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Tf-1E 

FISH AND THE RING· 
' 

OR THE 

FORTUNATEFARMEWSDAUGHTER 

THE subject of this little history, Rebecca Russel, was 

the youngest daughter of a middling farmer in Yorkshire, 

where she was born about the year 1619. Her life was 

long, and marked with many particulars, that evince the 

governing hand of Providence in human affairs. 
The name of Russel is illustrious and ancient. Her 

father's family lv1<l been opulent ancl independent; but, 

unfortunately for his children, had fallen into decay; and 

he became incapable of providing for them until years of 

maturity. Some became servants in the neighbourhood; 

and the youngest, the subject of the present narrative, 

was taken, almost as soon as born, by a Knight of the 

Shire, who pretended to adopt her for his own ; but being 

very much given to tlie study of astrology, he soon per- . 

c-eived by the planets, that tbis little girl was born to a 

wonderful fortune, and at last to be his wife. This know

ledge disconcerted him so much, that, after casting many 

figures, the whule result of which was, that it was to come 

to pass as he had at first discovered, he formed the horrid 

resolution of drowning th<l poor little girl. 
He rose early one morning to perpetrate his purpose: 

ancl taking the child from the nurse he had appointed to 

take care of it, rode down to the river, on the border of 

which he laid the poor infant; but the t ide being low, as 

it rose, floated her to a small creek, where a poor fisher-
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man was repairing his net. Hearing the distressing c .. ea 
of a young child, he looked round, and quickly took it up. 
His wife applauded hi8 humanity; and having no children 
of her own made no difficulty of taking care of it. Time 
endeared the child so to the honest couple, that they 
brought her up, giving her such learning as their scanty 
means would allow, and at the age of eleven years, she 
could knit, dress fish, and do household-work, with any o( 

her age in the parish. And it must also be added, that 
she was wonderfully fair, and could read her psalter. 

Eleven years had elapsed since the honest fisherman 
found this child upon the same element as the Princess 
Pharaoh found the infant Moses, when, being drinking at 
an inn near the Ouse Bridge with some gentlemen, this 
little girl was sent by her mother, as she had been taught 
to call her, to fetch her father home from the meeting-. 
Among these gentlemen was the cruel Knight spoken or 
in the first part of this history, who perceiving t e maiden 
to be very likely, asked the fisherman if he would part 
with her, and he would make a great lady of her. When 
the fisherman had told his story, how he had found the 
child afloat upon the water as he was fishing within his 
own bounds, it brought to the Knight's reflection his 
former transaction; and, instead of relenting, he formed 
another resolution to destroy her, if possible; but how to 
accomplish this design was now his earnest intent. 

'f Then spake the Knight, and unto him he said, 
"If you will part with this sweet lovely maid, 
"I'll give you whatever your heart can devise, 
"For I see she to honors and riches may rise.'' 

The fisherman refused at first the Knight's proposal ; 
but, upon consulting his wife, at last agreed; urged there
to, no doubt, by their poorness of circumstances. 

The Knight having her now in his power, dressed her 
up very costly and fine, and made his acquaintaince be
lieve he was going to do every thing for her that he de
clared. For about a month, o~ so, he behaved with much 
regard and generosity, both to the poor child and to her 
foster-father and ·mother; paying thei1· rent, which was in 
arrears, and giving him a new boat, with two sets of sails, 
and all sorts of fishing tackle; enough to make him as 
substantial a fisherman as any in the whoi -"')unt1 f York. 
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The planets were again consulted, and were found as a t 
flrst; and Sir John determined once more to put her away 
in a surer manner than he had done before. The silly 
man foolishly thought that he could thwart the designs of 
heaven: but there is a fate in human affairs ; and what 
is to be, shall be; nor is it in man to order according to 
his will; n That blindness to the future kindly given,'' 
should not be so ftrrogantly peeped into as these astrolo
gers think; for as a very moral_ poet observes, 

"The lamb, thy riot dooms to bleed to day, 
"Had he thy reason, would he skip and play ? 
"Pleas'd to the last, he crops his flowr'y food , 
"And licks the hand just rais 'd to ~bed his blood." 

Therefore, presumptuous is that man that endeavours 
· to learn, and afterwards attempts to defeat, the high pur
poses of heaven ; but, after all, the ways of Providence are 
past fiuding out. This story illustrates the above maxim. 

" Who reasons otherwise, betrays his sense, 
"And· raises laughter at his own expence." 

This Knight had a brother in Lancashire, a man of sub
stance. To him he sends this girl, with a man-sen·ant of 
his, charged with a letter, directing his said brother how 
to dispose of the chil_d; but in the way, as they chanced 
to put up at an inn on the road, a thi~f broke in, and 
ooming into the room where the servant lay, opened the 
portmanteau, and took out the letter the Knight, his 
master, had written to his broth€r, containing his d irec
tions for the girls banishment or destruction. The thief, 
a gallant young follow, fond of frolic and fun. find ing 
what sort of an errand the servant was sent upon~ imme
diately wrote .another letter, quite contrary to the intent 
and meaning of the first, recommending her as follows ; 

" Dear brother, 
"Receive this young maiden from me , 
" And bring her up well, as a maiden should be ; 
"And let her have servants and fine cloaths I pray : 
"And so, loving brother, I prithee attend; 
"Subscribing myself, your dear brother and friend." 

