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THE 

MAN of the W O R L D. 

PART II. 

INTRODUCTION. 

I was born to a life of wandering, yet 

my heart was ever at home! though 

the country that gave me birth gave me 

but few friends, and of thofe few the 

greatefb part were early loll, yet the re- 

membrance of her was prefent with me 

in every clime to which my fate con- 

duced me; and the idea of thofe, whofe 

alhes repofed in that humble fpot, where 

they had often been the companions of 

my infant fports, hallowed it in my ima- 

gination with a fort of facred enthufiafm. 

vol. ii. b I had 
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I had not been many weeks an inhabit- 

ant of my native village, after that vifit 

to the lady mentioned in the firft volume 

which procured me the information I have 

there laid before my readers, till I found 

myfelf once more obliged to quit it for 

a foreign country. My parting with Mrs. 

Wiftanly was more folemn and affedting 

than common fouls will eafily imagine it 

could have been, upon an acquaintance 

accidental in its beginning, and Ihort in 

its duration j but there was fomething ten- 

der and melancholy in the caufe of it, 

which gave an impreflion to our thoughts 

of one another, more fympathetic perhaps 

than what a feries of mutual obligations 

could have effefted. 

Before we parted, I could not help 

afking the reafon of her fecrecy with 

regard to the ftory of Annefly and his 

daughter. In anfwer to this fhe informed 

me, that befides the danger to which fhe 

expofed 
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expofed herfelf by fetting up in oppo- 

fition to a man, in the midft of whole de- 

pendants fhe propofed ending her days, 

ftie was doubtful if her ftory would be of 

any fervice to the memory of her friend : 

That Camplin (as (be fuppofed by the di- 

rection of Sir Thomas Sindall, who was at 

that time abroad) had univerfally given 

out, that Mifs Annefly’s elopement was 

with an intention to be married to him j 

on which footing, though a falfe one, the 

character of that young lady flood no 

worfe, than if the truth were divulged to 

thofe, mod of whom wanted difcern- 

ment, as well as candour, to make the dif- 

tinClions which (hould enable them to do 

it juftice. 

Several years elapfed before I returned 

to that place, whence, it is probable, I 

(ball migrate no more. My friend Mrs. 

Wiftanly was one of the perfons after 

whom I firit enquired on my arrival. I 

b 2 found 
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found her fubjed to the common debility, 

but not to any of the acuter diftrefies of 

age ; with the fame powers of reafon, and 

tlie fame complacency of temper, I had 

feen her before enjoy. “ Thefe, faid fhe, 

are the effeds of temperance without au- 

fcerity, and eafe without indolence j I have 

nothing now to do but to live without 

tne folicitude of life, and to die without 

the fear of dying.” 

At one of our firfl: interviews, I found 

her accompanied by a young lady, who, 

befides a great fhare of what is univerfally 

allowed the name of beauty, had fome- 

thing in her appearance which calls forth the 

elleem of its beholders, without their pauf- 

ing to account for it. It has fometimes de- 

ceived me, yet I am refolved to truft it to 

the lafl hour of my life; at that time I gave 

it unlimited confidence, and I had fpoken 

the young lady’s eulogium before I had 

looked five minutes in her face. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Wiftanly repeated it to me after 

Hie was gone. “ That is one of my chil- 

dren, faid lhe3 for I adopt the children 

of virtue; and (he calls me her mother, 

becaufe I am old, and flie can cherilh me.” 

—“ I could have fworn to her goodnefs, 

I replied, without any information befides 

what her countenance afforded me.”— 

“ ’Tis a lovely one, faid fhe, and her mind 

is not flattered in its portrait: though fhe 

is a member of a family with whom I 

have not much intercourfe, yet fhe is a 

frequent vifitor at my little dwelling; 

her name is Sindall.” tf Sindall!” I 

exclaimed. “ Yes, faid Mrs. Wiftanly, 

but fhe is not therefore the lefs amiable. 

Sir Thomas returned from abroad foon 

after you left this place; but for feveral 

years he did not refide here, having made 

a purchafe of another eftate in a neigh- 

bouring county, and bufied himfelf, 

during that time, in fuperintending the 

b 3 improve- 
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improvement of it. When he returned 

hither, he brought this young lady, then 

a child, along with him, who, it Teems, was 

left to his care by her father, a friend of 

Sir Thomas’s, who died abroad; and Ihe 

has lived with his aunt, who keeps houfe 

for him, ever fince that period. 

The mention of Sjr Thomas Sindall 

naturally recalled to my mind the fate of 

the worthy, but unfortunate, Annefly. 

Mrs. Wiftanly told me, ihe had often been 

anxious in her enquiries about his Ton 

William, the only remaining branch of 

her friend’s family* but that neither Ihe, 

nor Mr. Rawlinfon, with whom fhe had 

correfponded on the fubjeft, had been 

able to procure any accounts of him * 

whence they concluded, that he had died 

in the plantation to which he was tranfport- 

ed in purfuance of his mitigated fentence. 

She farther informed me, “ that Sindall 

had fhown fome marks of contrition at 

the 
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the tragical iflue of the fcheme he had 

carried on againft the daughter’s inno- 

cence and the father’s peace; and to 

make fome fmall atonement to the dead 

for the injuries he had done to the living, 

had caufed a monument to be erected 

over their graves in the village-church- 

yard, with an infcription, fetting forth the 

piety of Annefly, and the virtues and 

beauty of Harriet. But whatever he 

might have felt at the time, continued 

fhe, I fear the impreflion was not laft- 

ing.” 

From the following chapters, contain- 

ing fome farther particulars of that gen- 

tleman’s life, which my refidence in his 

neighbourhood, and my acquaintance 

with fome of the perfons immediately 

concerned in them, gave me an oppor- 

tunity of learning, my readers will judge 

if Mrs. Wiftanly’s conclufion was a jud 

one. 

b 4 
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CHAP. I. 

Seme account of the perfons of whom Sir 

'Thomas Sindall's family confified. 

rr^HE baronet’s family confifted, at 

this time, of his aunt, and the young 

lady mentioned in the Introdudtion, toge- 

ther with a coufin of his, of the name of 

Bolton, who was confidered as prefump- 

tive heir of the Sindall eftate, and whofe 

education had been fuperintended by Sir 

Thomas. 

This young gentleman had lately re- 

turned from the univerfity, to which his 

kinfman had fent him. The expe&ations 

of his acquaintance were, as is ufually the 

cafe, fanguine in his favourj and, what 

is fomething lefs ufual, they were not dif- 

appointed. Befide the flock of learning 

which 
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which his ftudies had acquired him, he 

-poffeffed an elegance of manner, and a 

winning foftnefs of deportment, which a 

college life does not often bellow, but 

proceeded in him, from a caufe the leatl 

variable of any, a difpofition inftindtively 

benevolent, and an exquifite fenfibility of 

heart. 

With all his virtues, however, he was 

a dependant on Sir Thomas Sindall; and 

their exercife could only be indulged fo 

far as his coufin gave them leave. Bol- 

ton’s father, who had married a daughter 

of the Sindall family, had a confiderable 

patrimony left him by a parent, who had 

acquired it in the fure and common courfe 

of mercantile application. With this, 

and the dowry he received with his wife, 

he might have lived up to the limits of 

his utmoft wilh, if he had confined his 

wifhes to what are commonly confidered 

the blefiings of life; but, though he was 

b 5 not 
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not extravagant to fpend, he was ruined 

by an avidity to gain. In fliort, he was 

of that order of men, who are known by 

the name of proje&ors j and wafted the 

means of prefent enjoyment, in the purfuit 

of luxury to come. To himfelf indeed 

the lols was but fmall; while his fubftance 

was mouldering away by degrees, its value 

was annihilated in his expeftations of the 

future; and he died amidft the horrors of 

a prifon, fmiling at the profpedt of ideal 

wealth and vifionary grandeur. 

But with his family it was otherwife: 

his wife, who had often vainly endeavour- 

ed to prevent, by her advice, the deftruc- 

tive fchemes of her hulband, at laft tamely 

yielded to her fate, and died foon after 

him of a broken heart, leaving an only 

fon, the Bolton who is now introduced 

into my ftory. 

The diftrefles of his father had been 

always ridiculed by Sir Thomas Sindall, 
as 
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as proceeding from a degree of whim and 

madnefs, which it would have been a 

weaknefs to pity; his aunt, Mrs. Selvvyn, 

joined in the fentiment; perhaps it was 

really her own ; but at any rate fhe was 

apt to agree in opinion with her ne- 

phew Sir Thomas, and never had much 

regard for her filler Bolton, for fome rea- 

fons no lefs juft than common: in the 

firft place, her filler was handfomer than 

fhe; fecondly, fhe was fooner married j 

and thirdly, Ihe had been blelt with this 

promifing boy, while Mrs. Selwyn became 

a widow, without having had a child. 

There appeared then but little profpefl 

of prote£lion to poor Bolton from this 

quarter; but, as he had no other relation 

in any degree of propinquity, a regard to 

decency prompted the baronet to admit 

the boy into his houfe. His fituation 

indeed was none of the moll agreeable; 

but the happy difpofitions which nature 

had given him, fuited themfelves to the 

b 6 harlhnefs 
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harfhnefs of his fortune; and, in whatever 

ibciety he was placed, he found himfelf 

furrounded with friends: there was not a 

fervant in the houfe, who would not rifk 

the difpleafure of their mafter or Mrs. 

Selwyn, to do fome forbidden adl of kind- 

nefs to their little favourite Harry Bolton. 

Sir Thomas himfelf, from fome con- 

curring accidents, had his notice attracted 

by .the good qualities of the boy; his in- 

difference was conquered by degrees, and 

at laft he began to take upon himfelf the 

charge of rearing him to manhood. There 

wanted only this to fix his attachment: 

benefits to thofe whom we fet apart for 

our own management and afilftance, have 

fomething fo particular in their nature, 

that there is fcarce a felfifh paffion which 

their exercife does not gratify. Yet I 

mean not to rob Sindall of the honour of 

his beneficence; it fhall no more want 

my praife, than it did the gratitude of 

Bolton. 
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CHAP. II. 

Some farther particulars of the per Jons men- 

tioned in the foregoing chapter. 

t>olton, however, felt that unea- 

finefs which will ever prefs upon an 

ingenuous mind along with the idea of de- 

pendence : he had therefore frequently 

hinted, though in terms of the utmoft 

modefty, a defire to be put into fome way 

of life, that might give him an opportu- 

nity of launching forth into the world, and 

freeing his coufin from the incumbrance 

of a ufelefs idler in his family. 

Sir Thomas had often made promifes of 

indulging fo laudable a defire; but day 

after day elapfed without his putting any 

of them in execution : the truth was, that 

he had contra&ed a fort oPpaternal affec- 

tion for Bolton, and found it a difficult 

matter 
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matter to bring himfelf to the refolution 

of parting with him. 

He contented himfelf with employing 

the young man’s genius and adivity in 

the diredion and fuperintendence of his 

country affairs; he confulted him on plans 

for improving his eftate, and entrufted 

him with the care of their execution : he 

affbciated him with himfelf in matters of 

difficult difcuffion as a magiftrate; and, 

in the fports of the field, he was his con- 

ftant companion. 

It was a long time before Mrs. Selwyn, 

from fome of the reafons I have hinted, 

could look on Harry with a favourable 

eye. When Sir Thomas firft: began to 

take notice of him, fhe remonftxated the 

danger of fpoiling boys by indulgence, 

and endeavoured to counterbalance the 

eftimation of his good qualities, by the 

recital of little tales which fhe now and 

then picked up againft him. 

Ic 
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It was not till fome time after his return 

from the univerfity, that Harry began 

to gain ground in the lady’s efleem. 

That attachment and deference to the 

fofter fex, which, at a certain age, is ha- 

bitual to ours, is reckoned effeminacy 

amongft boys, and fixes a (lain upon their 

manhood. Before he went to the univer- 

fity, Harry was under this predicament; 

but, by the time of his return, he had at- 

tained the period of refinement, and (bow- 

ed his aunt all thofe trifling civilities, 

which it is the prerogative of the ladies to 

receive; and which Mrs. Selwyn was often 

more ready to demand, than fome males of 

her acquaintance were to pay. In truth, 

it required a knowledge of many feminine 

qualities, which this lady doubtlefs pof- 

feffed, to imprefs the mind with an idea 

of that courtefy which is due to the fex; 

for her countenance was not expreffive of 

much fofmefs, the natural ftrength of her 

features 
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features being commonly heightened by 

the afllftance of fbuff, and her converfa- 

tion generally turning on points of con- 

troverfy in religion and philofophy, which 

requiring an intenfe exertion of thought, 

are therefore, I prefume, from the prac- 

tice of the fair in general, no way favour- 

able to the prefervation or the improve- 

ment of beauty. 

It was, perhaps, from this very incli- 

nation for inveftigating truth, that Bolton 

drew an advantage in his approaches to- 

wards her efteem. As he was juft return- 

ed from the feat of learning, where dif- 

cuffions of that fort are common, fhe 

naturally applied to him for afilftance in 

her refearches: by affiftance, I mean op- 

pofition; it being the quality of that defire 

after knowledge with which this lady was 

endued, to delight in nothing lb much, 

as in having its own do&rines confronted 

with oppofite ones, till they pommel, and 

belabour 
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belabour one another without mercy ; the 

conteft having one advantage peculiar to 

battles of this kind, that each party, far 

from being weakened by its exertion, 

commonly appears to have gained ftrength 

as well as honour, from the rencounter. 

Bolton indeed did not poflefs quite fo 

much of this quality as his antagonift: he 

could not, in common good-breeding, 

refufe her challenge; but he often main- 

tained the conflift in a manner rather da- 

ftardly for a philofopher. He gave, how- 

ever, full audience to the lady’s arguments j 

and if he fometimes Ihowed an unwilling- 

nefs to reply, fhe confidered it as a tefti- 

mony of her power to filence. But Ihe 

was generous in her victories: whenever 

flie conceived them completely obtained, 

flae celebrated the prowefs of her adverfary, 

and allowed him all that wifdom which 

retreats from the fortrefs it cannot de- 

fend. 

There 
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There was, perhaps, another reafon, 

as forcible as that of obliging Mrs. Sel- 

wyn, or attaining the recondite principles 

of philofophy, which increafed Bolton’s 

willingnefs to indulge that lady in becom- 

ing a party to her difquifitions. There 

was a fpe&atrefs of the combat, whofe 

company might have been purchafed at 

the expence of fitting to hear Aquinas 

himfelf difpute upon theology Mifs 

Lucy Sindall. My readers have been ac- 

quainted, in the Introduftion, with my 

prepofleflion in her favour, and the cha- 

racter Mrs. Wiftanly gave in jollification 

of it. They were deceived by neither. 

With remarkable quicknefs of parts, 

and the livelieft temper, Ihe pofieffed all 

that tendernefs which is the chief orna- 

ment of the female character j and, with 

a modefty that feemed to Ihrink from ob- 

fervation, Ihe united an eafe and a dignity, 

that univerfally commanded it. Her vi- 

vacity 
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vacity only rofe to be amiable; no enemy 

could ever repeat her wit, and {he had no 

friend who did not boaft of her good- 

humour. 

I fhould firft have defcribed her per- 

fon j my readers will excufe it; it is not 

of fuch minds that I am moft felicitous to 

obferve the dwellings: I have hinted be- 

fore, and I repeat it, that her’s was fuch 

a one, as no mind need be alhamed of. 

Such was the attendant of Mrs. Selvvyn, 

whofe company the good lady particularly 

required at thofe feafons, when fhe un- 

veiled her knowledge in argument, or 

pointed her fagacity to inftru&ion. She 

would often employ Bolton and Mifs Lucy 

to read her certain feleft paffages of books, 

when a weaknefs in her own fight made 

reading uneafy to her: the fubjefts were 

rarely of the entertaining kind, ye: Harry 

never complained of their length. This 

flie attributed to his opinion of their ufe- 

fulnefs* 
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fulnefs; Lucy called it good-nature ; he 

thought fo himfelf at firft; but he foon 

began to difcover that it proceeded from 

fome different caufe; for when Mifs Lucy 

was, by any accident, away, he read with 

very little complacency. He never fuf- 

pedled it to be love: much lefs did Lucy: 

they owned each other for friends j and 

when Mrs. Selwyn ufed to call them chil- 

dren, Bolton would call Lucy filler j yet 

he was often not difpleafed to remember, 

that Ihe was not his filler indeed* 
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CHAP. III. 

yf natural confequecne of fome ■particulars 

contained in the lafi. 

^J^he ftate of the mind may be often 

difguifed, even from the owner, when 

he means to enquire into it; but a very 

trifle will throw it from its guard, and be- 

tray its fituation, when a formal examina- 

tion has failed to difcover it. 

Bolton would often catch himfelf figh- 

ing when Mifs Sindall was abfent, and 

feel his cheeks glow at her approach; he 

wondered what it was that made him figh 

and blufh. 

He would fometimes take folitary walks, 

without knowing why he wandered out 

alone: he found fomething that plealed 

him, in the melancholy of lonely receffes, 

and half-worn paths, and his day-dreams 

commonly 
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commonly ended in feme idea of Mifs 

Sindall, though he meant nothing lefs than 

to think of fuch an objedt. 

He had ftrayed in one of thofe excur- 

fions, about half a mile from the houfe, 

through a copfe at the corner of the park, 

which opened into a little green amphi- 

theatre, in the middle of which was a 

pool of water, formed by a rivulet that 

crept through the matted grafs, till it fell 

into this bafon by a gentle cafcade. 

The fun was gleaming through the trees, 

which were pictured on the furface of the 

pool beneath; and the filence of the feene 

was only interrupted by the murmurs of 

the water-fall, fometimes accompanied by 

the querulous note of the wood-pigeons, 

who inhabited the neighbouring copfe. 

Bolton feated himfelf on the bank, and 

liftened to their dirge. It ceafed; for he 

had difturbed the facred, folitary haunt. 

‘c I will give you fome mufic in return,” 

faid 
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faid he, and drew from this pocket a fmall- 

piped flute, which he frequently carried 

with him in his evening-walks, and fere- 

naded the lonely fhepherd returning from 

his fold. He played a little plaintive air 

which himfelf had compofed,- he thought 

he had played it by chance: but Mifs 

Sindall had commended it the day before: 

the recolle&ion of Mifs Sindall accompa- 

nied the found, and he had drawn her por- 

trait liftening to its clofe. 

She was indeed liftening to its clofe 

for accident had pointed her walk in the 

very fame direction with Bolton’s. She 

was juft coming out of the wood, when 

fhe heard the foft notes of his flute; they 

had fomething of fairy mufic in them that 

fuited the fcene, and fhe was irrefiftibly 

drawn nearer the place where he fat, 

though fome wayward feeling arofe, and 

whifpered, that fhe fhould not approach 

it. Her feet were approaching it whether 

fhe 
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flie would or no; and fhe flood clofe by 

his fide, while the laft cadence was melt- 

ing from his pipe. 

She repeated it after him with her voice. 

“ Mil's Sindall!” cried he, ftarting up 

with fome emotion. “ I know, faid fhe, 

you will be furprifed to find me here; but 

I was enchanted hither by the found of 

your flute. Pray touch that little melan- 

choly tune again.” He began, but he 

played very ill. “ You blow it, faid fhe, 

not fo fweetly as before; let me try what 

tone I can give it.”—She put it to her 

mouth, but fhe wanted the fkill to give 

it voice.—<c There cannot be much art 

in it;”—flie tried it again—“ and yet it 

will not fpeak at my bidding.” She 

looked ftedfaflly on the flute, holding her 

fingers on the flops; her lips were red 

from the preflure, and her figure altoge- 

ther fo paftoral and innocent, that, I do not 

believe, the kifles, with which the poets 

6 make 
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make Diana greet her filter huntrefies, 

were ever more chafte than that which 

Bolton now ftole from her by furprize. 

Her cheeks were crimfon at this little 

violence of Harry’s. “ What do you 

mean, Mr. Bolton ?” faid flie, dropping 

the flute to the ground. {t ’Twas a for- 

feiture,” he replied, ftammering, and 

blufliing excefilvely, “ for attempting to 

blow my flute.”—“ I don’t underftand 

you,” anfwered Lucy, and turned towards 

the houfe, with fome marks of refentment 

on her countenance. Bolton was for fome 

time rivetted to the fpot; when he reco- 

yered the ufe of his feet, he ran after 

Mifs Sindall, and gently laying hold of 

her hand, “ I cannpt bear your anger, 

faid he, though I own your difpleafure 

is juft; but forgive, I intreat you, this 

unthinking offence of him, whofe refpedt 

is equal to his love.”—“ Your love, Mr, 

Bolton!”—“ I cannot retrad the word, 

vol. 11. c though 
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though my heart has betrayed me from 

that prudence which might have ftifled 

the declaration. I have not language, 

Mifs Lucy, for the prefent feelings of my 

foul; till this moment I never knew how 

much I loved you, and never could I have 

exprefied it fo ill.”—Fie pauled—foe was 

looking fixedly on the ground, drawing 

her hand foftly from his, which refufed in- 

voluntarily to quit its hold.—(t May I 

not hope ?” faid he—“ You have my par- 

don, Mr. Bolton”—<c But”—“ I beg you, 

faid Lucy, interrupting him, to leave 

this fubje<5t; I know your merit, Mr. Bol- 

ton—my efteem—you have thrown me 

into fuch confufion—nay, let go my hand.” 

i—“ Pity then, and forgive me.”—She 

fighed—he prefied her hand to his lips— 

foe blufoed,—and blufoed in fuch a man- 

ner They have never been in Bolton’s 

fituation, by whom that figh, and that 

blufo, would not have been underftood. 
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CHAP. IV. 

Boiton is Jefarated front Mifs Sindall, 

here was too much innocence in 

the bread of Lucy, to fuffer it to be 

furniflied with difguife. I mean not to 

throw any imputation on that female de- 

licacy, which, as Milton exprefles it, 

” —would be woo’d, and not unfought be won.’ 

This, in truth, cannot be called art, be- 

caufe nature has given it to all her fe- 

males. Let it fimply proceed from 

modefty, and it will never go too far* 

but the affe&ation of it is ever the confe- 

quence of weaknefs in the head, or cru- 

elty in the heart. 

I believe Mifs Sindall to have been 

fubjedt to neither; (he did not therefore 

sifume the pride of indifference which 

C 2 fhe 
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Hie did not feel, to the attachment ot lo 

much worth as Bolton’s, and he had foon 

the happinefs to find, that his affe&ion, 

which every day increafed, was not la- 

viflied without hope of a return. 

