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CHAPTER I. 

-(CB D lrT n1v dem· lad f i, indeed vo-a ., - ., 
should not let thi. affair prey so continu~ 
ally upon y'" ·u spi1;it:;," said n1iss Bur­
rage, in the condoling tone of an hun1b1e 
con: panion.-" You rcaily have aln1ost 
fretted yourself into a nervous fever.-! 
,vas in hopes, tbat change of air, and 
d1ang1

.; of scene, \voulcl have done every 
thin.c; for ;ou, or I never ,vould have 
consented to your leaving Loi.Gan; for 

_you kno,v your lady~L1ip 's ahvays better 
in London than any \\•l1ere else .-.And 
1'1n sure your ladyship has thought and 
talked of nothing but this sad affair since 

.. ,:ou carne to Clifton." 
VOL. ll. E 
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" I confess," said lady Diana Chil-

1ing,Yortb, " I deserve the reproaches of 

1ny friends, for giving ,Yay to n1y sensibi­

lity as I do, upon this occasion; but I 

O\Yn I cannot help it.-Oh, vd1at \Yill the 

~-orld say! \Vhat ,vill the \Yor1cl say!­

'Ihe ,vorld \vill lay all the blan1c upon 1m·; 

Yet I'n1 sure 1'111 the last, the vcrv last 
J ~ 

person, that ought to be bla111c<l." 
" .. Assuredly," replied n1iss Burrage, 

" nobody can blan1c your ladyship; and 

nobody ,vill, I a1n pcrsuaded.-Thc blainc 
'\ivill all be thro,vn ,vhcrc it ought to be, 

upon the young lady herself." 
" If I could but be convinced of that," 

5aid her ladyship, in a tone of great 

feeling, "such a young creature, scarcely 

sixteen, to· take such a stc.'p :-I an1 sure 

I ,Yish to I-leaven her father bad never 

mad~ n1c her guardian.-.I confrss, I ,vas 

1nost exceedingly i1nprucknt, out of re­

uard to her fan1ilv, to take under n1v 
:n - . 
protection such a s,,lf-,vilk:d, unaccounta-

ble, ro1nantic girl.-lndc,.:d, iny dear,'' 

. 
" • 



s 
~ontinncd lady Diana Chilling-\,?orth, 
:turning to her sister, lady Frances So­
merset, " it ,vas you, that 1nislcd inc. 
~You rtmen1bcr~ vou used to tc1l n1c, that - .I • 

..-\nnc \VanYick had such grc.-:1t abilir 
tics!--" 

" That I thought it a pfry they had not 
Leen \Yc-Il directed," said lady. Frances . 

. " .And such generosity of tcn 1pcr, ~nd 
sucli \Yann affections 1" said lady l)i. 
--" That I rcgTctted their not'11aying 
been properly cultivated.» 

" l confess, miss ,v anvick w:as 111;\?Cr 
a great favourite of 1ninc," said n1iss Bur-e­
rage.,-" but novv that she has Io.::t her 
:best friend--" 

" She is Iikcly to find a great nu1nbcr 
-0f enemies," said Jadv Frances .. 

.I 

" She has been her oivn enemy, poor 
girl! I an1 sure, I pity het," replied 111iss 
Burrage, " but, at the san1e ti1ne, I 
must say, that ever since she CcEuC to 1ny 
.lady Di Chilling,vorth 's, she has had 
good ~<lYicc enough."---. 
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" Too n1uch, perhaps; \vhich 1s ,vorse 

than too Httle," thought lady }'ranees. 

" Advice!" repeated lady Di Chil­

lingv{orth, " ,vhy, as to that, 111y consci­

ence I O\Vn acquits 1ne there; for to be 

sure, no young person of her age, or of 

~ny age, had ever more advice, or 11101\~ 

good advice than 1niss ,,T anvick had fro1n 

n1e ; I thought it my duty to ad vise her, 

and advise her I did, fron1 1norning till 

ni o-ht as n1iss Burra ere verv well knows 
b ' b .1 ' 

an<l ·will do inc the j usticc, I hope, to say 

·. in all companies." 

" 11/wt I shall certainly 1nakc it a prin­

ciple to do," said n1iss Burrage. " I ain 

sure it would surprise and grieve you, 

lady Frances, to hear the sort of foolish, 

in1prudent things, that n1is5 ,vanvick, 

· with all her abilities, used to say. I recol-

lect·--" 
"\1 cry possibly," replied lady Frances, 

" but why should ,ve trouble ourselves to 

recollect all the foofr>h, imprudent things, 

'½ hich this poor girl n1ay hare said.-'This 



, . . 

unfortunate elopcn1ent is a sufficient proof 

of her folly and imprudence. ,vith 

\Yhom did she go off?." 
" ,,-.-ith nobody," cried lady Diana­

'' there's the ·wonder.' 1 

",vith nobody !-Incredible !-She had 
certainly &()111e admirer, some lover, and 

she was afraid, I suppose, to mention 
" b . " L1c us1ness to you. 

"' ~Jo such thing, my dear; there is no' 

Iove at- all in the case :-Indeed, for 1n y 
part, I cannot, in the least, comprehend 

n1iss '\Y anvick, nor never could. She 

used, every novv and then, to begin and 
talk to 1ne some nonsense about her ha­
tre<l of the fonns of the ·world, and her love· 
nf liberty, and I kno,¥ not Yvhat ;-and 

then she had s01nc female correspondent, 

to \Vhon1 she used to ,vrite folio sheets, 
t;vice a ,vce k, I belie,·c ; but I could 
never see any of these letters. Indeed,. 
in to\"·•n1, you kno-,v, I could not possibly 

have leisure for smch things; but 1niss, 

Burrage, I fancy, has one of the- letters,. 

if you ha vc any curiosity to see it.-11iss 
B 3 



6 

Burrac-e can tell ,-ou a Qrl'at deal n1ore of 
C. J .. l..l 

tbc \\ hole business_, than I can; for you 

kno,-v, in London, engaged as I <11-
,vays \Yas, ,vith scarcely a n101ncnt ever. 
to 111) selt~ ho,v could I attend to all .A.nnc 
"\\;--an\·i :k's o<lditics.-I protest I kno\\'." 

notl ing of the 1nattcr, but thatJ 011<: 
rn.orning-, _n1iss 1,\F,1.nYick ,vas no \"dkre 

to be founc\ and n1v maid brou-e:ht int' a 
, ~J 

kttcr, of one ,vord cf Yrhich l could noi: 
n1akc ~t~n~~e; the kt kr \YJ.s found 011 tht! 
young lady\; dressing table, according to 
the usual cu~ton1 of eloping hcroincs.­
~Iiss Burrage, do sho,v lady Frances the 
letters, you hav.e thc1n sorncwhcre ; and 
te II n1y sister all you kno\v of the 1nattcr, 
for, I dedare, I am quite tired of it ; 
besides, I shall be \YanteU at the card~ 
table." 

I .... adv Di;1na Chilli:1°·\vorth ,-vent to calm 
J (-, 

her scnsibi]it\· <tt thL~ canl-tab!c ; and iadv ., . . 
Frances tut"ncd to 111iss .Burrag(,; for fur~ 
thcr inforn1,i.tion. 

" ..:\11 I kncnv,'' said n1i~s Burrage, 

'' i~., that one night I s,nv n1iss ,r arwid: 

h 

ot 

... 

I,. . , 
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putting a lock of frightful hair into a 
locket, and I asked her \vhose it ,vas ~"­

" l\Iy a1niable Aran1inta's ;" said 1niss 

,varwick.-" Is she pretty?" said I; " I 

have never seen her," said miss \Varwick; 

" but I ·will sho\V you a charming picture 
of her n1ind; ''-and she put this long letter 

into rn y hand. I'll leave it ·with your 

ladyship, if you please ; it is a good, 
or, rather, a bad hour's ,york to read it." 

'' ... -lraminta !" exclai1ned lady Frances.,_ 

looking at the signature of the letter,­

" this is only a nom de gucrre, I suppose.'' 
"I leaven kno-ws !" answered miss Bur­

rage, " but 1niss "\Varwick al ways signed 
her epistles .Angelina, and her unknmcn 
ji·iend's \Vere always signed Ara1ninta.-I 
do suspect that Araminta, ,,·hoever she 

is, \Yas the instigator of this elope1nent." 

" I ·wish," said lady Frances, exa-
n1ining the post mark of the letter, " I -~ 
·wish, that ,vc could find out ,vherc f\ra-

n1inta lives; ·we might th~n, perhaps, re-
cover this poor miss ,v arwick, before 

B ·!• 
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the affair is talked of in tne ,vorid; bcfon; 
her reputation .is injured." 

" Ir \Votlld ce1 ta inly be a most desirable 
thing," said miss Burrage, " but n1isS' 
"\Varw ick h~s such odd notions, that I 
que.stion \vhethe.r she \vill c·;cr · behave 
Jik~ oth~r penp}e = and, for 1ny pt1rt, I 
cannot b!amc lady Di2~1a Chi1iingv;orth 
for ~:ivin ;T her uo. She is one of tho~e l..,: ... .J ... 

your1g ladies, ,vhom it is scarc~"]y possible· 
to n1anage by comrnon sense." 

" It is certainly true,'' said lady Fran­
ces, " that young ,vomen of miss ,v· ar­
·wick 's superiour abilities recr1irc somr­
thing more than common sen$e, to c~i ·cct 
h 1 

"'~ ' d' 1 1 . 1 t ,t:m propcny. i oung 1a .ws, \V 10 L1rnK 
f h• T 1 1 1• o not .mg OLit o!·(~Ss: p:10 1c amuscrnent~, 

and fonnin5." vvl~at thev ca!I hi
0
°·h cn11-o ✓ 

• 1 1 lJ 'I ncxwns, <1rc unc.ouotrc. y rnost en::.11y ma~ 
nagcd, by rhc fl::u of wllat the \vorld w·i 1 

r , b • 'T7 • l say or tnern; ut 1111:,s \ annci--.:. dp-
1, l . l • l [' pcared to me, to 1.c1ve ·11gncr wcas 01 vx-

ce11encc _; , .. ncl 1 thcrdorc regret, that ~h·» 
should be totally gi vcn up b-y Lcr- friend'- .'' 

I. 

,, 
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i;, It is miss ,,ranYick, ,vho has gi veu ' 

up her friends," S3.i<l n1iss Burrage, ,vith 

a 1nixture of c1nbarrassment and sarcasm 

in her 111anner ; " it is miss ,v anvick, 

who has given up her friends ; not 1niss­
,v anvick's friends, ·who have given up 
miss ,v anvick." 

'The letter f.ro1n the· '' mniab1e 1\ra~· 
n1inta," vvhich miss Burrage left £01' the 

perusal of lady Frances ~mersct,. con­

tained thrc£; folio sheets:> of ·which it is 

hoped thc · follo,ving abridgment will be 

sufficiently ample, to satisfy the curiosity,. 

even of t.buse, ,vho are lovers of long 
lettc·c"s .. 

" Y cs, n1y Angelina! Our hearts are 

" forn1ed for that higher species of friend-· 

" ship 7 of ,v hich comn1on souls are ina-· 

"' dequate to form an idea, ho,vcvcr their 
'' fashionable puerile lips may, in the in-· 
" · tcllectual inanity Gf their conversation, 

" profane the term.. Yes, my Angelina,. 

"· you arc right !-Every fibre of 1ny.frame., 
,.,. every energy of 1ny intellect, tells inc so;. 

:~ I read your letter by n1oonlight l·- • 
B 5 
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" The air, balmy and pure, as 111y .. .:'\.ngc ... 
" lin8 's thoughts !-]'he river ~ikntl_\· me­
" andcring :-'Tbc rucks ! the- wood:-.'.­
" ~ Taturc in all bcr rnajcsty.-Subli:nc­
" confi<lantc ! sympathi 'ing v;ith 1ny su .. 
" prcnic felicity .-... Anu sha 11 I confl'SS 
" to vou, fricn<l of n1Y soul l that I cou 1d I • 

" not refuse n1ysclf the pleasure of rL'ad-
,, ing to 1ny , Orlando ~01nc of those p:1.s­
,, 'ages in your last., \Yhich c\·incc, so 
cc pcnYcrfully, the su pcriori ty of th.it un-­
" derstanding, \Yhich, jf l n1ista~c not 
'• strangely, is fonncd to co1nbat, in a It 
u her Proteus forms, the s;·stc1n of social 
" slavcry.-,Vith ,vhat soul-rending do­
" qucncc does my .Angelina dc~cribc tlv· 
<e ~olitarincss, the 2·so!at/on of th1: heart, 
" she experiences in a crowlkd n1ctro­
u ''Olis 1--"\Vith ,vhat c1nphatic C'ncr 0 ·v of .t' b, 
'' inborn indcpen<lenct:, docs she l'Xclairn 
" against the family phabnx of her ari­
" stocratic persecutors !-Surcly-Sllrely 
•· she "\"vill not be intimidated fro1n ' the 
" s,ttled purpose qf her sout by the phnn-
H tom-fear of ,vorldlv censure !--The "' 
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" garish-tinselled ·wand of Fashion has 
" \vavc<l in vain in the illuminate<l halls of 

" folly-painted-pleasure ;-1ny Angelina's 

" eyes have "vithstood, yes, \vithout a 
" blink! the dazzling enchantment.-­

'' A.nd ,vill she-No, I cannot-I ,vill 
" not think so for an instant-,Vill she 

" no,v submit her understanding, spell­

" bound to the soporific charm of non­
" scnsical ,vords, uttered in an a,veful 

" tone by that potent enchantress Pre­
" Judice ?-The dccla1nation, the remon­

" stranccs of self-elected judges of right 
" and ,vrong, should be treated \.vith de­

" sern~d conten1pt by superiour minds., 
" ,vho clai1n the privilege of thinking and 
" acting for thc1nsclves !-The v.rords 

" ,Gard and guardian, appal my Ange­
" lina ! but ,vhat arc legal technical for• 

" 1nalities, ,vhat arc hu1nan institutions, 

" to the Yic,v of shackle-scorning Rea ... 

" son ?~-Oppressed, degraded, en­
" slaved-1nust our unfortunate sex for 
" ever sub111it to sacrifice their rights, their 

.' ' plcasun."'s, their r~iilt., at the altar of 
B 6 
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" pL,b1ic opinion, ,vhi bt the shouts 0£ 
'' interested priests, and idle spectators,, 
" raise the senseless enthusiasm of the· 
" self-devoted \·i'ctim, or drcnvn her cries· 
" in the truth-extorting n10111ent of ago­
" nising nature ?--You -..Yill not per­
" fcct1y understand, perhaps, to ·what 
" these fast excla1nations of your 1\.ra­
"' minta aHudc-Bilt, chosen· friend or' 
" my heart! ,vhen· ,ve n1ee:-~\ncl O let' 
"that be quickl/ !-~iy cottage longs for 
" the arriva1 of my unsophisticated A.nge­
'' lina !-"lVhen ,ve meet you shall kno,v 
" all-your .,,.\raminta, too, has had her 
" sm-ro-ws--Ehough of tLis !--But' 
" her Orlando h2s a heart~ pure as the 
" infantine God· of Love could., in his 
" most sporti,·e- n1ood, delight at orwe to 
" ,vound, and own-joined tG an m1~ 
" derstanding-shall 1 say it 2-,vorth-y 
~' to judge of your- Arag1inta's.--.A.ncf 
' ,vill not n1y sober-minded Angelina 

"' prefer, to all that pc1Jaees can afford, 
" such society in a cottage ?-1 shall re­
~ serve· for 1ny ne~"t the description of it 

~ 

II 



•" cottage, y1hich I have in 1ny c1 c, ,,·ithin 
(" vic·w of -- but I \Yill not anticipate·, 

,., --.. Adieu, my a1niable ~'lngclina-I 
,; C'nclosc, as you dcsfre, a lock of my 
" hair.--Evcr, unalterably, your affcc­
'-' tionate)' tho11gh a1rn.ost heart- broken, .. 

" .. A.RA::\IINTA •. 

" .April~ l 800-A1zgclhza-Bo,tcr ! 
" So let n1e chriskn n1y cottage l" 

,Vhat effect this Tetter n1ay have on. 
sobcr-miizdcct readers in general~ can ea--

. ,,ily be guessed; but n1iss ,v anYick, ·who 

'\Yas little deserving of this epithet, ·was 

so charn1ed ·with the sound of it, that it 
1nadc her to ta Hy forget to judg~ of her· 

an1iaolc .:\.ran1inta's 1node of reasoning­
" Garzsh-tinscllcd zcands''-" shackle-scorn­

ing Reason"-" trnlation ef the heart'' -
·' soul-rending eloquence''-,vith " rocks 
and ·woods, and a n1eandering 1-i-rer,­
oaimy air-moonlight-Orlando-ener­
gy of intellect-a cottage, and a heart­
broke~ friend," n1adc, \vhen all n1ixed 
together, strange confusion in .1\ngclina's 

imagination. She neglected to observe,. 
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that her .A.raminta ,vas, in the course of 

t,vo pages-" alrnost bcart brokcn"­

an<l in the possession of-" supreme feli­
city. "-Y ct miss \Vanvick, though she 

judged so like a simpleton, \Yas a young 

,voman of considerable abilities: her 

,vant of what the ,vorld calls con1111~n1 

sense arose fron1 certain n1istakcs in her 
education.-She had passed her childhood 

\Yith a father and n1other,. \Yho c.:nltivakd 

her literary taste, but \Vho neglected to 

culti v2:te herjudgment: her reading ,vas 
confined to ·works of imagination; and 

the conversation, ,vhich she heard, ,vas 

not calculated to give her any kno-y\·l~dgc 

of realities. I--Ier parents died ,vhcn she 

,vas about fourteen, and she then \Yent to 

reside ,vith lady Diana Chilling,vorth, 

a lady ·who placed her ,vholc happiness 
in living in a certain circle of high co1n­
pany in London. 1liss "\Vanvick sa,v 
the follies of the society ,vith ,vhich ~he 

no,v mixed; ~he felt insupportable ennui 

fro1n the \Vant of books and conversation 

suited to her taste; she heard., ,vith i1n-



patienc·c, lady Djana's dogn1atical ad~ 

vice; obscrn~cl, ,Yith disgust, the mean• 

n~ss of her companion, n1iss Burrage; 

and felt, ,Yi th triun1ph, the superiority of 

her o,-vn abilities.. It \Yc\S in tl1is situation' 

of her n1ind, that miss 'Ym·yvick hap~ 

pcncd, at a circulati1-1g library> to n1cct 

·with a ncvY novel, called "'fhc ,\7 oman 

nf Gcnius.''-'Thc character of .Aran1inta, 

the heroine.) chann-cd her bevoncl n1ca--
• ,I • 

sure ;- and h3.ving bcc11 informed, by the 
preface, that the story \Vas founded on 
facts in the life of the authoress herself, she 

Jonged to bcco1nc acquainted \Yith her_;. 

and addressed a letter to "1~hc \Vornan 

of Genius," at her pub lishcr's. '!'he lct~­
ter ,vas ansv,;crcd in a highly flattering, 
and, consequently, very agrceabl9- style> 

and the correspondence continued for 
nearly t\YO years; till, at length, n1iss 
"\V. formed a strong desire, to sec her wz­
knm1.:n friellrl. The ridicule, ,vith \i.-hich 

miss Burrage treated every thing, and 

every idea, that ,vas not sanctioned by 
fashivn., and her total \Yant of any taste 
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fgr literature, "·ere continudly contrasted·, 
in 111iss "\Yap;vick's mjnd, 1;vith the pie-· 
turc she bad forn1cd of her .:\ran1inta.­
nliss Burrage, ,vho dreaded, though cer-­
t:ainly ,vithout reason,. that she might be· 
supplanted in. the good graces of lady 
Diana, endeavoured,, by cvcr.y petty 
rncans in her po,vcr, to disgust her young. 
rival \\·ith the situation, in \Yhich she \\·as. 
placed. She succeeded beyond her hopes .. 
1Iiss \Vanvick determined to accept of 
her zmknm'-i7l Jricncl's invita~ion to .Ange-• 
lina-bovver-a channing ro1nantic cot­
tage in South ,vales, ,vhcre, according 
to Araminta's description, she n1ight 
pass her halcyon days in tranquil,.. elegant 
retircn1e11t. It ,vas not difficult for our 
heroh1c, though unused to deception, to 
conceal her project from lady I)iana 
Chilling·worth ;. ,vho \Yas 1nuch more ob-· 
servant of the appearance of her protc • 
gee in public, than interested. about ,vhat 
passed in her n1in<l in private. ~liss, 
,vanvick quitted her Lad) ship's house 
-vvithout. the least difficulty, and the fol-.. 

,. 



L'AMIE INCONN"GE, 

lowing is the letter, ·which our heroine left 

upon her dressing table.. Under all the 
emphatic \vords, accord1ng to the custonr 

of some letter-,vriters, \Vere dra,vn e1npha­

tic lines. 
" .A.xersc, as I am, to every thi-ng, that 

'' niay ha Ye the appearance of a clandes­
,. tiE•~ transzction, I have, ho\ven:r, found 

" n1yself under the necessity of leaving 
" 1 , h. ' i. . ' . your aays 1p s uouse,. vntnout 1111part-

,~ ing to you 111y intentions.-Confidence 

'' and sympathy go hand in. hand, nor can 

" either be comm.anded by the voice of 

'"' authority. Your ladyship's opjnions 

" and mine, upon all subjects, differ so 

'' essfntially, that I could never hope for 

'' your approbation, either of iTIY scnti­
.. mcnts, or n1v conduct. lt is my wwllcr-

✓ -

,.:. able detcnninat ion, to act 2.nd think upon 

"- even-- occasion for n1vself ,· thou£h I a1n 
.,I J (,.J 

" \Yell ;i .. xar.c, that they, ·who start out of 

'' the comrn0n track, either in \vords or 
-, aCi.i ,.m, arc exposed to the ridicule and 
' persecution of ,rulgar or illiberal n1in.ds. 
-.< They \Yho venture., to c2.rry the jt°J·st 
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" torch into zme.rplored, or w1freqm-nfrd 
" pass<1.gcs in the mine of truth, arc ex­
,, ~po~u.l to the n1ost imn1incnt clangL'r. 
" R.ich, ho\vevcr, arc the treasures of the 
" place, and co,vardly the soul that hcsi­
" tatcs !-But I for<Tct 1nvself ·-' Tafr b , , 

" toi, ltan Jacr;u.es, on fr comp rend pas.' 
" It 1nay be nee cssan· to inforn1 yrn.ir· 

" bdyship, that, disgusted ·with the fri­
" volity of \Yhat is called fashionable life, 
:. and znzab!e t.o h-.:e ,vithout the higher 
" pleasures of fricnchhip, I have chosen 
" for rr.y asylmn the humble tranquil 
" cottage of a fe1nalt= friel}d, ,vhose­
H tZtstcs, ,vhose principles have long been 
" kno,Yn to me;. \Yhose genius I ad1nirc l 
" "" hose 1.;irt ues I rc,·erc ! ,.,,·hose exan1-
" plc 1 emulate. 

" 'Though I do not condescend to use 
" the f u Isome language of a mean dlJJ<'ll­
" dant, I am not forgetful of the kinc.1-
" ncss I have recci vcd fron1 your lad_,·­
" ship. It ha5 not been ·without a pai11/itl 
" strucro·lc. that I have broken rny bond bb , . 

c · asunder-the bond~ of \\·bat is ,la!.,·t'(!J 
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_:. called DutJ.-,SJ>ontaneous gratitude 

'" ever \Yill have full, indi,\jJUtab!e, undis-­
*' puted power over the heart and under­

., standing of 
".ANNE-ANGELINA \VAR\\~ICK .. 

'· P ~ S .. It \Ytll be in yain, to a ttcn1 pt 
c.: to discover the place of 111y retreat.­
\• J·\11 I ask is to l)c left in peace, to enjoy, 

E in my rctirc1ncnt, pe,jectJ'dh:itJJ :' 

CILA.PTER II. 

F u LL of her hopes of finding " perfect 
frlicity" in her retreat at .Angelina-bo,Ycr, 

exulting in the idea of the courage and 

magnanin1:ity, ,sith ,vhich she had escaped 

fro1n her " aristocratic persecutors," our 

h '-'roine pursued her journey to South­
,r aks. 

-She had the misfortune, and it is a 

great n1isfortune t0 a young lady of her· 
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,:vay of thinking-to meet \Yith no drffi­
cu1tics or adventures-nothing interesting 
upon her _iourney.-Shc , arrived, ,Yith in~ 
glorioLis sarety, at Cardiffc.-The inn at 
Cardifl~ ,vas kept by a landlady of the 
nc1n1e uf I-IocL-" ~,ot high-born IIocJ, 
.Alas !''-said /:..ngelina to herself, 1,vhcn 
the nnmc \Vas scrcan1ed in her hearing 
by a waiter, as she ~.valkccl into the inn.­
,, \ r oca] no 1nore to hio-h-born I Ioel's , o . 
!rnrp, Or soft L1evve1lynn's lay !"--.A 
harper ,vas sittjng in the passage, and 
he tuned his harp to catch her attenti~n 
as she passed .-" .. A. harp !-0 plar for 
n1e so1ne plaintive air l"--'Ihe harper 
follo,vcd her into a small parlour. 

'~ !-Io,v de lightfuJ,l' sajd miss ,var­
,vick, \Yho, in con1mon ,,·ith other he-• 
roines, l1a<l the habit of talking to h~rself; 
or to use 1norc dignified tenns, wh0 had 
the hr.bit of 1nclulging in soliloquy:­
" l-lo\Y delightful to taste 2t bst the ai1: 
of ,rales.-But 'tis a pity 'tis not Xorth 
instead of South ,, ... ales., and C0n,Y~;· in­
stead of Cardiffc Ca tk/ '--
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The harper, after he had finished play~ 
ing a 111elancholy air, exclaimed,-" That 
,vas but a 1nelancholy ditty, 111iss,-,v e'll 
trv a merrier." And he be a-an · J b , 

a Of a noble race v,'as Shenk.in." 

u No more," cried ~-\nge1ina, stopping 

her cars.-" No 1nore, barbarous man!-­
·You break the illusion." 

" Break the \Yhat ?" said the harper to 

himsclt~-" I thought, 1niss, that tune 
,vould surely please you; for it is a favou­

rite one in these parts." 
a A favourite ·with \Vekh squires, 

perhaps;" said our heroine, " but, unfor­
tunately, I am not a \Velch squire, and 
have no taste for your ' Bumper squire 

Jones." 
The n1an tuned his harp sullenly,­

(( I'1n sorry for it, 1niss," said he: 
" 1Iore's the pity, I can't please you 

better!" 
Angelina cast upon him a look of con­

ten1pt.-" 1-Ie no \vays fills my idea of a 



l)ard-an ancient ar:cl in11nortal bard!­
l Ic has no soul, fingers \vithout a soul!"-
1\ o "1nastcr's hand," or "prophet"s fire!'~ 
-No "deep sorro\Ys;''~-Xo " sable 
garb of lVoc ! "-~o loose bf'ard or 
hoary hair, ·" streaming like a n1ctcor to 
,the troubled air !"-~o '' 1w.<rgard cycsl"'. 
-IIcigho !--

'' It is tin1c for me to be going," said 
t11c harper., \Yho began to think, by the 
-vounbcr ladv's -looks .and 1nanncrs, that she J • 

"\Vas not in ~er right understanding.­
·" It is time for me to be going.; the gcn­
•ikn1u1 aboYe, in .the Dolphin, \\·ill be 
read v for n1e. ' '--., 

" A... n1erc n1odern harper !-I Ic is not 
even blind ! ''-1\ngc lina said to herself, a;-; 
he examined the shilling, ,vhich she ga\·c 
liim.-" Begone, for If cavcn's sake!" 
: 1cldcd she aloud as he kft the roon1; 
--And c.c lca,,e 111c, kavc n1c to re­
pose." 

She thre,v up the sac,h, to taste the 
evening air; but, scc1rccly had s}1c begun. 
to repeat a sonnet to her .A.ra111inta ;-



~.,carcely had she rcpcakd the t\vo firt,t 

lines, 
" Hail, far-fam'd fairest unknmvn friend, 

" Our :;acrc<l -;i.lent sympathy of soul," 

"·hen a little ragged '\V ckh boy, ,vho "\YJS 

p1aying ,vith his con1panions in a field at 

the back of Cardifle inn, espied her: gave 

the signal to his playfcllo,vs, and in1n1c­

diatcly they all can1e running up to. the 

windov .. ~, at ,,·hich ~Angelina \Yas stanLling, 

~nd ,vith one loud shrill chorus of'' Gi' n1c 

l 
, i c·, l , , f,., 

1a penny.- 1 inc 1a penny .--u1 111c 

one ha'pt.:nny I" - interrupted the son­

net. .\ngclina tluc\v out son1c 1110111..:y 

to the boys, tho' she ,vas provoked by 

their interruption: her donatKln ,va~, 

in the true spirit of a heroine, n1uch 

greater than the occasion required; and 

the consequence ,vas, that these urchins, 

by spreading the frunc of hc:r gencro-· 

ity through the to,vn of Cardiffc, col­

kctc<l a Lilliputian 1nob of petitioners, 

·who as~aikd 1\ngclina \Yith fresh vchc-
, 
Jncncc. 1 Tot a n1.on1cnt's peace, not a 

!non1cnt for poetry or rcv1;ric , roul<l they 
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:n:llo\.v her; -so that she. "v\;as; impatient fo.r 
.11er chaise to con1e to the door. I-Ier .Ara­
minta's cottage \Vas but six n1ilcs distant 
fron1 Cardiffe; and., to speak in due sen­
timental language, every n1on1cnt, that 
delayed her long expected intcrvi~,v ,vith 
her beloved unkno\,·.n friend, appeared 
to her an vge. 