'The servant missing nothing next morning, went his 
way, and safely delivered his charge to the Lancashire 
Knight, who received her very courteously. The servan t 
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havmg delivered his credentials, returned home, bearing 
back a letter, as a testimonial of his service, and a com
pliance of the Knight's brother to do all things according 
to the intent of his letter. 

The Knight now thought lie natl completely defeated 
the power of heaven, and that he could go on his usual 
ways; always prying into futurity, and always miserable 
with his forbidden fore-knowledge of future events~ 

Things remained in this way for seven long years, during 
which time Becky Russel grew up to years of maturity, 
and improved so mach in her education, that she was the 
admiration of all who knew her. 

The Lancashire Knight was stricken in years, passing 
well forty-five; and he saw in this maiden something more 
than he ought, in a ward, as she was to him. To soften 
her into a compliance with his desires, he made her tirst 
in love with herself. The praise of her person. her beauty, 
and her mind, were the sole topics of his conversation. He 
was an adept in the arts of sophistry and seduction. She 
a novice in the stratagems of deceit. . 

Though no girl ever possessed more self-denial than 
Rebecca Rus1tel, or was better calculated to support a 
platonic connection, yet she could not totally dislike the 
man who had deluded her into an admiration of herself; 
add too, that he was her guardian, and as such claimed 
the first tribute of her respect and gratitude. She found 
herself in this manner attached to her flatterer without 
reciprocating his passion: and with a mind pure from 
every unchaste emotion, she suffered herself to be deluded 
in a matrimonial scheme with a man old enough to be 
her father. 

Just as the day was arrived for celebrating their nup
tials, the Yorkshire Knight arrived at his brother's seat in 
Lancashire ; and was not a little surprised to find this 
maiden, whom the stars had portended so fatally, as he 
thought, to be his wife, alive, and so near becoming his 
kinswoman. At first he argued; he next was downright 
angry; and at last stormed at his brother, who, when he 
saw the letter which his servant had brought with the 
n1aid, declared in a moment, it was an imposition and a 
forgery. These two brothers had a great altercation ; and 
the Yorkshire Knight succeeded at last in suspending the 
nuptials for that time; and the brother died soon after-
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wards. The stars he now declared once more had de
creed a different fate for the poor girl; and consulting w1tlt 
Lilly and Gadbury, two noted astrologers and almanac
makers of those days, he took the fatal resolution again 
of finding her a watery grave. 

For this purpose he took her under a false pretence to 
the Bristol waters. Here he had tried often, and as often 
in vain, t.J put her out of existence; bJ.It every time a. 
strong compunction came over his min<l, which made him 
desist. Most of these scenes were acted among St. Vin- , 
cent's rocks, and the last had near proved fatal to the 
Yorkshire Knight; for a gentleman coming that way, res
cued her from her cruel oppressor, who, upon his declar
ing it was but an affair of love between the maiden and 
himself, was suffered by the gentleman to go without that 
chastisement he so richly merited. 

This gentleman, whose name was Thomas Elton, took 
Becky home, and, on hearing her relate her history, re
solved on seeing her delivered from sud& a barbarous op
pressor, anrl unnatural guardian. 

For this purpose he waited on Sir John, the YorkshirE> 
Knight, when they agreed to decide their difference by 
dropping a ring into the sea; with this provision, that 
whenever Rebecca Russel could reproduce it to the Knight, 
she should have half his estate; but while she could not 
she must be content to live in obscurity, and not aspire to 
any thing above a servant's degree. 

Having examined the poesy well round the ring, and be
ing satisfied with this singular mode of settlement, thr 
ring was committed to the sea with as much formality, as 
when the Doge of Venice annually weds that element. 

It was now that the Yorkshire Knight thought onQt:: 
more he had defeated the influence of the stars; for it 
was impossible, in his opinion, that the nng could ever 
come out of the sea, and get into the girl's possession 
again; but in this he was mightily mistaken, as will here
after appear. 

The parties now separated: Sir John retired into York
shire; and Beckr went home with Mr. Elton, at whosl! 
house she became as one of his family. The flurry oc
casionecl by the bad conduct of Sir John, threw.her into a 
violent fever, which for several days threatened her life. 
Upon her recovery, she wrote into Lancashire, but obtain-
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ed no sort of an answer to her letter, as her guardian was 
dea<l. As she recovered by degrees, she appeared _both to 
herself, and to every one who saw her, a new being; her 
natural complaisancy of behaviour began again to reani
mate her whole frame. Her eyes sparkled with unusual 
lustre; she scarcely touched the ground as she walked ; 
aud tne sound of her voice seemed to vie, for musical 
sprightliness; with the morning lark. Mr. Elton had some 
Iears.before allied himself, by marriage, to a lady of high 
birth. whose accomplishments might have embellisherl tbe 
g-reatest scenes, had not a love of domestic life, and a re
ligious cast of mind, inducecl her to prefer retirement to 
the splendour of a court; and Mr. Elton's fortune was 
just sufficient to enable her to perform her charities and 
good offices in the neighbourhood. All the leisure hours 
which her family did not call for, were spent in <luties 
which at that time ~ladies of the noblest rank exercised, 
without thinking they demeaned their stations; she reli
eved the indigent, advised with the unfortunate, visited 
tbe sick, and brought up her son Thomas, and two daugh
ters, Anna and Frances, in the same hospitable way. 
With these worthy characters Rebecca Russel domestica
ted; and the agr

0

eeableness of her manners made her be
loved by all who had the happiness of her acquaintance. 
As these two children were the sole issue of Mr. and Mrs. 
Elton, they devoted much of their attention to their c-du. 
cation ; and had the comfort to find in their minds so rich 
a soil, that every thing prospered which was planted in 
them. 

