offer of forty pounds ayear, and to quit
a workhoufe, was not to be defpifed,
though the condition of thutting my
¢yes and hardening my heart was an«
nexed to it.

“ 1 agreed to accompany him; and
four years have | been attendant on
many wretches, and”~fhe lowered
her




&.¥.]' WRONGS OF WOMAN. T2

her voice,—* the witnefs of many
enormities. .. In folitude my mind
feemed to recover its force, and many
of the fentiments which I imbibed in
the only tolerable period of my life, re-
turned with their full force. Still
what fhould induce me to be the cham-
plon for' fuffering humanity *—Who
évet rifked’ any thing for me?—Who
€ver ac}'nowlcdved me to be a fellow=
creafuvé P'—

WMaria took her hand, and Jemima,
modre 6vércome by Kindnefs than fhe
had ever beert by cruelty, haftened out
of the room to conceal hér emotions.

DParnford foon after heard his fum-
mons, and, taking leave of him, Ma-
ria promifed to gmnfy his curiofity,
with refpe@  to  herfelf, the firft
opportunity,

CHAP.
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ErHIARRS =V,

ACTIVE as lave was in - the heart
of Maria, the ftory the had juft heard
made her thoughts take a wider range.
The opening buds of hope. clofed, as
if they had put forth too early, and the
the happieft day of her life was over-
cdft by the moft melancholy refletions.
Thinking of Jemima’s peculiar fate
and her own, fhe was led to confider
the oppreffed ftate of women, and to
Yament that fhe had given: birth to a
daughter.  Sleep fled from her eye-
lids, while fhe dwelt on. the wretched-
nefs of unprotefted infancy, till fym-
pathy with Jemima changed to agony,
when it feemed probabls that her own
babe
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babe might even now be in the very
ftate fhe fo forcibly defcribed.

Maria thought, and thought again.
Jemima’s humanity had rather been
benumbed than killed, by the keen
froft the had to brave at her entrance
into life ; an appeal then to her feel-
ings, on this tender point, furely
would not be fruitlefs; and Maria be-
gan to anticipate the delight it would
afford her to gain intelligence of her
child. This projeét was now the only
fubje&@ of refle€tion ; and fhe watched
impatiently for the dawn of day, with
that determinate purpofe which gene-
rally infures fuccefs.

At the ufval hour, Jemima brought
her breakfaft, and a tender note from
Darnford. She ran her eye hattily over
it, and her heart calmly hoarded up
the rapture a frefh affurance of affec-

Vor. I, K tion,
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tion, affeftion fuch as fhe withed to
infpire, gave her, without diverting her
mind a moment from its defign. While
Jemima  waited to take away the
breakfaft, Maria alluded to the reflec-
tions, that had haunted her during the
night to the exclufion of fleep. = She
fpoke with energy of Jemima’s unme-
rited fufferings, and of the fate of a
number of deferted females, placed
within the fweep of a whirlwind, from
which it was next to impoffible to
efcape. Perceiving the effect her con-
verfation produced on the countenance
of her guard, fhe grafped the arm of
Jemima with that irrefiftible warmth
which  defies repulfe, exclaiming—
« With your heart, and fuch dreadful
experience, can you lend your aid to
deprive my babe of a mother’s tender-
nefs, a mother’s care? In the name
of




CH. VI.] WRONGS OF WOMAN, 13%

of God, affift me to fnatch her from
deftruétion! Let me but give her an
education—Ilet me but prepare her
body and mind to encounter the ills
which await her fex, and I will teach
her t0 confider you as her fecond mo-~
ther, and herfelf as the prop of your
a

Yes, Jemima, look dt me—ob~

ferve me clofely, and read my very foul
you merit a better fate ;” fhe held out
her hand with a firm gefture of affr-
ance ; “ and I will procure it for you,
as a teftimony of my efteem, as well as
of my- gratitude.”

Jemima had not power to refift this
perfuafive torrent; and; owning that
the houfe in which the was confined,
fitvated on the banks of the
Fhames, only a few miles from Lon-
<lon, and not on the fea-coaft, as Darn-
ford had fuppofed; fhe promifed to in-

K 2 vent

%
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vent fome excufe for her abfence, and
go herfelf to trace the fituation, and
enquire concerning the health, of this
abandoned daughter.  Her manner
implied an intention to do fomething
more, but the feemed unwilling to
impart her defign; and Maria, glad to
have obtained the main point, thought
it beft to leave her to the workings of
her own mind ; convinced that fhe had
the power of interefting her ftill more
in favour of herfelf and child, by a
fimple recital of fats.

In the evening, Jemima informed the
impatient mother, that on the morrow
the fhould haften to town before the fa-
mily hour of rifing, and received all
the information neceffary, as a clue to
her fearch. The “ Good night I Ma-
ria uttered was peculiarly folemn and
affe€tionate. Glad expeltation fpar-
kled
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Kled in her eye; and, for the firft time
fince her detention, fhe pronounced
the name of her child with pleafure-
able fondnefs; and, i
rolity of a nurfe, d
fmile when fhe rec zed her mo-
ther.  Recollefting herfelf, a fill
kinder ¢ Adiea P swith?a " God
blefs you 17_rhat feemed to include
a maternal benediétion, difmifled

Jemima.