But he did not feem to be fo fortunate, 

meanwhile, in the eftimation of every 

perfon in the family: Sir Thomas Sindall 

had not of late fhown that cordiality to- 

wards Bolton, with which he had been 

wont to favour him. As Harry was in- 

confcious of any reafon he could have 

siven for it, this alteration in his cou- 

fin’s behaviour was, for fome time, alto- 

gether unnoticed by him: and, when at 

laft he was forced to obferve it, he attri- 

buted it to no particular caufe, but confi- 

dered it as merely the effeft of fome acci- 

dental and temporary chagrin: nor did 

he altogether change his opinion, even 

when Lucy fuggefted to him her fears on 

the fubjeft, and entreated him to recoiled, 

if 
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if he had, in any refpett, difobliged his 

coufm, whofe behaviour fecmed to her to 

indicate fome difgull conceived particu- 

larly againft him. 

Not long after, the baronet informed his 

family of his intention of changing their 

place of refidence, for forne time, from 

Sindall-park, to his other eflate, where, 

he laid, he found his prefence was become 

necefiary} and at the fame time commu- 

nicated to Bolton his defire, that he Ihould 

remain behind, to fuperintend the execu- 

tion of certain plans which he had laid 

down with regard to the management of 

fome country bufinefs at the firft-men- 

tioned place. Harry thought this fufH- 

ciently warranted his expreffing a fufpi- 

cion, that his company had not, of late, 

been fo agreeable to Sir Thomas as it 

ufed to be, and begged to be informed in. 

what particular he had offended him. 

“ Offended me 1 my dear boy, replied 

c 3 Sir 
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Sir Thomas j never in the leaft.—From 

what fuch an idea could have arifen, I 

know not; if from my leaving you here 

behind when we go to Bilfwood, it is the 

moft miftaken one in the world: ’tis but 

for a few months, till thofe affairs I talked 

to you of are finilhed; and I hope there 

to have opportunity of fhowing, that, in 

your abfence, I fhall be far from forget- 

ting you.” 

During the time of their flay atSindall- 

park, he behaved to Harry in fo cour- 

teous and obliging a manner, that his 

fulpicions were totally removed; and he 

bore with lefs regret, than he fhould other- 

wife have done, a feparation from his Lucy, 

which he confidered as temporary; be- 

fides that his ftay behind was neceffary to 

him, whofe countenance and friendfhip, 

his attachment to that young lady had 

now rendered more valuable in his efti- 

mation. Love encreafes the lift of our 

depen- 



tHS Man of the world. 31 

dependencies j I mean it not as an argu- 

ment againft the pafilon; that fex, I truft, 

whofe power it eftablifhes, will poirfit its 

vaflals to no purfuit but what is laudable. 

Their farewel fcene pafied'on that very 

fpot, which I have defcribed in the laft 

chapter, as witnefs to the declaration of 

Bolton’s paflion. Their farewel but 

where the feelings fay much, and the ex- 

preffion little, defcription will feldom fuc- 

ceed in the pitlure. 

Their reparation, however, was allevi- 

ated by the hope that it was not likely to 

be of long continuance: Sir Thomas’s 

declaration, of his intending that Harry 

Ihould follow them in a few months, was 

not forgotten j and the intermediate days 

were fwallowed up, in the anticipation of 

the pleafures which that period fhould 

produce. 

In the mean time, they took fomething 

from the pain of abfence by a punctual 

c 4 corre- 
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correfpondence. Thefe letters I have 

feen : they defcribe things little in them- 

felves; to Bolton and Lucy they were no 

trifles, but by others their importance 

would not be underftood. One recital 

only I have ventured to extraft for the 

perufal of the reader; becaufe I obferve, 

that it ftrongly affe&ed them, who, in 

this inftance, were interefted no more 

than any to whom the feelings it addrefles 

are known; and fome of my readers, pro- 

bably, have the advantage of not being 

altogether unacquainted with the perfons 

of whom it fpeaks. 
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CHAP. V. 

An adventure of Mi/s SindalV sat Bilfwood. 

nr o aflame her femblance, is a tribute 

which vice muft: often pay to virtue. 

There are popular qualities which the 

w.orld looks for, becaufe it is aware, that 

it may be fometimes benefited by their 

exertion. Generofity is an excellence, by 

the apparent poflcflion of which I have 

known many worthlefs chara&ers buoyed 

up from their infamy: though with them 

it was, indeed, but thoughtlefs profufion ; 

and, on the other hand, I have feen ami- 

able men marked out with a fneer by the 

million, from a temperance or referved- 

nefs of difpofition, which (buns the glare 

of public, and the pleatures of convivial 

life, and gives to modefty and gentle man- 

c < ners 
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ners the appearance of parfimony and 

meannefs of fpirit. 

The imputation of merit with mankind, 

Sindall knew to be a neceflary appendage 

to his chara&er j he was careful therefore 

to omit no opportunity of ftepping forth 

to their notice as a man of generofity. 

There was not a gentleman’s fervant in 

the county, who did not talk of the 

knight’s munificence in the article of 

vails } and a park-keeper was thought a 

happy man, whom his mafter fent with a 

haunch of venifon to Sir Thomas. Once 

a year too he feafted his tenants, and in- 

deed the whole neighbourhood, on the 

large lawn in the front of his houfe, where 

the ftrong beer ran cafcade-wife from the 

mouth of a leaden triton. 

But there were objefts of companion, 

whofe relief would not have figured in 

the eye of the public, on whom he was 

not fo remarkable for beltowing his libe- 
rality. 
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rality. The beggars, he complained, were 

perpetually ftealing his fruit, and deftroy- 

ing his fhrubbery; he therefore kept a 

wolf-dog to give them their anfwer at the' 

gate $ and fome poor families in the vil- 

lage on his eftate had been brought to 

beggary by profecutions for poaching, an 

offence which every country-gentleman is 

bound, in honour, to puni/h with the ut- 

moft feverity of the law; and cannot 

therefore, without a breach of that honour, 

alleviate by a weak and ill-judged exer- 

cife of benevolence. 

Mifs Lucy, however, as fhe could not 

fo ftrongly feel the offence, would fome- 

times contribute to leflen the rigor of its 

puniffiment, by making fmall prefents to 

the wives and children of the delinquents. 

Faffing, one evening, by the door of a 

cottage, where one of thofe penfioners on 

her bounty lived, flie obferved, {landing 

before it, a very beautiful lap-dog, with 

c 6 a collar 
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a collar and bell, ornamented much be- 

yond the trappings of any animal that 

could belong to the houfe. From this 

circumftance her curiofity was excited to 

enter, when fhe was not a little furprifed 

to find a young lady in a moft elegant 

undrefs, fitting on a joint-ftool by the 

fire, with one of the children of the family 

on her lap. The ladies exprefied mutual 

aflonifhment in their countenances at this 

meeting, when the good-woman of the 

houfe running up to them, and clafping 

a hand of each in her’s, “ Bleffings, faid 

Ihe, thoufands of bleffings on you both ! 

a lovelier couple, or a better, my eyes 

never looked on.”—The infant clapped 

its hands as if inftinftively. “ Dear 

heart! continued its mother, look, if my 

Tommy be not thanking you too ! well 

may he clap his hands j if it had not 

been for your gracious felves, by this 

time his hands would have been cold 
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clay ! (mumbling his fingers in her 

mouth, and bathing his arms with her 

tears) when you ftridly forbad me to 

tell mortal of your favours. Oh! how I 

longed to let each of you know, that 

there was another lady in the world as 

good as herfelf.” 

The flranger had now recovered her- 

felf enough to tell Mifs Lucy, how much 

it delighted her to find, that a young 

lady, of her figure, did not difdain to 

vifit affliction even amongft the poor and 

the lowly. “ That refledion, anfwercd 

the other, applies more ftrongly to the 

lady who makes it, than to her who is 

the occafion of its being made. I have 

not, madam, the honour of your acquaint- 

ance i but methinks, pardon my bold- 

nefs, that I feel as if we were not ftran- 

gers; at leaft, I am fure that I fhould 

reckon it a piece of fingular good for- 

tune, if this interview could entitle me 

to 
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to call you ftranger no longer.” Their 

landlady cried and laughed by turns; and 

her two guefts were fo much pleafed with 

this meeting that they appointed a re- 

newal of it, at an hour fomewhat earlier 

of the fubfequent evening. 

Lucy came a few minutes before the 

time of appointment; when (he learned 

that the ftranger was the daughter of a 

neighbouring gentleman, whom a differ- 

ence of difpofition from that of Sir Tho- 

mas Sindall, arifing at laft to a particular 

coolnefs, had entirely eftranged for many 

years from the baronet, and prevented 

all intercourfe between the families. 

When this lady arrived, (he brought 

fuch tidings along with her, that I 

queftion, if in all the fumptuous abodes 

of wealth and grandeur, there was to be 

found fo much fincerity of joy, as within 

the ragged and moldering walls of the 

hovel which (he graced with her prefence. 

She 
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She informed the grateful miftrefs of it, 

that by her interceflion with fome juftices 

of the peace, who made part of the judi- 

cature before whom the poor woman's 

hufband was brought, his punifhment had 

been mitigated to a fmall fine which fhe 

had undertaken to pay, and that he would 

very foon be on his way homewards. The 

joy of the poor man’s family at this in- 

telligence was fuch as they could not, 

nor lhall I, attempt to exprefs. His de- 

liverance was indeed unexpected, becaufe 

his crime was great j no lefs than that of 

having fet a gin in his garden, for fome 

cats that ufed to prey on a fingle brood 

of chickens, his only property; which gin 

had, one night, wickedly and malicioufly, 

hanged a hare, which the baronet’s game- 

keeper next morning difcovered in it. 

His wife and little ones feemed only to 

be reftrained by the refpeCted prefence of 

their guefts> from running out to meet a 

hufband 
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hufband. and a father reftored to them 

from captivity. The ladies obferving 

it, encouraged them in the defign; and 

having received the good woman’s bene- 

diction on her knees, they walked out 

together; and leaving the happy fa- 

mily on the road to the prifon, turned 

down a vending romantic walk, that fol- 

lowed the mazes of a rill, in an oppofite 

direction. 

Lucy, whofe eyes had been fixed with 

refpeCtful attention on her fair compa- 

nion, ever fince her arrival at the cottage, 

now dropped a tear from each. “ You 

will not wonder at thefe tears, madam, 

faid fhe, when you know that they are 

my common fign of joy and admiration j 

they thank you on behalf of myfelf and 

my fex, whofe peculiar beauty confifts in 

thofe gentle virtues you fo eminently pof- 

fefs; my heart feels not only pleafure, 

but pride, in an inftance of female worth 
fo 
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fo exalted. Though the family in which 

1 live, from fome caufe unknown to me, 

have not the happinefs of an interccurfe 

with yours, yet your name is familiar ta 

my ear, and carries with it the idea of 

every amiable and engaging quality.” 
<c Nor am I, returned the other, a ftranger 

to the name, or the worth, of Mifs Sin- 

dall; and l reckon myfelf Angularly for- 

tunate, not only to have accidentally 

made an acquaintance with her, but to 

have made it in that very ftyle, which 

effedlually fecures the efteem her charac- 

ter had formerly impreffed me with.” 
tc Beneficence indeed, replied Lucy, is a 

virtue, of which the pofleffion may entitle 

to an acquaintance with one to whom 

that virtue is fo particularly known.” 

*' It is no lefs a pleafure than a duty, re- 

joined her companion; but I, Mifs Sin- 

dall, have an additional incitement to the 

exercife of it, which perhaps, as the tongue 
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of Curiofity is at one time as bufy as its 

ear is attentive at another, you may ere 

this have heard of. That ancient build- 

ing to which the walk we are on, 

will, in a few minutes, conducl us, was 

formerly in the poflefllon of one, in whofe 

bofom refided every gentle excellence that 

adorns humanity j he, Mils Sindall,— 

why (hould I blulh to tell it ?—in the for- 

did calculation of the world, his attach- 

ment was not enviable j the remembrance 

of it, though it wrings my heart with 

forrow, is yet my pride and my delight! 

your feelings, Mifs Lucy, will underftand 

this—*the dear youth left me executrix of 

that philanthropy which death alone could 

flop in its courfe. To difcharge this 

truft, is the bufmefs of my lifej for I 

hold myfelf bound to difcharge it.” 

They had now reached the end of the 

walk, where it opened into a little circle 

furrounded with trees, and fenced by a 

rail. 
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rail, in front of an antique-looking houfe, 

the gate of which was ornamented with a 

rudely fculptured creft, cyphered round 

with the initials of fome name, which 

time had rendered illegible; but, a 

few paces before it, was placed a fmall 

urn, of modern workmanfhip, and, on a 

tablet beneath, was written, 

TO THE MEMORY 

OF 

WILLIAM HARLEY. 

Lucy ftepped up to read this infcription; 

*« Harley! faid ftie, how I blufli to think, 

that I have fcarcely ever heard of the 

name!”—“ Alas! faid Mifs Walton, his 

a&ions were not of a kind that is loudly 

talked of: but what is the fame of the 

world? by him its voice could not now 

be heard !”—there was an ardent earneft- 

nefs in her look, even amidft the melan- 

13 choly 
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cholly with which her countenance was 

imprefled. £t There is a blank at the 

bottom of the tabletj” faid Lucy : her 

companion fmiled gloomily at the ob- 

fervation, and, leaning on the urn in a 

penfive attitude, replied, that it fliould one 

day be filled up. 

They now heard the tread of feet ap- 

proaching the place: Lucy was fomewhat 

alarmed at the found; but her fears were 

removed, when (he difcovered it to pro- 

ceed from a venerable old man, who ad- 

vancing towards them, accofted Mils 

Walton by her name, who, in her turn, 

pronounced the world Peter! in the tone 

pf furprife. She ftretched out her hand, 

which he clafped in his, and locked in 

her face with a certain piteous wififul- 

nefs, while a tear was fwelling in his 

eye. “ My dear lady, faid he, I have 

travelled many a mile fince I faw your 

ladylhip laft: by God’s blefiing I have 

. fucceeded 
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fucceeded very well in the bufinefs your 

ladyfliip helped me to let up; and'having 

fome dealings with a tradefman in Lon- 

don, I have been as far as that city and 

back again; and, faid I to myfelf, if I 

could venture on fuch a journey for the 

fake of gain, may I not take a fhorter 

for the fake of thanking my benefa&rels, 

and feeing my old friends in the country ? 

and I had a fort of yerning to be here, to 

remember good Mrs. Margery, and my 

•dear young mailer. God forgive me 

for weeping, for he was too good for this 

world!” The tears of Mifs Walton 

and Lucy accompanied his.—fC Alack- 

a day! continued Peter, to think how 

things will come to pafs! that there tree 

was planted by his own fweet hand !—I 

remember it well, he was then but a boy; 

I flood behind him, holding the plants in 

my apron thus:—“ Peter, faid he, as he 

took one to flick it in the ground, perhaps 

I fhall 
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I (hall not live to fee this grow.”—“ God 

grant your honour may, laid I, when I am 

dead and gone!” and I lifted up the apron 

to my eyes, for my heart grew big at his 

wordsj but he fmiled up in my face, 

and faid, “ We lhall both live, Peter, and 

that will be beft.” cc Ah! I little 

thought then, Mifs Walton, I little 

thought!”—and he fhook his thin grey 

locks!—The heart of apathy itfelf could 

not have withftood it; Mifs Walton’s and 

Lucy’s, melting and tender at all times, 

were quite overcome. 

They flood for fome time filent; Mifs 

Walton at laft recolledted herfelf: “ Pardon 

me, Mifs SindalJ, faid fhe, I was loft in the 

indulgence of my grief: let us leave this fo- 

lemn fcene, I have no right to tax you with 

my forrows.” “ Call not their participation 

by that name, anfwered Lucy, I know the 

facrednefs of forrow; yours are fuch as 

ftrengthen the foul while they melt it.” 
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CHAP. VI. 

A change in Bolton's fituation. 

h e reader will pardon the digreffion 

I have made; I would not, willingly, 

lead him out of his way, except into fomc 

path, where his feelings may be expanded, 

and his heart improved. 

He will remember, that I mentioned, 

in the fourth chapter, the expectation 

which Bolton entertained, of feeing his 

Lucy at a period not very remote. 

But that period was not deftined to ar- 

rive fo foon. When he expeCted Sir Tho- 

mas’s commands, or rather his permiflion, 

to vifit the family at Bilfwood, he received 

a letter from that gentleman, purporting, 

that he had at laft been able to put hirn 

in the way of attaining that independence 

he had fo often wifhed for, having juft 

procured 
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procured him a commiffion in a regiment 

then fbationed at Gibraltar; that though 

he (Sir Thomas), as well as Mrs. Selwyn 

and Lucy, was exceedingly defirous to 

have an opportunity of bidding him fare- 

wel, yet he had prevailed on himfelf to 

wave that pleafure, from the confidera- 

tion of its inconvenience to Harry, as it 

was abfolutely neceflary that he fhould 

join his regiment immediately. He in- 

clofed letters of introdudlion to feveral 

gentlemen of his acquaintance in London, 

remitted him drafts on that place, for 

a confiderable fum, to fit him out for his 

intended expedition, and begged that he 

might lofe no time in repairing thither for 

that purpofe. He ended with alluring 

him of the continuance of his friendlhip, 

which, he declared, no diftance of time 

or place could alienate or impair. 

The effedt which this letter had upon 

Bolton, as he was then circumftanced, 

my readers can eafily imagine. There 
was 

4 
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was another accompanied it; a note from 

his Lucy: Hie intended it for comfort, 

for it aflumed tire language of confolation; 

but the depreflion of her own fpirits was 

vifible, amidft the hopes with which Ihe 

meant to buoy up thofe of Bolton. 

With this letter for its text, did his 

imagination run over all the delights of 

the paft, and compare them with the dis- 

appointment of the prefent. Yet thofe 

tender regrets which the better part of-our 

nature feels, have Something in them to 

blunt the edge of that pain they inflift, 

and confer on the votaries of Sorrow a fen- 

fation that borders on pleafure. He vi- 

fited the walks which his Lucy had trod, 

the trees under which he had fat, the 

profpefts they had marked together, and 

he would not have exchanged his feelings 

for all that luxury could give, or feftivity 

infpire. Nor did he part with the idea 

after the object was removed j but, even 

vol. 11. d on 
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on the road to London, to which place 

he began his journey next morning, ’twas 

but pulling out his letter again, hum- 

ming over that little melancholy air 

which his Lucy had praifed, and the 

fcene was prefent at once. It drew in- 

deed a figh from his bofbm, and an un- 

manly tear flood in his eye; yet the figh 

and the tear were fuch, that it was im- 

pofiible to wifh it removed. 
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CHAP. VII. 

His arrtial} and fituatien in London. 

’y7yrHEN Bolton reached the metro- 

polis, he applied, without delay, 

to thofe perfons for whom he had letters 

from Sir Thomas Sindall, whofe inftru'c- 

tions the baronet had direded him to fol- 

low, in that courfe of military duty which 

he had now enabled him to purfue. 

In the reception he met with, it is not 

furprizing that he was difappointed. He 

looked for that cordial friendfhip, that 

warm attachment which is only to be 

found in the fmaller circles of private life, 

which is loft in the buftle and extended 

t connexion of large focieties. The letters 

if he prefented were read with a civil indif- 

ference, and produced the unmeaning 

d 2 profefiions 
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profefilons of ceremony and politenefs. 

From fome of thofe to whom they were 

addrefled, he had invitations, which he 

accepted with diffidence, to feafts which 

he partook with difguft; where he fat, 

amidft the profufion of oftentatious wealth, 

furrounded with company he did not 

know, and liftening to difcourfe in which 

he was not qualified to join. 

A plain honeft tradefman, to whom he 

happened to carry a commiffion from 

Mrs. Wiftanly, was the only perfon who 

feemed to take an interefl: in his welfare. 

At this man’s houfe he received the wel- 

come of a favoured acquaintance, he eat of 

the family-dinner, and heard thejeft which 

rofe for their amuefment; for ceremony 

did not regulate the figure of their table, 

nor had faffiion baniflied the language of 

nature from their lips. Under this man’s 

guidance he tranfa&ed any little bufinefs 

his fituation required, and was frequently 

conducted 
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conducted by him to thole very doors, 

whole lordly owners received him in that 

manneV, which grandeur thinks itfelf en- 

titled to affume, and dependence is con- 

ftrained to endure. 

After fome days of enquiry and folici- 

tude, he learned, that it was not neceflary 

for him to join his regiment fo fpeedUy as 

Sir Thomas’s letter had induced him to 

believe. 

Upon obtaining this information, he 

immediately communicated it to the ba- 

ronet, and fignified at the fame time, a 

defire of improving that time, which this 

refpite allowed him for his ftay in Eng- 

land, in a vifit to the family at Bilfwood. 

But with this purpofe his coufin’s ideas- 

did not at all coincide; he wrote Harry 

an anfwer, difapproving entirely his inten- 

tions of leaving London, and laid down 

a plan for his improvement in military 

fcience, which could only be followed in 

d 3 the 
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the metropolis. Here was another difap- 

pointment; but Harry confidered it his 

duty to obey. 

What he felt, however, may be ga- 

thered from the following letter, which 

he wrote to Mifs Sindall, by the poft fuc- 

ceeding that which brought him the in- 

itruftions of Sir Thomas. 

“ As I found, foon after my arrival 

here, that the neceflity of joining my re- 

giment immediately was fuperfeded, I 

hoped, by this time, to have informed 

my deareft Lucy, of my intended de- 

parture from London, to be once more 

reflored to her and the country. 
<c I have fuffered the mortification of 

another difappointment: Sir Thomas’s 

letter is now before me, which fixes me 

here for the winter; I confefs the 

reafonablenefs of his opinion ; but rea- 

fon and Sir Thomas cannot feel like 

Bolton. 
(C When 
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“ When we parted laft we flattered 

ourfelves with other profpe&s; cruel as 

the refledlion is, I feel a fort of pleafure 

in recalling it; efpecially when I ventured 

to believe, that my Lucy has not forgot- 

ten our parting. 

“ To-morrow is Chriflrmas-day ; I call 

to remembrance our lafl: year’s holidays; 

may thefe be as happy with you, though 

I am not to partake them. Write rre 

every particular of thefe days of jollity; 

fear not, as your lafl; letter expreflfes it, 

tiring me with trifles; nothing is a trifle 

in which you are concerned. While I 

read the account, I will fancy myfelf at 

Bilfwood; here I will walk forth, an un- 

noticed thing amidft the bufy crowd that 

furrounds me: your letters give me feme 

interefl: in myfelf, becaufe they Ihow me 

that I am fomething to my Lucy ; floe is 

every thing to her 
Bolton.” 
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C H A P. VIII. 

Filial Piety. 

■poLTON had a difpofition towards 

fociety, that did not allow him an 

indifference about any thing of human 

form with whom he could have an oppor- 

tunity of intercourfe. He was every one’s 

friend in his heart, till fome pofitive de- 

merit rendered a perfon unworthy hi$ 

good-will. 

