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PREFACE

THE PUBLIC are heve presented with the Last Literary attempt of an author,
whose fame has been uncommonly extensive, and whose talents have probably
been most aduired, by the persons by whom talents are estimated with the
greatest accwracy and discrimination. Theve are few, to whom her writings
could bn any case have given pleasure, that would have wished that this
fragment should have beew suppressed, because it is a fragment. There is a
sentliment, very dear to minds of taste and bmagination, that finds a
melancholy delight tn contemplating these unfinished productions of gentus,
these sketehes of what, if they had been filled up in a manner adequate to the
writer's conception, wouldl perhaps have given a new bmpulse to the wmanners of
a world.

The purpose and structure of the following worlke, had Long formed a favourite
subject of meditation with its author, and she judged them capable of
produciing an bmportant effect. The composition had been Ln progress for o
period of twelve months. She was anxious to oo justice to her conception, and
recommmenced and vevised the manuseript several different thmes. So much of
it as is heve glven to the public, she was far from considering as finished, and,
in o Letter to a friend divectly written on this subject, she says, 't am perfectly
aware that some of the bneldents ought to be transposed, and helghtened by
more harmonious shading; and | wished tn some degree to avail myself of
criticism, before | begawn to adj ust my events nto a story, the outline of which |
had sketched tn my mind."™* The only friends to whom the author
communteated her ma wuscrlpt, were Mr. DYyson, the translator 0{ the Sovcerer,
and the present editor; and it was bmposstble for the most tnexperienced author
to display a stronger desive of profiting by the censures and sentiments that
mloht be sugoested **

* A meore coplous extract of this Letter Ls subjoined to the
author's preface.

X The part communicated consisteo of the first fourteen
chopters.

In revising these sheets for the press, it was necessary for the editor, tn some
places, to connect the more finished parts with the pages of an older copy, and
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a Line or two in addition sometimes appeared requisite for that purpose.
Wherever such a Ltberty has been takewn, the additional phrases will be found
tnclosed tn brackets; it belng the editor's most earnest desive to intrude
nothing of himself binto the work, but to give to the public the words, as well as
ideas, of the veal author.

wWhat follows tn the ensuilng pages, is not a preface regularly drawn out by the
author, but merely hints for a preface, which, though never filled up in the
manwner the writer intended, appeared to be worth presenving,.

W. GODWIN.
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AUTHOR'S PREFACE

THE WRONGS OF WOMAN, Like the wrongs of the oppressed part of
mankind, may be deemed necessary by thelr oppressors: but surely there are a
few, who will dare to advance before the improvement of the age, and grant that
my sketehes are not the abortion of a distempered fancy, or the strong
delineations of a wounded heart.

In writing this novel, [ have rather endeavoured to powrtray passions than
MAVMEYS.

In many instances | could have made the tneldents more dramatic, would |
have sacrificed my main object, the desire of exhibiting the misery and
oppression, peculinr to women, that arise out of the parvtial laws and customs of
soclety.

In the bnvention of the story, this view restrained my fancy; and the history
ought rather to be considered, as of woman, thawn of an tndividual.

The sentlmeents | have embodied.

In many works of this speetes, the hevo Ls allowed to be mortal, and to become
wise and virtuous as well as happy, by a train of events and circumstances.
The hevoines, on the contrary, are to be born bmmaculate, and to act Like
goddesses of wisdom, just come forth highly finisheo Minervas from the head

of Jove.

[The following is an extract of a Letter frome the author to a friend, to whom she
commumnteated her ma wuscrlpt.]

For my part, | cannot suppose any situation more distressing, thaw for a
woman of senstbility, with an tmproving mind, to be bound to such a man as
| have described for Life; obliged to renownce all the humanizing affections,
and to avold cultivating her taste, lest her perception of grace and reflnement
of sentlment, should sharpen to agony the pangs of disappointment. Love, in
which the bmagination mingles its bewitching colouring, must be fostered by
delicacy. 1 should desplse, or vather call her an ordinary woman, who could
endure such a husband as | have sketched.