" And what ,~·ould you be pleased to 
bave for supper, ma'arn :" said the land­
lady,-" ,v e have fine Ten by oysters, 
ma'a1n; and, if you'd like a "'W' elch rab­
bit-" 

" ,.fen by-oysters i-\Velch rabbits!" re­
peated A.ngelina in a disdainful tone!­
" 0, detain n1c not in this cl·uel n1anncr l 
~I ,-vant no Tenby-oystcrs, I \Vant 110 

"\Velch rabbits ;-Only let n1e be gone,­
I am all irnpatience to see a dear friend. 
-0, if you have any feeling, any hwna­
nity, detain n1c not!" cried she, clasping 
her hands. 

1iiss ,v anvick had an ungovernable 
propensity, to n1ake a display of sensibi­
lity, a fine theatrical scene upon eycry 

..: 

"' 
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1 .. 



occ~sion ;-a propensity ,vhich she had 
acquired fron1 novel~reading. It ,,·as 
ne\·er more unluckily displayed, than in 
the present instance ; for her audienc~ 
and spectators, consisting of the landlady, 
a ,vaiter, and a ,v elsh boy, ,vho just 
entered the room vvith a knife-tray in his 
hand, ,vere all 1nore inclined to burst into 
rude laughter, than to join in gentle sym­
pathy.-Thc chaise did not come to the 
door one 1non1ent sooner than it ,voH]d 
bavc done, \Yithout this pathetic 'Wring­
ing of the hands.. ..A.s soon as Angelina 
drove fro1n the door, the landlady's cu--

, riosity broke forth-
" Pray tell 111e., l-Iugh I-Iumphries,,, 

said 1Ls. IIoeJ, turning to the postilion, 
,vho drove Angeli_na fro1n ... Te,vport­
" Pray, ~1.ov:, docs not this seen1 strange, 
that such a young lady as this should be 
-travelling about in such wonderful haste? 
-I believe, by her flighty airs, she is 
upon no good errand~1\.nd I vvotlld ha, e 
her to kno-w, at any rate, that she 111ight 
have done better than to sneer, in that 

\.OL. II. 
C 
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\Yay, at ~Irs. l-Ioel of Cardiffe, and her 

,.Ten by oysters, and her ,Y elsh-rabbit---

0 ! I'll n1ake her repent her pehaviour 

to 1Irs. I-Ioel of Cardiffe-' Not high 

born I-Ioel,' forsooth !-I-Iow does she 

kno,v that, I should be glad to hear-The 

Hoels are as high born, I'll yenturc to 

say, as n1y young miss herself, I've a no­

tion; and \Yould scorn, 1nor~on?r, to 

have any runa,yay lady for a relation of 

theirs-0, she shall learn to repent her 

disrespects to :\Irs. I-Ioel of Cardiflc-I 

pelieve she shall soon 1neet herself in the 

public ne\vs-papers-hcr eyes, and her 

nose, and her hair, and 'her inches, and 

her description at full length · she shall see 

-and her friends shall sec it too-and 

n1ay be they shall thank, and may be 

they shall re,vard hands01ncly, 1.frs. Iloel 

of Cardiffe." 
,vhilst the angry "'\V clsh landlady ,--.:,ras 

thus forming projects of revenge, for the 

ontempt \Yith \Vhich, she imagined, that 

her high birth and her Tenby oysters had 

been treatea, .A.ngclina pursued her jour~ 



t~cy t0wards the cottage of her unknown 
ti·icnd, forming channing pictures, in her 
-imagination, of the n1annet in v. hich her 
amiable .A.raminta ,vould start, und weep, 
and faint, perhaps, ~rith joy and surprise, 
at the sight of her .i\.ngclina. It ,vas a 
fin~ 1noon-light night; an unlucky cir­
cu1nstancc, for the by-road, v{hich led to 
AngcEna-bo\ver, ,vas so narrovv a-nd bad, 
that, if tbe night had been dark, our he­
rui n1.."' 1nust infa.llibly have bc~1; over.! 
lLlrncd, and this overturn ·would have 
been a delightful incident in the history 
of her journey: but fate ordered it othcr­
\\·1se. I\1iss ,Vanvick had nothing to la .. 
1ncnt, but that · her delicious reveries 
,vcrc interrupted, for several n1i1es, by 
the ,v clsh postilion's expostulations ,vith 
his horses. 

"Good I-leavens!'' exclaimed she," can­
not the 1nan hold his tongue !-1-Iis uncouth 
vociferations distract 1ne !-So fine a scene, 
so placid the 1110011-light-but there is al­
,vays something, that is not in perfect 
unison ,vith one's feelings." 

C8 
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" 11iss, if you please, you 1nust 'light 
here, and \Valk for a 1natter of a quarter 
of a mile, for I can't drive up to the house 
door, because there is no carriage road 
do,vn this lane, but_ if you be pleased, 
I'll go on before you-n1y horses ,vill stand 
quite quiet here-and I'll knock the folks 
u.p for you miss.'' 

" Folks !-0 don't talk to n1e of 
knocking folks up," cried A.ngelina, 
springing out of the carriage, " stay ,vith 
vour horses man, I beseech vou-You 
j j 

shall be su1nn1oned ·when you are ,vanted 
-I choose to walk up to the cottage 

alone." 
" As you please, miss," said the pos­

tilion, " only lwr had better take care of 

the dogs." 
This last piece of sage counsel ,vas 

lost upon our heroine; she heard it not­
she ·was "rapt into future times." 

" By 1noon-light will be our first in­
tcrvievv-just as I had pictured to 111yself 
-but can this be the cottage ?-It does 
not look quite so ron1antic, as I expected 

.. 
( 
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-but 'tis the d,ve1ling of my A.raminta­
IIappy ! thrice happy 1noment !-Nmv 
for our secret signal-I am to sing the 
first, and my unknown fricnJ the second 

f 1 
. ,, 

part o t 1e same air . 

. ,Angelina then began to ~ing the ful-
lo\ving stanza-

" 0 waly ,valy up the bank, 

" And wal y wal _y c.luw n the brae·, 

" Anc.l waly waly yon burn side, 

" \Vhere I anJ my lo~;e ,Yere ,rnnt to gar." 

She sung and paused, in expectation 

of hearing the-second part fro1n her an1i­

able Aran1inta-but no voice \Vas heard. 

" All is hushed, ' said Angelina, " ever 
tranquil be her slumbers !-Yet I 1nust 

\Ve.ken her-her surprise and joy at see­

ing me thus ,vill be so great !-by 1110011-

light too ! " 

She knocked at the cottage ,vjndo\v---.. 
still no answer. 

" .All silent as night! said she-

" \Vhcn nol a breath disturbs the deep serene, 

" An<l nol :.i cll'url o'erc::i.st.._ t.lit.: sol<.:mn ~ccnc." 

C 3 



Angdin~1, a,; she repeated these Tines,. 
·•t ri "t' 1 • ' l l . :-. 00 ... \Vl 1,. ncr t,ac.K tot 1e cottaLTe \Vlll-. -- (._} 

dc,\~y: the· \t.·inGcnv open eel, and a YT c bh 

~rrval1t girl p~it out: her hcc:ld; her night­
;: ap, ii c,1p i:: might b,2 cr1l!cd, 1.,,·hidl 
::ihapc hztd no.ne, \Yas half ofr: her Lhck 
hair · stn:~1111cd over her ~,hou.lders, and 
Lcr r~ce V-,as the f;:ice of vulgar snpu-• .. 
::i:1t10..::.s ar:1azcmcnt. 

" Oh, 'tis our old ghost of N"dly 
G,vynn, a11 in '"~vhite, walking and faying 

her prayers p:::ckwards-I heard 'e1n 

quite plain as I hope to preathe"-said 
the terrified girl to herself, and shutting 
the ,, indov;·, \vith a trembling han<l) she 

h2.stened to waken an o]d ,,vornan, vd10 
slept in the san1e room, with her.-Angc-
1ina1, w ho.sG patience ·was by th is ti111e 
exhausted, \vent to the door of the cot­
tage, and shook it \Vith all her force.­

It r?t~led lou_d, ~nd ~ shrill scre,im was 

he?,rcl f~o1n ·witl),in. 
" 1-\ scream ! " cried Angelina, " Oh 

my .A.r~rnintc). !.-:-:-~.ll i_s hl;lshe<.;l, again/'-=-. ~ . 

!, 
I\ 
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1'hcn, raising her voice, she called as 
loudlv as she could at the window--

" 
(( l\Iy .. Aran1inta ! 1ny unknown friend ~ 

be not alanned, 'tis your .A.ngelina." 
The door opened slovvly and softly, 

and a slip-shod belda1ne peeped out, 
leaning upon a stick; the head of Betty 
'Yilliams appeared over the shoulder 9f 
this sybil; J\ngelina \Vas standing in a 
pensive attitude listening - at the cottage 

\vindovv : at this instant the postilion, 
\vho ·was tired of ·waiting, came ·whistling 
up the lane; he carried a trunk on his 
back, and a bag in his hand. As soon as 
the old woman saw him, she held up her 
stick, exclaiming-

" A .. man ! a man !-A ropper and 
murterer !-Cot save us l and keep the 
toor fast poltec.l. "-They shut the door 
instantly. 

" \Vhat is all this?" said Angelina, 
,vith dignified c01nposure. 

" .A couple of fools, I take it 1niss, 
·who are afraid and in tread of roppcrt,,,' 

said the postilion, " put I'll n1aLc 'ctn 
C 4. 
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con1e out I'll pc pound, plockhcads. ·•--­
So ~ayin~, he ,vent to the door of ... .\n o-e-

• V <) 

lina-bo,ver, and thnnclered and kick -d ar 
jt, spe~king all the ti1ne very volubly in 
'\V elsb. 1 n about a quarter of an hour 
he made thcn1 comprehend, that .:\ngc­
li11a v,a;:; a young lad v come to \ i~.it 
their n1istre-;s; then 1hcy G me fvnh 
curts) i!1g. 

" 1I y narne's Betty "'\Vi1lian1.~," sai<l; 
the girl, \vho -<;yas tying a clean cap u11-
der her chin, "' \velcome to Llan,vaetur, 
n1iss !-pe pleased to excuse our keeping 
hur \vaiting, and po1ting the toor, an<l 
taking bur for a ghost and a ropper-put 
,ve knovv vYho you arc nov:-thc young 
lady fron1 London, tr:at ,,,-e have been 

told to expect." 
"0, then I have been expect d, a,ll's 

right-and my .Ararninta., \Yhcre 1s she? 
v. lwrc is she ? " 

" ·\," -:lcorne to Llan\vaetur, ,velcomc 
to L1arnvactur, and Cot pless her pretty 
fac~," said the old vYoman, \vho folk)\~:•..:d 
Betty "\Villiams out of the cottage. 

fa 
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" I-Iur's n1y grandmother, miss;" said 

Betty. 
" \T ery likely-but let me see my ~._\ra-

minta ;" cried Angelina, "cruel won1an! · 

·where is she I say?''' 
" Cot pless hur !-Cot pless her pretty· 

face," repeated the oid \.Yoman, curtsying. 
" 11 y grandmother's as deaf as a post, 

miss-don't mind her-she can't tell 
Inglis ·well, put I can ;-yvho would you 
pe pleased to l1ave ?" 

"I:n plain English,. then-the lady \vho 
Ii ves in this cottage.'' 

" Our miss I lodges?',. 
This odious name of Hodges provoked 

Angelina, who \Vas so used to call her 
friend .A.ran1inta, that she had almost for-. 
gotten her real name. 

" 0 n1iss,." continued Betty ,villiams9 

(( miss I-lodges is gone to Pristol for a fe\v 

d " ays. . 
" Gone! ho,Y unlucky r 1ny .. Ara1ninta 

gone!" 
" But miss I-lodges ,vill be pack Oll 

Tuesday-1niss Hodges did not expect 
C 5 



lrnr rill Thursday-put lwt ucd i::-. Y(•rv - .l ., \Yell aired--pc pleased to \\-alk in,. ~rncl 
I'll light hu1 a canclk, and f;ct hur a night 
cap. >I 

" I-!e1gho f n1ust I sleep again V?ithout. 
seeing n1y Araminta-\V'cll, but I sLall 
sleep in a cottage for the first tin1c in 
my life-

"' The s·walfo,.vtv\'tltoringfrom the straw-built shcJ.'' 

At this momer1t, .ilngelina, forgetting 
to stoop, hit herself a Yiolcnt b101vv a.s s1~c 
,, as entering ltngcli.na-bow'cr, the roof 
of ,, hich, indeed, ,xas " to0 lo\Y for so 
lo!~y a h~~<.L "--A .. head-ache can:c on,. 
vd1ich kept her a\vakc the greatest part 
of the night. In the morning she \Ct 

about to explore the c0ttagc; it ,ras no-­
thing like the species of elegant rctirc­
rnent, of vd1ich, she had dra,vn such a 
c.:han11ing picture in her in1agination~ It 
consisted of three srnall bcdcha111bcrs,. 
\, hich ,vcre more like ·what she bad bi::cn 
used ro call closets; a parlour, the ,va11s of 
which ,,rere, in rr.any places, stained ,vith~ 
damp; r.nd :i kitchen, ,vhic:h smoked"' 

JI 
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rfhc scanty 1noth-caten furniture of the 

rooms ViTas very different fron1 the luxury 

and elegance, to \vhicb A.ngclina had been 

accusto1ned in the apartments of lady 

Diana Chillingworth.-Coarse and ill-· 

dressed ,vas the food, which B~tty \Vil­

liams-unlikc-Oh ho,v unlike! " the 

neat handed Phillis"-\vith great bustle 

and a\vkvvardness served up to her guest; 

but .Angelina vvas no epicure. The first 

dinner ,vhich she ate on ·wooden trenchers 

delighted her-the second, third., fourth 9 

and fifth appeared less and less delcctab~e:t 

so that, by the tin1e she had boarded one 

,v~ek at her cottage, she vv-as c01npktc1y 

convinced, that 
" A scrip with herbs and frai.ts supplied., 

" And water from the spri1~g,'' 

though delightful to Go1ds1nith's hermit·, 

are :iot quite· so satisfactory in act'ual prac­

tice, as in poetic theory; at least to a 

young lady, who had been habituated to 

all the luxuries of fashionable life. It 
,Yas in vain that our heroine repeated-

" ~Ian wants hut little here below;'' 

c6 
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she found, that even the \,-ant of douh;e 
refined sugar, of green tea and 11ocha 
coffee, \Y:ts sensibly felt. I-Iour after 
hour, and day after day passed with A.n­
ge Iina, in anxious expectation of her 
.Araminta's return home. I-Ier ti1ne hung 
hea:7y upon her hands,. for she had no 
comnanion ,vith ,vhom s11e C(}vld con-.L 

verse; and one odd volume of Rousseau's 
E! oise., and a fe1v ,vell thu111bed Gennan 
plays ,v~re the only books> which she­
could find in the house. 'There was., ac­
corrnng to Betty \Vi11iams's report, " a 
vast sight of books in 8: press, along \Vith 
some tablecloths," but n1iss 1-Iodgcsbad the­
key of this press in her pocket. Deprived. 
of the pleasures both of reading and con­
versation, Angelina ende11voureJ to an1usc 
;herself by contemplating, the beauties of 
na:ure. T~ere were some ,vild solitary 
·.va!ks in the neighbourhood 0f .A.ngclina­
bo\ver j but though our heroine ,vas de­
lighted ,vith these, she vvantcd, in her 
ramoics, some kindred soul, to whon1, 

•r 
" 
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she n1ight exclain1*•-" I-low charming is 
solitude !"-The day after her arrival in ,r ales, she wrote a long letter to Ara­

n1inta, ·which Betty '\Villia1ns undertook 

to send by a careful lad, a particular 

friend of her own, ·who would deliver it,. 

\vithout fail, into miss Hodges's O\vn 

hands, and \Yho ,vould engage to bring an 
3ns,vcr by three o'clock the next day. The 

careful lad did not return t_ill four days af­

tc rward, and he then could give no ac­

count of his mission, except, tbat he had 

left the letter at Bristol, vvith a particular 
friend of his uwn, who ,vould deliver it?c 
\Yithout fail, into miss 1-~odges's O\Vn 

llands, if he could meet ,vith her. The 

post seems to be the last expedient, which 
a heroine ever thinks of, for the convey­
ance of her letters; so that, if \VC \Yere 

to judge from the annals of romance, \Ye 

should infallibly conclude, there \.Vas no 

such thing as a postoffice in England L 
-On the sixth day of her abode at this 

* Voltaire, 
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coinfort1css c0.:tage, the possibility of 
sending :1. letter to her friend by the post 
occurred to .A.ngclina, and she actually 
discoyered, that thtre ·was a postoffice at 
Cardiffc: Before she could receive an 
ans·wer to this epistle, a circumstance 
happened, ,vhich n1adc he'r determine to 
abandon her present retreat. One even­
ing, she rambled out to a considerable 
distance froi,11 the cottage, and· it \Vas 

Jong after sunset ere she recollected> 
that it vvoulcl be necessary to return hon1e­
\vards, before it grew dark. She mistook 
her ,vay, at last, and follo,ving a shecp­
path, do,vn the skep side of a mountain., 
she ca1nc to a point, at \vhich she, appa­
rently, could neither advance nor recede. 
... A. stout \V elsh farmer, ·who :was count­
ing his !,beep in a field, at the top of the 
n1ountain, happened to look do\vn ifs 
steep side in search of one of his flo k 
that ,vas missing: the farn1cr sa,v s01nc­
thing ·white at a distance bdo,v h · m, but­
there was a 1nist, i~ ·was dusk in the cvt:n­
ing, and ·whether it ,vere a ,v01nan, or a 

!. 
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sheep, he could not be certain. In the 
ho1)c that 1-\ngelina Yvas his lost sheep, he 
,,-cnt to her assistance, ancl though, upon a 
nearer vic,Y, be \Vas disappointed, in find­
ing that she \Yas a \Von1an, yet he had the 
humanity, to hold out his stick to her, and 
be helped herup by it, ·with sorne difficulty,. 
One of her slippL:rs fdl off, as she scran1~ 
bled up the hill-there vvas no recov~r­
ing it; her other siipper, ·which \Vas 
of the thinnest kid leather, v;.ras cut · 
through by the stones ; her silk stockings 
\Ycre s.oon stained \vith the blood of her 
tender feet, and it \Vas ,vith rca1 grati­
tude, that she accepted the fanner's offer.,. 
to let her pass the night at his far111-housc.,, 
;vhich ·was ·within vie,v. Angclina­
bo,ver vvas, according to his co1nputation, 
about four n1iks distant, as ·well, he 
said, as he could j udgc of the place she 
~1eant by her description ; she had un- -~ 
luckily forgotten, that the con1111on na1ne 
of it vvas Llan-...vactur. ...'\t the farmer's 
house, she \Vas, at fir~t, hospitab1y re.., 
c:e.ived., by a tight looking ,,·on1an; but 
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she had not been many minutes seated,, 

before she found herself the object of 
n1uch curiosity an<l suspicion. In one 

corner of the room, at a small round 

table, ,--vith a jug of ale before him, sat 

a n1an, ,vho looked like the picture of a 
,v clsh squire ; a candle l1ad just been 

lighted for his \Vorsh~p, for he ,vas a 1na-
. d . 1-g1strate, an a great man, 1n L10se parts, 

for he could read the nc\vspaper, and 

his company \vas, therefore_, ahvays ·wel­

come to the fanncr, who loved to hear 

the ne\vs, and the reader ,vas paid for his 

trouble vvith good ak, which he Joyed: 

even better than literature. 

" \Vhat news, 11r. Evans," said the 

farmer~ 
" ,vhat ne,vs f" repeated J\1r. Evans,, 

looking up fron1 his paper,. ·with a. sar­

castic s1nile, " "',,Vhy, nc\vs that 1night 

not be altogether so agreeable T to the· 

v,hole of this good company; so ' tis best 

k . l " to ecp 1t to ourse ves . 

" Every thing's agreeable to me, I'm 

sure," said the farmer, " every thing's 

bl . th f " '1grcea e to me 111 · e ,vay o ne,vs~ 
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" J·\nd to n1c,. not excepting politics, 

,vhich you, gentle1nen, ahvays think. it s.o 
polite," said l\'1rs. Evans., " to keep to 

yourscl ves; but, you recollect,. 11r. Evans, 

I \Yas used to politics ·when I lived \vith 

1ny uncle at Cardific ;-not having, though 

a farn1er's vvife, ahvays lived in the coun­

try, as you see ma'an1-nor being quite 

illiterate.-'\\'" ell, 1Ir. }~vans, let us have 

it.-'\Ylrnt news of the fleets?'' 

~Ir. Evans made no reply, but pointed 

out a passage in the newspaper to the 
farmer, \Yho leant over his shoulder, in 
vain endeavouring to spell and put it to­

gether; his smart \x.rife, ·whose CLHiosity 

·was at least equal to her husband's, ran 

in11ncdiatel y to peep at the vvon<lerful 

paragraph, and she re~d aloud the begin­

ning of an advcrtise1nent ;-

" Su~pcckd to have strayed,_ o. eloped 
" from Ll:r friends or reh.tti0i1s, a young 

" lady, s~en1ingly not 11101c than sixteen 

" years of age, dressed in Y, hitc, ·with a 

" stra\v hat; blue cy~~~, light hair,"-
.Ang"dina coloure<l so cleculv, \Yhilst this 

u l ,1 

\'\·as reading, and the description so exactly 
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suited \vj th her appearance> that the far­
mer's ,vife stopped short; the farmer 
fixed his eyes upon her, and l\1lr. Evans 
cleared his throat Se\rcral ti1nes ,vith n1uch 
significancc.-.A. general silence ensued ; 
at last the three heads nodded to one ano­
ther across the round table, the fonncr 
,Yhi~tlecl and ,valkcd-out of the roo1n, his 

-,vife fidgettcd at a buffet in ,vhich ~he 
began to arrange some cups and saucers; 
and, after a few minutes, she follovved 
her husband. Angelina took up the 
newspaper, to read the remainder of 
the a<lvertisen1ent. She could not doubt, 
that it ,vas 1neant for her, ·when she 
savv, that it vvas dated the very day of her 
arrival at the inn at Cardiffc, and signed 
by the landlady of the inn, l\1rs. 1-Ioel.­
nir. Evans s\vallo,ved the remainder of 
bis ale, and tLen addressed Angelina in 
these ·words. 

" 1:.~oung lady, it is plain to sec you 
kno,v \Yhen the cap fits; no,v, if you 'II 
take my advice, you'll not 1nak-= the 111atch 
you have in your eye ;•-for though a lord': 
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son, he is a great gan1blcr. I dined ·with 

one that has dined ,vilh hi1n not long 

ago. NI y son, ,vho has a living near 

Bristol, kno,vs a great dcal-111orc about 

you than you'd think ;~an<l 'tis 111y advice 
to you, ,vhich I ,vouldn 't be at the trouble 

of giving, if you were not as pretty as you 
are, to go back to your relations; for he'll 

neycr 1na.rry you, and n1c.uriage to be sure 
is your object. I have no more to say, but 

only this, I shall think it n1y duty, as a ma­

gistrate, to let your friends kno,v as soon 

as possible where you are, con1ing under 
1ny cognizance as you do; for a vaga­
bond, in the eye of the law, is a person"-

Angelina had not patience to listen to 
any 111ore of this speech; she interrupted 
}vir. Evans ,vith a look of indignation, 
assured l1im, that he ,vas perfectly unin­
telligible to her, and \valked out of the 

roon1 ,vith great dignity. I-Ier dignity 
1nade no impression upon the farmer or 

• hi · \Vife , \.vho no,v rcpentc<l b aving offer­
ed her a ni gh t 's lodf;i ng in their house; 
in the uw rn ing, _they ,,T.: r~ as cc>gcr to get 
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rid of her., as she was i1npaticnt to depart. 
1'1r. :Evans insiste l upon seeing her saft: 
home, evidently fvr the purpose of di~co­
vering precise1y,Yhcre she lived._ Angelina 
sa\l', that she could no longer remain undis­
turbed in her retreat, and detennincd 
tu set out irn. 1ncdiatcly in q LI est of her un­
knuwn friend at Bristol.-Bettv ,rilliams, , 
who had a strong desire to ha ve ~i.jaunt to 
Bristol, a tow·n ,vhich she had never seen 
but once in her life, offered to attend mi$s 
"\Vanvick, assuring her, that she perfectly 
\Yell kne\v the house, ·where miss I-lodges 
ahvays lodged. Her offer was accepted, 
and \vhat adventures our heroine met ,vith 
in Bristol, and what difficu~ties she en­
countered before she discovered her .Ara­
mintaJ ,vill be seen in the next chapter. 

' 
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CHAPTER III. 

ANGELINA went by \Vater fron1 Car• 
diffe to Bristol; the \Yater ,vas rather 

rough, and as she ·\"vas unused· to the n10-

tion of a vessel, she ,va~ both frightened . 

and sick. She spent so1ne hours very dis­
agreeably, and ,-vithout eycn the sense of 

acting like a heroine, to support her spi­
rits. It was late in the evening before she 
arrived at the end of her voyage; she 
,vas landed on the quay, at Bristol. No 
hackney coach ,vas to be had, and she ,vas 
obliged to \Yalk to the Bush. To find 

herself in the n1idst of a bustling, vulgar 
cro,vd, by ,vho1n she ,vas unknoYvn, but 
not unnoticed, ,vas ne,v to 111iss ,v «rwick . 
,Vhilst she was ,vith lady Diana Chill1 ng­
\Vorth, she had always been used to see 
cro,vds make ·way for her; she ,vas now· 
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surprised to feel herself jostled in the 
streets by passengers, \vho ,vere all full of 
their o,vn affairs, hurrying different ,vays 
in pursuit of objects, \vhich probal)ly 
seemed to then1 as in1portant, as the search 
for an unkno,vn friend appeared to A.n­
gelina. 

Betty ,Villiams's friend's frjend, the 
careful lad, \Yho ·vvas to deliver the letter to 
111is::, I Iodt!"es, \V~s a vvaitcr at the Bush . . .,, 
l Jpon inquirJ jt \\ as found, that he had 
tot;:1lly forgotten his pron1ise; .Angelina's 
lettC'r \Yas, after n1uch search, found in a 
bottle-drainer, so n1uch stained ,Yith port 
\vine, that it "·as illegible; the n1an 
.ins,vered. ,vith the n1ost provoking non­
.(:balance., \vhcn 1\ngclina repro~chcd 
hirn for his carelessness-" That indeed 
no such person as n1iss I-lodges \Vas to be 
found. That nobody he could n1cct Yvith 
had ever heard the name. "-They ,vho 
are extrc1ncly enthusiastic suffer continu­
ally fro1n the total indifference of others 
to their feelings; and young people can 
scarcely conceive the extent of this indif"' 
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frrence, until they have seen somet11ing of 

the ·world. Seeing the world does not 
ab.1..:a_ys rnean seeing a certain set of con1-

pany in London . 

. Angelina, the rnorning after her arrival 
at the Bush, took a hackney coach, and 
left the care of directing the coachman to 
Betty ,villiams, who professed to have a 
perfec·t knowledge of Bristol. Betty de­
sired the man to drive -to the draw­
bridge; and, at the sound of the \Vord 

drawbridge, various associations of ideas 
·with the dra\vbridgcs of ancient times 
\Vere ca1led up in miss \Yanvick's in1agi- • 
natior, I-Iovv different \Yas the reality 
from her castles in the air. She ·was 
roused fro1n her reverie, by the voices of 
Betty ,vil1ia111s and the coachman. 

" ""\Vhcre 1.1.·i!l I drive ye to I ask you ?'' 
said the coachman, Ylho ·i,-vas an Irish1nan, 

" lViLl l stand all day upon the draw­
bridge stopping the passage?"- . 

" Tri vc on a step, and I ,vill get out 
and see apout rue.," said Betty., " I kno,v 
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the look of the house, as ,vell as I know· 
any thing." 

Betty got out of the coach, and ,valked 
up and do,vn the street, looking at the 
houses like one be,vildered-. 