The dreary folitude of the enfuing
day, lengthened by impatiently dwell-
ing on the fame idea, was intolerably
wearifome. She liftened for the found
of a pariiculzr‘ clock, which fome di-
reftions of the wind allowed her to
hear diftinétly. She marked the fha-
dow gaining on the wall ; and, twilight
thickening into darknefs, her breath
feemed opprefled while fhe anxioufly

K3 counted
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counted nine.—The laft found was 4
firoke of defpair on her heart 5 for the
expedled every moment, without fee-
ing Jemima, to have her light extin-
guithed by the favage female who fup~
plied herplace. She was even obliged
to prepare for bed, reflefs as (he was,
not to difoblige her pew attendant.
She had been cautioned not to fpeak
too freely to her

but the caution was
needlefs,

her countenance would fij]]
more. emphatically haye made her
thrink back. Such Was the ferocity of
manner, confpicuous jn every word
and gefture of this hag, that Maria was
afraid to enquire, why Jemima, who
had faithfully promifed to fee her before
her door was fhut for the
not >—and, when the key turned in the
lock, to confign her to a night of fuf-
peace, fhe felt 2 degree of

night, came

anguifh
which
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which the circumftances fearcely juf-
tified. 7

Continually on the watch, the fhut-
ting of 2 door, or the found of a foot=
frep, made her fart and tremble with
apprehenfion, fomething like what fhe
felt, when, at her entrance, dragged
along the gallery, fhe began to doubt
whether fhe were not furrounded by
demons ?

Fatigued by an endlefs rotation of
thought and wild alarms, fhe looked
like a fpeétre, when Jemima entered
in the morning ; efpecially as her eyes

arted out of her head, to read in.Je
mima’s countenance, almoft as pallid,
the intelligence he dared not truft her
tongue to demand. Jemima put down
the tea-things, and appcared very bufy
in arranging the table. Maria took up
a cup with trembling hand, then for-

K4 cibly
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cibly recovering

her fortitude, and re-
ﬂrainin'g the

convulfive movement
which agitated the mufcles of her
mouth, fhe faid, « Spare yourfelf the
Ppain of Preparing me for your informa-
tion, I adjure you!—My child is dead!”
Jemima folemnly anfwered, « Yeessy
with a look expreflive of compaffion
and angry emotions,

“ Leave me,”
added Maria, making

a frefh effort to
govern her fec"ings, and hiding her face
in her handkcrchicﬂ to conceal her an.
guifh—s It ig enough—I kn

ow that my
babe is no more

—1I will hear the parti-
:1m”--m1'm:r, the could not
utter; and Jemima, without importun-

ing her by idle attempts to confole her,
left the room.

culars when |

Plunged in the deepeft
the would not admit Dj
and fuch is the

mel;mcholy,
arnford’s vifits ;
force of carly affocia-

tions
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tions even on ftrong minds, that, for
a while, fhe indulged the fuperftitious
notion that fhe was juftly punithed by
the death of her child, for having for an
inftant ceafed to regret her lofs. Two
or three letters from Darnford, full of
foothing, manly tendernefs, only added
poignancy to thefe accufing entotions ;
yet the pafficnate ftyle in which he ex-
prefled, what he termed the firft and
fondeft with of his heart, « thathis af-
fe€tion might make her fome amends
for the cruelty and injuftice fhe had en-
dured,” infpired a fentiment of grati-
tude to heaven; and her eyes filled
with delicious tears, when, at the con-
clufion of his letter, withing to fupply
the place of her unworthy relations,
whofe want of principle he execrated,
he affured her, calling her his deareft
girl, ¢ that it fhould henceforth be the
bufinefs of his life to make herhappy.”

He
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He begged, in a note fent the fol-

lowing morning, to be permitted to fec
her, when his prefence would be no in-
trufion on her grief; and fo earneftly
intreated to be allowed, according to

ments of abfence, by dwelling on the
events of her paft life, that fhe fent him
the memoirs which had been written
for her daughter, promifing Jemima the
perufal as {oon as he returned them.

F z promife, to beguile the tedious mo-
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C R AP .Y

M ADDR ESSING thefe memoirs to
you, my child, uncertain whether I
thall ever have an eopportunity of in-
rations will
probably flow from my heart, which
only a mother—a mother fchooled in
mifery, could malke.

““The tendernefs of a father who knew
the world, might be great ; but could it
equal that of a mother—of a mother,

ftruting you, many obfer

labouring under a portion of the mifery,
which the conftitution of fociety feems
to have entailed on all her kind? It is,
my child, my deareft daughter, only
fuch a mother, who will dare to break
through all reftraint to provide for your

happinefs

who will volyntarily brave

cenfure
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cenfure herfelf, to ward off forrow from
your bofom. From my narrative, my
dear girl, you may gather the inftruc-
tion, the counfel, which is meant. ra-
ther to exercife than influence your
mind.—Death may foatch me from you,
before you can weigh my advice, or
enter into my reafoning: I would then,
with fond anxiety, lead you very carly
in life to form your grand principle of
attion, to fave you from the vain regret
of having, through irrefolution, let the
fpring-tide of exiftence pafs away, un-
improved, unenjoyed. — Gain experi-
ence—ah ! gain it—while experience is
worth having, and acquire fufficient
fortitude to purfue your own happinefs;
it includes your utility, by a direét path.
What is wifdom too often, but the
owl of the goddefs, who fits moping
in a defolated heart ; around me fhe
thricks,
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fhrieks, but I would invite all the gay
warblers of {pring to neftle in your
blooming bofom.—Had [ not wafted
years in deliberating, afterl ceafed to
doubt, how [ ought to have atted—I
might mow be ufeful and happy.—For
my fake, warned by my example, al-
ways appear what you are, and you
wilk not pafs through exiftence without
enjoying its genuine bleflings, love and
refpe&t.