These young folks were nearly of a11 age with Rebecca. 
They won the admiration of all who approached them ; 
and had, from similitude of manners, contracted such a 
warm affection for each other, that it seemed as if nature , 
bey forming them alike, had prepared them for those eff u
sions of elevated friendship, which the losses and cro~ses 
ef the world was one day ur other to call forth. 

"Sweet wer~ the hours they pass'd together; 
" One wish rose mutual from the heart; 

" So like their minds, they knew not whether 
" They most rejoic'd to meet her part.'' 

A 1evere event to try their affections was not very re
mote. Mrs. Elton was seized by a sudden illness, which, 
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~in a few days, desolated one of the happiest families in 
the world. 

Thomas, and his si5ter Frances, had the weight of a 
father's sorrow added to their own, which compelled them 
to conceal much of their feelings, great as they were, and 
to assume a fortitude their hearts disaYowed. Rebecca 
was as much affected as her young friends; for she had 
formed a thorough respect for the good old lady, whom 
she had began to look on as a mother. As for Mr. Elton, 
though he calle<l in aid all his philosophy to support him. 
self under the loss of his beloved wife, yet his silent sor. 
row had so visible an effect on his heal th, as to threaten 
his life; in addition to which, his eldest daughter, Anna, 
whom he had by a former marriage, went astray, notwith
standing her dear departed mother's admonitions, and ber 
father's advice. This young girl had listened to the in• 
sidious, blandishing speeches of a neighbouring nobleman; 
and at last,- about six months after her mother's death, 
was missing from home, being run away wit.h by him. 
But she was not long gone, for she soon returned; ruined , 
to be sure ; when the joy of her poor father, on the occa
sion, was so great, that he died on the spot. Anna's 
grief was so excessive, that, notwithstanding all her brother 
and sister could say, with Rebecca's mediation, she re
signed up her existence in a flood of tears ; and she was 
interred on the Sunday following, in the same grave near 
her mother. 

Fair Anna, her father's once comrort and joy, 
Was courted by many a swain; 

Contentment!s felicity never can cloy; 
She would not for wealth that contentment destrov 
And rejected each hand with disdain. · 

True filial affection o'er love did prevail, 
And to love she preferr'd the sweet Cot of tne Vale. 

The lord of the manor resolv'd to ensnare 
This maid, deck'd in Nature's gay charms; 

The day, as he watch'd round the cottage .vith 
He saw loYely Anna, enchantingly fair, 
And bore her away in his arms. 

· Her father deserted, her loss did bewai., 
.And sorrowing left the dear Cot of the Val~. 
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Despairing to find her, he sank on the spot, 
And call'd on her name as he fell; 

And now, see, dishevell'd, she enters the cot; 
She falls on the body, resign'd to her lot, 
And of life takes a lasting farewell. 

The tribute of penitence nought can avail, 
For they lie in one grave near the Cot of the Vale. 

A great change ensues always whenever death enters a 
family. In this mournful interval, the greatest comfort 
these three young folks received, was from the frequent 
visits of Mr Elton's brothn, a clergyman residing in St. 
Augustin's in Bristol! He was reputed to be a man of 
so much learning and virtue, that the deceased, by his will 
recommended his children to his care and protection; not 
even forgetting Rebecca, to whom l1e left an handsome 
legacy, considering his own children's inheritance. 

Rebecca, who had so long been in the family, felt equally 
with the brother, and sister, the loss of two good parent's. 
,Attachments formed in youth at parity of years, are often 
very lasting. The manner in which Mrs. Elton brought 
up Frances, added to her natural turn of mind, determined 
her .to a religious life; and a reformed convent of nuns, 
not very distant from Bristol, happening at that time to 
lose the principal, the Abbot of St. Augustin, perceiving 
her fixed in her scheme of life, procured her to be named 
the principaf lady of it. The separation of Frances from 
her brother, was not so severely felt as by Rebecca, who 
would, on this occasion, most willingly have taken the veil 

.also; and it was with great difficulty that she was dis
suaded from that purpose ; nor was she prevailed on to 
relinquish entirely her intention of entering on a reli gio1·1s 
life, till young Elton had used every argument in his power 
in supporting his sister's reasons, the principal of which 
was, her want of sufficient fortune to assist herself in such 
a situation. Rebec('Ji and young Elton resided for some 
time together in his father's house, accompanied by a 
widowed aunt, his father's sister, who, at intervals, attend
ed them on their visits to sister Frances; and at proper 
times, to the reverend clergyman of St. Augustin's. In 
one of these visits to Mr. Elton's uncle, the abbot, Rebec 
ca became acquainted with Robert Berry, between whose 
father and the abbot there had long subsisted a firm and 
indissoluble friendship. He was of good birth) but small 
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fortune, his father's estate having greatly suffered in the 

confusion of those turbulent times. 
Berry had not yet passed the prime of life; his figure 

was such as became a soldier well ; and his understanding 

had been cultivated a good deal, as much as the fashion 

of those times allowed to a person of middling descent. 