'"' Bad luck to you! for a ,v elsh ,vo­
man as you are," exclai1ned the coach­
n1an,jun1ping dovvn from his box, '" ,Yill 
I lave the young lady standing in the 
street all day alone for you to be 111aking 
~ fool this way of us both.-. -S01-ro,v tal.e 
1ne no,v ! if I do."--

" Pless us pc not in a pet or a pucker, 
or ho,v shaJl I recollect any body or any 
thing.-Cood ! Coocl !-Stand you there 
,vhile. I just say over n1y alphapct; a, p, 
c, t, ~' f, g, h, i, j, k, l, n1, n, o, b.-It ,vas 
some na1ne "hich pcgins ,vith jJ and ends 
·with at, I pclicve." 

"Jlerc's a pretty direction upon 1ny troth; 
-so1ne name ,vhich begins ,vith a /J and 
ends ,vith at," cried the coacl1n1an; and, 
after he had uttered half a score of I-Iibcr-
11ian execrations upon the ,r elsh ,von1an 's 
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fully, he \Yith much good-nature ,vent 
along ·with her to read the na1ncs on th~ 
trect-doors.--" II~rc's a name no,v that' 

the ,·ery thing for you-h~r's Pushit novv. 
- ,r as the nan1e Pushit ?-Ricollict your-, 
self, my good girl, \\'as that your na111c?" 

" Pu::.hit !-0 yes I an1 sure, and pc­
lieyc it was Pushit-1Irs. Pushit's house, 
Pristol, \\'here our 1niss Hodges lodges 
-always." 

"~Irs. Pushit, but this is quite another 
111an; I tell you this is Sir John-Faith 
no,v ,ve ar~ in luck:" continued the 
coach1nan, " here's another P. just at 
band; here's 1 1Irs. Puffit; sure she bcg1ns 
,vith a P and ends \vith a t, and is a milli­
ner into the bargain; so sure enough I'll 
engage the young lady lodges hcrc.­
Puffit-I Icy-R.icollict no,v, and don't 
be looking as if you'd just been pulled 
out of your sleep, and had never been in a 
Christian to,vn befoi·c no,v." 

" Pless us, Cot pless us!" said the 
,,,.. clsh girl, ,vho \vas quite overpo,vcred by 
the Irishn1an 's flo,v of ,vords-and she 

D 
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,,ras on the point of having recourse, 

in her ovvn defence, to her native 

tongue, in which she could have matched 

either male or fen1ale, in fluency ; but, 

to Angelina's great relief, the dialogue, 

between the coachn1an and Betty ,v il­
Jiams, ceased. The coachn1an dre,v up 

to 1'.1Irs. Puffit's; but, as there ,vas a hand­

son1e carriage at the door, n1iss ,var­

wick ,vas obliged to wait in her hackney­

coach, s01ne ti1ne longer. The band­

some carriage belonged to lady rran­

·ces S01nerset·--By one of those extra-

ordinary coincidencies, ,~thich s01nctimes 

occur in real life, but ,vhicb are scarcely 

believed to be natural, when they arc re­

~ated in books, miss ,v anvick happened 

to come to this shop at the yery mon1cnt, 

,vhen the persons, she most ·wished to 

· avoid, \Vere thcrc.-,Vhilst the dialogue 

between Betty ,villian1s and the hack­

ney c~mchman ,vas passing, lady Diana 

Chilling\vorth and tniss Burrage ,vcre 

seated in 1Irs. Puffit's shop: lady Diana 

was extre1nely busy bargaining ,vith the 

n1illincr, for though rich., and a won1an 

., 
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of quality., her ladyship piqued hers-elf upon 
n1aking the cheapest bargains in the ,vorld. 

" Your · la'ship did not look at this 
eight-and-twenty shilling lace," said l\Irs. 
Puffit, '' 'tis positively the c11eapest thing 
your Ia'ship ever saw--J esse ! the laces 
·in the little hlue bandbox-Quick! for 
my lady Di.-Quick !" 

" But it is out of 1ny power to stay to 
look at any thing n1ore now ;" said lady 
Diana, " and yet," whispered she to 1niss 
Burrage, "when one does go out a shop­
ping, one certainly likes to bring ho1ne 
a bargain." 

" Certainly, but Bristol's not the place 
for bargains," -said 1niss Burrage, " you 
,vill find nothing tolerable, I assure you, / 
1ny dear lady Di. at Bristol." / 

",vhy, n1y dear," said her ladyship, ;­
" ,vere you ever at Bristol before ?-Ho,v / 

l 

comes it that I never heard that )'OU I 
,vere at Bristol before ?-"\Vhere were you,j 
child?" 

" 1\.t the ,v ells, at the ,Vells ma'am ·"' 
' , I 

:replied n1iss Burrage, and she turned palo 
D2 
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and red in the space of a fevv seconds ; 

but lady Diana, ·who \Yas very near­

sighted, ,vas holding her head so close to 

the blue bandbox full of lace, that she 

could not see the changes in her con1pa­

nion's countenance. The fact \Yas, that 

n1iss Burrage \Vas born and bred in Bris­

tol, vvhcre she had several relations, ,vho 

,Ycrc not in high life, and by ,vhom she 

consequently dreaded to be claimed. ,vhcn 
she first n1et lady Diana Chilling·worth, at 

Buxton, she had passed herself upon her for 

on~ of the Burragcs of Dorsctshirc; and she 

kne\v, that if her ladyship ,vas to dis­

cover the truth, she ,vould cast her off 

1,yith horrour. For this reason, she had 

done every thing, in her pov.-er, to pre­

vent lady Di. from con1ing to Clifton; 

and, for this reason, she no,v endea­

voured to persuade her, that nothing to­

lerable could be met '-'Tith at Bristol." 

" I am afraid, lady J)i. you ,vill be 

late at lady 1Iary's," said she. 

" Look at this lace, child, and give 

n1e your opinion-eight and tv\Tnty shil­

llngs, 1.Irs. Puffit, did you say?'' 
'-' 
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" Eight and t\venty, my lady-and I 
lose by every yard I sell at that price. 
1Ia'a1n, you see," said ~irs. Puffit, appeal-

' . 1 ,~ 1 . inrr to n1iss Burra 0 ·e,. " tls rea ,;' a enc1-b b 

cnnes you see. " 
" I see 'tis horrid dear;'' said miss Bur­

rage: then in a vvhisper to Lady Di. she 
added,-" at 111i~s 1\enthai:1 ·s, at the 
,v ells your laciysh:p \Yill rnect ,vith such 
barga 111 s." 

lvlrs. Puilit put her lace upon the ala­
baster neck of the large doll ·which stood 
in the n1idclle of her shop-" Only look, 
my lady-only see, ma'am, ho,v beautiful 
becon1ing 'tis to the neck, and sets off a 
dress so you know, ma'an1.-1-\.nd (turning 
to miss Burrage) eight atld twenty you 
kno,v, n1a~am, is really nothing for any 

lace you'd \vear; but 1nore particularly 
for real \ ~ alcncie~nes, ,vhich can scarce 
he bad real for love or n1oncy since the 
}'rench revorlution-P cal ,~ alcncicnnes ! 
-and will wear, and \Vash, and ·wash, and 
,-vear (not that your lad) ship n1inds that) 
for eyer and ever-and is such a baro-ain 

0 > 
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and so bcco111ing to the neck, especially 

to ladies of your la'ship's con1plexion," 

" ,vel I. I protest I believe, Burr a o-e-I 
, ;:, 

c1 on 't kno\v ,v hat to say, rny dear-I Iey? '' 
T' 1 1 " h' d . B •' ..... m toi<., ,vi 1spere miss urragc, 

" that n1iss Trenthan1's to have a lace 

raffle at the ,r ells next ·week." 

" .A rc:ffic !' cried Ladv Di. turn in~ her 
✓ <J 

)ack i1nn1ediatcly upon the doll and the 

lace. 
" "\Ve11," cried 11Irs. Puffit, " instead 

of eight say seven and twenty shillings, 

miss Burrage, for old acquaint:ince sake." 

"' Old acquaintance!" exclaimed miss 

Burrage-" La! ~tf rs. Puffit,. I don't re~ 

mernber ever beipg twice in your shop 

all the time I ,vas at the ,·r ells before." 

"No, 1na'am," replied ~irs. Puffit --~vith 

a 111alicious sn1ile-'' but vvhen you teas 

living on Saint Augustin's Back." 

'' Saint 1-\.ugustin's Back, n1y dear!'' ex• 

clai1necl lady Diana Chillingworth ,vith a 

look of horrour and amazcn1ent. 

iliss Burrage, laying down a bank note 

on th1.; counter, made a qt ick and ex pre$• 
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sive sign to the milliner to hold her 

tongue. 
" Dear 1Irs. Puffit," cried she, " you 

certainly n1istake me for son1e other 
strange person.-Lady Di. novv I look at 
it with my glass; this lace is very fine, I 

n1ust agree vvith you., and not dear by any 
n1eans for real 'l alenciennes-Cut 1ne off 

three yards of this lace-I protest there's 
no withstanding it, lady Di." 

" Three yards at eight and t,venty-­
I-Iere, Jesse," said Nlrs. Puffit, " I beg 
your pardon, ma'am, for my mistake; I 
supposed it ,vas smne other lady of the 
sa1ne na1ne-Thcre are so many Burrages. 
-Only three yards did you say, ma'am?" 

"Nay, I don't care if you give me four. 
-I'1n of the Burrages of Dorsetshire." 

" A very good fa1nily, those Burrages of 
Dorsetshire, as any in England," said lady 
Di.-" And put up ty\·t..h·e yards of this 
for n1e, 1Irs. Puffit." 

"Tvvelve at eight and t\"venty-yes, my 
1ady--very much obliged to your lady­
sbip-111uch obliged to you, n1iss. Burrage 

D4 
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-I-Ierc, Jesse,. this to rny lady Oi. C11it-
I. h' . ., m g·wort s carnage. 

J essc called at the shop door 
·~hrill voice to a black sen ant of 

. 
lil a 
ladv 

~ 

Frances Somerset's-J\.Jr. IIector, l\Ir .. 
(< 

[Jector '-Sir, pray put this parcel into 

the cc.rnage for lady Di. Chilling .. 
'\-\t orth." 

Ange.lina, ,)!;rho ,vas ,vai tin o- in her 
b 

11ackney coach, stnrre<l; she could scarcely 
believe, that she heard the name rightly i 

--but an instant afterwards, the voice of 
!a<ly Diana struck her ear, and she sunk 
back in great agitation. llovvever, nei-. 
ther miss Burrage, nor lady Di. saw her; 
they got into their carriage, and drove a\vay. 

Angelina was so 1nuch alarmed, that 

she could scarcely believe, that the danger 
.,vas past, ·when she saYv' the carriage at 

the farthest end of the s\reet..--
" "\Vould n't you be pleased to light,. 

ma'am," said J cssc.~" Y{ e don't bri\.g 

things to the door." 
. " ,vbo have \Ye here?" cried ~frs. 

Puffit,~" ,Vho have ,vc here?." 
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cc Only son1c folks out of a hack that 

vvas kept waiting, and could n't draw up 

vvhilst my lady Di.'s carriage was at the 

door," said Jesse. 
"A. good pretty girl the forem·ost,'"' said 

}.lrs. Puffit,-" But, in the name of ·won­
der, vvhat's that odd fish coming behind 

her?"--
" .. A .. queer looking pair in good. tru.thl:' 

said Jesse. 
Angelina seated herself, ancf ga Ve ac 

deep sigh--" Ribbons, if you please,. 
111a'am,'' said she to Nlrs. Puffit-" I _. 
must," thought she, " ask for something,,,, 

before I ask for iny Araminta." 
" llibbons, yes n1a'a1n-v1hat sort?--­

Keep an eye upon the glass>" ,vhispered 
the 1nilliner to her shop girl, as she stoop-­

ed behind the counter for a dra:wer of 

ribbons-" Keep an eye on the glass.:>, 

J csse-a girl of the town,, 1 take it-. -­
\Vhat colour"ma'a111 ?." 

" Blue·-. -' Cerulean blue,. I--Icre:i 

~hilcl," said A .. ngelin2, turning to Betty 
Vil1ia111s., " her.e's a ribbon for you/' 

D 5, 
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Betty ,villiams did not hear her, for 
Betty ,vas fascinated by the eyes of the 

great doll., opposite to ,vhich she stood 
fixed. 

" Lord, ·what a fine lady 1 and ho1,,v 
hur stares at Betty °'Villian1s 1" thought 
she, " I ·wish hur ·would take hur eyes 
off me." 

" Betty r-Betty "\Villiams f-a ribbon 
for you,"' cried Angelina., in a loude~ 
tone .. 

Betty started-" Missl-a ribbon t,,._ 
She ran forward,. and, in pushing by the 
doll, threw it backwards;. J\{rs. Puffit 
caught it in her arn1s., an5f Betty, stopping: 
~hort, curtsied, and said" to the doll­
" Peg pardon miss, peg p~rtlon miss-tit 
I hurt you ? peg pardo~.-Pless us!. 'tis. 
a toll; and no ,voman., I teclare.J' 

The milliner and Jesse now burst into.• 
uncontrollable, and,. as Angelina, feared~ 
" unextinguishable laughter h"-Nothing 
is so distressing, to a sentimental heroine,. 
clS ridicule-miss. \Vanvick percci vcd.,. 
that she had her- share of that., ,vhich 

' .,, 
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Betty "\Villiains excited-and she, who 

imagined herself to be capable of " com­

bating, in all it's Proteus forms, the sys~ 

tern of social slavery," was unable to 

withstand the laughter of a milliner and 

her prentice. 
" Do you please to want any thing 

else, ma'am?" said l\1rs. Puffit, in a 

saucy tone, " Rouge, perhaps?" 

" I wish to kno\v, madam,"' s~id An«> 

gelina, " whether a lady, of the name 

of }lodges, does not lodge here?" 

" A lady of the name of I-Iodges­

no ma'am-I'm very particular about 

lodgers-no such lady ever lodged ,vith 

me.--Jesse l to the door-quick ! 

lady Mary Tasselton's carriage." 

.. A.ngelina hastily rose and departed. 

"\Vhilst Jesse ran to the doory and ,vhilst 

~lrs. Puffit's attention ,vas fixed upon 

lady Mary Tasse1ton's carriage, Betty ,vil­
liams twitched, from off the doll's shoul­

ders, the remainder of the piece of Valen ... 

cicnnes lace, ,vhich had been left there. 

" Since bur's only wood., I'll make free/> 

D6 
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said she to hcrse-lf, and she carried off tI1e. 
lace unobserved. 

1\ngelinaJs impatience to firid her 
Aran1inta yvas increased, by the dread of 
tnceting lady Di. Chilling·worth in every 
carriage that pass~d, and in e-1,cry shop 
v.-here she n1ight call. A .. t the next housl'! 
at "·hi.ch the coachn1an stopped, the, 
,,,ords-DinaJ{ Plait, relict of Jonas P!ail, 
clteesemonger, ,vcre ,Yritten, in laTge letters:,.. 
over the shop-door. A .. ngelina thought she 
,vas in ~10 dangci' of n1eeting:her Ia<lyship 
here, and she alighted. There ,vas n0, 

one i-n the shop, but a child Gf seven, 
years 0lcl ; he could· not under-stand.,., 
~ 

\Vell, ·what :\ngdi.na or Betty sarti, but 
he ran. to c2. 11 his aunt-. Dinah Plait vvas 
at dinner, and vvhen . the child opc1ied_ 
t-hc door of the parlour, there came forth 
such a savoury smell, that Betty ,vnliarns.,. 
who ·was extreme1y ·hungry, could not · 
forbear- puHjng her head in, to see v~'hat 
,vas upon the table .. 

" Pless hur ! hcggs and pacon and, 
toasted cheese-Cot pless hur ! '' e -:-, 
claimed Bettv ... 
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ci: .• Aunt Dinah," said the child, " here· 

arc two \Von1en in so1nc great distress,. 
they told 111e-and c1.stra,y and hung;ry.'·' 

" In some great distress, and astray 

and hungry-then let the1n in here,. 

child, this 1ninute." 
'Incrc ,vas S€ated, at a sn1all table, in 

a perfectly neat parlour, a quaker, whose 
bcnevo1cat countenance charmed An-. 
gelina, the moment she entered the roo1n. 

" Pardon this intrusion," said she'. 

" Friend, thou art welcome," said Di­
nah Plait, and her l0oks said so rr1ore 

expressively than her y1ords. An el­
derly 1nan rose, anc.l leaving the cork-• 
scre,v in the h:1lf drawn cork of a bottle 
of cider, he set a chair for Angelina, and 
,vithdrevv to the v1indo\v. 

" Be seated and eat, for verily thou, 
seen1est to be hungry;" said Nirs. Plait to. 
Betty ,villiams_, \vho instantly obeyed, 

and began to eat like one that had been 
ha}f famished. 

".And no,v friend, thy business, thy dis­
txcss-.-\vhat is it?" said, Dinah, turning to 
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Angelina, " so young to have sor,r b 
rows." 

" I had best to take myself a,vay," 
said the elderly gentleman, ·who stood at 
the ·window-" I had best take myself 
~nvay, for miss may not like to speak be­
fore me-tho' she might for that matter." 

" vVhere is the gentleman going ?'' 
said n1iss ,v arwick, " I have but one 
short question to ask, and I have nothing 

'! 

to say, that need---" 
" I dare say, you~g lady, you can 

have nothing to say, that you need be 
ashamed of, only people in distress don't 
1ike so ,.,vell to speak before third folks, I 
g·uess-tho'", to say the truth, I have ne­
ver known, by my own experience, ·what 
it was to be in much distress, since I 
ca1ne into this world-but, I hope, I am 
not the more hard-hearted for that-for I 
can guess> I say, pretty ·well, how those 
in distress feel, when they come to speak. 
-Do as you would be done by, is my 
maxim, till I can find a better-so I 
take myself away, leaving my better pari 

t'I h' 
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behind 111e, if it lvill be of any service to 

d . " you, 111a a1n. 
As he passed by 1niss W anvick, he 

dropped his purse into her lap, and he 
,vas gone before she could recover fron1 
her surprise. 

" Sir !-madam!" cried she, rising has­
tily, " here has been some strange 1nis­
take-I am not a beggar-I am much, 
very much obliged to you,- but--" 

" Nay, keep it friend, keep it/' said 
Dinah Plait, " pressing the purse upon 
Angelina-John Barker is as rich as a 

Je·w, and as generous as a prince.-I(eep 
it friend, and you11 oblige both him and 
me-'tis dangerous in this. world for one 
so young and so pretty as you are to be in 
great distress; so be riot proud.'' 

'' I am not proud," said Miss ,v arwick!" 
drawing her purse fron1 her pocket-" but 
my distress is. not of a pecuniary nature­
Convince yourself-I am in distress only 
for a friend, an unknown friend.'' 

" Touched in her brain,. I doubt!'' 
,bought Dinah. 
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H Coot ale!" exclairned Bdty \Yilliamsr 
" Coot heggs and pacon !" 

" Does a ladv, of the name of .A .. ra-., 

n1inta,-1niss I Iodges I n1can, lodge· 
here?" said miss \Vanvick. 

·" Friend, I do not let lodgings; and I 
kno\v of no such person as n1iss I lodges. ' 

" \Vell, I S\Year hur name, the coach­
man told me, did begin \vith a p, and 
end \vith a t," cried Betty "\Villian1s, " or­
I \Vould never have let hirn knock at 11ur 
toor." 

" 0 - A . ' A . t !"· , my ... ra1n1nta. 1ny ram1n a. 
e:xclai1ncd .l.\ngelina, turning up her eyes 
to-wards IIeav.cn-" vd1cn, 0 \vhcn shall I 
find thee?. I am the n1ost unfonunat~ pcr­
s.on up0.n. earth." 

" I-lad not hur petter cat a hegg, ancL 
a pit of pacon, here's one pit left/' said. 
Betty, "' hur must be hungry, for 'tis 
t\vo o'clock past, an1 we prcakfastcd at 
nine-hur 1nus t be hungry"-and Betty. 
pressed her to try the paean ; but.., 1-\.nge-• 
Jina put it a\vay, or, in the proper style,. 
motioned the bacon from her. 

I• 

.. 
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:: I an1 in no ·want of food," cried_ 

"he, rising, " happy they who have no 
conception of any but corporal suffer-­

ings.-Farewel, 1na<la1n l-n1ay the sen-. 
sibility, of ,vhich yo1.1r countenance is so. 

strongly- expressive, never be a source of 
n1isery to you 1''-anc.l ,vith that depth 0£ 
f.igh, ·which suited th€ dose of such a 

spcecn, J\ngdina withdrc,v .. 
' ' If I could but b~\vc f~lt her pulse," 

said Dinah Plait, to herself, " I could 
have prescribed son1ething, that maybe 
,Yould have done her g:)od, poor distracted 
tbiqg !-No,v it was \Yell don_e of John 
Barker, to leave this purse for her-but 
ho\v is this-poor thing! she is not fit to. 

be trusted ,vith n1oncy-here she has left 
her ovvn purse, full of guineas," 

Dinah ran frnm cdic1cely to the house­

door, in hc.11cs of being able to catch 
1\ngclina; but the coach had turned. 

<Jt.J 1\' ll in to 3nvthcr street, and \'f'as out of 
~igh t; : Ir:.; . Plait sent for her constant 

c.;. ,un <-it l lor, J obn Bark.er, to deliberate on 

tl tc n1eans of t<:tL1..rning the purse. It 
~llould be n1cntioncd, to the credit of 
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Dinah ·s benevolence,_that at the moment 
·when she ,vas interrupted by the entrance 
of Betty \Villiams and ~'-\ngclina, she ,vas 
hearing the most flattering things from a 
person ·who was not disagreeable to her; 
her friend, John Barker, \Vas a rich hosier, 
·who had retired from busi'ness; and ·who, 
·without any ostentation, had a great deal 
of real feeling and generosity-But the 
fastidioL1s taste of.fine, or senti1ncntal rea­
ders, ,vill probably be disgusted by our 
talking of the feelings and generosity of a 
drysalter and a cheese1nonger's widO"w­
It belongs only to a certain class of people, 
to indulge in the luxury of senti1ncnt; ·we 
shall follo,;,v our heroine therefore, vvho, 
both from her birth and education, is pro~ 
perly qualified to have-" exquisite feel ... 
ings."--

1'hc next house, at ·which Angelina 
stopped to search for her an1iable .:-\.ra­
minta, ,vas at n'1rs. Porett's acadcn1y for 
young ladies. 

"Yes, ma'am, miss I-lodges is here­
Pray \Valk into this roon1, and you shall 
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see the young lady in1mediately 

1\ngclina burst into the roon1 instantly, 

exclaiming-
" 0 my .1\..ran1inta l have I found you 

at last!" 
She stopped short, a little confoun~ed, 

at finding herself in a large room 'fi1ll of 

young ladies, vvho ,vere dancing reels, 

and who all stood still at one and tbc san1e 

instant, and fixed their eyes upon hers 

struck \Yith astonish111cnt at her theatrical 

entre~ and exclan1ation. 

" 1\Iiss I-lodges !" said 1,1rs. Porett­

and a little girl of seven years old came 

forward.-" I-Icre, ma'am," said 1'Irs. 

Porctt to .A.ngelina, " here 1s miss 

I lodges." 
cc Not nu; miss I-lodges! not my _.t\ra­

minta ! al;s t1
' 

" No, 1na'ain," said the little ·girl, 

" I an1 only Letty I-lodges." 

Several o( her ,con1panions now began 

to titter. 

' ' rfhesc girls," sai<l ~Angelina to her­

scU~ ~, take n1c for a fool ;"-and turning 
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to -1.Irs Porctt, she apologized for the· 
trouble she had given, in language as 
little romantic a::i she cou]d condescend 
to use. 

" I'id you bit 111e~ 111iss, \YJit in the 
coach or the bassagc ?" cl·ied Betty "\riJ-. 
liams, forcing her v::ay in at the door, 
so as almost to push <.lo\Y~1 the clancing­
master, ·who stood \vith his back to it.­
Betty stared round, and dropped curtsy 
after curtsy, ,vhilst the yo1Jng ladies, 
laughed and ·whispered.,, and ,vhispered 
and Jaeghed--and the \vords, odd­
vuJgar-strange-vvho is she ?-,vhat is. 
she ?-reached n1iss ,v anvick. 

" '"This YVelsh girl/' thought she, " is 
n1y torment. ,vherever I go, she makes. 
1ne share the ri diculc of her folly." 

Clara I-Iope, one of the young ladies 
iavv and piticcd ADgeJina's confusion .. 

" Gif over, an ye have any gudc na­
turc-gif over your ,vhispering a2d. 
laughing," said Clara, to her compa-­
nions~ " ken ye not ye 1nakc her so bash 
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'ful, she'd fain hide her face ·wi her t·wa 

h:mds." 
But it ,,.vas in vain that the good natured 

Clara I-lope rc1nonstrated, her c01npa­

nions could not forbear tittering, as 
Betty ,villiams, upon miss ,v arwick's 

laying the blame of the 111istake on her, 
replied, in her strong ,v clsh accent-

" I ,vill s,vear almost, the name -Yvas 

Porett or Plait, '"here our miss !lodges tid 

ahyays lodge in Pristol.-Porett~ or Pfait, 

-0r Puffit, or sornc of hur nan1es that pekin 

Yith a p and cnt ·with a t." 

.1\_ngclina, quite orcrpm.n'rcd, shrunk 

back, as Betty ba,vled out her vindication, 

and she ,vas vet n1ore confused, ,vhcn 
.I 

n1onsicur Richc1ct, the dancing-1nastcr, 

. at this unlucky instant can1c up to her, 

and, ·with an elegant bo,v, said, " It is 

not di.fficult to sec by her air, that n1aclc-

n1oisellc dances superiourly.-n1ade1noi- ~. 

scllc, vould she do me de plaisir-dc h_on-

ncur to dance one minuet?" 

" 0, if she ,vould but dance!" \.Yhisper­

cd .son1e of the group of young htdics. 
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" Excuse n1e, sir," said n1iss ,,r anvick. 
" Not a minuet !-den a n1inuet de la 

cour, or cotillon, or contredanse, or reel; 
vatever 1nadcmoisell~ please, vill do us 
honneur." 

Angelina, ,vith a mixture of impati­
ence and confusion, repeated, " Excuse 
me, sir-I am going-I interrupt-I beg 
I n1ay not interrupt." 

" A coot n1orrow to- you all, crcat and 

small," said Betty ,Villia1ns, curtsying 
awkwardly at the door as she ,vent out 
before n1iss "\Vanvick. 

The young ladies were 110'\V diverted so 
1nuch, beyond the bounds of decorum, 
that 11rs. Porett was o bligcd to call the1n 

to order. 
"0, my _.\.ran1inta, ·what scenes bave I 

gone through! to what derision have I ex­
posed 1nysclf for your sake ! " said our he• 
roine to herself. 

Just as she ,vas leaving the dancjng 
room, she ,vas stopped short by Betty 
"\Villiams, who, with a face of terrour, ex­
claimed, " 'tis a poy in the ha11, that I 

'ih 
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tare not pass for n1y lifes; he has a pasket 

full of pees in his hand, and I canp.ot 

apide pees, ever since one tay when-I was 

a chilt, and was stung on the nose by a pee. 

The poy in the hall has a pasketfull of 

pees, 1na'an1," said Betty, with an implor• 

ing accent, to 1Irs. Porett. 

" A basketfull of bees ! " said NI rs. 

Porett, laughing, " 0, you are mistaken; 

I kno,v ,vhat the boy has in his basket, 

they are only flo\vers, they arc not bees; 

yot: n1ay safrly go by the1n." 

" Put I sa\v pees ,vith 111y o,vn eyes.," 

pr.:rsisted Betty. 
" Only a basketfull of the bee orchis, 

,vhich I c01nn1issioned a little boy to bring 

from St. v·inccnt's rocks, for n:iy young 

botanists,'.' said 1 ·Irs. Porett to .A.ng clina; 

'"' you kno,v the flo\,·er is so like a bee, 

that at first sight you n1ight easily rnistake 

it." l\.Irs. Porett, to convince Betty ,vil-
1ian1s, that she had no cause for fear, ,vent 

on before her into the hall; but Betty 

still hung back, crying,-

" It is a pasket full of pees! I saw the 

pees ,vith my O\Yn eyes.,, 
• 
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The noise :ahe made excjtecl the cm-';o 
.siry of the young ladies in the dancing~ 
roon1; they looked out to see what \Yas 
the 1natter. 

" 0, tis the Yvce-vvee Fr~nch prisoner 
,boy, ,vith the bee ·orchiscs for us-there, 
I see hin1 staunding in the hall," cried 
Clara liopc, and instantly she ran, fol­
Joyvcd by several of her companions, into 
-the hall. . 

