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PREFACE.

—~—

I Tae following narrative is intended to answer a
) rpose more general and important than immediate-
: r;lppeus upon the face of it. The question now
afloat in the world respecting THINGS AS THEY AR%,
is the most int ing that can be p ted to the
human mind. While one party pleads for reforma-
tion and change, the other extols in the warmest
terms the existing constitution of society. It seemed
“as if something would be gained for the decision of
his question, if that constitution were faithfully de-
veloped in its practical eflects. What is now pre-
sented to the public is no refined and ahstract specu-
lation ; it is a study and delineation of things passing
in the moral world. It is but of late that the inesti-
mable importance of political principles has been
‘adequately apprehended. It is now known to philo-
sophers that the spirit and character of the govern-
ment intrudes itself into every rank of society. But
this is a truth highly worthy to be communicated to
persons whom books of philosophy and science are
never likely to reach. Accordingly it was proposed
in the invention of the following work, to compre-
i~ hend, as far as the progressive nature of a single
story would allow, a general review of the modes of
|+ domestic and unrecorded despotism, by which, man
becomes the destroyer of man. If the author shall
nave nugbt a valuable lesson, without subtracting
from the interest and passion by which a performance
of this sort ought to be charactorised, he will have
reason to congratulate himself uvon the vebicle he
bas chosen.
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PREFACE. ]

This priface was withdrawn in the original editioy.
in compliance with the alarms of bookufllenrs. Caleb
Williams made his first appearance in the world, iy
the same month in which the sanguinary plot broke
ont against the liberties of Englishmen, which \x i
happily terminated by the acquiltal of its first inte .
ed victims, in the close of that year. Terror was
order of the day; and it was feared that even
humble novelist might be shewn to be constructivy
a traitor. .

©OCTOBER 29, 1795.

e 3 U

Go gle



[ ADVENTURES!
‘ 5 oF

CALEB WILLIAMS.

My life has for several years been a theatre of ca-
. lunity. Thavebeen a mark for the vigilance of ty-
ronay, and I could not escape. My fairest prospects
“liive been blasted. My enemy has shown himself
inaccessible to intreaties and untired in persecution.
My fame, as well as my happiness, has become his
vielim.  Every one, as far as my story has been
 Luown, has refused to assist me in my distress, and
ccrated my name. I have not deserved this treat-
“ut: my own conscience witnesses in behalf of that
. Twnocence ; my pretensions to which are regarded in
the world as incredible. There is now however little
I hope that I shall escape from the toils that nniversal-
~ Iy beset me. Tam incited to the penning of these
| memoirs, only by a desire to divert my mind from the
- Aeplorableness of my situation, and a fainf idea that
posterity may by their means be induced to render
me a justice which my contemporaries refuse. My
story will at least appear to have that consistency,
~ which is seldom attendant but on truth.
~EL'was born of humble parents in a remote county
of England ; their occupations were such as usually
fall to the lot of peasants, and they had no portion to«
give me, but an education free from the usual sour-
_ ses of depravity, and the inheritance, long since lost
4 dytheir unfortanate progeny! of an honest fame. 1
was tanght the radiments of no science, except read-
. g, writing, and arithmetic. Bt I had an inquisitive
o mind, and neglected no means of information from
|~ conversation or books. My improvement was geater
‘han my condition in life afforded room to expect.
re are other circumstances deserving to be
oned as having influenced the histo, of my fu.
{ore life. T was somewhat above the middle stafure.
Without heing partieularly athletic in appearance or
\ in my di ions, I'was ly vig
active. . My joints were su ple, and I was form-
! ifh‘mel in youthful lpoBrtu 'he habits of my mind

m-
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4 ADVENTURES OF

nowever were toa certain degree at war with the “*w

dictates of boyish vanjty. I had censiderabie aver-
sion to the boisterous gaiety of the village gallants,
and contrived to satisfy my love of praise with anun-
frequent nEpan'tion at their amusements. My excel-
lence in these respects however gave a turn to my
meditations. T delighted to read of feats of activity,
and was particularly interested by talesin which cor-
poreal ingenuity or strength are the means regbrted to
for supplying resonrces and conquering difficulties. I
inored myself to mechanical pursnits, and devoted
mach of my time to an endeavour after mechanical
invention.

The residence of my parents was within the mano
of Ferdinando Falkland, a country squire of consi-
derable opulence. At an early age I attracted the
favourable notice of Mr. Coliins, this gentleman’s
steward, who used to call in occasionally at my fa-
ther's. He observed the particulars of my progress
with approbation, and made a favourahle report to
his master of my industry and genius.

In the summer of the year » Mr. Falkland vi-
sited his estate in our county after an absence of se-
veral months. This was a period of misfortune to

me, I was then eighteen years of age. My father '

lay dead in our cottage. I had lost my mother some
years before. In this forlorn situation I was surprised
with a message from the squire, ordering me to re-
pair to the mansion-house the morning after my fa-
ther’s funeral.

Though I was not a stranger to hooks, I had no
practical acquaintance with men I had never had
occasion to address a person of this elevated rank,
and I felt no small uneasiness and awe on the present
occasion. I found Mr. Falkland a man of small sta-
tare, with an extreme delicacy of form and appear-
ance. In place of the hard-favoured and inflexible

visages I had been accustomed to ohserve, every"

muscle and petty line of his countenance seemed to
be in an inconceivable degree pregnant with mean-
ing. His manner was kind, attentive, and humane.
His eye was full of animation, but there was a grave
and sad solemnity in his air, which for want of ex:
perience I imagined was the inheritance of the great,
and the instrument by which the distance between
them and their inferiors was maintained. His look
bespoke the unquietness of his mind, and frequently

Go gle
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CALEB WILLIAMS. s
dered with an expression of di lat and
anxiety. My reception was as gracious and encoura-
ging as I could possibly desire. Mr. Falkland ques-
tioned me respecting my learning, and my concep-
tions of men and things, and listened to my answers
with msion and approbation. This kindness
soon relhreu? tohmle aﬁ:(}n;idernble p;l‘:) o{hmy self-
possession, though I still felt restraine e grace-
ful, brunaltered dignity of his carringe.y I bE:e al-
said that I was not unacquainted with books.
I had not failed to derive advantage from the oppor-
tunities which offered themselves, and some of those
ities were of very fortunate occurrence. But
1t is not my e to draw out this narrative by un-
necessary detail ; 1 leave the reader to collect what
acquisitions had been, from the incidents which
am When Mr. Falkland had sufficiently sa-
tisfied his curiosity, he proceeded to inform me that
he was in want of a secretary, that I appeared to
him sufficiently qualified for that office, and that,
if, in my present change of situation, occasioned by
e death of my father, I approved of the employ~
ment, he would take me into lfis family.
1 felt higbly flattered by the proposal, and was
warm in the expression of my acknowledgements,

| 1 set eagerly about the disposal of the little dpmperty

my father had left, in which I was assisted by Mr.
Collins. T had not now a relation in the world, upon
whose kindness and interpusition I had any direct
¢tlaim. But, far from regarding this deserted sitna-
fion with terror, I fommed golden visions of the sta-
ton I was about to o‘mpy. I little suspected, that
the riety and lightness of heart I had hitherto en-
Jjoyed were upon the point of leaving me for ever,
and that the rest of my days were devoted to misery
nz}n’ alarm. )
3 employment was easy and agreeable. It con-
sisted partly of the transcribing and arrapging cer-
tain papers, and Farﬂy of writing from my niaster’s
dictation letters of business, as well as sketches of
composition. Many of these latter consisted
of an analytical survey of the plans of different an-
thors, and’ conjectural speculations upon hints they
afforded, tending either to the detection of their er-
rors or the carrying forward their discoveries. All

" of them bore powerful marks of a profound and ele-

gant mind, well Atoredc with literature, and pos-’
> L
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6 ADVENTURES OF ,
sessed of an uncommon share of activity and dis. 3

crimination.

My station was in that part of the house which wag
appropriated for the reception of hooks, it bein my
duty to perform the functions of librarian as wefl as
secretary. Here my hours would have glided in tran.
quillity and peace, had not my situation included in
it civcumstances totally different from those which at-
tended me in my father’s cottage. In early life my
mind had been much engrossed by reading and re-
flection. My intercourse with my fellow mortals was
occasional and short. But in my new residence I was

excited by every motive of interest and curiosity to N

study my master’s character, and I found in it an am-
ple gelx{ for speculation and conjecture.

His mode of living was in the utmost degree recluse
and solitary. He had no inclination to scenes of re-
velry and ‘mirth. He avoided the busy haunts of
men ; nor did he seem desirous to compensate for

is privation by the confidence of friendship. He
appeared a total stranger to every thing which
usually bears the appellation of pleasure. His fea-
tures were scarcely ever relaxed into a smile, nor
did that air which bespoke the unhappiness of his
mind, at any time forsake them. Yet his manners
were by no means such as denoted moroseness and
‘misanthropy. He was passionate and iderat
for others, though the stateliness of his carriage and
the reserve of his temper were at no time interrupted,
His ai)pearance and general bebaviour wight have
strongly interested all persous in his favour ; but the
coldness of his address, and the impenetrableness of
his sentiments, seemed to forbid those demonstrations
of kinduess to which one might otherwise have been
prompted.

Such was the general appearance of Mr. Falkland ;
bat his temper was extremely unequal. The distem-
per which afflicted him with incessant gloom, had its
paroxysms. Sometimes he was hasty, peevish and
tyrannical ; but this pr ded rathcr from the tor-
ment of his mind than an unfeeling disposition, and,
when reflection recurred, he appeares willing that
the weight of his misfortune should fall wholly upon
himself. Sometimes he entirely lost his self posses-
sion, and his behaviour was changed into frenzy. He
would strike his forehead, his brow became knit,
his features distorted, and his teeth ground one against

Go gle




CALEB WILLIAMS. 7
the other. When be felt the approach of these symp-
toms, he v;ﬁ'de suddenly rise, l:n(}ll,hlemving the o:—
cupation, ver it was, in which he was engaged,
hasten into a solitude wpon which no person dared

to intrude.

It must not be s, that the whole of what I
am describing was visible to the persons about him ;
nor indeed was I acquainted with it in the extent here
stated, but after a considerable time, and in gradual

i /ith t to the domestics in gene-
ral, they saw but little of their master. None of
them, except myself from the nature of my functions,
and Mz. Collins from the antiquity of his service and
the respectableness of his character, approached Mr.
Falkland, but at stated seasons and for a very short
interval. They knew him onl{ by the benevolence
of hisactions, and the principles of inflexible inte-
grity by which he was ordinarily guided ; and, though
they would ti indul eir conjectures re-
zcﬁng his singularities, tﬂey regurde& him upon
ord

whole with veneration, as a being of a superior

er.

One day, when I had been about three months in
the service of mg patron, 1 went to a closet, or small
apartment, which was separated from the library by
a narrow gallery that was lighted by a small window
near the roof. I had conceived that there was no
person in the room, and intended only to put any
thing in order that I might find out of its place. As
T opened the door, I heard at the same instanta deep
groan expressive of intolerable anguish. The sound
of the door in opening seemed to alarm the person
within; I heard the lid of a trunk hastily shat, and
the noise as of fastening a lock. I conceived that
Mr. Falkland was there, and was going instantly to
retire H but at that moment a voice that seemed super-

turally tre d laimed, Who is there ? The
voice was Mr. Falkland’s. The sound of it thrilled
my very vitals. I endeavoured to answer, but my

failed, and being incapable of any other re-

, I instinctively advanced within the door into the
room. Mr. Falkland was just risen from the floor
upon which he had been sitting or kneeling. His
face betrayed strong symptoms of confusion.  With
aviolent effort h , these sympt h
and instantaneously gave place to a countenance
sparkling with rage. Villain! cried he, what has

.gog.

Go-gle V7
Pl A

N



8 ADVENTURES OF

brought you here ? I hesitated a confused and irresg-
lute answer. Wretch! interrupted Mr. Falkland
with uncontrolable impatience, you want to ruin me.
Youset {ourself as a spy upon my actions. But bit-
terly shall you repent your mnsolence. Do you think
you shall watch my privacies with impunity ? I at-
tempted to defend myself. Begone, devil ! rejoined
bhe. Quit the room, or I will trample you into atoms.
Saying this, he advanced towards me But I was
already sufficiently terrified, and vanished in a mo-
ment. 1 heard the door shut after me with violence,
and thus ended this extraordinary scene.

I saw him again in the evening, and he was then
tolerably composed. His behaviour, which was al-
ways kind, was now doubly attentive and soothing
He seemed to have something of which he wished to
disburthen his mind, but to want words in which ta
convey it. I looked at him with anxiety and affec-
tion. He made two unsuccessful efforts, shook his
head, and then, putting five guineas into my hand,
gressed it in a manner that 1 could feel proceeded

rom a mind pregnant with various emotions, though
I could not interpret them. Having done this, he

di diately to recollect himself, and to take
refuge in the usual distance and solemnity of his
manner.

I easily understood that secrecy was one of the
things expected from me, and indeed my mind was
too much disposed to meditate upon what I had heard
and seen, to make it a topic of indiscriminate com-
munication. Mr. Collins however and miself hap-
pened to sup together that evening, which was but
seldom the case, his avocations obliging him to he
much abroad. He could not help observing an un-
common dejection and anxiety in my countenance,
and affectionately enquired into the reason. I endea-
voured to evade his questions, but my youth and ig-
norance of the world gave me little advantage for that

urpose. Beside this, I had been accustomed to view
R’Ir. Collins with considerable attachment, and I con-
ceived from the nature of his situation that there could
be small impropriety in making him my confident in
the present instance. I repeated to him minutely
every thing that had passed, and concluded with a
solemn declaration that, though treated with caprice,
I was not anxious for myself: no inconvenience or
danger should ever lead me to a pusillanimous beha-

808
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v 39
ALEB WILLIAMS. 9
viour ; and I felt only for my master, who, withevery
7 advantage for happiness, and being in the highest de-
gree worthy of 1t, seemed destined to undergo un-
merited distress.
In answer to my communication Mr. Collins in-
! formed me that some incidents, of a nature similar to
that which I related, had fallen under his own know-
ledge, and that from the whole he could not help
concluding that our unfortunate patron was at times
. disordered in his intellects. Alas, continued he, it
was not always thus! Ferdinando Falkland was once
the gayest of the gay. Not indeed of that frothy
sort, who excite contempt instead of admiration, and
whose levity argues thoughtlessness rather than feli-
city. His gaiety was always accompanied with dig-
nity. It was the gaiety of the hero and the scholar.
It was chastened with reflection and sensibility, and
never lost sight either of good taste or humanity.
Such as it was however, it denoted a genuine hilarity
of heart, imparted an inconceivable brilliancy to his
company and_conversation, and rendered him the
perf)etual delight of the diversified circles he then
willingly frequented. You see nothing of him, my
dear Williams, but the ruin of that Falkland who
}  was courted by sages, and adored by the fair. His
' youth, distingmshed in its ontset by the most unusual
promise, is tarnished. His sensibility is shrank u
and withered by events the most disgustful to his feel-
iol;xl.' His mind was franght with all the rhapsodies
2 visi
e

onary honour ; and, in his sense, nothing but

sser part, the mere shell of Falkland, was
capable of surviving the wound that his pride has
sustained.

These reflections of my friend Collins strongly
tended to inflame my curiosity, and I requested him
to enter into a more copious explanation. With this
request he readily complied ; as conceiving that, what~
ever delicacy it b him to ise in ordinary
cases, it would be out of place in my sitnation ; and
thinking it not improbable that Mr. Falkland, but
for the disturbance and inflammation of his mind,
would be disposed to a similar communication. I
shall interweave with Mr. Collins’s story, various in-
formation which I afterwards received from other

uarters, that I may give all possible perspicuity to
am series of events. To the reader it may appear
at first sight as if this detail of the preceding life of u

——— y———

Go gle




-

10 ADVENTURES OF

Mr. Falkland were foreign to my history. Alas, T « /m
know from bitter experience that it is otherwise. My
heart hleeds at the recollection of his misfortunes as
if they were my own. How can it fail to do so? To
his story the whole fortune of my life was linked;
because he was miserable, my happiness, my name,
and my existence have been irretrievably blasted.

Among the favorite authors of his early years were
the heroic poets of Italy. From them he imbibed
the love of chivalry and romance. He had too much
good sense to regret the times of Charlemagne and
Arthur. But, while his imagination was purged by a
certain infusion of philosophy, he conceived that
there was in the manners depicfed by these celebrated
poets, something to imitate, as well as something to
avoid. He believed that nothing was so well calcu-
lated to make men delicate, gallant and humane, as
a temper perpetually alive to the sentiments of birth
and honour. The opinions he entertained upon these
topics were illustrated in his conduct, which was as-
sidiously conformed to the model of heroism that his
fancy suggested.

With these sentiments he set out upon his travels
at the age at which the grand tour is usually made,
and they were rather confirmed than shaken by the
adventures that befel him. By inclination he was
Jed to make his longest stay in Italy, and here he
fell into company with several yoang nobleman whose
studies and principles were congenial to his own. By |
them he was assiduonsly courted and treated with
the most distinguished applause. They were delight-
ed to meet with a foreigner, who had imbibed all the
peculiarites of the most liberal and honourable among
themselves. Nor was he less favonred and admired |,
by the softer sex. Though his stature was small, his | \
person had an air of uncommon dignity. His dignity
was then heightened by certain additions which were
afterwards obliterated, an expression of frankness,
ingenuity and unreserve, and a spirit of the most ar-
dent enthusiasm. Perhaps no Englishman was ever
in ‘an equal degree idolised by the inhabitants of |
Italy.

Ity was not possible for him to have drank so deepl,
of the fountain of chivalry, without being engage
occasionally in affairs of honour, all of which were
terminated in a manner that would not have disgra-
ced the chevalier Bayard himself. In Italy the young

Go gle



h CALEB WILLIAMS. 1

mén of rank divide themselves into two classes, those
who adhere to the pure prineiples of ancient gallant-
ry, and those who, being actuated by the same acnte
sense of injury and insult, accustom themselves to
‘ the employment of hired brayoes as their instruments
| of vengeance. The whole difference indeed consists
n the precarions application of a generally received
listinction. The most generous Italian conceives,
hat there are certain persons whom it would be con-
+ nination for him to call into the open field. He ne-
ertheless believes that an indigni? cannot be expi-
‘ed but with blood, and is persuaded that the life of
" man is a_trifling consideration, in comparison of
‘e indemnification to be made to his injured honour.
‘aere is therefore scarcely any Italian that would
» 'non some ions seruple assassinati Men of
irit among them, notwithstanding the prejudices of
ir education, cannot fail to have a secret convic-
ion of its baseness, and will be desirous of extend-
mnu far as possible the cartel of honour. Real or
cted arrogance teaches others to regard almost the
Whole species as their inferiors, and of consequence
incites them to gratify their vengeance withont dan-
ger to their persons. Mr, Falkland fell in with some
of these. But his undaunted spirit and resolute tem-
per gave him a decisive advantage even in such pe-
s ters. One inst among many of his
manner of conducting himself among this proud and
ligh-spirited people, it may be proper to relate. Mr.
Falkland is the principal agent in my history ; and
Mr. Falkland, in the autumn and decay of his vigour
such as I found him, cannot be completely understood,
without a knowledge of his previous character, as it
was in all the gloss of youth, yet unassailed by ad-
versity, and unbroken in upon by anguish or remorse.
ki At Rome he was received with particular distinc-
tiou at the house of Marquis Pisani, who had an only
f&lghter, the heir of his immense fortune, and the
Wmiration of all the young nobility of that metropo-
Lady Lucretia Pisani was tall, of a dignified
 form and uncommonly beautifal. She was not defi-
cient in amiable qualities, but her soul was haughty,
d her iage not unfrequently contempt Her
pride was nourished by the consciousness of her
arms, hy her elevated rank and the universal ado-
\ration she was accustomed to receive.

"'* Among her numerous lovers count Malvesi was the

pos—
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12 ADVENTURES OF
individual most favoured by her father, nor did his |
addresses seem indifterent to her. The count was
men of iderabl lish ts, and of greal
integrity and benevolence of disposition. But he was |
too ardent a lover to be able always to preserve th
affability of his temper. The admirers, whose ac.
dresses were a source of gratification to his mistres:,
were a perpetual uneasiness to him. Placing his
whole happ in the p ion of this imperious
beauty, the most trifling circumstances were capahle
of alarming him for the security of his pretensions
But most of all he was jealous of the English cava-
lier. Marquis Pisani, who had spent many yearsis
France, was by no means partial to the suspicious |
precaations of Italian fathers, and indulged his daugh-
ter in considerable freedoms. His house and his
daughter, within certain judicious restraints, were
open to the resort of male visitants. But above all
]&r. Falkland, as a foreigner, and a_ person little
likely to form pretensions to the hand of Lucretia,
was received upon a footing of great familiarity, The
lady herself, conscious of innocence, entertained
no scruple about trifles, and acted with the con-
fidence and frankness of one who is superior I
suspicion. -

Mr. Falkland, after a residence of several wee ks
at Rome, proceeded to Naples. Meanwhile certai- |
incidents occurred that delayed the intended nuptig -
of the heiress of Pisani. When he returned to 1
count Malvesi was absent. Lady Lucretia, vl
had been considerably amused before with the can |
versation of Mr. Fal{hnd, and who had an active
and enquiring mind, had conceived, in the interyal
between his first and second residence at Rome, &)
desire to be acquainted with the English lnngu.ge,b
inspired by the lively and ardent encomiums of our
best authors that she had heard from their country
man. She had provided herself with the usual mate $
rials for that purpose, and had made some progress
during his absence. But upon his return she was for-
ward to make use of the opportunity, which, if missed.
might never occur again with equal advantage, o
reading select passages of our poets with an English
man of uncommon taste and capacity.

This proposal necessarily led to a more frequeni|
intercourse. ~When count Malvesi returned,
found Mr. Falkland established almost as an inma

Go gle
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 13
of the Pisani palace. His mind could not fail to be
struck with the r.riﬁcalpesn of the sitoation. He was
perhaps secretly _qualificat
the Englishman were superior to his own, and he
trembled for the progress that each party might have
made in the affection of the other, even before they
were aware of the danger. He believed that the
match was in every respect such as to flatter the am-
bition of Mr. Falkland, and he was stung even to
madness by the idea of being deprived of the ohject
dearest to iis heart by this tramontane upstart.

He had however a sufficient share of (Yiscretion to
first to demand an explanation of Lady Lucretia.
She, in the gaiety of her heart, trifled with his
anxiety. His patience was already exhausted, and
e p ded in his expostulation in | ge that
she was byno means prepared to endure with apathy.
Lady Lucretia had always been accustomed to defer-
ence and submission ; and, having got over something
like terror that was at first inspired by the imperious
manner in which she was now catechised, her next
feeling was that of the warmest resentment. She
disdained to satisfy so insolent a questioner, and even
indulged herself in certain oblique hints calculated to
strengthen his supicions. For some time she descri-
bed his folly and presumption in terms of the most
lndicrous and then, suddenly changing her
style, bid him never let her see him more except
uj a footing of the most distant acquaintance, as
l£:n was determined never again to subject herself to
so anworthy a treatment. She was happy that he
had at le: disclosed to her his true character, and
would know haw to profit of her present experience
to avoid a repetition of the same danger. All this
in the full career of passion on hoth sides,

and lJady Lucretia had no time to reflect upon what
might be the qi of thus perating
her lover.
Count Malvesi left her in all the torments of fren-
zy. He believed that this was aﬂpremedilated scene,
a pretence for breaking off an engagement that

was already all but concluded ; or rather his mind
was racked with a thousand conjectures ; he alter-
nately thought that the injustice might be hers or his

- own; and he qnarrelled with lady Lucretia, himself

and the whole world. In this temper he hastened to

‘the hotel of the English cavalier. The season of ex-
; D
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14 ADVENTURES OF

postulation was now over, and he found himself ir-
resistibly impelled to justify his precipitation with the
lady, by taking for gmnted that the subject of his
suspicion was beyond the reach of doubt.

Mr. Falkland was at home. The first words of the
count were, an abrupt accusation of duplicity in the
affair of lady Lucretia, and a challenge. The En-
glishman had an unaflected esteem for Malvesi, who
was in reality a man of sonsiderable merit, and who
had been one of Mr. Falkland’s earliest Italian ac.
quaintance, they having originally met at Milan. But
more than this, the possible consequence of a duel
in the present instance burst upon his mind. He had
the warmest admiration for lady Lucretia, though his
feelings were not those of a lover: and he knew that
however her haughtiness might endeavour to disguise
it, she was impressed with a tender regard for count
Malvesi. He could not bear to think that any mis-
conduct of his should interrupt the prospects of so
deserving a pair. Guided by these sentiments, he
endeavoured to expostulate with the Italian. But
his attempts were ineffectual. His antagonist was
drunk with choler, and would not listen to a word
that tended to check the impetnosity of his thoughts.
He traversed the room with perturbed steps, and even
foamed with anguish and fury. Mr. Falkland, find-
ing that it was all to no purpose, told the count that
if he would retarn to-morrow at the same hour, he
would attend him to any scene of action he should
think proper to select.