These appear to me (matrimonial despotisim of heart and conduct) to be the
peculiar Wrongs of Woman, because they degrade the mind. what ave termed
great misfortunes, may wore foreibly impress the mind of common readers;
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they have wmore of what may Justly be termed stage-effect; but it is the
delineation of finer sensations, which, tn my opinion, constitutes the merit of
our best nwovels. This is what | have tn view; and to show the wrongs of different

classes of women, equally oppressive, though, from the difference of education,
necessarily vartous.
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MARIA
oY
The Wrongs of Woman

CHAPTER L

ABODES OF HORROR have frequently beew descrtbed, and castles, filled
with spectres and chimeras, conjured up by the magic spell of genius to harrow
the soul, and absorb the wondering mind. But, formed of such stuff as dreams
are made of, what were they to the mansion of despair, in one corner of which
Maria sat, endeavouring to vecall her seattered thoughts!

Surprise, astonishment, that bordered on distraction, seemed to have
suspended her faculties, till, waking by degrees to a keen sense of anguish, a
whirlwing of rage and indignation roused her torpid pulse. One recollection
with frightful velocity following another, threatened to five her brain, and
make her a fit companion for the tervific inhabitants, whose groans and
shrieks weve nwo unsubstantial sounds of whistling winds, or startled birds,
modulated by a romantic fancy, which amuse while they affright; but such
tones of misery as carry a dreadful certainty directly to the heart. Wwhat effect
must they thew have produced on one, true to the touch of sympathy, and
tortured by maternal apprehension!

Her infant's image was continually floating on Maria's sight, and the first
smile of Lntelligence remenmbered, as none but o mother, an unhappy wmother,
can concelve. She heard her half speaking half coolng, and felt the Little
twinkling fingers on her burning bosom—a bosom bursting with the
nutriment for which this cherished chilol wmight now be pining in vain. From a
stranger she could tndeed vecelve the maternal aliment, Maria was grieved at
the thought—but who would watch her with a wother's tenderness, a mother's
self-oenial?

The retreating shadows of former sorvows rushed back in a gloomy train, and
seemed to be pietured on the walls of her prison, magnified by the state of
mind in which they were viewed—still she mowrned for her child, Lamented
she was a daughter, and anticipated the aggravated ills of Life that her sex
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rendered almost tnevitable, even while dreading she was wo wore. To think that
she was blotted out of existence was agony, when the imagination had been
Long employed to expand her faculties; yet to suppose her turned adrift on an
unkenown sea, was scareely less afflicting.

Adter belng two days the prey of lmpetuous, varying emotions, Maria began to
reflect meore calmly on her present situation, for she had actually been
rendered Lncapable of sober veflection, by the discovery of the act of atrocity of
which she was the vietim. She could not have imagined, that, tn all the
fermentation of civilized depravity, a similar plot could have entered a huwman
mind. She had been stunned by an unexpected blow; Yet Life, however joyless,
was wot to be indolently resigned, or misery endured without exertion, and
proudly termed patience. She had hitherto meditated only to point the dart of
anguish, and suppressed the heart heavings of indignant nature merely by
the force of contempt. Now she endeavoured to brace her mind to fortitude, and
to ask herself what was to be her employment tn her dreary cell? Was it not to
effect her escape, to fly to the succour of her child, and to baffle the selfish
schemees of her tyrant—her husband?

These thoughts roused her sleeplng spivit, and the self-possession returned, that
seemedt to have abandoned her in the tnfernal solitude into which she had been
precipitated. The first emotions of overwhelming mpatience began to subside,
and resentment gave place to tenderness, and more tranguil weditation;
though anger once more stopt the calbm curvent of reflection when she attempted
to move her manacled arms. But this was an outrage that could only excite
momentary feelings of scorn, which evaporated in a faint smile; for Maria was
far from thinking a personal tnsult the most diffieult to endure with
magnanimous tndifference.