He had not long poffeffed his lodgings 

in town, till he cultivated an acquaint- 

ance with his landlord and landlady; the 

latter he found to be the reprefentative of 

the family, from a power of loquacity 

very much fuperior to her hufband, who 

feemed to be wonderfully pleafed with his 

wife’s converfation, and very happy un- 

' der 
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der what might, not improperly, be term- 

ed her government. 

To Mrs. Terwitt, therefore (for that 

was the lady’s name), did Bolton addrefs 

his approaches towards an acquaintance, 

and from her he had the good fortune to 

find them meet with a favourable recep- 

tion : they were fo intimate the fecond 

week of his refidence in the houfe, that 

fhe told him the bed part of the tranfac- 

tions of her life, and confulted him upon 

the difpofal of her eldeft daughter in mar- 

riage, whom a young tradefman, fhe faidj 

had been in fuit of ever fince the Eaftef- 

holidays preceding. “We can give her, 

added fhe, fomething handfome enough 

for a portion; and the old gentleman 

above flairs has promifed her a prefent of 

a hundred pounds on her wedding-day, 

provided fhe marries to pleafe him.” 

“ The gentleman above flairs! faid 

Bolton ; how have I been fo unlucky as 

d 5 never 
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never to have heard of him before ?” 

“ He is not at prefent in town,” replied 

the landlady, “ having gone about a fort- 

night ago to Bath, whence he is not yet 

returned. Indeed, I fear, his health re- 

quires fome flay at that place, for he has 

been but poorly of late; heaven preferve 

his life ! for he is a good friend of ours, 

and of many one’s elfe who Hand in need 

of his friendlhip. He has an eftate. Sir, 

of a thoufand pounds a year, and money 

befides, as I have been told j yet he 

chufes to live private, as you will fee j 

and fpends, I believe, the moft of his in- 

come in charitable actions.” 

I did indeed, faid Harry, obferve a 

young man come to the door this morn- 

ing at an early hour, and I heard him afk 

if the gentleman was returned j but I did 

not then know that he meant any perfon 

who lodged here.” “ Ay, fure enough 

he meant Mr. Rawliftfon, faid Mrs. Ter- 
witr, 
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witt, and I wilh he may not fed his ab- 

fence much; for he has called here fre- 

quently of latej and, the lafl time, when 

he was told of his not being yet returned, 

Betty obferved that the tears gufhed from 

his eyes.’* “ When he calls again, faid 

Bolton, I beg that I may be informed 

of it.” 

Next morning he heard fomebody 

knock at the door, much about the time 

he had feen the young man approach it 

the preceding day: upon going to the 

window, he obferved the fame {tripling, 

but his drefs was different j he had no 

coat to cover a thread-bare waiftcoat, nor 

had he any hat. Bolton let the maid 

know, that he was aware of his being at 

the door, and refumed his own ftation at 

the window. The youth repeated his en- 

quiries after Mr. Rawlinfon, and, upon 

receiving the fame anfwer, caft up to hea- 

ven a look of refignation, and retired. 

d 6 Bolton 
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Bolton flipped down flairs, and follow- 

ed him} his lodgings were fltuated near 

Queen-Square} the lad took the country- 

road, and went on without flopping till 

he reached Pancras church-yard. He 

flood feemingly entranced, over a new- 

covered grave at one end of it. Harry 

placed himfelf under cover of a tomb 

hard l?y, where he could mark him un- 

perceived. 

He held his hands clafped in one an- 

other, and the tears began to trickle 

down his cheeks. Bolton ftole from out 

his hiding-place, and approached towards 

the fpot. The poor lad began to fpeak, 

as if addrefling himfelf to the dead be- 

neath. 

“ Thou canft not feel their cruelty} 

nor fliall the winds of winter chill thee, as 

they do thy wretched fon} Inhuman 

mifcreants! but thefe fliall cover thee”— 

Pie threw himfelf on the ground, and 

fpread 
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fpread his arms over the grave, on which 

he wept. 

Bolton (looped down to raife him from 

the earth ; he turned, and gazed on him, 

with a look wildered and piteous. “ Par- 

don a flranger, young man, faid Bolton, 

who cannot but be interefled in your for- 

row; he is not entitled to alk its caufe, 

yet his heart fwells with the hope of re- 

moving it.”—“ May heaven requite you, 

replied the llranger, for your pity to a 

poor orphan! Oh ! Sir, I have not been 

ufed to beg, and even to receive charity 

is hard upon mej did I mean to move 

companion, 1 have a (lory to tell.—You 

weep already, Sir! hear me, and judge if 

I deferve your tears.” 

“ Here lies my father, the only relation 

whom misfortune had left to own me; 

but heaven had lent us a friend in that 

belt of men, Mr. Rawlinfon. He came 

accidentally to the knowledge of our {of- 

ferings. 
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ferings, and took on himfelf the charge 

of relieving them, which the cruelty of 

our own connedlions had abandoned; but, 

alas ! when, by his affiftance, my father 

was put into a way of earning his bread, 

he was feized with that illnefs of which he 

died. Some fmall debts, which his (hort 

time in bufinefs had not yet allowed him 

to difcharge, were put in fuit againft him 

by his creditors. His ficknefs and death, 

which happened a few days ago, did but 

haften their proceedings; they feized, Sir, 

the very covering of that bed on which his 

body was laid. Mr. Rawlinfon was out 

of town, and I fancy he never received 

thofe letters I wrote him to Bath. I had 

no one from whom to exped relief; every 

thing but thefe rags on my back, I fold 

to bury the bed of fathers; but my little 

all was not enough ; and the man whom 

I employed for his funeral, took yefter- 

day, from off thefe clods, the very fod 
which 
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which had covered him, becaufe 1 had 

noc wherewithal to pay its price.” Bol- 

ton fell on his neck, and anfwered him 

with his tears. 

He covered the dull of the father, and 

clothed the nakednefs of the fon ; and, 

having placed him where it was in his 

power to make future enquiries after his 

fituation, left him to blefs Providence for 

the aid it had fent, without knowing the 

hand through which its bounty had flow- 

ed. That hand, indeed, the grateful 

youth prefled to his lips at parting, and 

begged earneftly to know the name of his 

benefadtor. “ I am a friend, faid Bolton, 

of Mr. Rawlinfon, and humanity.” 
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CHAP. IX. 

A very alarming accident; which proves the 

means of Bolton's getting acquainted 

with his fellow-lodzer. 

■Yy hen Bolton returned, in the even- 

ing, from thofe labours of charity 

he had undertaken, he found that the 

family were abroad, fupping, in a body, 

with the daughter’s lover: the maid fat 

up to wait their home-coming j and Bol- 

ton, who had more liberty, but much lefs 

inclination to fleep, betook himfelf to 

meditation. 

It was now near midnight, and the 

hum of Betty’s fpinning-wheel, which had 

frequently intermitted before, became en- 

tirely filent, when Bolton was alarmed 

with a very loud knocking of the watch 

man at the door, and prefently a confufed 

aflemblage 
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afifemblagc of voices crying out, Fire! 

Fire! echoed from one end of the ftreec 

to the other. Upon opening his window 

he difcovered too plainly the reafon of the 

alarm j the flames were already appearing 

at the windows of the ground -floor, to 

which they had probably been communi- 

cated by the candle, which the maid had 

burning by her in the kitchen below. 

She had now at laft awaked, and was 

running about before the door of the 

houfe, wringing her hands, and fpeaking 

incoherently to the few who were afiem- 

bled by the outcry, without having recol- 

lection enough to endeavour to fave any 

thing belonging to herfelf or her mafter. 

JBolton, who had more the pofleffion 

of his faculties, entreating the affiflance 

of fome watchmen, whom the occafion 

had drawn together, made fhift to convey 

into the ftreet, a few things which he took 

to be the molt valuable j defiring Betty 

to 
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to be fo much miftrefs of herfelf, as to 

keep an eye upon them for her mafter’s 

benefit. 

She continued, however, her broken 

exclamations of horror and defpair, till, 

at lad, darting as it were into the remem- 

brance of fomething forgot, die cried out 

vehemently, “ Oh! my God! where is 

Mr. Rawlinfon ?” 

Bolton caught the horrid meaning of 

her quedion, and pudiing through the 

flames, which had now taken hold of the 

daircafe, forced his way into the bed- 

chamber occupied by the old gentleman, 

who had returned from the country that 

very evening, and, being fatigued with 

his journey, had gone to bed before his 

fellow-lodger’s arrival at home. 

He had not waked till the room under 

that where he lay was in a blaze, and, on 

attempting to rife, was difled with the 

fmoke that poured in at every cranny of 
the 
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the floor, and fell fenfelefs at his bed-fide, 

where Bolton found him upon entering 

the room. 

On endeavouring to carry him down 

flairs, he found it had now become im- 

practicable, feveral of the fteps having 

been quite burnt away, and fallen down 

in flaming brands, fince the moment be- 

fore, when he had afcended. 

He had prefence of mind enough left 

to obferve, that the back-part of the houfe 

was not fo immediately affeCted by the 

flames; he carried Mr. Rawlinfon there- 

fore into a room on that fide, and, hav- 

ing beat out the fafh, admitted air enough 

to revive him. The latter prefently re- 

collected his fituation, and afking Harry, 

if it was poflible to get down flairs, heard 

him anfwer in the negative with remark- 

able compofure. “ As for me, faid he, 

I fliall lofe but few of my days; but I 

fear. Sir, your generous concern for a 

ftranger. 
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ftranger, has endangered a life much more 

valuable than mine: let me beg of you to 

endeavour to fave yourfelf, which your 

llrength and agility may enable you to do, 

without regarding a poor, worn-out, old 

man, who would only encumber you in 

the attempt.” Bolton, ,with a folemn 

earneftnefs, declared, that no confidera- 

tion fhould tempt him to fuch a defertion. 

He had, before this, vainly endeavour- 

ed to procure a ladder, or fome other 

afliftance, from the people below; the 

confufion of the fcene prevented their 

affording it: he confidered, therefore, if 

he could not furnifh fome expedient from 

within, and having united the cordage of 

a bed, which flood in the room, he found 

it would make a fufficient length of rope 

to reach within a few feet of the ground. 

This he faflened round Mr. Rawlinlon’s 

waift, in fuch a way that his arms fhould 

fupport part of the weight of his body, 

and 
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and Aiding it over the edge of the win- 

dow, fo as to caufe fomewhat more refift- 

ance in the defcent, he let him down, in 

that manner, till he was within reach of 

fome affiftance below, who caught him in 

their arms; then fattening the end of the 

rope round the poft of the bed, he Aid fo 

far down upon it himfelf, that he could 

fafely leap to the ground. 

He conveyed Mr. Rawlinfon to other 

lodgings hard by, which then happened 

to be vacant; and having got him accom- 

modated with fome clothes belonging to 

the landlord, he returned to fee what pro- 

grefs the fire had been making, when he 

found, that, happily, from a piece of 

watte ground’s lying between the houfe 

where it broke out, and the other to the 

leeward, it was got fo much under, as to 

be in no danger of fpreading any farther. 

Upon going back to Mr. Rawlinfon, 

he found him fitting in the midft of the 

family 
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family with whom he had lodged, mini- 

ftering comfort to their diftrefles; the 

unfortunate Betty, whom, as flie flood 

felf-condemned for her neglect, he con- 

fidered as the greateft fufFerer, he had 

placed next him. “ You (hall not, faid 

he, addrefling himfelf to the old folks, 

interrupt the happinefs of my friend 

Nancy or her lover here, with wailing 

your misfortune, or chiding of Betty. I 

will become bound to make up all your 

Ioffes, provided your good-humour is not 

of the number.” 

“ But who, continued the old gentle- 

man, (hall reward Mr. Bolton for the fer- 

vice he has done us all ?” “ May heaven 

reward him!” cried Mrs. Terwitt, and all 

her audience anfwered. Amen! “You 

pray well, faid Mr. Rawlinfon, and your 

petition is heard; on him, to whom the 

difpofltion of benevolence is given, its 

recompence is already bellowed.” 
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CHAP. X. 

EffeEts of his acquaintance with 

Mr. Rawlinjcn. 

Quch was Bolton’s introduftion to 

^ Mr. Rawlinfon’s acquaintance j and 

from the circumftance of its commence- 

ment, my readers will eafily believe, that 

neither party could be indifferent to its 

continuation. Rawlinfon faw his own vir- 

tues warm and a&ive in the bofom of his 

young friend ; while Harry contemplated, 

with equal delight, that ferenity which 

their recolle&ion bellowed on the de- 

clining age of Rawlinfon. 

In one of his vifits to the old gentle- 

man, fome time after the accident related 

in the foregoing chapter, he found with 

him that very youth, whofe forrow, over 

the 
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the grave of his father, he had fo lately 

been the means of alleviating. The 

young man was, indeed, in the midft of 

their recital as Bolton entered the room, 

and had juft mentioned with regret, his 

ignorance of his benefactor, when the 

door opened and difcovered him. Bolton 

could not help blufliing at the difcoveryj 

the other, ftarting from his feat, exclaim- 

ed, “ It is he, it is himfelf,” threw him- 

felf on his knees before Harry, with tears 

in his eyes, and poured out fome broken 

expreffions of the warmeft gratitude. “ It 

was you then, faid Mr. Rawlinfon, who 

were the comforter of my poor boy, who 

covered the grave of his unfortunate father! 

I will not thank you, for Jack is doing 

it better with his tears; but I will thank 

heaven, that there are fome fuch men to 

preferve my veneration for the fpecies.” 

“ I truft, my dear fir, faid Bolton, that 

there are many to whom fuch a&ions are 

6 habitual.” 
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habitual.”—“ You are a young man, in« 

terrupted the other, and it is fit you 

Ihould believe lb; I will believe fo too, 

for I have fometimes known what it is to 

enjoy them.—Go, my boy, turning to the 

lad, and wifh for the luxury of doing 

good ; remember Mr. Bolton, and be not 

forgetful of Providence.” 
<c The father of that young man, faid 

Mr. Rawlinfon, when he was gone, was a 

fchool-fellow of mine here in town, and 

one of the worthieft creatures in the 

world ; but, from a milkinefs of difpo- 

fition, without the diredlion of prudence, 

or the guard of fufpicion, he fuffered him- 

felf to become a dupe to the artifices of 

fome defigning. men; and when, fome 

time ago, I difcovered his place of abode 

in an obfcure village in the country, I 

found him {tripped of his patrimony, and 

burthened with the charge of that boy, 

who has juft now left us, whofe mother, 

VOL. II. e it 
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it Teems, had died when he was a child. 

Yet, amidft the diftreffes of his poverty, 

I found that eafinefs of temper, which 

had contributed to bring them on, had 

not forfaken him ; he met me with a fmile 

of fatisfa&ion, and talked of the cruel in- 

difference of fome wealthy relations, with- 

out the emotions of anger, or the acri- 

mony of difappointment. He Teemed, 

indeed, to feel for his child; but com- 

forted himfelf at the fame time with the 

reflexion, that he had bred him to expedt 

adverfity with compofure, and to fuffer po- 

verty with contentment. He died, poor 

man, when I had put him in a way of 

living with fome comfort; nor had I even 

an opportunity of doing the common 

offices of friendfhip to his lafl moments, 

my health having obliged me to go down 

to Bath, whence I had removed to Briftol, 

and did not receive any accounts of his 

illnefs till my return to London. I am 
in 
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in your debt, Mr. Bolton, for fome fup- 

plies to his fon; let me know what thole 

were, that we may clear the account.” 

Bolton replied, that he hoped Mr. Raw- 

linfon could not wifh to deprive him of 

the pleafure he felt from the reflexion of 

having aflifted fo much filial piety in dif- 

trefs. “ It fhall be in your own way, faid 

the old gentleman; I am not fuch a nig- 

gard as to grudge you the opportunity; 

yet I cannot but regret my abfence, when 

I (hould have clofed the eyes of poor Jen- 

nings. He was the laft of thofe compa- 

nions of my childhood, whofe hiftory in 

life I had occafion to be acquainted with ; 

the reft, Mr. Bolton, had already fallea 

around me, and I am now left within a 

little of the grave, without a friend (ex- 

cept one, whom accident has acquired me 

in you) to fmooth the path that leads to 

it; but that is fhort, and therefore it mat- 

ters not much. At my age, nature her- 

e 2 felf 
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felf may be expefled to decline; but a 

lingering illnefs is fhortening her date. I 

would do therefore what good I can, in 

the fpace that is left me, and look for- 

ward, if I may be allowed, to make fome 

provifion for the fervice of futurity. Here 

are two papers, fir, which, on mature 

deliberation, 1 have judged it proper to 

commit to your cuftody; that in the 

parchment-cover, which is not labelled, 

my death alone will authorize you to 

open; the other, marked “ Truft deed 

by Mr. Annefly,” I can explain to you 

now. That man, Mr. Bolton, who is now 

a faint in heaven, was prepared for it by 

the fevereft calamities on earth: the guilt 

and misfortunes of two darling children, 

cut fhort the remnant of a life, whofe 

bufinefs it was to guide, and whofe plea- 

lure to behold them in the paths of virtue 

and of Tappinefs. At the time of his 

death they were both alive; one, alas! 

did 
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did not long furvive her father ; what has 

become of her brother, I have never been 

able to learn; but this truft put into my 

hands in their behalf, may ft ill be of im- 

portance to him or his, and to you there- 

fore I make it over for that purpofe ; for 

though, by Mr. Annefly’s fettlement, the 

fubjeft of the truft accrues to me on the 

failure of his own iftlie, yet would I never 

confider it as mine, while the fmalleft: 

chance remained of his fon, or the defeend- 

ants of his fon, furviving; and even 

were the negative certain, I fiiould then 

only look on myfelf as the fteward of my 

friend, for purpofes which his goodnefs 

would have dictated, and it becomes his 

truftee to fulfil. In fuch a charge I will 

not inftrudl my executor; I have been 

fortunate enough to find one whole heart 

will inftrudt him.” 

Bolton, while he promifed an execu- 

tion of this truft worthy of the confidence 

£ 3 repofed 
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repofed in him, could not help expref- 

fing his furprize at Mr. Rawlinfon’s 

choice of him for that purpofe. “ I do 

not wonder, replied the other, that you 

fhould think thus, for thus has cuftom 

taught us to think j I have told you how 

friendlefs and unconnected I am but 

while we trace the relatives of birth and 

kindred, (hall we allow nothing to the 

ties of the heart, or the fympathy of 

virtue ?” 



THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 79 

CHAP. XI. 

A remarkable event in the hijlory of Bolton. 

—His behaviour in confequence of it. 

rpHE provifions which Mr. Rawlinfon 

had made, for an event of which he 

had accuftomed himfelf to think with 

compofure, were but too prediflive of its 

arrival. That worthy man lived not 

many weeks after the converfation with 

Bolton, which I have juft recorded. 

Bolton was affetled with the moft lively 

forrow for his death. This friendfhip, 

though but lately acquired, had fome- 

thing uncommonly ardent in its attach- 

ment, and liberal in its confidence. 

Harry, who had returned it in the molt 

unreferved manner, felt the want both 

e 4 of 
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of that kindnefs which Toothed, and that 

wifdom which inftrudted him. 

Upon opening the fealed paper which 

had been formerly put into his hands by 

Mr. Rawlinfon, it was found to be that 

gentleman’s will, devifing his whole 

tftate, real and perfonal, to Mr. Bolton. 

The reafon given for this, in the body of 

the paper itfelf, was exprefled in the fol- 

lowins: words: “ Becaufe I know no man 

“ who has deferved more of myfelf; none 
rf who will defervc more of mankind, in 

“ the difpofal of what I have thus be- 

“ queathed him.” 

Bolton was fully fenfible of the force of 

this recommendation to the exercife of a 

virtue which he had always potlefied, 

and had only wanted power to pra&ife. 

He afted as the almoner of Mr. Rawlin- 

fon, and juftified his friend’s method of 

benefa&ion (for fo this difpofal of his 

affairs might be called), by joining with 

the 
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the inclination to do good, that choice of 

object and that attention to propriety, 

which dignifies the purpofe, and doubles 

the ufe of beneficence. 

Having fettled accounts of this kind in 

town (amongft which thofe of young 

Jennings and the Terwitt-family were not 

forgotten), he fet out for that eftate which 

had now devolved to him by the will of 

Mr. Rawlinfon. With what ideas he 

made this vifit, and in what manner he 

exprefied them on his arrival, I fliall allow 

his own words to defcribe, in the follow- 

ing letter to Mifs Sindall. 

{f JVilbrook. 
fI My Lucy will not blame me for want 

of attention, becaufe fhe has heard 

what the world will call, my good fortune, 

only from the relation of others,. To her 

I could not addrefs thofe fhort letters of 

recital, which I was obliged to write to 

i 5 Sir 
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Sir Thomas. She will not doubt her 

Henry’s remembrance at all times; it is 

only with relation to thofe we love that 

profperity can produce happinefs, and our 

virtues themfelves are nourifhed from the 

confcioufnefs of fome favourite fuffrage. 

The length of this letter fliall make up 

for a filence occafioned by various inter- 

ruptions. I have had a good deal of bufi- 

nefs for the prefent; I have been forming 

fome projefts for the future: the idea of 

my Lucy was abfent from neither. 
<f After the death of Mr. Rawlinlbn, 

the friend of mankind as well as of your 

Harry, there were fome offices of duty 

which the fuccelTor of fuch a man was pe- 

culiarly bound to perform. Though I 

could difcover no relation of his but one 

(whofe fortune, as it had formerly taught 

him to overlook his kinfman, flood not 

now in need of that kinfman’s acknow- 

ledgment), yet there were numbers whom 

humanity 
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humanity had allied to him. Their 

claim of affinity was now upon me, and 

their provifion a debt which I was called 

upon to difcharge: this kept me fome 

time in London. I have another family 

here whom it was alfo necefiary to re- 

member; I have been among them a 

week, and we have not been unhappy. 
tc When I looked into the conveyances 

of this eltate, I found it had been once 

before transferred, in a manner not very 

common in the difpofal of modern pro- 

perty. Its owner immediately preced- 

ing Mr. Rawlinfoo, was a friend and 

companion of his, who had gone out to 

India fome years later than he, and, by 

his afiiftance, had been put in the way of 

acquiring a very large fortune. The 

greateft part of this he remitted to his 

former benefactor in England, to be laid 

out on fome purchafe near the place of 

his nativity, which it feems was a village 

e 6 but 
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but a few miles diftant from Wilbrook. 

This eftate was then in the pofleflion of 

a gentleman, whofe London expences had 

fquandered the favings of four or five ge- 

nerations, and, after having exhaufted every 

other refource, he was obliged to fell this 

inheritance of his family, Mr. Rawlinfon 

gave him the price he afked, and made a 

prefent of a confrderable fum befides to a 

very deferving woman who had the mif- 

fbrtune to be the wife of this fpendthrift. 