He was now on his return from a short expedition into 

France, and had stopped at Bristol, to pay his respects to 

the ALbot, who had been so long and so firm a friend to 

his father. 
Berry had many friends ; and some of the prime nobi

lity would not have blushed to have added his military 

honours to those of their house. After many repeated 

visits to Mr. Elton, he found himself enamoured of his fair 

companion; and had the satisfaction to perceive that hi s 

attention to her was not thrown away. Having reason to 

think he had made a favourabl~ impression on Rebecca, he 

:1id not long hesitate to propose himself to her as one who 

would be happy to pass his life in the society of so enga

ging a woman. His offer was not less pleasiug to her 

than it was to her friend, Eiton's uncle, and to Frances, 

the latter of whom agreed to give up to her, her right in 

the paternal cottage of her family, where it was proposed 

they should reside. 
Every thing was prepared for their settlement, and their 

nuptials were celebrated at the old monastery. Nothing· 

could wear a fai rer face of prosperity than this union did 

till his duty called him to arms, to quell an insurrection 

in the west, when the unfortunate James, Duke of Mon

mouth, attempted to seize his uncle's crown. The parties 

met, and had a fatal engagement together, when the 

King's troops completely routed the rebels; though not 

without the loss of many valuable officers and men; and 

among others, Captain Berry fell, wounded in his breast, 

with a broken thigh, occasioned by his horse being killed 

under him. The rebels lost five times the number; they 

having but few horse, was the cause of this disadvantage. 

A fever ensued in consequence of Berry's wounds, and 

he found himself dying. But a little before he expired , 

he desired pen and ink to be brought him, when he made 

his will, by which he left a small estate he possessed in 

Leicester to his wife; and after a few other memorandums, 

he inclosed it in a letter to the uncle of Mr. Elton in 



TH.t: FISH AND THE RING. 

Bristol, conjuring him to unfold it with caution and ten• 
derness to his dear wife, in such a manner as to shock 
her as little as possible; and charged him, in particular, 
to tell her, that his la:,t thoughts were on herself; and his 
only sigh on leaving the world, was for leaving her behind 
whose virtues so embellished it. 

The pious old mau, when he opened the letter; dropped 
a tear of affection over the paper; and journeying to 
Bristol with a sorrowful heart for the death of his friend's 
son, presented himself to Rebecca with such a counte
nance, as scarcely needed a tongue to tell his melancholy 
errand. Young Elton also joined with him in the mourn
ful occasion, and both poured the balm of friendship over 
the woes of the gallant soldier's widow. ThP. good «ia:t 
spared none of that ghostly comfort which a C11r1stian 
would offer on such an occasion ; and Re'.:iecca, after giving 
way to the first transports of grief, assumed a fortitude 
and resignation which her piety alone could inspire. 
Thoughthe emotions of nature must subside before the 
soothing voice of reason can be heard, as sooa as her mind 
,vas rriore settled and fortified, she communicated her final 
resolution to her friend, Abbess Frances. 

After an infinite deal of persuasion and advice to sooth 
ner melancholy, the Abbess found the young widow, her 
friend, still more determined in her resolution to enter in
to a religious life; and as soon as her affairs were properly 
adjusted, and she had claimed her husband's estate in the 
city of Leicester, she took up her abode in the convent of 
which her friend Frances was Abbess. 

Rebecca found in religion the only consolation for her 
past misfortunes. These two friends, after a while, enjoy
ed all that solid pleasure which can alone arise from sin
cere friendship; and as the effects of benevolent disposi
tions operate on all around, their's served to communicate 
happiness to all the sisterhood. 

Thus these friends lived in the utmost harmony near 
ten years, during which time Mr. Elton went ab road , 
whare he irnccee<led very well in the Turkey trade, a branch 
of business at that time very flourishing in the hands of 
the English. Soon after his return, the Abbess was seized 
with an alarming fever, the effects of which hung so long 
upon her, and had such an operation on her mind, that it 
wai not thoug·ht possible she could ever recover. Rebec-
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ca Berry was constantly with her; and Mr. Elton paid 

them the utmost attention; and when the greatest danger 

was thought to be over, the physician advised her to travel 

for the benefit of the air, and particularly to the sea-side , 

where she was ordered to bathe during the summer montha. 

Jt has not, I believe, been observed before, but should be 

now, that the personages we are relating about, were not 

absolutely Catholics, hut mystic Protestants, whose man· 

ner yet approached somewhat nearer to the church ot 

Rome, in the circumstance of having religious establish

ments caUed Protestant nunneries. 
Thither to one of these, of the order of the Virgin, these 

friends made their way. It was situated at a little port 

on the Isle of Thanet, called Bradstowe, now Broadstairs, 

and which had been in such great repute for the sanctity 

of its professors before the Reformation, that pilgrims had 

visited it from far; and ships are reported to have con

stantly lowered their topsails to salute it. The feast of 

the invention of the holy cross, which was the third day of 

31ay, being to be celebrated there with great solemnity, 

determined Frances to be present on the occasion, and 

return the Almighty thanks for her recovery. 
Rebecca obtained permission to acc0mpany her friend 

011 this journey of devotion and recovery : and the roads 

bP-ing little frequented at that time to what they are now 

they put themselves with two attendants on board a pas

sage vessel ; but had not been at sea above four houTs , 

before a violent storm arose. Every one who is the least 

versed in navigation, or acquainted with this coast quite 

round to the north, knows how difficult it is to sail there 

in stormy weather. 
TrH,y soon found it impracticable to pursue their course 

with any certainty of direction; all night, and part of the 

next day, they kept working the vessel up to the intended 

point, when, all of a sudden, the mast broke short to thg 

deck; aud about an hour after the rudder parted from the 

stern, leaving the boat still more at the mercy of the waves. 