« Born in one of the moft romantic
parts of England, an enthufiaftic fond-
nefs for the varying charms of nmature
is the firft fentiment I recollect; or ra-
ther it was the firft confcioufnefs of
pleafure that employed and formed my
imagination.

« My father had been a captain
of a man of war; but, difgufted with
the fervice, on account of the pre=~

ferment
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ferment of men whofe chief merit was
their family conne&ions or borough
intereft, he retired into the country ;
and, not knowing what to do with
himfelf _married. Iy his“family, to
regain his loft confequence, he deter-
mined to keep up the fame paffive obe-
dience, as in the veffels in which he had
commanded. His orders were not to be
difputed ; and the whole houfe
ted to fly, at the word o

was ex-
f command,
as if to man the fhrouds, or mount aloft
in an clrmcnt;d ftrife, bi

g with life or
death. He was to be inﬂzmlelm‘ouﬂy
obeyed, efpecially by my mother, whom
he very benevolently married for love;
but took care to remind her of the ob-
Jigation, when fhe dared, in the flighteft
inftance, to queltion |

abfolute autho-
rity. My eldeft brother, it is ‘true, as
he Srew up, was treated with more re-

3 {pect
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fpeét by my father; and became in due
form the depuity-tyrant of the houfe.
The reprefentative of my father, a'be-
ing privileged by nature—a boy, and
the darling of my mother, he did not
fail to aé like an heir apparent. Such
indeed was my mother’s extravagant
partiality, that, in comparifon with her
affe&ion for him, the might be faid not
to love the reft of her children. Yet
none of the children feemed to have fo
little affeétion for her. Extreme in-
dulgence had rendered him fo felfith,
that he only thought of himfelf; and
from tormenting infeftsand animals, he
became the defpot of his brothers, and
ftill more of his fifters.

« It is perhaps difficult to give you an
idea of the petty cares which obfcured
the morning of my life; continual re-
ftraint in the moft trivial matters ;. un-

conditional
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conditional fubmiffion to orders, which,
as a mere child, I foon difcovered to be
unreafonable, becaufe inconfiftent and
contradi¢tory. Thus are we deftined
to experience a mixture of bitternefs,
with the recolletion of our moft inno-
cent enjoyments.

“ The circumftances which, during
my childhood, occurred to fathion my
mind, were various ; yet, as it would
probably afford me more pleafure to
revive the fading remembrance of nev-
born delight, than you, my c¢hild, could
feel in the perufal, I will not entice
you to firay with me into the verdant
meadow, to fearch for the flowers that
youthful hopes featter in every path ;
though, as I'write, I almoft fecent the
freth green of {pring—of that {pring
which never returns !

“I'had two fifters, and one brother,
younger
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younger than myfelf; my brother Ro-
| bert was two years older, and might
truly be termed the idol ‘of his parents,
and the torment of the reft of the fami-
Iy. Such indeed is the force of prea
judice, that what was called {pirit and
. wit in him, was cruelly reprefled as
forwardnefs in me.

« My mother had an indolence of
charafter, which prevented her from
paying much attention to our educa-
tion. But the healthy breeze of a
neighbouring heath, on which we
bounded at pleafute, volatilized the
humours that improper food might
have generated. And to enjoy open
air and freedom, was paradife, after
the unnatural reftraint of our fire-fide,
where we were often obliged to fit
three or four hours together, without
daring to utter a word, when my fa-

VYou. L. L ther




146 WRONGS OF WOMAN.  [CH. vIL.

ther was out of humour, from want of
employment, - or of a variety of boifter-
eus amufement. I had however one
advantage, an inftruétor, the brother
of my father, who, intended for the
church, had of courfe received a
liberal education. But, becoming at-
tached to a young lady of great beauty
and large fortune, and acquiring in the
world - fome opinions' not confonant
with the profeflion for which he was
defigned, he accepted, with the moft
fanguine expeétations of fuccefs, the
offer of a nobleman fo accompany him
to India, as his confidential fecretary.

“ A correfpondence  was regularly
kept up with the objett of his affettion ;
and the intricacies of bufinefs, pecu-
liarly wearifome to a man of a romantic
turn of mind, contributed, with a forced
abfence, to increafe his attachment.
Every
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Every other paffion was loft in this
mafter-one, and only ferved to fwell the
torrent.. Her relations, fuch were his
waking dreams, who had defpifed him,
would court in their turn’ his alliance,
and all-the blandifbments of tafte would
grace the triumph of love.—While he
bafked in the warm. funfbine of love,
friend(hip alfo promifed. to fhed its
dewy frethnefs; for a friend, whom he.
loved next to his miftrefs, was the con-
fident, who forwarded the letters from
one to-the other, to elude the obferva-
tion of prying relations. ~ A friend falfe
in fimilar circumftances, is, my deareft
girl, an old tale; yet,.let not this ex-
ample, or the. frigid caution of. cold-
blooded moralifts, make you endcavour
to ftifle hopes, which are the buds that
paturally unfold themfelves during the
fpring of life ! Whillt your own hear

Liz iss

5

G~
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isfincere, always expe@ to meet one
glowing with the fame fentiments; for
to fly from pleafure; is not to avoid
pain !