His friend ratified the bargain with thanks j 

but he lived not to enjoy his purchafe. A 

fever carried him off in his paflage to Eng- 

land, and he bequeathed his eftate to him, 

by whofe former good offices he had been, 

enabled to acquire it. 

« The new proprietor took a Angular 

method of improving its value. He low- 

ered the rents, which had been raifed to 

an extravagant height, and recalled the 

ancient tenants of the manor, moft of 

1 whom* 
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whom had been driven from the unfriendly 

foil, to make room for defperate adven- 

turers, who undertook for rents they could 

never be able to pay. To fuch a man 

was I to fucceed, and I was confcious 

how much was required of his fuccefifor. 

“ The third day after my arrival, I 

gave a general invitation to my tenants 

and their families to dine with me. The 

hall was trimmed for their reception, and 

fome large antique pieces of plate, with 

which Mr. Rawlinfon had furnilhed his 

cupboard, were ranged on the large table 

at the end of it. Without doors ftood a 

calk of excellent ftrong beer for any one 

of inferior quality who chofe to drink of 

it, difpenfed by an old, but jolly-looking 

fervant, whofe face was the fignal of wel- 

come. 

“ I received my guefts as friends and 

acquaintance; afked the names of their 

children, and praifed the bluffnefs of the 

boys. 



86 THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 

boys, and the beauty of the girls. I 

placed one of the moft matronly wives in 

the wicker-chair at the head of the table; 

and, occupying the lowed: place myfelf, 

ftationed the reft of the company accord- 

ing to their age on either fide. 
{t The dinner had all the appearance of 

plainnefs and of plenty: amongft other 

difties, four large pieces of roaft beef were 

placed at uniform diftances, and a plum- 

pudding of a very uncommon circumfe- 

rence was railed confpicuous in the middle. 

I prefied the bafhful among the girls, 

commended the franknefs of their fathers, 

and pledged the jollieft of the fet in re- 

peated draughts of ftrong beer. 

“ But, though this had the defired 

eftedb with fome, I could obferve in the 

countenances of others evident marks of 

diftruft and apprehenfion. The cloth 

therefore was no fooner removed, and the 

grace-cup drunk, than I rofe up in my 

place, 
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place, and addrefied my guefts to the fol- 

lowing purpofe: 

“ The fatisfaftion, my worthy friends, 

“ with which I now meet you, is damped 

“ by the recolleflion of that lofs we have 

“ fuftained in the death of your late ex- 

“ cellent mafter. He was to me, as to 
tc you, a friend and a father j fo may 
tc heaven fupply the want to me, as I will 

‘c endeavour to fill his place to you. I 

“ call you to witnefs, that I hold his eftate 

“ by no other title. 

“ I have given orders to my fteward to 

“ renew fuch of your leafes as are near ex- 

“ piring, at the rent which you have here- 

“ tofore paid. If there is an article of 
<c encouragement or convenience want- 

“ ing to any of you, let him apply to 

myfelf, and I will immediately enquire 

“ into it. No man is above the bufinefs 

" of doing good. 

“ It 
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tc It is cuftornary, I believe, on fuch 

*c occafions, for the tenant to pay a certain 
tc fine or premium to the landlord: I too, 

“ my friends, will expe<5t one ; you and 
<f your families fhall pay it me—be in- 

“ duftrious, be virtuous, be happy.” 

“ An exclamation of joy and applaufe, 

which the lafl: part of my fpeech had 

fcarcely been able to ftifle, now burft 

forth around me. I need not tell my 

Lucy what I felt; her heart can judge of 

my feelings; fhe will believe me when I 

fay, that I would not have exchanged 

them for the revenue of a monarch. 

“ The reft of the day was fpent in all 

the genuine feftivity of happy fpirics. 1 

had enlarged a room adjoining to the hall, 

by ftriking down a partition at one end; 

and clofed the entertainment with a dance, 

which I led up myfelf with the rofy-cheeked 

daughter of one of my principal tenants. 

" This 
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“ This vifit I have already returned to 

leveral of thofe honeft folks. I found 

their little dwellings clean and comfort- 

able, and happinefs and good-humour 

feemed the guefts of them all. I have 

commonly obferved cleanlinefs and con- 

tentment to be companions amongft the 

lower ranks of the country people; nor 

is it difficult to account for this; there 

is a felf-fatisfadion in contented minds 

which difpofes to a&ivity and neatnefs; 

whereas the recklefs laffitude that weighs 

down the unhappy, feldom fails to make 

drunkards of the men, and flatterns of 

the women. I commended highly the 

neatnefs which I found in the farm-houfes 

on my eftate; and made their own«rs pre- 

fents of various houfehold ornaments by 

way of encouragement. 

“ I know the ufual mode of improving 

eftatesj I was told by fome fagacious ad- 

vifers in London that mine was improv- 

able ? 
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able: but I am too felfiOi to be contented 

with money; I would encreafe the love of 

my people. 

“ Yefterday, and to-day, I have been 

employed in furveying the grounds adjoin- 

ing to the houfe. Nature here reigns 

without controulj for Mr. Rawlinfon did 

not attend very much to her improve- 

ment j and I have heard him fay, that he 

conceived a certain efteem for an old tree, 

or even an old wall, that would hardly 

allow him to think of cutting the one, or 

pulling down the other. Nature, how- 

ever, has been liberal of her beauties j 

but thefe beauties I view not with fo par- 

tial an eye as the fcenes I left at Sindall- 

Park. Were my Lucy here to adorn the 

landfcape !—but the language of affedtion 

like mine is not in words. She will not 

need them to believe how much I am her 

Henry Bolton.^ 
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CHAP. XII. 

A change in the family of Sir 'Thomas Sin- 

dall.—Some account of a p erf on whom 

that event introduces to Mifs Lucy's 

acquaintance. 

npHE anfwer which Bolton received to 

the foregoing letter, contained a piece 

of intelligence material to the fituation of 

Mifs Sindallj it conveyed to him an ac- 

count of the death of Mrs. Selwyn. 

Though that lady was not pofleffed of 

many amiable or engaging qualities, yet 

Lucy, to whom fhe had always fhown as 

much kindnefs as her nature allowed her 

to bellow on any one, felt a very lively 

forrow for her death, even exclufive of 

the immediate confequences which herfelf 

was to exped from that event. 

Thefe 
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Thefe indeed were apparently moment- 

ous. Mrs. Selwyn had been her guardian 

and protc<5trefs from her infancy; and 

though Sir Thomas Sindall had ever be- 

haved to her like a father, yet there was 

a feeling in the bofom of Lucy, that re- 

volted againft the idea of continuing in 

his houfe after his aunt’s deceafe. By 

that lady’s will fhe was entitled to a legacy 

of fix hundred pounds; by means of this 

fum fhe had formed a fcheme, which, 

though it would reduce her to a flate 

very different from the eafe and affluence 

of her former circumftances, might yet 

lecure her from the irkfomenefs of de- 

pendence, or the accufation of impropri - 

ety ; this was, to appropriate two-thirds of 

the interefi: of her capital to the payment 

of an annual fum for her board with Mrs, 

Wiftanly. 

It was now that Bolton felt the advan- 

tage of independence from the hopes of 

being 
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■being ufeful to Lucy; but he had her 

delicacy to overcome: (he would not 

throw herfelf, at this moment of necefiity, 

into the arms of a man whom fortune had 

now placed above her. She adhered to 

her firft: refolution. 

But the kindnefs of Sir Thomas Sindall 

rendered it unneceflary; for a fhort time 

after Mrs. Selwyn’s death, when Mifs 

Sindall communicated to him her inten- 

tion of leaving his houfe, he addrefled 

her in the following terms: “ I have al- 

ways looked upon you, Mifs Lucy, as a 

daughter, and, I hope, there has been no 

want of tendernefs or attention on the 

fide of my aunt or myfelf to have pre- 

vented your regarding us as parents. 

At the fame time, I know the opinions of 

the world; miftaken and illiberal as they 

often are, there is a deference which we 

are obliged to pay them: in your fex the 

fenfe of decorum fhould be ever awake; 

even 
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even in this cafe, I would not attempt to 

plead againft its voice? but I hope I have 

hit on a method which will perfectly re- 

concile propriety and convenience. There 

is a lady, a diftant relation of our family, 

whom a marriage, fuch as the world terms 

imprudent, banilhed in early life from 

the notice or prote&ion of it; but, though 

they could refufe their fuffrage to the 

match, they could not controul its happi- 

nefs; and, during the life of Mr. Boothby 

(for that was her hufband’s name), flic ex- 

perienced all the felicity of which wed- 

lock is fufceptible. Yet on her hufband’s 

death, which happened about five years 

after their marriage, the ftate of his af- 

fairs was found to be fuch, that fhe flood 

but too much in need of that afilflance 

which her relations denied her. At the 

time of her giving the family this offence, 

I was a boy j and I fcarce ever heard of 

her name till I was apprifed of her mif- 

fortunes. 
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fortunes. Whatever fervices I have been 

able to do her, I have found repaid by 

the fincereft gratitude, and improved to 

the worthieft purpofes. Upon the late 

event of my aunt’s death, I was naturally 

led to wifli her place fupplied by Mrs. 

Boothby ; flie has done me the favour to 

accept of my invitation, and I expert her 

here this evening. Of any thing like 

authority in this houfe, Mifs Lucy, you 

lhall be always independent; but I flat- 

ter myfelf flie has qualities fufficient to 

merit your friendfhip.” Lucy returned 

fuch an anfwer as the kindnefs and de- 

licacy of this fpeech deferved; and it 

was agreed, that, for the prefent, her 

purpofe of leaving Bilfwood Ihould be 

laid aflde. 

In the evening the expedted lady ar- 

rived ; (he feemed to be about the age of 

fifty, with an impreflion of melancholy 

on her countenance, that appeared to have 

worn 
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worn away her beauty before the ufual 

period: fome traces however flill re- 

mained, and her eyes, when they met the 

view of the world, which was but feldom, 

difcovered a brilliancy not extinguiflied 

by her forrow. 

Her appearance, joined to the know- 

ledge of her ftory, did not fail to attract 

Mifs Sindall’s regard; (he received Mrs. 

Boothby with an air, not of civility, but 

friendfhip; and the other fhowed a fenfe of 

the obligation conferred on her, by a look 

of that modefi:, tender fort, which equally 

acknowledges and folicits our kindnefs. 

With misfortune a good heart eafily 

makes an acquaintance. Mils Sindall 

endeavoured, by a thoufand little aflidui- 

ties, to fhow this ladv the intereft fhe 

took in her welfare. That referve, which 

the humility of affli&ion, not an unfocial 

fpirit, feemed to have taught Mrs. 

Boothby, wore off by degrees; their mu- 

tual 
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tual efteem encreafed as their characters 

opened to each other; and, in a fhort 

time, their confidence was unrefcrved, 

and their friendfhip appeared to be in- 

violable. 

Mrs. Boothby had now the fatisfaCtiow 

of pouring the tale of her diftrefles into 

the ear of fympathy and friendihip. Her 

ftory was melancholy, but not uncom- 

mon; the wreck of her hu/band’s affairs 

by a mind too enlarged for his fortune, 

and an indulgence of inclinations laudable 

in their kind, but faulty in relation to 

the circumftances of their owner. 
« 

In the hiftory of her young friend’s life 

there were but few incidents to commu- 

nicate in return. She could only fay, 

that fhe remembered herfelf, from her 

infancy, an orphan, under the care of 

•' Sir Thomas Sindall and his aunt; that 

Ihe had lived with them in a ftate of 

vol. 11. f quiet 
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quiet and fimplicity, without having feen 

much of the world, or wilhing to fee it. 

She had but one fecret to difclofe in 

earneft of her friendftiip; it faultered for 

fome time on her lips; at laft Ihe ven- 

tured to let Mrs. Boothby know it—her 

attachment to Bolton. 

From this intelligence the other was 

led to an enquiry into the fituation of that 

young gentleman. She heard the par- 

ticulars I have formerly related, with an 

emotion not fuited to the feelings of Mifs 

Sindall; and the fincerity of her friend- 

fhip declared the fears which her pru- 

dence fuggefted. 

She reminded Lucy of the dangers to 

which youth and inexperience are expofed, 

by the fudden acquifition of riches; (he 

fet forth the many difadvantages of early 

independence, and hinted the inconftancy 

af attachments, formed in the period of 

romantic 
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romantic cnthufiafm, in the fcenes of rural 

fimplicity, which are afterwards to be 

tried by the maxims of the world, amidft 

the fociety of the gay, the thoughtlefs, and 

the diflipated. From all this followed 

conclufions, which it was as difficult as 

difagreeable for the heart of Lucy to 

form: it could not untwift thofe tender 

ties which linked it to Bolton; but it be- 

gan to tremble for itfelf and him. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

Certain opinions of Mrs. Boothby.—An 

attempt to account for them. 

TT'ROm the particulars of her own 

ftory, and of Bolton’s, Mrs. Boothby 

drew one conclufion common to both; to 

wit, the goodnefs of Sir Thomas Sindall. 

This indeed, a laudable gratitude had fo 

much imprefled on her mind, that the 

praifes ihe frequently bellowed on him, 

even in his own prefence, would have fa- 

voured of adulation to one, who had not 

known the debt which this lady owed to 

his beneficence. 

Lucy, to whom {he would often repeat 

her eulogium of the baronet, was ready 

enough to own the obligations herfelf 

had 
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had received, and to join her acknow- 

ledgments to thofe of . her friend. Yet 

there was a want of warmth in her pane- 

gyric, for which Mrs. Boothby would 

fometimes gently blame her j and one 

day when they were on that fubjefl, (he 

remarked, with a fort of jocular air, the 

difference of that attachment which Mils 

Sindall felt, in return for fo much un- 

wearied kindnefs as Sir Thomas had fliown 

her, and that which a few foft glances 

had procured to the more fortunate Mr. 

Bolton. 

Mifs Sindall feemed to feel theobferva- 

tion with fome degree of difpleafure; 

and anfwered, blulhing. That (lie con- 

fidered Sir Thomas as a parent whom (he 

was to efteem and revere, not as one for 

whom (he was to entertain any fentiments 

of a fofter kind. 

f 3 {c But 
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“ But fuppofe, replied the other, that 

he fhould entertain fentiments of a fofter 

kind for you.”—“ I cannot fuppofe it.” 

—“ There you are in the wrong: men 

of fenfe and knowledge of the world, like 

Sir Thomas, are not fo prodigal of un- 

meaning compliment as giddy young 

people, who mean not half of what they 

fay; but they feel more deeply the force 

of our attractions, and will retain the im- 

preffion fo much the longer as it is 

grafted on maturity of judgment. I am 

very much miftaken, Mifs Lucy, if the 

worthieft of men is not your lover.”— 

“ Lover ! Sir Thomas Sindall my lover!” 

— “I profefs, my dear, I cannot fee the 

reafon of that pafiionate exclamation ; nor 

why that man fhould not be entitled to 

love you, who has himfelf the belt title to 

be beloved.”—“ I may reverence Sir Tho- 

mas Sindall, I may admire his goodnefsj 

I will 
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I will do any thing to (how my gratitude 

to him; but to love him—good heavens!” 

“ There is, I know, rejoined Mrs. 

Boothby, a certain romantic affection, 

which young people fuppofe to be the 

only thing that comes under that deno- 

mination. From being accuftomed to 

admire a fet of opinions, which they term 

fentimental, oppofed to others which they 

look upon as vulgar and unfeeling, they 

form to themfelves an ideal fyftem in 

thofe matters, which, from the nature of 

things, muft always be difappointed. You 

will find, Mifs Sindall, when you have 

lived to fee <t liulc mure uf the world, 

the infufficiency of thofe vifionary articles 

of happinefs, that are fet forth with fuch 

parade of language in novels and ro- 

mances, as confifting in fympathy of foul, 

and the mutual attra&ion of hearts, 

deftined for each other.” 

f 4 “ You 
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“ You will pardon me, faid Lucy, for 

making one obfervation, that you yourfelf 

are an inftance againft the univerfal truth 

of your argument j you married for love, 

Mrs. Boothby.”—“ I did fo, interrupted 

Ihe, and therefore I am the better able to 

inform you of the (hort duration of that 

paradife fuch a ftate is fuppofed to im- 

ply. We were looked upon, Mifs Lucy, 

as patterns of conjugal felicity ; but folks 

did little know, how foon the raptures 

with which we went together w-ere 

changed into feelings of a much colder 

kind. At the fame time, Mr. Boothby 

was a good-natured man; and, I believe, 

we were on a better footing than moft 

of your couples who marry for love are at 

the end of a twelvemonth. I am now but 

too well convinced thatthofe are the happiefl: 

matches which are founded on the foberer 

fentiments of gratitude and elteem.” 
To 
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To this concluding maxim Lucy made 

no reply. It was one of thofe which die 

could not eafily bear to believe; it even 

tinctured the character of the perfon who 

made it, and the found herfelf not fo 

much difpofed to love Mrs. Boothby as 

the once had been. 

For this fort of reafoning, however, 

that lady had reafons which it may not be 

improper to explain to the reader, if indeed 

the reader has not already difcovered them 

without the affiftance of explanation. 

Sir Thomas Sindall, though he was now 

verging towards that time of life when 

“ the heyday of the blood is tame,” 

was ftill as fufceptible as ever of the in- 

fluence of beauty. Mifs Lucy I have al- 

ready mentioned as poflefling an uncom* 

mon fhare of it; and chance had placed 

her fo immediately under his obfervation 

F 5 and 
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and guardianlhip, that it was fcarce pof- 

fible for him not to remark, and having 

remarked, not to defire it. In fome 

minds, indeed, there might have arifen 

fuggeftions of honour and confcience un- 

favourable to the ufe of that opportunity 

which fortune had put in his power; but 

thefe were reftraints which Sir Thomas 

had fo frequently broken, as in a great 

meafure to annihilate their force. 

During the life of his aunt, there were 

other motives to reftain him; thofe were 

now removed; and being felicitous to 

preferve the advantage which he drew 

from Mifs Sindall’s refidence in his houle, 

he pitched on Mrs. Boothby to fill Mrs. 

Selwyn’s place, from whom his former 

good offices gave him an additional title 

to expedl affiftance, by means of the in- 

fluence (he would naturally gain over the 

mind of one who was in fome fort to be- 

come 
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come her ward. As I am willing at pre- 

fent to believe that lady’s chara&er a fair 

one, I fhall fuppofe, that he concealed 

from her the kind of addrefles with which 

he meant to approach her young friend. 

It is certain there was but one kind, which 

the principles of Sir Thomas allowed him 

to make. 

One obftacle however he forefaw in the 

attachment which he had early difcovered 

her to have towards Bolton. This, on the 

moft favourable fuppofition of the cafe, he 

might eafily reprefent to Mrs. Boothby, 

equally hurtful to Lucy’s intereft, and de- 

ftru&ive of his own wifhes; and if (he 

was prevailed on to efpoufe his caufe, it 

may account for thofe leifons of prudence 

which fhe bellowed upon Mifs Sindall. 

Befides this, the baronet did not fcru- 

ple to ufe fome other methods, ftill more 

dilhonourable, of lhaking her confidence 

f 6 m 
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in his coufin. He fell upon means of fe- 

cretly intercepting that young gentle- 

man’s letters to Lucy j from this he drew 

a double advantage; both of fattening a 

fufpicion on Harry’s fidelity, and acquir- 

ing fuch intelligence as might point his 

own machinations to defeat the purpofes 

which that correfpondence contained. 
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A difcovery interejling to Mi/s Sindall. 

nder thofe circumftaces of advan- 

tage in which Sir Thomas Sindall 

flood, it did not feem a matter of extreme 

difficulty to accomplifli that defign which 

I have hinted to my readers in the pre- 

ceding chapter. Let him, whofe indig- 

nation is roufed at the mention of it, carry 

his feelings abroad into life; he will find 

other Sindalls whom the world has not 

marked with its difpleafure: in the fim- 

plicity of my narrative, what is there that 

ffiould fet up this one to his hatred or his 

fcorn? Let but the heart pronounce its 

judgment, and the decifion will be the 

fame. 

CHAP. XIV 

Hitherto 
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Hitherto Sir Thomas had appeared as 

the parent and guardian of Lucy; and 

though, at times, certain expreffions ef- 

caped him, which the quicknefs of more 

experienced, that is, lefs innocent minds, 

would have difeovered to belong to an- 

other charafterj yet (he, to whom they 

were addrefTed, had heard them without 

fufpicion. But (he was now alarmed by 

the fuggeftions of Mrs. Boothby; thefe 

fuggeftions it is poflible the baronet him- 

felf had prompted. He knew the force 

of that poifon which is conveyed in thofe 

indirect approaches, when a woman’s va- 

nity is fet on the watch by the afliftance 

of a third perfon. She who imagines 

(he hears them with indifference, is in 

danger ; but (lie who liftens to them with 

pleafure, is undone. 

With Lucy, however, they failed of 

that effedl which the baronet’s experience 

had 
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had promifed him: fhe heard them with 

a fort of difguft at Mrs. Boothby, and 

fomething like fear of Sir Thomas. 

Her uneafinefs encreafed as his declara- 

tions began to be more pointed, though 

they were then only fuch as fome women, 

who had meant to give them no favour- 

able ear, might perhaps have been rather 

flattered than difpleafed with but Mifs 

Sindall was equally void of the art by 

which we difguife our own fentiments, 

and the pride we aflume from the fenti- 

ments of others. 

To her virtues Sir Thomas was no ftran- 

ger j they were difficulties which ferved 

but as fpurs in his purfuit: that he con- 

tinued it with encreafing ardor, may be 

gathered from two letters, which I fub- 

join for the information of the reader. 

The firft is addrefled 

To 
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- 4 

'To Mrs. Wifianly. 

‘f My dear Madam, 
<c I fear you begin to accufe me of ne- 

gle<5t; but there are reafons why I cannot 

fo eafily write to you as formerly. Even 

without this apology, you would fcarce 

believe me capable of forgetting you, who 

are almoft the only friend I am poftefled 

of. Alas! 1 have need of a friend! pity 

and dired me. 

“ Sir Thomas Sindall—how fhall I tell 

it ?—he has ceafed to be that guardian, 

that protedor, I edeemed him; he fays, 

he loves, he adores me; 1 know not 

why it is, but I Ihudder when I hear 

thefe words from Sir Thomas Sindall. 

“ But I have better reafon for my fears; 

he has ufed fuch expreflions of late, that, 

though 
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though I am not fkiiled enough in the 

language of his fex to underftand their 

meaning fully, yet they convey too much 

for his honour and for my peace. 

“ Nor is this all.—Laft night I was fit- 

ting in the parlour with him and Mrs. 