She approacheot the swmall grated window of her chamber, and for a
constdernble time only vegarded the blue expanse; though it commanded a view
of a desolate garden, and of part of a huge pile of buildings, that, after having
been suffered, for half a century, to fall to decay, had undergone some clumsy
repatrs, merely to render it habitable. The tvy had been torn off the turrets, and
the stones not wanted to patch up the breaches of time, and excluole the warring
elements, Left tn heaps in the disordered court. Mavia contemplated this scene
she knew not how Long; or rather gazed on the walls, and pondered on her
situation. To the wmaster of this wost horvio of prisons, she had, soow after her
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entrance, vaved of njustice, tn accents that would have justified his treatment,
had wot a malignant swile, whew she appealed to his judgment, with a
dreadful conviction stifled her remonstrating complaints. BY foree, or openly,
what could be done? But surely some expedient might occur to an active mind,
without any other employment, and possessed of sufficlent resolution to put
the visk of life into the balance with the chance of freedown.

A woman entered b the midst of these veflections, with a firm, deliberate step,
strongly marked features, and Large black eyes, which she fixed steadily on
Maria's, as if she designed to intimlidate her, saying at the same time "You
had better sit down and eat your dinner, than look at the clouds.”

"l have no appetlte," r@ptleo{ Mavria, who had previous% determined to speak
miLdL@; "WMM thew should [ eate"

"But, n spite of that, you must and shall eat something. [ have had many
Ladies under my care, who have resolved to starve themselves; but, soon or Late,
they gave up thelr inkent, as they recovered thelr senses.’

"Do You really think me mad?' asked Maria, meeting the searching glance of
ner eye.

"Not just now. But what does that prove?—ounly that you must be the more
cavefully watched, for appearing at times so reasonnble. You have not touched
a morsel stnee You entered the house."—Maria sighed tntelligioly.—"Could
any thing but madness produce such a disgust for food?"

"Yes, grief; you would not ask the question if You knew what it was." The
attendant shook her head; and a ghastly smile of desperate fortitude served as
a forcible veply, and made Marin pause, before she adoed—"yet [ will take some
refreshment: [ mean not to die.—No; | will preserve my senses; and convinee
even You, sooner than You are awavre of, that my intellects have never been
disturbed, though the exertion of them may have been suspended by some
infernal drug."

Doubt gathered still thicker on the brow of her guard, as she attempted to
convict her of mistake.

"Have patience!" exclaimed Maria, with a solemnity that lnsplred awe. "My
God! how have [ been schooled bnto the practice!” A suffocation of volce betrayed
the agonizing emotlons she was labouring to keep down; and conguering a
qualm of disgust, she calmly endeavoured to ent enough to prove her docility,
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perpetually turning to the suspiclous female, whose observation she courted,
while she was making the bed and adjusting the room.

"Come to me often,” satd Maria, with a tone of persuasion, in consequence of a
vague plan that she had hastily adopted, whew, after surveying this woman's
form and features, she felt convineed that she had an understanding above the
common standard, 'and believe me mad, tLLL You are obliged to acknowledge
the contrary." The woman was wo fool, that is, she was superior to her class; nor
had wmisery quite petrified the Life's-blood of humanity, to which reflections on
our own mlsfortunes only give a more orderly course. The manner, rather than
the expostulations, of Maria wade a slight suspiclon dart into her minol with
corresponding sympathy, which various other avocations, and the habit of
banishing compunction, prevented her, for the present, from examining more
minictely.

But when she was told that no person, excepting the physieian appolnted by her
family, was to be permitted to see the lady at the end of the gallery, she opened
her leeen eyes still wider, and uttered a—"hem!" before she enquired—"why?"
She was briefly told, in veply, that the malady was heveditary, and the fits
not oceurring but at very long and lrregular intervals, she must be carefully
watehed; for the length of these Lucid perlods only rendered her meore
mischievous, whew any vexatiow or caprice brought on the paroxysm of
phirensy.