From count Malvesi Mr. Falkland immediately pro-
ceeded to the palace of Pisani. Here he found con-
siderable difficulty in appeasing the indignation of
lady Lucretia. ilis ideas of honour would by no
means allow him to win her to his purpose by disclo-
sing the cartel he had received, though he was se-
cretly determined never to draw his sword in the pre-
sent quarrel ; otherwise that disclosure would imme-
diately have operated as the strongest motive with
this disdainful beauty. But, though she dreaded
such an event, the vague apprehension was not strong:
enough to induce her instantly to surrender all the
stateliness of her resentment. Mr. Falkland how-
ever drew so interesting a picture of the disturbance
of count Malvesi’s mind, and accounted in so flatter-
ing a manner for the abruptness of his conduct, that
this, together with the arguments he adduced, com=
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g:ud the conquest of lady Lucretia’s resentment.
ving thus far accomplished his purpose, he pro-
ceeded to disclose to her every thing that had passed.
The next day count Malvesi apppeared, punctual
to his intment, at Mr. Falkland’s hotel. Mr.
Falkhmame to the door to receive him, but re-
quested him to enter the house for a moment, as he
had still an affair of three minutes to dispatch. They
proceeded to a parlour. Here Mr. Falkland left him,
and presently retarned leading in lady Lucretia her-
self, adorned in all her charms, and those charms
heightened upon the present occasion by a conscious-
ness of the spirited and generous condescension she
was now exerting. Mr. Falkland led her up to the
astonished count ; and she, gently laying her hand
upon the arm of her lover, exclaimed with the most
attractive grace, Will you allow me to retract the
q:wipitnfe hanghtiness into which T was betrayed ?
he enraptured count, scarcely able to believe his
senses, threw himself upon his knees before her,
and stammered out a reply, signifying that the pre-
cipitation had been all his own, that he only had any
forgiveness to demand, and, though they might par-
don, he conld never pardon himself for the sacrilege
he had committed against her and this godlike En-
lishman  As soon as the first tamults of his joy
d subsided, Mr. Falkland addressed him thns :
“Count Malvesi, I feel the utmost pleasure in hav-
ing thus by peaceful means disarmed your resent-
ment, and effected your happiness. But T must con-
fess you put me to a severe trial. My temper is not
impestuous and fiery than your own, and it isnot
at all times that I should have been thus able to sub-
. dueit. But I cousidered that in reality the original
blame was mine. Though your suspicionwas ground-
less, it was not absurd. We have been trifling too
much in the face of danger. Iought vot, under the
present weakness of our nature and forms of society,
to have been so assiduous in my attendance upon this
enchanting woman. It would have been little won-
der, if. having so many opportunities, and playing
the preceptor with her as r}mve done, 1 had been
entangled before 1 was aware, and harboured a wish
which I might not afterwards have had courage
to subdue. I owed you an atonement for this im-
pradence. .
“Bat the laws of honour are in the utmost degre;, |

ke > AlZSIAL ¥ 2A]
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rigid, and there was reason to fear that, however
anxious I were to be your friend, I might be obli

to be your murderer. Fortunately the reputation of
my courage is sufficiently established, not to expose
it to any impeachment by my declining your present
defiance. It was lucky however that in our intervie w
of yesterday you found me alone, and that accident
by that means threw the management of the affair
into my disposal. If the t tion should b »
known, the conclusion will now become known along
with the provocation, and I am satisfied. Bat, if
the challenge had been public, the proofs I had for-
merly given of courage would not Enve excused my
present moderation ; and, though desirous to have
avoided the combat, it would not have been in my
power. Let ushence each of us learn to avoid hasts
and indiscretion, the q of which may b&
inexpiable but with blood ; and may heaven bless
you in a consort of whom I deem you every way
worthy !

I have already said that this was by no means the
only instance in the course of his travels, in which
Mr. Falkland acquitted himself in the most brilliaxns
manner as a man of gallantryand virtue. He conti-
nued’ abroad during several years, every one of
which brought some fresh accession to the estimation
in which he was held, as well as to his own impa-

tience of stain or dishonour. At length he thought

proper to return to England, with the intention of
spending the rest of his days at the residence of his
ancestors

From the moment he entered upon the execution nf
this purpose, dictated as it probably was by an unal~
fected principle of duty, his misfortunes took their
commencement. All I have further to state of his

history is the uninterrupted persecution of a malig- =

nant destiny, a series of adventures that seemed 10
take their rise in various accidents, but pointed fc
one termination. Him they overwhelmed with an
anguish he was of all others least qualified to bear ;
and these vaters of bitterness, extending beyond
him, poured their deadly venom upon others, 1
being myself the most wufortunate of their victims.

The person in whom these calamities originated,
was Mr. Falkland’s nearest neighbour, a man of es-
tate equal to his own, by name, Barnabas Tyrrel

is man, one might at first have supposed of all

Go gle




L M e iy,

. -0

CALEB WILLIAMS. 17

others least qualified from instruction; or inclined by
the habits of his life, to distarb the enjoyments of a
mind so richly endowed as that of Mr. Falkland.
Mr. Tyrrel might have passed for a true model of
the English squire. He was early left under the tu-
ition of his mother, a woman of narrow capacity,
and who had no other child. The only remaining
member of the family it may be necessary to notice,
was Miss Emily Melville, the orphan rXaughter of
Mr. Tyrrel’s paternal aunt; who now resided in the
family mansion, and was wholly dependent on the
benevolence of its proprietors. Mrs. Tyrrel a
peared to think that t?lere was nothing in the worﬁi
s0 precious, as her hopeful Barnabas. Every thing
must give way to his accommodation and advantage ;
every one must yield the most servile obedience to
his commands. ~ He must not be teased or restricted
by any forms of instruction ; and of consequence his
proficiency, even in the arts of writing and reading,
was extremely slender. From his birth he was mus-
cular and sturdy ; and, confined to the mpuelle of his
mother, he made much such a figure as the whelp-
lion that a barbarian might have given for a lap-dog to
his mistress.

But he soon broke loose from these trammels, and
formed an acquaintance with the groom and the
game-keeper. Under their instruction he proved as
ready a scholar, as he had been indocile and restive
to the pedant who held the office of his tutor. Tt was
now evident that his small proficiency in literature
was by no meansto be ascribed to want of capacity.
He discovered no contemptible sagacity and uic{-
wittedness in the science of horse-flesh, and was
eminently expert in the arts of shooting, fishing and
hanting. ° Nor did he confine himself to these, but
added the theory and practice of boxing, cudgel-play
and quarter-staif. These exercises added tenfold
robustness and vigour to his former qualifications.

- His stature, when grown, was somewhat more than
six feet, and his form might have been selected by a
Painter as a model for that hero of antiquity, whose
Prowess consisted in felling an ox with (Lis fist, and
devouring him at a meal. Conscious of his advan-
tage in tEiu respect, he was insupportably arrogant,
tyrannical to his inferiors, and insolent to his equals.

-+ The activity of his mind being diverted from the

genuine field of utility and distinction, shewed itself
Go: gle
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18 ADVENTURES OF

in the rude tricks of an overgrown lubber. Here, as
in all his other qualifications, he rose above his com-
petitors ; and if it had been possible to overlook the
callous and unrelenting disposition which they mani-
fested, one could scarce}y have denied his applause
to the invention these freaks displayed, and the
r?ug'h, sarcastic wit with which they were accompa-
nie
Mr Tyrrel was by no means inclined to permit
these extraordinary merits to rust in oblivion. E.l‘hem;
was a weekly assembly at the nearest market-town,
the resort of all the rural gentry. Here he had hither~
to figured to the greatest advantage, as grand master
*of the coterie, no one having an equal share of opu-
lence, and the majority, though stil?pretending tothe
rank of gentry, greatly his inferiors in this essential
article. The young men in this circle looked up to
this insolent bashaw with timid respect, conscious of
parative emi at tionably belong-
ed to the powers of his mind ; and he well knew how
to maintain his rank with an inflexible hand.  Fre-
quently indeed he relaxed his features, and assumed
a temporary appearance of affableness and familiarity;
but they found by experience, that, if any one, encou-
raged by his condescension, forgot the deference
which Mr. Tyrrel considered as his due, he was soon
taught to repent his presumption. It wasa tyger that
thought proper to toy with a mouse, the little animal
every moment in danger of being crushed by the fangs
of his ferocious associate. As Mr. Tyrrel had con-
siderable copiousness of speech, and a rich, but un-
disciplined, imagination, he was_always sure of an
audience. His neighbours crowded round, and join-
edin the ready laugh, partly from obsequionsness,
and- partly from unfeigned admiration. It frequently
happened however that, in the midst of his good bu-
mour, a characteristic refinement of tyranny would
suggest itself to his mind. When his subjects, en-
couraged by his familiarity, had discarded their pre-
caution, the wayward fit would sieze him, a sudden
cloud overspread his brow, his voice transform from
the pleasant to the terrible, and a quarrel of a straw
immediately ensue with the first man whose face he
did not like. The pleasure that resulted to others
from the exuberant sallies of his imagination was
therefore not unalloyed with sudden qualms of gysre-
hension and terror.  Itmay be believed that this des-

Gogle




CALEB WILLIAMS. 19
potism did not gain its final ascendancy withont being
¥ contested in the outset. But all opposition was guel-
? led with a high hand by this rural Anteus. By the
} yscendancy of his fortune, and his character among
" his neighbours, he always reduced his adversary to
* the necessity of encountering him at his own weapons,
and did not dismiss him without making him feel his
* presumption through every joint in his frame. The
. tyranny of Mr. Tyrrel would not have been so patient-
" ly endared, had not his cologuial plishments
' pe lly come in aid of that authority which his
' rank and prowess originaily obtained.
" The situation of our synire with the fair, was still
' more enviable than that which he maintained among
 persons of his own sex. Every mother taught her
| daughter to consider the hand of Mr. Tyrrel as the
highest object of her ambition. Every danghter re-
garded his athletic form and his acknowledged prow-
ess with afavorable eye. As no man was adventarous
enongh to cantest his superiority, so scarcely any wo-
man in this smvincial circle would have scrupled to
refer his addresses to those of any other admirer.
&Iisboistem wit had peccliar charms for them ; and
there was no spectacle more flattering to their vanity
“han the seeing this Hercules exchange his club fora
wstaff. Tt was pleasing to them to consider that the
of this wild beast, the very idea of which in-
d trepidation into the holdest hearts, might be
ed wi lg them with the utmost security.
S was the rival that fortune in her caprice had
teserved for the accomplished Falkland. ~This un-
tamed. thongh not undiscerning, brute, was found ca-
of destroying the prospects of a man, the most
cwnﬂ_yl%naliﬁed to enjoy and to communicate hap-
vines: e feud that sprung up between them was
aarished by concurring circumstances, till it attain-
magnitude difficult to be paralleled ; and because
regarded each other with a deadly hatred, I have
pme an object of misery and abhorrence.
The arrival of Mr. Falkland gave an alarming shock
) the authority of Mr. Tyrrel in the village assembly,
in all scenes of indiscriminate resort. His dis-
ition by no means inclined him to withhold him-
f from scenes of fashionable amusement ; and he
d his competitor were like two stars fated
er to appear at once above the horizon. The
rantages Mr. Falkland possessed in the compari-
son are palpable; and, had it been otherwise, the
0 gle
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20 ADVENTURES OF
subjects of his rural neighbour were sufficiently dise
osed to revolt against his mercyless dominion. They
ﬁad hitherto submitted from fear, and not from love ;
and, if they had not rebelled, it was only for want ni'
aleader. Even the ladies regarded Mr. Falkland
with particular i is polished s
were peculiarly in harmony with feminine delicacy.
The sallies of his wit were far beyond those of Mr.
Tyrrel in variety and vigour; in addition to which
they had the advantage of having their spontaneous
exuberance guided and restrained by the sagacity of
a cultivated mind. The graces of his person were
enhanced by the elegance of his deportment; and
the benevolence and liberality of his temper were up-
on all i pi It was indeed
to Mr. Tyrrel, together with Mr. Falkland, to be little
accessible to sentiments of awkwardness and confu-
sion. But for this Mr. Tyrrel wasindebted to a self~
tisfied effrontery and a boist and overhearing
elocution by which he was accustomed to discomfit
his assailants : while Mr. Falkland with great inge-
nuity and candour of mind, was enabled, by his ex-
tensive knowledge of the world and acquaintance
with his own resources, to perceive almost instanta-
neously the proceeding it most became him to adopt.
Mr. Tyrrel contemplated the progress of his rival,
with nneasiness and aversion. He often commented
upon it to his particular confidents as a thing alto-
gether inconceivable. Mr. Falkland he described as
an animal that was beneath contempt. Diminutive
and dwarfish in his form, he wanted to set up a new
standard of human natare adapted to his miserable
condition. He wished to persuade people that the
human species were made to be nailed to a chair, and
to pore aver bocks. He would have them exchan,
those robust exercises which make us joyous in

performance and vigourous in the consequences, for

the wise lahour of scratching our heads for a rhyme

and counting our fingers for a verse. Monkeys were
as good men as these. A nation of such animals

would have no chance witl a single regiment of the
old English votaries of beef and pudding. He never
saw any thing come of learning, but to make people
foppish and impertinent ; and a sensible man would

not wish a worse calamity to the enemies of his na-

tion, than to see them run mad after such pernicions
absurdities. 1t was impossible that people could se-
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riously feel any liking for such a ridiculous piece of

oods as this outlandish, foreign made Englishman.
gut he knew very well how it was : it was a miser
able piece of mummery :lxt was played only in spite
to him. But he swore mbst vehemently, if he were
not bitterly revenged upon them all !

If such were the sentiments of Mr. Tyrrel, his pa-
tience found ample exercise in the language which
was held by the rest of his neighbours on the same
subject. \K’hile he saw nothing in Mr. Falkland but
matter for contempt, they appeared to be never wea-
ry of recounting his praises. Such dignity, such affa-
hility, so perpetual an attention to the happiness of
others, such delicacy of sentiment and expression !
Learned without ostentation, refined without foppery,
elegant without effemiracy! Perpetually anxious to
prevent his superiority from being painfully felt, it
was felt so much the more certainly, and excited cone
gratulation instead of envy in the spectator. Itis
scarcely necessary to remark, that the revolution of
sentiment in this rural vicinity, belongs to one of the
most obvious features of the human mind, The rud-
est exhibition of art is at first admired ; till a nobler
is presented, aud we are taught to wonder at the fa-
cility with which before we had been satisfied. Mr

1 thought there would be ro end to the commen-
dation ; and expected when their common acquaint-
ance would fall down and adore the intruder. The
most inadvertent expression of applause inflicted up-
on him the torment of demons. He writhed with
agony, his features became distorted. and his looks
inspired terror. Such suffering would probably have
soured the kindest temper ; wﬁat mnst have been its
effect upon Mr. Tyrrel’s, always fierce, anrelenting
and abrupt ?

The advantages of Mr. Falkland seemed by no
means to diminish with their novelty. Every new
sufferer from Mr, Tyrrel’s tyranny immediately went
over to the standard of his adversary. The ladies,
though treated by their rustic swain with more gen-
tleness than the men, were occasionally exposed to
his eapriciousness and insolence. They conld not
help remarking the contrast hetween these two lead-
ers in the fields of Venus, the one of whom paid no

@ attention to any one’s pleasure but his own, while

the other seemed all good humonr and benevolence.
It was in vain that Mr. Tyrrel endeavoured to re-
i)
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strain the ruggedness of his character. His motive
was impatience, his thoughts were gloomy, and his
courtship was like the pawings of an elephant. 1t
appeared as if his temper had been more human
while he indulged it in its free bent, than now that
he sullenly endeavoured to put fetters upon its
excesses.

Among the ladies of the village-assembly already
mentioned, there was none that seemed fo engage
more of the kindness of Mr. Tyrrel than Miss Har-
dingham. She was also one of the few that had not
yet gone over to the enemy, either because she
really preferred the gentleman who was her oldest
acquaintance, or that she conceived from calcula-
tion this conduct best adapted to insure her success
in a husband. One day, however, she thought pro-

r, probably only by way of experiment, to show
ﬁr. ’IPyrrel that she could engage in hostilities, if he
should at any time give her sufficient provocation.
She so adjusted her res, as to be engaged
Mr. Falkland as his partner for the dance of the
evening, though withont the smallest intention on
the part of that gentl who was unpardonably
deficient in the sci of dote and match-
making, of giving offence to his country neighbour.
Thongi the manners of Mr. Falkland ‘were conde-
scending and attentive, his hours of retirement
were principally pied in contemplations too dig-
nified for scandal, and too large for the altercations
of a vestry, or the politics of an election-borough.

A short time before the dances began, My,
Tyrrel went up to his fair inamorata, and enter:d
into some trifling conversation with her to fill up the
time, as intending, in a few minutes to lead her for-
ward to the field. He had accustomed himself to
neglect the ceremony of soliciting beforehand a pro-
mise in his favour, as not supposing it possible that
any one would dare to dispute his hehests; and,
had it been otherwise, he would have thought the
formality unnecessary in this case, his general pre-
ference to Miss Hardingham being notorious.

While he was thus engaged, Mr. Falkland came
up. Mr. Tyrrel always regarded him with aversion
and loathing. Mr. Falkland, however, slided in a
graceful and unaffected manner into the conversation
already begun, and the animated ingennovsness of
his manper was such, as might for the time huve
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 23
disarmed the devil of his malice. Mr. Tyrrel pro-
bhably ived that his ting Miss Hardingham
was an idental piece of g 1 , and
expected every moment when he would withdraw
to another part of the room.

The company now began to be in motion for the
dance, am‘lpI Mr. Falkland signified as much to Miss
Hardingham.—Sir, interrupted Mr. Tyrrel abruptly,
that lady is my partner.—1I believe not, sir: that
lady has been so o%]iging as to accept my invitation.
—1 tell you, sir, no. Sir, I have an interest in that
lady’s affections; and I will suffer no man to intrude
upon ‘my claims.—The lady’s affections are not the
subject of the present question.—Sir, it is to no pur-
pose to parley. Make room, sir!'—Mr. Falkland

ently repelled his antagonist—Mr. Tyrrel! returned

e with some firmness, let us have no altercation ..
this business :. the master of the ceremonies is th.
proper person to decide in a difference of this sort,
if we cannot adjust it: we can neither of us intend
to exhibit our valour before the ladies, and shall
therefore chearfully submit to his verdict. D——— me,

_sir, if T nndentam‘f—Somy, Mr. Tyrrel, I intended
you no offence. But, sir, no power on earth shail

prevent my asserting that to which I have once nc-
« quired a cl{n.i 5

m !
~ Mr. Falkland uttered these words with the most
unrufiled temper in the world. The tone in which
he spoke had acquired elevation, but neither rough-
ness nor impatience. There was a fascination in
his manner, that made the ferociousness of his an-
tagonist subside into impotence. Miss Hardingham

begun to repent of her experiment, but her
alarm was speedily quieted by the dignified compo-
sare of her new partner. Mr. Tyrrel walked away
without answering a word. He muttered curses as
he went, which the laws of honour did not oblige
Mr. Falkland to overhear, and which indeed it
would have been no easy task to have overheard

accaracy. Mr. Tyrrel would not perhaps have
80 easily given up his point, had not his own good
sense Tesently taught iim that, however eager he
might be for revenge, this was not the ground he
should desire to occupy. But, though he could not
openly resent this rebellion against his authority, he

led over it in the recesses of a malignant mind ;
and it was evident enough that he was accumulatiog
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materials for a bitter account, to which he trusted
his adversary should one day be hrought.

This was only one cut of innumerable instances
that every day seemed to multiply, of petty mortifi
cations which Mr. Tyrrel was dlestined to endure on
the part of Mr. Falkland. 1In allof them Mr. Falk-
land conducted himself with such unaffected pro-
priety, as ’;‘erpetu:\lly to add to the stock of his re-
putation. The more Mr. Tyrrel struggled with his
misfortune, the more conspicuous and inveterate it
became. A thousand times he cursed his stars,
which took, as ho apprehended, a malicious pleasure
in making Mr. Falkland at every turn the instrument
of his humiliation. Smafting under a succession
untoward events, he gppeared to feel in the most
exquisite manner the distinctions paid to his adver-
sary, even in those points in which he had not the
slightest pretensions. An instance of this now
ocevrred.

Mr. Clare, a poet, whose works have done immor-
tal honour to the country that produced him, had
lately retired, after a life spent in the sublimest
efforts_of genius, to enjoy the produce of his econos
my and the reputation he had acquired, in this vew
neighbourhood.  Such an inmate was looked up tg
by the country-gentlemen with a degree of adoration
They felt a conscious pride in recoliecting, that the
boast of England was a pative of their vicinity ; and
they were by no means deficient in gratitude, when'
they saw hin, who had left them an adventurer, res
tarn into the midst of them in the close of his days
crowned with honours and opulence. The reader is
acquainted with his works; he has probably dwelt
upon them with transport; and | need not remind
him of their excellence. But he is perhaps a
stranger to his personal qualifications. He does not
know that his productions were scarcely more i-
rable than his conversation. In company he seenled"-‘,
to be the only person ignorant of the greatness of
his fame. To the world his writings will long remam
a kind of specimen of what the human mind is ca-
pable of performing; but no man perceived their de--
fects so acutely as he, or saw so distinctly how much

et remained to be effected. He alone a[‘)ipeared to

ook upon his works with superiority and indiffer-
ence. One of the features that most eminently dis- |
tinguished him was a perpetual soavity of manaers,
.‘A-»-VUG:-gwu.,
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a comprehensiveness of mind, that regarded the
errors of others without a particle of resentment,
and made it impossible for any one to be his enemy.
He pointed out to men their mistakes with frankness
a ve: his r prod 1 as-
tonishment and conviction, but without uneasiness,
in the party to whom they were addressed : they felt
he instrument that was employed to correct their ir-
regnlarities, but it never mangled what it was in-
tended to heal. Such were the moral gualities that
distingnished him among his acquaintance. The in-
tellectual accomplishments he exhibited, were prin-
cipally a tranquil and mild enthusiasm, and a richness
ofpecnnception that dictated spontaneously to his
tongue, and flowed with so much ease, that it was
oaly by retrospect you could be made aware of the
amazing variety of ideas that had been presented.
Mr. Clare certainly found few men in this remote
itnation that were capable of participating in his
ideas and amusements. It has been among the
wenknesses of great men to fly to solitude, and con-
verse with woods and groves, rather than with a
circle of strong and comprehensive minds like their
own. From the moment of Mr. Falkland’s arrival
in the neighbourhood, Mr. Clare distinguished him in
the most flattering manner. To so penetrating a ge-
nius, there was no need of long experience and pa-
tient observation to discover the merits and defects

| of any character that Yresented itself. The materials

of his judgment had long since been accumulated,

¢ and at the close of so illustrious a life, he might al-

most be said to see through nature at a glance.
‘What wonder that he took some interest in a mind in
a certain degree congenial with his own? But to
Mr. Tyrrel’s di d imagination, every distincti
bestowed on his neighbour seemed h')'?e expressly
intended as an insult to him. Onthe other hand Mr.
Clare, though gentle and benevolent in his remon-
strances to a degree that made the taking offence
impossible, was by no means parsimonious of praise,
or slow to meke use of the deference that was paid
him, for the purpose of procuring justice to merit.
It happened at one of those public meetings at
which ]\E:anlk]nnd and Mr. Tyrrel were present,
that the conversation, in one of the most numerous
sets into which the company was broken, turn:
epon the poetical talents of the former. ;A 1A

w
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who was present, and was distinguished for the}/
acuteness of her understanding, said, she had been
favoured with the sight of a poem he had . j
written, entitled, an Ode to the Genius of Chiy: A
which appeared to her of exquisite merit. The eu-
riosity of the company was immediately excited, and
the lady added, she had a copy in her pocket, which | .
would be very much at their service, provided its| .
being thus produced would not be disagreeable to the |
author. The whole circle immediately entreated Mr. | .
Falkland to comply with their wishes, and Mr. Clare, |,
who,was one of the company, inforced their petition. | -
Nothing gave this gentleman so much pleasure as to |,
have an opportunity of witnessing and doing justice |\
to the exhibition of intellectual excellence. Mr. A
Falkland had no_false modesty or affectation, and |
therefore readily yielded his consent. 3
Mr. Tyrrel accidentally sat at the extremity of a
this circle. It cannot be supposed that the turn” the ||
conversation had taken was by any means agreeable )
to him. He appeared to wish to withdraw himself, X
bt there seemed to be some unknown power that as |
it were by enchantment retained him in his place, |
and made him consent to drink to the dregs the bitter \
potion which envy had prepared for him. vl
The poem was read ‘o the rest of the company
Mr. Clare, whose elocution was scarcely inférior to
his other accomplishments. Simplicity, discrimina-
tion, and energy constantly attended him in the aet|
of reading, and it is not easy to conceive a more re-
fined delight than fell to the lot of those who had
_thegood fortune to be his auditors. The beauti 7
Mr. Falkland’s poem were accordingly exhibite
with every advantage. The ive i
the anthor were communicated to the reader. What!
was impetuous and what was solemn were delivere
with a responsive feeling, and a flowing and on
boured tone. The pictures conjured up by the cre
tive fancy of the poet were placed full to view, af
one time overwhelming the soul with superstitio
ln)we, and at another transporting it with luxuria
eanty. g
TI:Z character of the hearers upon this occas
has been already described. They were for tl
most part plain, unlettered, and of little refinemen
Poetrv iv Feneral they read, when read at all, from
the mere force of imitation and with few sensatiou
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of pleasare ; but this poem had a peculiar vein of
glowing ivspiration. This very poem would proba-
bly have been seen by many of them with little
tﬁ{:ct; but the accents of Mr. Clare carried it home
fo the heart. He ended: and, as the conntenznces
ol his auditors had before sympathised with the pas-
sions of the composition, so now they emulated each
otler in declaring their approbation. Their sensa-
tions were of a sort to which they were little accus-
tomed.  One spoke, and another followed by a sort
of uncontrolable impulse ; and the rude and broken
‘maoner of their commendations rendered them the
more singular and remarkable. But what was least
to be endured, was the behaviour of Mr. Clare. He
returned the manuscript to the lady from whom he
had received it, and then turning to Mr. Falkland,
said, with hasis and animati Ha! this is as
it shonld be. Tt is of the right stamp. T have seen
too many hard essays strained from the labour of a
pétlant, and pastoral ditties distressed in lack of a
meaning. They are such as you, sir, that we want.
Do not forget, however, that the muse was not given
o add refinements to idleness, but for the highest
and most invaluable purposes. Act up to the magni-
tude of your destiny.
A moment after, Mr. Clare quitted his seat, and
with Mr. Falkland and two or three more withdrew.
n as they were gone, Mr. Tyrrel edged further
into the circle.” He had sat silent so long, that he

- seémed ready to burst with gall and indignation.

i

ty pretty verses, said he, half talking to him-
|-ahnn not addressing any particular person : why,

!;v s the verses are well enough. Swearing—1I should

!