“My uncle realized, by good luck,
rather than management, a handfome
fortune; and returning on the wings of
love, loft in the moft enchanting’ reve-
ries, to England, to fhare it ‘with his
miftrefs and his friend, he found them
-—united.

“There were fome circumftances, not
neceffary forme torecite,which aggravat
ed the guilt of thefriend beyond meafure,
and the deception, that had been car-
ried on to the laft moment, was fo bafe,
it produced the moft violent “effeét on

i my uncle’s health and fpitits. His native

country, the world! lately a garden of
blooming fweets, blafted by treachery,
feemed changed into a parched defert,

| L the




€H. VIL] WRONGS OF WOMAK. 149

|
!

the abode of hifling ferpents. Difap+
pointment rankled in his heart; and,
brooding over his ‘wrongs, he was at-
tacked by a raging fever, followed by
1 a derangement of mind, which only

gave place to habitual melancholy, as
— he recovered more ftrength of body.

¢ Declaring an intention never to
marry, his relations were ever clufters
ing about him, paying the groffeft adu-
lation to a man, who, difgufted with
mankind, received them with fcorn, or
bitter farcafms. Something in my
countenance pleafed him, when I be-
gan to prattle. Since his return, he ap-
peared dead to affe€tion ; but I foon,
by fhowing him innocent fondnefs, be-
came a favourite; and endeavouring
to enlarge and ftrengthen my mind, I
grew dear to him in proportion as [ im~
bibed his fentiments.- He had a forcible
Lig manner
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manner of {peaking, rendered more
fo by a certain impreflive wildnefs of
look and gefture, calculated to engage
the attention of a young and ardent
mind. It is not then furprifing that I
quickly adopted his opinions in pre-
ference, and reverenced him as one of
a fuperior order of beings. He incul-
cated, with great warmth, felf-refpeét,
and a lofty confcioufnefs of ating
right, independent of the cenfure or
applaufe of the world; nay, he almoft
taught me to brave, and even defpife
its cenfure, when convinced of the rec-
titude of my own intentions.

“ Endeavouring to prove to me that
nothing which deferved the name of
Jove or friendﬂxip, exifted in the world,
he drew fuch animated piétures of his
own feelings, réndered permanent by
difappointment, as imprinted the fen-
timents
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timents ftrongly on my heart, and ani-
mated my imagination. Thefe remarks
are neceffary to elucidate fome peculi-
arities in my charatter, which by the
world are indefinitely termed romantic.

« My uncle’s increafing affection led
him to vifit me often. Still, unable to
reft in any place, he did not remain
long in the country to foften domeftic
tyranny ; but he brought me books, for
which I had a paffion, and they con-
fpired with his converfation, to make
me forman ideal pi€ture of life. 1 1fhall
pa{s over the tyrzmny'of my father,
much as I fuffered from it; but it is
neceflary to notice, that it under-
mined my mother’s health; and that
her temper, contipually irritated by
domeftic bickering, became intolerably
peevifh.

To4 « 1\1)_




52 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [en. vir.

My cldeft'brother was articled to a
meighbouring attorney, the fhrewdeft,
and, I may add; the moft unprincipled
man in. that part of the country. As
my brother generally came home every
Saturday, to aftonifh my mother by
exhibiting his attainments, he gra-
dually affumed a right of direfling the
whole fam]!y, not excepting my father
He feemed to take a peculiar pleafure
in tormenting and bumbling me; and
it I ever ventured to complain of this
ireatment to either my father or me-
ther, I was rudely rebuffed for prefum-
ing to judge of the conduét of my eldelt
b:other

“ About this period a merchant’s
family came to fettle in our neighbour-
hood. A manfion-houfe in the village,
lately purchafed, had been preparing
the whole fpring, and the fight of the
coltly
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coftly furniture, fent from London, had
excited my mother’s envy, and roufed
sy father’s pride. My fenfations were
very different, and all of a pleafurable
kind. I longed to fee new charafters,
to bréak the tedious monotony of my
Jife ; and to find a friend, fuchas faney
had pourtrayed. I cannot then deferibe
the cmotion I felt, the Sunday they
made their appearance at church. My
cyes were rivetted on. the pillar round
which I expetted firft to catcha glimpfe
of them, and darted forth to meet 2
fervant who haftily ‘;preceded a group
of ladies, whofe white robes and waving
plumes, feemed to' ftream along the
gloomy aifle, diffufing the 'light, by
which I contemplated their figures.

« We vifited them in form; and i
quickly feletted the eldeft.daughter for
my friend. The fecond fon, George;

paid
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paid me particular attention, and find-
ing his attainments and manners fupe-
tior to thofe of the young men of the
village, I began to imagine him fuperior
to the reft of mankind. Had my home
been more comfortable, or my previous
acquaintance more numerous, I fhould
mot probably have been fo eager to
open my heart to new affeions.