In this forlorn situation they beat about two days more, 

the wind being too strong to allow them to make one tack 

towards any po1-t. At last the thick fog clearing up just 

before night, they were enabled to make the port of Whitby 
in Yorkshire; but their endeavour to reach the sh0re wa.s 

soon frustrated, by the storm driving from it; and their 

B 
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1aails being all shattered, a sudden swell of the sea bore 
them qui le out .9f the port, and struck the vessel on a 
sand-bank that lies a little out of the harbour. 

The surprise and confusion that must naturally rush in
to the minds of people who are on the perilous point of be
ing wrecked, can only be felt by those who have stood in 
th at dreadful situation. Each one recommended himself 
to God, and to his salvation, whilst the sailors hoisted out 
their long-boat as precip.itately as they could; and ·that 
which most agitated the thoughts 0£ Frances and Rebecca , 
was the mutual preservation of each other. 

Scarce was the uoat on the surface of the waves, when 
every one was eager to rush into it; for it ~vas certain the 
vessel must bulge in a few hours; and to add to their dis
tress, night was coming on. The captain, almost by force , 
dragged the Lady Abbess and Rebecca from the cabin, 
where they were joined in fervent prayer; and scarce had 
he helped the first, half dead as she was, down the side of 
the ship, when those already in the boat, finding they must 
all perish if more get in, pushed off instantly, and rowed 
towards the shore. The only faint hope which now re
mained to those on board, was, that the vessel might pos
sibly bold together till some assistanee could be obtained 
from the shore; which they still fl attered themselves would 
come, in case the boat reached the land; which it provi
denti ally did, though with the utmost difficulty. But it 
was four hours after the arrival of the boat, before any on~ 
d urst venture out; when the storm abating with the de
parture of the tide, and the day being near dawning, a 
large boat put off to the wreck : and when those who went 
t o assist got to it, they found all the people on board 
refuged in different places beneath the deck, great part of 
which was broken away. 

Rebecca had remained in the cabin , on cne side of wliich 
she stood while the other was washed away, and the place 
more than half filled with water. She was almost ex
hausted by the terrors and hardships she had sustained , 
yet life seemed to renew its functions in her countenance , 
on hearing of the preservation of her friend Frances . 

As soon as they had brought her on shore, she was sup • 
ported by several women, and conducted to the house 
where the good Abbess was. Frances, transported at. the 
irst sight of her friend, ran out to meet her, who, the mo ... 
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ment she approached, made an effort to spring forward to 
htr, but sunk dowu,overpowered, in the arms of the people 
that brought her. Frances clasped her hand, and in her 

eager joy would have uttered something, but could only 
faintly pronounce her name, and fell at her feet in a swoon. 
She received every assistance that could be procured; 

but she was so reduced, her strength and spirit~ were 
so exhausted, that all the attendants gave her up for 
dead. 

Frances, though still sinking from the shock and agita
tion of the preceding night, forgot, in her attention to her 
friend, her own sufferings. She often accused herself as 
the fatal cause nf all that had befallen her, by suffering 
her attendance in this expedition. Rebecca chid her for 
thinking so, declaring it was the will of heaven, to which 
she patiently submitted. "We did not come into the 
world together,'' she would often say; " we cannot expect 

'.Pe are destined to die together; yet I rejoice that life is 
the gift of God to us this day, as much as on our birth- · 
days, when we came first into the world." With such 

reasons this good young woman soothed her friend's dis
asters ; and in a few days they were both fit to pursue 
their journey, which they now planned to be to York, to 
see the Minster, and converse with the friends that abode 
in that ancient city. 

In their way thither, they called at many gentlemen's 
houses, which at that time was the hospitable mode of 
travPlling. At one of these, Sir William Widdrington's, 
where they were most nobly entertained, was Sir John 
Tempest, the cruel Knight first mentioned at the begin
ning of this histc.,ry. Rebecca was now most fearfully con
founded at the sight of him ; and he was not a little sur
pTised · at finding· her in such company; and so much im
proved since he saw her last, that he began to think on 
his former harshness ; and actually, after a few days ob~ 
snvance, made fair overtures to her: all which she refused, 
with apparent scorn and di:;dain. 

Things · remained in this manner until they returned from 
their visit to the Minster, when the Knight became so 

earnest in his suit to Rebecca, that notwithstanding the 
disparity of the.if years, and the recollection still of his 

former ill usage, of which she remembered the last instance 
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amongst the St. Vincent•s Rocks, she consented to become 
his wife, upon certain covenants and conditions, to which 
he readily subscribed; declaring still the stars would 
have it so, and now he saw that she was born to good 
fortune. 