@ to know what a ship-load of such stuff is good

. for.
B hy, surely, said the lady who had introduced

thl’a‘kland’s ode on the present occasion, you

must allow that poetry is an agreeable and elegant
nt.

e

L& mt, quotha!—Why, look at this Falkland !
y bit of a thing! In the devil’s name, madam,

40 you think he would write poetry if’ he could do

1.ﬂ:ing better ?

conversation did not stop here. The lady ex-
postulated. Several other persons fresh from the
seasation theyhad felt, contributed their share. Mr.
“Fymel grew more violent in his invectives, and
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found ease in uttering them. The persons who were
able in any degree to check his vehemence were
withdrawn. One speaker after another shrunk back
into silence, too timid to oppose, or too indolent to
contend with the fierceness of his passion. He
found the appearance of his old ascendancy ; but he
felt its deceitfulness and uncertainty, and was
gloomily dissatisfied. -

In his return from this assembly, he was accom-

nied by a young man whom similitude of manners
K:d rendered one of his principal confidents, and
whose road home was in part the same as his own.
One might have thought that Mr. Tyrrel had suffi
ciently vented his splcen in the dialogue he had just
been holding. But he was unable to dismiss from
his recollection the anguish he had endured. D. n
Falkland! said he. at a pitiful scoundrel is here
to make all this bustle about! Bat women and fools
always will be fools; there is no help for that!
Those that set them on have most to answer for ; and
most of all Mr.Clare. Heis a man that ought to
know something of the world, and past being duped
by gewgaws and tinsel. He seemed too to have
some notion of things : I should not have saspected
him of hallooing to a cry of mongrels without honesty
or reason. But the world is all alike. Those that
seem better than their neighbours are only more
artful. They mean the same thing, though they take
a different road. He deceived me for a while, but it
is all out now. They are the makers of the mischief.
Fools might blunder, but they would not persist, if
people that ought to set them right, did not encon-
rage them to go wron%.

A few days after this adventure, Mr. Tyrrel was
surprised to receive a visit from Mr. Falkland. My,
Falkland proceeded without ceremony to explain the
motive of his coming.

Mr. Tyrrel, said he, I am come to have an ami-

cable explanation with you.

Explanation! What is my offence ?

None in the world, sir; and for that reason I con-
ceive this the fittest time to come to a right under-
standing.

You are in the devil of a hurry, sir. Are yon
clear that this haste will not mar, instead of make
an understanding ?
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I think I am, sir. I have ‘freul faith in the purity
of my intentions, and I will not doubt that, when
you perceive the view with which I come, you will
willingly co-operate with-it.

Mayhap, Mr. Falkland, we may not agree about
that. One man thinks one way, and another man
thinks another. Mayhap I do not think I have any
great reason to be f eased with yon already.

I may be so. Icannot, however, charge myself
with having given you reason to be displeased.

Well, sir, you Knve no right to put me out of hu-
mour with myself. If you come to play upon me,
and try what sort of a fellow you sharl have to deal
with, d—a me;h if you shall have any reason to hug
¥y e exp t

Nothing, sir, is more easy for us than to quarrel.
If you desire that, there is no fear that you will find
opportunities.

——n me, sir, if I do not believe you are come
to bully me.

Mr. Tyrrel! sir—have a care !

Of what, Sir ?—Do you threaten me? why! who
are you? what do you come here for ?

The fierceness of Mr. Tyrrel brought Mr. Falkland
to his recollection.

T am wrong, said he. T confess it. I came for
purposes of peace. - With that view I have taken
the liberty to visit you. Whatever therefore might
be my l'eeli.l:gl upon another occasion, I am bound
1o<mp'zreu em now.

ﬁ?‘; !—Well, sir: and what have you farther to
offer?

Mr. Tyrrel, proceeded Mr. Falkland, you will
readily imagine that the cause that brought me was
not a slight one. I would not have troubled you
with a visit but for important reasons. My coming is
a pledge how deeply I am myself impressed with
what I have to communicate.

‘We are in a critical sitnation. We are upon the
:%k of .a whirlpool which, if once it get hold of us,
will render all further deliberation impotent. An un-
fortunate jealousy seems to have insinuated itself be-
tween us, which I would willingly remove ; and I
come to ask your assistance. e are both of us
nice of temper; we are both apt to kindle, and
warm of resentment, Precaation in this stage can
be dishonourable to neither of us; the time may
Y & F
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come when we shall wish we had employed it, and
find it too late. Why should we be enemies ? Our
tastes are different; our pursuits need not interfere.
We both of us ampis ssess the means of happiness ;
we may be respected by all, and spend a long life of
tranquillity and enjoyment. Will it be wise inus
to exchange this prospect for the fruits of strife? A
strife bet p with our peculiarities and our
weaknesses includ q that 1 shudd,
to think of. T fear, sir, that it is pregnant with death
at least to one of us, and with misfortine and remorse
to the survivor.

Upon my soul, you are a strange man! Why trou-
ble me with your prophecies and forebodings ?

B it is to your happiness !
cause it becomes me to tefl you of our danger now,
rather than wait till my character will allow this tran-
quillity no longer!

By quarreling we shall but imitate the great mass
of mankind who could easily quarrel in our place.
Let us do better. Let us show that we have the

$oice B £ o Bt

g petty g
By thus judging we shall do ourselves most substan-
tial honour. By a contrary conduct we shall merely
present a comedy for the amusement of our ac-
gnaintance.

Do you think so? there maz be something in that.
lll_)'—n me, if I consent to be the jest of any man

ving.

an are right, Mr. Tyrrel. Let us each act in the
manner best calculated to excite respect. - We nei-
ther of us wish to change roads with the other; let us
each suffer the other to pursue his own track unmo-
lested. Be this our compact; and by mutual forbear-
ance let us preserve mntna]dpeace.

Saying this, Mr. Falkland offered his hand to Mr.

1 in token of friendship. But the gesture was
too significant. The wayward rustic who seemed to
have been somewhas impressed by what had preced-
ed, taken as he was now by surprise, shrunk back.
Mr. Falkland was again ready to take fire upon this
new slight, but he checked himself.

All this is very unaccountable, cried Mr. Tyrrel
What the devil can have made you so forward, if
you had not some sly purpose to answer by which I
am to be overreache ‘}J

. My purpose, replied Mr. Falkland, is a manly and
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an honest . Why should you refuse a propo-
sition dictated by reason, and an equal regard to the
interest of each ?—Mr. Tyrrel had an opportunity
for pause, and fell back into his habitual character.

Well, sir, in all this I must own there is some
frankness. Now I will return you like for like. It
is no matter how I came by it, my temper is rough,
and will not be controlled. Mayﬁap you may think
it a weakness, but I do not desire to see it altered.
Till you came, I found myself very well: T liked
my neight and my neighbours h ed me.
But now the case is entirely altered ; and, as long
as I camnot stir abroad without meeting with some
mortification in which you are directly or remotely
concerned, I am determined to hate you. Now, sir,
if you will only go out of the county or the kingdom,
to the devil if you please, so as I may never hear of
you any more, I will promise never to quarrel with
you as long as I live. Your rhymes and your rebus-
ses, ‘your quirks and your conundrums may then be
every thing that is grand for what I care.

Mr. Tyrrel, be reasonable ! Might not I as well
desie you to leave the county, as you desire me ? I
come to yon, not as to a master, but an equal. In
the society of men we must have something to en-
dure, as well as to enjoy. No man must think that
the world was made for him. Let us take things as
wee find them ; and accommodate ourselves as we can
to unavoidable circamstances.

Trae, sir, all that is very fine talking, But I re-
turn to my text ; we are as God made us. 1 am nei-
ther a philosopher nor a poet, to set out upon a wild
goose chase of making myself a different man from
what youn find me. As for consequences, what must
be must be. As we brew, we must bake. And so,
do you see, I shall not tronble myself about what is
to be, but stand up to it with a stout heart when it
comes. Only this I can tell you, that aslong as 1
find you thrust into my dish every,day, I shall hate
g- as bad as senna and yalerian. And d n me,

1 do not think I hate you the more for coming to-
day in this pragmatical way when nobody sent for

on purpose to show how much wiser you are
a all &: world besides.
Mr. Tyrrel, I have done. 1 foresaw consezmenceai
and came as a friend. I had hoped that by mutual
explanation we should have come to a better under
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standi I am disappointed ; but perhaps when
you coolly reflect on what has passed, you will give
me credit for my intentions, nnsuthink that my pro-
posal was not an unreasonable one.

Having said this, Mr. Falkland departed. Through
the interview he, no doubt, conducted himself ina

that did him peculiar credit. Yet the warmth

of his temper could not be entirely suppressed: and

even when he was most exemplary, there was an ap-

parent loftiness in his manner that could not fail to

irritate ; and the very grandeur with which he sup-

d his passi perated indirectly as a taunt

to his opponent. The interview was prompted

by the lest timents; but it tionably
served to widen the breach it was intended to heal.

For Mr. Tyrrel, he had recourse to his old expe-
dient, and unburthened the tumult of his thoughts to
his confidential friend. This, cried he, is a new ar-
tifice of the fellow to prove his imagined superiority.
We knew well enough that he had the gift of the

b. To be sure, if the world were to be governed
E; words, he would be in the right box. Oh, yes,
he had it all hollow! But what signifies prating ? Bu-
siness must be done in an other-guess way than that.
I wonder what possessed me that I did not kick him!
But this is all to come. This is only a new debt ad-
ded to the score, which he shall one day richly pay.
This Falkland haunts me like a demon. 1 cannot
wake, but I think of him. I cannot sleep, but I see
him. He poisons all my pleasures. I should be
Elad to see him torn with tenter-hooks, and to grind

is heart-strings with my teeth. 1 shall know no
joy, ti!l I see him ruined. There maybe some things
right about him ; but he is my perpetual torment. The
thought of him hangs like a dead weight uBon my
heart, and I have a right to shake it off. oes he
think I will feel all that I endure for nothing ?

In spite of the acerbity of Mr. Tyrrel’s feelings, it
is probable however he did some justice to his rival.
He regarded him indeed with added dislike ; but he
no' longer regarded him as a despicable foe. He
avoided his encounter; he forbore to treat him with
random hostility; he seemed to lie in wait for
his victim, and to collect his venom for a mortal
assault. RS

It was not long after that a malignant distemper
Yroke out in the neighkourhood, which proved fatal’
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to many of the inhabitants, and was of unexampled
rapidity in its effect. One of the first persons that
was seized with it was Mr. Clare. It may be con-
ceived what grief and alarm this incident spread
through the vicinity. Mr. Clare was considered by
them as something more than mortal. The equanimity
of his behaviour, his unassuming carriage, his exu-
berant benevolence and goodness of heart, joined
with his talents, his inoffensive wit, and the compre-
hensiveness of nis intelligence made him the idol of
all that knew him. In the scene of his rural retreat
at least, he had not an enemy. All mourned the
danger that now threatened him. He appeared to
have the prospect of long life, and of going down to
his grave full of years and of honour. Perhaps these
appearances were deceitful. Perhaps the intellec-
tual efforts he had made, which were occasionally
more sudden, violent and unintermitted than a strict
regard to health would have dictated, had laid the
seeds of future disease. But a sanguine observer
would infallibly have predicted, that his temperate
habits, activity of mind and unaltered cheerfulness
would be able even to keep death at bay for a time,
and baffle the attacks of distemper, provided their
approach were not uncommonly rapidp and violent.
'ﬁ:e general affliction therefore was doubly pungent
upon the present occasion.
| Bat no one was so much affected as Mr. Falkland.
Perhaps no man so well understood the value of the
'~ life that was now at stake. He immediately hastened
- to the spot; but he found some difficulty in gaining
| admission. Mr. Clare, aware of the infectious na«
' ture of his disease, had given directions that as few
: mrsons as possible should approach him. Mr. Falk-
f
j

d sent up his name. He was told that he was in-
| cluded in the general orders. He was not however
| of a temper to be easillgly repulsed; he persisted with
| ebstinacy, and at le carried his point, being only
t' reminded in the first instance to employ those pre-
L ions which experience has approved as most ef«
a4 mnl for counteracting infection.
4 He found Mr. Clare in his bed chamber, but not
) jnbed. Hewas sitting 1n his night-gown at a bureau
{ mear the window. His appearance was composed
! cheerful, but death was in his countenence. I
a great inclination, Mr. Falkland, said he, not
: ve suffered you to come in; and yet there is-not
£ 9€, N
S DO 8L : 180
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a person in the world it could give me more pleasurs
to see. But upon second thoughts I believe there
are few people that could run into a danger of this
kind wi'.ll;e a better prospect of escaping. In your
case, at least the garrison will not, I trust, be taken |,
through the treachery of the d 1 cannot |,
tell how it is that T, ‘who can preach wisdom to you, |,
have myself been caught. But do not be discourugeti \
by my example. 1 had no notice of my danger, or T ||
would have acquitted myself hetter. These strange |,
seeds of distemper seem to float in the air, and to (&
fasten upon the frame without its being possible for |4
N
L
4
[
1

us to tell what was the method of their approach.
Mr. Falkland, having once established himself in
the apartment of his friend, would upon no terms
consent to retire. Mr. Clare considered that there
was perhaps less danger in this choice, than in a fre-
quent change from the extremes of a pure toa tainted
air, and desisted from expostulation. Falkland, said |3
he, when yon came in, I had just finished making |
my will. 1 was not pleased with what 1 had formerly |&
drawn up upon that subject, and I did not choose in |k
my present situation to call in an attorney. In fact, |)
it would Le strange, if a man of sense with pure and
direct intentions should not be able to perform such |
a function for himself. p
Mr. Clare continued to act in the same easy and |i
disengaged manner as in perfect health. To judge [}
from the cheerfulness of his tore and the firmness of |\
his manner, the thought would never once have oc- |1
curred to you that he was dying. He walked, he |)
reascuned, fle jested, in a way that argued the most |;
perfect self-p i Bat his app: hanged |
rceptibly for the worse every quarter of an hour. |k
ﬁr. F!;lkland kept his eye perpetually fixed upon him ||
with mingled sentiments of anxiety, and admiration, |
Falkland, said he, after having appeared for a
short period absorbed in thought, I feel that T am {|
dying. This is a strange distemper of mine. Yes- ||
terday I seemed in perfect health, and to-morrow I
shall be an insensible corpse. How curious is the
line that separates life and death to mortal men! To
be at one moment active, gay, penetrating, with
stores of knowledge at one’s command, capable of
delighting, instructing and animating mankind, and
the next, lifeless and loath i b

an
upon the face of the earth. Such is the history of
u, sassmany men, and such will be mine
desh
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 pleass 1feel as if Ihad yet much to do in the world; but i’
ve tier it will not be. Tmust be contented with what is past.

rof & It is in vain that I muster all my spirits to my heart.
;!ln" The enemy is too mighty and too merciless for me ; i
el he will net give me time so much as to breathe. .
"J a8 Thueﬂn:-mm yet at least in our power. They i
omtoye 2re parts of a great series that is perpetually flowing.
o The general welfare, the great business of the uni-
; s, ¢ verse, will go on, though I bear no further share in
?":";' promoting it. That task is reserved for younger
gir ! w for you, Falkland, and such as you. We
, il be contemptible indeed, if the prospect of
’“’:‘rh haman mgmveuent did not yield us a pure and per-
‘v.fﬂ?.dehgt,"',"‘ of the question of our

i existing to e of it. Mankind would have little
 fl 87 to envy to ages, if they had all enjoyed a se-

pry renity as perfect as mine. ,
\n‘ w# _Mr. Clare sat up through the whole day, indulging
beta® i in easy and cheerful exertions, which were
3 u‘li oerhaps better calculated to refresh and invigorate
D:IM the frame, than if he had sought repose in its direct
:M"'i form. Now and then he was visited with a sudden
(. Pong; but it was no sooner felt, than be seemed to
- u Tseabove it, and smiled at the impotence of the at-
mrf%’d fack. Three or four times he was bedewed with
: orofuse sweats, and these again were succeeded by
o W extreme dryness and burning heat of the skin.
1',;.0‘?, He was next covered with small livid spots. Symp-
P M’. ‘oms of shivering followed, but these he drove away

oot with a determined resolution. He then became tran-
bl quil and com;!):sed, and after some time decided to
Mthe‘ to bed, it being already night. ~Falkland, said
e Wgh hand, the tusk of dying is not so dif-
.r'gznv s some imagine. When one looks back from
" the brink of it, one wonders that so total asubversion
'i’:lm “an take place at so easy a price.
e m now been some time in bed, and, as every
18] Aing was gtill, Mr. Falkland hoped that he slept.
! e Butin that he was mistaken. Presently Mr. Clare
o h,lb-.:kthe curtain, and looked in the countenance
gt of his friend. I cannot sleep, said he. No, if 1
'0“”31;.‘” sle¢p, it would be the same thing as to re-
Iti:);, J‘ 5 and T am destined to have the worst in this
".ﬁw ol Falkland, I have been thinking about you. I do
ki w’“’ Yot know any one whose future usefulness I contem-
’;li';mi tlate with greater hope. Take care of vourself. Do

o]
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not let the world be defranded of your virtues. I |
am inted with your weal as well as your |t
strength. You have an impetuosity and an impa- |
tience of imagined dishonour, that, if once set |
wrong, may make you as eminently mischievous, as | x
you will otherwise be useful. Think seriously of |
e
\
&

exterminating this error! |

But, if I cannot, in the brief expostulation my pre-
sent situation will allow, produce this desirable |
change in you, there is at least one thing I can de. | &
I can put you upon your guard against a mischief I |

resee to be imminent. Beware of Mr. Tyrrel. Do | w
not commit the mistake of despising him asan unequal | 1
opponent.  Petty causes may produce great mis- | k
chiefs. Mr. Tyrrel is boisterous, rugged and unfeel-
ing ; and you are too i too acutely ibl
of injury. It would be truly to be lamented, if a
man so mferior, so utterly unworthy to be compared
with you, sheuld be capable of changing your whole
history into misery and guilt. Think of this. 1 ex-
‘act no promise from you. I would not shackle you
Awith the fetters of superstition; I would have you
‘governed by justice and reason.

Mr. Falljnnd was dee K affected with this expos-
‘tulation. His sense ofp e generous attention of
M. Clare at such a moment, was so great as almost
to deprive him of utterance. He spoke in short sen-
-tences and with visible effort. I will behave better,

' replied he. Never fear me ! Your admonitions shall
ot be thrown away upon me.

Mr. Clare adverted to another subject. I have
'made you my executor; you will not refuse me this
last office of riendu]::ip.i [t is but a short time that I
have had the happiness of knowing fun ; but in that
short time I have examined you well, and seen you
thoroughly. Do not disappoint the sanguine hope I
have entertained ! .

I have left some legacies. My former connections,
while I lived amidst the busy haunts of men, as
‘many of them as were intimate, are all of them dear
wme. I have not had time to summon them about
me upon the present occasion, nor did 1 desire it.
“The remembrances of me will, I hope, answer a
better purpose than such as are usually thought of on
similar occasions.

Mr. Clare, having thus unburthened his mind, spoke
mo more for several hours. Towards morning Mr
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Falkland guietly withdrew the curtain, and looked
at the dying man. His eyes were open, and were
now gently tmmed towards his young friend. His
countenance was sank, and of a death-like appear-
ance. I hope you are better, said Falkland in a
half-whisper, as if afraid of disturbing him. Mr.
Clare drew his hand from gthe bed-clothes, and
stretched it forward ; Mr. Falkland advanced, and
tdok hold of it. Much better, said Mr. Clair in a
voice inward and hardly articulate ; the struggle is
now over; I have finished my part; farewel; re-
member! These were his last words. He lived still
a few hours; his lips were sometimes seen to move ;
he expired without a groan.

Mr. Falkland had witnessed the scene with mnch
anxiety. His hopes of a favourale crisis, and his
fear of disturbing the last moments of his friend, had
held him dumb. For the last half hour he had stnod
up with his eyes intently fixed upon Mr. Clare. He
witnessed the last gasp, the last Yittle convulsive mo-
tion of the frame. He continued to look ; he some-
times imagined that he saw life renewed. ~ At length
he could deceive himself no longer, aund exclaimed
with a distracted accent, And is thisall? He would
have thrown himself upon the body of his friend;
the attendants withheld, and would have forced him
into another aj ent, but he struoggled from them,
and hung fondly over the bed. Is this the end of ge-
nius, virtue, and llence ? Is the luminary of the
world thus forever gone ? Oh, yesterday! yesterday !
Clare, why could not I have died in your stead?
Dre moment ! Irreparable loss! Lost in the
wery maturity and vigour of his mind ! Cut off from
a usefulness ten thousand times greater than any he
had already exhibited ! Oh, his was a mind to have
instructed sages, and guided the mortal world ! This
is all we have left of him! The eloquence of those
lips is gone! The incessant activity of that heart is
till! The best.and wisest of men is gone, and the
‘world is insensible of its loss !

‘Mr. Tyrrel heard the intelligence of Mr. Clare’s
death with emotion, hut of a different kind. He
avowed that he had not forgiven him his partial at-
Aachment to Falkland, and therefore could not recal
lis b with kind But, if he conld
vave overlooked his past injustice, sufficient care. it
ttems, was taken tokeep nG ive his resentment. Falk-

1e™
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land forsooth attended him on his death-bed, as it
nobody else were worthy of his confidential comma-
nications. But what was worst of all was this ex-
ecutorship. In every thing this pragmatical raseal
throws me behind. Contemptible wretch, that has
nothing of the man about him ! Must he perpetaally
trample on his betters? Is every body incapable of
saying what kind of stuff a man 1s made o”P:."'M
with mere outside ? choosing the flimsy before the
substantial ? And upon his death-bed too ! [Mr,
rel with his uncultivated brutality mixed, as ly
happens, certain rude notions of religion.] Sure the
sense of his situation might have shamed him. Poor
wretch ! his soul has a great deal to answer for, He
has made my pillow uneasy; and, whatever ma:
be the consequences, it is he we have to ﬂnn{
for them. .
The death of Mr. Clare removed the person wkn
could most effectually have moderated the animositics
of the contending parties, and took away the great
oPemﬁve check upon the excesses of Lir. 1.
This rustic tyrant had been held in involuntary re-
straint by the intellectual ascendancy of bis celebra-
ted neighbour; and, notwithstanding the general
ferocity of his temper, he did not appear ﬁfl lately
to have entertained a hatred against him. In the
short time that bad elapsed, from the period in which
Mr. Clare had fixed his residence in the neighbour-
hood to that of the arrival of Mr. Falkland from the
continent, the conduct of Mr. Tyrrel had even shown
tokens of improvement. Such was the felicity of
Mr. Clare’s manners that, while he corrected, he
conciliated, and excited no angr{, emotions in those
whose actions were most curbed by the apprehension
of his displeasure. Mr. Tyrrel weuld indeed have
been better satisfied not to have had even this intru-
der into a circle where he had been accustomed to
reign. But with Mr. Clare he could have ne rival-
ship; the venerable chmacter of Mr. Clare disposed
him to submission ; this great man seemed to have
survived all the acrimony of contention, and all the
jealous subtleties of a mistaken honour. >
The effects of Mr. Clare’s suavity however, so far
as related to Mr. Tyrrel, had been in a certain de-
gree suspended by considerations of rivalship between
this gentleman and Mr. Falkland. And, now that
the influence of Mr, Clare’s presence and virtues
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was entirely removed, Mr. Tyrrel’s temper broke
out into more criminal excesses than ever. The
added gloom . which Mr. Falkland’s neighbourhood
inspired, overflowed upon all his connections ; and
the new examples of his sullenness and tyranny
which every day afforded, reflected back upon this
accumaulated and portentous feud.

The consequences of all this speedily manifested
themselves. Tiic very next incident in the story was
in some degree decisive of the catastrophe. Hi-
therto I have spoken only of preliminary matters,
seemingly unconnected with each other, though lead-
ing to that state of mind in both parties, which had
sach fatal effects. But all that remains is rapid and
tremendous. The death-dealing mischief advances
with an accelerated motion, appearing to defy human
wisdom and strength to obstruct its operation.