Had her master trusted her, it is probable that neither p’ut@ novr cw’bost‘cg would
have wmade her swerve from the stralght Line of her bntevest; for she hao suffered
too much bn her bntercourse with mankind, not to determine to Look for
support, rather to humouring thelr passions, than courting thelr approbation
by the integrity of her conduct. A deadly blight had wet her at the very
threshold of existence; and the wretchedness of her mother seemed a heavy
welght fastened on her lninocent neck, to drag her doww to perdition. She could
not heroteally determine to succour an unfortunate; but, offended at the bare
qusposltlaw that she could be decelved with the same ease as a common servant,
she wo longer curbed her curiosity; and, though she never sertously fathomed
her own lntentions, she would sit, every moment she could steal from
observation, Listening to the tale, which Maria was eager to velate with all the
persuasive eloquence of grief.

It is so cheering to see a human face, even if Little of the divinity of virtue
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beam tn i, that Maria anxiously expected the vetunn of the attendant, as of a
gleam of Light to break the aloow of Ldleness. indulgeo sorvow, she perceived,
must blunt or sharpen the faculties to the two opposite extremes; producing
stupldity, the moping melancholy of tndolence; or the restless activity of a
disturbed bmagination. She sunk into one state, after being fatigued by the
other: till the want of occupation became even more paitnful thawn the actual
pressuve or apprehension of sorvow; and the confinement that froze her into a
nook of existence, with an wvaried prospect before her, the most tnsupportable
of evils. The lamp of Life seemed to be spending itself to chase the vapours of o
dungeon which wo art could dissipate.—And to what purpose did she rally all
her energye—was wot the world a vast prison, and women born slaves?

Though she faileol imwmediately to rouse a lively sense of injustice in the mind
of her guard, because it had been sophisticated into misanthropy, she touched
her heart. Jembma (she had only a clatm to a Christian nawme, wihtch had wot
procured her any Christian privileges) could patiently hear of Marin's
confinement on false pretences; she haol felt the crushing hawo of power,
hardeneo by the exercise of injustice, and ceased to wonder at the perversions of
the understanding, which systematize oppression; but, when told that her
child, only four months old, had been torn from her, even while she was
discharoing the tenderest maternal office, the woman awoke in a bosow Long
estranged from feminine emotions, and Jemima determined to alleviate all tn
her power, without hazarding the loss of her place, the sufferings of a wretched
mother, apparently injured, and certainly wnhappy. A sense of right seewms to
result from the simplest act of veason, and to preside over the faculties of the
mind, Like the master-sense of feeling, to vectify the rest; but (for the
comparison may be cavried still farther) how often is the exquisite senstbility
of both weakened or destroyed by the vulgar occupations, and ignoble
pleasures of Life?

The preserving her situation was, indeed, an lmportant object to Jembmn, who
had been hunted from hole to hole, as if she had beew a beast of prey, or tnfected
with a weoral plague. The wages she recelved, the greater part of which she
hoavded, as her only chance for lndependence, were much more considerable
than she could reckon on obtaining any where else, were it posstble that she, an
outeast from soclety, could be permitted to earn a subsistence in a reputnble
fomily. Hearing Maria perpetually complain of Listlessiness, and the not belng
able to beguile grief by resuming her customary pursulits, she was enasily
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prevailed on, by compassion, and that involuntary respect for abilities, which
those who possess them can wever eradicate, to bring her some books and
bplemeents for writing. Maria's conversation hao amused and interested her,
and the natural consequence was a desire, scarcely observed by herself, of
obtaining the esteem of a person she achmirved. The remenmbrance of better days
was vendered move Lively; and the sentiments then acquired appearing less

romantic than they had for a long perlod, a sparie of hope roused her mind to
new activity.