Nothing cc:uld exceed the harmony and gcod under
standing that prevailed between Sir John and Rebecca. 
Previous to his marriage, he visited his estates in North• 
umberland. Upon his return, he raised a reversionary 
life interest for his intended wife, in case he should have 
no heirs ; for on this subject the favorite stars were not 
quite explicit. It was during his absence on this busi .. 
ness, that Rebecca one <lay, having a fine large cod for 
dinner, on opening the belly of it, out dropped the VERY 
A'ND IDF.NTICAL GOLD RiNG which had been thrown into 
the sea by Sir John, as related in the former part of this 
history. 

Her a!)tonishment and surprise upon this occasion 
was so great, that she fainted away, and did not re
cover herself rightly the whole day. lt may be well said, 
"the ways of Providence are mysterious, and past finding 
oat.'' 

Sir John, on his return, was amazed at this circum
stance, as may be supposed ; and this accident consider
ably hastened their nuptials, which were performed with 
the same identical ring that had lain in the sea so long a 
time. 

The Lady Frances assisted at this wedding; after which 
sh~ retired to her sisterhood, folly convinced, that mar
riages are made in heaven before they are consummated 
on the earth. 

Sir John and his lady lived as peaceably and comfort
ably as could be expected from an union formed between 
parties of disparity of years, but whose judgment was too 
wise to differ about trifles. In short, Sir John was not 
very cross, and Rebecca was affectionate. The Lanca&hire 
Knight, Sir John'~ brother, died about this time, and left 
lus sister-in-law a small estate, near Bow, in Essex. The 
grief his demise occasioned, hastened Sir John off the 
stage; for, towards his latter end, his behaviour to his re
lations began to trouble him much; and so it is the case 
with many when the time is past, and there is no recall. 
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He survived his brother but a few months, when he ch~ng

ed this life for another, leaving a wife not yet past her 

prime, and unincumbered with a family. 
By his death she inherited a considerable property in 

land and ready money. She did not on this occasion give 

Lerself entirely up to gritf, but remained firm as a centinel 

upon post. Resignation to the will of God she entirely 

ubmitted to, and in this she was comforted and supported 

uy her friend Frances. 
This event was another incentive for retirement. Re

becca had long considered the world as too changeable to 

form any settlement in it, and which every one on sucli 

occasion must inevitably feel. But when time and refl ec

tion had somewhat calmed the perturbation of her min<l, 

she went to reside upon her estate at Bow, where she was 

visited by the Lady Frances, and her brother, Mr. Elton, 

who began to think Rebecca liad charms that he had never 

discovered before; in fact, the youthful efferve.s1wce 

of bis blood was over, and he had long looked for an equal 

match to settle with, and his estate was large, and unin

cumbered. 
The preliminaries of this agreement were not long ar

ranging, and Rebecca went a third time to the altar, to be 

joined at last to the best friend, and the son of the only 

one she had ever known, when her innocence was at stake 

under the cho"leric disposition of an austere and infatuated 

man. 
Mr. Thomas Elton hacl been a Turkey merchant, a very 

profitable branch of commerce at that time; but a little 

before his marriage, he retired with a good sufficiency, 

enough to make life comfortable. Her fortune being also 

very considerable by the accession of her late husband's, 

she, according to the custom of women left dowers, retain. 

ed the name of BERRY, upon which 'Fs hitcheJ the pos

session of her Leicestershire estate. 
Her friend Frances visited her once more, about eleven 

years after she was settled at Bow, where being taken ill, 

she died, and was buried in a vault in Stepney Church 

Yard, where some time after she followed herself; so that 

one grave contained their remains, who in life had but one 

heart. Mr. Elton survived his wife but a short time; and 

~fter his death, a monument was erected to perpetuate thi 
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memory of the FrsH and the RING, on the east side ol 
the church. It is a plain tablet, on which is inscribed, 

Here lyeth Interred 
The Body of Dame Rebecca Berry, 

The Wife of Thomas Elton, of Stratford 
Le I3ow, Gent. 

\Vho departed this Life, April '26, l 696, 
Aged Fifty-two Years. 

Come, ladies, you that would appear 
Like angels fair, come, dress you here; 
Come, dress you at this marble stone, 
And make that humble grace your own, 
vVhich once adorn'd as fair a mind 
As e'er yet lodg'd in womankind: 
So she was dress'd, whose humble life 
vVas free from pride, was free from strife, 
Free from all envious brawls and jars, 
Of human life the civil wars: 
These ne'er disturb'd her peaceful mincl, 
Which still was gentle, still was kind. 
Her very looks. her garb, her mien, 
Disclos'd the bumble soul within, 
Trace her thro' ev'ry scene of life, 
View her as widow, virgin, wife, 
Still the same humble she appears, 
The same in y<:>Uth, the same in years; 
The same in low in high estate; 
Ne'er vex'd with this, ne'er rnov'd with that. 
Go, ladies, now, an<l if you'd be 
As fair, as great, as good as she, 
Go, learn of her humility. 