There was a tenant of Mr.Tyrrel, one Hawkins ;
—I cannot mention his name without recollecting
the painful tragedies that are annexed toit! This
Hawkins had originally been taken up by Mr. Tyrrel,
with a_view of protecting him from the arbit
proceedings of a neighbouring squire, though he ha
now in his tarn become an object of persecution to
Mr. Tyrrel himself. The first ground of their con-
nection was this. Hawkins, beside a farm which he
rented under the abovementioned squire, had a
small freehold estate that he inherited from his
father. This of course entitled him to a vote in the
county elections ; and, a warmly contested election
having accurred, he was reuired by his landlord to
vote for the candidate in wh.se favour he had him-
self engaged. Hawkins refused to obey the man-
date, and soon after received notice to quit the farm
be at that time rented.

It happened that Mr. Tyrrel had interested himself
lhﬂ;fly in behalf of the opposite candidate; and,
as Mr. Tyrrel's estate bordered upon the seat of
Hawkins’s present residence, the ejected country-
‘man could tﬁink of no better expedient than that of
riding over to this gentleman’s marsion, and relating
the case to him. Mr. Tyrrel heard him through
with attention. Well, friend, said he, it is very
true that I wished Mr. Jackman to carry his election;
but you know it is nsnal in these cases for tenants to-
vote just as their landlords please. I do not think
proper to encourage rebellion.—All that is very
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right, and please you, replied Hawkins; and I
would have voted at my landlord’s bidding tor any
other man in the kingdom but squire Marlow. You
must know one day his huntsman rode over my fence,
and so through my best field of standing corn. It
was not above a dozen yards about, if he had kept
the cart-road. The fellow had served me the same
sauce, an it please your honour, three or four times
before. So I only asked him, What he did that for,
and whether he had not more conscience than to
spoil people’s crops o’ that fashion ? Presently the
squire came up. He is buta poor, weazen-face

icken of a gentleman, saving your honour’s re-
verence. And so he flew into a_woundy passion,
and threatened to horsewhip me. I will do as much
in reason to pleasure my landlord as arr a tenant he
has; but I will not give my vote to a man that
threatens to horsewhip me. And so, your honour, I
and my wife and three children are to be turned out
of house and home, and what I am to do to main-
tain them God knows. I have been a hard-worki:
man, and have always lived well, and I do thin]
the case is main hard. Squire Underwood turns me
out of my farm ; and, if your honour do not take me
in, I know none of the neighbouring gentry will, for
fear as they say of ging their own t ts to
run rusty too.

This representation was not without its effects
upon Mr. ’?‘yrrel. Well, well, man, replied he, we
will see what can be done. Order and subordina-
tion are very good things ; but people should know
how much to require. As you tell the story, I can-
not see that you are greatly to blame. Marlow is a.
coxcombical prig, that is the truth on’t; and, if a
man will expose himself, why, he must even take
what follows. I do hate a Frenchified fop with all
my soul ; and I camnot say that I am much pleased
with my neighbour Underwood for taking the part of
such a rascal. Hawkins, I think is your name?
“You may call on Barnes, my steward, {o-morrow,,
and he shall speak to you. :

While Mr. Tyrrel was speaking, he recollected
that he had a farm vacant, of nearfy the same value
as that which Hawkins at present rented under Mr.
Underwood. He immediately consulted his steward, -
and, finding the thing suitable in every respect,s
Hawkins was installed out of hand in the catalogue
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Il of Mr. Tyrrel's tenants. Mr. Underwood extremely
s wsented this proceeding, which indeed, as being
4/ contrary to the understood conventions of the country
o, geatlemen, few people but Mr. Tyrrel would bave
i| ventured wpon. He said that there was an end to
g all ﬂon, if tenants were to be encouraged in
¢ such disobedience. It was not a question of this or
that candidate, seeing that any gentleman, who was
a tre friend to his country, woald rather lose his
election, than do a thing which, if once established
tice, would deprive them for ever of the
ing any electi The labouring

re sturdy and resolute enm}h of their own
became every day more difficuit to keep
any subordination ; and, if the gentle-
so ill.advised as to neglect the public
encourage them in their insolence, there
no foreseeing where it would end. Mr. Tyrrel
not of a stamp to be influenced by these remon-
strances. i al spirit was safliciently eon-
formable to the sentiments he himself entertained;
| bat he was of too vehement a temper to maintain the
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, , wrong his conduct might be, he would by no means
. admit of its being set right by the suggestions of
;| others. The more his patronage of Hawkins was
criticised, the more inflexibly he adhered to it ; and
, he was at noloss in clubs and other assemblies to
, | overbear and silence, if not to confute his censurers.
) Beside which, Hawkins had certain accomplish-
,  ments which qualified him to be a favourite with
1. bluntness of his manner and the
| ess of his terper gave him some resemblance
. to his landlord; and, as these qualities were likely
;| to be more frequently exercised on such persons as
| bad incurred Mr. Tyrrel’s displeasure than upon Mr.
i Tymrel himself, they were not observed without
{| some degree of complacency. Ina word, he every
i day received new marks of distinction from his pa-
X after some time was appointed coadjutor
. Barnes, under the denomination of hailiff, Tt
1 about the same period that he obtained a lease

0 farm of which he was tenant.

. Tyrrel was determined, as occasion offered,
ote every part of the family of this fayoured
nt. Hawkins had a son, a lad of seventeen,

agreeable person, a ruddy complexion, and of
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quick and lively parts. This lad was in an uncom-
mon degree the favourite of his father, who seemed
to have nothing so much at heart as the future wel-
fare of his son, Mr.Tyrrel had noticed him two or
three times with approbation; and the boy, bea
fond of the sports of the field, had occasionally
lowed the hounds, and displayed various instances
both of agility and sagacity in presence of the squire.
Oue day in particalar, he exhibited himself with un-
common advantage ; and Mr. T'yrrel without farther
delay proposed to his father to take him into his fa-
mily, and make him whipper-in to his hounds, till }l
he could provide him with some more lucrative ap-
pointment in his service. L
This proposal was received by Hawkins with va- ||
rious marks of mortification, He excused himself |:
with hesitation for not accepting the offered favours; ||
said the lad was in many ways useful to him; and |
hoped his honour would not insist upon depriving |
him of his assistance. This apology might perhaps ||
have been sufficient with any other man t{:n hf' {
Tyrrel; but it was frequently observed of this gen- ||
tleman that, when he had once formed a determina- |y
tion however slight in favour of any measure, he |/
was never afterwards kuown to give itup, and that |
k
A
\
t
|
\

the only effect of opposition was to make him 9,
aud inflexible in pursuit of that to which he had g:
fore been nearly indifferent. At first he seemed to
receive the apology of Hawkins with good humour,
and to see nothing in it but what was reasonable ;
but afterwards, every time he saw the boy his desire
of retaining him in his service was increased, and
he more than once repeated to his father the good
disposition in which he felt himself towards 111-
At length he observed, that the lad was no more to
be seen mingling in his favourite sports, and he be-
gan to suspect that this originated in a determination
to thwart him in his projects. ]
Roused by this suspicion, which was not of a na- f
ture with Mr. Tyrrel to brook a delay, he sent 4
Hawkins to confer with him. Hawkins, said he, in
a tone of displeasure, T am not satisfied with 3 |
have spoken to you two or three times ahoutm-l
lad of yours, whom I am desirous of taking into |
favour.© What is the reason, sir, that you seem
thankful and averse to my kindness? You ought
know that I am not tobe trifled with. I shall not
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contented, when I offer my favours to have them re-
jected by such fellows as you. I made you what
{ou are; and, if I please, can make you more help-
less and miserable than you were when I found you.
Have a care !

An it please your honour, said Hawkins, you have
been a very good master to me, and I will tell you
the whole truth. I hope you will na be angry. This
lad is my favourite, my comfort, and the stay of my

.geWell, and what then? Is that a reason you
should hinder his preferment ?

Nay, pray your honour, hear me. I may be very
weak for anght I know in this case, but I cannot
help it. My father was a clergyman. We have all
of us lived 1n a creditable way ; and I cannot bear
to think that this poor lad of mine should go to ser-
vice. For my part, I do not see any good that
comes by servants. I do not know, your honour,
but, I think, I should not like my Leonard to be such
as they. God forgive me, if I wrong them! But
this is a very dear case, and I cannot bear to risk
my poor boy’s welfare, when I can so easily, if you

lease, keep him out of harm’s way. At present
Keis sober and industrious, and, without being pert
or surly, knows what is due to him. I know your
honour, that it is main foolish of me to talk to you
thus ; hut your honour has been a good master to
me, and I cannot bear to tell you a lie.

Mr. Tyrrel had beard the whole of this harangue
insilence, because he was too much astonished to
open his mouth. If a thunderbolt had fallen at his
feet, he could mot have testified greater surprise.
He had thoaght that Hawkins was so foolishly fond

. of his son, that he coald not bear totrust him out of
his presence ; but had never in the slightest degree
. suspected what he now found to he the trath.

h, ho, you are a gentleman, are you? A pretty
,? vﬂleman truly! Your faiher was a clergyman’
. Your family is too good to enter into my service !
; Why, you impudent rascal! was it for this that I
, took you np, when Mr. Underwood dismissed you
s fr your insolence to him ? Have I'been nursing a
¢ Viper in my hosom? Pretty master’s manners will
v taminated tmli! He will not know what is
4 to him, but will be accustomed to obey orders!
«\ You insufferable villain!  Get out of my sight! De~
.
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nd upon it, I will have no gentlemen on my es-
te! I will off with them, root and branch, bag
and baggage! 8o, do you hear, sir? come to me |
to-morrow morning, bring your son, and ask my
pardon ; or take m{ word for it, T will make 80
miserable, you shall wish youhad never beenw-. !
his treatment was too much for Hawkins’s
tience. There is' no need, your honour, that T
should come to you again about this affair. 1 have
taken up my determination, and no time can make
any change in it. [ am main sorry to displease your
worship, and I know that you can do me a great deal
of mischief. But I hope you will not be so hard-
hearted, as to ruin a father on}y for being fond of his
child, even if so bethat his fondness sl make
him do a foolish thing. But I cannot help it, your
honour: you must do as you please. e
neger, as a man may say, has some point that he
will not part with. I'will lose all that I have, and
go to day-labour, and my son too, if needs must;
ut I will not make a gentleman’s servant of him.
Very well, friend; very well! replied Tyrrel,
foaming with rage. Depend upon it, 1 will remem-
ber you! Your pride shall have a downfal! T
sware it! is it come to this? Shall a rascal, that
farms his forty acres, pretend to be heard the lord
of the manor? IwilY tread you into paste! et
me advise you, scoundrel, to siut up vm’ house, and |
fly as i]l;_ t‘l:: dev“f“lml: behind you! < rml may think
yourse| Py, i e not too quick for you yet, if |
you escape l:n a whole skin! T would not luﬂ'0¥° nj |
a villain to remain nﬁm my land a day longer, if I |
could gain the Indies by it! d
Not so fast, your honour, answered Hawkins stur-
dilg. I hope you will think better of it, and see that
1 have not been to blame. But, if yon should not,
there is some harm that you can do me, and some
harm that you carcnot. ';hongh 1 am a plain
ing man, your honour, do you see ? yet I am a
still. No; I have got a lease of my farm, a
shall not quit it o'thaten. I hope there is some
forngoor folk, as well as for rich ones.

r. Tyrrel, unused to contradiction, was
voked beyond bearing at the courage and indepen
spirit of his retainer. There was not a_tenant
his estate, or at least not one of Hawkins's me
ocrity of fortune, whom the general policy of

L d

" VO«

:C.u gle

a




!

CALEB WILLIAMS. 15

owners, and still more the arbitrary and uncontrol-
/ able temper of Mr. Tyrrel, did not effectually re-
strain from acts of open defiance.

Excellent, upon my soul ! hut you are a rare fellow.
You have a lease, have you? You will not guit, not
you! A pretty pass things are come to, if a lease
can protect such fellows as you against the lord of a
manor ! But you are for a trial of skill, are yon?
Oh, very well, friend, very well! With all my soul !
Since it is come to that, we will show you some
pretty sport hefore we have done! But get out of
my sight, you rascal! I have not another word to
say to you! Never darken my doors again !

Hawkins, to borrow the language of the world,
was guilty in this affair of adouble imprudence. He
talked to his landlord in a more peremptory manner
than the constitution and practices of this country
allow a dependent to assume. But above all, having
been thus harried away hy his resentment, he ought
to have foreseen the consequences. It was mere
madness in him to think of contesting with a man of
Mr. Tyrrel’s eminence and fortane. It was a fawn
contending with a_lion. Nothing could have heen
more easy to predict, than that it was of no avail

- for him to have right on his side, when his adversary
had influence and wealth, and therefore could so
victoriously justify any extravagancies that he might
think proper to commit. ‘This maxim was completely
illastrated in the sequel. Wealth and despotism
easily know how 1 engage those laws, which were
perhaps at first intended [witless and miserable pre-

tion!] for the safegnards of the poor, as the co-
djutors of their oppressi 3
rom this moment, Mr. Tyrrel was hent upon
Flawkins’s destruction ; and he left no means nnem-
ployed that could either harass or injure the ohject
of zi! persecution. He deprived him of his appoint-
saent of bailiff, and directed Barnes and his other
«dependents to do him ill offices upon all occasions.
IMr. Tyrrel, by the tenure of his manor was impro-
« priator of the great tithes, and this circumstance
d him frequent opportunities of petty alterca-
2ion. The land of one part of Hawkins's farm,
E 2 covered with corn, was lower than the rest;
consequently exposed to ional inundations
#rom a river by which it was hounded. Mr. Tyrrel
Fazaada dam belonging to this river privately cut ahout
H
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a fortnight before the season of harvest, and laid the
whole under water. He ordered his servants to pull
away the fences of the higher ground during the
night, and to turn_in his cattle to the utter destruc-
tion of the crop. These expedients however applied
to only one part of the property of this unfortunate
man. Bat Mr. Tyrrel did not stop here. A sudden
mortality took place among Hawkins’s live stock, at-
tended with very suspicious circumstances. Haw-
kins’s vigilance was strongly excited by this event,
and he at length succeeded in tracing the matter so
tely, that he ived he could bring it home
to Mr. Tyrrel himself.

Hawkins had hitherto carefually avoided, notwith-
standing the injuries he had suffered, attempting to
right himself by legal process, being of opinion that
law was better adapted for a weapon of tyranny in
the hands of therich, than for a shield to protect the
humbler part of the community against their usur-
pations. In thislast instance however he conceived
that the offence was so atrocious, as to make it im-
possible that any rank could protect the culprit
against the severity of justice. Inthe sequel he saw
reason to applaud himself for his former inactivity in
this respect, and to repent that any motive had beer:
strong enough to persuade him into a cootrary
system. N

This was the very point to which Mr. Tyrrél
wanted to bring him, and he could scarcely credit
his good fortune, when he was told that Hawkins
had entered an action. His congratulation upon this
occasion was immoderate, as he now conceived that
the ruin of his late favourite was irretrievable. He
consulted his attorney, and urged him by every mo-
tive he could devise to employ the whole series of his
subterfuges in the Elresent affair. The direct repelling
of the charge exhi
part of his care; the business was, by affidavits,
motions, pleas, demurrers, flaws and appeals,
protract the question from term to term and from
court to court. It would, as Mr. Tyrrel argued, be
the disgrace of a civilized country, if a gentleman |
when insolently attacked in law by the scum of th
earth, could not convert the cause into a question ¢
the longest purse, and stick in the skirts of his ad
versary till he had reduced him to beggary.

M%ml however wae by no means se far e

bited agaiast him was the least}
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grossed by his law-suit, as to neglect other methods
of proceeding offensively against his tenant. Among
the various expedients that suggested themselves
there was one, which, though it tended rather to
torment than irreparably injure the sufferer, was not
rejected. This was derived from the particular situ-
ation of Hawkins’s house, barns, stacks, and outs

es. These were placed at the extremity of a
strip of land connecting them with the rest of the
farm, and were sarrounded on three sides by fields
in the occupation of one of Mr. Tyrrel’s tenants most
devoted to the pleasures of his landlord. The road
to the market-town ran at the bottom of the largest
of these Selds, and was directly in view of the front
of the house. No inconvenience had yet arisen from
that circumstance, as there bad always heen a broad

th, that intersected this field, and led directly from
Eanwkina’u house to the road. This path, or private
road, was now by concert of Mr.}?yrrel and his
obliging tenant shut up, so as to make Hawkins a
sortof prisener in his own domains, and oblige him
to go near a mile about for the purposes of his

c.
Young Hawkins, the lad who had heen the origi-
nal subject of dispute between his father and the
squire, had much of his father’s spirit, and felt an
uncontrolable indignation against the successive acts
of despotism, of which he was a witness. His re-
sentment was the greater, hecause the sufferings to
which his parent was exposed, all of them flowed
from affection te him, a&l e A«nm?l ﬁn;edthat he could
not_propose removing the ground of dispute, as by
so doing, he would seem to fly in the face of his fa-~
ther’s paternal kindness. Ugon the present occasion,
without asking any counsel hut of his own impatient
resentment, he went in the middle of the night and
d all the obstructions that had heen placed in

Temove;
. the way of the old path, broke the padlocks that had

e did nat ved, and the

next day a warrant was issued for apprehending
him. He was accordingly carried before a meeting
of justices, and hy them committed to the county

, to take his trial for the felony at the next assizes.

.'I;erel was determined to prosecute the offence
with the greatest severity; and his attorney, having
made the proper enquiries for that purpose, undertook

been fixed, “'(cll threw open the gates, In these
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to bring it under that clause of the act 9 Geo.I.,
commonly called The Black Act, which declares,
that “any person, armed with a sword or other
offensive weapon, and having his face blacked, or
being otherwise disguised, appearing in any warren
or place where hares or conies have been or shall be
usnally kept, and being thereof duly convicted,
shall atﬁudged guilty of felony, anz{ shall suffer
death, as in cases of felony, withont benefit of
clergy.” Young Hawkins, it seemed, had buttoned
the cape of his great coat over his face as soon as he
perceived himself to be observed; and he was fur-
nished with a wrenching-iron for the purpose of
breaking the padlocks. The attorney further under-
took tu prove, by sufficient witnesses, that the ficld
in question was a warien, in which hares were regu-
larly fed. Mr. Tyrrel seized upon these pretences
witg inexpressible satisfaction. He prevailed upon
the justices, by the picture he drew of the obstinacy
and insolence of the Hawkinses, fully to commit the
Iad upon this miserable chauge; and it was by no
means so certain as paternal affection would have
desired, that the same overpowering influence would
not cause in the sequel the penal clause to be exe-
cuted in all its strictness.

This was the finishing stroke to Hawkins’s mi-
series ; as he was not deficient in courage, he had
stood up against his other persecations without
flinching. ﬂz was not unaware of the advantages
which our laws and customs give to the rich over the
poor in contentions of this kind. But, being once in-.
volved, there was a stubbornness in his nature that
would not allow him to retract, and he suffered him-
self to h rather than expect a favourable issue.
But in this last event he was wounded in the point
that was nearest his heart. He had feared to have
his son contaminated and debased by a servile station,
and he now saw him transferred to the seminary of a
ail. He was even uncertain as to the issue of his
imprisonment, and trembled to think what the ty-
ranny of wealth might effect to blast his hopes for
ever.

From this moment his heart died within him. He
had trusted to persevering industry and skill to save.
the wreck of his little property from the vulgar spite
of hislandlord. But he had now no longer any spirit
to exert those efforts which his situation more than

rom mo

Gougle

LOIJ  WOLOM




CALEB WILLIAMS. 49

ever required. Mr. Tyrrel proceeded without remis-
sion in his machinations; Hawkins’s affairs every
day grew more desperate ; and the squire, watching
the occasion, took the earliest opportunity of seizing
upon his remaining property in the mode of a distress
for rent. -

1t was precisely in this stage of the affair that Mr
Falkland and Mr. Tyrrel accidentally met in a private
road rear the habitation of the latter. They were
on horseback, and Mr. Falkland was going to the
house of the unfortunate tenant who seemed upon
the point of perishing under his landlord’s malice.
He had been just made acquainted with the tale of
this persecution. It had indeed been an additional
aggravation of Hawkins’s calamity that Mr. Falk-
Jand, whoso interference might otherwise have saved

* him, had been absent from the neighbourhood for a

considerable time. He had been three months in
London, and from thence had gone to visit his es-
tates in another part of the island. The proud and
self-confident spirit of this poor fellow nrways dis-
posed him to depend as long as possible upon his
own exertions.. He had avoided applying to Mr.
Falkland, or indeed indulging himself 1n any manner
in communicating and hewailing his hard hap, in the
beginning of the contention ; and, when the extre-
mity grew more urgent, and he would have been
willing to recede in some degree from the stubhorn-
ness of his ‘measures, he found it no lunger in his
ﬁwwot. After an absence of considerable duration,

r. Falkland at length returned somewhat unex-
pectedly; and, having learned among the first arti-
cles of country intelligence the distresses of this
unfortunate yeoman, he resolved to ride over to his
house the next morning, and surprise him with all
the relief it was in his power to bestow.

At sight of Mr.Tx::rel in this unexpected ren-

-, his face d with indignation. His
first feeling, as he afterwards said, was to avoid
him; but, finding that he must pass him, he con-

. ceived that it would be want of spirit not to acquaint

him with his feelings on the present occasion.

Mr. Tyrrel, said he somewhat abruptly, I am sorry
for a piece of news which I have just heard.

And pray, sir, what is your sorrow to me ?

A great deal, sir It 1s caused by the distresses
of a poor tenant of yours, Hawkine. If your stew-
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ard have proceeded without your authority, I think
it right to inform you of what he has done; and, if
be have had your authority, I would gladly persuade
you to think better of it.

Mr. Falkland, it would be quite as well if yon
would mind your own business, and leave me to mind
mine. I want no monitor, and I will have none:

You mistake, Mr. Tyrrel ; I am minding my own
business. If I see you fall into a pit, it is my busi-
ness to draw you out and save your life. If I see
you pursuing a wrong line of conduct, it is my busi-
nuss to set you right and save your honour.

Zounds, sir, do not think to put any of your co-
pundrams upon me !  Is not the man my tenant? Is
not my estate my own? What signifies calling it
mine, if I am not to have the direction of it? gir,
I pn{ for what I have ; I owe no man a penny ; and
T will not put my estate to nurse to you, mor the best
he that wears a head.

It is very true, said Mr. Falkland, avoiding any
direct notice of the last words of Mr. Tyrrel, that
there is a distinction of ranks. I believe that dis-
tinction to he a good thing, and necessary to the

ace of mankind. But, however necessary it may

, we mustacknowledge that it puts some hardship
upon the lower orders of society. It makes one’s
heart ache to think that one man 1s born to the inhe-
ritance of every superfluity, while the whole share of
another, without any demerit of his, is dradgery and
starving ; and that all this is indispensible. We that
are rich, Mr. Tyrrel, maust do every thing in our

wer to lighten the yoke of these unfortunate people.
We must not vse the advantage that accident has

iven us, with an unmerciful hand. Poor wretches!
ey are pressed almost beyond bearing as itis; and
if we unfeelingly give another turn to the machine,
they will be crushed into atoms.
his pictare was not withoutits effect even upon
the ohdurate mind of Mr. Tyrrel.—Well, sir, I am
notyrant. 1 know very well that tyrauny is a bad
thing. But you do not  infer from thence that these
people are to do as they please, and never to meet
vntg their deserts ?

Mr. Tyrrel, I see that you are shaken in your ani-
mosity. Suffer me to hail the new-horn beneveolence
of your nature. (o with me to Hawkins, Do not
let us talk of his deserts! Poor fellow! he has sui-
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 51
féred almost all that human nature can endure. Let

your forgiveness upon this occasion be the earnest of
good nergg'i'nbourhood and friendship between you and

me.

No, sir, I will notgo. 1own there is something in
what you say. I always knew you had the wit to
make good your own story, and tell a plausible tale.
But I will not be come over thus. It has always
been wy character, when I had once conceived a
scheme of vengeance never to forego it; and I will
not change that character. I took up Hawkins when
every body forsook him, and made a man of him;
and the ungrateful rascal hasonly insulted me for my

ins. Curse me, if ever I forgive him! Itwould

a good jest indeed, if 1 were to forgive the inso-
lence of my own creature, at the desire of a man
like you that has been my perpetual plague.

For God’s sake, Mr. Tyrrel, have some reason in

our tment! V.et us suppose that Hawkins has
{ehnved unjustifiably, and insulted you. Isthat an
offence that can never be expiated ? @Must the father
be ruined, and the son hanged, to glut your resent-
ment? >

D—n me, sir, but you may talk your heart out;
-you shall get nothing of me. I sha{l nevek forgive

self for having listened to you for a moment. . T
will suffer nobody to stop the stream of my resent-
ment ; if I ever were to forgive him, it should be at
nobody’s intreaty but my own. But, sir, I never will.
If he and all his family were at my feet, I wounld
order them all to be hanged the next minute, if my
power were as good as my will,

And that is your decision, isit? Mr. Tyrrel, I am
ashamed of you! Almighty God! to hear yon talk
.gives one a loathing for the insitutions and regula-
tions of society, and would induce one to fly the very
face of man! But, no! society casts you out; man
.abominates you. _{o wealth, no rank can buy out
your stain. You will live deserted in the midst of
‘your species ; Xou will go into crowded societies,
.and no one will deign so much as to salute you. They
will fly from your glance, asthey would from the

og a basilisk. here do you expect to find the

m:t! of flint, that shall sympnthize with yours ?