Boothby (of whom I have much to tell 

you), I got up, and flood in the bow- 

window, looking at the rays of the moon 

which glittered on the pond in the garden. 

There was fomething of enviable tranquil- 

lity in the fcene; I fighed as I looked.— 

“ That’s a deep one,” faid Sir Thomas, 

patting me on the fhoulder behind; I 

turned round fomewhat in a flurry, when 

I perceived that Mrs. Boothby had left 

the room. I made a motion towards the 

door; Sir Thomas placed himfelf with his 

back to it. “ Where is Mrs. Boothby ?” 

faid I, though I trembled fo, that I could 

fcarcely articulate the words. “ What is 

* my 
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my fweet girl frightened at ? faid he; here 

are none but love and Sindall.” He fell on 

his knees, and repeated a great deal of 

jargon (I was fo confufed I know not 

what), holding my hands all the while 

fall in his. I pulled them away at laftj 

he rofe, and clafping me round the waift, 

would have forced a kifsj I fcreamed 

out, and he turned from me. *f What’s 

the matter ?” faid Mrs. Boothby, who 

then entered the room; “ a moufe 

running acrofs the carpet, frightened 

Mifs Lucy,” anfwered Sir Thomas. I 

could not fpeak, but I fat down on the 

fofa, and had almoft fainted. Sir Thomas 

brought me fome wine and water, and 

preffing my hand, whifpered, that he 

hoped I would forgive an offence which 

was already too much punifhed by its 

effe&s : but he looked fo, while he fpoke 

this! 

« Oh! 
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“ Oh! Mrs. Wiftanly, with what re- 

gret do I now recollect the days of peace- 

ful happinefs I have paffed in your little 

dwelling, when we were at Sindall-park. 

I remember I often wilhed, like other 

foolifh girls, to be a woman; methinks I 

would now gladly return to the (late of 

harmlefs infancy I then negledted to va- 

lue. I am but ill made for encountering 

difficulty or danger; yet I fear my path 

is furrounded with both. Could you re- 

ceive me again under your roof? there is 

fomething hallowed refides beneath it.— 

Yet this may not now be fo convenient— 

I know not what to fay—here I am mi- 

ferable. Write to me, I entreat you, as 

fpeedily as may be. You never yet de- 

nied me your advice or affiftance; and 

never before were they fo neceflary to your 

faithful 

L. Sindall.” 

To 
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To this letter Mifs Sindall received no 

anfwer; in truth it never reached Mrs. 

Wiftanly, the fervant, to whom fhe en- 

trufted its conveyance, having, according 

to inftru&ions he had received, delivered 

it into the hands of his matter Sir Thomas 

Sindall. She concluded, therefore, either 

that Mrs. Wiftanly found herfelf unable 

to affift her in her prefent dittrefs, or, 

what {he imagined more probable, that 

age had now weakened her faculties fo 

much, as to render her callous even to 

that feeling which fhould have pitied it. 

She next turned her thoughts upon Mifs 

Walton, the manner of her getting ac- 

quainted with whom, I have related 

in the fifth chapter of this volume; 

but ttie learned, that Mr. Walton had, 

a few days before, fet out with his 

daughter on a journey to the Continent, 

to which he had been advifed by her phy- 

ficians. 
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ficians, as (he had, for fome time paft, 

been threatened with fymptoms of a con- 

fumptive diforder. Thefe circumftances, 

and Sir Thomas’s farther condudt in the 

interval, induced her to addrefs the fol- 

lowing letter to Bolton, though fhe began 

to fufpedt, from the fuppofed failure of 

his correfpondence, that the fuggeftions 

Ihe had heard of his change of cir- 

cumftances having taught him to for- 

get her, had but too much foundation in 

reality. 

To Henry Bolton, Efq. 

tc Is it true, that amidft the bufinefs, or 

the pleafures of his new fituation, Harry 

Bolton has forgotten Lucy Sindall ? For- 

lorn as I now am—but I will not com- 

plain—I would now lefs than ever com- 

plain 



ItB THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 

plain to you.—Yet it is not pride, it is 

not—I weep while I write this! 

“ But, perhaps, though I do not hear 

from you, you may yet remember her, 

to whom you had once fome foolifh at- 

tachment. It is fit that you think of 

her no more; (he was then indeed a 

dependent orphan, but there was a fmall 

challenge of protection from friends, to 

whom it was imagined her infancy had 

been entrufted. Know, that this was 

a fabricated tale; fhe is, in truth, a 

wretched foundling, expofed in her in- 

fant-fiate by the cruelty or neceffity of 

her parents, to the inclemency of a win- 

ter-ftorm, from which miferable fituation 

Sir Thomas Sindall delivered her. This 

he has but a little fince told me, in the 

mod ungenerous manner, and from mo- 

tives which I tremble to th-ink on.—In- 

e human 
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human that he is! Why did he fave 

me then? 

“ This Mrs. Boothby too! encom- 

pafied as I was with evils, was I not 

wretched enough before ? yet this new 

difcovery has been able to make me 

more fo. My head grows dizzy when 

I think on it!—to be blotted out from 

the records of fociety!—What mifery or 

what vice have my parents known! yet 

now to be the child of a beggar, in po- 

verty and rags, is a fituation 1 am forced 

to envy. 

" I had one friend from whom I look- 

ed for fome afiiftance. Mrs. Wiftanly, 

from infirmity, I fear, has forgotten me; 

I have ventured to think on you. Be but 

my friend, and no more; talk not of love, 

that you may not force me to refufe your 

friendfhip. If you are not changed in- 

deed, you will be rewarded enough when 

I tell 
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I tell you, that, to remove me from the 

dangers of this dreadful place, will call 

forth more bleffings from my heart, than 

any other can give, that is not wrung 

with anguifh like that of the unfortunate 

L. Sindall.” 

.( I o 

.qirf i 
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CHAP. XV. 

She receives a letter from Bolton.—A new 

alarm from Sir Thomas Sindall. 

■¥ r happened that the meflenger to 

whom the charge of the foregoing 

billet was committed, was a perfon, not 

in that line of aflbeiation which the baro- 

net had drawn around her; confequently 

it efcaped interception. 

When Bolton received it, he was not 
i 

only alarmed with the intelligence it con- 

tained, but his fears were doubly roufed 

from the difeovery it made to him, of his 

letters not being fuffered to reach Mifs 

Sindall. He difpatched his anfwer, there- 

Ifore, by a fpecial mefienger, who was 

ordered to watch an opportunity of deli- 

vol. ii. g vering 
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vering it privately into the hands of the 

lady to whom it was addrefled. This he 

found no eafy matter to accomplilh; nor 

would he perhaps have been able to effect 

it at all, but for an artifice to which he 

had recourfe, of hiring himfelf on a job in 

Sir Thomas’s garden, for which his know- 

ledge in the bufinefs happened to qualify 

him. He had indeed been formerly em- 

ployed in that capacity at Sindall park, 

and had there been well enough known to 

Mifs Lucy, who was herfelf a gardener 

for amufement; and, after leaving that 

place, having gone to the neighbourhood 

of London for improvement, he was met, 

and hired by his former acquaintance, 

d\lr. Bolton. 

The very next evening after he had got 

into this ftation, he obferved Mifs Sindall 

enter the garden alone. This was an op- 

portunity not to be miffed ; on pretence, 

therefore. 
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therefore, of fetching fomewhat from the 

end of the walk (lie was on, he pafled her, 

! and pulled off his hat with a look figni- 

: ficant of prior acquaintance. Lucy ob- 

i ferved him, and feeling a fbrt of mo- 

; mentary comfort from the recolleflion, 

began fome talk with him refpe&ing his 

i former fituation, and the changes it had 

I undergone. She afked him many quef- 

tions about their old neighbours at Sin- 

dall-park, and particularly Mrs. Wif- 

tanly; when flie was foon convinced of 

her mifapprehenfion with regard to a 

failure of that worthy woman’s intelle&s, 

Jery (fo the gardener was familiarly 

called) having feen her in his way to Bilf- 

wood, and heard her fpeak of Mifs Lucy 

with the moft tender concern. “ And 

what was your laft fervice, Jery ?” faid 

fhe—<c I wrought for Mr, Bolton, Ma- 

dam.”—" Mr. Bolton " And I re- 

c 2 ceived 
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ceived this paper from him for your La- 

dyfhip, which I was ordered to deliver 

into your own hands, and no other body’s, 

an’t pleafe your ladyfhip.” She took the 

letter with a trembling impatience, and 

whifpering, that (he would find an oppor- 

tunity of feeing him again, hurried up 

into her chamber to perufe it. She found 

it to contain what follows : 

“ I have not words to tell my ever 

dearefi: Lucy, with what difiratling an- 

xiety I read the letter that is now lying 

before me. To give her fufpicions of 

my faith, mull have been the work of no 

common treachery: when fhe knows that 

I wrote to her three feveral times without 

receiving any anfwer, Ihe will, at the fame 

time, acquit me of inconftancy, and judge 

of my uneafinefs. 

*c That difcovery which Ihe has lately 

made, is nothing to her or to me. My 

Lucy 
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Lucy is the child of heaven, and her in- 

heritance every excellence it can beftow. 

<£ But her prefent fituation—my God! 

what horrible images has my fancy drawn 

of it! For heaven’s fake, let not even 

the mod amiable of weakneffes prevent her 

efcaping from it into the arms of her faith- 

ful Bolton. I difpatch a mefifenger with 

this inftantly. I cannot pofiibly follow 

him myfelf fooner than two days hence. 

I will then fet out for the neighbourhood 

of Bilfwood. That houfe I am forbidden 

to enter. Sir Thomas having taken occa- 

fion, from my refigning a cammiflion 

which would have fixed me inglorioufly 

in a garrifon abroad, that I might be of 

forms ufe to my country at home, to write 

me a letter in the angrieft terms, re- 

nouncing me, as he exprefTes it, for ever. 

I fee, I fee the villainy of his purpofe; ’tis 

but a few days hence, and I will meet him 

G3 in 
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in the covert of his falfehood, and blaft it. 

Let my Lucy be but juft to herfelf and to 

Bolton.” 

She had fcarcely read this, when Mrs. 

Boothby entered the room. The baronet 

had, for fome days, quitted that plan of 

intimidation, which had prompted him to 

difcover to Lucy the circumftance of her 

being a wretched foundling, fupported by 

&is charity, for a behaviour more mild 

and infinuating; and Mrs. Boothby, who 

fquared her condutfl accordingly, had 

been particularly attentive and obliging. 

She now delivered to Mifs Sindall a mef- 

fage from a young lady in the neighbour- 

hood; an acquaintance of hers, begging 

her company, along with Mrs. Boothby’s, 

to a party of pleafure the day after. 

" And really Mifs Sindall,” faid Are, 

with an air of concern, “ I muft enforce 

the 
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die invitation from a regard to your health, 

as you feem to have been drooping for 

feme days paft.” Lucy looked her full 

in the face, and fighed: that look fhe did 

not chufe to underftand, but repeated her 

queftion as to their jaunt to-morrow. 

“ Mifs Venhurft will call at nine, and 

experts to find you ready to attend her.” 

—" What you pleafe,” replied the other; 

“ if Mifs Venhurft: is to be of the party, I 

have no obje£lion.” The confent feemed 

to give much fatisfadtion to Mrs. Boothby, 

who left her with a gentle tap on the back, 

and an unufual appearance of kindnefs in 

her afpedt. 

Lucy read her letter again; fhe had 

defired Bolton to think of her no more; 

but there is in the worthieft hearts, a lit- 

tle hypocrify attending fuch requefts: fhe 

found herfelf happty in the thought that 

he had not forgotten her. 

g 4 When 
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When foe opened her bureau, to de* 

pofit this frefo teftimony of his attach- 

ment, foe obferved the corner of a piece 

cf paper which had been thruft into a 

fiffure occafioned by the forinking of the 

wood. Her curiofity was excited by this 

circumftance j and, unfolding the paper* 

foe found it to contain——— 

To Mifs Sindk, 

*< Madm. 

tc I writ this from a fincear regaird to 

yur welfer. Sir Tho. Sindle hate a helitch 

plott againft yur vartue, and hafe im- 

ployde Mrs. Buthbie, whu is a wooman 

of a notoreus karidter in Londun to afifl: 

him. They wil putt yu on a jant tomoro 

on pretens of feeing Mfs Venhrft, butt it 

is fals: for foe is not to be thair, and 

they only wants to inveegle yu for a wicket 

purpes. 
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purpes. therfor bi advyzd by a frindc, 

and du not go. 

Yur fecrt welwifnar, 

R. S.” 

Amazement and horFor filled the mind 

of Lucy as fhe read thisj but, when the 

firft perturbation of her foul was over, 

fhe bethought herfelf of endeavouring to 

find out her friend in the author of this 

epiftle, whole compaffion feemed fo much 

interefted in her behalf. She remembered 

that one of the fervants who was fome- 

times employed to ride out with her, was 

called Robert, which agreed with the firft 

initial of the fubfcription of the note fhe 

had received.. At fupper, therefore, 

though Hie wore a look of as much indif- 

ference as pofiible, fhe marked, with a 

fecret attention, the appearance of this 

c 5 man’s 
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man’s countenance. Her belief, of his 

being the perfon who had communicated 

this friendly intelligence, was encreafed 

from her obfervation; and Ihe determined 

to watch an opportunity of queftioning 

him with regard to it. 
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CHAP. XVI. \ • 

JVLifs Sindall has an interview with Robert. 

—A rejolution Jhe takes in conjeauence 

of it. 

after a night of wakeful anxiety, 

^ fhe was called in the morning by 

Mrs. Boothby, who told her, that break- 

fall waited, as it was near the hour they 

propofed fetting out on their jaunt. “ Mifs 

Venhurft,” continued (he, “ has fent to let 

you know, that fhe is prevented from call- 

ing here as fhe promifed, but that fhe will 

meet us on the road.” “ I am forty,” 

anfwered Lucy, with a counterfeited cool- 

nefs, “ that I fhould be forced to difappoint 

her in my turn ; but I refled fo ill lafl 

night, and my head akes fb violently, that 

c 6 I can- 
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I cannot pofiibly attend her.” “ Not 

go!” exclaimed Mrs. Boothby; " why, 

my dear, you will disjoint the whole party; 

befides, I have not time to acquaint the 

Venhurft-family, and it will look fo odd.” 

—It would look odder, faid Lucy, if 

I ftiould go abroad when I am really fb 

very much indifpofed,” “ Nay, if you 

are really fo much indifpofed,” anfwered 

the other, ‘f I will fend our apology, late 

as it is.”—“ But you {hall not ftay at 

home to attend me,” interrupted Lucy. 

“ Indeed but I {hall,” replied Mrs. Booth- 

by j <( it was on your account only that I 

propofed going. Keep your chamber, 

and I will fend you up fome tea imme- 

diately.”—And {he left the room for that 

purpofe. 

Her attention indeed was but too vigi- 

lant for the fcheme which Lucy had formed 

of examining Robert about that note {he 
S had 
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had found in her bureau j but accident at 

laft furnifhed her with the opportunity 

Ihe fought. Mrs. Boothby having left 

her, in order to prefide at dinner, fent 

this very fervant, with a plate of fome- 

thing to her patient above flairs. He 

would have delivered it to one of the 

maids at the door; but Lucy, hearing 

his voice, defired that he might come in, 

on pretence of talking to him about a 

young horfe fhe had employed him to ride 

for her, and fending the maid on fome 

errand, put the paper into his hand, and 

allied him if he was the perfon to whom 

fhe was indebted for a piece of informa- 

tion fo momentous. The fellow blufh- 

ed, and ftammered, and feemed afraid to 

confefs his kindnefs. “ For God’s fake, 

faid Lucy, do not trifle with my mifery j 

there is no time to lofe in evaflons; what 

do you know of Sir Thomas’s defigns 

againft 
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againft me ?”—<c Why for certain, Ma- 

dam, faid he, fervants fliould not blab 

their mailers fecrets; but your ladylhip is 

To fweet a lady, that I could not bear to 

fee you lb deceived. Sir Thomas’s valet 

de chamb is a chum of mine, and he told 

•me, after having made me promife to 

keep it a profound fecret, that his maker 

defigned to entice you on a party with 

Mrs. Boothby j that they were to Hop at 

a folitary farm-houfe of his, and there Sir 

Thomas”——<f Forbear the Ihocking re- 

cital,” cried Lucy.—cc To be fure it is 

Ihocking, faid Robert, and fo I faid to 

Jem, when he told me ; but he anfwered 

(your ladylhip will forgive me for repeat- 

ing his words) that it mattered not much ; 

for Ihe is nothing better, faid he, than a 

beggarly foundling* whom my mailer and 

I picked up, one llormy night, on the 

road, near his hunting-place there at 

Hazleden * 
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Hazleden ; and, having taken a liking to 

the child, he brought her home to Mrs. 

Selwyn, pretending, that fhe was the 

daughter of a gentleman of his own name, 

a friend of his who died abroad ; and his 

aunt, believing the ftory, brought her up 

for all the world like a lady, and left her 

forfooth a legacy at her death 3 but if all 

were as it fbould be, Ihe would be follow- 

ing fome draggle-tailed gipfey, inftead of 

flanting in her fineries here.”—cc Would 

that I were begging my bread, fo I were 

but out of this frightful houfe.”—<c I wifh 

you were,” faid Robert fimply, “ for I 

fear there are more plots hatching againft 

you than you are aware of: is not Mrs. 

Boothby’s Sukey to fleep to-night in the 

room with your ladyfhip ?” “ I con- 

fented, on Mrs. Boothby’s importunity, 

that Ihe fliould.”—“ Why then, conti- 

nued he, I faw Jem carry a call gown of 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Boothby’s, file had formerly given 

to Sukey, but which fhe afked back from 

the girl on pretence of taking a pattern 

from it, into his mailer’s drefiing-room 

and when I afked him what he was doing 

with it there, he winked thus, and faid, it 

was for fomebody to mafkerade in to- 

night.” “ Gracious God ! cried Lucy, 

whither fhall I turn me ?—Robert, if ever 

thou would’ll find grace with Heaven, pity 

a wretch that knows not where to look for 

proteftion She had thrown herfelf on 

her knees before him.—fC What can I do 

for your ladyfliip ?” faid he, raifing her 

from the ground. “ Take me from this 

dreadful place,” Ihe exclaimed, holding 

by the fieeve of his coat, as if file feared, 

his leaving her. “ Alas! anfwered Ro- 

bert, I cannot take you from it.”—She 

flood for fome moments rapt in thought, 

the fellow looking piteoufly in her face. 

It 
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‘c It will do,” fhe cried, breaking from 

him, and running into her dreffing-clofet. 
,c Look here, Robert, look here; could 

I not get from this window on the gar- 

den-wall, and fo leap down into the outer 

court ?”—“ But fuppofing your ladyfhip 

might, what would you do then ?”—• 

“ Could not you procure me a horfe ?— 

Stay—there is one of the chaife-horfes 

at grafs in the paddock—do you know 

the road to Mrs. Wiftanly’s ?”—“ Mrs. 

Wiftanly’s!”—<e For heaven’s fake '-efufe 

not my requefl; you cannot be f> cruel 

as to refufe it.” — “ I would do much to 

ferve your ladyfhip; but if they fhould 

difcover us”—“ Talk not of ifs, my dear 

Robert; — but foft — I will manage it 

thus—no, that can’t be either—the fer- 

vants are in bed by eleven.”—*f Before 

it, an’t pleafe your ladyfhip.”—cc If you 

could contrive to have that horfe faddled 

at 
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at the gate fo foon as all is quiet within, I 

can get out and meet you.”—tc I don't 

know what to fay to it.”—Somebody from 

below cried, Robert—Lucy was down on 

her knees again—“ Stay, I conjure you, 

and anfwer me.”—ct For God’s fake, rife, 

/aid he, and do not debafe yourfelf to a 

poor fervant, as I am.”—“ Never will I 

rife, till you promife to meet me at eleven.” 

—I will, I will (and the tears guihed 

into his eyes), whatever be the conte- 

quence.” Sukey appeared at the door, 

calling, Robert, again;—he ran down 

flairs, Lucy followed him fome fteps in- 

fenfibly, with her hands folded together 

in the attitude of fupplication. 

In the interval between this and the 

time of putting her fcheme in execution, 

Ihe fuffered all that fear and fufpenfe 

could inflift. She willied to fee again the 

intended companion of her efcape; but 

the 
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the confcioufnefs of her purpofe flopped 

her tongue when fhe would have uttered 

fome pretence for talking with him. At 

times her refolution was daggered by the 

thoughts of the perils attending her 

flight; but her imagination prefently fug- 

gefted the danger of her flay, and the 

dread of the greater evil became a forti- 

tude againft the lefs. 

The hour of eleven at laft arrived. 

Mrs. Boothby, whofe attendance was af- 

terwards to be fupplied by that of her 

maid, had juft bid her good-night, on 

her pretending an unufual droufinefs, 

and promifed to fend up Sukey in a very 

little after. Lucy went into her drefling- 

clofet, and faftening the door got up on 

a chair at the window, which fhe had 

taken care to leave open fome time before, 

and ftepped out on the walKof the garden, 

which was broad enough a-top to admit 

of 
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of her walking along it. When fne got 

as far as the gate, {he faw, by the light of 

the moon, Robert {landing at the place of 

appointment: he caught her in his arms 

when {he leaped down. “ Why do you 

tremble fo ?” laid {he, her own lips qui- 

vering as {he fpoke.—Cf Is the horfe 

ready?”—“Here,” anfweredRobert, ftam- 

mering, “ but”—“ Get on, faid Lucy, 

and let us away, for Heaven’s fake !”— 

He feemed fcarce able to mount the 

horfe j Ihe fprung from the ground on 

the pad behind him. <c Does your lady- 

ihip think,” faid Robert faintly, as they 

left the gate, “ of the danger you run ?” 
<{ There is no danger but within thofe 

hated walls.”—“ ’Twill be a dreadful 

night”—(for it began to rain, and the 

thunder rolled at a diftance). “ Fear 

not, faid Hie, we cannot mifs our way. 

But if they fliould overtake us”——- 

« They? 
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They (hall not, they fhall not overtake 

us”—Robert anfwered with a deep figh ! 

—But they were now at fome diftance 

from the houfe* and ftriking out of the 

highway into a lane, from the end of 

which a fliort road lay over a common to 

the village in which Mrs. Wiftanly lived, 

they put on a very quick pace, and in a 

ihort time Lucy imagined herfelf pretty 

fafe from purfuit. 
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CHAP. XVII. 

Bolton Jds out for Bilfivcod.—^ recital of 

fame accidents in kis journey. 

As I flatter myfelf that my readers feel 
fome intereft in the fate of.Mifs Sin- 

dal), I would not leave that part of my 

narration which regarded her, till I had 

brought it to the period of her efcape. 