“Mr. Venables, the merchant, had
acquired a large fortune by unremitting
attention to bufinefs ; but his health de.
clining rapidly, he was obliged to re-
tire, before his {on, George, had ac-
quired {ufficient experience, to enable
him to canduét their affairs on the fame
prudential plan, his father had in-
variably purfued. Indeed, he had la-
boured to throw .off his authority,
having defpifed his narrow plans and
cautious fpeculation. The eldeft fon
could
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could not be prevailed on to enter the
firm 5 ‘and, to oblige his wife, and have
peace in the houfe, Mr. Venables had
purchafed a .commiflion for him in the
guards.

« ] amnow alluding to circumftances
which came to my knowledge long
afters but it is neceffary, my deareft
child, that you fhould knew the cha-
raéter of your father, to prevent your
defpifing your mother the only parent
inclined to difcharge a parent’s duty.
In London, George had acquired habits
of libertinifm, which he carefully con-
cealed from his father and his com-
mercial conne€tions.  The mafk he
wore, was fo complete a covering of
his real vifage, that the praife his fa-
ther lavithed on his conduét, and, poer
miftaken man! on his principles, con-
trafted with his brother’s, rendered the

notice
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notice he took of me peculiarly flatter-
ing. Without any fixed defign, as I
am now convinced, he continued to
fingle me out at the dance, prefs my
hand at parting; and utter expreflions
of unmeaning paffion, to which I gave
a meaning naturally fuggefted by the
romantic turn of my thoughts.  His
ftay in the country was fhort 5 his man-
ners did not entirely pleafe me; but,
when he left us, the colouring of my
pi€ture became more vivid—Whither
did not my imagination lead me? In
thort, I fancied myfelf in love—in love
with the difintereftednefs, fortitude,
genercfity, dignity, and humanity, with
which I had invefted the hero | dubbed,
A circumftance  which  foon after
occurred, rendered all thefe virtues
palpable.  [The incident is perhaps
worth relating on other accounts, and
¢ therefore
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therefore 1 fhall’ deferibe ‘it diftinét=
Iy.} ;
1 had a great affe€tion for my nurfe,
old Mary, for whom I ufed often tor
work, to fpare her eycs. Mary had a
younger fifter, married to a failor, while
" the was fuckling me; for my mother
only fuckled my cldeft brother, which
might be the caufe of her extraordinary
partiality. Peggy, Mary’s fifter, lived
with her, till her hufband, becoming a
miate in a Weft-India trader, got a lit-

¢e before-hand in the world. He
wrote to his wife from the firft port in

the Channel, after his moft fuccefsful
voyage, to requeft her to come to
London to meet him; he even wifhed

her to determine on living there for the
future, to fave him the trouble of com-

ing to her the moment he came on
fhore ; and to turn a penny by keeping

a green-
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a green-ftall. It was too much to fet out

on ajourney the moment he had finithed:

avoyage, and fifty miles by land, was
worfe than a thoufand leagues by fea.

““She packedup her alls, and:came to-

London—but did not meet: honeft Da-~

niel. A common misfortune prevented.
her, and'the poor are bound to fuffer.
for the good of their country—he was:

prefled.in the river—and never came on
fhore.

« Peggy was miferable in London;.

not knowing; as fhe faid, ¢ the face of
any living foul.” ~ Befides, her imagina-
tion: had been employed, anticipating:
a'month or fix weeks’ happinefs with.
her hufband.  Daniel'was to have gone
with her to Sadler’s Wells, and Weft-
minfter Abbey, and to many fights;
which he knew fhe never heard of in
the country. Peggy too was thrifty,
and
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and how could fhe manage: to put his
plan in execution alone? He had ac-
quaintance; but fhe did not know the
very name of their places of abode.
His letters were made up of—How do
you does, and God blefs.yous,—infor-
mation was referved for the hour of

meeting.

< She too had her portion of informa-
tion, near at heart. Molly and Jacky
were grown fuch little darlings, .fhe
was almoft angry that daddy did not
fee their tricks. She had not half the
pleafure fhe fhould have had from their
prattle, could fhe have recounted te
him each.night the pretty fpeeches of
the day. Some flories, however, were
ftored up—and Jacky could fay papa
with fuch a fweet voice, it muft delight
his heart. Yet when fhe came, and
found no Daniel to greet her, when

Jacky
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Jacky called papa, fhe wept, bidding
“ God blefs his innocent foul; that
did not know what forrow was.’—But
more forrow was in ftore for Peggy,
innocent as fhe was.—Danicl was kill-
ed in the firft engagement, and then
the papa was agony, founding to the
heart.