You have the stamp of misery, incessant, undivided,
itied misery ! bdn i

us saying, Mr. Falkland gave spurs to his horse,
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rudely pushed beside Mr. Tyrrel, and was presently
out of sight. Flaming indignation annihilzted even
his favourite sense of honour, and he regarded his
neighbour as a wretch with whom it was impossible
even to enter into contention. For the latter, he re-
mained for the present motionless and  petrified.
The glowing enthusiasm of Mr. Falkland was such
as might well have unnerved the stoutest foe. Mr.
Tyrrel, ir spite of himself, was blasted with the
compunctions of guilt, and unable to string himself
for the contest. The picture Mr. Falkland had
drawn was prophetic. It described what Mr. Tyrrel
chiefly feared ; and what in its commencements he
thougKt he already felt. It was responsive to the
whispering of his own meditations ; it simply gave
body and voice to the spectre that haunted him, and
to the terrors of which ﬂe was an hourly prey.

By and by, however, he recovered. The more he
bad been temporarily confounded, the fiercer was his
resentment when he came to himself. Such hatred
never existed in a human bosom, that did not mark
its progress with violence and death. Mr. Tyrrel
h felt no inclination to have r to per-
sonal defiance. He was the farthest in the world
from a coward; but his genius sunk before the ge-
nius of Falkland. He left his vengeance to the dis-
posal of circumstances. He was secure that his ani-
mosity would neither be forgotten nor diminished by
the interposition of any time or events. Vengeance
was his nightly dream, and the uppermost of his
waking thoughts.

Mr. Falkland had departed from this conference
with a confirmed disapprobation of the duct of
his neighbour, and an unalterable resolution to do
every thing in his power to relieve the distresses of
Hawkins. ~ But he was too late. When he arrived,
he found the house already evacuated by its master.
The family was removed nobody knew whither:
Hawkins was ahsconded ; and, what was still more
extraordinary, the boy Hawkins had escaped on the
very same day from the county jail. The enquiries
Mr. Falkland set on foot after them were fruitless;
1o traces could be found of the catastrophe of these
unhappy people. That catastrophe I shall shortly

ave occasion to relate; and it will be found preg-
nant with horror, heyond what the blackest misan~
thropy could readily have suggested.
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I go on with my tale. I go on to relate those inci-
dents in which my own fate was so mysteriously in-
volved. Ilift'the curtain, and bring forward the last
act of the tragedy.

The vices of Mr. Tyrrel, in their present state of

; tation, were peculiarly exercised upon his do-
mestics and dependents.  But the principle sufferer
was the young lady mentioned on a former occasion,
the orphan daughter of his father’s sister. Miss Mel-
ville’s mother had married imprudently, or rather un-
fortunately, against the consent of her relations, all
of whom l{ad agreed to withdraw their countenance
from her in q of that precipitate step.
Her husband had tarned out to be no better than an
adventurer ; had spent her fortune, which in conse-
?uence of the irreconcilableness of her family was
less than he expected, and broken her heart.  Her
infant daughter was left without any resource. In
this situation the repr tations of the people with
whom she ha penerrto be placed, prevailed upon
Mrs. Tyrrel, tie mother of the squire, to receive her
into her family.  In equity perhaps see was entitled
to_that portion of fortune wEich her mother had for-
feited by her impradence, and which had gone to
swell the property of the male representative. But
this idea had never entered into the conceptions of
either mother or son. Mrs. Tyrrel conceived that
she performed an act of the most exalted benevolence
in admitting Miss Emily into a sort of amphibions si-
tuation, which was neither precisely that of a domes-
tic, nor yet marked with the treatment that might
scem due to one of the family.

She had not however at first been sensible of all
the mortifications that might have been expected from
her condition. Mrs. Tyrrel, though proud and impe-
rious, was not ill-natared. ~The female, who lived
in the family in the capacity of housekecper, was a
person who had seen better days, and whose dispo-
sition was extremely upright and amiable. She early
contracted a friendship for the little Emily, who was
indeed for the most part committed to her oare.
Enmily on herside fully repaid the affection of her in-
structress, and learned with great docility the little
accomplishments Mrs. Jakeman was able to commmu-
nicate. But most of all she imbibed her cheerful and
artless temper, that extracted the agreeable and en-
couraging (l;gm all events, and prompted her to com-

I

| se |

Go gle T



.

Y SR e

b4 ADVENTURES OF
manicate her sentiments, which were never of the
cynical cast, without modification or disguise, Be-
side the advantages Emily derived from Mrs. Jake-
man, she was permitted to take lessons from the
masters who were employed at 1 Place for the
instraction of her cousin; and indeed, as the your
gentleman was most frequently indisposed to atw:g
them, they would commonly have had nothing to
g, had it not been for the fortunate presence of Miss
Melyile. Mrs. Tyrrel therefore encouraged the stus
dies of Emily on that score ; in addition to which she
imagined that this living exhibition ofinstruction might
operate as an indirect allurement to her darling Bar-
nabas, the only species of motive she would suffer to
be presented. J
ily, as she grew up, displayed an uncommon
e of sensibility, which under her circamstances
would have beena source of perpetual dissatisfaction,
it not been qualified with an extreme sweetness
&nd easiness ofteniper, She was far from being en-
titled to the appellation of a beanty. Her person
‘was petite and trivial ; her complexion savoured of
the E:unette ; and her face was warked with the
small pox, sufficiently to destroy its evenness and po-
lish, though not enough to annihilate its expression.
But though her np&enrme was not beautifol, it did
not fail to be in a high degree engaging. Her com-
lexion was at once healthful and delicate ; her long
k eye-brows adapted themselves with facility to
the various conceptions of her mind; and her looks
bore the united impression of on active discernment
and a good humoured frankness. The instruction she
had received, as it was entirely of a casual nature,
exempted her from the evils of untutored ignoraunce,

. but not from a sortof native wildness, arguing a mind

incapable of guile itself, or of suspecting it in others.
She d without i ious of the refined
sense which her observaticms contained ; or rather,
having never been debanched with applause, she set
light by her own qualifications ; and talked from the
_pure gaiety of a youthful heart acting upon the stores
.of a just understanding, and not with any expectation
of being distinguished and admired.

The death of her aunt made very little change in
hersituation. This prudent lady, who wmﬂdnﬁva
‘thought it little less than sacrilege to have considered
Miss Melvile as a branch of the stock of the Tyrrels,
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 55
no other notice of her in her will, than baresy
her down for a hondred pounds ina catalogue

to her servants. She had never been ad
mitted into the intimacy and confidence of Mrs. Tyr-
rel ; and the young squire, now that she was left un-
der his sole protection, seemed inclined to treat her
with even more liberality than is mother had done.
He had seen her grow up under his eye, and there-
there were but six years difference in
their ages, he felt a kind of paternal interest in her
welfare. Habit had rendered her in a manner ne-
ces to him, and in every recess from the occuva-
tions of the field and the pleasures of the table, he
found himself solitary and forlorn without the society
of Miss Melvile. Nearness of kindred and Emily’s
want of personal beauty prevented him from ever
looking on her with the eyes of desite. Her accom-
ishments were chiefly of the customary and super-

i

i

g
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lﬁ::lnll‘;nxl,ﬂncwg and music. Her skill in the first

sometimes to indulge her with a vacant cor-
ner in his carriage when he went to the neighbouri
assembly ; and, in whatever light he might hhnn:g'
think to her, he would have imagined
his chaml id, introduced by him, intitled to an
undoubted place in the most splendid circle. Her
mausical talents were frequently employed for his
amusement. She had the honour occasienally of
pln?ing him to sleep after the fatigues of the chase:
and, as he had some relish for harmonious sounds;
she was frequently able to soothe him by their means
from the perturbations of which his gloomy disposis
tion was so eminently a slave. Upon the whole, she

* might be considered as in some sort his favovrite,

She was the mediator to whom his tenants and dos
mestics, when they had incurred his displeasure,
were accustomed to apply ; the privileged companion
that eould approach l:zis lion with impunity in the
midst of his roarings. She spoke to him without fear:
her solicitations were always good-natured and "dis-
interested ; and, when he repulsed her, he disarm-
ed lim-elfof half his terrors, and was contented to
smile at her presumption.

* Such had been for some years the sitnation of Miss
Melyile. Its-precariousness had been beguiled, by
the eheerfulness of her own temper, and the uncom-
mon forbearance with which she was treated by her
savage protector. But his disposition, always bratal
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had acqyuired a gradnal accession of ferosity since the
settlement of Mr. Falkland in his neighbourhood.
He now frequently forgot the gentleness with which
he had been accustomed to treat his good-natured
cousin. - Her little playful arts were not always suc-
cessful in softening his rage; and he would some-
times turn upon her blandishments with an impatient
sternneas that made her tremble. The careless ease
of her disposition however soon effaced these impres-
sions, and she fell without variation into her old
habits.

A circnmstance occurred about this time, which
gave peculiar strength to the acrimony of Mr. Tyrrel,
and ultimately brought to its close the felirity, that
Miss Melvile, in spite of the frowns of fortune, had
hitherto enjoyed. Emilgwau exactly seventeen when
Mr. Falklnng retarned from the continent. = At this
age she was peculiarly susceptible of the charms of
beauty, grace, and moral excellence, when united in
a person of the other sex. ~She was imprudent, pre-
cisely because her own heart wa&incaﬁable of guile.
She had never yet felt the sting of the poverty to
which she was condemned, and had not reflected on
the insuperable dist that custom has placed be-
tween the opulent and the poorer classes of the com-
munity.  She beheld Mr. Falkland, whenever he
was thrown in her way at any of the public meetings,
with admiration ; and, without having precisely ex-
plained to herself the sentiments she indulged, her
eyes followed him through all the changes of the
scene with eagerness and impatience. ~She did not
see him, as the rest of the assembly did, born to one
of the amplest estates in the conuty, and qualified fo
assert his title to the richest heiress. She thought
only of Falkland, with those advantages which were
most intimately his own, and of which no persecus
tion of adverse fortune had the ability to deprive him.
In a word, she was transported when he was pre=
sent ; he was the perpetual subject of her reveries
and her dreams; but his image excitéd no sentiment
in her mind beyond that of the immediate pleasure
she took in his idea. ; %

The notice Mr. Falkland bestowed on her in re-
tarn appeared sufficiently enconraging -to a .mind so.
fall of prepossession as that of Emily. There was a
particular complacency in bis looks when directed
towards her. He had said in a company, of which
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one of the persons present repeated his remarks to
Miss Melvile, that she appeared to him amiable and
mteresting, that he felt for her unprovided and des-
titute situation, and that he should have been glad to
be more particular in_his attention to her, had he not
been apprehensive of doing her a prejudice in the
suspicious mind of ‘Mr. Tyrrel. Al this she con-
sidered as the ravishing condescension of a superior
nature ; for, if she did not recollect with sufficient
assiduity his_gifts of fortune, she was on the other
hand filled with reverence for his unrivalled accom-
plishments. Bat, while she thus seemingly disclaim-
ed all comparison between Mr. Falkland and herself
she probably cherished a confused feeling as if some
event, that was yet in the womb of fate, might recon-
cile things apparently the most incompatible. Franght
with these prepossessions, the civilities that had once
or twice occurred in the bustle of a public circle the
restoring her fan which she had dropped, or the dis-
embarrassing her of an empty tea cup, made her
heart yul itate, and gave birth to the wildest chi-
meras in Eer deluded imagination.
v About this time an event happened that helped to
ive a precise determination to the fluctuations of
iss Melvile’s mind. One evening, a short time af-
ter the death of Mr. Clare, Mr. Falkland had been to
the house of his deceased friend in his quality of ex-
ecutor, and by some accidents of little intrinsic im-
portance had {)een detained three or four hours later
than he expected. He did not set ont upon his re-
tarn till two o'clock in the morning. At this time. in
a sitnation so remote from the metropolis, every thing
18 as silent as it would be in a region wholly uninha-
bited. The moon shone bright; and the objects
around being marked with strong variations of light
and shade, gave a kind of sacred solemmity to the

- gcene. Mr. Falkland had taken Collins with him,

the business to be settled at Mr. Clare’s, beingin some

cts similar to that to which this faithful domes-
tic End been accustomed in the routine of his ordin-
ary service. They had entered into some conversa-
tion, for Mr. Falkland was not then in the habit of
obliging the persons about him by formality and re
serve to recollect who he was. ~The attractions of
the scene made him break off the talk somewhat ab-
my, that he might enjoy it without interruption.

y had not rode far, before a hollow wind seemed
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to rise at a distance, and they could hear the hoarse
roarings of the sea. Presently the sky on one ‘side
d the app fa reddish brown, and a

sudden angle in the road placed this phenorenon di-
rectly before them. Asthey proceeded, it became
more distinct, and it was at length snﬁicienﬂ{ visible
that it was occasioned by a fire. Mr. Falkland put
spurs to his horse ; and, as they approached, the ob-
ject presented every instant a more tremendous ap-
pearance. The flames ascended with fierceness ;
they embraced a large portion of the horrizon; and,
as they carried up along with them numerous little
fniments of the materials that fed them, impregnated
with fire, and of an extremely bright and luminous
colour, they presented no inadequate image of the
eruption of a volcano.

he flames proceeded from a village directly in
their road. There were eight or ten houses alread;
on fire, and the whole seemed to be threatened wil
immediate destruction. 'The inhabitants were in the
utmost consternation, having had no previous expe-
rience of a similar calamity. They conveyed with
haste their moveables and furniture into the adjoining
fields. When any of them had effected this as far
as it could be attemptod with safety, -they were un-
able to conceive any farther remedy, but stood wring-
ing their hands and contemplating the rnvg%es of the
fire in an_agony of powerless despair. | he water
that could be procured, in any mode practised in that
place, was but as a drop contending with a whole
element in arms. The wind in the mean time was
'i'i'-’.f;’ land the flames spread with mare and more

ra i
ﬂr t%’alkhnd contemplated this scene for a few
inutes, as if ruminating with himself as to what

could be done. He then directed some of the coun-

try people about him to pull dewn a house. next to
one that was wholly on fire, but which itself was net
yet touched. They d astonished at a direction
which implied a voluntary destraction of property,
and considered the {ask as too much in the heart of
the danger to be undertaken. Ohserving that they
were motionless, he dismounted from his horse, and.
called upon them in an authoritative voice to follow |
him. He ascended the house in an instant, and pre-
sently appeared upon the top of it as if in the midst of
the flames. Having with the assistance of two
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 59
three of the persons that followed him most closely,
and who by this time had supplied themselves wi
whatever tools came next to hand, loosened the su

of a stack of chimnies, he ed them huE
into the midst of the fire. He passed and re-
passed along the roof; and, having set people to

» work in all parts, descended in r to see what

could he done in any other quarter.

At this moment an elderly woman burst from the
midst of a house in flames. ~The utmost consterna-
tion was painted in her looks ; and, as soon as she
could recollect herself enough to have a proper idea
of her situation, the subject of her anxiety seemed
in an instant to be totally changed. Where is my
child? cried she, and cast an anxious and piereing
look among the surrounding crowd. Oh, she is lost !
she is in the midst of the flames! Save her! save
her! my child! She filled the air with heart-rending
shrieks. She turned towards the house. The peo-
ple that were near endeavoured to prevent her, bat
she shook them off in a moment. She entered the
paange;]viewed thu: hgﬁeom ruin; and ;aa then

ing to plunge into the blazing staircase. r. Falk-

ﬁ:nd‘uw, unm:s, and seized her by the arm; it
‘was Mrs. Jakeman. Stop! he cried, with a voice
of d, yet benevolent, authority. Remain yon
in g:n street ! I will seek,—and will save her ! —Mrs,
Jakeman obeyed. He charged the persons who
were near to detain her; he enquired which was the
apartment of Emily. Mr. Jakeman was upon a visit
to a_sister who lived in the village, and had hrought
Emﬂ‘onlong with her. Mr. Falkland asce a
neighbouring house, and entered that in which Enmily
was, I? a window in the roof.

He found her alrend{awaked from her sleep ; and
becoming sensible of her danger, she had that in-
stant thrown upon her a part of her garments. Such
is the almost irresistible result of ?eminine habits ;
but, having done this, she examined the surrounding
objects with all the wildness of despair. Mr. Falk-

entered the chamber. She flew into his arms
the rapidity of lightning. She embraced and
to him, with an impulse that did not wait te
the dict of her understandi Her emo-
were indescribable In a few short moments
had lived an age in love. In two minutes Mr.
d was ng-inafn the street with his lovely bure
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then in his arms. Havin§ restored her to her affec-
tionate protector snatched from the immediate gr:
of den‘;, from which, if he had not, none W(:ﬁs
have delivered her, he returned to his former task.
By his presence of mind, by his indefatigable hu-
manity and incessant exertions, he saved three-
fourths of the village from destruction.

The conflagration being at length abated, he sought
again Mrs. Jakeman and Emily. He displayed the
tenderest solicitude for the v ung lady’s safety, and
directed Collins to go with as much speed as he
could; and send his chariot to attend her. More than
an hour elapsed in this interval. Miss Melville had
never seen so much of Mr. Falkland upon any former

jon, and the spectacle of such h ity, deli-
cacy, firmness and justice in the form of man, as he
crowded into this small space, was both altogether
new to her, and in the highest degree fascinating.
She had a confused feeling as if there had been some-
thing indecorous.in her behaviour when Mr. Falkland
had appeared to her relief : and this combined with
her other emotions to render the whole critical and
intoxicating.

Emily no. sooner arrived at_the family mansion,
than Mr. Tyrrel ran out to receive her. l-{e had just
heard of the melancholy accident that had taken
place at the village, and was terrified fir the safety
of his good-humoured cousin. He displayed those
unpremeditated emotions which are common to al-
most: every individual of the human race. He was
greatly shocked at the suspicion that Emily might
possibly have become the victim of a catastrophe
which had thus broken oat in the very dead of night.
His sensations were of the most pleasing sort, when
‘he folded her in his arms, and fearful apprehensio
was instantaneously converted into joyous certainty
Emily no sooner entered the well-known roof, tha
her spirits were brisk, and her tongue incessant is
describing her danger and her deliverance.. Mr
Tyrrel had formerly been tortured with the innocent
eulogiums she pronounced of Mr. Talkland. « But|
these were tameness itself, compared with the rich
and various eloquence that now tlowed from her Iips,
Love had not the same effect upon her, especially
thgpresent moment, which it would have had upona
pefson instructed to blush, and inured to a conscious,
aess of wrong. She described his activity and Ll
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 61
resources, the promptitude with which every thing
was ived, and the i bat daring wisdom
_with which it was executed. All was fairy-land and
enchantment in the tenour of her artless tale; you
saw a beneficent genius surveying and controling the
whole, but could have no notion of any human means
.by which his purposes were effected.
t . Mr. Tyrrel listened for awhile to these innocent
»  -effusions with patience; he could even bear to hear
d .the man applauded by whom he had just obtained so

-»
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e considerable a benefit. But the theme by amplifica-
; . tion became nauseous, and he at length with some
d mnflmess put an end to the tale. Probably upon re-
s+ . collection it appeare still more insolent and intole-
1 _rable than while it was passing ; the sensation of
¢ titude wore off, but the hyperbolical praise that
1 d been bestowed still haunted his memory, and
. ,sounded in his ear : Emily had entered iuto the con-
. federacy that disturbed his repose. For herself, she
, was wholly unconscious of offence, and upon every
1 occasion quoted Mr. Falkland as the model of ele-
F gant manners and true wisdom. She was a total

stranger to dissimulation ; and she could not conceive
that any body beheld the object of her admiration
. with less partiality than herself. Her artless love
. became more ferveni than ever. She flattered her-
« . self that nothing less than a reciprocal passion could
. have prompted Mr. Falkland to the desperate at-
tempt of saving her from the flames ; and she trusted
that thi ion would speedily declare itself, as
- well as induce the object of her affection to overlook
. her comparative unworthiness.
Mr. 1 endeavoured at first with some modera-
_.tion to check miss Melvile in her applauses, and to
convince her by various tokens tkat the subject was
disagreeable to him. He was accustomed to treat
. her with kindness.. Emily on her part was disposed
. to yield an wnrelnctant obedience, and therefore it
*  was not difficult to restrain her. But upon the very
- . next occasion her favourite topic would force its way

to he:
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T lips. . Her obedience was the acquiescence of
a frank and benevolent heart; but it was the
Y difficult thing in-the world to inspire her with
Conscious ﬁsrse]f that she wouls not. hurt a
, she could not conceive that any one would
cruelty and rancour against her. Her temper
preserved her from obstinate contention with the
g K
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62 ADVENTURES OF
persons nndﬂ' whose pmtechon she was placed ; and,
asher ‘was itating, she had had noex-
erience of a severe and rigorous treatment. As
glr Tyrrel’s objection to the very name of Falkland
became more palpable and uniform, Miss Melvile in-
creased in her precaution. She would stop herself
in the half-pronounced sentences that were meant to
his praise. This cir had ly an
lmﬁncwus effect ; it was a cutting satire upon_the
cility of her kinsman. Upon these occasions
she would sometimes venture upon a good-hw
expostulation: Dear sir! well, I wonder how you
can be so ill-natured ! T am sure Mr. Falkland would
do you any good office in the world: till she was
checked by some gestare of i and fi

At length she wholly quered her heedl
nnd mttenhon But it was too late. Mr. Tyrrel

pected the of that passion which
ahahnd“ htlessly imbihed. His g
genious in torment, nuggested to him all i’he different
openings in canveruhon, in which she would have
ced the praise of Mr. Falkland, had she not

been placed uder this unnataral restraint. Her pre-
sent reserve upon the subject was even more insuffer-
able then her fonner loguacity. Al his kindness
for this unhappy orphan gradually subsided. Her
pnrtnht} for lﬂg man who was the object of his un-
e, app dto hlm as the last per-

of a mali sti ﬁgm'ed himself,

as Mr Fnlklnnd had deucnbe:'l him, “ about to be de-
serted by every creature in lmman form,” all men,

under the infl of a fatal tment, approving
only what was sophisticated and artificial, and hold-
the rude and genuine offspring of natare in mor-

ta antipathy. Tmpressed with these gloomy presages,
he saw Miss Melvile wﬂh no sentiments but those of
rancorous aversion ; a tomed as he was to
the uncontrouled mdnlgence of his propensities, he

determined to wreak k upon. hera mgnnl revenge,

Mr. Tyrrel his old fid, cting
the plan he should pursue, who, sympathising as he
did in the brutality and insolence of his friend, had
no idea that an inmsignificant girl, withont either
wealth or beauty, ought to he allowed for a moment
to stand in the way of the gratifications of a man ‘of
Mr. Tyrrel’s importance. The first idea of her wow
unrelenting kinsman was to thrust her from-his:doors,
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 63
and leave her to seek her bread as she could. But
he was ious that this p ding would involve
bim in considerable obloguy; and he at length fixed
upon a scheme which, at the same time that he be-
lieved it would sufficiently shelter his reputation,
would much more inly secure her mortificati
and punishment.

For this purpose he fixed upon a young mau of
twenty, the son of one Grimes, who occupied a
small farm the property of his confident. This fellow
he resolved to impose as a husband on Miss Melvile,
who he shrewdly suspected, guided by the tender

timents she ha fi tely ived for Mr.
Falkland, would listen with reluctance to any matri-
ial pro Grimes he selected as being in all
respects the diametrical reverse of Mr. Falkland.
He was not precilelg a lad of vicious propensities,
bat in an inconceivable degree boorish andp:ncnuth.
His complexion was scarcely human; his feate-:s
were coarse, and strangely discordant and disjointed
from each other. His lips were thick, and the tone
of his voice broad and unmodulated. His legs were
of equal size from one end to the other, and his feet
“mis: and clumsy. He had nothing spiteful or
malicions in his disposition, but he was a total stran-
ger to tenderness ; he could not feel for those refine-
_ments in others, of which he had no experience in
himself. He was an expert boxer; his inclination
‘led him to such amusements as were most hoisterons ;
and he delighted in a sort of manual sarcasm, which
‘he could not conceive to be-very injurious, as it left
no traces behind it. His general manners were noisy
and s:arou ; inattentive to others ; and obstinate
and nnyielding, not frum any cruelty and ruggedness
of ‘temper, but from an incapacity to conceive those
finer feelings that make so large a part of the history

“of g)erl:onl who are cast in a gentler mould.

was the uncouth and half-civilized animal
the industrious malice of Mr. Tyrrel fixed upon
as most happily adapted to his purpose. Elmlyngad
hitherto been in an unusnal degree exempted from
the oppression of despotism. Her happy insignifi-
cance had served her asa protection. No one thought
it worth his while to fetter her with those numerous
restrictions, with which the daughters of opu-

are gommonly tormented. She had the wild~
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ness as well as the delicate frame of the bird, that
warbles unmolested in its native groves.

When therefore she heard from her kinsman the
proposal of Mr. Grimes for a husband, she was for a
moment silent with isk at 50 pected
a suggestion. But, as soon as she recovered her
speech, she replied : No, sir, I do not want a husband.

You do! Are not you always hankering after the
men ? It is high timeyou should be settled.

Mr. Grimes! No, ‘indeed! when I do have a
husband, it shall not be such a man as Mr. Grimes
neither.

Be silent! How dare you give yourself such unac-
countable liberties ?

Lord, I wonder what I should do with him. You
might as well give me your great rough water-dog,
anﬁ bid me make him a silk cushion to lie in my
dressing-room. Beside, sir, Grimes is a common
labouring man, and I am sure I'have always heard
niy aunt say that ours is a very great family.

Ttis a lie! Our family ? Have you the impudence
to think yourself one of our family?