To conclhde this short and true account of one of the 
most singular incidapts that ever, perhaps occurred in thr:> 
annals of human histo.1y, one thing is remarkable, and 
must convince the world, more than huge volumes of di
vinity, that a resignation to the ways of Providence is not 
inconsistent with ~mporal pursuits, and that when united, 
they become the unfailing sources of private and public 
felicity. 
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ONE cold foggy evening in November, 1782, an old 
man, a young woman, upon whose maternal knees reclin
ed the head of a sleeping cherub, and a man about thirty 
years of age, in the habit of a sailor, were assett1ble<l 
round a blazing fire in a gate-house on the Plymouth roatl. 
The sailor had taken the hand of Fanny between both his 
own, and was begging her to proceed with a tale in which 
he was deeply interested; when a loud crash, and voci
fer:ation of oaths without, caused them to start from their 
seats in extreme terror. A chaise-driver, much intoxica
ted, just then entered, covered with mud, and abused 
them grossly for neglecting to open the gate in time, by 
which his chaise had been shattered to pieces, and a gen-
tleman within killed. 

" God forbid!" exclaimed Fanny, who instantly flew 
. out with a light. The post-boy, however, had exaggerat
ed the case; for the gentleman, instead of being killed, 
had extricated himself from the overturned vehicle, and 
was walking deliberately towards the house, wrapped in a 
heavy box coat, and covered with an jmmense hat. The 
old man offered him a place hy the fire, which he sullenly 
declined; and, after ordering the driver"to unharness one 
of the horses, and ride to W--- for another chaise, he 
seated himself in a distant corner of the room, and seem
ed more disposed for sleep than conversation. The sailor, 
after casting a few significant looks towards the stranger, 
requested his sister to proceed. Fanny again commenced 
her tale. 

" After the death of our poor mother, my father went 
on very badly; he seldom passe<l a day wit!.iout treating 
me ill, or a night without a fit of intoxication; the little 
we had was ,expended ,~ithout any economy, ancl I wa.s 

/: 
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forced to labour hard to keep him and myself decent in 
appearance. The squire o' the manor was a rich proud 
man, but his son. was the most engaging and amiable 
youth I had ever known; he regarded me with partiality; 
and, in my uninformed mind, he was the most perfect of 
mankind. Of his political principles I must say little
they have proved the destruction of all our happines-s. 
His father vainly tried to check the impetuous sallies of 
youth; and the insurrection that broke out in such an 
alarming manner, and raged through Ireland, gave young 
Oberne too fatal an opportunity of showing the part he in
tended to take; yet his regard for me, in some measure, 
restrained him; but that restraint was but of short con ti• 
nuance ; for the death of his father placing him in a state 
of affluence and independence, he immediately proved his 
disinterestedness, by making me hi3 wife. Need I say my 
first care was to make my father comfortable? and for 
some time we were all so ; ·but Oberne could not long re
main inactive; he heacle<l a large party of rebels; attract
ed notice as a spirited leader, from whom much might be 
feared, and became, in consequence, the object of pursuit. 
]~ educed to the dreadful alternative of death or flight, we 
abandoned our peaceful home to the plunderers, and took 
refuge in a hovel about twelve miles from our former re- 1 
!\iclence. The affection of my husband made me bear 
fatigue and hardship with patience ; and the homeliness 
of my former life r::mdered my present situation less irk
some than it would have been, had [ passed my youthful 
days in luxury and indolence; yet Oberne's frequent ab
sence filled my mind with agony. One day, as l was 
waiting hi.s return with the impatience of distracted love, 
1 beheld him flying breathless towards me, pursued by a 
pa·rty of soldiers. I fell upon my knees; the balls flew 
round me, and whizzed with a stunning noise as they 
passed over my head. They surrounded my husband; he 
fought desperately, but was overpowered; I saw not the 
end; sense, life forsook me in the moment that be was 
seized. The poor ignorant girl who had accompanied us 
to our retreat, wept over me daily, and expected never 
more to hear me speak in· a rational manner; but I did 
recover to new horrors ; I learned that my husband waf
in prison, condemned to die, having killed two men in re
sisting; the military power. I was not even allowed to share 
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his prison, and my situation became dreadful indeed. 

The oflicer who commanded the detachment sent to se

c11re Oberne, felt compassion for so young and unfortunat 

a creature; by my direction he appliecl to my father, who 

inhumanly refusecl me protection. The hovel I was in 

was in every respect improper for the state I was then in, 

for ercn necessaries were wanting. Captain Rivers in

sisted upon my removal to a more commodious place, and 

promised to use all his interest for my husband's release, 

but could not flatter me with hopes. At that time I suf

fered agonies inexpressible; indebted to u stranger for 

support, deprived of a husband I adored by an ignorninous 

death, and expecting to bring an infant into life without a 

friend to cherish, or a prospect of support, was my dread

ful situation; and I should have sunk under it, but for the 

inspiration of that religion which teaches an implicit de

pendance upon Providence. A few days after my becom

ing a mother, Captain Rivers came to me with looks of 

concern; my mind suggested the horrid tidings; but I was 

too hasty. Some of the captives had escaped; my hus

band among the number; but an immediate pursuit had 

been made, and a dreadful slaughter ensued: among the 

rest, Oberne fell!" 
A pause of distress ensued; the stranger, as if awaking 

from a deep sleep, requested a glass of water, and then 

resumed his former appearance of inattention. Fanny 

resu~1ed.---
" Rivers then assured me that I should never want a 

friend, if [ would accept of his protection; that his regi

ment was recalled to England; and that, if I would ac

company him, he would ·pledge his honour I should be 

treated with all proper respect till I could get settled, 

which he assured me his friends in London would effect. 