Having accompanied her thus far, I return 

to give fome account of Mr. Bolton. 

According to the promife he had made 

to Lucy, he fet out for Bilfwood, two 

days after the date of that letter fhe re • 

ceived from him by the hands of his gar- 

dener. That faithful fellow had orders 

to return, after delivering it, and on pro- 

curing what intelligence he could of the 

family, 
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family, to wait his matter, at a little inn, 

about five miles diftant from Sir Thomas 

Sindall’s. The firft part of his bufinefs 

the reader has feen him accomplitta ; as to 

the reft, he was only able to learn fome- 

thing, confufedly, of the baronet’s attach- 

ment to Mifs Lucy. He expefled to 

have feen that young lady again on the 

day following that of their firft: interview; 

but her attention had been fo much occu- 

pied by the difcoveries related in the two 

latt chapters, and contriving the means of 

avoiding the danger with which fhe was 

threatened, that her promife to the bearer 

of Mr. Bolton’s letter had efcaped her 

memory. He fet out therefore for the 

place of appointment on the evening of 

that day, and reached it but a very fhort 

time before his matter arrived. 

Bolton, having learned what particulars 

Jery could inform him of, defired him to 

return 



144 THE MAN 0F THE WORLD. 

return in the morning to his work in Sir 

Thomas’s garden, and remain there till 

he fhould receive farther orders; then, 

leaving his horfes and fervants for fear of 

difcovery, he fet out on foot, in the garb 

of a peafant, which Jery had found means 

to procure him. 

As he had pafled feveral years of his 

life at Bilfwood, he trufled implicitly to 

his own knowledge of the way; but foon 

after his leaving the inn the moon w'as 

totally darkened, and it rained with fuch 

violence, accompanied with inceflant peals 

of thunder, that, in the confufion of the 

fcene, he miffed his path, and had wan- 

dered a great way over the adjacent com- 

mon before he difcovered his miftake. 

“When he endeavoured to regain the road, 

he found himfelf entangled in a very thick 

brake of furze, which happened to lie on 

that fide whence he had turned; and, 

after 
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after feveral fruitlefs dForts to mr e his 

way through it, he was obliged to defift 

from the attempt, and tread back the 

fteps he had made, till he returned to the 

open part of the heath. Here he flood, 

uncertain what courfe to take; when he 

obferved at a diftance the twinkling of a 

light, which immediately determined him. 

On advancing fomewhat nearer, he found 

a little winding track that feemed to point 

towards the place; and after following it 

fome time, he could difcern an objeft which 

he took for the hdufe to which it led.- 

The lightning, which now flafhed around 

him, difcovered on each hand the earth 

raifed into mounds that feemed graves of 

the dead, and here and there a bone lay 

mouldering on the walk he trod. A few 

paces farther, through a narrow Gothic 

door, gleamed a light, which faintly illu- 

minated a length of vault within. To this 

vol. 11. h Bolton 
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Bolton approached, not without Tome de- 

gree of fear j when he perceived at the 

farther end a perfon, in a military uni- 

form, fitting by a fire he had made of 

fome withered brufh-wood piled up againfl: 

the wall. As Harry approached him, the 

echo of the place doubled the hollow 

found of his feet. “ Who is there?” 

cried the ftranger, turning at the noife, 

and half unflieathing a hanger which he 

wore at his fide. “ A friend,” replied 

Harry, bowing, “ who takes the li- 

berty of begging a feat by your fire.” 

«« Your manner (faid the other) belies 

your garb ; but whoever you are, you 

are welcome to what fhelter this roof can 

afford, and what warmth my fire can 

give. We are, for the time, joint lords 

of the manfion, for my title is no other 

than •the inclemency of the night. It is 

(ych a one as makes even this gloomy 

fhelter 
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fhelter enviable; and that broken piece 

of mattock, and this flint, are precious, 

becaufe they lighted fome bits of dry 

ftraw, to kindle the flame that warms us. 

By the mofs-grown altar, and the fre- 

quent figures of the crofs, I fuppofe thefe 

are the remains of fome chapel devoted to 

ancient veneration. Sit down on this 

itone, if you pleafe, fir, and our oflering 

fhall be a thankful heart over fome hum-, 

ble flare which my knapfack contains.” 

As he fpoke, he pulled out a loaf of 

coarfe bread, a piece of cheefe, and a 

bottle of ale. Bolton exprefled his thanks 

for the invitation, and partook of the 

repaft. “ I fear, fir,” faid his compa- 

nion, cc you will be poorly flapped; but 

I have known what it is, to want even a 

cruft of bread.—You look at me with 

furprize; but, though I am poor, I am 

honeft.” “ Pardon me,” anfwered Har- 

H 2 
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iy, cc I entertain no fufpicion; there is 

fomething that fpeaks for you in this 

bofom, and anfwers for your worth. It 

may be in my power to prevent, for the 

future, thofe hardfhips, which, I fear, you 

have formerly endured.” The foldier 

held forth the bit of bread which he was 

putting to his mouth. “ He, to whom 

this fare is luxury, can fcarcely be depend- 

ant; yet my gratitude to you, fir, is 

equally due;—if I have felt misfortune, 

I have deferved it.” He fighed, and 

Harry anfwered him with a figh.—Cf I fee 

a fort of queftion in your face, fir; and I 

know not why it is, ihere are fome faces I 

cannot eafily refift. If my (lory outlafts 

the ftorm, it will take from the irkfome- 

nefs of its duration.” 
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CHAP. XVII r. 

The Jlranger relates the hijlcry of his life. 

“ J t is now upwards of twenty years 

fince I left my native country. You 

are too young, fir, to have gained much 

Ifnnwlf'rigrp nf monVind., nit. warn yOU, 

from fad experience,, to beware of thofe 

paffions which at your age I was unable to 

refifl:, and which, in the commerce of the 

world, will find abundant occafion to 

overcome incautious and unexperienced 

youth. Start not when I tell you, that 

you fee before you one whom the laws of 

his country had doomed to expiate his 

crimes by death, though from the mercy 

of his prince, ..that judgment was miti- 

gated into a term of tranfportation, fome 

h 3 time 
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time ago elapfed. This punifhment I in- 

curred from the commiffion of a robbery, 

to which fome particular circumftances, 

joined to the poverty confequent on dilli- 

pation and extravagance, had tempted me. 

The mafter to whom my fervice was 

adjudged in the Weft-Indies, happened 

to die foon after my arrival there. I got 

mv freedom therefore, though it was but 
to change it tor a rtiviv.v. uo lfLvv.iv, ao uijr 

former : I was enlifted in a regiment then 

ftationed in the iftand, and being con- 

fidered as a felon, unworthy of any mild 

treatment, was conftantly expofed to every 

hardfhip which the ftricleft duty, or the 

moft continual expofure to the dangers 

of the climate, could inflict. Had I re- 

vealed my ftory, and taken advantage of 

that diftindtion which my birth and edu- 

cation would have made between the 

other convidts and me, it is probable I 

4 might 
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might have prevented moft of the evils 

both of my former and prefent fituation ; 

but I fet out, from the firft, with a fixed 

determination, of fuffering every part of 

my punifhment, which the law allots to 

the meanefl and moft unfriended. All 

the feverities, therefore, which were now 

impofed upon me, I bore without repin- 

ing ; and, from an excellent natural con- 

ftitution, was not only able to overcome 

them, but they ferved to render me ftill 

more patient of fatigue, and lefs fufcep- 

tible of impreflion from the viciflitudes 

of the weather: and from a fullen difre- 

gard of life, with which the remembrance 

of better days infpired me, my foul be- 

came as fearlefs as my body robuft. 

Thefe qualities made me be taken notice 

of by fome of the officers in the regi- 

ment, and afterwards, when it was ordered 

to America, and went on fome Indian 

h 4 expeditions, 
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expeditions, were flill more ferviceabJe 

and more attra&ive of obfervation. By 

thefe means I began to obliterate the dif- 

grace which my litoation at enlifting had 

lixed upon me; and, if ftill regarded as 

a ruffian, I was at lead acknowledged to be 

a ufeful one. Not long after, on occa- 

lion of a piece of fervice I performed for 

an officer on an advanced guard, that 

was attacked by a party of hoftile Indians, 

I was promoted to a halberd. The rtigma, 

however, of my tranfportation was not 

yet entirely forgotten, and by fome it was 

the better remembered, becaufe of my pre- 

fent advancement. One of thofe, with 

whom I had never been on good terms, 

was particularly offended at being com- 

manded, as he termed it, by a jail-bird ; 

and one day, when I was on guard, had 

drawn on the back of my coat, the pic- 

ture of a gallows, on which was hung a 

figure 
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figure in caricature, with the initials of 

my name written over it. This was an 

affront too grofs to be tamely put up with ; 

having fought out the man, who did not 

deny the charge, I challenged him to give 

me fatisfa6lion by fighting me. But this, 

from the opinion conceived of my ftrength 

and ferocity, he did not chufe to accept; 

on which I gave him fo fevere a drubbing, 

that he was unable to mount guard in his 

turn, and the furgeon reported that his 

life was in danger. For this offence I 

was tried by a court-martial, and fen- 

tenced to receive five hundred lafhes as a 

punifhment. When their fentence was 

communicated to me, I petitioned that it 

might be changed into death; but my re- 

queft was refufed. That very day, there- 

fore, I received one hundred lafhes (for 

the fentence was to be executed at differ- 

ent periods), and next morning was to 

h 5 fuffer 
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fuffer as many more. The remainder, 

however, I refolved, if pofiible, to efcape 

by an a£t of fuicide. This I was only 

prevented from putting in execution by 

the want of opportunity; as I .had been 

ftripped of every the fmalleft weapon of 

offence, and was bound with ropes to one 

of the polls of my bed. I contrived, 

neverthelefs, about midnight, to reach the 

fire-place with my feet, and having drawn 

out thence a live ember, difpofed it im- 

mediately under the mofl combuflible 

part of the bed. It had very foon the 

effedl I defired ; the room was fet on fire, 

and I regained my liberty, by the ropes, 

with which I was tied, being burnt. At 

that moment the defire of life was re- 

kindled by the poffibility of efcaping: 

the flames burfting out fiercely at one 

fide of the houfe where I lay, the atten- 

tion of the foldiers whom the fire had 

awaked. 
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awaked, was principally turned to that 

quarter, and I had an opportunity of fteal- 

ingoff unperceived at the oppofite fide. We 

were then in a fort of wooden huts v/hich 

had been built for our accommodation on 

the outfide of one of our frontier forts; fo 

that, when I had run two or three hun- 

dred yards, I found myfelf in the flaelter 

of a wood, pretty fecure from purfuit; 

but, as there it was impoffible for me long 

to fubfift, and I had no chance of efcap- 

ing dete&ion if I ventured to approach 

the habitations of any of my country- 

men, I formed the refolution of endea- 

vouring to join the Indians, whofe fcout-' 

ing parties I had frequently feen at a 

fmall diftance from our out-pofts. I held 

therefore in a diredtion which I judged 

the moft probable for falling in with 

them, and a very little after day-break, 

difcovered a party, feated after the man- 

h 6 ner 
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ner of their country, in a ring, with the 

afhes of their newly-extinguifhed fire in 

the middle. I advanced fiowly to the 

place, which I had almoft reached before 

I was perceived. When they difcovered 

me, they leaped up on their feet, and 

feizirig their arms, fcreamed out the war- 

whoop, to alarm the different fmall par- 

ties who had paffed the night in refting- 

places near them. One of them prefent- 

ing his piece took aim at me ; but I fell 

on my knees, fhowed them my defence- 

lefs ftate, and held out my hands, as if 

imploring their mercy and protedion. 

Upon this one of the oldefl: among them 

made a fign to the reft, and advancing 

towards me, alked me, in broken French, 

mixed with his own language, of which 

too I underftood fomething, what was my 

intention, and whence I came ? I anfwered 

as diftindly as I could to thefe interro- 

gatories i 



THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 157 

gatories; and fhowing the* fores on my 

back, which I gave him to underftand 

li'.d been inflided at the fort, made pro- 

teftations both by imperfed language and 

fignificant geftures, of my friendfhip to 

his countrymen, and hatred to my own. 

After holding a moment’s converfation 

with the reft, he took my hand, and, lead- 

ing me a little forward, placed me in the 

midft of the party. Some of them exa- 

mined me attentively, and upon fbme far- 

ther difcourfe together, brought the bag- 

gage, with which two prifoners, lately 

made from fome adverfe tribe, had been 

loaded, and laid it upon me. This bur- 

den, which to any man would have been 

oppreffively heavy, you may believe, was 

much more intolerable to me, whofe fiefli 

was yet raw from the laOacs I had re- 

ceived ; but as I knew that fortitude was 

an indifpenfable virtue with the Indians, 

I bore 
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I bore it without wincing, and we pro- 

ceeded on the rout which the party I had 

joined were deftined to purfue. During 

the courfe of our firft day’s march, they 

often looked ftedfaftly in my face, to dif- 

cover if I Ihowed any figns of uneafinefs. 

When they faw that I did not, they light- 

ened my load by degrees, and at lad, the 

fenior chief, who had firft taken notice of 

me, freed me from it altogether, and, at 

the fame time, chewing fome herbs he 

found in the wood, applied them to my 

fores, which in a few days were almoft 

entirely healed. I was then entrufttd 

with a tomahawk, and Ihortly after with 

a gun, to the dexterous ufe of both which 

weapons I was frequently exercifed by the 

young men of our party, during the re- 

mainder of our expedition. It lafted 

fome months, in which time I had alfo 

become tolerably acquainted with their 

language. 
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language. At the end of this exeurfion, 

in which they warred on fome other In- 

dian nations, they returned to their own 

country, and were received with all the 

barbarous demonftrations of joy peculiar 

to that people. In a day or two after 

their arrival, their prifoners were brought 

forth into a large plain, where the kin- 

dred of thofe who had been (lain by the 

nations to which the captives belonged, 

affembled to fee them. Each fingled out 

his expiatory prifoner, and having taken 

him home to his hut, fuch as chofe that 

kind of fads faction, adopted them in 

place of the relations they had loft j with 

the reft they returned to their former 

place of meeting, and began to celebrate 

the feftival of their revenge. You can 

hardly conceive a fpecies of inventive 

cruelty, which they did not inflict on the 

wretches whom fortune had thus put into 

their 
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their power; during the courfe of which, 

not a groan efcaped from the fufferers; 

but while the ufe of their voices remained, 

they fung in their rude, yet forcible 

manner, the glory of their former vidlo- 

ries, and the pleafure they had received 

from the death of their foes; concluding 

always with the hopes of revenge from 

the furviving warriors of their nation. 

Nor was it only for the pleafure of the 

reflexion that they caroled thus the tri- 

umphs of the pafi;; for I could obferve, 

that, when at any time the rage of their 

tormentors feemed to fubfide, they poured 

forth thole boaftful ftrains in order to re- 

kindle their fury, that intenfenefs of pain 

might not be wanting in the trial of their 

fortitude. 1 perceived the old man whom 

I have before mentioned, keep his eye 

fixed upon me during this inhuman fo- 

lemnity ; and frequently, when an extreme 

degree 
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decree of torture was borne with that 

calmnefs which I have deferibed, he would 

point, with an expreffive look, to him on 

whom it was infiifted, as if he had de- 

fired me to take particular notice of his 

refolution. I did not then fully compre- 

hend the meaning of this but I after- 

wards underftood it to have been a pre- 

paratory hint of what I mylelf was to en- 

dure; for the next morning, after the lad 

furviving prifoner had expired, I was feiz- 

ed by. three or four Indians, who dripped 

me of what little clothes I had then left, 

tied me in a horizontal podure between 

the branches of two large trees they had 

fixed in the ground, and, after the whole 

tribe had danced round me to the mufic 

of a barbarous howl, they began to re-ad 

upon me nearly the fame feene they had 

been engaged in the day before. • After 

each of a certain feled number had duck 

his 
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his knife into my body, though they care- 

fully avoided any mortal wound, they 

rubbed it over, bleeding as it was, with 

gun-powder, the falts of which gave me 

the mod exquifite pain. Nor did the in- 

genuity of thefe praftifed tormentors flop 

here; they afterwards laid quantities of 

dry gun-powder on different parts of my 

body, and fet fire to them, by which I 

was burnt in fome places to the bone.— 

But I fee you fhudder at the horrid re- 

cital ; fuffice it then to fay, that thefe, 

and fome other fuch experiments of wan- 

ton cruelty, I bore with that patience, with 

which nothing but a life of hardfhip, 

and a certain obduracy of fpirit, pro- 

ceeding from a contempt of exilfence, 

could have endowed me. 

“ After this trial was over, I was loofed 

from my bonds, and fet in the midft of 

a circle, who fliouted the cry of victory, 

and 
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and my aged friend brought me a bowl 

of water, mixed with feme fpirits, to 

drink. He took me then home to his 

hut, and laid applications of different 

fimples to my mangled body. When I was 

fo well recovered as to be able to walk 

abroad, he called together certain elders 

of his tribe, and acknowledging me for his 

fon, gave me a name, and fattened round 

my neck a belt of wampum. “ It is thus,” 

faid he, “ that the valiant are tried, 

“ and thus are they rewarded; for how 
tc fhould’ft thou be as one of us, if thy 

“ foul were as the foul of little men he 

“ only is worthy to lift the hatchet with 

*c the Cherokees, to whom fhame is more 

“ intolerable than the ftab of the knifea 

** or the burning of the fire.” 
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CHAP. XIX. 

A continuation of the fir anger's fiory. 

«« in this fociety I lived till about a. 

year and a half ago; and it may 

feem extraordinary to declare, yet it is 

certainly true, that during the life of the 

old man who had adopted me, even had 

there been no legal reftraint on my return 

to my native country, fcarce any induce- 

ment could have tempted me to leave the 

nation to which he belonged, except per- 

haps the defire of revifiting a parent, and 

a filter, whom I had left in England funic 

beneath that ignominy, which the fon and 

the brother had drawn on his guiltlefs 

connexions. When we confider the per- 

fect freedom fubfifting in this rude and 

fimple 
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fimple ftate of fociety, where rule is only 

acknowledged for the purpofe of imme- 

diate utility to thofe who obey, and ceafes 

whenever that purpofe of fubordination is 

accomplifhed j where greatnefs cannot ufe 

oppreffion, nor v/ealth excite envy; where 

the defires are native to the heart,, and the 

languor of fatiety is unknown ; where, if 

there is no refined fenfation of delight, 

there is alfo no ideal fource of calamity; 

we (hall the iefs wonder at the inhabitants 

feeling no regret for the want of thofe 

delicate pleafures of which a more po- 

lifhed people is poflfeffed. Certain it is, 

that I am far- from being a fingle inftance, 

of one who had even attained maturity in 

FAirope, and yet found his mind fo accom- 

modated, by the habit of a few years, to 

Indian manners, as to leave that country 

with regret. The death of my parent by 

adoption loofened, indeed, my attachment 

to 
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to it; that event happened a fhort time 

before my departure from America. 

“ The compofure with which the old 

man met his diffblution, would have done 

honour to the firmed philofopher of anti- 

quity. When he found himfelf near his 

end, he called me to him, to deliver fome 

final inftru&ions refpe&ing my carriage 

to his countrymen; he obferved, at the 

dole of his difcourfe, that I retained fo 

much of the European, as to Hied fome 

tears while he delivered it. “ In thofe 
£<: tears,” faid he, fC there is nowifdom, for 

“ there is no ufe; I have heard that, in 
<c your country, men prepare for death, 
{< by thinking on it while they live; this 

“ alfo is folly, becaufe it lofes the good, 

“ by anticipating the evil: we do other-* 

“ wife, my fon, as our fathers have bet- 

“ ter inftrudted us, and take from the 

“ evil by refieding on the good. I have 

“ lived 
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lived a thoufand moons, without cap- 
<4 tivity, and without difgrace; in my 
<c youth I did not fly in battle, and in 

“ age, the tribes liftened while I fpake. 
ct If I live in another land after death, I 
tc fhall remember thefe things with plea- 

“ fure ; if the prefent is our only life, to 

“ have done thus is to have ufed it well. 
tc You have fometimes told me of your 

“ countrymen’s account of a land of fouls; 

“ but you were a young man when you 
tc came among us, and the cunning among 
<c them may have deceived you ; for the 

“ children of the French king call them- 

“ felves after the fame God that the Eng- 

*' lifh doj yet their difcourfes concerning 

“ him cannot be true, becaufe they are 

“ oppoflte one to another. Each fays, 

“ that God fhall burn the others with 

“ fire; which could not happen if both 
il were his children. Befides, neither of 

“ them 
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<c them a£b as the Tons of Truth, but as 
tf the fons of Deceit j they fay their God 

“ heareth ali things, yet do they break 
<c the promifes which they have called 
cc upon him to hear; but we know that 

“ the fpirit within us lideneth, and what 
f{ we have faid in its hearing, that we do. 

“ If in another country the foul liveth, 
ft this witnefs fhall live with it; whom it 

“ hath here reproached, it fball there dif- 
<c quiet; whom it hath here honoured, it 

“ fhall there reward. Live, therefore, 

“ my fon, as your father hath lived; and 
f‘ die, as he dieth, fearlefs of death.” 

“ With fuch fentiments the old man re- 

f.gned his breath, and I blufhed for the 

life of Chridians, while I heard them. 

“ I was now become an independent 

member of the community; and my be- 

haviour had been fuch, that I iucceeded 

ro the condition of my father, with the 

refpeft 
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rcfpefl of a people, amongft whom ho- 

nour is attainable only by merit. But his 

death had diflblved that tie which grati- 

tude, and indeed affe&ion for the old 

man, had on my heart; and the fcene of 

his death naturally awakened in me the 

remembrance of a father in England, 

whofe age might now be helplefs, and 

call for the aid of a long-loft fon to folace 

and fupport it. This idea, once roufed, 

became every day more powerful, and at 

laft I refolved to communicate it to the 

tribe, and tell them my purpofe of return- 

ing home. 

<c They heard me without furprize or 

emotion; as indeed it is their great cha- 

rafteriftic not to be eafily awakened to 

either. “ You return,” faid one of the 

elders, “ to a people who fell affection 
{< to their brethren for money; take 

“ therefore with you fome of the com- 

vol. 11. i “ modities 
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fC modities which their traders value. 

Strength, agility, and fortitude, are 
<c fufHcient to us but with them they are 

*c of little ufe; and he who pofleffes 

“ wealth, having no need of virtue, among 

“ the wealthy it will not be found. The 

“ laft your father taught you, and amongft 

*5 us you have pradtifed; the firft he had 

“ not to leave, nor have we to bellow j 
<c but take as many beaver-fkins as you 

“ can carry on your journey, that it may 

“ reach that parent whom, you tell us, 
,e you go to cherilh.” 