Why, sir! was not your grandpapa my grand-
papa ? How then can we be of a different family ?

g‘or the strongest reason in the world. You are
the daughter of a rascally Scotchman, who spent
every shilling of my aunt Lucy’s fortune, and left
éou a beggar. You have got a hundred pounds, and

rimes’s father promises to give him as much. How

dare you look down upon your equals ? ‘
Indeed, sir, I am not proud. But indeed and in-
deed, I can never love Mr. Grimes. I am very
happy as T am: why should I be married ? i
gllyence your prating ! Grimes will be here this af-
ternoon. Lok that you behave well to him. If
u do not, he will remember and repay, when you
east like it. .
Nay, I am sure, sir, you—you are not in earnest ?
Nof in earnest! D——n me, but we will see that.
1 can tell what you would be at. You had rather be
Mr. Falklands’s miss, than the wife of a plain down-
right yeoman. : But I shall take care of you.—Aye,
this comes of indulgence. You must be taken down,
miss. You must be taught the differerice between
hiﬁh—ﬂown notions and realities. Mayhap you ma
take it a little in dudgeon or so. Bat never miné
this
T
o
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 65
that. Pride always wants a little smarting. If you
shouid be brought to shame, it is I that shall bear
the blame of it. :

- The tone in which Mr. Tyrrel spoke was so dif-
ferent from nntznfhmﬁ to which miss Melvile had been
accustomed, that she felt herself wholly unable to
determine what construction to put upon it. Some-
times she thought he had really formed a plan for im-
posing upon her a condition, that she could not bear
so much as to think of. But presently she rejected
this idea as an nnworthy imputation upon her kins-
man, -and concluded that it was only his way, and
that all he meant was to try her. To be resolved
however she determined to eonsult her constant ad-
viser, Mrs. Jak and dingly repeated to
to her what had passed. Mrs. Jakeman saw the
whole in a very different light from that in which
ily had conceived it, and trembled for the futare
peace of her beloved ward. : :
Lord bless me, my dear mamma! cried Emily,
(this was the appellation she delighted to bestow
n the good housekeeper) you cannot think so?
ut I donot care. I will never marry Grimes, hap-
pen what will.
But how will you help yourself? My master will*
ou.
ay,y now you think you are talking to a child in.
deed.” Tt is { am to have the man, not Mr. Tyrrel.
Do you think I will let any body else choose a hus-
bunxﬁ)rme? I am not such a fool as that neither.
Ah, Emily! you little know the disadvantages
of your situation. Your cousin is a violent man,
ﬁﬂnp’ will turn you out of doors, if you op-
m. '

pose

Oh, mamma, it is very wicked of you to say so.
I am sure Mr. Tyrrel is a very good man, though he
be a little cross now and then. He knows very well
that 1 am right to have a will of my own in such a
thing as this, and nobody is punished for doing what
is right.

Nﬂ)ody ought, my dear child. But there are very
wicked and tyranuical men in the world.

‘Well, well, 1 will never believe my cousin is one
of those. Suinecs

0] e 18 nol

lAtd‘:eif he were, what then? To be sure I should

be very sorry to make him angry.
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What then? Why then my poor, dear Emily
would be a beggar. Do you think 1 could bear to
see that?

No, no. Mr. Tyrrel has just told me that I have a
hundred ds. Bot, if I had no fortune at all, is
not that the case witha thonsand other folks ? Wh;

should I grieve, for what they bear and are merry? |

Do not make {ourself uneasy, mamma. I am de-
termined that
Grimes ; that is what T will.

Mrs. Jakeman could not bear the uncasy state of
suspense in which this conversation left her mind,
and went immediately to the squire to have her
doubts resolved. The manner in which she proposed

: Bciendly sndicated: the iud oka

the y
had formed of the match.

That is true, said Mr. Tyrrel, I wanted to speak
to yon about this affair. The girl has got unacconnt-
able notions in her head, that will be ruin of her.
You perhaps can tell where she had them. Bat, be
that as it will, it is high time something should be
done. The shortest way is the best, and to keep
things well while they are well. In short T am de-
termined she shall marry this lad: you do not know
any harm of him, do you? - You have a good deal
of influence with her, and I desire, do you see?
that you will employ it to lead her to her good: you
had best, T can tell you. Sheis a pertvixen! By
and by she would be a wh—e, and at last no hetter
than a common trull, and rot wpon a dunghil, if I

were not at all these pains to save her from de-

struction. T would make her an honest farmer’s
o';'_ife, and my pretty miss cannot bear the thoughts
it !

In the afternoon Grimes came according to ap-

intment, and was left alone with the young lady.
Well, miss, said he, it seems the squire has a mind
to make us man and wife. For my part, I cannot
say I should have thought of it. But, being as how
the squire has broke the ice, if so be as you like of
the match, why T am your man. Speak the word,
anod is as good as a wink to a blind horse; and
‘then, do you see, why there is no more to he said.

Emily was already sufficiently mortified at the un-
expected proposal of Mr. Tyrrel. She was con-

will do anylthing rather than marry

founded at the novelty of situation, and still ‘

Gougle



Original from
NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY
K PUBLIC



LZondon, Published Aug® 7,2024 by S.IUsher.

/r//, ////6/ o/ seems % »’//)///'r.(‘ ///./ 1
s (

2

mernd lo make ws marn aree s //7-r: Sy /e

//'ﬂ;f/r /////// youe man, (e ,/%1// 5//’/ o072
mair will logeice. e 4.

Gougle




il

e, come, never he cast down. Put a good
face upon it. - What th ? My first sweetheart
was Bet Butterfield, but what of that? What must
‘be, must be; grief will never fill the bellv. She
was a fine strapping wench, that is the truth of it!
Five foot ten inches, and as stout as a trooper. Oh,
she would do a power of work! Up early and down
late ; milkedten cows with her own hands ; on with
her cardinal, rode to market hetween her panniers,
fair weather and foul, hail, blow or snow. It would
have done your heart good to have seen her frost-
bitten: as red as a beefen from her own or-
chard! Ah, she was'a maid of mettle ; would romp

ith the | n, slap one apon the back, wres-
tle with another, and had a rogue’s trick and a joke
for all round. Poor girl ! she broke her neck down-
at a christenmg. To be sure I shall never
with her fellow! But never you mind that! I
do not doubt that I shall find more in you apon further
acquaintance. As cey and hashful as yon seem, 1
dare say you are rogue enough at bottom. When
I have touzled and rumpled you a little, we shall
see. I am no chicken, miss, whatever you may
I know what is what, and can see as far into
as another. Ay, ay; you will cowe ta.
will snap at the bait, never doubtit. Yes,
shall rub on main well together.
Emily by this time had in some degree mustered
irits, and began, though with hesitation, to
. Grimes for his g inion, but to con-
“ess that she could never he brou(?t to favour hisad-
dresses. She therefore intreated him to desist from
all further application. This remonstrance on her
would have become more intelligible, had it not
en for his hoisterons manuers and extravagant
hearfuls which indi: d him to silence, and
made him suppose that at half a word he had a suf-
ficient intimation of another’s meaning. Mr. Tyrrel
in the mean time was too impatient, not to interrupt
the scene before they could have time to proceed far
in explanation ; and he was studious in the sequel to
prevent the young folks from being too intimately
acquainted with each other’s inclinations. Grimes

i
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of q tributed the reluct of Miss
Melvile to maiden coyness, and the skittish shyness
of ‘an unbroken colt. ~Indeed had it been otherwise,
it is not probable that it would have made any ef-
fectual impression upon him ; as he was always ac-
customed to consider women as made for the recrea-
tion of the men, and to exclaim against the weakness
of people who tanght them to imagine they were to
Jjudge for themselves.
,{a the suit-proceeded, and Miss Melvile saw more
_of her new admirer, her antipathy increased. - Bat,
though her character was unspoiled by those false
wants which frequently make people of family mi-
serable while they have every thing that nature re-
quires within _their reach, yet she had been little
used to opposition, and was terrified at the growing
sternness of her kinsman. - Sometimes she thouglit
of flying from a house which was now become her
dungeon; but the habits of her youth, and her igno-
-rance of the world made her shrink from this project
when she contemplated it more nearly.~ Mrs.Jake-~
man indeed could not think with patience of young
Grimes as a husband for her darling Emily , but her
prudence determined her to resist withall her might
the idea on the part of the young lady of proceeding
to extremities. She could not believe that Mr.
Tyrrel would persist in such an unaccountable perse-
cution, and she exhorted Miss Melvile to forget for
a moment the unaffected independence of her cha-
racter, and pathetically to deprecate Mr, Tyrrel's
obstinacy. She had great confidence in the ingenn-
ous eloquence of her ward. - Mrs. Jakeman did. not
know what was passing in the hreast of the tyrant.
Miss Melvile complied with the suggestion of he:
mamma. One morning, immediately after breakfast,
she went to her harpsichord, and played one after
another several of those airs that were most the
favourites of Mr: Tyrrel. Mrs. Jakeman was re-
tired: the servants were gone to their respective
- employments. Mr. Tyrrel wonld. have- gone -also ;
* his mind was untuned, and he did not take the plea-
‘gre he had been accustomed to take in the musical
- petformances of Emily. But her finger -was: now
more tasteful than common. Her mind was probably
wrought up to a firmer and holder tone by the recol-
+ lection_of the. cause she was going to plead, at the
same time it was exempt from those incapacitating
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CALEB WILLIAMS 69
tremors which would have been felt by one 'that
_dared not to look poverty in the face. Mr. Tyrrel
was unable to leave the apartment. Sometimes he
traversed it with impatient step; then he hung over
the poor iomacent, w) powers were exerted to
please himj at length he threw himself m a chair
opposite, with his eyes turned fowards Ewmily. K
wis easy to trace the progress of his emotions. The
farrows into which his t was contracted
were gradually relaxed ; his features were bright-
ened into a smile; the kindness with which he had
upon former oecasions contemplated Emily scemed
to revive iu his heart.

Emil; watched her opportenity. As soon as she
had finished one of the pieces, she rose and went to
Mr. Tyrrel.

Now have not T done it nicely?  And afer all
this will not you give me a reward ?

Areward! Ay, come here, and I will give youa

No, that is net it. And yet you have not kissed
me this mi a day. Formeriy iou said you loved
me, and called me your Emily.” Tam sore you did
not love me better than I loved yon.  You have not
forgot all the kindness you once had forme ? added
she anxiously.

: ? no, no. How can you ask stich a ques-
tion? ~ You shall he my dear Emily stif] |

, those were happy times ! she replied, a little
mournfully. Do you know, cousin, I wish I could
wake, and find that the last month,—only about a
month,—was a dream ?

What de you mean by that ? said Mr. Tyrrel with
an altered voice. Have a care! Do not put me out
of humour. Do not come with any of your romantic
notions now.

No, no. T have no romantic notions in my head.

T'k of something upon which the happiness of

ife

1
depends,

" see what you would be at. Be silent. You
know it is to no purj to plague me with your stuh-
hornness. You will not let me he in good humonr
with you for a moment. What my mind is deter-
j.gg( on about Grimes, all the world shal] not
move me to give 0 ¢

Dear, dear cm'n?n, why but consider now. Grimes

L .
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18 a rough rustic lout, like Orson in the story-hook.
He wants a wife like himself, He would be as un-
easy and as much at a loss with me, as T with him.
Why should we both of us be forced to do what
neither of us is inclined to? I cannot think what
could ever have put it in your head. But now, for
goodness’ sake, give it up ! Marriage is a rerious
thing.  You should not think of joining two people
for a whim, who are neither of dnem fit for one ano-
ther in any reasect in the world. We should feel
mortified and disappointed all our lives. Month
would go after month, and year after year, and 1
could never hope to be my own but by the death of a
person I ought to love. I am sure, sir, you cannot
mean me all this harm. What have I done, that I
should deserve to have you for an enemy ?

T am not your enemy. I tell youthat it is neces-
sary to put you out of harm’s way. Baut, if I were
our enemy, I could not be a worse torment to you
an you are to me. ~ Are not you continually singin

the praises of Falkland? Are not you in love wi
Falkland? That man is a legion of devils to me!
T might as well have heen a beggar! I might as well
have been a dwarf or a monster! Time was when
T was thonght entitled to respect. But now, de-
bauched by this Frenchified rascal, they call me
- rude, surly, a tyrant! It is troe that I cannot talk
in finical phrases, flatter people with hypacritical
raise, or suppress the real feelings of my mind!
e ucnnndrerknows his pitifal advantages, and in-
sults me upon them without ceasing. He is my rival
and my persecutor. And at last, as if all this' were
not enough, he has found means {o spread the pesti-
lence in my own family. You, whom we took up ont
of charity, the chance-born brat of a stolen marriage !
u, must tarn upon your benefactor, and wound me

in the point that of all others Icould least bear. If

I were your enemy, should not I have reason ?
Could I ever inflict upon you such injuries as you
have made me suffer? And who are you? The
lives of fifty such cannot atone for an howr of my un-
easiness. If you were to linger for twenty vears
upon the rack, you would never feel what [ have
felt. . But I am yoor fi‘end. T see which way you
are going, and I am de ‘ermined to save you from
this thief, this hypocritial destroyer of us ‘all.
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 2.
Every moment that the mischief is left to itself, it
does but make had worse, and I am determined to
uvehyou out of ham'l.] ) el

The angry expostulations of Mr. Tyrrel suggested
new ideasg to thgot:nder mind of Miss Melvile. - He
had never confessed the emotions of his soul so ex-
plicitly before ; but the tempest of his thoughts suf-
fered him to be no lontﬁer master of himself. She
saw with astonishment that he was the irreconcilable
foe of Mr. Falkland, whom she had fondly imagined
it was the same thing to know and admire ; and that
he harboured a deep and rooted resentment against
herself. She recniﬁsd without well knowing why be-
fore the ferocions passions of her kinsman, and was
convinced that she had nothing, to hope from his im-
placable temper. But her alarm was the prelude of
firmness and not of cowardice.

No, sir, replied she, indeed I will not be driven
any way that you happen to like. I have been used

obey you, and in all that is reasonable I will obey
you still.  But you urge me too far. What do you
tell me of Mr.Falkland? Have I ever done any
thing to deserve your unkind suspicions? I am in-
nocent, and will continue innocent. Mr. Grimes
is well cnough, and will no doubt find women that
like him.  But ke is not fit for me, and torture shall
not force me to be his wife,

Mr. Tyrrel was not a little astonished at the spirit
which Emily displayed upon this accasion. He had
calculated too securely upon the general mildness
and suavity of her disposition. He now endeavoured
to qualify the harshness of his former sentiments,
by a tremendous oath.

And s0 you can scold, can you? You expect every
body to turn outof his way, and fetch and carry, just
as you please? I could find in my heart—But you
know my mind. T insist upon it that you let Grimes
court you, and that you lay aside your sulks, and
give him a fair hearing. Will you do that? Jf then

persist in your wilfulness, why there, I suppose,
15 an end of the matter. Do not think that any gddy
is going to marry you. whether you will or no.. Youa
are no such mighty prize, I assure you. If you knew
your own interest, you wonld be glad to take the
young fellow, while ie is willing.

Miss Melvile rejoiced in the prospect, which the
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last words of her kinsman afforded her, of a termi-
nation at no great distance to her p t p
tions. Mrs. Jakeman, to whom she communicated
them, congratulated Emily on the returning modera-
tion and good sense of the squire, and herself on
her prudence, in having urged the young lady to this
happy expostulation. But their mutual felicitations
lasted not long. Mr. Tyrrel informed Mrs. Jakeman
of the necessity in which he found himself of send-
ing her to a tﬁmnce upon_a business which would
not fail to detain her several weeks; and though the
errand by no means wore an artificial or ambiguous
face, the two friends drew. a melancholy presa
from this ill-timed separation. Mrs. Jakeman in the
mean time exhorted her ward to persevere, reminded
her of the compunction which had alrendK been ma-
nifested by her kinsman, and encouraged her to hope
every thing from her courage and 1 temper.
Emilyrm part, though grieved at the absence of
her p or and counsellor at so interesting a crisis,
was unable to suspect Mr. Tyrrel of such a degree,
either of malice or duplicity, as could afford ground
for serious alarm. She congratulated herself upon
her delivery from so alarming a persecution, and
drew a prognostic of future success from this happy
termination of the first serious affair of her life.
She exchanged a state of fortitude and alarm for her
former pleasing d pecting Mr. Falkland.
‘These she bore without impatience. She was even
lauﬁht by the uncertainty of the event to desire to
K;o ong rather than abridge a sitnation, which might
delusive, but which was not without its pleasures.
Nothing could be farther from Mr. Tyrrel’s inten-
tion than to suffer his project to be thus terminated.
No sooner was he freesm from the fear of his housc-
keeper’s interference, than he changed the whole
system of his conduct. He ordered Miss Melvile to
be closely confined to her own apartment, and de-
prived of all means of communicating her sitnation
to any one out of his own house, He placed over
her a female servant, in whose discretion he could
confide, and who, baving formerly heen honoured
with the amorous notices of the squire, considered
the distinctions that were paid to Emily ai Tyrrel
Place as an nsurpation upon her more reasonable
olams The squire himself did every thing in his

2mIms
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CALEB WILLTAMS. i ]
power to blast the young lady’s reputation, and re.
pr ted to his att: l: ‘fﬂ)eselr 'h.lul;‘e;
cessary, to prevent her from eloping to his neigh-
Bonr,r{nd plunging herself in total nnign.

As soon as Miss Melvile had been twenty-four
hours in durance, and there was some reason to sup-
pose that her spirit might be subdued to the emer-
gency of her situation, Mr. Tyrrel thought proper to
go to her, to_explain the gronnds of her present
treatment, and acquaint her with the only means by
which she could hope for a change. Emily no sooner
saw him, than she turned towards him with an air of

ater firmness than perhaps she had ever assumed
m her life, and accosted him thus:

Well, sir, is it you? I wanted to see you. Tt
seems I am shut w here by your orders.” What
does this mean ? hat right have yon to make a

isoner of me? What do I owe you? Your mother

ft me a hundred pounds: have you ever offered to
make any addition to my fortune ?” But, if you had,
I do not want it. I do not pretend to he hetter than
the children of other poor parents: I can maintain
myself as they do. I prefer liberty to wealth.—
1 see you are surprised at the resolution I exert.
But ought I not to turn again, when 1 am tram-
pled upon? I should have left you before now,
if Mrs. Jakeman had mot overpersuaded me, and
if T had not thought better of you, than by
your present behaviour T find you deserve. But
now, sir, I intend to leave your house this moment,
and insist upon it that you do not endeavour to pre-
vent me. )

Thus saying, she rose, and went towards the
door, while Mr. Tyrrel stood thunderstruck at her
magnanimity. Seeing however that she was upon
the point of being out of the reach of his power,
he recovered himself, and pulled her back.

What is in the wind now ? Do you think, strum-

that you shall get the better of me by sheer im-
ce?y Sit down! rest you satisfied !'—So yo
want to know by what right you are here, do you
By the right of possession. This house is mine,
‘and yon are in my power. Thereis no Mrs. Jake-
man now to spirit you away ; no, nor no Falkland to
bully for you. I have countermined yow, d—n me,

2nd blown up your schemes. Do you think T will be

abe
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dicted and opposed -for nothing? When did
you ever know any body resist my will without being
made repent? And shall T now be brow-beaten by
a chi -F:ced girl 7—I have not given you a fortune ?,
‘Who brought you up? I will make you a bill for
clothing and lodeing. Do not you know that every
creditor has a right to stop his runaway debtor? Youn
may think as you please ; but here you are till yon
marry Grimes. Heaven and earth siymll not prevent
but I will get the better of your obstinacy !
Ungenerous, unmerciful man! and so it is enough
for you that I have nobody to defend me! But I am
not so helpless as you mayimagine. You may im-
rison my body, but you cannot conquer my mind,
arry Mr. Grimes! And is this the way to bring
me to your purpose? Every hardship I suffer puts
still further distant the end for which I am thus un-
justly treated. “ You are not used to have your will
contradicted I Wheit did I ever contradict it?
And in a concern that is so comglete]y my own shall
my will go for nothing? Would you lay down tins
rule for yourself, and suffer no other creature to take
the benefit of it? I want nothing of you; how dare
you refuse me the privilege of a reasonable being,
to live unmolested in poverty and innocence ? What
sort of a man do you show yourself, you that lay
claim to the respect and applause of every one that
knows you?
The spirited reproaches of Emily had at first the
. effect to fill Mr. Tyrrel with astonishment, and make
him feel abashed and overawed in the presence of
this unprotected i But his fusion was
the result of surprise. 'When the first emotion wore
off, he cursed himself for being moved by her ex.
postulations ; and was ten times more exasperated
against her for daring to defy his resentment, at a
time ‘when she had every thing to fear. His desnotic
and unforgiving propensities stimulated him to a de-
ﬁ:ee little short of madness. At the same time his
bits, which were pensive and gloomy, led him to
meditate a variety of schemes to punish her obsti-
nacy. He began to suspect that there was little
hope of succeeding by open force ; and therefore
determined to have recoutse to treachery.
He found in Grimes an instrument sufficiently
adapted to his purpose. This fellow, witlvat an
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CALEB WILLIAMS. 75
atom of intentional malice, was fitted by the mere
of his p ptions for the perpetration of
the greatest injuries. He regarded both injury and
advantage merely as they re!nged to the gratifications

of appetite ; an ed it as tial in true
wisdom to treat with insult the effeminacy of those,
who suffer th Ives to be tormented with ideal

misfortunes. He believed that no haj pier destiny
could befal a young woman than to be Kls wife, and
ived that that termination would amply, com-
P te for any calamities she might suppose herself
to undergo in the interval. He was therefore easily
revailed upon by certain temptations which Mr.
'[)‘yrrel knew how to employ, o take part in the plot
into which Miss Melvile was meant to he betrayed.

Matters being thus prepared, Mr. Tyrrel proceed -
ed through the means of the jailor (for the experience
he already had of p 1 di ion did not in-
-cline him to repeat his visits), to play upon the fears
-of his prisoner. - This woman, sometimes under pre-
tence_of friendship, and sometimes with open ma-
lice, informed Emily from time to time of the prepa-
rations that were making for her marriage. One
day “the squire had rode over to look at a neat litle
farm: which was destined for the habitation of the
new-married couple,” and at another  a quantity of
live stock and household furniture was procured; that
every thing might be ready for their reception.” She
then told her * of a licence that was bought, a par-
son in readiness, and a day fixed for the nuptials.”
When Emily endeavoured, ~ though with increased
misgivings, to ridicule these proceedings as absolutely

tory without her t, her artful gouvernante
related various stories of forced marriages, and as-
sured her that neither protestations, nor silence, nor
fainting would be of any avzil, either to suspend the
.ceremony, or to set it aside when performed}.

The sitration of Miss Melville was in an eminent
degree pitiable. She had no intercourse but with her
persecutors. - She had not a human being with whom
1o consult, and who might afford her the smallest de-
gree of consolation and encouragement. She had
-eourage ; but it was neither confirmed nor directed
by the dictates of experience. It could not there-
fore be expected to.be so inflexible as with better in-
formation it would no doubt have been found. Sha

had a clear and noble spirit; but she had some of te-
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her sex's errors. Her mind sunk under the wniform
terrors with which she was assailed, and her health
became visibly impaired.

Her firmness_being thus far undermined, Grimes,
in pursuance of his instructions, took care n his next
interview to throw out an insinuation, that for his
own part he had never cared for the match, and,
since she was so averse to it, would be better pleased
that it should never take place. Between one and
the other, however, he was got into a scrape, aud
now he supposed he must marry, will he, nill he.
The two squires would infalliby rnin_him upon the
least appearance of backwardness on his part, as
poor Hawkins had heen ruined hefore. Emily was
rejoiced to find her admirer in so favourable a dispo-
sition ; and earnestly pressed him to give effect to
this humane declaration. Her representations were
full of eloquence and energy. Grimes appeared to
be moved at the fervency of her manner; but ob-
jected the resentment of Mr. Tyrrel and his land-
lord. At length, however, he suggested a project,
in consequence of which he might assist her invher
escape, without its ever coming to their knowledge,
as indeed there was no likelihood that their suspi-
cions would fix upon him. To be sure, said he, you
have refused me in a disdainful sort of a way, asa
man may say. Mayhap you thought I was no hetter
than a brate. But I bear you no malice, and I will
show you that I am more kind-hearted than you have
been willing to think. Ttis a strange sort of a va-
gary you have taken, to stand in your own light, and
disob%ige all your friends. Baut, if you are resolute,
do you see ? I scorn to be the hushand of a lass that
is not every bit as willing as T; and so T will even
help to put you in a condition to follow your own in~
«clinations.

Emily listened to these suggestions at first with
eagerness and approhation. But her fervency some-
what abated, when they came to discuss the minute
parts of the undertaking. It was necessary, as
Grimes informed her, that her escape should be ef-
fected in the dead of the night. He would conceal
himself for that purpose in the garden, and be provi-
ded with false keys, by which to deliver her from her
prison. These circumstances were by no means
adapted to calm her perturbed imagination. To
throw herself into the arms of the man, whose inter-
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course she was employing every method toavoid, and
whom under the idea of a partner for life she could
least of all men endure, was no doubt an extraordi-
nary p ding ttendant cir of
darkness and solitude aggravated the picture. 'The
situation of Tyrrel Place was uncommonly lonely : it
was three miles from the nearest village, and no less
than seven from that in which Mrs. Jakeman’s sister
resided, under whose protection Miss Melvile was
desirous of placing herself. The ingenuous character
of Emily ditrnnt allow her once to suspect Grimes of
intending to make an ungenerous and brutal advan-
tage of these circumstances; hut her mind involun-
tarily revolted against the idea of committing herself
alone o the disposal of a man, whom she had lately
been accustomed to consider as the instrument of her
treacherons relation.

r having for some time revolved these consi-
derations, she thought of the expedient of desiring
Grimes to engage Mrs. Jakeman’s sister to wait for
her at the outside of the garden. But this Grimes

mptorily refused. He even fell into a passion at
the roposa{ It showed very iittle gratitude, to de-
liretim to disclose to other people his concern in this
dangerous affair. For his part he was determined,
in consideration of his own safety, never to appear in

* it to any living soul. If miss did not believe him,

when he made this proposal out of pure good nature,
and would not trust iim a single incE, she might even
see to the consequences herself. He was resolved
to condescend no further to the whims of a person
who in her treatment of him had shown herself as
proud as Lucifer himself.