How grateful was her attention to Maria! Oppressed by a dead welght of
existence, or preyed on by the gnawing worm of discontent, with what
eagerness did she endeavour to shorten the long days, which Left no traces
behind! She seemed to be sailing ow the vast ocean of Life, without seeing any
Land-mark to indicate the progress of thme; to flnd employment was thew to
find variety, the anbmating principle of nature.
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CHAPTER 2

EARNESTLY as Maria endenvoured to soothe, by reading, the anguish of her
wownded mind, her thoughts would often wander from the subject she was Led
to discuss, and tears of waternal tenolerness obscured the reasoning page. She
descanted on "the tlls which flesh is heir to," with bitterness, when the
recollection of her babe was revived by a tale of fictitious woe, that bore any
resemblance to her owwn; and her magination was commaug emptoged, to
conjure up anol embody the various phantoms of misery, which folly and vice
had Let Loose on the world. The Loss of her babe was the tender string; agatnst
other cruel remembrances she Laboured to steel her boson and even a vay of
hope, Ln the mldst of her gloomy reveries, would sometimes gleam on the darke
horizow of futurity, while persuading herself that she ought to cease to hope,
stnce happiness was no where to be found.—But of her child, debilitated by the
orief with which its mother hao been assailed before it saw the Light, she could
not think without an bmpatient strugole.

", alowne, b@ my active tenoerness, could have saved," she would exclaim, "from
aw early blight, this sweet blossom; and, cherishing it, [ should have had
something still to Love."

In proportion as other expectations were torn from her, this tewmoler one had been
fondly clung to, and kit into her heart.

The books she had obtained, were soon devoured, by one who had no other
resource to escape from sorvow, and the feverish dreams of Ldeal wretcheoness or
felicity, which equally weaken the intoxicated senstbility. Writing was thew
the only alternative, and she wrote some vhapsodies descriptive of the state of
her mind; but the events of her past Life pressing on her, she resolved
clrewmstantially to velate them, with the sentiments that experience, and more
matured veason, would naturally suggest. They might perhaps lnstruet her
daughter, and shield her from the misery, the tyranny, her mother kinew not
how to avold.

This thought gave Life to her diction, her soul flowed into it, and she soon
found the task of vecollecting almost obliterated impressions very interesting.
She lived again in the revived emotions of Youth, and forgot her present tn the
retrospect of sorvows that had asswmed an unalterable character.

Though this employment lightened the welght of thme, yet, never Losing sight
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of her main object, Maria did not allow any opportunity to slip of winning on
the affections of Jemlma; for she discovered in her a strength of mind, that
excited her esteem, clouded as it was by the misanthropy of despatr.

A nsulated bebng, from the misfortune of her birth, she despised and preyed
ow the soclety by which she had beew oppressed, and Loved not her fellow-
creatures, because she had never been beloved. No wmother had ever fondled her,
wo father or brother hao protected her from outrage; and the man who had
plunged her tnto infamy, and deserted her when she stood tn grentest need of
support, detgned not to smooth with kindness the road to ruin. Thus degraded,
was she Let Loose on the world; and virtue, never nurtured by affection,
assumed the stern aspect of selfish independence.

This general view of her Llife, Maria gathered from her exclamations and dry
remarks. Jemima indeed displayed a strange mixture of interest and
suspleton; for she would Listen to her with earnestiness, and then suddenly
Lnterrupt the conversation, as if afrald of resigning, by giving way to her
sywmpathy, her dear-bought knowledge of the world.

Mavria alluded to the posstbility of an escape, and mentloned o compensation,
or reward; but the style in which she was repulsed made her cautious, and
determing not to renew the subject, till she kinew move of the character she haol
to work on. Jembma's countenance, and darik hints, seemed to say, "You are an
extraordinary womaw; but let me consider, this may only be one of your Lucid
intervals." Nay, the very energy of Marin's character, made her suspeet that
the extraordinary animation she percelved might be the effect of madness.
"Should her husband thew substantiate his charge, ano get possession of her
estate, from whence would come the promised annuity, or more desired
protection? Besides, might not @ woman, anxious to escape, conceal some of the
clrcwmstances which made against her? Was truth to be expected from one who
had been entrapped, kRidnapped, tn the most fravoulent manmner?”

In this train Jemima continued to argue, the moment after compassion and
respect seemed to make her swenve; and she still vesolved wot to be wrought on to
oo move than soften the rigour of confinement, till she could advance on surer
ground.