,c I returned thanks to the old man for 

his counfel, and to the whole tribe for 

their kindnefs j and having, according to 

his advice, taken a few of the furs they 

offered me, I refumed the tattered re- 

mains of the European drefs which I had 

on when I efcaped from the fort, and took 

the nearell road to one of our back-fettle- 

' ments, 
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nrsents, which I reached, without any ac- 

cident, by the afiiftance of an Indian 

who had long fliown a particular attach- 

ment to me, and who now attended me 

on my way. “ Yonder fmoke,” faid my 

condu&or, “ rifes from the dwellings of 
t( your countrymen. You now return to 

“ a world which I have heard you defcribe 

“ as full of calamity; but the foul you 

« pofifefs is the foul of a man; remember 
tc that to fortitude there is no fling in ad- 

“ verfity, and in death no evil to the va- 

“ liant.” 

“ When he left me, I flood for fornc 

minutes, looking back, on one hand to 

the wilds I had paffed, and on the other, 

to the fcenes of cultivation which Euro- 

pean induflry had formed; and it may 

furprize you to hear, that though there 

wanted not fome rekindling attachment to 

a people amongfl whom my firfl breath 

1 2 had 
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had been drawn, and my youth fpent, 

yet my imagination drew, on this fide, 

fraud, hypocrify, and fordid bafenefs; 

while on that feemed to prefide honefty, 

truth, and favage noblenefs of foul. 

“ When I appeared at the door of one 

of the houfes in the fettlement that was 

neareft me, I was immediately accofted 

by its matter, who, judging from the 

bundle of furs which I carried, that I had 

been trading among the Indians, afked 

me, with much kindnefs, to take up my 

lodging with him. Of this offer I was 

very glad to accept, though I found a 

fcarcity of words to thank my country- 

man for his favour; as, from want of 

ufe, my remembrance of the Englifh lan- 

guage had been fo much effaced, as not 

only to reprefs fluency, but even to pre- 

vent an ordinary command of expreffion ; 

and 1 was more efpecially at a lofs for 

ceremonious 



THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 173 

ceremonious phrafeology, that depart- 

ment of language being unknown in the 

country whence I was juft returned. My 

landlord was not a little aftoniftied, when 

1 could at laft make ftiift to inform him 

of my having palled fo many years among 

the Indians. He afked a thoufand que- 

ftions about cuftoms which never exifted, 

and told me of a multitude of things, of 

which all the time I had lived in that 

country, I had never dreamed the pefli- 

bilky. Indeed, from the fuperiority of 

his expreffion, joined to that fund of fup- 

pofed knowledge which it ferved to com- 

municate, a by-ftander would have been 

led to imagine, that he was deferibing, to 

fome ignorant gueft, a country with whofe 

manners he had been long converfanq, 

and among whofe inhabitants he had pair- 

ed the greateft part of his life. At length, 

however, his difeourfe centered upon the 

13 fur 
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fur trade, and naturally glided from that 

to an offer of purchafing my beaver-fkins. 

Thefe things, I was informed by my cour- 

teous entertainer, had fallen fo much in 

their price of late, that the traders 

could hardly defray their journey in 

procuring them; that himfelf had loft 

by fome late bargains in that way ; but 

that, to oblige a ftranger, the Angularity 

of whofe adventures had interefted him in 

his behalf, he would give me the higheft 

price at which he had heard of their be- 

ing fold for a long time paft. This I 

accepted without hefitation, as I had nei- 

ther language nor inclination for haggling; 

and having procured as much money by 

the bargain as, I imagined, would more 

than carry me to a fea-port, I proceeded 

on my journey, accompanied by an inha- 

bitant of Williamfburg, who was return- 

ed from an annual vifit to a fettlement 

on 
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on the back-frontiers which he had puu- 

chafed in partnerfhip with another, who 

conftantly refided upon it. He feemed 

to be naturally of an inquifitive difpo- 

fitionj and having learned from my former 

landlord, that I had lived feveral years 

with the Indians, tormented me, all the 

while pur journey laded, with interroga- 

tories concerning their country and man- 

ners. But, as he was lefs opiniona&ive 

of his own knowledge in the matter than 

my laft Englifh acquaintance, I was the 

more eafily prevailed on to fatisfy his cur 

riofity, though at the expence of a greater 

number of words than I could conveni- 

ently fpare; and, at laft, he made him- 

felf entirely mafter of my ftory, from the 

time of my leaving the regiment in which 

I had ferved, down to the day on which 

I delivered my recital. When I men- 

tioned my having fold my beaver-fkins 

1 4 for 
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for a certain fum, he ftarted afide, and 

then lifting up his eyes in an ejaculatory- 

manner, expreffed his aftonilhment how 

a Chriftian could be guilty of fuch mon- 

ftrous difhonetly, which, he faid, was no 

better than one would have expedted in a 

Savage; for that my Ikins were worth at 

lead three times the money. I fmiled at 

his notions of comparative morality, and 

bore the intelligence with a calmnefs that 

feemed to move his admiration. He 

thanked God that all were not fo ready to 

take advantage of ignorance or misfor- 

tune, and cordially grafping my hand, 

begged me to make his houfe at Wil- 

liamfburg my own, till fuch time as I 

could procure my paflfage to England. 
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CHAP. XX. 

Conclufion of the Stranger's Story. 

Pursuant to this friendly invi- 

tation, I accompanied him to his 

houfe on our arrival in that place. For 

fome days my landlord behaved to me in 

the mofl friendly manner, and furnifhed 

me, of his own accord, with linen and 

wearing apparel] feveral articles of which, 

though neceffaries in the poliihed fociety 

of thofe amongft whom I now refided, my 

ideas of Indian fimplicity made me con- 

fider fuperfluous. 

“ During this time I frequently attended 

him at his ftore, while he was receiving 

confignments of goods, and aflifted him 

1 5 
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and his fervants in the difpofal and affort- 

ment of them. At firft he received this 

affiftance as a favour; but I could ob- 

ferve that he foon began to look upon it 

as a matter of right, and called me to bear 

a hand, as he termed it, in a manner ra- 

ther too peremptory for my pride to fub- 

mit to. At laft, when he ventured to 

tax me with fome office of menial fer- 

vility, I told him, I did not confider my- 

felf his dependant any farther than grati- 

tude for his favours demanded, and re- 

fufed to perform it. Upon which he let 

me know, that he looked upon me as his 

fervant, and that, if I did not immediately 

obey his command, he would find a way 

to be revenged of me. This declaration 

heightened my refentment, and confirmed 

my refufal. 1 defired him to give me an 

account of what money he had expended, 

in thofe articles with which he had fup- 

plied 
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plied me, that I might pay him out of the 

imall fum I had in my poffeffion, and, 

if that was not fufficient, I would rather 

fell my new habiliments, and return to my 

rags, than be indebted for a farthing to 

his generofity. He anfwered, that he 

would clear accounts with me by and by. 

He did fo, by making oath before a ma- 

giftrate, that I was a deferter from his 

majefty^s fervice, and, according to my 

own confeffion, had aflbciated with the 

favages, enemies of the province. As I 

could deny neither of thofe charges, I 

was thrown into prifon, where I fhould 

have been in danger of ftarving, had not 

the curiofity of fome of the townsfolks 

induced them to vifit me, when they com- 

monly contributed fome trifle towards my 

fupportj till at length, parriy, I fuppofe, 

from the abatement of my accufer’s anger, 

and partly from the flagrancy of detain- 

1 ^ ing 
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ing me in prifon without any provifion 

for my maintenance, I was fuffered to be 

enlarged j and a vefiel being then ready 

to fail for England, feveral of whofe hands 

had deferred her, the mailer agreed to take 

me on board for the confideration of my 

working the voyage. For this indeed I 

was not in the leail qualified as to (kill j 

but my ftrength and perfeverance made 

up, in fome operations, for the want of it. 

tf As this was before the end of the war, 

the fhip in which I failed happened to be 

taken by a French privateer, who carried 

her into Breil. This, to me, who had 

already anticipated my arrival at home, 

to comfort the declining age of a parent, 

was the moil mortifying accident of any I 

had hitherto met with; but the captain 

and fome paffengers who were aboard of 

us, feemed to make light of their mif- 

fortune. The fhip was enfured, fo that 

in 
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in property the owners could fuffer little; 

as for ourfelves, faid they, the French are 

the politeft enemies in the world, and, till 

we are exchanged, will treat us with that 

civil demeanor, fo peculiar to their nation. 

We are not (addreffing themfelves to 

me) among/^^^r, as you were.—Flow 

it fared with them, I know not j I and 

other inferior members of the crew, were 

thruft into a dungeon, dark, damp, and 

loathfome ; where, from the number con-, 

fined in it, and the want of proper circu- 

lation, the air became putrid to the moft 

horrible degree j and the allowance for 

our provifion was not equal to two-pence- 

a day. To hard living I could well 

enough fubmit, who had been frequently, 

accultomed, among the Cherokees, to 

fubfift three or four days on a ftalk of 

Indian corn moiftened in the firft brook I 

lighted on; but the want of air and exer- 

cife 

i 



182 the man of the world. 

cife I could not fo eafily endure. I loft 

the ufe of my limbs, and lay motionlefa 

on my back, in a corner of the hole we 

were confined in, covered with vermin, 

and fupported, in that wretched ftate, 

only by the infrequent humanity of fome 

failor, who crammed my mouth with a 

bit of his brown bread, foftened in (link- 

ing water. The natural vigour of my con- 

llitution, however, bore up againft this 

complicated milery, till, upon the con- 

clufion of the peace, we regained our free- 

dom. But when I was fet at liberty, I 

had not ftrength to enjoy itj and after my 

companions were gone, was obliged to 

crawl feveral weeks about the ftreets of 

Breft, where the charity of fome well- 

difpofed Frenchmen beftowed now and 

then a trifle upon the pauvrs Jauvage, as 

I was called, till I recovered the exercife 

of my limbs, and was able to work my 

paflage 
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paffage in a Dutch merchant-fhip bound 

for England. The mate of this veiTel 

happened to be a Scotchman, who, hear- 

ing me fpeak the language of Britain, 

and having enquired into the particulars 

of my ftory, humanely attached himfelf 

to my fervice, and made my fituation 

much more comfortable than any I had 

for fome time experienced. We failed 

from Bred with a fair wind, but had not 

been long at fea till it fhifted, and blew 

pretty frelh at eaft, fo that we were kept 

for feveral days beating up the Channel; 

at the end of which it encreafed to fo vio- 

lent a degree, that it was impofiible for 

us to hold a courfe, and the fhip was dif- 

fered to feud before the ftorm. At the 

clofe of the fecond day, the wind fud- 

denly chopped about into a wefterly point, 

though without any abatement of its vio- 

lence ; and very foon after day-break of 

3 the 
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the third, we were driving on the fouth- 

weft coaft of England, right to the lee- 

ward. The confternation of the crew be- 

came now fo great, that if any expedient 

had remained to fave us, it would have 

fcarce allowed them to put it in pra&ice. 

The mate, who Teemed to be the ableft 

Tailor on board, exhorted them at lead 

to endeavour running the Ibip into a bay, 

which opened a little on our ftarboard 

quarter, where the fhore was flat and 

Tandy j comTorting them with the re- 

flexion, that they fliould be caft on 

friendly ground, and not among Javages. 

His advice and encouragement had the 

deflred effeX; and notwithftanding the 

perils with which I Taw myfelf Turrounded, 

I looked with a gleam of TatisfaXion on 

the coaft of my native land, which for To 

many years I had not Teen. Unfortu-? 

nately a ridge of rocks ran almolt acroTs 

% the 
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the bafon into which, with infinite labour, 

we were direfling our courfe; and the {hip 

ftruck upon them, about the diftance of 

half a league from the fliore. All was 

now uproar and confufion. The long- 

boat was launched by fome of the crew, 

who, with the captain, got immediately 

into her, and brandifhing their long 

knives, threatened with inftant death any 

who fhould attempt to follow them, as {he 

was already loaded beyond her burden. 

Indeed there remained at this time in the 

fnip only two failors, the mate, and my- 

felf; the firlt were wafhed overboard 

while they hung on the {hip’s fide attempt- 

ing to leap into the boat, and we faw 

them no more; nor had their hard-hearted 

companions a better fate; they had fcarce- 

ly rowed a cable’s length from the fiiip, 

when the boat overfet, and every one on 

board her perilhed. There now remained 

only 
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only my friend the mate, and I, who, con~ 

fulting a moment together, agreed to keep 

by the Ihip till fhe fliouid fplit, and en- 

deavour to fave ourfelves on fome broken 

plank which the ftorm might drive on 

fhore. We had juft time to come to 

this refolution, when, by the violence of a 

wave that broke over the Ihip, her main- 

maft went by the board, and we were 

fwept off the deck at the fame inftant. 

My companion could not fwim j but I 

had been taught that art by my Indian 

friends to the greateft degree of expert- 

nefs. I was therefore more uneafy about 

the honeft Scotchman’s fate than my own, 

and quitting the mail, of which I had 

caught hold on its fall, fwam to the 

place where he firft rofe to the furface, 

and catching him by the hair, held his 

head tolerably above water, till he was 

able fo far to recoiled himfelf, as to cling 

by 
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by a part of tfie fhrouds of our floating 

main-maft, to which I bore him. In our 

paflage to the fhore on this flender float, 

he was feveral times obliged to quit his 

hold, from his flrength being exhaufled; 

but I was always fo fortunate as to be able 

to replace him in his former fituation, 

till, at laft, we were thrown upon the 

beach, near to the bottom of that bay at 

the mouth of which our fhip had ftruck. 

I was not fo much fpent by my fatigue, 

but that I was able to draw the mate fafe 

out of the water, and advancing to a 

crowd of people whom I faw affembled 

near us, began to entreat their afliftance 

for him in very pathetic terms ; when, to 

my utter aftonifhment, one of them ftri^gk 

at me with a bludgeon, while another mak- 

ing up to my fellow-fufferer, would have 

beat out his brains with a ftone, if I had 

not run up nimbly behind him, anddafhed 

it 
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it from his uplifted hand. This man 

happened to be armed with a hanger, 

which he inftantly drew, and made a fu- 

rious ftroke at my head. I parried his 

blow with my arm, and, at the fame time, 

feizing his wrift, gave it fo fudden a 

wrench, that the weapon dropped to the 

ground. I inftantly polTefled myfelf of it, 

and flood aftride my companion with the 

afpeft of an angry lionefs guarding her 

young from the hunter. The appearance 

of ftrength and fiercenefs which my figure 

exhibited, kept my enemies a little at bay, 

when fortunately we faw advancing a body 

of foldiers, headed by an officer, whom a 

gentleman of humanity in the neighbour- 

hood had prevailed on to march to the 

place for the prefervation of any of the 

crew whom the ftorm might fpare, or any 

part of the cargo that might chance to 

be thrown afhore. At fight of this de- 

tachment 
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tachment the crowd difperfed, and left 

me matter of the field. The officer very 

humanely took charge of my companion 

and me, brought us to his quarters in the 

neighbourhood, and accommodated me 

with thefe very clothes which I now have 

on. From him 1 learned, that thofe Eng- 

lifnmen, who (as our mate by way of 

comfort obferved) were not Savages, had 

the idea tranfmitted them from their fa- 

thers, that all wrecks became their pro- 

perty by the immediate hand of God ■, 

and, as in their apprehenfion that deno- 

mination belonged only to ffiips from 

which there landed no living thing, their 

hoftile endeavours againft the Scotch- 

man’s life and mine, proceeded from a 

defire of bringing our vefiel into that fup- 

pofed condition. 

” After having weathered fo many fuc- 

ceffive difafters, I am at laft arrived near 

the 



I9O THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 

the place of my nativity; fain would I 

hope, that a parent and a filler, whofe 

tender remembrance, mingled with that 

of happier days, now rulhes on my foul, 

are yet alive to pardon the wanderings of 

my youth, and receive me after thofe 

hardfhips to which its ungoverned paf- 

fiors have fubjedted me. Like the pro- 

digal fon, I bring no worldly wealth 

along with me; but I return with a mind 

confcious of its former errors, and feek- 

ing that peace which they deftroyed. To 

have ufed profperity well, is the firft fa- 

voured lot of Heaven; the next is his, 

whom adverfity has not fmitten in vain.” 
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CHAP. XXI. 

Bolton and his companion meet with an 

uncommon adventure. 

hen the flranger had finifhed his 

narration, Bolton expreffed, in very 

ftrong terms, his compaflion for the hard- 

(hips he had fuffered. <c I do not wilh,” 

faid he, tc to be the prophet of evil; but if 

it Ihould happen, that your expeflations 

of the comfort your native country is to 

afford you be dilappointed, it will give 

me the trued pleafure to flicker a head on 

which fo many viciffitudes have beat, un- 

der that roof of which Providence has 

made me mafler.”—He was interrupted 

by the trampling of horfes at a didance ; 

his 



rgl THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 

his fears, wakeful at this time, were im- 

mediately roufed ; the ftranger obferved 

his confufion. “ You feem uneafy, fir,” 

faid he; tc but they are not the retreats of 

houfelefs poverty like this, that violence 

and rapine are wont to attack.”—“ You 

miftake” (anfwered Harry, who was now 

Handing at the door of the chapel) {t the 

ground of my alarm; at prefent I have a 

particular reafon for my fears, which is 

nearer to me than my own perfonal fafety.” 

He liftened ;—the noife grew fainter; 

but he marked by the light of the moon, 

which now (hone out again, the diredtion 

whence it feemed to proceed, which was 

over an open part of the common. 

<' They are gone this way,” he cried, with 

an eagernefs of look, grafping one of the 

knotty branches which the foldier’s fire 

had fpared. “ If there is danger in your 

way,” faid his companion, “ you fliall not 

meet 
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meet it alone.” They Tallied forth to- 

gether. 

They had not proceeded above a quar- 

ter of a mile, when they perceived, at a 

diftance, the twinkling of lights in motion: 

their pace was quickened at the fight; 

but in a few minutes thofe were extin- 

guifhed, the moon was darkened by an- 

other cloud, and the wind began to howl 

again. They advanced however on the 

line in which they imagined the lights to 

have appeared, when, in one of the paufes 

of the ftorm, they heard fhrieks, in a fe- 

male voice, that Teemed to ifiue from 

Tome place but a little way off. They 

rufhed forward in the dire6lion of the. 

found, till they were flopped by a pretty 

high wall. Having made fnifc to fcramble 

over this, they found themfelves in the 

garden belonging to a low-built houfe, 

from one of the windows of which they 

vol. 11. k faw 



194 THE MAN 0F TH£ WORLD. 

few the glimmer of a candle through the 

openings of the fhutters j but the voice 

had ceafed, and all was filent within. 

Bolton knocked at the door, but received 

no anfwer ; when, fuddenly, the fcream- 

ing was repeated with more violence than 

before. He and his companion now threw 

themfelves with fo much force againft the 

door, as to burfl: it open. They rufhed 

into the room whence the noife proceeded; 

when the firft obje<5l that prefented itfelf 

to Bolton was Mifs Sindall on her knees, 

her clothes torn and her hair dilhevelled, 

with two fervants holding her arms, im- 

ploring mercy of Sir Thomas, who was 

calling out in a furious tone, “ Damn 

your pity, rafcals, carry her to bed by 

force.”—“ Turn, villain,” cried Harry, 
tc turn and defend yourfelf.” Sindall ftart- 

ed at the well-known voice, and pulling 

out a piftol, fired it within a few feet of 
the 1 
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the other’s face; he miffed, and Bolton 

pulhed forward to clofe with him ; when 

one of the fervants, quitting Mifs Sindall, 

threw himfelf between him and his mafler, 

and made a blow at his head with the 

but-end of a hunting-whip; this Harry 

catched on his flick, and in the return 

levelled the fellow with the ground. His 

mafler now fired another piflol, which 

would have probably taken more effedl 

than the former, had not Bolton’s new 

acquaintance flruck up the muzzle juft 

as it went off, the ball going through a 

window at Harry’s back. The baronet 

had his fword now drawn in the other 

hand, and, changing the obje£t of his 

attack, he made a furious pafs at the fol- 

dier, who parried it with his hanger. At 

the fecond lounge Sir Thomas’s violence 

threw him on the point of his adverfary’s 

weapon, which entered his body a little 

k 2 below 
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below the bread. He daggered a few 

paces backwards, and clapping one hand 

on the place, leaned with the other on a 

table that dood behind him, and cried 

out, that he was a dead man. <{ My 

God!” exclaimed the dranger, “ are not 

you Sir Thomas Sindall ?”—“ Sir Thomas 

Sindall!” cried a woman, who now en- 

tered half-dreded, with the midrefs of 

the houfe. “ It is, it is Sir Thomas Sin- 

dall,” laid the landlady, “ for God’s fake 

do his honour no hurt.” “ I hope,” 

continued the other, with a look of earned 

wildnefs, u you have not been a-bed with 

that young lady !”—She waited not a reply 

—“ for, as fure as there is a God in heaven, 

(he is your own daughter.”—Her hearers 

dood aghad as die fpoke!—Sindall dared 

wildly for a moment, then, giving a deep 

groan, fell fenfelefs at the feet of the fol- 

dier, who had Iprung forward to fupport 

him. 
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him. What affiftance the amazement of 

thofe about him could allow, he received; 

and, in a fhort time, began to recover; 

but as he revived, his wound bled with 

more violence than before. A fervant 

was inftantly difpatched for a furgeon; 

in the mean time the foldier procured fome 

lint, and gave it a temporary dreffing. 

He was now raifed from the ground, and 

fupported in an elbow-chair; he bent his 

eyes fixedly on the woman: “ Speak,” 

faid he, “ while I have life to hear thee.” 

On the faces of her audience fat aftonifh- 

ment, fufpenfe, and expedlation; and a 

chilly filence prevailed, while fhe deliver- 

ed the following recital. 
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CHAP. XXII. 
# 

A prcjecution of the difcovery mentioned in 

the lajl chapter. 

tc j have been a wicked woman; may 

God and this lady forgive me ! but 

Heaven is my witnefs, that I was thus far 

on my way to confefs all to your honour 

(turning to Sir Thomas Sindall), that I 

might have peace in my mind before I 

died. 

“ You will remember, fir, that this 

young lady’s mother was delivered of her 

at the houfe of one of your tenants, where 

Mr. Camplin (I think that was his name) 

brought her for that purpofe. I wTas en- 

trufted with the charge of her as her nurfe, 

along with fome trinkets, fuch as young 

children 
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children are in ufe to have, and a confi- 

derable ium of money, to provide any 

other neceffaries fhe ftiould want. At 

that very time I had been drawn in to 

aflTociate with a gang of pilfering vagrants, 

whofe ftolen goods I had often received 

into my houfe, and helped to difpofe of. 