Emily exerted herself to appease his resentment ;
but all the eloguence of her new confederate could
not prevail upon her instantly to give up her objection.

. She desired till the next day to consider of it.. The

day after was fixed by Mr.Tyrrel for the marringe
ceremony. In the mean time she was pestered with
intimations in a thousand forms of the fate that so
nearly awaited her. The preparations were so con-
tinued, methodical and regular, as to produce in her
the most painful and aching anxiety. If her heart
attained a moment’s intermission upon the subject,
her female attendant was sure by some sly hint or
sarcastical remark, to put a speedy termination to
her tranquillity. She fe 1:/[ herself, as she afterwards.
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78 ADVENTURES OF
remarked, alone, uninstructed, just broken loose as
it were from the trammels of infancy, without one
single creature to concern himself. in her fate. She,
who till then had never known an enemy, had now
for three weeks not seen the glimpse of a human
countenance, that she had not good:reason to. consi-
der as wholly estranged to her at least. if not unre-
lentingly hent on her destruction. She now, for the
first time, experienced: the anguish of never having
knowu her parents, and being cast upon the charity
of people with whom she hng too. little equality to
hope to receive from them the offices of friendship.
The succeeding night was. filled with the most
anxious thoughts. When a momentary oblivion stole
upon her senses, her distempered imagivation con-
jured up a thonsand images of violence and falshood,
she saw herself in the hands of her determined
enemies, who did not hesitate by the most daring
treachery to complete her ruin. Her waking thoughts
were not more consoling. 'The struggle was too
great for her constitution, As morning a¥ roached,
she resolyed at all hazavds to.put herself: into the
hands of Grimes. This determination wasno sooner
made, than she felt her heart sensibly lightened:
She could not conceive any evil which could resalt
from this proceeding, that deserved to be put in the
halance against those which, nnder the roof of her
kinsman, appeared unavoidable. f
When she communicated her determination. to
Grimes, it was not possible to _say whether he re
ceiyed pleasure or pain_ from the intimation. He
smiled indeed, but his smile was accompanied by i
certain abrupt ruggedness of countenance, so that i
might equally well be the smile of sarcasm or of
ng ti e ho r renewed his assurance
of fidelity to his engagements and punctuality of
execution. Meanwhile the day was. interspersed
with nuptial presents and preparations, allindicating
the firmness as well as security of the directors of.
the scene. Emily had: hoped that, as the crisis.ap-
proached, they might have remitted something of
their usual diligence : She was resolyed in that case,
if a fair opportunity had offered, to give. the slip both,
to her jaiﬁ;rs, and to her new and relnctantly chosen.
confederate. But, though extremely vigilaut for that
p.nmu, she found the execution of this idea imprac-
ticable.
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At k?hthe‘lﬁgl!!)'o critical to her happiness
proached. The mitid of Emily could not fail on ;g;
occasion to be extremely agitated. She had first ex-
erted all her perspicacity to elude the vigilance of
r attendant, . This inbolent i miféeli >

g t,
ibstead of any relentings, had only sought to make
xrt of her anxiesy. Accordingly in one instance

hid herself, and, saffering Emily to suppose that
the coast was clear, met hier at the end of the gallery,
near the top of the stair-case. How do you do, my
dear ?_said she, with an insulting tone. "And so the
listle dear thought itself cunning enough to outwit
me, did it? Oh, it was a sly little gipsey! Go, go
back, love; troop! Bmily felt deeply the trick that:
was played upon-her. She sighed, but disdained to
return an answer to this low vulgarity. Being once
~ mmore in hér chamber, she sat down m a chair, and
remained buried in reverie for more than two hours.
After this she went to her drawers, and turned over
in a hurrying, confused way her linen and- clothes,
having in her orind the provision it would be neces-
sary to make for her elopement. Her jailor officiously
follosved her from place to place, and observed what
she did for the present insilence. It was now the
honrof rest. Good night, child, said this saucy girl
in tlie act of retiring. It istime tolock up: For the
few next hours the time is your own. Make the best
use of it! Do’ee think ee can creep out at the key-
hole, lovey ? ‘At eight o’clock you see me again.
And then, and then, added she, clapping her hands,
itis all over. The sun is not surer to rise, than you
and your honest man to be made one.

There was something in fhie tone with which this
slut uttered her farewel, that suggested the question
to Emily, What does she mean? Is it possible that
she should know what has been planned for the few
next hours? This was the first moment that suspicion
had offered itself and its continuance was short.
With an aching heart she folded up the few neces-
garies she intended to take with her. She instine-

i listened, with an anxiety that would almost
have enabled her to hear the stirring of a leafl
From time to time she thought her ear was struck
with the sound of feet; but the treading, if treading
it were, was sosoft, that she could never ascertain
whether it were a real sound, or the mere creature
of the fancy. Then all was still, as if the universal

s o3 str
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motion-had been at rest. By and by she conceind
she overheard a noise as of buzzing and low-mut-
tered speech. Her heart palpitated ; for a second
* time she began to doubt the honesty of Grimes. The
suggestion was now more anxious than before ; but
it was too late. Presently she heard the sound of a
keyin her chamber door, and the rustic made his
appearance. She started, and cried, Are we dis-
covered? did not I hear you speak ? = Grimes ad-
vanced on tiptoe with his finger to his lip. No, no,
replied he, all is safe! He took her by the hand,
les her in silence ont of the house, and then across
the garden. Emily examined with her eye the doors
-and passages as they proceeded, and looked on all
.sides with fearful suspicion, hut every thing was as
-vacant and still as she herself coald have wished.
Grimes opened a_back-door of the garden already
unlocked, that led into an unfrequented lane. There
stood two horses read{ equipped for the journey, and
fastened by their bridles to a post not six yards dis-
tant from the garden. Grimes pushed the door after
them. By Gemini, said he, my heart was in my
mouth. As 1 comed along to you, I saw Mun,
coachey, pop along from the back-door to the sta..
bles. He was within a hop, step and jump of me.
Bat ke had a lanthorn in his hand, and he did not
see me, being as I was darkling. ~Saying thus, he
assisted Miss Melvile to mount.—He troubled her
little during the route. On the contrary, he was re~
markably silent and contemplative, a cir t

by no means disagreeable to Emily, to whom his
conversation had never been acceptable.

¥ 'After having proceeded about two miles, they
tarned into a wood, through: which the road led to
the place of their destination. The night was ex-
tremely dark, at the same time that the air was

and mild, it being now the middle of sum .
Under pretence of exploring the way, Grimes con
trived, when they had already penetrated into the
midst of this gloomy solitade, to get his horse
abreast with that of Miss Melvile, and then, sud-
denly reaching out his hand, seized hold of her
bridle. I think we may as well stop here a bit,
said he.

Stop! exclaimed Emily with surprise. Why

nhoulcrwe stop ? Mr. Grimes, what do you mean ?
Come, come, said he " never trouble yourself to
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wonder. Did yon think I were such a goose, to take
all this trouble merely to gratify your whim ? I’ faith,
nohody shall find me a pack-horse, to go of other
- folks’_errands, without knowing a reason why. 1
cannot say that I mach minded to have you at first;
but your ways are enough to stir the blood of my
ndad. Far fetched and dear hought is always re-
ishing. Yourconsent was so hard to gain, that squire
thought it was surest asking in the dark. A’said
however a’ would have no such doings in his house,
and so, do you see ? we are comed here.

For God’s sake, Mr. Grimes, think what you are
about! You cannot be base enough to ruin a poor
_creature who has put herself under your protection !

Ruin! no, no, I will make an honest woman of
you, when all is done. Nay, none of your airs ; no
tricks apon travellers! T have you here as safe asa
horse in a pound ; there is not a_house nor a shed
within a mile of us: and, if I miss the opportunity
.call me spade. Faith, you are a delicate morsel, and
.there is no time to be lost.!

Miss Melvile bad but an instant in which to collect
her thonghts. She felt that there was little hope of
softening the obstinate and insensible brute in whose
power she was placed. - But the presence of mind
and intrepidity annexed to her character, did not now
desert her. Grimes had searcely finished his ha-
rangue, when with a strong and unexpected jerk she
disengaged the bridle from his grasp, and at the same
time put her horse upon full speed. She had scarce-
1 ld‘:'anced twice the length of her horse, when

rimes recovered from his surprise, and pursued her,
inexpressibly mortifyed at being so easily overreach-

The sound of his horse behind served but to
rouse more completely the mettle of that of Emily :
whether by accident or sagacity the animal pursued
without a fault the narrow and winding way ; and the
chace continued the whole length of the wood.

At the extremity of this wood there was a gate.
Wbie recollcction of this: softened'a little the cutting
dkappointment of Grimes, as he thought himself se-
cure of putting an end by its assistance to the career
of Emily, nor was it very probable that they should
find any body to interrupt him in the dead and silence
of the might. By the most extraordinary accident
Aowever they found a man on horseback in wait at
ks gate. ilelp help! exclaimed the affrighted
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Bmily ; thieves! murder! help! The ‘man tvas Mr.
Fulkland. Grimes knew his voice, and therefore.
h he nttemgt‘:vd a sort of sullen resistance. it was
feebly made. o other men, whom by reason of
the darkness he had not at first seen, and who were
Mr. Falkland’s servants, hearing the bustle of there-
encounter, and. alarmed for the safety of their mas-
ter, rode up ; and then Grimes, disappointed at the
Noss of his gratification, and admonished by conscious
fnilt, shrunk from farther parley, and rode off in si-

ence.

1t may seem strange that Mr. Falkland should thus
a second time have been the saviour of Miss Mel-
‘vile, and that under circumstances the most unex-
'pected and singular. But in this instance it is easily
to be accounted for. He had heard of a man ‘who
durked about this wood for robbery or some other had
‘design, and that it ‘was conjectured this man was
Hawkins. Mr. Falkland’s cowipassion had already
been strengly interested in behalf of this victim of ra-
ral tyranny ; he had in vain endeavoured to find him
and do him good ; and e easily conceived that, if
the conjecture which had been made in this mstance

proved true, he might have it in is power not only to

'do what he had always intended, but further, to save
from a perilous offence against the laws and society,
aman who appeared to have strongly imbibed thie
priuciples of justice and virtwe. He took with him
two servants, because, going with the express design
of encountering robbers, if robbers shonld he founra,
the believed lie should be mexcusable if he did not%o
provided against possible accidents. But he had di-
rected them, at the same time that they kept within
«¢eall, to be out of the reach of being seen; and it was
only the eagerness of their zeal thathad brought them
up Tf'ﬂl;x early ir: the present enconter.
e

thing extradr.

nize Miss Melvile, and the person of Grimes was'that
of a total stranger whom he ‘did not ¥ecollect to have
everseen. But it was casy townderstand the merits of
the case, and the propriety of interfering. The ve-
solute manuer of Mr. Falkland, combined with the
dread which Grimes, oppressed with the sense of
wrong, entertained of the opposition of so elevated a
personage, speedily "gnt the ravisher to flight. Emji-
by was Tefl alone with hier deliverer, _He fonnd hey

new promised g -
dimuxi Mr. Falkland did wot immediately recog- ©
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ragh.more collected and calm than could reasonabl
" | lave heen expected from a person who had. been.lz
| Lioment before in. the most alarming sitnation. She
$ | )ld him of the place to which.she desired to be con-
{ eyed, and, he immediately undertook to escort her,
® | \s they. went along, she recovered. that state of mind,
* | which inclined her to make :A)erson to whom she had
~ | such repeated obligations, and, who was so eminently,
| the object of her admiration, acquainted with, the.
' | .yents that had recently befallen her. Mr, Falkland
) listened with eagerness anfi surprise. Though he had
already known various instances of Mr. Tyrrel's
' nean jealousy. and unfeeling tyranny, this surpassed
~ them all. and he could scarcely credit his. ears, while
| he heard,the tale. His brutal neighbour seemed to
realize all thathad been told of the passions of fiends,
| Miss Melvile was obliged to repeat in the course of
| her.tale her kinsman’s rude accusation against. her of
| antertaining a passion for Mr. Falklang ;- and. thi
| she did- with the most bewitching simplicity. and
charming confusion. Though this part of the tale
'| was.a sonrce of real painto her.deliverer, yet it is
not. to be supposed but that the flattering partiality. of
| this unhappy girl increased the interest he felt.in her
welfare, and the indignation he conceived against her
| infernal kinsman.
/| TPhey arrived without accident at the house; of the
’ good lady. under whose protection Enily, desired.to
' place herself. Here. Mr. Falkland willivgly left her
| asin.a place of security. Such conspiracies as. that
' of which she was intended. to. have been the victim,
" depend- for. their. success upon. the person against
whom they are formed being out of the reach of help,
and the moment they are detected they are annihi-
 lated. Such reasoning. will no doubt, be generally
" found:sufficiently solid, and it appeared to Mr. Falk-
land perfectly applicable to the present case, But
! he was mistaken. ;
M. Tyrrel heard with astonishment of the miscar-
' rage of an expedient, of the success of which he had
"  previously entertained the slightest suspicion,
He became frantic with vexation. ~ Grimes had not
: dﬁ? signify the event. of his expedition in person,
' @ footman whom he desired to announce tohis
| master that Miss Melvile was lost, the moment after
' fled from his presence with the most dreadful appre-
:hlnliﬂﬂl- Presently he bellowed for Grimes, and.
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the young man at last appeared before him, more
dead than alive. Grimes he comﬁelled to repeat
the particulars of the tale ; which he had no sooner
done than he once again slunk away, shocked at the
execrations with which Mr. Tyrrel overwhelmed
him. Grimes was no coward ; but he reverenced
the inborn divinity that attends upon rank, as Indians
worship the devil. Nor was this all. The rage of
Mr. Tyrrel was so ungovernable and fierce, that few
hearts could have been found so stout as not to have
trembled before it with a sort of unconquerable infe .
riority.

* He "no sooner ohtained a moment’s pause than he
began to recall to his tempestuous mind the various
circumstances of the case. His complainis were bit-
ter; and in a tranquil observer might have produced
the united feeling of pity for his sufferings, and hor-
ror at his depravity. ~He recollected all the precau-
tions he had used ; he could scarcely find a flaw in
the process; and he cursed that blind and malicious

power that delighted to cross his most deep laid de- |

signs.  Of this malice he was beyond all other human
beings the object. He was moc{ed with the shadow
of power ; and when he lifted his hand fo smite, it
was struck with sudden palsy. ~Towhat purpose had
heaven given him a feeling of injury and an instinct
to resent, while he could in no case make his resent-
ment felt! It was only necessary for him to be the
enemy of any person, in order to that person’s being
insured against the reach of misfortune. What in-

sults, the most shocking and repeated, had he not re-

ceived from this paltry girl! And by whom was she
now torn from his indignation ? By that devil that
haunted him at every moment, that crossed him at
every step, that fixed at pleasure his arrows in his
heart, and made mows and mockery at his insuffer-
able tortures.

= There was one other reflection that increased his
anguish, and made him careless and desperate as to
his future conduct. It was in vain to conceal from
himself that his repuatation would be eruelly wonnded
by this event. He had imagined that, while Emily
was forced into this odious marriage, she would be
obliged by decorum, as soon as the event was decid-
ed, to draw a veil over the compulsion she had suffer.
ed. But this security was now lost, and Mr. Palk-
land would take a pride in publishing his dishunour,
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Though the sromaﬁons he had received from Miss
Melvile, would in his own o inign have justified him
inany treatment he should bave. thought proper to
inflict, he was sensible the world would see the mat-
ter in a yery different light. Tlis reflection augment-
ed the viol of his resoluti and determined
him to refuse no means by which he could transfer
the anguish that now preyed upon his own mind, ta
that of another.]

Meanwhile, the p and magnanimity of
Emily had considerably suhsided, the moment she
believed herself in a place of safety. W hile danger
and injustice assailed her with their menaces, she
found in herself a courage that disdained to yield
The succeeding appearance of calm was more fatal
to her. There was nothing now powerfuily to foster
her courage, or excite her energy. She looked back
at the trials she had passed, and her soul sickened at
the recollection of that which, while it was in act, she
had had the fortitude to endure. Till the period at
which Mr. Tyrrel had been inspired with this crael
antipathy: she had been in all instances a stranger to

anxiety and fear. Uninured to misfortune, she had .

suddenly and without preparation heen made the sub-
ject oflﬁe most infernal malignit . When a man of
robust and vigorous constitution ﬂnsa fit of sickness,
it produces a more powerful effect than the same in-
disposition upon a delicate valetodinarian. Suchwas
the case with Miss Melvile. She passed the suc-
ceeding night s]eeEless and uneasy, and was found
in the morning with a high fever. Her distemper re-
sisted for the present all attempts to assnage it, tho'
there was reason to hope that the goodnessof her
constitution, assisted by tranquillity and the kind-
ness of those ahout her, would ultimately surmount it.
On the second day she was delirious. On the night
of that day she was arrested at the suit of Mr. Tyrrel
for a debt contracted for hoard and necessaries for
the last fourteen years.
The idea of this arrest, as the reader will perhaps
recollect, first occurred in the conversation between
. Tyrrel and Miss Melvile soon after he had
thought proper to confine her to her chamber. Bat
at that time he had prohably no serious conception of
ever heing induced to carry it in execution. It had
merely been mentioned by way of threat, and as the
saggestion of a mind whnﬁa habits had long been ac~
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4 a m £, rI ¢ EVQW P shl, - of
tyranny and: revenge. But.now that the uulooked’
for, rescue. and: esc of his. poor kinssvoman, had
wrought: up his thonghts to a degree of insanity, and
that he revolved in the gloomy resources of ais:mind:
how he might. hest shake off the load of: disappoint-
ment: which oppressed him, the idea recurred: with
donble force.  He was not loug in forming his.resos
lution ; and, calling for Barnes, his steward, immedi-
ately gave him directions in what manner to proceed.,

Barnes had been for several years the instrument
of Mr. Tyrrel’s injustice. His mind was. hardened:
by use, and he could without remorse officiate as the.
spectator, or even.as the anthor and director, of a.
scene of vul, distress. But even, he was. some-
what startled upon the presentoccasion. The cha-
racter. and conduct.of Emily iv Mr. Tyrrel’s family
had been without a blot. had nota single ene-
my ; and it was impossible to contemplate her youth,
her. vivuci}y, and her guileless: innocence, (without

 Your Worship ?—I do. not understand yon !—Ar-
rest Miss—Miss Emily !

Yes,—Ltell you !—%V]nt- is.the matter with you?
—(lo instantly to Swineard, the lawyer, and bid him
finish the business out of hand !

Lord love your honor ! Arrest her ! Why, she does
not owe you a brass farthing ; she always lived upon
your charity !

Ass! Scoundrel! I tell you she does. owe me,—
owes me eleven hundred pound.—The law justifies it.
—What do you think laws were made for ?—Ido
nothing but right, and right I will have.

- Your honour, I'never questioned: your orders.in
my life ; but I must now. I cannot see you ruin
Miss Emily, poor girl! nay, and yourself tao, for the
matter of that, and not say which way you are going.
Thope you will bear with me. Why, if she owed
you ever so much, she cannot be arrested. She is
not of age.

‘Will you have done ?—Do not tell me—of It can-
not, and It can. It has been done before,—and it
shall be done again.  Let him dispute it that dares!
I will do- it now and stand to. it.afterwards. Pell
Swineard,—if he make the least hoggling, it is as
much as is life is worth ;—he shall starve by inches.

Pray, your honour, think hefter of it.  Upon my-
life, the whole country will ery shame of it,

YW WORIOW
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Barnes!-——What do yonmean? T am not used
to be “to, and Tcannot bearit! You have
‘been a fellowto me upon many occasions. —But,
if I find you out for making one with them that dis-
‘pate w“’b‘l;t.y, wvengeance fall'on ‘me, if 1'do not
-make you sick of your very life !

I have done, your honour. T will not say nother
wordl, 'excepttins. T have heard as liow thut Miss
Bumily issick abed.  ¥ouare ‘dstermined, you say,
:xig ‘her ingail=¥ou @ not medn to kill her [

it
vt herdie! T will wot-spare her for an hotir.——
Twillmot dbways be fusulted.  She had no consider-
ation for me, anl 1 have no nrercy for her.—1 ath in
for'it! They have provoked me pust bearing,—and
they shall feel me ! Tell Swineird, in bed or ‘tp,
might, T willnot hear of an instant’s delay,
weere the directions of Mr. Tyrrel, and in
strict conformity to his directions, were the proceed-
of that respectable limb mie Jaswhe employed
'upon the present ocoasion. Miss Melvile hiad been
delirious through a considerable partof the ‘day on
the evenitig of which the bailiff and his follower ar-
rived. By the direction of the physician whom M.
Falkland Tiad ordered o attend her a4 composing
“dranght dministered ; and, exhavstedas shre wis
by the wild and distracted images that for several
hours had haunted her fancy, she was ‘now sonk ftito
‘a refreshing shimber.  Mrs. Hamimond, the sister of
Mirs. Jakeman, ‘was sifting by herbed side, full of
compassion for the lovely safferer, and rejoicing i
ithe calm tranquiltity that had just taken possession of
‘her, when a little girl, the only child Mrs, Hami-
aond, opened the street door fo the rap of the bailiff.
He said he wanted to speak with Miss Melvile, and
ithe child answered that she would go tell her mother.
Bosaying, she advansed to the door of the back-room
wipon the gromnd-floor, in which BEmily fay ; but the
moment it was opened, instead of waiting for ‘the
appearance of the mother, the bailiff ¢ntered along
with the girl.
Mrs. Hammond looked up. Who are yon, said
“she ? Why do you come in here ? Hush ! be quiet!
T must speak with Miss Melvile.
TIndeed, but yon must not. Tell me your husiness.
The poor 1ady has been light-headed all day. She
is just fallen asleep, and must not be disturbed.
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That is no business of mine. I must obey orders i
Orders ? Whose orders ? What is it yoa mear :
At this moment Emily opened her eyes. What
noise is that ? I wish you would let me be quiet. 1
Miss, I want to speak with you. I have got a writ |
against you for eleven hundred pound at the suit of
Squire Tyrrel. l
At these words both Mrs. Hammond and Emily )
were dumb. The latter was scarcely able to annex ,
any meaning to the intelligence ; and, though Mrs. {
Hammend was somewhat better acquainted with the \
sort of language that was employed, yetin this strange '

and unexpected connexion 1t was almost as mysteri-
ous to her, as to poor Emily herself.

A writ! How can she be in Mr. Tyrrel’s debt ? A
writ against a child!

Itis no signification putting your questions to us.
We only do as we are Sirected. There is our autho-
rity. Look at it.

rd Almighgy.’ exclaimed Mrs. Hammond, what
does this mean ? It is impossible Mr. Tyrrel should
have sent you.
d woman, none of your jabber to us! Cannot
you read. 1

This is all a trick ! This paper is forged ! Itisa
vile contrivance to get the poor lady out of the hands
of those with whom only sl}:: can be safe. Proceed |
upon it at your peril !

Rest you content ; that is exactly what we mean to
do. Take my word, we know very well what we are
about.

Why, you would not tear her from her bed ? T tell
you she is in a high fever; she is light-headed: it ‘
would be death to remove her! You are bailiffs, are ;
net you? You are not murderers ? {

The law says nothing about that. Wehave orders |,
to take her sick or well. 'We will do her no harm; d
exce lt so far as we must perform our office, be ithow
it will, |

YiV}\A’ere would you take her? What is it youmean ,

o

To the county jail. Bullock, go order a post-chaise
from the Griffin ! |
Stay, I say ! Giveno suchorders! Wait only three )
hours ; T will send off a messenger express to Squire &
Falklazd, and I am sure he will satisfy you asto any | |
|
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-harm that can come to you, without its being neces-

sary to take the lady to jail.

We have particalar directions against that. We
are not at liberty to lose a minute. Why are not you
gone ? Order the horses to be put to immediately”!

Emily had listened to the course of this conversa~
tion, which had sufficiently explained to her whatever
was enigmatical at the first appearance of the bailiffs.
The painful and incredible reality that was thus pre-
sented, effectually dissipated the illusions of frenzy
to which she had just been a prey. My dear madam,
said she to Mrs. Hammond, do not harrass yoursel’
with useless efforts. I am very sorry for all the trou-
ble I have given you. But my misfortune is inevitable,
Sir, if you will step into the next room, I will dress
myself, and atjend you immediately.