Maria was not permitted to walk tn the garvden; but sometimes, from her
window, she turned her eyes from the gloomy walls, in which she pined Life
away, on the poor wretches who strayed along the walks, and contemplated the
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most tervific of rubns—that of a human soul. What is the view of the fallen
column, the mouldering arch, of the most exquisite workmanship, when
compared with this Living memento of the fragility, the nstability, of reason,
and the wild luxwrdancy of noxious passions? Bnthusiasm turned advift, like
sowe vich stream overflowing its banks, rushes forward with destructive
veloclty, tnspiring a sublinme concentration of thought. Thus thought Maria—
These are the ravages over which humanity must ever mournfully ponder, with
a degree of anguish not excited by crumbling marble, or cankering brass,
unfatthful to the trust of monumental fame. [t Ls not over the decaying
productions of the mind, embodieo with the happlest art, we grieve most
bitterly. The view of what has been done by man, produces a melancholy, yet
aggrandizing, sense of what remains to be achieved by huwman intellect; but o
mental convulsion, which, Like the devastation of an earthguake, throws all the
elements of thought and bmagination tnto confusion, makes contemplation
glddy, and we fearfully asie on what ground we ourselves stand.

Melancholy and tnbecility marked the features of the wretches allowed to
breathe at Large; for the frantic, those who in a strong bimagination had Lost a
sense of woe, were closely confined. The playful tricks and mischievous devices
of thelr disturbed fancy, that suddenly broke out, could not be guarded
against, when they were permitted to enjoy any portion of freedom; for, so
active was thelr imagination, that every new object which accloentally struck
thelr senses, awoke to phrenzy thelr restless passions; as Maria Learned from
the burden of thelr incessant ravings.

Sometlmes, wWith a strict ijum,ctiow of silence, Jemima would allow Maria, at
the close of evening, to stray along the narrow avenues that separated the
dungeon-like apartments, leaning on her arme. What a change of scene! Marin
wished to pass the threshold of her prison, yet, whew by chance she met the eye
of rage glaring on her, yet unfaithful to its office, she shrunk back with more
hovror and affright, than if she had stumbled over o mangled corpse. Her busy
fancy pictured the misery of a fond heart, watching over a friend thus
estranged, absent, though present—over a poor wreteh Lost to reason and the
social joys of existence; and Losing all consciousness of misery in its excess.
What a taske, to wateh the light of reason quivering in the eye, or with
agonizing expectation to cateh the beam of recollection; tantalized by hope,
only to feel despair more keenly, at finding a much Loved face or voice,
suddenly remembered, or pathetically tmplored, only to be mmedintely
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forgotten, or vieweo with indifference or abhorrence!

The heart-rending sigh of melancholy sunie tnto her soul; and when she retived
to rest, the petrified figures she had encountered, the only human forms she
was dooved to observe, hawnting her dreams with tales of mysterious wrongs,
made her wish to sleep to dream no more.

Day after day rolled away, and tedious as the present moment appeared, they
passed bn such an unvaried tewor, Maria was surprised to fino that she had
already beew six weeks buried alive, and yet had such faint hopes of effecting
her enlargement. She was, earnestly as she had sought for employment, now
angry with herself for having been amused by writing her narvative; and
grieved to think that she had for an tnstant thought of any thing, but
contriving to escape.

Jemima had evidently pleasure tn her soclety: still, though she often left her
with a glow of kindwness, she returned with the same chilling aiv; and, when
her heavt appeared for a moment to open, some suggestion of reason foretbly
closed it, before she could give utterance to the confidence Maria's conversation
Lnsplred.

Discowrnged by these changes, Maria relapsed tnto despondency), when she was
cheered by the alacrity with which jembma brought her a fresh pavcel of books;
assuring her, that she had taken some pains to obtain them from one of the
Reepers, who attended a gentleman confined in the opposite corner of the
gallery.