“Shehad lived fparingly on hiswages,
while there was any hope of his return;
but, that gone, fhe returned with a
breaking heart to the country, to a
little market town, ncarly three miles
from our village. She did not like to
go to fervice, to be fnubbed about,
after being her own miftrefs. To put
her children out to nurfe was impofli-
ble: how far would her wages go? and
_tofend them to her hufband’s parifh, a
diftant one, was to lofe her hufband
twice over.
¢ Irhad
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« 1 had heard all from Mary, and
made my uncle furnifh a little cottage
for her, to enable her to fell—fo facred
was poor Daniel’s advice, now he was
dead and gone—a little fruit, toys and
cakes. The minding of the thop did
not require her whole time, nor even
the keeping. her children clean, and
{he loved to fee them clean ; o fhe took
in wafhing, and altogether madea {hift
to earn bread for her children, ftill
weeping for Daniel, when Jacky’sarch
looks made her think of his father.—
It was pleafant to work for her chil-
dren.—¢ Yes ; from morning till night,
could fhe have had a kifs from their
father, God reft his foul! Yes; had

it plafed Providence to have let him
come back without a leg ot an arm, it
would have been the fame thing to her
—for the did not love him becaufe he
Vor. L M main-
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maintained them—no; the had hands
of her own.’

« The country people were honeft,
and Peggy left her linen out to dry

very late. - A recruiting party, as fhe
de.

fuppofed, pafling through, free

=}

with a large wath ; for it was all {wept

away, including her own and her chil-
dren’s little ftock.
<« Thiswas a dréadful blow; two do-

and hanc

zen of fhirts, " ftocks
efs. She gave the money v

had laid by for half a year’s rent, and
promifed to pay two fhillings a week

till all was cl d 3 fo fhe did not lofe

her employment.© This two fhillings a
week, and the
ries for thie children, drove her fo hard,

ng a few necefla-

that fhe had not a penny to ]‘uy her rent
with, when a twelvemonth’s became
due,

s&iShe
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<« She was now with Mary, and had
juft told her tale, which Mary inftant-
ly repeated—it was intended for my
ear. Many houfes in this town, pro-
ducing a borough
cluded in the eftate purchafed by Mr.

tereft, were in

Venables, and the attorney with whom
my brother lived, was appointed his

agent, to collet and raife the rents.

“ He demanded

eggy’s, and, in
fpite of Her intreaties, her poor goods
had been feized and fold. So that the
had not, and what was worfe her chil-
dren, ¢ for fhe had known forrow
enough,” a bed to lic on. She knew
that I was good-natured—right chari-
table, yet not liking to afk for more
than needs muft, fhe fcorned to peti-

tion while people could any how be
made - to wait. But now, hould the’
be turned out of doors, fhe muft ex-

N2 pett
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pe€t nothing lefs than to lofe: all her
cuftomers, and then fhe muft beg or
flarve—and what would become of her
children ?— ¢ had Daniel not been
preffed—but God knows beft—all this
could not have happened.’

¢ I had two mattraffes on my bed ;
what did I want with two, when
fuch a worthy creature muft lie on the
ground ? My mother would be angry,
but I could conceal it till my uncle
came down ; and then I would tell him
all the whole truth, and if he abfolved
me, heaven would.

« I begged the houfe-maid to come
up ftairs with me (fervants always feel
for the diftrefles of poverty, and fo
would the rich if they knew what it
was). She aflited me to tie up the
mattrafs; 1 difcovering, at the fame
time, that one blenket would ferve me
tall
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till winter, could I perfuade my fifter,
who flept with me, to keep my fécr;?t.
She entering in the midft of ‘the pack-
age, I gave her fome new feathers, to
filence her. We got the mattrafs
down -the back ftairs, unperceived,
and 1 helped to carry it, taking with
me all the money I had, and what I
could borrow from my fifter.

« When 1 got to the cottage, Peggy
declared that fhe would not take what
1 had brought {ecretly ; but, when,
with all the cager eloquence infpired
by a decided purpofe, 1 grafped her
hand with weeping eyes, affuring her
that my uncle would fcreen me from
blame, when he was onccb more in the
country, defcribing, at the fame time,
what the would fuffer
her children, after k
long from being thrown on the parifh,
the reluétantly confented.

ri « M
13 My

n parting with

$ e
ing them 10
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“ My projet of ufefulnefs ended not
here; I determined to fpeak to the
attorney ; he frequently paid me com-
pliments. His charatter did not inti-
midate me ; but, imagining that Peggy
muft be miftaken, and that no man
could turn a deaf ear to fuch a tale of
complicated diftrefs, I determined to
walk to the town with Mary the next
morning, and requeft him to wait for
the rent, and keep my fecret, till my

uncle’s return.

“ My repofe

was {weet ; and, w

with the firft dawn of day, 11
to Mary’s cottage. What charms do
not a lj

heart fpread over nature!
Fvery bird that twittered in a bufh,
every flower that enlivened the hedge,
feemed placed there to awaken me to
rapture—yes; to rapture. The prefent
moment was full fraught with happi-

nefs;
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nefs; and on futurity T beftowed not a
thought. excepting- to anticipate my
fuccefs with the attorney.

« This man of the world, with rofy
face and ﬁmpering features, received
me politcly, nay kindly; liftened with
complacency to my remonfirances,
though he fcarcely heeded Mary’s tears.
I did not then fufpeét, that my elo-
quence was in my complexion, the
blufh of {eventeen, or that, ina world
where humanity to women is the,cha-
raéteriftic of advancing civilization, the
beauty of a young girl was fo much
more interefting than the diftrefs of an

old one. Preffing my hand, he pro-
{e

mifed to let Peggy remain in the ho
as long as 1 wifthed.—1 more than re-

turned the preflure—I was fo
and fo happy. Emboldened b

1y in-
nocent warmth, he then ki
M 4 and
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and I did not draw back—1I took it for
a kifs of charity.