Mrs. Hammond began to be equally aware that her
s les were to no purpose ; but she could not be
equally patient. At one moment she raved ujion the
bratality of Mr. Tyrrel, whom she afiirmed to be a
devil incarnate, and not a man. At another she ex-

stulated with bitter invective against the hard-

eartedness of the bailiff, and exhorted him to mix
some humanity and moderation with the discharge of
his duty ; but he was impenetrable to all she could
urge. In the mean whﬁe Emily yielded with the
sweetest resignation to an inevitable evil.  Mrs.
Hammond insisted that at least they should permit
her to attend her young lady in the chaise ; and the
bailiff, though the orders he had received were so pe-
remptory that he dared not exercise his discretion as
to ﬂlx)a execution of the writ, began to have some ap-
prehensions of danger, and was willing to admit of
any precaution that was not in direct hostility to his
ctions. For the rest he understood, that it wasin
all cases dangerous to allow sickness, or apparent
unfitness for removal, as a_sufficient cause to inter-
rupt a_direct process, and that accordingly, in all
doubtful t and pr ptive murders, the
tice of the law inclined with a laudable partiality

to the vindication of its own officers. In addition to
these general rules he was influenced by the positive
injunctions and assurances of Swineard, and the ter-
ror which through a circle of many miles was annex-
ed to the name of Tyrrel. Before they depart :d Mrs.
H d dispatched a ger with a letter of
three lines to Mr. Falkland, informing him of this ex-
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traordinary event. Mr. Falkland was from Home
when the messenger arrived, and not expected to re-
tarn till the second day ; accident seeming in this in-
stance to favour the vengeance of Mr. I'yrrel, for he
had himself been too much under the dommion of an
uncontrolable fury to take a circumstance of this sort
into his estimate. 5

The forlorn state of these poor women, whowere
conducted, the one by-compulsion, the ‘dther a vo-
lunteer, to a scene so little adapted to their aceom-
modation as that of a -common jail, may easily he
imagined. Mrs. Hammond however was endowed
with a li ge and impétuosity of spirit,
eminently necessary in the dificulties ! ‘had to
encounter. She was in some degree fitted by a san-

ine temper, and an impassioned sexse of ‘injnstice,
for the discharge of those very dffices which sobriety
and .calm_reflection might have prescribed. e
health of Miss Melvile was very materially affected
by the surprise and 1 she had undergone at
the very time that repese was most nevessary for her
preservation. Her fever became more violent ; her
delirinm was stronger ; and the tortures of her ima-

ination were proportioned to the unfi ‘bleness
of the state in which the removal had been €ffected.
It vras highly improbable that she-could recover.

In the moments of suspended reasen she was ‘pet-
relually calling on the name of Falkland. Rfr. Falk-
and, she said, was her first and only love, ondhe
shoald be her husband. A tafter ¥
ed upon him in a di lat ,d:-at Tey tiful tone,
for his nnworthy deference to the prejudices of the
world. It was very cruel of him to show himself so
proud, and tell her that he would never consent to
marry a beggar. But, if he were , she was
‘determined to be proud too. He should see that she
would not demean herself like a slighted maiden, and
ithat, thongh he could reject ther, it was not in his
spower to break her heart. At another time she ima-
gined she saw Mr. Tyrrel and his engine Grimes,
their hands and garments ‘dropping with bleod, and

the pathetic reproaches she vented against them-

might have affected a hcart of stome. Then the figire
of Falkland presented itself to her distracted fancy,
deformed with wounds and of a deadly paleness, and
she shrieked with agony, while she exclaimed that
such was the general hardhearteduess, that no' one
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would make- thie smallest. exertion for his rescue. In
| such vicissitndes. of pain, perpetually imagining to
" herself. unkind b, iracy and: mnrder,
'~ she passed-a considerable part of two days.
_ On the evening of the second, Mr. Falkland ar-
' | rived, accompanied by doetor Wilson, the physician
| by whem she had: gpeviouly been attended. The
scene. he was called upon to witness was snch as to
be most. exqgnisitely agonizing to a. man,of his acute
| sensihility. The news of the arrest had given him an
y inexpressible shock ; he was transported out of him-
| selfat the nunexampled malignity of its author: Baut,
when he: saw the figure of Miss Melvile, haggard,
' and a warrant of death written in her conntenance, a
| victim to the diabolical ions of her ki the
| scene seemed: too much to be endured. When he
| entered, she was in the midst of one of her fits of
deliriom, and i diately mistock her visitors for
| twoassassins. She asked, where they had hid her
| Folkland, her lord, herlife, her husband! and de-
| manded that they’should. restore to her his mangled
corpse, that she might embrace him with her dying
arms, breathe her last-upon his lips; and he buried in
the seme grave. She reproached them with the sor-
didness.of their conduct in. becoming the tools of her
vile cousin, who had deprivediher of her reason, and
would never, be contented till he had murdered her.
Mr, Falkland tore himself away from this painfol
scene, and; leaving doctor Wilson with his. patient,
desired him when he had given the necessary direc-
tions-to follow him to his inn.

The perpetual hurry of spiritsin which Migs. Mel-
vile. had been kept. fon several days by the nature of
her indisposition, was extremely exhausting to her;
and. in about an honr from the visit of Mr. Falkland
her delirium subsided, and left her in so low a state
as to render it difficult todperceive any marks. of life.
Doctor- Wilson, who had withdrawn, to soethe, if

ible, the disturbed and impatient thoughts of Mr,
land, was summoned afresh upon this change of

Ep‘omn, and sat by the bed-side during the remain-

B

of the night. The situation of his patient was
as_to keep him in momentary apprehension of

her decease. hile Miss Melvile lay in this feeble
and exhausted condition, Mrs. Hammond betrayed
every token of the tenderest anxiety. Her sensibi-
lity was habitually of the acutest sort; and the qua~
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lities of Emily were such as powerfully to fix her
affection. She loved her like a mother. Upon the

resent occasion every sound, every motion made
Ker tremble. Doctor Wilson had introduced another
nurse in ideration of the i fatigne Mrs.
Hammond had undergone ; and he endeavoured by
representations, and even by authority, to compel her
to quit the apartment of the patient. But she was
uncontrolable ; and he at length found that he should
probahly do her more injury by the violence that
wonld be necessary to separate ¥1er from the suffer-
ing innocent, than by allowing her to follow her in-
clination. Her eye was a thousand times turned with
the most eager cariosity upon the countenance of
doctor Wilson, without her daring to breathe a ques-
tion respecting his opinion, lest he should answer her
by a communication of the most fatal tidings. In the
mean time she listened with the deepest tion to
every thing that dropped either from the physician or
the nurse, hoping as it were to collect from some
oblique hint the intelligence which she had not cou-
rage expressly to require,

Towards morning the state of the patient seemed
to take a favourable turn. She dozed for near two
hours, and, when she awoke, appeared perfectly
calm and sensible. Understanding that Mr. Falk-
land had brought the physician to attend her, and
was himself in her neighbourhood, she requested to
see him. Mr. Falkland had gone in the mean time
with one of his tenants to bail the debt, and now
entered the prison to enquire whether the young lady
might be safely remaveg from her present miserable
residence to a more airy and commodious apartment.
When he appeared, the sight of him revived in the
mind of Miss Melvile an imperfect recollection of
the wanderings of her delirium. She covered her
face with her hand, and betrayed the most expres-
sive confusion, while she thanked him with her usual
unaffected ~implicity for the trouble he had taken.
She hoped she shounid not give him much more ; she
thought she shonld get better. It was a shame, she
said, if a young and lively girl as she was, could not
contrive to outlive the trifling misfortanes to which
she had been subjected. But while she said this, she
was still extremely weak. She tried to assume a
cheerful countenance ; but it was a faint effort, which
the feeble state of her frame did not scem sufficient:
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to snpport. Mr. Falkland aud the dootor joined to
request her to: keep herself guiet, and to.avoid for
the present all,occasions of exertion.

Encouraged by these app Mirs. H
ventured to follow the two gentlemen out of the room,
i order to learn {rom the physician what hopes he
entertained. Doctor Wilson acknowledged that he
had found his patient at first in a very unfavourable
sitaation, that the symptoms were changed for the
better, and that he was not-without some expectation
of her recovery. He added, however, that he could
answer for nothing, that the next twelve hours would
be exceedingly critical, but that if she did not grow
worse before morning, he would then undertake to
answer for her life. Mrs, Hammond, who had hi-
therto seen nothing but despair, now became frantic
with joy. She burst jato.tears of transport, blessed
the pi:yuiciam in the most emphatic and. impassioned
terms, and uttered a thousand extravagancies. Doc-
tor Wilson seized this opportunity to press her to give
herself a little repose, to which she consented; a bed
being first procured for her in the voom next to. Miss
Melvile’s, and she having charged. the narse to give
her notice of any alteration in the patient.

Mrs. Hammond enjoyed an interrupted. sleep of
several hours. It was already night, when she was
awaked by an unusnal bustle in the next room. She
listened for a few ts, and then determined to
Ea and discover the occasion of it. As she opened
toar door for that purpose, sl‘l‘e met the nurse coming

q

her. e of the r told her
what it was she had to communicate, without the use
of words. She hurried to the bed.side, and found
‘Miss Melvile expiring. The appearances that had at
first been so encouraging, were of short duration.
The calm of the morning proved to be only a sort of
lightning before death. f; a few hours the patient
grew worse. The bloom of her countenance faded ;
sne drew her breath with difficulty ; andlrer eye« be-
eame fixed. Dr. Wilson came in at this periad, and
immediately perceived that all was over. She was
some time in convulsions ; bat, these subsiding,

dd d the physician with a posed, though
feeble voice. She thanked him for his attention; and
expressed the most lively sense of her obligations to
Mr Falkland. She sincerely forgave her cousin,
and hoped he might nevsr be visited by too acute a.
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recollection of his barbarity to her. She would have
been contented to hive ; few persons had a sincerer
relish of the good things of life; but she was well
pleased to die rather than have become the wife of
Grimes. As Mrs. Hammond entered, she turned
her countenance towards her, and with an affection-
ate expression repeated her name. These were her
last words ; in less than two hours from that time she
breathed her last in the arms of this faithful friend.

Such was the fate of Miss Lmily Melvile. Per-
haps tyranny never exhibited a more painful memo-
na‘J ofylt-ahe detestation in which it deserves to be
held. The idea irresistibly excited 4n every specta-
tor of the scene, was that of regarding Mr. Tyrrel
as the most diabolical wretch that had ever dishonor-
ed the human form. The very attendants upon this
house of oppression, for the scene was acted upon
too public a stage not to be generally understood, ex+
pressed their astonishment and disgust at his unpa-
ralleled cruelty. If such were the feelings of men
bred to the commission of injustice, it is difficult to
say what must have been those of Mr. Falkland.
His whole life had tended to cultivate in him a mind
tremblingly alive to moral good and evil. Upon such
occasions he was unable maturely to collect his
thoughts, and firmly resolve upon the proceeding
whic%x the nature of the case required. His habits
urged him to madness and ungovernable fury. He
could not think of such complicated depravity but
with sentiments of preternatural loathing and horror.
Perhaps the agonies of the wretch broken upon the
wheel, whom the very first sight of the engine of tor-
ture had thrown into convulsions, did not exceed
those of Mr. Falkland in the present situation. He
was therefore deprived for a time of all that compo-
sure of mind which is requisite to enable us to act
with discretion. 1t was necessary to gnard him lik-
amadman. The whole office of judging what wa:

roper to be done under the present circumstances
sevolved upon Doctor Wilson.

The Doctor was a man of cool and methodical ha-
bits of acting. One of the first ideas that suggested
itself to him was, that Miss Melvile was a branch of
the family of Tyrrel. He did not doubt of the wil-
lingness of Mr. Falkland to discharge every expence
that might be farther incident to the melancholy re-
mamns of this unfortunate victim ; but he conceived

o
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that the laws of fashion and decornm requred
some notification of the event to he made to the head
of the family. Perhaps too he had an eye to his in-
terest in his profession, and was rel to expose
himself to the resentment of a person of Mr. Vyrrel’s
consideration in the neighbourhood. But, with this
weakness, he had nevertheless some feelings in
common with the rest of the world, and must have
suffered considerable violence before he could have
persuaded himself to be the messenger; beside
which, he did not think it right in the present situa-
tion to leave Mr. Falkland.

Doctor Wilson no sooner mentioned these ideas,
than they seemed to make a sudden impression on
Mrs. Hammond, and she earnestly requested that
she might be permitted to carry the intelligence.

" The proposal was anexpected ; but the doctor did
not very obstinately refuse his assent. She was de-
termined, she said, to see what sort of impression
the catastrophe would make upon the author of it;
and she promised to comport herself with moderation
and civility. The journey was soon performed.

Tam come, sir, said she to Mr. Tyrrel, to inform you
that your cousin, Miss Melvile, died this afternoon.

ied? Yes, sir, 1 saw her die. She died in my arms.

Died ? Who killed her ? What do you mean ?

Who killed her ? 1s it for yon to ask that questicn?
It was your cruelty and malice that killed her !

Me ?—my?—Poh ! she is not dead—it cannot be
—it is not a week since she left this house.

Will you not believe me ? I say she is dead !

,-__Have a care, woman ! this is no matter for jesting.
No: thaugh she used me ill, I would not believe her

“dead for all the world !

Mrs. Hommond shook her head in token of the
truth of her assertion. ¢

No, no, no, no!=I will never believe that!—
No, never!

Will you come with me, and convince your own
eyes ? It is a sight worthy of you, and will be a feast
tosucha heart as yours !—Saying this, Mrs. Hammond
offered her hand, as if to condact him to the spot.

Mr. Tyrrel shrunk back.

If she be dead, what is that tome ? Am I to an-
swer for every thing that goes wrong in the world 7—
What do you come here for? Why bring your mes-
sages to me ?
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To whom should T bring them, but to her kinsman,
—and her marderer ?

Murderer ?—Did I employ knives or pistols ? Did
I ugivc ‘her poison? I dis nothing but what the law
allows. If she be dead, nobody can say that 1 am
to blame !

To bhlame ?—All the world will ablor and curse
you. Were you such a fool as to think, because in
‘some cases men pay respect to wealth and rank, this
would extend to sucha deed? They will laugh at
sobarefaced a cheat. The meanest beggar will spurn
and spit at you. Aye, you may well stand confounded
at what you have done. 1 will proclaim yon to the
whole world, and you will be obliged to fly the very
face of a human creature !

Good woman, said Mr. Tyrrel, extremely hum-
bled, talk no more in this strain! Emmy is not dead !

. Tam sure—I hope—she is not dead !—Tell me that

you have only been deceiving me, and T will forgive
you every thing.—I will forgive her—T will take her
into favour—I will do any thing you please ! —I never
meant her any harm !

I tell you, sir, she is dead ! Yoa have mardered
the sweetest lady that lived ! Can you bring her back
to life, as you have driven her out of it ? If you could,
I would kneel to you twenty times a day ! —What is
it you have done ? Miserable wretch! did you think
you could do and undo, and change the laws of na-
ture, as you please.

The reproaches of Mrs, Hammond were the first
instance in which Mr. T'yrrel was made to drink the
full cup of retribution. "This was, however, only a
specimen of a long series of contempt, abhorrence
and insult that was reserved for him.  The words of
Mrs. Hammond were prophetic. ¥t evidently ap-
peared that, though wealth and hereditary elevation
-operate as an apology for many delinquencies, there
are some which so irresistibly address themselves to
the indignation of mankind, that, iike death, they
level all distmetions, and reduce their perpetrator to
an equality with the most indigent aud squalid of his
species. Against Mr. Tyrrel, as the tyrannical and
unmanly murderer of Emily, those who dared not
venture the unreserved avowal of their sentiments,
muttered curses, deep, not lond; while the rest
joined in an universal cry of abhorrence and execra-
tion, He himself stood astonished at the novelty of
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his situation. Accustomed as he had been to the
¢ Chedi trembling homage of mankind, he had

anl g
(  imagined they would be perpetual, and that no ex-
| ces on his part would.ever be potent enongh to break
'\ the enchantment. Now he looked round and saw
suller detestation in every face, which with difficulty
restrained. itself, and upon the slightest provocation
broke forth with an impetuous tide, and swept away
the mounds of subordination and fear. His lar,
estate could not purchase civility from the gentry, the
, peasantry, scarcely from his own servants. Tn the
nmhon ‘of all around him he found a ghost that
haunted him with every change of place, and a re-
morse that sting his conscience and exterminated
his peace. The neighbourhood appeared more and
more every day to be growing too hot for him to en-
dure, and it became evident that he would ultimately

be [ to quit the country. Urged by the flagi-
tionsness of this last example, people learned to re-
collect every other instance of his excesses, and it
was no doubt a fearful catalogue that rose up in judg-

T inst him. Tt seemed as if the sense of pub-
Tic resentment had long been gathering strength un-

ceived, and now burst forth into insuppressible

; was scarcely a human heing upon whom this

of retribution could have sat more painfullythan

{ $ Mr. Tyrrel. Though he had not a conscious-
 of innocence prompting him continoally to re-

| from the detestation of mankind as a thing to-
‘nnallied to his character, “yet the imperiousness

& temper, and the constant expericnce he had
of the_pliability of other men, prepared him to

| the general and undisguised condemmation into

‘he was sunk, with uncommon emotions of an-

ger and impatience. That he, at the beam of whose
eye every countenance fell, and to whom in the fierce-
aess of his wrath no one was daring enough to reply,
should now be regarded with avowed dislike and
Ireated with unceremonious censnre, was a thing he
tould not endare to recollect or believe, Symptoms
f the universal disgust smote him at every instant,
and at every blow ie writhed with intolerable an-
gnish. His rage was unhounded and raving. He re-
pelled every attack with the fiercest indignation;
swhile the more he struggled, the more desperate his
situation appeared to become. At length he deter-

N
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mined to collect his strength for a decisive effort, and ;'
to meet the whole tide of public opinion 11 3 single ﬁ
scene.
In of these thoughts Le resolved to re- ’
4

Knir, without delay, to the rural assembly which I
ave already ‘mentioned in the course of my story.
Miss Melvile had now been dead one month, Mr.
Falkland had been absent the last week in a distant
art of the country, and was not expected to return |
or a week longer. Mr. Tyrrel willinglf' embraced- *
the opportunity, trusting that, if he could now effect |
his re-establishment, he should easily preserve the

und he had gained even in the face of his most
gormidahle rival. Mr. Tyrrel was certainly not de-
ficient in courage; but he conceived the present to
be too important an epocha in his life to allow him to
make an unnecessary risk in his chance for future
ease and importance.

There was a sort of bustle that took place at_his
entrance into the assembly, it having been agreed by
the gentlemen of the assembly that Mr. Tyrrel was
to he refused admittance, as a person with whom
they did not choose to associate. This vote had al-
ready “een notified to him by letter, hy the master
of the ceremonies, but the intelligence was rather
calculated with 2 man of Mr. Tyrrei’s disposition to
excite defiance than to overawe. At the door of the
assembly he was personally met hy the master of the
ceremonies, who had perceived the arrival of an

uipage, and who now endeavoured to repeat his
prohibition ; but he was thrust aside by Mr. Tyrrel
with an air of native authority and ineffable contempt.
As he entered, every eye was turned upon him.
Presently all the gentlemen in the room assembled
round him. Some endeavoured to hustle him, and
others began to expostulate. But he found the secret
effectually to silence the one set, and to shake off the
other. His muscular form, the well-known emi-
nence of his intellectual powers, the long habits to
which every man was formed of acknowledging his
ascendancy, were all in his favonr. He considered
himself as playing a desperate stake, and had roused
all the energies he possessed to enable him to do
justice to so interesting a transaction. Disengaged
from the insects that had at first pestered him, he
pacem and down the room with a magisterial stride,
and ed an angry glance on every side. e then
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} character ; but they could not he!}) admiring the cou-
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* broke silence. “If any one had any thing to say to

" " him, he should know where and how to answer him.

He wonld advise any such person, however, to con-
sider well what he was ahout. If any man imagined
. he had any thing personally to complain of, it was
very well. But he did expect that nobody there would
be ignorant and raw enough to meddle with what was
no business of theirs, and intrude into the concerns
of any man’s private famly » 3
This being a sort of defiance, one and another gen-
tleman advanced to answer it.  He that was first be-
gan to speak ; but Mr. Tyrrel, by the expression of
his countenance and a peremptory tone, by well-
timed interruptions and pertinent insinuations, caused
him first to hesitate, and then to he silent. He seemed
to be fast advancing to the triumph he had promised
himself. The whole company were astonished. They
felt the same abhorrence and condemnation of his

rage and resources he displayed upon the present
occasion. They could without difficulty have con-
centred afresh their indignant feelings, but they
seemed to want a leader.

At this critical moment Mr. Falkland ente ed the
toom. Mere accident had enabled him to return
sooner than he expected. 2

Both he and Mr. Tyrrel reddened at sight of each
other. He advanced towards Mr. Tyrrel without a
moment’s pause, and in a peremptory voice asked

him, What he did there ?

s free to me as you, and you are the last person
to. whom T shall deign to give an account of myself.
Sir, the place is not free to yon. Do not you know
you have been voted out? Whatever were vour
fights, your infamous conduct has forfeited them.
Mr. what do you call yourself, if yon have any
thing to shy to me, choose a proper time and place,
Do not think to put on your bullying airs under shel-
ler of this company ! T'will not endure it.
. Yon are mistaken, sir. This public scene is the
aly place where I can have any thing to say to you.
yon would not hear of the universal indignation
mankind, you must not come into the society of
men.—Miss Melvile !—sh: upon you, inh it
nurelenting tyrant! Can yon hear her name, and not
sink into the earth ? Can you retire into solitude, and ~
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not see her pale. and, patient ghost rising to reproach |
g:u? Can you: recolleet: her virtues, her innocence

r spotiess manmers, her unresentful temper, an
pot.ran.distracted-with remorse ?- Have you notkilled
her in; the fivst-bloem of her youth ?” Can you bear -
to think. that she now lies- mouldering in tie grave
through your: cursed- contrivance, that deserved a
crown, ten thousand times more than you deserve to
live? And do yon expect that mankind will ever for
get, or forgive such a deed? Go miserable wretch;
think. yourself: too happy that you are: permitted: fo
fly the face of man! \%’hy, what a pitiful figure do
you.make at this. moment! Do you think that any
thing, could: bring so hardened a wretch as you are,
to shrink from rep h, if your i were |
not in confederacy with them that reproached: you?
And were youfool enough to believe that any obsti-
nacy however. determined could enable you to de-
spise the keen rebuke of justice ? Go, shrink into
Zour miserable self! Begone, and let me never be

lasted with your sight again !

And here, incredible as it may appear, Mr. Tyrrel
began to obey his imperious censurer. - His looks
were full of wildness and horror; his limbs trembled ;
and his tongue reivsed, its office. He felt no power.
of resisting the impet: torrent: of rep: that:
was poured upon him: He' hesitated ; he was asha-
med_of his.own defeat; he seemed. to wish to deny
it. Bat his struggles were ineffectual - every attempt
perished in the moment it was- made. The general |
voice was. eager to abash.hij ‘hi fi
came more visible, the outery increased. It swelled
gradually to hootings; tumult; and a déafening noise
of indignation. At length he willingly retired from
the p.:ﬁﬂ: scene; unable any longer to endure the
sensations it inflicted.

In about an hour'and a half he returned. Nopre-
caution had been taken: against this incident, for
nothing could be more unexpected. In the interval .
he had intoxicated himself with large draughts of
brandy. In a moment he wasin a part of the room
where Mr. Falkland was standing, and with one
blow of his muscular arm levelled him with the earth.
The blow however was not stunning, and Mr. Falk
land rose again immediately. It is obvious to per=
ceive how unequal he must have been to this species:
of contest. He was scarcely risen, before Mr. Tyr«
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.rel repeated his blow. Mr. Falkland was now upon
bis guard, and did not fall. But the blows of his
‘adversary were redoubled with a rapidity difficult to
conceive, and Br. Falkland was once again b
to the earth. In this situation Mr. Tyrrel kicked hi
P te enemy, and stooped apparently with the in-
tention of dragging him along the floor. All this
passed in a moment, and the gentlemen present had
not time to recover their surprise. They now interfered,
and Mr. Tyrrel once more quitted the apartment.
It is difficult to conceive any event more terrible
to the individual upon whom it fell, than the treat-
_ment which Mr.Falkland in this instance experienced.
Every passion of his life was calculated to make him
feel it more acutely. He had repeatedly exerted an
uncommon energy and prudence to prevent the mis-
understanding between Mr. Tyrrel and himself from
proceeding to extremities ; but in vain! It was closed
witha catastrophe exceeding all that he had feared,
or that the most penetrating foresight could have sug-
gested. To Mr. Falkland disgrace was worse than
death. The slightest breath of disk would have
stung him to the very soul. What must it have been with
this complication of ignominy, base, humiliating and
lic ? Could Mr. Tyrrel have understood the evil
he inflicted, even he, under all his circumstances of
ocation, coald scarcely have perpetrated it. Mr.
kland’s mind must have been full of uproar like
the war of contending elements, and of such suffering
as casts tempt on the r nts of inventive
cruelty. Hc wished no doubt for annihilation, to lie
down in eternal oblivion, in an insensibility, which
compared with what he experienced was scarcely less
enviable than beatitnde itself. Horror, detestation,
revenge, inexpressible longings to shake off' the evil,
and a persuasion that in this case all effort was pow-
erless, must have filled his soul even to bursting.
One other event closed the transactions of this me-
morable evening. Mr. Falkland was baffled of the
vengeance that yet remained to him. Mr. Tyrrel
was found by some of the company dead in the street,
ving been murdered at the distance of a few yards
om the assembly house.
I shall endeavour to state the remainder of this
arrative in the words of Mr. Collins, The reader
L:- already had occasionPto perceive that Mr. Collins
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