Maria took up the books with emotion. "They come," said she, "perhaps, from a
wreteh condenmmed, Like ee, to reason on the nature of madness, by having
wrecked minos commmu@ unoler his eye; anol almost to wish himself—as |
do—wad, to escape from the contevuplation of tt." Her heart throbbed with
sywmpathetic alarm and she turned over the leaves with awe, as if they had
become sacred from passing through the hands of an unfortunate being,
oppressed by a similar fate.

Dryden's Fables, Milton's Paradise Lost, with several modern productions,
composeal the collection. It was o mine of treasure. Some marginal notes, in
Dryden's Fables, caught her attention: they were written with force and taste;
and, n one of the modern pamphlets, there was a fragwent Left, containing
varlous observations on the present state of soclety and government, with o
comparative view of the politics of Europe and America. These remarks were
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written with a degree of generous warmth, when alluding to the enslaved state
of the labowring wmajority, perfectly tn unison with Maria's wmode of thinking.

She read them over and over again; and fancy, treacherous fancy, began to
sketeh a chavacter, congenial with her own, from these shadowy outlines.
—'Was he mad?" She reperused the marginal notes, and they seemed the
production of an anlmated, but not of a disturbed limagination. Confined to
this speculation, every time she ve-read them, some fresh vefinement of
sewtlment, or acuteness of thought lmpressea her, which she was astonished at
herself for not having before observed.

what a creative power has an affectionate heart! Theve are belngs who cannot
Live without loving, as poets Love; and who feel the electric spark of genlus,
wherever It awakens sentiment or grace. Maria had often thought, when
disciplining her wayward heart, that to charm, was to be virtuous." "They who
make me wish to appear the most aminble and good Ln thelr eyes, must possess
n a degree,” she would exclaim, "the graces and virtues they call into action.”

She took up a book on the powers of the hwuman mind; but, her attention
strayed from cold arguments on the nature of what she felt, while she was
feeling, and she snapt the chain of the theory to read Dryden's Guiscard and
Stolemunda.

Maria, in the course of the ensuing day, returned some of the books, with the
hope of getting others—and more marginal notes. Thus shut out from human
ntercourse, anol compelled to view nothing but the prison of vexed sp’u/uts, to
meet o wreteh bn the same situation, was more surely to find a friend, than to
imagine a countryman one, tn a strange land, where the human volee conveys
no tnformation to the eager ear.

"Dld You ever see the unfortunate being to whom these books belong?" asieed
Maria, whew Jemima brought her slipper. "Yes. He sometimes walks out,
between five and six, before the family is stirdng, in the morning, with two
Reepers; but even thew his hawds ave confined.

"what! is he so unruly?" enquired Maria, with an accent of disappolntment.

"No, wot that [ percelve," veplied Jemima; "out he has an untamed Look, a
vehemence of eye, that excites apprehension. Were his hands free, he Looks as if
he could soon manage both his guards: yet he appears tranguil.”

"If he be so strong, he must be young," observed Maria.
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"Three or four and thirty, | suppose; but there is no judging of a person in his
sttuation.”

"Are You sure that he Ls mad?" tntervupted Maria with engerness. Jemima
quitted the room, without replying.

"No, no, he certainly is not!" exclabmed Maria, answering herself; "the man who
could write those observations was not disordered i his Lintellects.”

She sat musing, gazing at the moon, and watching its motion as it seemed to
glide under the clowds. Then, preparing for bed, she thought, "Of what use
could 1 be to him, or he to me, if it be true that he (s wmjus’d@ conflned?—Could
he atd ve to escope, who is himself more closely watched?—still ( should Like to
see him." She went to bed, dreamed of her child, yet woke exactly at half after
five o'clock, and starting up, only wrapped a gown around her, and ran to the
window. The morning was chill, it was the Latter end of September; yet she did
not retive to warm hevself and think tn bed, till the sound of the servants,
moving about the house, convinced her that the unkmnown would not walk tn
the garden that wmorning. She was ashawed at feeling disappointed; and
began to reflect, as an excuse to hervself, on the Little objects which attract
attention when there Ls nothing to divert the mind; and how difficult it was
for women to avolol growing romantic, who have no active duties or pursuits.