" 1.,. ou see that they arc not bees/' said 
l\Irs. Porett, to Betty "'\Vi llian1s, as she 
took several of the flo,vcrs in hCir hand. 
Betty, half con,·inced, yet half afraid, 
l1!0,·ed a fe\v steps into the halt 

'· l,.. ou have no cause for dread;" said 
Clara I lope, "poor boy, he has nought 
in his basket that can hurt any body." 

Betty \Villiams's heavy foot ,vas no,v 
-set upon the train of Cfara's gn,vn, and, 
~ls the young lady sprang fonvards, her . 
go,vn, ,vhich ·was of thin n1uslin, \vas 
_torn so, as to excite the c01n1niseration of 
all her young companions. 

'~ ,vhat a terrible rent ! and her b~st 
go-rvn ! " said they, " Poor Clara 1-Iopc l '~ 

t' 
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" Pless us! peg pardon, 111iss !" cried 

the a\Vk\vard, terrified Betty, " peg par-
d . I" on, 111ISS . 

" Parclon's graunted," said Clara; and 
,vhilst her con1panions stretched out her 
train, deploring the length and breadth 
of her n1isfortunc, she \vent on speaking 
to the little Frcr1ch boy.-" Poo'r ,vee 
boy ! 'tis a sad thing to be in a strange 
country, far a,vay fro1n one's anc anc 
kin and happy ha111e-poor wee thing ! " 
said she, slipping son1e n1oney into his 

and. 

" \Vhat a heavenly countenance!" 
thought A.ngdina, as she looked at Clara 
IIopc, " 0 that rny .. A.ra1ninta 1nay rc­
sen1b]c her!" 

" Plait il-take vat you vant-tank 
you," said the little boy, offering to Clara 
I lope his basket of fio\vcrs., and a sm~I! 
box of trinkets, ,vhich he held in his 
hand. 

H IIcrc's a many pretty tovs--·who'll 
buy ! " cried Clara, turning to her corn--. 
pan1011s. 

VOL. II, 
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111c young ladies cro\.vdcd round the 

box and the basket. 

" Is he in distress ?" said Angelina, 

,. perhaps I can be of some use to hin1 ! " 

and she put her hand into her pocket, to 

feel for her purse. 
" I-le is a very honest, industrious lit-

tle boy, said 1Irs. Porctt, " and he 

supports his parents by his actiye in-

genuity." 
" ... ..-\nd Louis, is vour father sick still ? " ., 

continued Clara I-lope, to the poor boy. 

" Bien n1alade ! bicn n1alade ! very 

sick l very sick ! " said he. 

The unaffected language of real feeling 

and benevolence is easily understood, and 

1s never ridiculous; even in the broken 

French of little Louis, and the broad 

Scotch tone of Clara, it ,vas both intel-

ligible and agreeable. 
r\.ngelina had been, for son1c tin1e past, 

feeling in her pockets for her purse. 

" 'Tis gone-certainly gone ! '' she 

exclaimed, " l'ye lost it~ lo~t my pur~e ! 

Betty, do you kno\Y any thing of it? I 

I 
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ha,l it at 1Irs. Plait's !--,Vhat shall 
I do for this poor little fdlo,v ?---­
'This tr·inkct is of gold!" said she, 
taking fron1 her neck a locket~" I-Iere, 
n1y little fello,v, I have no 1noncy to give 
you, take this-nay, you 1nust, indeed ... " 

" Tanks'. tanks! bread for 1ny poor 
fader! joy! joy !-too much joy! too 
n1uch !" 

" You see )rou ,verc ,vron o- to Jau o-h v b 
at her;" ·whispered Clara I-lope, to her 
con1panions, " I liked her lukes fron1 
the first." 

Natural feeling, at this n1on1cnt, so en­
tirely occupied and satisfied ... ~ ... ngelina, 
that she forgot her sensibility for her un .. 
know·n friend ; and it \.\~as not till one of 
the children observed the lock of hair in 
her locket, that she recollected her ac­
cus•torned cant of-

" 0 m_y Araminta I ?JZ!) amiable Ara­
minta I could I part with that hair, more 
precious than gold ! " 

" Pless us ! " said Betty, " put if she 
has lost her purse, ,vho shall pay for 

E 2· 
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the coach, and what ,vill pecon1e of our 

tinners ?" 
Angelina silenced Betty ,vi1liams, ,Yith 

peremptory dignity. 

~,I rs. Porett, vd10 "·as a good and sen­

sible ,voman, and ,vho bad been inte­

rested for our heroine by bcr good nature 

to the little French boy, follo".ved n1iss 

,\ .. anYick as she left the room. 

" ~Ionsieur Richclct," said she, " I 

have a fc,v ·v-vords to say to this young 

lacly"-and ~Irs. Porctt opened the door 

of a little study.-" Let n1e detain you, 

but for a fc,v 1ninutes," said she.-" \" ou 

have nothing to fear, fro1n any imperti­

nent curiosity, on n1y part; but, perhaps, 

I 1nay be of son1c assistance to you.''-

1Iiss ,v anvick could not refuse to be de­

tained a fe\v n1inutes by so friendly a 

voice. . 
" ~Iadarn, you have 111entioncd the 

na1nc of 1\.ran1inta several tin1es since 

vou can1c into this house," said ~frs. 
~ 

Porctt, ,vith s01nething of c1nbarrassmcnt 

in her manner, for she ,vas afraid of ap-
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pcz~rlng i:n pertinent. " I l.no,v, or at least 
I kne-\v a lady who ,vrites under that 
narnc, and ,vhose real name is I lodges." 

'· 0, a thousand thousand thanks," 
cnrd 1\ngelina, " tell me, ·where can I 
~ l , , '' fm( 11cr r 

" ~\.re you acquainted with her ?-You 
seem to be a stranger, young lady, in Bris-
1:ol ?-.A.re you acquainted --with 1niss 
I I ,.l ' • l h. ''' - ougcs s ,clw e 1story r 

" Yes, her 7.dwle history; every feeling 
of her soul; every thought of her n1ind," 
cried .A.ngelina v~·ith enthusias1n,-" "'\Ve 
ha re corresponded for t\vo years past." 

1'1rs. Porett smiled_;-" It is not ahvJ.ys 
possible," said she, " to judge of ladies by 
their lett~rs-I am not inclined to believe 
abore half of v;hat the ·world says, accord­
ing to Lord Chesterfield's allo\vance for 
scandalous stories; but it 1nay be neces­
sary to ,varn you, as- you seem very young, 
that---" 

" i\{adam," cried .A .. ngclina, '' young 
as I am, I kno\v that superior genius a 1d 
virtue arc the inevitable objects of scan-

- () 1', ,J 



A~ ·c;ELIKA; OR, 

<lal.-It is in vain to detain roe tar­

thcr. '' 
" I an1 truly sorry for it," sc1id ~Irs~ 

Porett, " bnt, perhaps, you \Yill allo,v n1c 

to tell you that--" 
,,. l ;o, 11ot a ,vord ~ not a ,Yord .more 

\vill I hear:'' cried our heroine; and she 

hurried out of the house; and thrc,v her­

::.c1f into the coacl1.-1irs. Porett con­

tri\ cd, ho\vever. to make Bcty ,YiiEa11s . ., 

l:ear, that the mo;;t probable n1~?ans of 

gaining any intdl!gcnce of >liss liodges., 

\\·otd<l b~ to enquire for her at the s11op of 

1Ir. Barker, ·who ,yas her printcr.-'I'o . 
~/Ir. Bc~rkcr's they clron~-though Bdt y 

professed, that sh~ ,vz.s half un\viliing to 

inquire for rniss I-lodges from any one 

v,·hosc nan1e did not begin ,vith a p und 

encl ,vith a t. 
" \Vhat a pity it is," said l',Irs. Pordt, 

\vhcn she returned to her pupils-'' ,vh~t 
a pity it is, that this ycA1ng l~dy's friclldS 

~hould pcnnit her to go about in a hack­

ney coach with such a strange; Yulgar s~r•• 

vant girl as that '.-She is too } oung to 

t'. 
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kno\V hovv quickly, and often ho\v se­
verdy, the \Vorld judges by appearances. 

-1Iiss I-lope, no\v -...ve talk of appear­

ances, you forget that your go,vn is torn, 

and you do not kno,v, perhaps, that your 

friend ladv Frances Somerset--" 

" Lach Frances S01nerset !" cried Clara ., 

I lope-" I luve to hear her very na1n~." 

" For \vhich r~ason \ ou intc1-rui; t n1e 
, ~ 

the n1on1ent I mention it-I have a great 

:mind not to tdl you-that lady f ran cs 

So111erset has invited you to go to the play 

,, ith her to night:-" 1'he ~Ierchant of 

Venice, and The .Adopted Child." 

" Gude natured lady Frances Somerset, 

l'rn sure an' if Clara I-lop--- had been your 

adopted child tv1cnty times over, you cude 

not have been more kind to her nor you 

have been.-.Lro, not bad she been your 

ane country-,voman, and of your anc clan 

- .And all for ihe same reasons that 1nake 

son1e neglect and look do-wn upon her­

because Clara is not meikle rich, and is 

far away from her ane ane friends.-Gude 

lady Frances Son1ersct ! Clara I-lope luYes 
E4 
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.in her heart, and she's as b]ythc ,vi' the 

thot1ght o' ganging to see you, as if she 
v:cre going to dear In-\-erary." 

It is a pity, for the sake of our story, 
that n1iss ,v anvick did not stay a fevv 111i-

11utcs ionger at l·t1Irs. Porett's, that she 

n1ight have heard this eulogiu111 on lady 
Frances Somerset, and might have, a se­

cond time in one day, discovered, that she 

\vas on the very brink of n1ccting v,-ith the 
persons s11e n~ost dreaded to sec; but 

hovvever temptingly romantic such an in­

cident vvould have been, '\Ye must, ac­

cording to our duty as faithful historians, 

deliver a plain unvarnished tale. 
Jvliss ,v arwick arrived at 1ilr. Barker's, 

and as soon as she had pronounced the 

name of I-lodges, the printer called to his 

devil for a parcel of advertise1nents, ,v hich 
he put into her hand; they ,vcre proposals 
for printing by subscription a nc,v 

1 '1 f" ,\ • t I) novel,-" ne sorro-\YS o .:1.ram1n--a. 
" 0., n1y 1-\.ran1inta ! my a1niable -1\.ra­

mjnta, bave I found you at last.-' Tlte­
sorro,i)S oj' .1lraminta:, a 1wz el., in nine ro• 

a, 
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lumes ;'-0 channing f-' together zcitlt 
a tragedy on the same plan.'-Dclightfu 1 ! 
-S'ubscrzjJtions received at .Tohn Bar­
ler's, printer and bookseller; and ~y Rachel 
llodgcs'-Odious nan1e !-' at 1Irs. Ber­
trand''s." 

" Bartrand .'-There no,v :you, do ye 
hear that? the lady lives at 11:rs. Bar­
trand's; ho,v will you n1ake out no,v 
that Bartrand begins ,vith a p and ends 
with at now?" said the hackney coach­
rnan to Betty, vvho vvas standing at the 
door. 

" Pertrant · ,vhv " cried Betty "vvhat 
' .I , ' 

,voulcl you have?"---
" Silence, 0 silence ! " said n1iss War­

,vick, and she continued reading, 
{' Subscrl/Jtions received at Jlfrs. Ber-, 

!rand's.''--

" Pcrtrant you ear plockhead ! you 
Irishman," cried Betty \Villiams. 

" Bartrand, you have no hears! ,v elsh­
,vornan as you arc," retorted rcrcnce 
O'Gracly. 

E 5 
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ro,vs o ram1nta, continue our he-

roine; but looking up, she sa,v Betty 

,rillian1s and the hackncv coachn1an ., 

making menacing faces ancl gestures ctt 

one another. 
" Fight it out in the passage,.. for I-lea-

ven 's sake;" said .Angelina., " if you must . 

fight, fight out of niy sight." 

'·' For shan1c, before the young- lady;" 

saici 1Ir. Barker, holding 1.he hackney 

coach111an, H l1ave done disputing so 

10 .. d " .l u . 

" l've done
1 

b,ut she is ,vrong.;." cried· 

T erence. 
I ' <l h . " . _1 , 

H vc one>- p,ut e 1s. ,v.rong ; sa1u.. 

Betty. . 
Terence ,vas so muc11 provoked· by the 

,v elsh ,voman, that he dccb-recl. he ,Yould 

not carry her a step farther in his coach 

•-that his bemts ·wc:e ~~red, and that h~ 

must be paid his fare, for, that he neither 

could, nor would ,vai .. any longer.-Betty 

'\Villi2 n1s ,vas desired, by .1\ngclina, to 

oav hin1, She hesitatc~d, but after being 
" 
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assured by 1njss "\Vanvick, that the debt 
should be punctually discharged in a fevv 
hours, she ackno,vledged, that she had 
silver enough " in a little box at the bot­
to1n of her pockef'-and, after much 
fumbling, she pulled out a snuffbox, 
,vhich, she said, had been given to her 
by her " creat crandmother. "-\Vhilst 
she vvas paying the coachman, the printer's 
devil observed one end of a piece of 
lace hanging out of her pocket ; she had, 
by accident, pulled it out along ·with thtt 
snuffbox. · 

" And was this your great grandmo­
ther's, too?" said the printer's devil, 
taking hold of the lace. 

Betty started-1\.ngelina ,vas busr-, 
making inquiries from the printer, and 
she did not see, or hear, what was pa-ssing 
close to her-the coachman ,vas intent 
upon the examination of his shillings.­
Betty, with great assurance, reproved the 
printer's devil, for touching such lace 
·with his plack fingers. 

E 6 
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" 'T·was not n1y crandmother's-'tis 
the young lady's," said she, "let it pe, 
pray-look how you have placked it, and 
n1~rked it, ·with plack fingers." 

She put the stolen lace hastily into her 
pocket, and in1mediate]y ·went out, as 
1niss "\Vanvick desired, to call another 
coach. 

Before vve follo,v our heroine to 1\1rs. 
Bertrand's, \Ve must beg leave to go, and, 
if ,ve can, to transport our readers with 

us, to lady Frances Son1erset's house,. at 
Clifton~ 

, .. 
,'I 

D 
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CI-IA.PTER IV. 

"w ELL, how I am to get up this 
hill again, I-leaven knows!" said lady 
Diana Chilling"'rorth, ,vho had been pre­
vailed upon to walk dtnvn Clifton-hill to 
the ,vells-" heigho l that sister of n1ine, 
lady Frances, wa1ks and ·walks, and talks., 
and laughs, and adn1ires the beauties of 
nature, till I'n1 half dead. 

" ,vhy, indeed, lady Frances Son1er­
set, I must allow," said miss Burrage, 
" is not the fittest c01npanion in the 
·world, for a. person of your ladyship's 
nerves-but then it is to be hoped that 
the glass of :water, ,:.vhich you have just 
taken fresh at the pump, Vv·ill be of ser­
vice, provided the racketing to Bristol 
to the play don't counteract it, and undo 

11 . " a again. 
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" 1-Io,v I dread going into that Bristol 
play-house!" said miss Burrage, to her­
sc If, " some of n1y precious relations 
1nay be there, to claim me. 1'-ly aunt 
Dinah, God bless her, for a starched 
quaker, vvouldn't be seen at a play, 
I'm sure-so she's safe ;-but the odious 
drysalter's daughters might be there, di­
zened out-and, between the acts, their 
great tall figures might rise in judgment 
against me-spy me out-stare and curt­
sey-pop-pop-pop at n1e, without 
mercy, or bawl out, across the benches, 
' cousin Burrage! cousin Burrage!' and 
lady DiJna Chilling,vorth to hear it !-Q, 
I shou1d sink into the earth." 

" \Vhat amusement," continued miss 
Burrage, addressing herself to Lady Di., 
" ' ,vhat amusement lady Frances Somcr­
tet can find at a Bristol playhouse, and 
at this time of year too, is, to n1c., 
really unaccountable." 

" I do suppose," replied lady Diana, 
" that n1y sister goes only to p1ease that; 
child-(Clara I-lope., I think they call her) 

1 

,: 
I 
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-not to please 1ne, I'n1 sure ;-but \Vhat 

is ~he doing all this tin1c in the pu1np­

room? does she kno-w ,ve arc \f\raiting 
for her ?-0, here she co1nes.--Frances, 

I a1n half dead." 
" I-Ialf dead, 1ny dear l ,vell, here is 

son1ething to bring you to life again;" 

said lady 1-;'rances, " I do believe I have 

foun<l out miss \Vanvick." 

" I a1n sure, my dear, that does not 

revive n1e-I've been almost plagued to 

death with her, alrea~y ;" said lady 

Diana. 
"There's no living in this ·world, ,vith­

out plagues of some sort or other-but 

the pleasure of doing good n1akes one 

forget the1n all-here, look at this adver .. 

tiscn1ent, n1y clear;" said lady Frances., 

" a gcntlen1an, ,vhom I have just n1et 

,vith in the pump-roo1n, ,vas reading it 

in the ne·wspaper, ,vhen I came in, and 

a ·whole knot of scandal-mongers were 

settling ·who it could possibly be. One 

sn1t1g little man, a ,v clsh cnratc, I be­

lieve, \Vas certain it \Yas the bar-1naid of 



ANGELINA; OR, 

an inn at Bath, ·who is said to have in­
veigled a young noble1nan into matri­
mony. I left the ,,1 elsh1nan in the n1idst 
of a long story about his father and a 
young lady, ·who lost her shoe on the 
"\Yelsh mountains, and I ran a,vay ·with 
the paper to bring it to you." 

Lady Diana received the paper \vith 
an air of reluctance. " ,v as not I ;very fortunate to meet with 
h ?" said lady Frances. 

" I protest I sec no good fortune in the 
business, from beginning to end." . 

" 1-\..h, because you are not come to 
the end yet-Jook-'tis from 1'Irs. 1-IocJ, 
of the inn at Cardiffe, and, by the date, 
·::ihe must have been there last \Yeck." 

" ,vho; 1Irs. fioel ?" 
'.' }tl iss ,v arwick, 1ny dear, I beg par­

don for n1y pronoun-But do read this­
eycs.,-hair-co1nplexion-age-size, it 
certainly n1ust be 1niss "\Van.Yi ck." 
·, " And ,vhat then?" said lady Di. with 
provoking coldness, ·walking on to,vards 
bon1e .-" ,vhy then, 1ny dca1, you kno,v 

• 
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'\Ye can go to Cardiffc ton1orro,v n1orn­

ing, find the poor girl, and before any 

body_ kno,vs any thing of the rnatter, be­
fore her reputation is hurt, or you blan1ed, 

before any hann can happen, con­

Yincc the girl of her folly and in1prudence, 

and bring her back to you and co1n1non 

sense." 
"To comn1on sense and ,vclco1nc, if vou 

,I 

can ;-but not to me--'~ 

" Not to you !-Nay; but, 1ny dear, 
·what will becon1e of her?" 

" Nay; but, 1ny dear Frances, ,vhat 
\vill the world say ? " 

" Of her ?n 
" Of n1e ? " 
"11y dear Di., shall I tell you ·what the 

"\vorld would say?" 
"No, lady Frances, I'll tell you what 

the ,vorl<l would say-that lady Diana 

Chilling,vorth's house ,vas an asylu111 for 
runa\Yays." 

" .An asylun1 for nonsense !-I beg 
your pard0n, sister-but it ahvays pro­

vokes 1ne, to sec a person afraid to do, 
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what they think right, be.cause, truly-, 
' The ,vor1d ,vill say it is ·wrong.' \Vhat 
signifies the uneasiness ,vc n1ay suffer 

from the idle blame or tittle-tattle of the 

day, co1nparcd with the happin~ss of 
a young girl's 1,vhole life, ·which is at 
stake?" 

" 0, lady Frances, that is spoke like 
yoursel-I lu\ e you in 111y heart-that's 
rjght ! that's rjght," thought Clara I lope. 

Lady Diana fell back a few paces, that 
she mjght consult one, \vhosc advice she 

always found agreeable to her own 
op1n10ns. 

" In mv opinion," whispered n1iss 
Burrage, to lady Diana, " you are right, 

quite right., to ha-ve nothing n10re to do 
with the happiness of a young lady, ,vho 
has taken such a step." 

They ,vere just leaving St. Vincent's 
parade, when they heard the sound of 
n1usic, upon the V{alk by the river side, 
and they sa,v a little boy there:i seated at 

the foot of a tree, playing on a guitar .. 

and singing-

bor. 

lio 
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" J'ai quittc mon pays & mes amis, 
'' Pour jouer de ma guilarre, 
" Qui va din~ clin, qui va clin, din, 

" Qui va din, din, din, clin." 

91 

· " Ha ! n1y wee-wee friend," said 

Clara Hope, " are you here ?-I \Yas just 
thinking of you, just wishing for you.­
By gude luck, have you the ·weeny locket 
aboot you, that the young lady gave yo~ 
this morning ?-rfhc v,ceny locket, 1ny 

bonny boy?" 

" Plait il ?" said little Louis. 

" I-fc don't understand one ·word," said 
1niss Burrage, laughing sarcastically, " he 
don't understand one ,vord of all your 

bomz:ys, and 'lcee-u;ees, and Uieenies, 1niss 

IIopc; he, unfortunately, don't under­
stand broad Scotch, and n1aybe he 1nayn't 

be so great a proficient, as you are, in 
boarding-sclwol French; but I'll try if he 
can unclerst3ncl me, if you'll tell me 
\vhat you want.,, 

" S:~1ch a trinket as this;" said Clara, 
showing a locket ,vhich bung from her 
neck. 



" ... .\h oui-ycs, I comprchen now," 
cried the boy, taking from his coat­

fockct a small case of trinkets-" la 

voila !-here is vat de young lady did 
give me-good young lady f" said Louis, 
and he produced the lock~t. 

" I declare," exclai111ed 1niss l?urrage, 
catching hold of it, " 'tis n1iss ,,r ar­

·wick's locket ! I'n1 sure of it-here's the 
n1otto-I've read it and laughed at it 

. L'A . I " twenty tin1es- m1e nconnue. 

" "'\Vhen I heard you all talking just 
no\v, about that description of the young 
lady in the nevvspaper, I cude not but 
fancy," sL1id C1at3. Hope, " that the 
lady, \.Vhom I savv this morning, must 
be 1niss ,v arwick." 

" Saw-where?" cried lady Frances, 
eagerly. 

" At Bristol-at our academy-at l\1rs. 
Porett's ;" said Clara, " but 111ark: n1e, 
she is not there novv-I do not ken ,., he1 e 
, b " sne may e noYv. 

" Moi jc s~ais !-I do knovv de dcmoi­

scJlc did stop in a coach at one house : 

" JJ,, 

t: 
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I \Vas in de street-I can sho,v you de 
house." 

C< Can you so, my good little fello·w? 
then let us be gone directly!" said lady. 
Frances. 

" You'll excuse me, sister;" said lady 
Di. 

" Excuse you !-/ will, but the world 
vvill not.-You'll be abused, sister, shock-, 
ingly abused." 

This assertion 1nade more impression 
upon lady Di. Chillingworth, than coul<l 
have been made either by argu111ent or in­
treaty. 

" One really docs not kno,v ho,v to 
act-people take so 1nuch notice of every 
tbing that is said and done by persons of 
a certain rank-if you think that I sha 11 
be so much abused-I absolutely do 
not kno\v v·vhat to sav." 

" 
" But, I thought," interposed 1niss 

Burrage, " that lady Frances ,vas going 
to take you to the play tonight, n11ss 
liopc." 

I 
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" 0,. never heed the play-never heed 
the play, or Clara Hope-never heed 

taking me to the play, lady Frances is 

going to do a better thing--Con1e on, 

my bonny boy;" said she, to the little 
French bov, ·who ,vas follo,Ying- them. 

J (J ,v e must no,v return to our heroine, 

who1n vve left on her ,vay to 11:rs. Ber­
trand's. 1Irs. Bertrand kept a large con­

fectionary and fruit-shop, in Bristol. 

" Please to ·walk through this \vay, 

ma'am,-miss I-lodges is above stairs-she 

shall be apprized directly-] cnny ! run up 

stairs," said ~Irs. Bertrand., to her maid, 

" run up stairs, and tell miss llodgc~, 

here's a young lady wants to sec her in a 

great hurry--You'd best sit do,Yn, 

ma'am," continued ~{rs. Bertrand, to 

Angelina, " till the girl has been up 
,vith the message." 

" 0, my Aran1inta ! bo·w n1y heart 
beats ! " exclain1ed 1niss ,v anvick. 

" Ho\v my n1outh ,vaters !" cried Betty 

,villia1ns, looking round at the fruit and 

confectionaries. 
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" ,v ould you, ma'a1n, be pleased," 
said 11rs. Bertrand, " to take a glass of 
ice this ,varm evening? cream-ice, or 
v1atcr-ice, ma'arn? pine-apple or stra\V• 
berry ice ?"-As she spoke, Mrs. Ber­
trand held a salver, covered with ices, 
tovvards miss ,v arwick, but, apparently, 
she thought, that it \Vas not consistent 
,vith the delicacy of friendship, to th1nk 
of eating or drinking, when she \Vas 
thus upon the eve of her first intervie,v 
,vith her Ara1ninta. Betty \Villiarns, 
who was of a different nature fro1n our 
heroine, sa,v the salver recede, \Vjth ex­
cessive surpri.;e and regret: she stretched 
01..1.t her hand after it, and seized a glass of 
raspberry-ice; but no sooner had she 
tasted it, than she 111adc a frightful face~ 
a11d let the glass fall, exclairning-

" Pless us! 'tis not as cood as coose­
perry fool." 

~1rs. Bertrand next offered her a 

cheesecake, ·which Betty ate voraciousl) . 
" She's actually a female Sancho 

Panza," thought Angelina-her O\vn 

i 
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more striking rese1nbla1)ce to the female 

Quixote never occurred to our heroin~ 
-so blind are \Ve to our o,vn failings. 

·" \Vho is the young lady," ·whispered 
the mistress of the fruit-shop, to Betty 
,villian1s, ,vhilst miss ,v anvick ,,~as \Valk-­
ing, ,vc should say pacing, up and dovn1 

the roo111, in an.rious solicitude and CT;ident 
agitation. 

" I-Iur's a young bely," replied Betty, 
stopping to take a n1outhful of chccse­
cnkc bct\veen every n1cmber of her sen­

cncc, " a young lady-that has-lost 

hur"-
" II~r heart-so I ,thought." 

" I-Iur purse!" said Betty, "rith an 
accent, which sho,Ycd that she thought 

ihis the 1nore serious loss of the t1\'0. 

" I-Ier purse !-that's bad, indeed !­
you pay for your o-,vn cheesecake and 
raspberry-ice, ~nd for the glass thc1t you 
broke ?" said l\rirs. Bertrand. 

" Put hur has a crcat deal of n1oney 
in her trunk, I pclicyc, at Lla1nvactur ;'' 

said Betty. 

T ' 
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,. Surely n1iss I-lodges docs not kno,v 
I a1n here," cried n1iss ,r· anvick, " her 
.\ ] . I" ;l.I?gc 1na . , 

" ~Ia'an1, shc'11 be do,Yn i1111ncdiately, 
I do suppr)sc," s~id ?,I-rs. Bcrtrc nd. '' "\rhat . 
,vas it you pleased to ca11 for; J\..ngclica, 
n1a'an1) 1did you say? .. A.t present \Ve are 
quite out, 1'111 asha111ed .to say, of 1-\nge ... 
lioa, n1a'a1n.,___-\Ye1l, child,'' continued 
1virs. Bertrand to her 1nai<l: ,,ho \\ as at 
this n1ornent s~c 11 nassin~ bv the back 

..._ V ✓ 

door of the shop in great bask. 
" 1\Ia'an1--a11an,'' said the 1naid, ttirn. 

ing back her cap fro1n off her car. 
" .1-\nan ! deaf doll ! didn't -rou hear ., 

n1c tell } ou, tf> tell miss I-lodges a lady 
\'anted to speak to her in a great hurry?" 

" 1'~o, 111a'am,', replied the girl, ,vho 
, poke in .the broad Son1crsctshire dialect, 
"I heard you .zay, 'up to ·_,,miss ]lodges,' 
zoo I thought it \Yas the bottle o'brand3, 
and zoo I took it alung \vith the tca-kctt1i.:: 
-hut I'll go up again 110,v, and zay 1ni~s 
bes in a hurrr. az she za\·s." 

• J J 
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" Brandy !" repeated n1iss "\Varwick­

on ,vhom the ,vord seen1ccl to 111ake a 

great i1n pression. 
" Pranty, ay, pranty," repeated Betty 

,villian1s, " our 111iss I-lodges a1'vays 

takes pranty in hur teas at I.Jan\vaetur.', 

" Brandy !-Then she can't be n1y .A.ra-

n1inta." 
" 0 the verv same, and no other; vou ar~ 

J ; 

quite right, ma'am,'' said ;\Jrs. Bertrand, 

" if you n1ean the sa1ne that is publishing 

the novel, n1a'am, ' The S01TOVi'S of ;\nl­

Jninta'-for the reason I kno-w so 111uch 

about it is, that I take in the subscriptions, 

and distribute the purpo ·als." 