What could I do? I knew it would be long before I 

could hear from you, even were I certain my letters woul<l 

reach you. I placed every dependence upon the power of 

conscious virtue, and accepted his offer. He took me to 

London, told the history of my misfortune to a sister, 

who wanted but his virtues to make her his exact coun

terpart, for never were two persons so exactly modelled ; 

she received me kindly, placed my child at nurse, and 

promised me every favour. Rivers behaved as a man of 
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honour; he but once attempted to make a dishonourable proposal, and my repulse that time silenced him; yet the generous youth felt an affection for me so pure, so ardent, that he even offered me marriage. I felt penetrated with gratitude, but my h'i;a.rt ~as wounded too deeply to feel satisfaction at the proposal; it rathe-r chilled with horror ut the idea. ' No!' cried J, snatching my infant to my breast. 'I will beg with t.hee through the world, rather than wrong thy father's 1:2.~~o!y, by uniting myself with one whose arm has been rais;ed against his life.' A shower of tears rebuked me for th~ injustice of my accusation, yet every day brought fr~sb. p~oofs 0f the strength of his passion; and his sister, haughty, arrogant, and unfeeling, discovering the partiality of Rivers, and alarmed for the honour of her family, dismissed me from her - house. Rivers once more offered his hand-his fortune; I once more refused them. ." It is well," cried he: 'I knew your noble motives, clearest of women, and will no further urge. Permit me only to point out one asylum ; you have too proudly declined accepting any pecuniary favours from me, but there is on my esbtte at D-- an aged, respectable man, for whom I some time since obtained the office of gate-keeper; he leads a solitary life; your conversation and society would. be a solace in his old ag,; and by exercising your needle, you will amuse your leisure hours, and in some degree preserve your favourite independence. I will take care the old man shall have every comfort; and though I shall be far distant, my heart will be often with you.'' Upon my demanding an explanation, he told me he had entered into a reg·iment drafted for America, and only waited to ~ee me in some safe asylum before he took, as he hoped, a long farewell of England; in which the principal unhappiness he had ever experienced was my rejection. Suffer me to abridge my tedious tale; hither I came, and here I have been tranquil, if not happy. This good old man has proved in conduct a father to me; but the first real gleam of pleasure I have experienced during· the three years of my abode here, was in being re united to you, my dear brother.'' 
Frank kissed th e tears from her cheek . 
" And have yo u not heard from the noble, generous Rivers?" 
" Oh yes!'' Fanny replied; " his letter~ are polite an<l 
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friendly, but tinctured with such sadness as makes me 

shnl tear~ at every perusal." 
The stranger arose, walked slowly to wards them, and 

prese~1ted a picture; at which Fanny gazed with pleasing 

surprise. 
'' It is Rivers :-<lo you know him r' 
The gentleman opened his coat, threw off his hat

"Do you know me?'' 
Fanny shrieked, and fell lifeless in his arm s. 
" I am her husband!" exclaimed Oberne wildly. "She 

is my long-lost, injured wife ! " 
Upon her recovering, he informed the astonished party, 

that he was the only one who survived the carn age of the 

day when it was reported he fell. Covered with wounds, 

and in a state to which death would have been preferable, 

he was taken into the hut of a rustic, wh ere he languished 

long of his wounds, nor could gain the least intelligence 

of his wife, her removal from the place of their retreat 

having baffled all attempts at discovery. When able to 

walk, he went to her father's, where with brutal insult, he 

received the distracting intelligence that she had eloped 

with' an officer of the regiment by which he had been cap

tured. " Driven to frenzy," . added Oberne, " the fever of .,. 

my soul affected my body, and retarded my pursuit, for 

pur~it and vengeance were my intentions. \Vhen I 

reached London, I learned that the regiment had embark-

ed for America; thither I followed . I met Rivers-chal

leng·ed him; but he refused to accept it: related the whole 

story, as you have, minutely; but refused to inform me of 

the place to which you had retreated till I hacl obtained 

my pardon, which he flatters me can be easily procured by 

letters with which he has supplied me from himself and 

Colonel D--, a man high in fovour. 'If you succeed, 

my clear friend,' cried he, 'you shall immediately gladden 

the heart of a matchless woman; if not, far better will it 

be to let her remain undis turbed by fresh hopes and fresh 

miseries. Accept my picture,' added he ; ' think of me 

as one who would die to serve you.' Charmed by his 

manner, I vowed eternal friendship. I am now fully sen

sible of errors for which I have severely suffered; and; 

since his precaution has proved useless;, we will go toge

ther, my Fanny, to London, and live or die together.'' 

Oberne succeede<l: obtained a pardon; and by sharing 
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with Frank some honest-earned gold, purchased a com

mission in the same regiment to which Rivers belonged. 

The vicissitudes wbich Fanny bfld experienced, secured 

her, in her future life, the satisfactory consciousness of 

having discharged her duty in every station: and the un

remitting friendship of Rivers, evinced the superior o-rati

fication of honour and generosity, to mercenary or s~lfish 

enjoyments. 
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