Fearing therefore that I might one day 

be brought to an account for my part: of- 

fences, if I remained where I was, and 

having at the fame time the temptation of 

fuch a booty before me, I formed a fcheme 

for making off with the money and trinkets 

I had got from Mr. Camplin : it was, to 

make things appear as if my charge and 

I had been loft in crofting the river, which' 

then happened to be in flood. For this 

purpofe, I daubed my own cloak, and 

the infant’s wrapper, with mud and fleech, 

and left them clofe to the overflow of the 

ftream, a. little below the common ford. 

k. 4 With 
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With fhame I confefs ir, as I have often 

fince thought on it with horror, I was 

more than once tempted to drown the 

child, that flhe might not be a burden to 

me in my flight j but fhe looked fo inno- 

cent and fweet, while fhe clafped my fin- 

gers in her little hand, that I had not the 

heart to execute my purpofe. 

“ Having endeavoured in this manner 

to account for my difappearing, fo as to 

prevent all farther enquiry, I joined a 

party of thofe wretches, whole afibciate I. 

had fome time been, and left that part of 

the country altogether. By their afliftance 

too, 1 was put on a method of difguifing 

my face fo much, that had any of my 

acquaintance met me, of which there was 

very little chance, it would have been 

fcarce poflible for them to recolledt it. 

My booty was put into the common flock, 

and the child was found ufeful to raife 

companion 
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Gompaflion when we went a-begging, 

which was one part of the occupation we 

followed. 

<c After I had continued in this fociety 

the beft part of a year, during which 

time we met with various turns of for- 

tune, a fcheme was formed by the re- 

maining part of us (for feveral of my 

companions had been banilhed, or con- 

fined to hard labour in the interval) to 

break into the houfe of a wealthy farmer, 

who, we underftood, had a few days before 

received a large fum of money on a bargain 

for the leafe of an eftate, which the pro- 

prietor had redeemed. Our projedt was 

executed with fuccefsj but a quarrel 

arifing about the diftribution of the fpoil,, 

one of the gang deferted, and informed a 

neighbouring juftice of the whole tranf- 

adtion, and the places of our retreat.. I 

happened to be a fortune-telling in this. 

k 5 gentleman’s- 
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gentleman’s houfe, when his informer 

came to make the difcovery; and, being 

clofetted with one of the maid fervants, 

overheard him enquiring for the juftice, 

and defiring to have fome converfation 

with him in private. I immediately fuf- 

pefled his defign, and having got out of 

the houfe, eluded purfuit by my know- 

ledge in the by-paths and private roads of 

the country. It immediately occurred to 

Vne to difburden myfelf of the child, as 

fhe not only retarded my flight, but was 

a mark by which I might be difcovered: 

but, abandoned as I had then become, I 

found myfelf attached to her by that fort of 

affe&ion which women conceive for the 

infants they fuckle. I would not, there- 

fore, expofe her in any of thofe unfre- 

quented places through which I paflfed in 

my flight, where her death mufl: have been 

the certain confequencej and, two or 

three 
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three times, when I would have dropped 

her at Tome farmer’s door, I was prevent- 

ed by the fear of difcovery. At lad I 

happened to meet with your honour. 

You may recoiled, fir, that the fame 

night on which this lady, then an infant, 

was found,, a beggar afked alms of you at 

a farrier’s door, where you ftopped to 

have one of your horfe’s fhoes faftened. 

I was that beggar; and hearing from a 

boy who held your horfe, that your name 

was Sir Thomas Sindall, and that you 

were returning to a hunting-feat you had 

in the neighbourhood, I left the infant on 

a narrow part of the road a little way 

before you, where it was impoffi.ble you 

fhould mifs of finding her, and flood at 

the back of a hedge to obferve your be- 

haviour when you came up. I faw you 

make your fervant pick up the child, 

and place her on the faddle before him.., 

k 6 i Then- 
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Then having, as I thoughf, fuffieiently 

provided for her, by thus throwing her 

under the protection of her father, I made 

off as faft as I could, and continued my 

flight, till I imagined I was out of the 

reach of detection. But, being fome time 

after apprehended on fufpicion, and not 

able to give a good account of myfelf, I 

was advertifed in the papers, and difco- 

vered to have been an accomplice in com- 

mitting that robbery I mentioned, for 

which fome of the gang had been already 

condemned and executed. I was tried 

for the crime, and was caff for tranfport- 

ation. Before I was put on board the 

flup that was to carry me and feveral 

others abroad, I wrote a few lines to your 

honour, acquainting you with the circum- 

ftances of my behaviour towards your 

daughter; but this, I fuppofe, as it was 

entrulled to a boy who ufed to go on er- 

11 rands 
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rands for the prifoners, has never come 

• to your hands. Not long ago I returned 

from tranfportation, and betook myfelf 

to my old courfe of life again. But I 

happened to be feized with the fmall-pox,. 

that raged in a village I palled through; 

and, partly from the violence of the dif- 

temper, partly from the want of proper ■ 

care in the firft ftages of it, was brought 

fo low, that a phyfician, whofe humanity 

induced him to vifit me, gave me over 

for loft. I found that the terrors of death 

on a fick-bed had more effeft on my con- 

fcience than all the hardlhips I had for- 

merly undergone, and I began to look, 

back with the keeneft remorfe on a life fo 

fpent as mine had been. It pleafed God,, 

however, that I Ihould recover; and I 

have fince endeavoured to make fome re- 

paration for my paft offences by my peni- 

tence. 
u Among 
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“ Among otlier things, I often re- 

flected on what I had done with regard 

to your child ; and being fome days ago 

accidentally near Sindall-park, I went 

thither, and tried to learn fomething of 

what had befallen her. I underitood,. 

from fome of the neighbours, that a 

young lady had been brought up from her 

infancy with your aunt, and was faid to- 

be the daughter of a friend of yours, 

who had committed her to your care at 

his death. But, upon enquiring into the 

time of her being brought to your houfe, 

I was perfuaded that fhe muft be the fame 

I had conjeClured, imputing the ftory of 

her being another’s, to your dcf:re of con- 

cealing that fhe was yours, which I ima- 

gined you had learned from the letter I 

wrote before my tranfportation; till 

meeting, at a houfe of entertainment, 

with a fervaftt of your honour’s, he in- 

formed. 
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formed me, in the courfe of our conver- 

fation, that it was reported you were going 

to be married to the young lady who had 

lived fo long in your family. On hearing 

this 1 was confounded, and did not know 

what to think; but, when I began to fear 

that my letter had never reached you, I 

trembled at the thought of what my wic- 

kednefs might occafion, and could have 

no cafe in my mind, till I fliould fet our 

for Bilfwood to confefs the whole affair to 

your honour. I was to-night overtaken 

by the ftorm near this houfe, and pre- 

vailed on the landlady, though it feemed 

much againfl her inclination, to permit 

me to take up my quarters here. About 

half an hour ago I was waked with the 

fhrieks of fome perfon in diftrefs, and 

upon afking the landlady, who lay in the 

lame room with me, what was the matter, 

Ihe bid me be quiet and fay nothing; for 

it 
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it was only a worthy gentleman of her 

acquaintance, who had overtaken a young 

girl, a foundling he had bred up, that 

had ftolen a fum of money from his 

houfe, and run away with one of his foot- 

men. At the word foundling, I felt a kind 

of fomething I cannot defcribe, and I was 

terrified when I overheard fome part of 

your difcourfe, and guefTed what your in- 

tentions were; I rofe, therefore, in fpite 

of the landlady, and had got thus far 

drefled, when we heard the door burft 

open, and prefently a noife of fighting 

above flairs. Upon this we ran up toge- 

ther, and to what has happened fince, 

this company has been witnefs.” 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

Mifs Sindall difcovers another relation. 

*1 t is not eafy to defcribe the fenfations 

of Sindall or Lucy, when the fecret of 

her birth was unfolded. In the counte- 

nance of the laft were mingled the indica- 

tions of fear and pity, joy and wonder; 

while her father turned upon her an eye 

of tendernefs chaftened with ihame “ Oh! 

thou injured innocence!” faid he, <c for I 

know not how to call thee child, canft 

thou forgive thofe—Good God ! Bolton,, 

from what haft thou faved me!” Lucy 

was now kneeling at his feet.—<£ Talk not. 

Sir,” faid fhe, “ of the errors of the pafti 

methinks I look on it as fome horrid 

dream, which it dizzies my head to recol- 

lefL 
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led. My father!—Gracious God ! have 

I a father ?—I cannot fpeak; but there 

are a thoufond things that beat here!—is 

there another parent to whom I fhould 

alfo kneel ?” Sir Thomas catl up a look 

to Heaven, and his groans flopped, for a 

while, his utterance,—“ Oh ! Harriet! 

if thou art now an angel of mercy, look 

down and forgive the wretch that mur- 

dered thee!”—tc Harriet!” exclaimed the 

foldier, darting at the found, “ what 

Harriet? what Harriet?” Sindall looked 

earneftly in his face—tf Oh ! heavens!” 

he cried, “ art thou—fure thou art!—- 

Annefly ?—look not, look not on me—> 

thy fiffer—but I fhall not live for thy 

upbraidings—thy filler was the mother of 

my child!—Thy father—to what does 

this moment of reflexion reduce me!—- 

thy father fell with his daughter, the vic- 

tims of that viilany which overcame hen 

innocence!.” 
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innocence!” Annefly looked fliernly upon 

him, and anger for a moment enflamed 

liis cheeks; but it gave way to foftcr 

feelings.—“ What, both ! both !”—and 

he burlt into tears. 

Bolton now ftepped up to this new- 

acquired friend. “ I am,” faid he, “ com- 

paratively but a fpedtator of this fateful 

fcene; let me endeavour to comfort the 

diftrefs of the innocent, and alleviate the 

pangs of the guilty. In Sir Thomas Sin- 

dall’s prefent condition refentment would 

be injuftice. See here, my friend (point- 

ing to Lucy), a mediatrix, who forgets 

the man in the father.” Anndly gazed 

upon her. “ She is, (he is,” he cried, 

*f the daughter of my Harriet;—that eye, 

that lip, that look of forrow!”—He flung 

himfelf on her neck; Bolton looked on 

them enraptured; and even the languor 

of 
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of Sindall’s face was croffed with a gleam! 

. of momentary pleafure. 

Sir Thomas’s fervant now arrived ac- 

companied by a furgeon, who upon exa- 

mining and dreffing his wound, was of 

opinion, that in itfelf it had not the ap- 

pearance of imminent danger, but that 

from the ftate of his pulfe he was appre- 

henfive of a fupervening fever. He or- 

dered him to be put to bed, and his room 

to be kept as quiet as poflible. As this 

gentleman was an acquaintance of Bolton’s, 

the latter informed him of the ftate in 

which Sir Thomas’s mind muft be from 

the difcoveries that the preceding hour 

had made to him. Upon which the fur- 

geon begged that he might, for the pre- 

[ lent, avoid feeing Mifs Sindall or Mr. 

Annefly, or talking with any one on the 

fuhjedl of thofe difcoveries * but he could 

not 
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not prevent the intrufion of thought; and 

not many hours after, his patient fell into 

a roving fort of flumber, in which he 

would often ftart, and mutter the words 

Harriet, Lucy, Murder, and Inceft! 

Bolton and Lucy now enjoyed one of 

thofe luxurious interviews, which abfence, 

and hardfhips during that abfence, pro- 

cure to fouls formed for each other. She 

related to him all her paft diftrefies, of 

which my readers have been already in- 

formed, and added the account of that 

night’s event, part of which only they 

have heard. Herfclf indeed was not then 

miftrefs of it all; the ftory at large was 

this: 

The fervant, whofe attachment to her 

I have formerly mentioned, had been dif- 

covered, in that conference which pro- 

duced her refolution of leaving Bilfwood, 

by Mrs. Boothby’s maid, who immedi- 

ately 
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ately communicated to her miftrefs her 

fufpicions of the plot going forward be- 

tween Mifs Sindall and Robert. Upon 

this the latter was feverely interrogated 

by his mafter, and being confronted with 

Sukey, who repeated the words (he had 

overheard of the young lady and him, he 

confefied her intention of efcaping by 

his aftiftance. Sir Thomas, drawing his 

fword, threatened to put him inftamly to 

death, if he did not expiate his treachery 

by obeying implicitly the inflruftions. he 

fhould then receive; thefe were, to have 

the horfe faddled at the hour agreed on, 

and to proceed, without revealing to Mifs 

Sindall the confeffion he had made, on 

the road which Sir Thomas now marked 

out for him. With this, after the moft 

horrid denunciations of vengeance in cafe 

of a refufal, the poor fellow was fain to 

comply ■, and hence his terror, when they 
were 
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were leaving the houfe. They had pro- 

ceeded but juft fo far on their way, as Sir 

Thomas thought proper for the accom- 

plifnment of his defign, when he, with 

his valet de chambre, and another fervant, 

who were confidants of their rnafter’s 

pleafures, made up to them, and after 

pretending to upbraid Lucy for the im- 

prudence and treachery of her flight, he 

carried her to this houfe of one of thofe 

profligate dependants, whom his vices 

had made neceflary on his eftate. 

When {he came to the clofe of this re- 

cital, the idea of that relation in which 

flie flood to him from whom thefe out- 

rages were fuffered, flopped her tongue; 

fhe blufhed and faultered. “ This flory,” 

find fhe, tc I will now forget for ever— 

except to remember that gratitude which 

I owe to you.” During the viciffitudes of 

her narration, he had clafped her hand 

with 



2l6 the man of the world. 

with a fearful earneftnefsj as if he had 

fhared the dangers fire related; he prefled 

it to his lips.—“ Amidfl: my Lucy’s pre- 

fent momentous concerns, I would not 

intrude my own; but I am felfilh in the 

little fervices flie acknowledges; I look for 

a return.”—She blufhed again-—<f 1 have 

but little art,” laid Ihe, “ and cannot dif- 

guife my fentimentsj my Henry will trull 

them on a fubjedl, which at prefent I 

know his delicacy will forbear.” 

Annefly now entered the room, and 

Bolton communicated the trull he was 

poflefled of in his behalf, offering to put 

him in immediate pofieflion of the fum 

which Mr. Rawlinfon had bequeathed to 

his management, and which that gentle- 

man had more than doubled fince the time 

it had been left by Annefly’s unfortunate 

father. “ I know not,” faid Annefly, 

“ how to talk of thofe matters, unac- 

quainted 
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quainted as I have been with the manners 

of polifhed and commercial nations, 

when I have any particular deflination 

for money, I will demand your affiftance; 

in the mean time, confider me as a minor, 

and ufe the trufl already repofed in you, 

for my advantage, and the advantage of 

thofe whom misfortune has allied to me.” 

vol. ir» L 
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CHAP. XXIV. 

Sir ’Thomas's fituaticn.—The cxprejjicn of 

his penitence. 

NEXT morning, Sindall, by the ad- 
vice of his furgeon, was removed 

In a litter to his own houfe, where he was 

foon after attended by an eminent phy- 

fician in aid of that gentleman’s abilities. 

Purfuant to his earneft entreaties, he was 

accompanied thither by AnneHy and 

Bolton. Lacy, having obtained leave of 

his medical attendants, watched her fa- 

ther in the chara&er of nurfe. 

They found on their arrival that Mrs. 

Boothby, having learned the revolutions 

of the preceding night, had left the place, 

and taken the road towards London. I 

think 
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think not of her,” faid Sir Thomas; “but 

there is another perfon, whom my former 

conduct banifhed from my houfe, whom 

I now wifti to fee in this aflemblage of 

her friends, the worthy Mrs. Wiftanly.” 

Lucy undertook to write her an account 

of her fituation, and to folicit her com- 

pliance with the requeft of her father. The 

old lady, who had dill ftrength and a£ti- 

vity enough left for doing good, accepted 

the invitation; and the day following fhe 

was with them at Bilfwood. 

Sir Thomas feemed to feel a fort of 

melancholy fatisfaflion in having this 

company of thofe he had injured alLm- 

bled under his roof. When he was told 

of Mrs. Wiftanly’s arrival, he defired to 

fee her, and taking her hand, “ I have 

fent for you, madam,” faid he, “ that you 

may help me to unload my foul of the re- 

membrance of the pad.” He then con- 

l 2 fefled 
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fefled to her that plan of fedudtion by 

which he had overcome the virtue of An- 

nefly, and the honour of his fifter. “ You 

were a witnefs,” he concluded, <c of the fall 

of that worth and innocence which it was 

in the power of my former crimes to de- 

flroy; you are now come to behold the 

retribution of heaven on the guilty. By 

that hand whom it commiffioned to 

avenge a parent and a fifter, I am cut off 

in the midft of my days.” te I hope not, 

fir,” anfwered fhe; “ your life, I truft, will 

make a better expiation. In the punifti- 

ments of the divinity there is no idea of 

vengeance ; and the infliflion of what we 

term evil, ferves equally the purpofe of 

univerfal benignity, with the difpenfation 

of good.” “ I feel,” replied Sir Thomas, 

“ the force of that obfervation : the pain of 

this wound ; the prefentiment of death 

which it inftilsj the horror with which 

the 
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the recolleflion of my inceftuous pafTion 

ftrik.es me ; all thefe are in the catalogue 

of my bleffings. They indeed take from 

me the world; but they give me rnyfelf.” 

A vifit from his phyfician interrupted 

their difcourfe; that gentleman did not 

prognofticate fo fatally for his patient; he 

found the frequency of his pulfe confider- 

ably abated, and exprefled his hopes, that 

the fucceeding night his reft would be 

better than it had been. In this he was 

not miftaken; and next morning the 

doflor continued to think Sir Thomas 

mending ; but himfelf perfifted in the be- 

lief that he Ihould not recover. 

For feveral days, however, he appeared 

rather to gain ground than to lofe it; but 

afterwards he was fcized with hedtic fits at 

Rated intervals, and when they left him, he 

complained of a univerfal weaknefs and 

depreftion, During all this time Lucy 

i> 3 v, as 



•222 THE MAN OF THE WORLD, 

was feldom away from his bed-fide: from 

her prefence he derived peculiar pleafure; 

and fometimes, when he was fo low as to 

be fcarce able to fpeak, would mutter out 

bleffings on her head, calling her his faint, 

his guardian angel! 

After he had exhaufted all the powers 

of medicine, under the direction of fome 

of the ableft of the faculty, they acknow- 

ledged all farther afiiftance to be vain, and 

one of them warned him, in a friendly 

manner, of his approaching end. He re- 

ceived this intelligence with the utmoft 

compofure, as an event which he had ex- 

pected from the beginning, thanked the 

phyfician for his candour, and defired that 

his friends might be fummoned around 

him, while he had yet ftiength enough 

left to bid them adieu. 

When he faw them aflembled, he de- 

livered into Bolton’s hands a paper, which 

he 
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he told him was his will. “To this/* 

faid he, “ I would not have any of thofe 

privy, who are interefted in its bequefts 

and therefore I had it executed at the be- 

ginning of my illnefs, without their parti- 

cipation. You will find yourfelf, my dear 

Harry, matter of my fortune, under a con- 

dition, which, I believe, you will not 

efteem a hardfliip. Give me your hand; 

let me join it to my Lucy’s ;—there !— 

if Heaven receives the prayer of a peni- 

tent, it will pour its richeft blettings upon 

you. 

“ There are a few provifions in that 

paper, which Mr. Bolton, I know, will 

find a pleafure in fulfilling. Of what I 

have bequeathed to you, Mrs. Wiftanly, 

the contentment you enjoy in your prefent 

fituation makes you independent; but I 

inrend it as an evidence of my confciouf- 

nefs of your deferving.—My much in- 

3 jured 
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jured friend, for he was once my friend 

(addrefling himfelf to Annefly), will accept 

of the memorial I have left him.—Give 

me your hand, Sir; receive my forgive- 

nefs for that wound which the arm of 

Providence made me provoke from yours ; 

and when you look on a parent’s and a 

filler’s tomb, fpare the memory of him 

whofe death lhall then have expiated the 

wrongs he did you !”—Tears were the 

only anfwer he received.—He paufed a 

moment; then looking round with fome- 

thing in his eye more elevated and fo- 

lemn,tc I have now,” faid he, “ difcharged 

the world ; mine has been called a life of 

pleafure; had I breath, I could tell you 

how falfe the title is; alas! I knew not 

how to live. Merciful God ! I thank 

thee—thou hall taught me how to die.” 

At the dole of this difcourfe, his 

ftrength, which he had exerted to the ut- 

moH> 
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mod, feemed altogether fpent; and he 

funk down in the bed, in a ftate fo like 

death, that for fome time his attendants 

imagined him to have a&ually expired. 

When he did revive, his fpeech appeared 

to be loft; he could juft make a feeble 

fjgn for a cordial that flood on the table 

near his bed: he put it to his lips, then 

laid his head on the pillow, as if refigning 

himfelf to his fate. 

Lucy was too tender to bear the fcene; 

her friend, Mrs. Wiftanly, led her almoft 

fainting out of the room ; “ That grief, 

my dear Mifs Sindall,” faid fhe, <c is too 

amiable to be blamed; but your father 

fuggefted a confolation which your piety 

will allow: of thofe who have led his 

life, how few have clofed it like him 1” 
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THE CONCLUSION. 

"in' a r l y next morning Sir Thomas 

Sindall expired. The commendable 

zeal of the coroner prompted him to hold 

an inquelt on his body ; the jury brought 

in their verdift Self-defence. But there 

was a judge in the bofom of Annelly, 

whom it was more difficult to fatisfy; nor 

could he for a long time be brought 

to pardon himfelf that blow, for which 

the juftice of his country had acquitted 

him. 

After paying their laft duty to Sir Tho- 

mas’s remains, the family removed to 

Sindall-park. Mrs. Wiftanly was pre- 

vailed on to leave her own houfe for a 

while, and prefide in that of which Bolton 

was now mafter. His delicacy needed 

not 
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not the ceremonial of fafliion to reftrain 

him from preffing Mifs Sindall’s confent 

to their marriage, till a decent time had 

been yielded to the memory of her father. 

When that was elapfed, he received from 

her uncle that hand, which Sir Thomas 

had bequeathed him, and which mutual 

attachment entitled him to receive. 

Their happinefs is equal to their merit: 

I am often a witnefs of it; for they honour 

me with a friendflaip which I know not 

how I have deferved, unlefs by having few 

other friends. Mrs. Wiftanly and I are 

confidered as members of the family. 

But their benevolence is univerfal; 

the country fmiles around them with 

the effefts of their goodnefs. This is 

indeed the only real fuperiority which 

wealth has to bellow; 1 never envied 

riches fo much, as fmce I have known 

Mr. Bolton. 

1 have 
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I have lived too long to be caught with 

the pomp of declamation, or the glare of 

an apophthegm but I fincerely believe, 

that you could not take from them a vir- 

tue without depriving them of a pleafure. 

THE END. 