Angelina had scarcely time to believe 

or disbelieve ,vhat sh~ he~rd, before the 

n1aid returned ,vith "l\Iam, n1izz lloclgcs 

haz hur best love to you, mizz, a1_1d pleasl: 

to ,vaik up-rfhere be two steps, please 

to have a care, or you'll break your neck." 

Before ,ve introduce -~ngclina to her 

" unkno·\vn friend," \VC n1ust relate the 

convcrsal:ion, ,vhich ,vas actually pa~sing 

bct,-recn the an1iable .A.ra111inta and her 



Orlanuo, \Yhilst 1niss ,v arv,:ick \Yas Vi·ait-
j ng in the fruit shop.-Our readers ,viH 
be so good as to picture to thcn1selves a 
\Y01nan, v:;ith a face and figure ,vhich · 
sccn1ed to have been intended for a 111an, 
\\'1th a Yoice and gesture cc1pablc of setting 
even n1an,' imperial 111an,' at defiance.­
Such ·was .Ara111inta-She ,vas, at thjs ti111c, 
sitting cross-legged in an ann chair at 
a tea table, on which, beside the tea 
equipage, ,vas a n1edley of things, of 
,vhich no prudent tongue or pen ·would 
undertake to gi \Te a correct list.-.LL\..t the 
feet of this fair lady, kneeling on one 
knee, ,vas a thin subdued sin1plc-looking 
quaker-of the nan1c of Nathaniel G0;,-
zabo. 

,, 

" But no'\v, .1. ... atty," said 1niss I-lodges, 
in a voice 1norc 1nascu1inc than her looks, 
" l ou understand the conditions-If I 
gi,·c you n1y hand, and 111ake you my hus­
band, it is upon condition, that you ncvci- · 
contradict any of my opinions; do you 
pron1ise 111c that?" 

F 2 



foo 
" ·y ca, ve_rily ,"-replied _•at. 

" .. And you .pron1isc to lcayc 111c en~ 

tirdy at liberty to act, as ·well as to thjnk, 

in all things as n1y O\Vn independent un­

derstanding shall suggest?'' 
"'\.,.. ·1 " 1 ' •-' .1. ea, ven y, -·wast 1c n1an s response. 

" And )'OU ,vill be o-uidcd bv 111e in aH 
b " 

things?" 

" Yea, verily.'' 
" .1\nd you ·will love and adn1irc me all 

your lifr, as 1nuch as you do now?" 

" Yea, verily." 
" S\vcar,"-said the unconscionable 

-v.roman. 
" Nay, verily," rep1iccl the n1cckc~t of 

men, " I cannot s,vcar, n1y R.achel, being 

a quaker; but I ,vill affirn1." 

"'' S,vear, s,Ycar," cried the lady in an 

in1perious· tone, " or I ,vill ne\'Cr lx 

your .. Aran1inta." 
" I s,vcar ,'' said l rat G azabo, in a 

tin1id voice. 
" Then, :Xatty, I cont,ent to be :\Irs. 

l lodges Gazabo.-Only remcn1bcr ahvay~ 

1 \ . " 
to call inc vour <.car; ranunta. 

J 

.. 

t, 

t' 

f. 
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~, l\ I y dear .A.ram in ta l thus," said he, 
en1bracing her, " thus let nte thank thee, 

d \ . " :r.ny ear h .. ran11nta. 
It ,vas in the midst of these thanks, 

that the maid interrupted the ,vclI­
rnatched pair, "vith the ne,vs that a young 
1acly \Ya:s bclo\,V, \\ ho ·was in a great hurry 
to see n1iss I-lodge~;,. 

" Let her come," said mi-ss liodgcs, 
" I suppose 'tis 0111? one o"f the n1iss Car­
-rer's-Don 't stir, .Nat; it ,.v ill vex her so 
to see you knec1ing to me-Don't stir, 1 
say?"-~ 

" ,rhere is she? ,vhere is I:iy Ara­
minta? ''-cried n1iss ,varwick, as the 
n1aid ,vas trying to open the outer-passage 
door for her, which had a bad lock. 

" Get up, get up, Natty; and get some 
fresh ,vatcr in the tea-kettle-Quick!" 

· cried 111iss 1Iodges, and she began to 
clear avvay some of the varieties of li­
terature, &c., ·which lay scattered about 
the room. Nat, in obedience to her 
commands, vvas 1naking his exit ,vith 

F 3 
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al! possibL spt ~c1, \',·hen ~.\ngc Ii na en kr 

et.! exclaiming,-
.( r, 

•. .i. -,; 

known fri( nd ! " 
•• ~\If .. .-' r1rrc];r,·1 1--\J,: cl1:.ir•,1iqo· .... J,,} ........... b .... L<. t .... ,)" ...... J., .. · - u 

g-clina r·,_ cried rni ~,~ I Iudgcs. - (, 

,. .-~ •r l } ' 
,\11:is 11. 1H:gc~ ,.,\·,t~ not t H. ~(,rt of- pcrsor: 

our heroine C! .. [1'-.'( ted to ~ee ]--:ind to con­

ceal "the p:mic, '>Yidt v:l1id1 the i~r~t sight of 

lier unLnO'.\ 11 fric:nd ~truck her disap­

pointed imagination, she tun1ecl back to 

listen to the apologie~, ,vhich Nat Gazabo 

\Vas pouri'ng forth abeiut his ~nvk.\vardness 

and the tea-kettle. 

" 'furn, A.ng,elina>- ever dear!., cried 

111 iss I Iodges, ,, ith the tone and action of 

a oacl actress, \Yho is rehearsing an cn1-. 

brace.-" rfurn, ... Angelina, C\'Cr dcar.­

"fhus, thus let us rn.cet to part no n1orc." 

" But her VO\CC is so lo~1d," ~aid ~\ngc­

lina to herself, '" and her looks so \·ulgar, 

;ind there is c;E~h ,i smc: l I of brand>' ._-1 low 

unlike the elegant clclicac_, I had cxpt'Ct-

1 c· l'' -1· "'' ed in n1Y un ... nO\Yll 111<:D( . -.-.,. 1.~s ,, ar .. ~. 

V.. 

I 

" 
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► 

"' .. 
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·wick involuntarilv shrunk fr01n the stif-., 

ling en1brace. 
" 'You are overpov:.,-ered, my .A.ngelina, 

'' 'd l A . lean on rne ; sa1 1cr ram1nta. 

:Nat Ga,,;abo reentered ·with the tcJ. : 

kettle-
'( II~rc·s b///ng ·water., and \ve'll have 

fn::=il1 tea in a trice-the young lady's 
• 1 • 1 1 ' 1 . O\'t'rt1reo, s~e1nmg1y- 1ere s a c.1atr, 

. , , h . " . l '\~ 
llllS~, Ile!"(.: s a C ,llf; cneG _,Jt--

>.I iss '\Va1T,-ick sunk upon the cL.air ; 
n1iss I-lodges seated herself beside her, 

continuing to add:·ess. her in a theatrical 

tone. 

"This moment is bliss unutterable l n1y 

kind, my noble minded .A.ngclina, thus 

to leave all your friends for your .i\ra­

minta ! " suddenly chang~ng her voice, 

" set the tea-kettle, X at ! " 
" "\Vho is this Nat, I \Vonder ?." thought 

miss '\Vanvick .. 

" ,v ell, ,~nd tell me,'"' said 111iss 

I-lodges, vvhose attention ·was awk­

'\Yardly <liYidcd bet,veen the cere1nonics 

of 111a:·ing ka and making speeches-

" and 



.. , and tell n1e, my Angelina--That's 
·water enough, N"at--and tell me, _my 
Angelina, ho\v did you find me out?" 

'' \Vit11 sornt:> difiil-ulty, indeed, 'lilJ 

.1raminta." 1Iiss \V ctnvic:k could hardl v 
J 

prunc c~.rc- tli:.:.- Y(,, orcb . 
" C , . . ' L 1 . 1 1 " . • l · 00 ">- ll1cJ, ~o HOG c mUHi• ' C: contrn ne c 

rui ,s liodges, H an...l did you recei ve my 
l I l ' ~ . . l J" i {·a~t JCttf'r-- Lnee ,H.:tts r~1-... nli 10\v c1lL 

_:ou cuntrive---- Stuop t!ie kettle) do, 
\·at.n 

" 0 this odious :Nat! ho,v I wish s1:e 
\.Toul<l send him a\vay ;" thought 1nis:, 
\Varwick. 

" .And tel1 me, n1y /\rarninra-n1y 

AngeEna, I ·1nean-Lovv did you con-r 

tri ve your elopemen t--and ho,v <lid you 

escape from the eye of your aristocratic 

.A.rgus-ho,v did you escape fron1 all 

your unfeeling pert:i.ecutors-tell nw, tcH 

n1e all your ad ventures, n1y 1\ugcliD,! ! 
--S~uff the candle, 1':at ;" said mj ;;s 

IIodgcs, \, ho -rvas cutting bread and 

butter, ,v!:iich sbc did not do ,vith th~ 
celebrated 

C 

P. 

1t 

' 
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Gclebrated grace of Charlotte, in the 

Sorrov:;s of ,v erkr. 
" I'll tell you ali, my Araminta," 

~vhispercd n1iss .,,VVarwick, " ·when we are 

by ourseh-es." 
" 0 never 1nind Nat," whispered n1iss 

Ilodges .. 
" Couldn't you tell hi1n," rejohied rniss 

-vi. arwick., " that he need not ,vait any 

longer ►~' 
" ]Vail, n1y dear I ,vhy, what do you 

take hin1 for?-" 
" ,vhy, is not he your. footman?" 

,,·hispcrccl A.ngelina, 
~, l\'ly footn1an !-Nat!'' exclaimed 

miss llodgcs, . bursting out a laughing, 

" my .Angelina took you for my f0otman.,i) 

" Good 1Ieavcns !. ,vhat is he?" said 

Angelina, in a lovr voice . 

" ,T erily ," said Nat Gazaoo, ·with ~ 

sort of bashful si1nple laugh, " Verily, 1 --

ain the· h111nblcst of her servants ." 

" .And does not my ~A..ngelina-spare 

1ny delicacy," said miss !-lodg<;s: "Does~ 

my 1\.ngdina not rcmcn1bcr., in any of my 
E 5 



long letrers, the? nan1c of-. Orlando-----
1'hcre he stands.~' 

" Orlando !-Is this o-ent1c1nan your· b . • . 

Orlando, of \\Thom I. hayc heard so 
much?" 

" I-Ic ! he! he:" simncred Nat.- • 
i 

'~ I an1 Orlando, of ,\·ho1n you have 
heard so 11--.uch-nnd shc-(pointing to 
1niss liodges) She is to 1norrov>' morning.,. 

God \villing'..>- t0 be 111istrcs.s 1 Io<lgc::i­
G a.za bo. "· 

";\/Ir·.·· II·o-4rres .r•~zal-o ,r.v ~ r,.,r~1·1,t'1 i:, . ~ ::i. \...;::> '-"<-" J ~~l,1 ~l.. 4-dJ ~ , • • 

sciicl 1\.ngelinJ, v1ith asto1-i:;hn1ent ,Yhich: 

&he could not supp1~ess, 

" Yes, n1y .r\ngeJina; so encl ' The 
Sorro'l,Ys of 1-lraminta'-_/:;_nothcr cup?-. 
do I rnak:e: -the tea too s,v.~ct ? ·' said miss . 
}.-lodges,, vd1ilst Xat ha '1dcd the brc ad. 

an<l buner to the ladies ofiiliously. 

'· 'fhe man looks like a fool," thought­
·!niss ·yr anvi~k._ 

'" Set di:nvn thc -brc::1d :md butter~ . and! 
DC quiet, :,Tat.-Thcn as soon as the \Vcd­

dino- is o;,er, ,vc flv, my .Anbo-c1ina, to our 
~ . . 

dnrming cottage in \\,~ales, there may. 

I\ 

; . 
,J 



'-"-'C bid defiance to the storms of 

fate:·--

" The ,ndd forgetting, by the world forgot." 

'' That," said Angelina, ''-is the blame­

Toss ycc::tal's lot ;!'-but you forget, that 

yon dtC to be n1arricd, my .1-\.raminta; and 

you forget, that, ia your letter of three 

folio sheets, You sair_ not one \Yord to 111c 
✓ 

0f th:-:; intended marric1ge." · 

" ~8)7, n1y dear, blame 1n-e not fo1► a 

,-...-ant of confidence, that my heart dis­

claims;" s~id miss !-lodges, " from. the 

context of my letters, you must have sus~ 

nected the. progress my Orlando had made 

in n1y affections; but, indeed, I should 

not have brought myself to decide appa~­

r.ently so precipitately, had it not b~en 

for the · opposition, the persecution of 1ny 

friends-I was dete.nnined to shovv then1, 

that I kno\v, and can assert 1ny right to 

think and act., upon all occasions, for 

1nYsdf.'.' 
-
I.Jonger, r.nuch. longer, miss IIodgcs 

spoke in the 1nost pcre1nptory voice :i. bu•·t 

F ti 
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,vhiLc ~nc i.vas declaiming oa lier. fayou· ... 
rite topic, her A.ngelina \Vas '' re vuh ing 
in her: alter.eel mind" the strange things, 
·which she had seen and heard in tl1e 
cou1'Se of the last ha-Jf hour; ev·ery thing 
appeared to her in a ne\v li'ght; ,vhcn she 
_compared t11e conversation and· conduct 
of n1iss Iiodges ,vith the sentimental let­
ters of }"ler Aran1inta; \Yhen she compared 
Orlando in description to Orlando in rca·­
}it:y,~h0-cod·1d scarcely bt,.liC\'C her- sC'nscs; 
accustcracd as she bad been to degancc uf 
mann~rs, the vu]ga;.ity and a1,:vk,vardnc~s 
of p1iss I-lodges shod·cd and disgusted 
her beyond n1tasurc .-The di:;ordcr, &c _-.,.. 
for the vvords 1nust be said~sla-tk/-niy clirt1 
<ippca11ance of her 1\raminta's dress, and 
0f every thing in her apartment_, vvcrc 
such as would have made a-Lk·IJ,of1Ieaven; 
and. the idea, 0f spending her life in a cot­
tage V/l{h nirs. I-Iodges-Gazab-o and i 'lac 
~venvhclmcd,ot11' hero1i:ic ,i- ith the double 
fuL· of ·wretchedness and ridicule. 

·' Another cup of tea> my .1\ngc]ii1a ?n. 
said n1iss Hodges) ,vhcn she had finishe_d 

h 

I, 
I 
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her tirade against her persecutors; that is 
to say, her friends.-·-" .,\.nothcr cup, mr 
Angelina ;~do-after your journey an<l 
fatigue, take another· cup?'' 

" No n1orc, I thank you.,., 
H Then. YcGch inc that_trag,cdy, Na.t,-

k --" you ·no\v 

" Your ov,·n tra~ed'-~, is it n1-y dear-·?" u ✓ · 

said he. 

H . .r\..h,. Nat) novr ! you nc\·t;r can keep 
a secret,'' said rn iss I-lodges.--" I vvantcd 
to have surprised my .l\ngelina." 

" I am surprised l" thought /ingclina 
-" Oh ho,v 1nuch surpri~cd !" 

<S. I have a n1otto for our cottage- here, 
~on1ewhere," ~aid miss I-lodges., turnjn_g 
oycr_ the leaves of her tragedy~" But I',iJ 
keep that till to· n10rro,v-. since to mor~ 
ro·w's the day sacred to love and frien(! .. 
~11; " ~ '-1). 

~ Tat, by \Y:1}' of shov:ing hjs-joy in a bc­
co1ni~g n1anner, rubbed his hands, and. 
hu1nmcd a tune. l Iis mjstress fro,vnLd, and 
bit her lips, but the sjgnal::, ,vere lost upon. 

-. 
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him, and he sung: ou.t, in an cxulting-
<J <...: . 

tone, 
" \Yhcn lhc !aJs ofthc Yilbge so merrily ah ! 

'' Sound their t3.bors, I'll harnl Lhcc along." 

" Fool! Dolt! Idcot !" cried his .Ara-­

r:ninta, rising fu1ious, " Out of my sight!" 

-'Ihen sinking do,vn upon her chair she· 

burst into· tears, and thrc,-: herself into th(! 

arms of her pale astonished • .\ngdina.­

--" 0 my • .\.ngclina !" she cxclai1ned,.. 

'' I 2.m the most ill-matched! 1nost unfor­

tunr, +-c ! most-,vretc hed, of Vv~o1ncn ! " 

, •. Don't be fn~11ted, 111iss ;" said Nat, 

sc she'll come to again presently-'Ti · 

only her ,.Jay."--A'-' he spoke, he poLtrcd: 

out a bumper of a brandy, and kneeling-;. 

presented it to h 1s mistress.-" "fis the 

on1y thing in lifo docs l11?r good," conti­

nued he, " in these sort of £ts.!' 

" l lca~rcns, '"'-~hat a scene ! " said r:n iss 

,v ~nYick to ·herself-" ..::\nd the ,vornaP 

so heavy, I can scarce support her \\Tight 

-.And is this m~1) zuzlnwr.::n Ji ·/cml ?" 

I-Io\V long miss I-lodges would w-illingly 

have continued to sob upon n1iss , , ar-

' I 

" 

I. n 

" ,, 
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r.·i"ck's shoulder, or hoY,~ long tbat shouJ-. 
clcr could possibly h2,·e sustained her 
-vvcight, is a· n1ixe<l problem· in physics. 
and n1ctaohvsics)' ,-:·hich 1nust for e,Tr re-

l, -

n1ain unsolved ;-but suddenly a· loud 
scream· ,vas heard.-. -I\tiiss llodges started 
up-the· door ·w3.s thrown 0pcn, and Betty 
"\\Tillian1s- rush\2'd in, crying~ loudly,-'' (): 
slJc1vc 111c l shave inc I for the love of Cot 
sliavc n1e, 111iss !" and pushjng by the 
swain, \Yho held· the unfinished giass of 
brandy in his h2.nd, she threYv herself on 
her h..nces at the feet of .Angelina. 

" Gracious n1c F' exclaimed. Nat-, 
" \Yhatcvcr vou arc, vou need not pusl J . J 

one so."--
" ,Vhat nov1., Betty "\Viliiarr:..s? is the 

,vcnch n1ac.l or drunk?" cried 1niss I lodges, 
" ,v c are to have a ma<l scene next, T 

suppose;" · said miss \Van,·ick, ca1n1ly-­
,r.. I an1· prcparctl. for · every thing, after:· 
·\\ hat I ha\·c secn. 1

' 

Betty '\Villiams continncd crvin°· bit-
- '.:.I 

ter1v, and \Yring-ino- her hands-" 0 shave· 
- '---' V 

n:.!~ th. s on<Je 1niss l 'tis the first thin o- of 
0 , 
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the kind: I ever did, inteet, intcct !-6· 
shave n1e this once,,! tid not kno\v it \.vas 

,vorth so n1uch as a shilling,- and that I 

could be hanged,_ inteet; and I--" 

I-Iere Betty vvas interrupted by the en­

trance of 1Irs. Puffit, the milliner; th:~ 

printer's de\ il, and a stec1 looking n1an:, 

to \vhorn 1{rs. Puffit, as s1:~ came in, said, 

pointj:1g to Betty "\Villiams and n1iss "\Var­

,v1ck-" 1~Lere they are--do your duty;, 

1Ir. Constable-I'll s".:~:ear ro mv lace." 
J 

" .i\nd 1'11 svvcar to my black thun1bs/' 

said the nrinterts devil-I sa\v the lace 
J. 

, • r} 1 J l , 
naugmg out or 1er pocr,;:.ct, anu t11crc s 

the marks of n1y fingers upon it, ~Jr. 
Constable." 

"· Fdlo-.,.v !" cned 111iss J~Iodgcs, taking 

the constable by the ann., this is my 
c1partment, int0 ,vhich no n1'inion. of the 

Ja,v has a right to enter; for, in England, . 
'l . 1· 1" e,·cry n1an s 1ouse 1s 11s casLc. 

" I kno\v that as v;cll c1s you do, 

nwdam ;" sa;d the· constable, H but I 

p-3ake it a principle, to do nothing ,vitho1.J 

a i.,varrant-l~ere's n1y ,varra!lt/'_ 

,. 
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h, 
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" 0 shave n1e !-the lace is hurs in­
tc.:t ;"-cried Betty ,villia1ns, pointing t0 

miss \Varwick,. ''· 0, miss, is 111y rnistress,_ 

intcet---"· 
" Con1e n1istress, or 1niss then, you'll ., 

be pleased to con1e along ·with me," said 
the constable., seizing hold of Angelina-­

" Like mistress,. Eke n1ai.9 .. " 

" \.,.ilb,in l unfeeling v1llain ! 0 un­

hand 1ny Angelina, or I shall die ! I shall 
die!" exclaimed....-'\ran1inta, falling into tbc 

arn1s of Nat Gazabo, ·who in11nediately 

held the replenished glass of brandy to her 

lips-" 0 my Angelina! my Angelina.'' 

Struck v\"ith horror at her situation, 
n1iss ,V anvick shrunk fro1!1 the grasp 
of the constable, and leaned 1notionless 
on the back of a ch.air. 

" Come, my angel, as they call you I 

think-rfhc lady there has brandy enough, 

if you 'Nant spirits-.A.11 the fits and 

faintings in Christcnclon1 ·won't save 

yoLt no,Y-I'n1 used to the tricks o'th~ 

trade-The la,v rnust take its course; and 
i:.ryou ~a11't \YalkJ I 1nust carry 1ou/'-
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H rr Ollch ·m~ at your 11cril. I arn inno-
. . , 

<Lnt," saiclA ... ngelinaL 

" Innocent, innocci:cc itself! pure,. 

f;->ot~e~~s, injured innocence!" cried miss. 
! lodges, " l shall die! I shall die! I shall 

die on the spoi: !-barbarous, barbarous. 
•,· ilhin ~ '' 

,rhdst 1niss IIoclgcs spoke, the re~~1y 
r-..;2..t poured out a fresh glass of that res­

torative, ,vhich he ahyays had ready for 

cases of Jife and death; and she screamed 

u:~d sipped, and sipped and screamed, as 

the const~bie took up A.ngelina in his 

arms: and carried her towa:ds the door. 

" ).lrs. Innocence," said the n1any 

" you shall see \vho you shall see."· 

nirs. Pu.Hit o-ncned tl1e door-and, to 
.1. 

the utter astont!:>hn1cnt of en~ry body pre-

sent, lady Diana Chil.lingv,·orth u1.tcrcd 

the roon1, follov:cd by lady Frances So-- . 
!ncrsct and ~Irs. Bertrand. 1'hL.: cons a­
ble set dc\vn .t\hgclina-;\Iiss IIor1gcs 
set <lo,vn the ghiss of brandy-~1rsL 
Puf11t curtsied-Betty ... ,Villiams stretched 

out her arn1s to lady Diana, crying>-

,. 



'' Shave 1ne ! shave n1e this once-!" -
i\Iiss ,,T anvick. hid her face ,vith her 

hands. 
" Only my,. alenciennes lace, that has 

been foLmcl in that girl's pocket, and-'' 

Lady Diana Chilling·worth turned 
a,..-ay -yvitb indescribable haughtiness, ,.nd 

addressing hcrs~lf to her sister, said,-­
" }adv Frances Somerset, vou ,voulc~ not., 

; , 

I prcsmnt, have lady Diana Chilling\, orth 

lend her countenance to such a scene as 
this-I hope, sister," added her ladyship, 
as she left the roon1-" I hope, sis~er, that 

you are 3atisfied no-rv." 
" Xever ,vas farther fro1n bei.ng satis­

fied in n1y lifo"-said lady I':·ances. 
" If you look at this, my lctdy/' said the 

constable, 110.ldiug- ont the lace, '' you''H 
sc >ll be sc1tisfr~ d, as to ,vhat sorl of a young_· 
la{h- !Ital is." 

'" 0, you 1nist~1.:..e the young lady," 
said ~Irs. B,~rtrc1ncl, and s~1c \Yhispcrcd to 
t:1e constabl.~-" Corne away; ynu may 

l.w !->Un' )70u'il be satisfied, ,ve shall all bc­

~Jti~ficd handson1e1x, all in good ti.me._:-"· 

-. 
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l)on't kt the dt:linqucm:iJ, there on nc: 
kne-cs, )., added she aloud, pointing to 13,--tt.y 
,villian1s-" l)on't let the ddiil<JW'lllY 
there on her knees escape." 

" Con1e along,, 1nistrcss," said the con., 
stable, p·ulling up Betty ,rillian1s from h<: r 
knee~-" But I sav the b1w mL1.::.t L~i, e its 

" 
course-if .I. 'rr1 not safr,fil·d ." 

" 0, I'rn c0.1f:clu1t/ •)aid ~f 1:s. l'itfiii-, 
tLc milliner, .f \\·e :,hall all b~ sati~l1t:cl:, 
110 doubt; but lady Di. Cbillingworth_ 
kno-'01s my ·v alenciennes lace, and rniss 
Burrage too, for they did 111~ this n1orning 
the honour--n 

"\\rill you do n1e the favour,'' interrupt­
ed lady rrances Somerset, "to leave us~ 
good IVIrs. Puffit,_ for the prescnt.-I-Ierc is 
some rnistake--the less noise ,ve 1nak<:! 
about it the better.~ You shall be sa­
tisfied." · 

" 0, your lad,-shin-,I'm sure, I'n.1 con-
- J ~ 

fidcnt-I shan't utter another s,'llablc.-., 

Nor nc,·cr \Yould have articulated a sy]b · 
bk about the bee (tho' ,-:11cncicnncs, and · 
.\vorth tLirty g-u:ncas.,_ if it is ~vorth a far~ 

I' 
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t:1ing) had I had the least intin1acy or sus­

picion the young lady ,vas your la'ship's 

protegec.-I shan't, at any rate., utter ano­

ther svllablc." 
.I 

1Irs. Puffit, having glibly run off this 
speech, left the roon1, and carried in her 

train the constable and Betty ,villiams, 

the printer's devil, and nirs. Bertrand, 

the \Yoman of the hous~-

),1.iss \Vanvick, ,vhosc confLlsion during 
tl1~s ·whole scene \Vas cxcLssive; stood 
without po\vcr to speak or n1ove. 

c, Thank God they arc gone," said 1~1.cly 
Franrcs, and she -:wci:it to .. A.ngelina, and 
taking 1wr hQnds gently fro111 before her 
foe~, said in a soothing tone-" ~,Iiris 
\\~ ar,wick, your friend- lady Frances So­

n1c.rsct, -vou cannot think that she SlVi-, 

t 
,, 

I 1t' C s--
,, La c.kar, no~" cried )J at Gazabo, \Yho 

hacl no,v sufficiently rccoyered fro111 his 
fright and an1azc1nent to be able to speak 
--'' l)car heart ! vYho could go for to 
~uspcct such a thing; but they 111adc such 

a bustk and noise, they quite flabbergasted 
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so maany on then1 in this smaH roorn 

-please to sit do,vn, 111y lady-Is there 

.my thing I can <lo?"--

" lf you could ha vc the goo<lncsc;, sir, 

·to -lcaye us for a fe,v n1inutes," said lady 

Frances, in a polite persuasi\·e n1anner,----­

" if you could have the goodness, sir, to 

leave us for a fevv 111inutes." 

X at, ,vho ,vas not ah.C((lJS spoken to by 

s9 gentle a voice, sn1iled, bo,Ycd, and \Yas 

retiring, when miss I-lodges came fonvard 

;·vith an air of defiance-" .Aristocratic 

.insolcncr !''-cxdaimcd she, " stop, Nat, 

•-Stir not a foot, at JOLlr peril.,· at the 

'word of com1nand of any of the privi­

kgcd or~lcrs u_pon earth-Stir not a foot, 

-c1t your peril, at the behest of any titled 

She in the uni \'ersc ~-11adam, or n1y 

ktdy-or by \vhatevcr other na1ne rnore 

high-1norc lo,Y you choose to be address­

ed-This is n1v husband," ., 

" \~cry probably, n1adam," said lady 

!◄'ranees, with an easy calmness, \\~hich pro• 

vokcd 111iss I-lodges to a louder tone of in­

dignation~ 
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"' Stir not a foot, at your peril, >I at," 

cried she, -" I will defend him, I say, 

n1a<lam, against every shadovv, every pe­
nurnbra of aristocratic insolence." 

" .As you and he think proper, madarn," 
replied lady Franc½s.-" '1'is easy to de­
fond the gentle1nan against sha<lo,vs." 