“ Gay as alark; I went to dine at Mr.
Venables’. I had previoufly. obtained
five thillings from my father, - towards
re-clothing the poor  children of my
care,-and prevailed on my mother to
1ake0ncofthegirlsinto the houfe, whom
1 determined to teach to work and read.

“After dinner, when the younger part
of the circle retired to the mufic-room,
I recounted with energy my tale ; that

efs, with-
s I had taken to
relieve “her. « Mifs' Venables gave me
half-a-crown; the heir five thillings ;
but George fat unmoved. I was cru-
elly diftreffed by the difappointment—
I fearcely could remain on my chair;
and, could I have got out of the room
unperceived, I thould have flown home,
asif to run away from myfelf. After

is, I mentioned Peggy's di
out hinting at the- ftc

feveral
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feveral vain attempts to rife, I leaned
my head agzinft the marble chimney-
piece, .and gazing on the evergreens
that filled the fire-place, moralized on
the vanity of human expettations; re-
gardlefs of the company. I was roufed
by a gentle tap on my fhoulder from
behind Charlotte’s chair. 1 turned
my head, and George {lid a guinea in-
to my hand, putting his finger to his

mouth, to enjoin me filence.
< What a revolution took place, not
only in my train of thoughts, but feel-
ings! I trembled with emotion—now,
indeed, I was in love. Such delicacy
too, to enhance his benevolence! I felt
in my pocket every five minutes, only
to feel the guinea; and its magic touch
invefted my hero with more than mor-
tal beauty. My fancy had found a ba-
fis to erect its model of perfection on;
and
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and quickly went to work, with all the
happy credulity of youth, to confider
that heart a

had only obe

o virtue, which

1 tuous impulfe.
The bitter experience was yet to come,
that has taught me how very diftin&
are the principles of virtue, from the
cafual feelings from which they ger-
minate.
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CHAP VL

< I nave perhaps dwell too long on
a circumftance, which is only of im-
portance as it marks the progrefs of a
deception that has been fo fatal to my

peace ; -and introduces to your notice a
poor girl, whom, intending to ferve, Lled
toruin. Still it is probable that I was
not entirely the vi¢tim of miftake; and
that your father, gradually fafhioned
by the world, did not quickly become
what I hefitate to call him—out of

refpeét to my daughter.
< But, to haften to the more bufy
fcenes of my life. Mr. Venables and
my mother died the fame fummer;
and, wholly engroffed by my atten-
tion to her, I thought of little elfe.
The negleét of her darling, my bro-
ther Robert, had a violent effeét on
her
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her weakened mind ; for, though boys
may be reckoned the pillars of the
houfe without doors, girls are often the
only comfort within. They but too fre-
quently wafte their health and {pirits
attending a dying parent, who leaves
them in comparative poverty. After
clofing, with  filial piety, a father’s
eyes, they are chafed from the pate‘r-
nal roof, to make room for the firfix
born, the fon, who is to carry the
empty family-name down to pofterity ;
though, ‘occupied with his own plea-
fures, he fcarcely thought of difcharg-
ing, in the decline of his parent’s life,
the debt contraéted in his childhood.
My mother’s condut led me to make
thefe refle€tions. Great as was the fa-
tigue [ endured, and the affeftion my
unceafing {olicitude evinced, of which
my mother feemed perfettly fenfible, -
ftill, when my brother, whom I could
hardly
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hardly perfuade to remain a quarter of
an hour in her chamber, was with her
alone, a fhort time before her death,
fhe gave him a little hoard, which fhe
had been fome years accumulating.

£8 Dufing my mother’s illnefs, I was
obliged to manage my father’s temper,
who, from the lingering naturc of her
malady, began to imagine that it was
merely fancy. At this period, an art-
ful kind of upper fervant attraéted my
father’s attention, and the neighbours
made many remarks on the finery, not
honeftly got, exhibited at evening fer-
vice. But I was too much occupied
with my mother to obferve any change
in her drefs or behaviour, or to liften to
the whifper of fcandal.

« | fhall not dwell on the death-bed |
{cene, lively as is the remembrance,
or on the emotion produced by the laft

grafp
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grafp of my mother’s cold hand ; when
I)Jcﬂing me, fhe added, ¢ A little pa-
tience, and all will be over!” Ah!
my child, how often have thofe words
rung mournfully in my cars—and I
have exclaimed—¢ A little more pa-
tience, and 1 too fhall be at reft I’

“ My father was violently affeéted
by her.death, recollefted inftances of

1 T

kindne

and wept like a child,

My mother had folemn] recom-
* N6

mended my fifters to my care,

«

d bid
be a mother to them. They, in-
deed, beca

e

more dear to me as the,
became more forlorn ; for, duril!gm)’
mother’s illnefs, I difcovered the ruin-

ed flate of my father’s circumflances

and that he had only been able to keep,
up appearances, by the fums which he
borrowed of my uncle,

grief, and confequent

tendernefs
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tendernefs to his children, quickly
abated, the houfe grew {till more
gloomy or riotous; and my refuge
from care was again-at Mr. Venables’ ;
the young ’fquire h