11iss 1-Iodgcs n1arched up and do,vn 
the roon1 vvith her arn1s foldcd-X at stood 

stock still. 
"The yvon1an," \Yh. "pen~d lady Frances 

to n1iss ,r anvick-" is either n1ad or drunk 
-or both, at all events ,,-e shall be better 

in another roorn."-A.s she spoke, she 
dre,v n1iss \Vanvick's arm ,vithin hers.-­

'' \Vill you allo,v aristocratic insolence to 
✓ 

pass by you, sir?" said she to Nat Gaza Lo, 
\,·ho stood like a statue in the cloor-·war; 

• 
he edged hin1self aside--

" ..--\nd is this your independence of sou 1, 

my .Angelina,'~ cried Aran1inta, setting 
her back to the door, so as cffcctuallv to 

✓ 

prevent her fron1 passing-" .And is this 
your independence of soui., 1ny A.ngclina? 
-thus ! thus tamely to suhn1it, to resign 
yourself again to your unfeeling, proud, 
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prejudiced intellect-lacking persecutors?'' 
---.:•' This lady is 111y.Ji·iend, 1nadarn," said 

Angelina, in as finn a.nd tranquil a tone as 

she could con1n1and, for she \Yas quite 
terrified by her A.raminta's violence. 

" 'Iake your choice, 111y dear; stay or 

fo llo,v 1ne as you think best," said lady 
Frances. 

'· --Your friend!., pursued the oratorical 

bdy~ detaining n1iss \ :"cH\Y1ck \Yith a 

he:--\ y hand-" Do you fce1 the force of 

the \"\ orcl-Can you feel it, as I once 

thoug·ht you could? 

.c ).' our friend !-.A1n not I your friend, 

your best friend, n1y .Angelina? your 

o,vn .Araminta, your an1i<1.blc .Aran1inta, 

your unknor.cn ji·z"<:ml ?" 
" ~l v 1.mknm_;in friend indeed ! " sni<l 

.I 

Ange 1ina. ~I_iss I-lodges let go her 
~truggling hand, and miss "'\YanYick that 
instant fullo,vecl lady Frances, ,vho, hav~ 
.ing effected her retreat, had by this tin1c 

gained the staircase. 

" Gone l" cried miss I Ioclgcs, " 'T'hcn 
11ever \Yill I see or speak to her 1norc.-

' ♦ 
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~ Thus I whistle her oft: and Jct her dov~'n 
the lvind to prey at fortune." 

" Graci_ous heart l "What quarrels," said 
Xat, " and doings, the night before our 
\Ycdclin o- clav 1" b ; 

'\Ve leave this \vell-n1atched pair to their 
})appy prospects of conjugal union and 
equality. 

Lady Frances, ,,rho percei vcd that miss 
1Vanvick lvas scarcely able to support 
herself, led her to a sofa, "Which she luckily 
sa,v through the half open door of a draw· .. 
ing roon1, at the head of the staircase. 

" T'o be taken for a thief !-0, to \Vhat 
ha,·c ·1 exposed myself!" cried 111iss ,var­
·wick. 

" Sit do,vn, 1ny dear, no,v \Ye are 
in a roon1 ,vhcre ,ve nee<l not fear intcr­
ruption.-Sit do,vn, and d.~n't trcn1blc 
1ik~ an aspin kaf," said lady Frances So .. 
111crsct, Yvho saw-, that at this n1oment, re .. 
proachcs ,vould hayc been equally unne­
cessary and cruel. 

Cnuscc.l to be treated vdth judici .. 
ous kindness, .. Angelina's heart ,vas 

VOL. II. G 
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deeply touched by it, and she opened 

her vvhole mind to lady Frances, ·with the 

frankness of a young person conscious of 

her O\vn folly, not desirous to apologise or 
extenuate, but anxious to regain the cs~ 
teem of a friend. 

" To be sure, my dear, it was, as you 
say, rather foolish, to set out in quest of an 
u nkno'ffn friend," said lady Frances, after 

Jistening to the confessions of .. Angelina. 

" .A .. nd ·why, after all, vvas it necessary to 

have an elopen1ent ?" 
" 0, n1adan1, I am sensible of n1y 

folly-I. had long forn1ed a project of liv­
··ing in a cottage in "\\"' ales-and 111iss Bur­

rage described '\Vales to inc as a terrcsh·ial 
Paradise." , 

" 1-'liss Burrage ! then ,vhy did she 

not go to Paradise along ,vith you?" said 

lady Frances. 
" I don't know-she "-.;;as so much at­

tached to lady Di. Chilling,Yorth, she said 

she co111d never think of leaving her-~hc 

charged me never to mention the cottage 
schen1e to lady Di.J \\-ho would only laugh 

at it.-Indccd l~.dy l)i. vva, aln1ost ahv:-iy~ 

)• .. 
I lj 
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out \vhilst ,vc ,vcrc in London, or dress­
ing, or at cards, and I could scldo111 speak 
to her .. especially about cottages.-.A .. nd I 
,\·ishccl for a friend, to whon1 I could open 
my ,vholc heart, and ,vhon1 I could love 
and cste~m, and who should haye the san1c 
t:hh.'s and notions "'ith rnyself." 

'· 1 am sorry that la~t condition is part 
,,f your definition of a friend," said lady 
France smiling, ~- for I ,vill not s\vear, 
th,.t my notions arl; the sa1ne as yours; 
but 11:t I think you ,vould have found me 
a: good a friend as this A.ra1ninta of yours. 
--',V~s it necessary to perfect felicity, to 
have an 1uzli1w1.L:nfi·icnd .?" 

" .:'\.h, there was 1ny rni~takc," said 
1.1i~s '\Vanvick.~" I had read 1-\raini nta's 
·writings, and they speak so charn1ingiy of 
friendship and fdicity, that.I thought-

., Those best can paint them, who can feel them most." . . 

" ~.,. o uncon1n1on 1nistakc.," said lady 
}'ranees. 

" .1;3ut I a111 fully sensible of n1y folly,'' 
said .. A.ngelina. 

G Z 
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" Then there is no occasion to say any 
1nore about it at present-~fo n1orro,v, as 

you like ron1ances, ,ve '11 read Arabella, or 
the fen1ale Quixote ; and you shall tell n1e 
,vhich, of all your acquaintance, the 
heroine resen1bles 1nost. .A.nd in the 

111ean time, as you seen1 to have satisfied 

your curiosity about your zmknorcn friend, 
,-vill you c01ne hon1e vvith 111c ?" 

" 0, madam," said Angelina ,vith emo­

tion, " your goodness"-
" But we have not time to talk of 1ny 

goodness yet-stay-Let n1e see-Yes, it 
,vill be best that it should be knovvn, that 

you are ·with us, as soon as possible-for 
there is a thing, my dear, of ,vhich, per­
haps, you are not fully sensible-of vvhich 
you are too young to be fully sensible.,­
that to people vvho have nothing to do or 
to say, scandal is a necessary luxury of 
life; and that by such a step c1s you have 
taken, you have given roorn enough for 
scandal-mongers to n1ak.c you and your 
friends completely 111iserable." 
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.... ~ngelina burst into tears-though a 

senti1nental lady, she had not yet acquired 

the art of bursting into tears upon every 

trifling occasion.-I-Iers were tears of 

real feeling. Lady Frances \Vas glad to 

see, that she had made a sufficient i1npres­

sion upon her n1ind; but she _assured An­
gelina, that she did not intend to torment 

her ,vith useless lectures and reproaches. 

Lady Frances S01ncrset understood the 

art of giving advice, rather better than 

lady Diana Chilling·worth. 

" I do not mean, my dear," said lady 
Frances, " to make you miserable for 

life-but I n1ean to make an impression 

upon you, that may make you prudent and 

happy for life-So don't cry till you make 
your eyes so red as not to be fit to be seen 

at the play to night, ·where they n1ust­
positivel) -be seen." 

" But lady Diana is below," said miss 

\Varwick, " I a1n asha1ncd and afraid to 
sec her again." 

" It ,-:ill be difficult, but I hope not 

impossiblc.1 to convince 111y sister," said 

G 3 
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1. , t Frances, " that you clearly under-,, - ., .., 

.. t~r.{1 you have been a simpleton ; but th3.t 

· siripleton of sixteen is 1nore an object 
.)f rncrcv, than a simpleton of sixtv.-So 

✓ ✓ 

1 !y Yer<lict is-Guilty ;-but reco1nmend-
J to lTifTCV." 

✓ 

By this 1nercy .. /tnge1ina v:as 111orc 

.. rn.1chcd, than she could have beeH by the 
no5t severe reproaches, 
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\'TI IILST the preceding conversation 
was passing, lady Diana Chillingworth 
was in 1Irs. Bertrand's fruit shop, occu• 

pied ,vith her smelling-bottle and miss 
Burrage.-Clara I-lope ,vas there also, 

and 11rs. Puffit, the milliner, and ~1rs. 

B~rtrand, who ,vas assuring her ladyship, 
that not a word of the affair about the 
y,)ung- lady and the lace should go out of 
her house. 

" ~four la'shi p need not be in the least 

uneasy,'' said 1Irs. Bertrand, " for I 
have sc:Jisfiecl the constable; and satisfiecl 
every body ; and the constable a1lo\vs 
n1iss ""\Y arwick's nan1e ,vas not mentioned 
in the "~arrant; and as to the servant girl; 
she's gone before the 111agistrate, \vho, of 

course ,vill send her to the I-louse of Cor~ 

G 4 
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r~ction; but· .. that \\0 ill no \vays implicate 
the young lady, and nothing shall trans• 
pire fro111 this house detrin1eut~d to the 
Young- lacl\, \\·ho is UD.der your la\hip's. ~ (_,J ,J ., 

protcction.-.. A.n<l I'll tell : our ladyship~ 
hovv ::\lrs. Puffit and J ha....-c settled to tell 
the stOJ)-\Vith your ladyship::; approba­
tion, I shall say--" 

" I\othing-if you please.,"-s~lid her 
ladyship, \V11h n1ore than her usua·l 
haughtiness.-" The young 1~dy, to whorn 
y0u allude, is un.der lady }'ranees Son1er-
5ct's protection-not n1ine-and \vhat­
e,·cr you do or say, I beg, that in this affair, 
the name of lady Diana Chilling\Yorth 
mhy not be used.'' 

.She turned her back upon the discon­
certed n1illiner as she finished this speech, 
and ,valkecl to the farthest end of thjs ]ong­
roo1n, follo,Ycd by the constant flattcrc1' 
of all her hun10Lus, rniss Burrage. 
. Tbe 1nillincr and 11.Irs. Bertrand no,\~ 
began to console th~n1se1Yc~, for the jnor-, 

tification they had received from her lad_,·­
ship's pride, and for the insolent forn-«:.t,... 
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fulness of her co1np:Inion, by abusing 

the1n both in a lovv voice.-Ylrs. Bertrand 

began ,vith, " I-Icr ladyship's so touchy, 

and so proud, she's as high as the 1110011 

and higher,'' 
" 0 all the Chilling\vorths, by all ac­

counts, are so ;" said 1Irs. Purfit, " but 

then to be sure they have a right to be' 

so, if any body has, for they certainly are 

real high-born people.'' _ 
" But I can't tolerate to see some peo~ 

ple, that aren't no ·ways born nor entitled 

to it, give then1sel ves such airs, as son1e 

people do.-No\v, there's that miss Bur~ 

rage, that pretends not to kno\v 111e., 

n1a'am." 
" .. And me, ma'·a111-just the same.- • 

Such purvoking assurance-I that knew 

her frorn this high .. " 

'' On St. Augustin's-Back you kno~'," 
s-aicl 1ilrs. Puffit. 

" On St.. 1\.ugustin's-Back you kno,v," 
~choecl 1Irs. Bertrand ... 

" So I told her this 1norning, 1na'am:,'~ 
said J.. lrs. Puffi.t .. 

G 5 
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" 1\ncl so I told her this · cvenin .Q", 
<.., 

1na'am, ,vhen the three miss I-Icrrings 
Can1c in to give 111c a call in their ,vay to 
the play-Girls, that she used to ,va1k 
,vith, n1a'am, for e,·er and ever in the 
green, you kno,v." 

" ·y cs; and that she \Yas al"\'vays glad 
to drink tea 1,,yfrh, n1a 'am, ·when asked~ 
you kno,v ;" said l\Irs. Puffit. " ,v ell, n1a 'am.," pursued i\Irs. Ber-• 
trand, " here she had the i1npudence tc 
pretend not to knov1 thcn1.-Shc takes up 
her glass-my lady Di. herself couldn't 
have done it bctter,-ancl squeezes up h~r 
ugly face this ,vay, ·pretending to be near 
sighted, though she can see as \ve11 as you 
or I can." 

" Such airs! s/u> near s1ghted l" said ' 
l\1rs . Puffit, " ,-..:hat ,vill the \vorld con1c 
to l" 

Could vounrr ladies, ·who are like .I CJ 

miss Burrage, knov,r to ,vhat conten1pt 
they expose themselves by their ~irs o~­
e;onseguence, and by their mca1}ness, they 
would not, surcl y, persist in their ,vilfu l 

.... 
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offences against good nature and good 
1nanncrs. 

" 0 I \Vish her pride n1ay have a fall," 
resumed the pro,,oked 1nilliner, as soon as 
she had breath. "I dare to say 110\V she 
,Youldn't know her o,vn relations, if she 
\Vas to n1eet thcrn; I'd Jay any vvager she 
would not \0 ouch£afc a curtsy to that 
good old John Barker, ·the friend of her 
father, you kno-w, viho gave up to this 
n1iss Burrage I don't know how 1nany 
hundreds of pounds, that ·was due to him, 
or else miss ,vouldn't have had a farthing 
ii1 the ,vorld; yet no,v, I'll be bound, 
she'd forget this as vvcll as St. Augustin's­
Ilack, and vvouldn't knO'w John Barker 
fron1 1\braham.-And I don't doubt but 

· she'd pull out her glass at her aunt Dinah, 
because she is a cheesemonger's ,vido,v .'' 

" 0, no;" said 1-'Irs. Bertrand, " she 
couldn't have the baseness to be near 
sighted to good Dinah Plait, that bred her 
up, and ,vas all in all to her." 

Just as n.rirs. Bertrand finished speak­
ing, into the fruit shop vvalk.ed the very 

G 6 
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persons of ,vho111 she had been talk1ng;, 

Dinah Plait and 1'1r. Barker. 

',' 11r:. Dinah Plait, I declare'.'' cx­
cJaimed ~Irs. Bertrand. 

" I never ,vas so g1ad to see you, 1'Irs .. 

Plait and 1fr: Barker:,. in all my days;"' 
-;;aid N . .hs Puffit_ 

•-'- '\Vhy you should be so particularly; 

g1ad- ,to sec 1ne, 1Irs. Puffit, I don'~­
·•~no\v ;'' said wfr. Bark.er, laugLing; "'bun 
·1 \n not surprised Dinah Plait shou]d be ~~ 

:r,c lcon1t guest \vhcrcv er she goes-espc•­

cia1!/ \,Tith a purse fi.111 of guineas in bet 
1~;:;.1>d .;' 
. '-' F1;icnd Bertrand," said Dinah Plait,, 
producing a purse, \Ybich she held under. 

her c1oak, " I arn come to restore this. 
purse to it's rightful O',vner: after a great 

deal of trouble, John B~rkcr (\,·h0 never-­

thinks it a trouble to do good) hath traced 

her to-your house." 
" 111cre is a young lady here to be 

sure," said 1,'1rs .. D~rtr.and, "but- you­
can't see her just at present, for she is 

talking on pctticlar business \Yith-111y lady 

}.,ranees Son1erset above stairs,'~ 

T .. 
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" 'Tis ,vcll ;" said Dinah Pbit, " I 
"·ould ,villingly restore this purse, not to. 
the young creature herself, but to s01nc of 
her friends-for I fear she is not quite in a· 

right state of mincl.-If I could sec an; of 
' the young lady's friends.1' 

" 1Iiss Burrage ! " cried ~Irs. Bertrand·~· 

in a tone of voice so loud, that she could 
not a-void hearing it eycn in the inncr­

roon1,, " arc not you one of the young. 
lady's friends?"-

" \Vhat youug lady's friend?" rcplicd1 

n1iss Burrage, \.Vithout stirring fro1n her 
scaL 

" 11iss Burrage, here's a purse for a; 

young lady," said Mrs. Puffit. 

" A. purse for \vhorn. ?-"\Vhere ?" said: 
111iss Burrage, at last dt: ignlng to rise and' 
(:01nc out of her recess. 

" There, ma'a1n ;" saicl' the 1nillincr~. 
'' ~ 'T' O\V for her glass!" ,vhispered ... Irs .. 
Puffit to 11rs. Bertrand . 

. And exactly as it had been predicted,. 
mis~ Burrage eyed her aunt Dinah through 

her gJass, prcknding not to kno,v her.-
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" The purse is not n1inc," said she, coolly 
-" I kno,v nothing of it-nothing." 

" I-Ietty !" exclain1cd her aunt-but as 
miss Burrage still eyed her through her 
g-lass ,:,;;ith un1novcd invincjblc assurance, ._, 

Dinc1h thought, that, hovvever strong the 
resemblance, she ~vvas mistaken.-" No, 
it can't be I-Ietty.-I beg pardon, ma­
dam," said she, "but I took you for-­
Did not I hear you say the name of Bur­
rage, friend Puffit ?" 

" Yes, Burrage; one of the Burrages 
of Dorsetshire," said the milliner, ,vith 
n1alicious archness. 

" One of the Burrages ofDorsetshirc­
I beg pardon.-But did you ever see such 
a likeness, friend Barker., to 1ny poor niece, 
1 Ietty Burrage?" 

1Iiss Burrage, who overheard the_ c 
,vords, i1nmediate1y turned her Lack upon 
her aunt.-" A grotesque statue of starch 
-one of your quakers, I think, they 
call themselves.-Bristol is full of sucn 
prin1itive figures," said n1iss Burrage to 
Clara I-lope, and she vvalkcd back to the 
recess and to Lady Di. 
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" So like, voice and all, to n1y poor 
1-Iesther,"-said Dinah Plait, and she 
,vipcd the tears fro1n her eyes.-" rfhough 

I-Ietty has neglected n1e so of late, 
I have a tenderness for her-\,r e cannot 

but have some for our own relations." 

" Grotesque, or not, 'tis a statue that 
scc1ns to have a heart, and a gude one ;n 

said Clara I lope. 

" I ·wish ,ve could say the san1e of 

every body," said iirs. Bertrand. 

All this time old 1vlr. Barker, leaning 
on his cane, had been silent; " Burrage., 
of Dorsctshire !" said he) "I'll soon see 
,vhether she be or no-for I-Ietty has a 
1vart on her chin, that I cannot forget, let 
1-11:r forget ,vhon1 and vYhat she pleases." 

1.fr. Barker, ,Yho "\-Yas a plain-spoken · 

dctcnnined man, follo,ved the young lady 

to the recess; and, after loo'king her full 
.in the face, cxclai1ncd, in a loud voice, • 

-" Herc's the ,vart !-'Tis IIetty l" 

" Sir !-,Vart !-11an !-Lady Di!"­
cried 1niss Burrage, in accents of the ut-. 

most distress and vexation. 
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1\lr. Barker, regardless of her fro,vi1s 
and struggles., would by no n1cans relin-· 
quish her hand; but leading,. or rather 
pullieg her fonvards, he ,vent on ·with 
barbarous steadiness.-" Dinah,." said he,. 
" 'tis your ovvn niece.-IIetty, 'tis your 
O\vn aunt, that bred you up ~-,Vhat st.rug-· 
gle, Burrage of Dorsetshirc ! "-

" There certainly," said lady Diana Chil-• 
lingworth, in a solcn1n tone, " is a con­
spiracy this night against my poor nerves ... 
-These people amongst them ,vill, infal­
libly, surprise me to death.-"'\Vhat is the­
n12.tter novv? ,vhy do you drag the young 
lady, sir ?-She can1e here \vith me, sir­
·with lady Diana Chilling,vorth, and, con-• 
scquent1y, she is not a person to be in­
suitecL." 

" Insult her!'' said 1ifr .. Barker, ·whose-, 
sturdy simplicity -v:as not to-be bafficd nr 
disconcerted; either by the cunning of 1niss, 
'Burrage, or Ly the i1nposing 111anncr and. 
a:wful' name of lady l)iana Chilling,vorth .. 
-" Insult her !-,rhy, 'tis she insults us. 
:-She ·won't kno\v ·us.' '--
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" llovv should n1iss Burrage know you, 
sir, or any body here ?'r said lady Diana, 
looking round, as if upon beings of a 
species different from her ovvn. 

"1-Io,v should she kno,v her own aunt) 

that bred her up?" said the invincible 
John Barker,-" and n1e, ·who have ;1ad 

her on 1ny knee a hundred ti1nes, giving 
her barley-sugar till she was sick?" 

S. k I k . , '' " 1c - a1n sure you ma ·e 1ne s1cx.,-

said lady Diana.-" Sir, that young lady 

is one of the Burrages of Dorse:tshire, as 
good a fa1nily as aLy in Englancl.n 

" ~Iadan1," said John Barker, replying 
in a solen1nity of tone, equal to her lady­
ship's,-" That young lady is one of the 
Burrages of Bristol-dry-salters-niece to 

Dinah Plait here, who is \vidovv to a n1an, 
,·d-10 ,vas, in his time, as honest a cheese­
n1un gcr as any in E11gland.'-'--

" 1-Tiss Burrage !-11 y God !-Don't 
ynu speak ! " cried bely l)iana, in a voice 
of tcrrour. 

" The young lady is bashfu], n1y lady, 
atnong strangers;" said 1Irs._ Bc1 tran<l .. 
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" 0, l-Icsther Burrage, is this kind of 
thee?" said Dinah Pfait; vvith an accent 
of n1ixcd so1-ro,v and affection, "- but thou 
art my niece, and I forgi vc thee." 

' ~ 1 ' . " . ~1 1 ' .1-1. c 1eesemon2:er·s n1ecc, cncd a( v 
(J ., 

Diana, i;vith honour-" -Icnv Lave I be u 
deceived !-But this is the con~equencc 
of n1aking acquaintance: at Brighton, and 
those ,-vatering places.-I've done \Y1th 
her, ho,vevcr-Lord bless me ' here 
co1nes 111y sister, fady FraI].ces 1 Gvof! 
I-leavens! my dear," continued her lady­
ship, going to n1eet her sister, and dra•.v­
ing her into the recess at the farthest end 
of the roo1n,-" II~re are n1ore misfi>r­
tuncs-1nisfortuncs without er.(:-,VLat 
,vill the -world ~ay ?-I Iere's this mjss Bur­
rage-take no n ore notice of her sister~ 
she's an in1postor: ,vho do you think J1e 
turns out to Le? dc1ughtcr to a dry-salter, 
niece to a chcesc-1nongcr.-Only con­
ceive !-a person that has been going 
about v,:ith me every ,vhcre !-,Vhat will 
the -world say ?1' 

r 
1, 

f 

r 



1 0 E l ~9 LAMIE l:NC NNL' ,U V 

" 111at it 1s very in1prudent, to have 

Wlkuoz;;n friends, n1y dear;" replied lady 

Frances,-" The best thing you can pos­

sibly do, is to say nothing about the 1nat­

ter, and to receive this penitent \Yard of 

yours without reproaches-for, jf) ou talk 

of ber unknou.mJriuuls, the ,vorld ,vill cer ... 

:a inly tal~ of yours." 
"Lady Diana drevv back ,vith haughti­

ness, ,vhen her sister offered to put 1niss 

,v arwick's hand into hers; but she con­

descended to say, after an apparent strug~ 

gle with l1erself,-" I am happy to hear, 

1niss \Vanvick, that you are returned to 

your senses.-Lady Frances takes you 

under her protection, I understand ;-at 

v..rhich, for all our sakes, I rejoice; ~nd I 
have on,ly one piece of advice, 1niss "\Var­

v,rick, to gi \·e you--" 

" Ke~p it till after the p1ay, n1y dear 
Dian_a,"-,vhispered· lady }"'ranees-'' It 

\Yill Jia,;c n1orc effect."--

" The play !-Bless 1ne !" said lady 
Diana,-" "\Yhv, vou have contrived to 

J ~ 

n1akc 111'iss ,v arwick fit to be seen, I pro-. 



1.fO ANGELINA; OR, 

test. But after all I have gone through 
to night, ho\v can I appear in public?-

1Iy dear, this miss Burrage's business has 

given 1ne such a shock-Such nen"ous 
affections ! " 

" Xcrvous affections !-Son1e people., 
I do believe,. have none but nervous affec­
tions,"-thought lady Frances.--

" Pcrn1it me," said 11Irs. Dinah Plait, 
con1ing up to lady Frances, and present­
ing n1iss ""\V arwick's purse,-'~ Permit me, 
as thou seen1est to be a friend to this 
young lady, to restore to you her purse, 
which she left by n1istake at n1y house this 

forenoon--! hope she is better, poor 
thing?" 

" She is better, and I thank you for her:, 
madam,' i said lady Frances, vYho ,,·as 

struck ,vith the obliging nrnnner and be­
ncvo1ent countenance of Din:ih Plait ; 
and ,vho did not think herself contan1i­
nated by standing in the same roon1 ,vith 
the widow of a checsen1onger. 

" Let n1e thank you myself~ madam," 
said Angelina-" I an1 perfectly in 1ny 

' t .... 
' w 
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senses 7lO~, ·, I can a3sure you ; and I shall 

ne\ er forget the kindness, \Yhich you and 

this benevolent gentle1nan sho,·ved 111c, 

\Yhen you tho1Jght I ,vas in real distress." 

" So1ne people are 1nore grateful than 

other people," said 1Irs. Puffit, looking at 

n1iss Burrage, ,Yho, in mortified sullen si­

lence, follo·wed the aunt c1nd the benefac­

tor, of ,vhom she ... vas ashan1ed, and ,vho 
had reason to be ashamed of her. 

,,:--e do not in1aginc, that our readers 

can be 1nnch interested for a young lady, 

,vho ,vas such a con1pound of pride and 

1neanncss, ,vc shall therefore on1y add, 
th::it her future life ,,vas spent on St. /\u­

gustia's-Back, ·where she n1ade herself at 

_once as ridiculous, and as unhappy, as she 

dcsrn eel to be . 

.. A.s for our hcroinc-und~r the friendI y 
and judicious care of lady Frances S01ncr­

~et, she acquired that \Yhich is r11orc use­

ful to the posse~sor than genius-Good 
~eusc-Instead of ran1bling over the " ·orld 
in search of an wzknor.cn fi·icnd, she attacl:­

e<l herself to those, of "shos~ \Yorth she re~ 
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<:eived proofs n1ore convincing than a 

Jetter of three folio sheets stuffed with sen­

tin1cntal nonsense.-In short, ·we have 

no,v, in the name of 1-\ngelina ,vanvick, 

the pleasure to assure all those ·who1n it 

rnay concern, that it is possible for a 

young lady of sixteen, to cure herself 0f 

the affectation of sensibility, and the 
[oily of ro1nancc. 

/4}, 
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DRA.:11...1.TIS PERSO~ ... .1E. 

CouNT HiL~L\.AR - ...1 s~~·cdislt ~YobllJJ1an. 

CHRISTIER!'i • A s~c·cdis/1 Soldier. 

Au;FTSO~ - Count Ildmaar's Fool. 

Ttto~us .. .:1 Footman. 

CHRISTI .'A 

L'LJUCA 

C A THJ-, H.f(\E 

KATE and ULRIC 

_ { A &ctdi~h lady, belo1·cd lq 
Count lld11uwr. 

- Sista tu Jldmaar. 

- .An Old lfousekuJJC-r. 

- Wye to Christian. 

{ 

11,e Son and Dwr,rlilcr q_f 
Cat/1-Jrinc-thcy ·;ll'e si.c 
a11cl sc,:cn Years old. 

S,·ijcr.mt ancl I'arl!J of Soldias, a Train of Dancirs, a 

H 
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.t\CT I. 

SCr ~E I.-A Cottage u ~wedoi.-C \ 'f1tcn.1NF, a 
youn1:; and handw11.e n·oman, 1s sicti11g at Jier spinning 
W/,al.--A littli: Eoy and Girl, qf :::ir mid stven Ywt~ 
cf .·Jge, are st>ated 011 tli,: Ground eating tltt.·ir D i 1;11 r::1. 

CATHERll'.E '>tngs, wltilesl1cisspi1111wg J 

H. \STE from the wars, 0 ha-,ti;! to nH~: 
1 he wife that fondly \,·aits for thee; 
Long, long the _year~, and lon6 each da_v, 
\\'hik my loyeJ. ~oUicr's far aw:iy . 

H astc from tlie 'Sar,, &.c 

"' In the travels of M. Beaujolin into Sweden, he 
mc:ntions having, in the year 17 90, met carriages laden 
with the knapsacks of Swedish soldiers, who had fallen 
in battle in Finland. These carriages were esco1·ted by 
peasants, who ·were relieved at every stage; and thus 
the property of the deceased was conveyed from one 
extremity of the kingdom to the other, and faithfully 
restored to their relations. The Swedish peasants are 
so remarkably honest, that scarcely any thing is ever 
lost in these convoys of numerous an<l ill.secured 
packages. 

VOL. II. H 
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Lone every field, and lone this cot, 

"There he the soul of life is not. 

Hasle from the wars, &c. 

Dreams of wounds and death away! 

Vain my fears-O, vain be they~ 

He's well-He's safe-He'll come, He'll come, 

i\Iake ready quick his happy home. 

Little Girl. (starts up ancl claps her 
hands) He'll come ! he'll co1ne ! father 

do you mean, mother? 
Little Boy. \\'hen ,vill he come, 1110~ 

thcr? ,Yhen, to day ? to n1orro,v? 

Cath. No, not to day, nor to n1or­

ro,v, but soon, I hope, very soon, for 

they say the ·wars are over. 

Little Girl. I am glad of that ; and 
,vhen father comes home, 1'11 give hin1 
some of my flowers. 

Little Boy. ('wlzo is still eating) .i\.nd 
I'll give him some of my bread and 

cheese, which he'll like better than 

flowers, if he be as hungry as I am, and 

that, to be sure, he will be, after cumi110-
rcn1 such a long, long journey. 

It, 
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Little Girl. Long, long journey l ho\V 
long ?-how far is father orl', 1nother ?­
,vhere is he ? 

E I i l . . . . Little ·OJJ. .t~no,v ; .Ji: !S tn --1n--1n 
-in-ill Finland ; hoYv far ofl~ 1noth12r ? 

Cath. ..A .. great rnany 1niles; r,1y clear, 
I don't know ho\v many. 

Little Boy. Is it not t\\To 1nil~s to the 
great house, n1other, \Yherc \Ye go to 
se11 our faggots? 

Catlz. Yes, about tvto n1iks-and 
no\v you had best set out to\v arJs the 
great house, and ask :I\-Irs. Uh-ica, the 
housekeeper, to pay you the little bill 
she owes you for faggots-the re's good 
children-anti ·when you have been paid 
for your faggots, you can call at the 
baker's, in the village, and bring hon1e 
so1ne bread for to n1orrovv-. ( patting the 
little boy's !tead)-you that love bread and 
cheese so much, n1ust work hard to get 
it. 

Little Boy. Yes, so I ,vill \vork hard, 
then I shall have enough for n1yself and 
·father too, ~rhen he comes--Co1nc · 

H 2 
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along-co1ne-(to !tis sister )-and a!) ·v.;e 

come home, through the forest, I ·11 show 

you where we can get plenty of sticks 

for to morrow, and ·we'll help one another. 

LITTLE GIRL sings. 

That's the best ,vay, 

At \York and at play, 

To help one another-I heard mother .:;ay­

To help one another-I heard mother say. 

(The childten go oJl~ singing these .~ords. 

Cath. ( alonC') Dear, good children, 

how happy their father v:ill be to see 

them, ,vhen he comes back !-(she b<'gins 

to eat the remains of the dinner, r.,.:lzidz the 

children have lejt)-Th~ little rogue ,vas 

so hungry, he has not left me much, but 

he ·would have left me all, if he had 

thought that I ·wantc<l it-he shall have a 

good large bo'i.d of n1ilk for supper-it 

was but last night he skin1mcd the 

crea1n off his n1ilk for me, because he ' 

thought I liked it-heigho !-God kno,Ys 

ho,v long they 1nay haYe milk to skim-

:1 -, iong c1.s I can \York, tl:ey shall never 

or 
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\Vant, but I'm not so strong as I used to 
be ;-but then I shall get strong, and all 
,vill be ,vell, ,vhen my husband comes 
back.-(a d7'um beats at a distance)­

! lark !-a drum. !-some ne,vs fro1n 
abroad, perhaps-nearer and nearer­
( she sinks upon a chair)-,vhy cannot 
I run to see-to ask-( the drum beats 

lauder and Louder)-fool that I am l they 
,vill be gone! they will be all gone!­
(she starts up.) . r Exit running. 

SCENE changes to a higlt road, leading to a village. 

---A par~y of ragged, tired Soldiers, marching 

sloivly-Se,jcant ranges them. 

Se1j. Keep on my brave fellovvs, keep 
on, ·we have not a great 'Nay farther to 
go ;-keep on my brave fello,vs, keep 
on, through yonder village.-(The dnan 
beats.) [,Soldiers e.reunt. 

Se,j. (alone) Poor fellovvs, my heart 
bleeds to see then1 ! the sad remains these., 
of as fine a rcgi111ent as ever handled a 
musket ,;--.A.h l I've seen them march 

H3 
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quite another guess sort of \Ya)·, ,vl tn 

.they marched, and I amongst them, to 

face the enen1y-hea_ds up-step firm­
thus it \Vas-quick time-march !-(he 
mardu:s proud(?l)-:v-:-y poor fellov:s., how 

they lag no\v-(looking qfter tl1cm)--ay, 
ay, there they go, sio\ver and slower, 

they don't like going through tbe vil" age 
-nor 1 neither-for_, at every vi1h1ge ,ve. 

pass through, out come the ,Yomen and 

children, running after us and crying~ 

" \Vhere's mv father ?-\Vhat's become ., 
of my husband ?"-Stout fello,v as I 

am, and a se1jeant too, that ought to 

kno-wi better., and set the ot~ers an ex­

an1p lc, I can't stand thr:se questions. 
-

Enter CATEERIKE-brcatldcss. 

Cath. I---I-I\·c overtaken him at 

last.-Sir-1-Ir. scrj,~·ant, one word! ,rhat 
neY-\'S fro1n Finland ? 

Soj. 'fhe best-the ,var's on. r.­

Pcacc is proclaimed.-
Ca/It. (claspz'ng her hands Jo.!tfulf11)­

Pt;acc ! lrnDD\ sound '.-Peace! 'The war' 
l ~ • 

' I ... , 

' 
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over-Peace !-And the regiment of l-Iel­
maar.-(The serjeant appears impatient 
to get awa_y)-Only one word, good ser­

jeant ; vd1en ·will the regiment of I-Iel-

1naar be back ? 
SCJ:j. .A.II th_at remain of it ,vill be 

ho1ne next ·week. 
Cath. Next week !-But-all that re­

main, did you say-Then many have been 

killed? 
Serj. Niany-many,-too many.­

Some honest peasants are bringing hon1e 

the knaosacks of those who have fallen in 
J. 

battle.-'1'is fair that what little they 

had, should con1e home to their fa1nilies. 

Novv I pray you let me pass on. 

Caliz. One word n1ore; tell me, do 

you kno\v, in the regiment of I-Icln1aar, 

on~ Christicrn .r\l~ftson ? 
Se,./. (with eagerness).- Christiern ' 

.£\left:son ! as brave a fello,v, and as good 

as ever lived! if it be the sa1ne that! kne,v. 

Cat!t. As brave a fello,v, and as good 

as ever lived; 0, that's he! I-Ie is n1y 

husband, ,vhere is he ?-\Vhere is he ? 
H4 
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Se,j. S:1.e \Vrinbo-s my heart '.-f aside, 
, I 

A loud )-I-I e \Vas--

Calli. 1Vas I 

Scrj. 1-Ic is I hope-safe. 
Ca! h. \.,. ou hope, don't look a \Yay, I 

must see your face; tefl me all you kno\v? 
<-·· • I k 1.. • r • 
uClJ. _!low not111ng ror certain.-· 

'l:V' ' . h h l ,. t1en tne peasants come vntu t1 e ~nap• 

sacks, you ·will hear all fron1 them.-Pray 

you let me follow my men, they are al­
ready at a great distance. 

[ E.rit se1jeant,followed o-._7J Catherine. 

Cath. l vvill not detain you an instant 

-Only one word more.-- [ E.rcunt. 

SCENE.--Ar. Apartment m Count }hbaar's Castlc'.-­

A train of .i.Jwll'el'S-({/'ltr tl:.t'j lal, e da.ilced fur tvi:tf. 

ti111e, 

Enter a P.-\GE. 

Page. Ladies! I have \vaited, ~ccord­

ino- to vour co1nmands, till count lld-o ,, 
maar appeared in the antichamber-11e 
is there no~-, along ·with the ladies Chri-5--­
tina and Eleonora. 

r 
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1st. Dancer. Now is our time, count 

Helmaar shall hear our song to ,velcome 

him home. 
2d. Dancer. None ,vas ever more 

welcome. 
3d. Dancer. But stay till I have breath 

to sing. 

SONG. 

I. 

Welcome Helmaar, ,selcome home, 

In crowds your happy neighbours come, 

To hail with joy the cheerful morn, 

That s~es their Helmaar's safe return~ 

II. 

No hollow heart, no borrow'dface, 

Shall ever Helmaar's hall disgrace, 

Sla,·es> alone, on tyrants wait, 

Friends surround the good and great. 

Welcome Helmaar_. &c. 

Enter ELEONORA, CHRISTINA, and Count 

HELMAAR. 

Jlelmaar. Thanks, my friends, for 
this kind ,velcome. 

H 5 
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ld. Dmzcer. (loo/2 ing at a black .li!ld 

on llelmaar's head) He has been \youndccL · 

Cl,ristiila. ·r es-scyere]y \Youndccl. 

· J{elmaar. ~i\nd had it not been for.the 

fldelity cf the soldier, v.,-ho carried 1ne 

fron1 the field of battle, 1 should never 

1iave seen you more, my friends,. nor you, 
1ny cLarming Eleonor2.-( . .1 noi~c of mw 

. • z. ? • ,J .1.1. ' .. .,,_ t 1. suz,g·mg uenmu, t 1e .~l·enes /- \_~ 11a a:s--

turbance is that, ,vithout? 

Chrislilla. ']"is only .,A.lcftson, the 

fool ;-' in your a bsencc, brot11cr, he bas. 

Leen the. cause of great diversion in the 
t 11 l 1· . k c~:st1c ;-. iove to p1ay upon 11m, 1t ~ecp~ 

. . ' t1 • l l 1 ,1nn 1n tune ;-you cant nu1K 10'.'": n1uc 1 

P-ood it does him. 
0 ' 

llelmaar. And ho,v n1uch good it 
docs you., sister ;-Loni yot_ r childhood 

you h,1d ahvays r. livdy wit, 2nd lovr<l to. 

"'Xcrci ·c it ; but do you ,vaste it up01 

fools? 
Christijl{t. I'rn s01netimes jncline<l to. 

think this A.kfts0n is more knaye than 

fool. 
J~!conL Ry your leave, lady Christina, 

he is no knave, or I am n1nch mistaken. 

t 
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-To n1y knowledge, he has carried 

his vV-hole salary, and all the little pre ... 

sents he has received from us, to his 

brother's \vife and children. I have· 

seen hin1 chuck his money, thus, at 

those poor children, when they have been 

at their plays, and then run a"ray,. lest 

their n1other should make them give it 

back. 

Enter ALEFTSON, thefool, in afool's-coat, 

fool's-cap, and bells-singing. 

I. 

There's the courtier, who watches the nod of the 

great, 
\Vho thinks much of his pension, and nought of the 

state, 

When for ribands and titles his honour he sells~ 

What is he, my friends, but a fool wilhout bells .. 

There's . the gamester, who stakes on the turn cf 

a die, 

His house and his acres;, the de,,il knows why,, 

His acres he .loses, his forests he fells,. 

\Vhat is he, my friends, but a fool without bells .. 

H6 

. 
' 



156 THE KNAPSACK~ 

III. 

There's the student so crabbed and wonderful wise,. 

With his plus and his minus, his exes and w ies, 

Pale at midnight he pores o'er his magical spells, 

\Vhat is he, my friends, but a fool without bells. 

IV. 

Tl,e Joyer, who's ogling, ann rhyming, and sighing, 

Vfho's musiug, and pining, and v,:hining, and d) ing. 
When a thousand of li.e5 every minute he tells, 
"\\'hat is he, my friends, but a fool v.rithout bells. 

v. 

There's the Ia<ly so fine, lYith her airs and Fi.er gr~ces, 
\\11th a face like an angel's, if angels ha,,e faces,. 
She marric ,, anJ Hymen the \'i~ion dispel,, 

,vhat's her husband, my friend,, but a fool 1Yithout 
bells. 

Christina-Ele01wra-llelmaar, Kc.­
Bravo, Bravissimo 1-excellent fool !­
Encore. [The foolfolds his arms, and be­
ghzs to cry bitterly. 

Christina. "\Vhat no·..,y, Alefrson? I 
never saw you sad before-'\Vhat's the 
1natter ?-Speak. 

[_)1ool sobs, but gives no ans:ver. 
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,vhy do you ,veep so bitterly? 

B~cause I am a fool. 

11any should ,veep, if that 

,vere cause sufficicn t. 
Elton. But, Aleftson, you have all 

your life, till novv, been a merry fool. 
Fool. Because, ahvays till now-, I ,vas 

a fool-But novv I'n1 grown ,vise; and 

'tis difficult, to all but you,. lady, to be 

m~rry and ,vise. 

Christina. ,A. pretty compliment; 'tis 

a pity it was paid by a fool. 
Fool. \Vho else should pay compli­

n1ents, lady-or who else believe them ? 
Christina. Nay, I thought it ,vas the 

privilege of a fooJ, to speak the truth with­

out offence. 

Fool. Fool as you take me to be, I'n1 

not fool enough yet, to speak truth to a 

lady, and think to do it ·without offence. 

ELeon. ,vhy, you have said a hundred 

severe things to me witl1in this week, and 

have I ever been angry with you? 
Fool. Never; for, out of the whole 

hundred, not one ,vas true. But have a 
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care, lady-Fool as I am, you'd be gia& 
to stop a fool's mouth vvith your ,vhite 
hand this instant, rather than let him tell 
the truth of you. 

Christina. (lauglzilzg, and all the otlze1 
ladies, e.rcept Eleonora, e:rclaim)-Speak 
on, good fool; speak on--

Helm. I an1 111uch mistaken, or the 
1a<ly Eleonora fears not to hear the truth 
from either wise men or_ fools-Speak on~ 

F'Jo!. One day, not long ago, \vhcn 
there ca1ne ne\vs, tbat our count there 
yvas killed in Finland-I, being a fool,. 
,vas lying laughing, and thinking of no­
thing at all, on the floor, jn the "Yest 
drawing room, looking at the count's 
picture-In conies the lady Eleonora., 
all in tears. 

Eleon. (stopping his mouth) 0 ! tell 
any thing but that, good fool. 

Helmaar. ( kneels and kisses htr lzcmd) 
Speak on, ex cell en t fool. 

Christina and Ladies. Speak on, ex­
cellent fool-In can1e the lady Eleonora., 
all in tears, 

. 
I 
I 



THE KNAPS.ACK. 159 

Fool. In con1e-s the lady Eleonora,, 
• J 

all in tears-(pauses and looks round)-
,rhy no,v, ,vhat makes you all so curious 

about these tears ?-tears are but salt 
,,,ater, let then1 con1e fro1n ·what eyes they 

lvi11-rny tears are as good as hers-in 
came John .A.lefison, all in tears,. just 

·novv, and nobody kneels to 1ne-nobody 
kisses 1ny hands-nobody cares half a 

stra,v for my tears. 
Christina. Nobody cares half a straw 

for the tears of those,, who weep,. they 
knovv not why. 

Fool. (folds !Lis arms ancl looks rnelan­

dw(y) I am not one of those--! kno,v the 
cause of my tears,, too ,vell. 

Ile[m. Perhaps they were caused by 
n1y unexpected return-hey? 

Fool. (scorn.fitl!y) No-I an1 not such 
a fool as that con1es to ;-;-:don't I knovv,. 
that, v;hen you are at home, the poor 
111ay hold up their heads, and no journey­
n1an-gentlen1an of an agent dares then 
to go about, plaguing those who live in 
cottages ;-no, no-I am not such a fool 
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as to cry, because count IIelmaar is come 

back-but the truth is, I cried because 
I am tired, and ashamed of ,vearing this 

thing-(putting doum his fool's-cap upon 

the floor, changes his tone entire(y)-I !­

·who a1n brother to the man, who saved 
-count I--Ielmaar's life-I to wear a fool's• 

cap and bells-0 shame ! shame ! 
(The ladies look at one another with sig;ns 

of astonishment.) 

Christina. (aside) A lucid interval­
poor fool-I ·will torment hi1n no more­

he has feeling-'twere better he had none. 
Eleon. Hush-hear him! 
Aleft. (throwing himse(f at tlze counts 

,feet) Noble count, I have submitted to 
be thought a fool, I have worn this 
fool's-cap, in your absence, that I 1night 
indulge my hun1our, and enjoy the liberty 
of speaking my mind freely, to people of 
all conditions-now, that you are re­
turned, I have no need of such a dis­
guise-I may now speak the truth with­
out fear, and without a cap and bells­

I resign my salary, and give back the 
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ensign of my office-(presents the fools­

cap.) [Exit. 
Christina. He might ,vell say, that 

none but fools should pay compliments­

this is the best co1npliment that has been 

paid you, brother. 
Elcon. And observe, he has resigned 

his salary. 
If elm. From this moment let it be 

doubled-he made an excellent use of 

money when he was a fool-may he 
make half as good a use of it novv he is a 

. 
,vise man. 

Christina. A1nen-and now, I hope, 

,ve are to have some more dancing. 
[Exeunt .. 

~ :,-; 0 0 f '1 'H E PI P. ST A C '!' • 
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ACT IL 

SCENE I.-By moonlight-a forest-a castle illmni­

nated at a distan<:e.-A groupe of peasants seated 

on tlie ground, r.ach witlz a knapsack ues,de him.­

One peasant lies stretched on tl1e ground. 

FIRST PEASANT. 

v\11-IY, what I say is, that the wheel 

of the cart being broken, and the horse 
dead Jame, and Charles there in that 

p1ight-(points to the s!etping pcasant) ­
It is a folly to think of getting on fan her 
this evening. 

2d. Peasant. And \Yhat I say is, it's 
folly to sleep here, seeing I knov7 the 
country, and an1 certain sure, \Ye have 

not above one mile at farthest to go, be­

fore we get to the end of our journey. 

C 
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1 sf. Peasant. (pointiJ1g to the sleeper) 
- --Ile can't ,valk. a 111ile-he's clone for­
dog-tired--

3d . .LQcasant. Are you certain sure ,ve 
have only one mile farther to go? 

2d. Peasant. Certain sure--
All, e::ccepl the slecJH.:r and the lst. Pea­

sant.-0, let us go on then, and ,ve can· 
carry the knapsacks on our backs for this 
one mile. 

1st. Peasant. You rriust carry him, 
hen, knapsack and all. 
• Alt together. So ,ve ,vill. 

2d. Peasant. But first, do ye see, let's 
\Va~::~r1 him; for a sleeping n1an's twice 
as heJ.vy as one that's a,vake-Holla, 
friend ! vYaken ! \vaken !-( Ile shakes the 
s!feper, wlzo snores loudf.y)-Good lord, he 
snores loud enough to awaken all the 
birds in the wood. 

( All the peasants shout in the sleeper's 
ear, and he starts up, shaking himself.) 

Charles. .Am I awake ?-(stretching.) 
2d. Peasant. N"o, not yet, n1an-"\Vhy> . -

don't you kno,v \.Yhcre you arc ?-.Ay; 
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there's the moon,--and these be trees, 

and-I be a man, and \vhat do ye call 
this?-( holding up a knapsack.) 

Charles. A knapsack, I say, to be sure; 
-I'm as broad avvake as the best of vou . ., 

2d. Peasant. Con1e on then., we've 

a great ,vay farther to go before you sleep . 
agam. 

Charles. A great \vay farther-farther 
to night-Ko-No. 

2d. Peasant. Yes, yes; we settled it 
all while you were fast as]eep-Y ou are to _._ 
be carried, you and your knapsack.-

( they prepare to carry him.) 
Charles starting up, and strugglin7~oith 

them-I've legs to walk-I ·won't be ear­

ned !-I, a Svvede, and be carried-.:.. 10 ! 
l\'"o !--

All together. Yes! Yes l 
Charles. No! .L 'o !-(he struggles for 

his knapsack, ,i.:hich comes untied in the 

struggle, and alL the things fctll out.)-

1'here, this comes of playing the fool.­

(17zey help him to pick up the things, and 

e.rcluim,) 
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· Al,. There's no hann done-(throwing 

, the knapsack over his shoulder.) 

Charles. I'm the first to n1arch after 

.all. 
Peasants. Ay l in your sleep. 

[ E.reunt, laughillg. 

Enter CA THERINE's lrto little Children. 

J.,ittle Girl. I am sure I heard son1c 

voices this wav. 
,I 

Little Boy. It \Vas only the rustling of 
the leaves---Come, let us niake haste 

horne-Xever mind your faggot, it was 

not here you left it. 
Little Girl. 0 yes it vvas here, some­

where here abouts 1'1n sure, and I like to 

carry it home to n1other, to make a blaze 

before she goes to bed. 

Little Bo_y. But she " ;i,ll ·wonder ·what 

keeps us so late. 

Little Girl. But we shall tell her what 

kept us so late, and th~n she won't ·won­

der-look under those trees v1ill you, 

\vhilst I look here for my faggot.-,Vhcn 

,vc get home, I shall say, " rnother, do 
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cc you knovv there is great nevls ?-there's 
" a great many, 1nany candles in the ,vin­
" dovvs of the great house, and dancing 
" and music in the great house, because 
cc the master's come ho1ne, and the house­

" keeper had not tin1e to pay us, and vvc 

" ,-vaited and ,vaited ·with our faggots; at 

" last, the butler---', 
Little Boy. Hey day !-,Yhat have ,vc 

here ?-a purse-a purse, a heavy purse. 
Little Girl. \Vhose can it be ? let us 

carry it hon1e to mother. 
I.,ittle Boy. No, no; it can't be mo­

ther's ; mother has no purse full of n1oney. 

It must belong to so1nc.bocly at the great 
house. 

l.,ible Girl. /\.ye, very likely to dame 
Ulrica, the house-keeper, for she has more 
purses and money, than any body else in 
the ,vorld. 

Lillie Boy. Con1c, let us run back 
with it to her-mother \-vould tell us to 
rdo so, I'm sure, if she \Vas here. 

Little Girl. But 1'111 afraid the house­
keeper ,von 't see us to night. 
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Little Boy. 0 yes; but I'll beg, and 
pray, and push, till I get into her room. 

I.,ittle Girl. Yes; but don't push me, 
or I shall knock 1ny head against the 
trees.-Give me your hand, brother_;-
0 my faggot! I shall neyer find you. 

[ Exeunt. 

SCENE-CATHERINE'S cottage. 

Calh. (alone) Hark! here they con1e! 
-No, 'hvas only the .wind-,vhat can 
keep these cnildren so late-but it is a 
fine moonlight night-they'll have brave 
appetites for their supper, when they 
c01ne back-but I wonder they don't 
come home ;-heigho ! since their father 
has been gone, I am grown a coward-­
( a knock at the door heard)-Coinc in !­
,vhy does every knock at the door startle' 
me in this way. 

Enter CHARLES, tt·ith a knapsack en his 
back. 

Charles. l\'1istress ! mayhap you did 
not expect to see a stranger at this time 
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o'night, as I guess by the looks of ye­
but I'm only a poor fello,v, that has been 

a foot a great 1nany hours. 

Cath. Then pray ye rest yourself, and 

such fare as ,ve have you're ,velcon1c to. 

(She sets milk, 8;c. on a table-Charles 

throzi.iS himse(f into a chair, and flings 

his kuapsack behind her.) 

Charles. 'Tis a choice thing to rest 

one self ;-I say, mistress, you 111ust 

kno,v, I, and s0111e n1orc of us peasants, 

have co1ne a many, many leagues, since 

break of day. 
Cath. Indeed, you may ,vell be tired 

-and where do "0u c01ne fron1 ?-Did ., 

you meet, on your road, any soldiers 

coming back from Finland? 

Charles. (eats and speaks) Not the sol­

diers themselves, I can't say as ) did; 

but we are them that are bringing home 

the knapsacks of the poor fello,vs, that 

have lost their lives in the ,vars in Finland. 

Catherine. (during this speech of Cbarles's 

kans on the back qf a chair-aside) No,v 

I shall know n1y fate . 
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Clwdr's. (cahng . and .1jJeaking) l\Iy 

·comrades are gone on to the village be­
yond, ,vith thci;- knapsacks, to get ihern 
o\\·ncd by the families of th<-m_, to ·who1n 
they belonged, as it stan< q to .:Cason and 
right--Pray, mi-;trrss, as you kno,v the 
folks hereabouts, could you tell me \Yhose 
knap5ack this is:, here, behind n1e ?-­
(!oo/,_-ing up at Catlwriliej-Oons, but ho,v 
pale she looks ! (aside.) I-I~re,sit ye dovvn, 
do. (aside) "\Vhy, I ·would not have said a 
, ·ord, if I had thought on it-to be sure 
~he has a lover 110\\', that _has been killed 
in the ,~·ar" ( aloud) 1,akc a sup of the 
cold 111ilk, n1i~trcss. 

Catherine. (goes .fem:fu!IJJ Loi.cards tlze 
linapsack) 'Tis his! 'tis 111y husband's ! 
(she sinks do,i.·n on a ch.air, ancl hidc:s 
Ju.'l'./uc:c ,tJith her hands.) 

C'harlcs. Poor soul t p~or soul ! (he 
pauses) But no,v it is not clear to 1ne, that 
you may not be 1nistaken, mistress;­
these_ knaps1cks be all so n1uch alike, 
I'n1 sure I could not, for the soul of me, 
tell one frorn t' other-it is by ,vhat's in 

VOL. II. I 
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the inside only, one can tell for certain.­

( C/zarlcs opens the knapsack, pulls out a 

waistcoat, carries it tor.;.:anls Catlterinf, 

and holds it b<:fvre her j,1ce1-Look ye 

here, no,v, don't gi vc \Yay to sorro,v 

,vhilc there's hope lcft-n1ayhap, mjs­

trcss-look at this no,v, .can't ye, 111istrcss? 

-(Catherine timidly moves her hands from 

/)(:fore her.face, sees t lze ,iAn'stcoal, gin·.)· 

a faint scream, and.falls back in a sr..;oon 

--the peasant runs to support hcr.-.llt 

ihis instant the back door t?f the cot/ a:;e 

-opens, ancl A.LEFTSON enters.) 

Ah:ft. Catherine 1 
Charles. Poor soul ~-there, raise her 

head-give her air-she fell into this 

s,voon at the sight of yonder knapsack­

ber husband's-he's dead.-Poor creature 

-'t\vas n1y luck to bring the bad ncvvs­

,vhat shall we do for her-l'n1 no better 

than a fool, when I sec a body this \vay. 

Al{:ft. (sprhzkLing u-ater on htrface)­

She'll be as ,vc11 as ever she i,vas, you'll 

see, presently-kaYc her to me ! 
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Charles. There ! she gave a sigh­

she's coming to her senses.-( Cat!1erinc 
raises lu:rsc(f.) 

Cat h. \Vhat has been the n1attcr !­
( she starts at the sight qf Al<.'ftson)-1'1 y 
husband !- no, 'tis .Alcftson --\vhat 
n1akcs you look so like him ?-you don't 
Jook like voursclf. 

~ 

Alljl. (aside, to the JJea,rnnt) Take that 
waistcoat out of the wav . ., 

Cath. (looking round sees tlze knapsack) 
\Yl1at's there ?-0, I recollect it all 1101-v 
--\lo .A!t:/tson)-look there! look there! 
your brother! your brother's dead.­
Poor fool, you ha,·c no feeling. 

Al<:/t. I 1-vish I had none. 
C((fh. 0 my husband !-shall I never, 

never sec you more-never n10re hear 
vour ,·oicc-never more sec n1}r children ,I 

' in. their father's arms ? ---
A lrj't. (takes up the tl·aislcoat, on zcliiclt 

her c:yes are.fh:ecl) But \Ve are not sure 
his is Christiern's. 

I 2 
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Charles. (snatching it from, lzim) Don't 

sho,v it her again, man !-you'll clrin~ 

her n1ad. 
Al<ft. (aside) Let 1ne alone, I kno,v 

,vhat 1'111 about.-( aloud. )_''Iis certainly 

like a ·waistcoat I once sa,v hin1 ·wear; 

but, perhaps--
Caliz. It is his-it is his-too ,vell I 

kno\V it*-1ny o-vv-n vvork-I gayc it to 

hi1n the very day he ,vent away to the 

,v~!rs-. he told n1e he \Yould ,vcar it 

again, the day of his con1ing hon1c-but 

he'll never come bo1ne again. 

Alc:ft. Ho\V can you be sure of that? 

Cat!z. How !-,vhy, am nol I sure, 

too sure ?-hey !-\vhat do you rnean? 

-he sn1iles !-have you hear<l any thing? 