.ng taken his fa-
ther’s place, and allowing, for the pre-
fent, his fifter to ], efide at his table.
George, though d diffatisfied with his
portion of the fortune, which had till
lately been all in trade, vifited the fa-
mily as ufual. He wa

now full of fpe-
culations in trade, and his brow became
>

clouded by care. He feemed to relax

in his attention to me, when the pre-

fence of my uncle gave a new turn to

his behaviour. I was too unfufpetting,
too difinterefted, to trace thefe changes
to their fource

My home every day became more
and more di

agree able to me; my li-
berty was unneceffarily ab

ridged, and

Xl}yb

T e et
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my books, on the pretext that they made
me idle, taken from me. My father’s
miftrefs was with child, and he, doat-
ing on her, allowed or overlooked her
vulgar manner of tyrannizing over us.
I was indignant, efpecially when I faw
her endeavouring to attra&, fhall I
fay feduce? my younger brother. By
allowing women but one way of rif-
ing in the world, the foftering the li-
bertinifm of men, fociety makes mon-
flers of them, and then their ignoble
vices are brought forward as a proof of
f intellett.

The wearifomenefs of my fituation
can fcarcely be deferibed. Though my
life had not pafled in the moft even te-

inferiority

nour with my mother, it was paradife
to that I was deftined to endure with
my father’s miftrefs, jealous of her ille-
gitimate authority. My father’s former

2 occafional
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occafional tendernefs, in fpite of his
violence of temper, had been foothing
to me ; but now he only met me with
reproofs or portentous frowns. The
houfe-keeper, as {he was now termied,
was the vulgar defpot of the family ;
and affuming the new charafter of a
fine lady, fhe could never forgive the
contempt which was fometimes vifible
in my countenance, when fhe uttered
with pompofity her bad Englith, or
affetted to be well bred. s
To my uncle I ventured to open my
heart ; and he, with his wonted bene-
volence, began to confider in what
manner he could extricate me out of
my prefent irkfome fituation. In fpite
of his ewn difappointment, 0T, moft
probably, atuated by the feelings that
had been petrified, not cooled, in ail
their fanguine fervour, like a boilirg
torrent of lava fuddesly dathing into
Vos. L N the

-1
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the fea, he thought a mayriage of mu-
tual inclination (would envious ftars
Rermit it) the only chance for happi-
nefs in this difafirous world, George
Venables had the reputation of being
attentive to bufinefs, and my father’s
example gave great weight to this cir-
cumftance ; for habits of order in bufi-
nefs would, he‘conceivcd, extend to
the regulation of the atfettions in do-
meftic life. George feldom fpoke in
my uncle’s company, except to utter a
thort, judicious queftion, or to make a
pertinent remark, with all due defer-
ence to his fuperior Jjudgment; fo that
my uncle feldom left his company with-
out Obfcrving, that the young man had
more in him than people {uppofed.

In this opinion he was not fingular ;
yet, believe me, and I am not fwayed
by refentment, thefe fpeeches o juftly

3 Ppoized,
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| poized, this filent deference, when the

animal fpirits of other young people

‘were throwing off youthful ebullitions,

were not the effect of thought or hu-
mility, but fheer barrennefs of mind,
and want of imagination. A colt of
meftle will curvet and fhew his paces.
Yes; my dear girl, thefe prudent
young men want all the fire neceffary
to ferment their faculties, and are cha-
raflerized as wife, only becaufe they
are not foolith. Itis true, that George
was by no means fo great a favourite
of mine as during the firft year of our
acquaintance ; ftill, as he often coin-
cided in opinion with me, and echoed
my fentiments ; and having myfelf no
other attachment, I heard with plea-
fure my uncle’s propofal; but’thought
more of obtaining my freedom, than
of my lover. But, when George, feeni-

Nio ingly
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ingly anxious for my happinefs, prefled
me to quit my prefent painful fituation,
my heart fwelled with gratitude—I
knew not that my uncle had promifed
him five thoufand pounds.

Had this truly generous man mention-
ed his intention to me, I fhould have in-
fifted on athoufand pounds being fettled
on each of my fifters; George would
have contefted ; I thould have feen his
felfith foul ; and—gracious God ! have
been fpared the mifery of difcovering,
when too late, that I was united to a
heartlefs, unprincipled wretch. Al
my fchemes of ufefulnefs would not
then have been blafted. The tender-
nefs of my heart would not have heat-
ed my imagination with vifions of the
ineffable aelight of happy love ; nor
would the fweet duty of a mother have
been fo cruelly interrupted.

But
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But I muft not fuffer the fortitude

1 have fo hardly acquired, to be under-

mined by unavailing regret. Let me
haften forward to deferibe the turbid
fiream in which T had to wade-—but
Jet me exultingly declare that it is
paffed—my foul bolds fellowthip with
him no more. He cut the Gordian
knot, which my principles, miftaken
ones, refpected; he diffolved the tie, the
etters rather, that ate ‘into my very
itals—and I {hould rejoice, -confcious
at my mind is freed, though confined
hell itfelf; the only place that even
4ncy can imagine more dreadful than

y prefent abode.

Thefe varying emotions will not al-
low mé to proceed. I heave figh after
figh ; yet my heart is fiill oppreffed.
Tor what am I referved? Why was Inot
_born a man, or why was 1 born at all?

END OF VOL. L.
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