--do you know any thing ?-but he can 

know nothing-he can tell n1e nothing­

he has no sensc.-(she turns to the peasant) 

;,. "The boy put on his robes, hi~ robes of green., 

" His purple yest, 'hvas my own se,ving-, 

u Ah wretched me, I little, lit.t.Ie kenned., 

<' Be was, in those, to meet his ruin." 

P1.,rc!J's Reliqucs of Anci.t:nt Poctrg. 

a 

a. 

I' 



THE KNAPSACK. 173 

-""\Vhere did you get this knapsack?­

did you see--
Altjt.. I-le sa,v nothing-he kno,vs 

nothing-he can tdl you nothing;-listen 
to n1e, Catherine-see, I have thro\vn 
aside the dress of a fool-you kno\v I had 
rnv senses once-I have them no\v, as .. 
clear as ever I ha<l in n1y life-a y, you 
may well be surprised-but I will sur~ 
prise you n1ore-Count ~elmaar's come 
home. 

Cath. Count 1-felmaar !-impossible ! 
Charles. Count I-Ielmaar !-he was 

killed in the last battle, in Finland. 
Alejt. I tell ye he \Vas not killed in 

any battle-he is safe at home-I have 
just seen hi111. 

Cath. Seen him !-but vvhy do I listen 

to hin1, poor fool ! he kno,vs not vvhat 
he says-and yet, if the count be reaJly 
alive--

Chc(rles. Is the count really alive? 
I'd give my best co"y to see hi1n? 

Alt}!. Con1e \Yith me, then, and in one 
quarter of an hour you shall see hin1.-
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Catll. (clasping lu:r hands) Then there 

fr hope for n1e--Tcll 1ne, is there any 
,t"WS? 

3!::ft. There is. 
Cath. Of my husband ? 
A left. Yes-ask n1e no more-you 

n1ust hear the rest from count llehnaar,, 
hi111self.-hc has sent for you. 
· Cath. (springs forward) This instant 
let me go, Jet me hear--(slze stops 
short at the sight of' the rcaiJtcoat, Zi.;hiclt 
lies in her passage)-But what shall I 

hear ?-there can be no good news for 

1ne-this speaks too plainly.-(Al(:ftsor1 

pul!s her arm bd;cccn his, and leads l,<.11' 

a~"(' 71 ) ( l '.:; • 

Cl,arles. Nay, master, take me} a~ 

you promised, along with you-I ·won't 

be left behind-1'111 ,vide awak.e, no'\'v-

1 n1ust have a sight of count I1c1rnaar 

in his o,vn castle-why, they'll n1ake 

nn1ch of n1e in every cottage on my road ,. 

home, when I can swear to 'em I've 
seen count I-Ie]n1aar alive, in his own 

castle, face to face-God bless hi:11, he's 
the poor man'sjFiend. [ E.rcunt. 

C 
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SCtNE-1l1e houwkccper's room in Count Hu;. 

MAAR's castle. 

e LR I CA and CH RI s TIER N. 

CHRIST IE R "{ is dr.:w:in~ on !tis boots-Jfrs. e LR ICA . . 

is ,,·ill ing- at a tea-table, nw. /4:i ng cqL]i:e. 

Jlrs. Ulrica. \Yell, ·well! I'll say no 

more, if you ca:-i't stay to night, you 

can't-but I had laid it all out in 1ny 

head so cleverly, tbat you should stay, and 

take a good night's rest here, in the 

castle, then, in the morning, you'd find 

yourself as fresh as a lark. 

Christiern. 0 ! I am not at all tired. 

Airs. Ulrica. Not tired! don't tell n1c 

t1rnt, no\v, for I knovv that you are tired, 

and can 1t help being tired, say vvhat you 

will-drink this dish of coffee, at any 

rate.-(he drinks cqffee.) 
Chri::i"t,·ern. But the thoughts of seeing 

my Catherine and 1ny little ones--

1llrs. Ulrica. \' ery true, very true; but, 

in one \.vord, I ,vant to see the happy 1neet­

ing, for such things are a treat to 111c, and 

don't curne cverv dav uou kn◊--w · and nov;,r 
.,I }') ' , 

I 4 
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in the morr.ing, I could go n1onEs Yritr1 

: ou to the cottcigc, but you rnv::t be ,er -

~ible I could not be spared out this ni5ht> 

on no account or pos~ibility . 

Enter Footman. 

F·ootman. Tvla'an1, the cook is hunting 

l1igh and Io\v for tbe brandy cherries . 

. llfrs. Ulrica. Lord bless me l ate not 

they there before those eyes of yo_urs­
bu: I can't bian1e nobocy for bemg out 

of their i.Yits a little, ·with joy, on such 

a night as this. [ Exit Footmmz. 
Christiern. Never 1nan \-Vas betrer be­

loved in the regi1nent, than count 1 Id-· 

maar. 

J,Ir., . lllrica. .l\.y ! ay ! so he is 

ev6ry ,~.:here, and so he deserves robe.-" 

Is your coffee good? svi:eeten to your 

taste, and don't spare sugc1r, nor don't 

fpare any thing that this house affords, 
for, to be sure, you deserve it aH-1 o~ 
thing can be too good for him, that 

saved my n1astcr's 1ife-s0 no,Y, tLat ,ve 

are con1f0rtablc and quiet over our di~L 

p 
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of coff~e, pray be so very good as to 
tell 111e the whole story of my master's. 
escape, and of the horse being killed 
under him, and of your carryjng him off 
on your shoulders, for I've only heard it 
yet by bits and scraps; as one· may 
say, I've. seen only the bill of fare, ha! 
?lJ ! ha !---so no\v pray set out all the 
'good things for me, in due order, gar-
nished and all; and, b_efore you begin, 
taste these cakes, they are n1y own 
making. 

Chrijtiern. ( aside) 'Tis the one and 
twentieth time. l"ve told the story to day, 
but no matter.---( aloud)---,Vhy then, ma ... 
darn, the long and the short of the 
story is--

11/rs. Ulrica. 0, pray, let it be the 
long, not the short of the story, if you 
please; a story can never be too long for 
my taste, ·when it concerns my master­
'tis, as one may say, fine spun sugar, the 
longer the finer, and the more I relish it 
i.-but I interrupt you, and you eat none 
of n1y cake, pray go on.-(a call bchincl 

I 5 
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the s-cenes ef 1llrs. lllrica I Jllrs. Ulrica.:) 
-Coming !-corning !-patience. 

ChristienJ. "\Vhy then, madam, vvc 
,vere, as it 1night be, here,-just please 

to look ;-I've dra\vn the field of batt]~ 
for you, here, vvith coffee, on the table 
-and you shall be the ene1ny. 

Alr-s. [Tlrz'ca. I !-no~I'll not be the 

enemy-n1y 111a.ster'5 enemy! 
Christiern. \Ve 11, I'll be the encmv ~ 

.I 

J.1.lrs. lltn·ca. You !-0 no.,. you shan't 

be the enemy. 

Chrisliern. lVeil, then, }et the cake 
be the enen;y. 

1.1Jrs. Ulrica. The cake-1ny cake!­
no, inde~d .. 

Clzristiern. \VelJ, let the eandle bi:! 

the enerny-
.1.lb:s. lllriea. ,v en, let the candle be 

the enemy ;-and where \Vas my master, 
and vvhere are you-I don't unclersta1.1d-

1trhat is al] this great slop ?· 
Cltristiern. ''lhy,. n1a'arn, the fie1d "' 

of battle, and let the coffee pot be rny 
n1aster ;-here corncs the enemy~-

C 
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Enter FooTMAN. 

Footman. 1/Irs. Ulrica, n1ore refresh­
ments ,vanting for the dancers above. 

Jlrs. Ulrica. 1I ore refreshments !­
more !-bless my heart, 'tis an unpossi­
bility they can have swallowed do,vn all 
I laid out, not an hour ago, in the con­

fectionary-roon1. 
~ootnian. Confectionary-roon1 !-0, I 

never thought of lookin_g there. 
Jlrs. l/ lrica. Look ye there, no,v ! 

-,vhy, ,vhere did you think of looking, 
then ?-in the stable, or the cock-loft, 

hey?-[ E.rit Footman ]-but I can't scold 
on such a night as this, their poor heads 
arc all turned ,vith joy, and n1y ovvn's 
scarce in a 1nore properer condition-­,r ell, I beg your pardo:o, pray go on;­

the coffee pot is my 1naster, and the can­
dle's the enemy. 

Christiern. So, ma"am, here comes 
the enerny,. full drive, upon count I-Iel­
n1aar. 
{- ·1 call, rl,·ithout, of 11.Jrs. Ulrica! .Airs« 

[Tlrica ! Jlrs. [llrica !) 
l 6 



11/rs. [Tfrica. 1'Irs. lTlrica ! 1frs. (JI­
rica !-can't you do \vithout nlrs. Ll­
rica one ins;tant, but you n1ust call, caH 

-(Jfrs. l.Ilrica ! Airs. C'b-ica !)-11ercy 
on us-1,,vhat do ye ·want ?-I Nmst go for 
one instant. 

Chr/sticrn. ./ind I 1mu! bi<l :-·e a good 

night. 
1l1rs. [//ricrt. ~ay, nay-. (cagerl!J )­

you won't go-I'll be buck. 

Enter FooTMAN~ 

Footman. J~la'a1n ! l\1rs. Ulrica! the 
key of the blue press . 

1lfrs. Ulrica. The key of the blue 
press-I had it in my hand, just now-I 

gave it-I-( looks amongst a bunch qf 

keys, and then all round the room)-! 
kno~1 nothing at all about it,. I tell you-

1 must drink n1y tea, and I will.-[ E.ril 
Footman .J-'Tis a sin to scold on such a 

night as this, if one could help it-­
,,r ell, 1Ir. Christiern.:i so the coffee pot's 

.my master .. 
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Cl1ris!icrn. ..And the sugar-basin-­
,rhy, here's a key in the sugar-basin .. 

1llrs. [ 'l,-ica. Lord bless me ! ~tis thc­

'o/ery key, the key of the blue press­
i.,vhy, dear 1ne---(feds in her porket)---and 

here are the sugar-tongs in my pocket, I 
protest-where ,Yas 111y poor hcJd ?­
here 'rhom.as ! 'Thomas! here's the key.,. 
take it, and don't say a ,vord for your - -
life, if you caa he] p it ;-you nel?d · not 
co1ne in, I sa)-(she holds the door, the· 
footman pushes ill) 

Footrnan.. But, 1na'am, I've some­
tl1ing particular to say. 

1lfrs. [TLrica. ,vhy, you've ahvays. 

on1ething particular to say-1s it any 
thing about n1y n1astcr? 

Footman. No, but about your purse, 
' :na. arn. 

11lrs ~ [l!rica . ,·v11at of 1ny purse ? 
. Footman . Here's your little godson.,. 

111a'a1n, is here, ,vho has found it. 
1llrs. [Tlrica (aside) l-Iold your fool-­

ish tongue, can't you ?-don't mention 
n1y little godson., for your life. 
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( The lz'ttle boy creeps in under tlze .foot­
man's arm, his si.rltr Kate fu!!m.tJS 
him-JI rs. Ulrica lifts up her hands and 
t'!)es, u1ith signs qf inzpatience.) 
11/rs. lllrica. (aside) No,v I had set­

tled, in my head, tbat their father should 
not see tbern, till ton1oro,v n1orning. 

I.,ittle Girl. \Vho is that stranger 
man? 

Little Bo,y. Ile has rnade 111e forget aH 

I had to say. 
Christiern. ( asidt) ,vhat charn1ing 

children ! 
.tlfrs. r_,rzrica. -(aside) I-Ie docs not 

kno,v then1 to be his-they don't know 
him to be their father.-( aloud)--,Vel1, 
children, ·what brings you here, at this 

time of night? 
Little Boy. ,vhat I was going to say, 

was-( the little boy looks at the stranger, 
between every trco or three rcords, and 
Ch ristiern looks at him )-,Vhat I ,vas 
going to say, ,vas--

Litt!e Girl. I-Ia ! ha ! ha !-he for­
gets, that :we found this purse 1n the 

forest,. as w,e were going home. 
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Little Bo~y. And we thought that it 

n1ight be yours. 
Jirs. L7!rica. ,vhy should you think 

it ,-vas mine ? 
Little Bo,lJ. B~cause nobody eise could 

have so n1uch n1oney in one purse, so \VC 

brought it to you-here it is. 
Jllrs. lILrica. 'Tis none of my purse. 

(aside)-O t he'll certainly find out thc1t 
they are bis chilJrcn.-(s.he stancfr betroeen 
tJu, chi!clren and Christiern)-vfis none of 

111y purse, but you are good, honest, little 
dears, and I'll be hanged if I \Von't 
carry you both up to n1y n1astcr, himself, 
this very 1ninute, and tell the story of 
your honesty before all the company.­
(sli.e pushes Liu: children to·wards the door, 
l/fric looks back.). 

Little Boy.. I-Ic has a sole.lier's coat 
on-let me ask hin1 if he· is a soldier. 

1llrs. [./lrica. 1 1 o ; ,vhat's that to vou . ., 

Little Girt. Let n1e ask hi1n if he 
kno,vs any thing about father. 

111 rs. Ulrica. (puts her hand before the 
!t'ttlc girl's mouth) I-Iol<l your little fool-
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fooli~h tongue, I say- ,vhat's that to 
you. [ J;;_,:ewzt, .Jlrs. larica, pushing 

fora:ard the children. 

Enter, at the opposite door, TH0:\1.AS, tlze 
footman. 

Footman. Sir, \vould you please to 
come into our servants-ha]], only for one 
instant, then::'s on~ .,,vants to speak a ,vord 
to you. 

Clzristiern. 0, I cannot stay another 
n1oment, I must go honv~ _;-who is it? 

Footman. 'Tis a poor man, ,vho has 
brought in t,Yo carts, full of my master's 
baggage, and 1ny 1naster begs you>ll be­
so very good, as to sec that the things are 
all rjg-ht, as vou kno\v 'e1n, and no one 

• V .I 

else, here, does. 
Christicrn. (roith impatience) l-Io\v 

provoking !-a full hour's i,.york _;-I 
shan't get ho1ne this night, I see that ;-I 
""ish the man and the baggage \Yerc in the 
Gulf of Finland. r Exeunt~ .. 
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SCEXt.-The apartment idicre the Cou~T, ELEO• 

NORA, CHRISTINA, t,'t:. -..~·-.:te dancinJ. 

Fntcr .11rs. ULRIC,\; le.-uling tlte two children. 

( Y/ • • ,,tnstma. 1--Ia ! and 

hl"'r little godson . 
.Jirs. l]Lni.:a. !\Iy lady, I beg pardon 

for persu1ning to interrupt, but I vvas so 

proud of my little godson and his sister, 

tho' not my god-daughter, that I couldn't 

but bring them up, through the very 

n1idst of the con1pany, to my 1naster, to 

praise 'en1 according to their deserts, for 

nobody can praise those that deserves it.,, 
fo vvell as n1y master-to my fancy. 

Ell'onora. (aside) Nor to n1ine. 

3Irs. Ulrica. llerc's a purse, sir,. 

" ,-Lich, this little boy and girl of n1inc 

fuund in the ,vood, as they were going 

_1ome, and, like honest children, as they 

are, they c~rn.c back ·with it, directly, to 

1ne, thinking- that it \Yas n1ine. 

Ildmaar. Shake h3nds, n1y honest 

Ettk fdlo\v-this is just ,vhat I should 
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hcn-e expected frorn a godson of 1frs. 
l~lrica's, and a son of.--

1lfrs. {Tlrica. (aside to the count) 0, 
I.Jord bless you, sir, don't tell him--

1-Iy Jady-(ta Christina)-wou1d you take 
the children out of hearing. 

E!eon. (to tlze children) Con1e vvith 
us, my dears. 

[ Exeunt ladies and children. 
Afrs. l)lrica. Don't sir, pray, tell 

the children, any thing about their fa­
ther; they don't knovv that their fa­
ther's here, tho' they've just seen him; 

and I've been strh ing, all I can, to keep 
the secret, and to keep the father here all 
night, that I may ha,,e the pleasure of 
seeing the meeting of father and mother 
and children, at their OVi'n cottage, to 
morrovi'.-1 ·would not miss the sight of 
their meeting, for fifty pounds-and yet 
I shall not see it, after all-for Christiern 
,vill go, all I can say or do--Lord bless 
1ne ! I forgot to bolt him in, ·when I came 
up ,vith the children-the bird's flo\vn, 
for ccrtain.-(going in a great hurry.) 

ft 

" \ 
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Jfelmaar. Good ::Wlrs. Ulrica, you need 

not be alarmed, your prisoner is yery safe, 

I can assure. you, though you forgot to bolt 

hi1n in; 1 have gi, en hi1n an employ1nent, 

that witl detain hi1n a full hour, for I de­

sign to have the pleasure of restoring 1ny 

deliverer, myself, to his fa1nily. 
Jlf rs. Ulrica. 0 ! th0.t ,vill be delight­

ful !-then you'll keep hin1 here all night! 

-but that ,vill vex hi1n terriblv, and of 
.I 

all the days and nights of the year, one 

,vouldn't have any body vexed this day 

or night-n1ore especially the man, ,vho, 

as I 111ay say, is the cause of all our il­

luminations, and rejoicings, and dancings 

-no, no, happen what ,vill, ,ve n1ust 

r)()t have hi1n vc~ed. 
Jle!maar. }le shall not be vexed, I 

pro1ni::ie you, and if it be necessary to 

keep your heart fron1 bre'aking, n1y good 

1lrs. Clrica, I'll tell you a secret, ·which 

I had intended, I o,vn, to have kept fro1n 

you one half hour longer. 
.11frs. Ulrica. A secret! dear sir, ba.f 

an hour':; a great \Yhilc to keep a secret 
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fr0111 one, \Yhcn it's about one's friends; 
prav, if it be proper, but you are the 
best judge, I should be very g~1d to hear 
just a little hint or' the 1natter, to pre­
pare me. 

lldmaar. Then prepare, in a fo\v 
-111inutc:s, to sec the' happy 111eeting be­
t,vccn Christiern and his fan1i]y; I ha Ye . -
!:.l'nt to his cottage for his \vife, to desire 
that she will come hither immediatelv. 

\ ✓ 

Jl,frs. lflrica. 0 ! a thousand thanks 
to you, sir, but I'm afraid the messenger 
,vill let the cat out of the bag. 

lfelmaar. The man, I haye sent, can 
keep a sccret--,Yhich ,vay did the 
lady Eleonora go ?--.. Are those pea­
i;:ants in the hall? [E:rit count. 

Jfrs. [l!rica. (follo,uing) She ,vent to­
'\Yarc.ls the ,Yest dra, 'ing room, I thj)1k, 
fir.--) es, sir, ihe pra~ants are at ·sup­
per in the hall.-(asidc:)-Blcss n1e ! I 
\Yonder ,,·hat mess(·nger he sent, for I 
don't knew many, rm·n I n1can, fit to 
be trusted with a secret. L E.l'd 

t' 
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SCENE -.fo apartmrnl in count HELM.\ \R's castle:. 

I:1 Eo~oR.\·-CHRTSTIN:\,-Little KATE and 

lILRIC aslup on the jloor. 

Elcvn. Poor little creatures! they \vere 

quite tired, hy sitting up so late; is their 

n1othcr con1e Yet ? 
.; 

Christina. 1 Tot yet, but she \vill soon 

be here, for n1y brother told .Alcftson to 

make all possible haste ;-<lo you kno,v 

·where my brother 1s? he is not an1ong 

the dancers.-! expected to have found 

him sighing at the lady Eleonora's feet. 

Eleou. Ile is n1uch better.employed, 

than in sighing at any body's feet; he ,is 

gone do\vn into the great hall, to sce·and 

to re,yard son1e poor peasants, ,vho have 

brought home the knapsacks of those un­

fortunate soldiers, \Yho fell in the last -

battle ;-your good iirs: Ulrica found 

out, that these peasants ·were in the vil­

lage, near us-she sent for them, got a 

plentiful supper ready, and the count ig 

no,v speaking to thcn1. 
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Christina. And can you forgi \·e my unga!~ 

lant brother, for thinling of vulgar boors, 

1vhen he ought to be intent on nothing but 
your brig-ht eyes ?-then all I can say is, 
you are both of you just fit for one another; 

everyjooL, indeed, sa,v that long ago. 

(J1 cry behind the scenes qf " Long lh:e 
count lle!maar I long Hee the good 
count I long lite the poor man'sf'n'end !") 
Christina. (Joins tlze cry) Long live 

count I-IcJrnaar !-join inc Elconora­
lon 0 · live the crood count 1 Jong- live the . b , b V 

poor man's friend! 

( 1'lie little chi!clren ttakcn, start up, and 
~tretcil thcmselrcs.) 

E!con. 'l'herc, vou h,:iTc ,vakencd 
.I 

these poor children. 
l]Lric. ,rhat's the matter? I dreamed 

father \Yas shaking hands ,vith n1e. 

Enter 11lrs. ULRIC'\. 

Little Kate. 1Irs. Ulrica l \Yherc mn 
I? I thought I was in n1y little bed at 

home-I "·as dreaming about a purse, I 
believe. 
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1.llrs. [T!rica. °'IVas it about this purse 
you \Vere dreaming ?-(shorn' the purse, 
'lt:flich the children found in the icood)­
con1e, take it in your little hands_, and 

,vaken and rouse yourselves, for you must 

con1c and give this purse back to the right­
ful o,Yner, I've found hirn out for you;­

( aside to Christina and Eleonora )-and 
no,v, ladies, if you please to go up into 
the gallery, you'll see sorncthing ,vorth 

looking at. [ Exeunt. 

SCE~E.-A !,all in count l-hLM A A R's castle.­

Peasants rising from supp<'rJ in the back scene. 

1st. Peasant. IIere's a health to the 
poor man's friend, and may every poor 
n1an, every honest poor n1an, and there 
are none other in Svvedcn~ find as good 
a friend as count IIcln1aar. 

Enter CHARLES, eagerly. 

Charles. Count Heln1aar ! is he here? 
Omnes. 1-Iey day! Charles, the sleeper, 

broad awake! or is he ·walking in his 
sleep. 



Charles. "\\'here's count IIelmaar, I 

say ?-I'd ,valk in n1y sleep, or any "'ay, 
to get a sight of him. 

lst. Peasan'. }lush ! stand back !­
here's some of the quality con1ing, \Yho 
;ire not thinking of you. 

(17ze pcc:sants ali rl·tire to ihc back scene. 
-Count IIEI,MAAR, CHRrs-rh,A, and 
ELEONOR.\. appear, loo!t·ing from a 
gal!e1:lJ.J 

Enter .A.LEFTSON and CA THERINE at one 

door, ..:llrs. lTLRICA at the opposite door. 

rcith CnR 1.sT1ER::s, fo!lo~i.:cd by the hi.:o 

child1·cn. 
Cath. (springs .(on.card) Christicrn ! 

my husband ! alive !-is it a drcan1 ? 
Chrisliern. ( embracing her) ·Your own 

Christiern, dearest Catherine. 
(The children clap their hands and run to 

their father.) 

Ulric. ,vhy, 1 thought he '\\'""dS n1y 

father, only he did not shake hands ,vith 

n1e. 
J{a"te. And 1Irs. Ulrica bid n1e hold 

n1y tongue. 

r 
' 

fr 
le 

p, 
th-



THE KNArSACK. l !}3 

Christiern. 1f y Ulric! my little l\..atc ! 
A~Jrs. ['lrica. Ay, n1y little Kate, 

you n1ay speak, no\Y, as n1uch as you 
·will.-(their fttther kisses them cagerl.!J) 

-.\ y, kiss them, k.iss the 111, they are 

as o-oo<l children as ever \Vere born-and 
b 

,1s honest ;-1..:.ate, sLo\v hi1n the purse, 
nnd ask lli1n if it be his. 

](ate. Is it yours, father ?-(holds up 
the purse.) 

Christiern. 'Tis 1nine- ! 't\vas in 111y 

knapsack, but ho,v it came here, I-Ieav~n 
knows. 

Ulric. ,v c found it in the \vood, fa­
ther, as ,ve ,vere going ho1ne, just at the 
foot of a tree. 

Charles. (comes forward) ,vhy may­
hap now I recollect, I might have drop­
ped it there, 1nore shan1e for me, or ra­
iher more shan1e for them-/ lookhzg 
back at his companions)-that ,vere play­
ing the fool ,Yith 111e, and tu1nblcd out all 
the things on the ground.-1-Iaster, I 
hope there's no hann done ;-\ve poor 
peasant fello\YS hayc brought home all 

YOL, II, 
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the other knapsacks, safe and sound, to 

the relations of then1 that died, and 

yours came by mistake, it seems. 

Clzristiern. It is a very lucky misrak.eJ 

for I v;,rouldn't have lost a v1aistcoat, which 

there is in that knapsack, for all the ,vaist .. 

coats in Sweden.-Nly Catharine, 'twas 

that v.-11ich you gave me the day before I 
went abroad-do you remember it? 

Charles. Ay that she does; it ho.d 

. Jike to have been the death of her-for 

she thought you must be cleud for certain, 

when she saw· it brought borne \Yjthout 

you-but I knevv he ·was not dead, mis­

tress-did not I tell you, rnistress, not 

to give Vla y to sorrovv, \Ybile there ,vas 

hope left? 
Catlz. 0 joy ! joy !-too much joy ! 

· A left. X ow arc you sorry you came 

,vith 1ne, when I bade ycu ?-blit I'm a 

fool !-I'm a fool ! 

Ulric. But vYhcre's the can and co~t 
.J. 

you used to ,,·ear ? 
/( ate. YoLl are quite another 111211.., 

uncle·. 

j 
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Ah:ft. The same 111an, niece, only in 

anoth~r coat. 

Jllrs. [rlrica. (laughing) Ho\V they 

stare !--"\Y dl, Chri!:itiern, you are not 

angry with my 1naster and 111e for keep­

ing you no,v ?-but angry, or not, ,I 

don't care, for I ,vouldn't have missed 

seeing this meeting, for any thing in the 

v1hole ·world. 

Enter count 1--lELMAAR, ELEONORA, and 

CHRISTINA. 

Christina. Nor I. 
]?Jeon. Nor I. 

llchnaar. Nor I. 
The piarnntr. Nor any of us. 

llclmaar. (to little ULric) 1Iy honest 

little boy, is that the purse ,vhich you 

found in the ,vood. 

llLric. Yes, and it's 1ny o-vvn father's. 

llelmaar. .And ho,v n1uch 111oncy is 

there in it? 

( The child opens the purse, and spreads the 

11w1u:31 on thejloor.) 

f 
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l/Lric. (to 3/rs. ll!t-ica) Com1t rot..r> 
for I can't count so much. 

11Jrs. l-"'lrica. ( cowz!s) Eight ducats,.. 
five rixJo.llars,. and,. let me see ho\V 

n1any, . sixteen carolines ; ►-'tyrouldhave 

been a pity, Catherine, to· ha,,e lost aU 

this treasure, , ... ,;hich Christicrn has sav.ecL 
for VOLL 

,!. 

]Ic!maar. Cdthcr.i-ne, I: beg that all 

the money in this purse may be given to, 

thC'se honest pcas;ints-(to J(afr i-hcrc, 

take it to tl~em, my little modest g-irl ;­

c~s fr,r v-cu and vou.r children, Catherine. 
J J , 

YOU 1-:1a v de:::>end u1Jon it, that I i.,v i 11 
.I J J. 

not ne~lect to make 3:ou easv jn the 
,_) • J 

\vor1d ;--_your own good co.nciuct, and 
t'.1C CXC(."\lcnt manner in Yvhich you have 

br,n~ght up tliese children, ·would jn-­
c1;nc me to ::,crve you, even if your hus• 

band had not saved my life. 

Cath., Chrit.tiern, my clear liusband,. 

and c.i.d you s<1se count llelmaar's life? 

-<t A ri~~t:01fo.r i, •ts. Grl. ~t.,rling; t\\ o fr-.doila:s 

::-1.re ~qual in.ti ah.,; w a dur:W ; a ca;·o!i1Jc i5. 1 .. '.LcL 

i 
' 

0 
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lllrs. Ulrica. A.y, that he did. 
Catlz. (embracing him) I am the hap­

pi~~t ,vife, and-( turning to kiss Iler chil­
dren )-the happiest mother upon i:arth. 

C!zarles. ( staring U_/J in count Helma­
ll1'1j'fa.ce) God bless hi1n ! I've seen hi1n 
face to face at last, and now I ·wish in 
my he[!rt, I could see his ,vife. 

C'Lristina. .A.nd so <lo I most sin-
cerely ;-1ny dea-r brother, who has been 
a11 his Lfe labouring for the happiness of 
others, should now surely think of 
making himself happy. 

Eleonora. (0 h.1in° lzer lzand to Ile!-~ .::, 

maar) Xo., leave that to n1e, for 1 shalI 
th 1nk ot nqthing else all 1ny life. 

1',·i:it.-d by ff. Bryer, B ri,le:l•.:il Hu.-p1tu!. 
,,. 
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