At brealkfast, Jembma enguired whether she understood French? for, unless she
did, the stranger's stock of books was exhausted. Maria rveplied tn the
afflrmative; but forbore to ask any more questions respecting the person to
whom they belonged. And Jemima gave her a new subject for contemplation,
by describing the person of a lovely maniac, just brought into an adjoining
chandber. She was singing the pathetic ballao of old =Rob* with the wost heart-
melting falls and pauses. Jembma had half-openeol the door, when she
distinguished her volee, and Maria stood close to ik, searcely daring to respire,
lest a modulation should escape her, so exquisitely sweet, so passionately wild.
She began with sympathy to pourtray to herself another victim, whew the
Lovely warbler flew, as it were, from the spray, and a torrent of wnconnected
exclamations and questions burst from her, nterrupted by fits of laughter, so
horvid, that Maria shut the door, and, twrning her eyes up to heaven, exclatmen
—'Gractous God!"

* Ablank space about ten characters bn length occurs here
ln the original edition [Publisher's note].
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Several minutes elapsed before Maria coulo enoulre respecting the ruumour of
the house (for this PoOr Wreteh was ob\/ious% not conflned without a cause);
and thew Jemima couldl only tell her, that it was said, "she had been wmarried,
against her inclination, to a rvich old man, extremely jealous (o wonder, for
she was a charming creature); and that, in consequence of his treatmwent, or
something which hung on her mind, she had, during her first Lying-in, Lost
her senses.”

what a subject of meditation—even to the very confines of madness.

"wowman, fragile flower! why were you suffered to adorn a world exposed to the
Lnroad of such stormy elements?" thought Maria, while the poor manine's
strain was still breathing on her ear, and sinking into her very soul.

Towards the evening, Jembma brought her Rousseaw's Helolse; and she sat
reading with eyes and heart, till the retwon of her guard to extingulish the
light. Owe lnstance of her kinoness was, the permitting Maria to have one, till
her owwn hour of vetiring to rest. She had vead this work long since; but now it
seemedt to open a new world to her—the only one worth tnhabiting. Sleep was
not to be wooed; yet, far from being fatigued by the vestless votation of
thought, she rose anol opened her window, just as the thin watery clowds of
twillght maodle the long silent shadows visible. The aiv swept across her face
with a voluptuous freshiness that thrilled to her heart, awakening tnoefinable
emotions; and the sound of a waving branch, or the twittering of a startled
bivd, alone broke the stillness of reposing nature. Absorbed by the sublimee
senstbility which renders the consclousness of existence felicity, Maria was
happy, till an autumnal scent, wafted by the breeze of morn from the fallen
leaves of the adjacent wood, made her recollect that the season hao changed
sbnee her confinement; yet Life afforded no variety to solace an afflicted heart.
She retwrned dispirited to her couch, and thought of her child till the broad
glare of day again bnwvited her to the window. She looked not for the unknown,
still how great was her vexation at percelving the back of a man, cevtainly he,
with his two attendants, as he turned tnto a side-path which Led to the house! A
confused recollection of having seen somebody who resembled him,
tmmeediately occurred, to puzzle and torment her with endless conjectures. Five
minutes sooner, and she should have seew his face, and been out of suspense—
was ever any thing so unlucky! His steady, bold step, and the whole atr of his
person, bursting as it were from a cloud, pleased her, anol gave an outline to the
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bmagination to sketeh the bndividual form she wished to recognize.

Feeling the disappointment more severely than she was willing to believe, she
flew to Rousseau, as her only refuge from the iden of him, who might prove a
friend, could she but find a way to interest him bn her fate; still the
personification of Saint Preux, or of an Ldeal Lover far superior, was after this
Lmperfect model, of which merely a glance had been caught, even to the
minutiae of the cont and hat of the stranger. But if she lent St. Preux, or the
demi-god of her fancy, his form, she richly repaid him by the donation of all
St. Preux's sentiments and feelings, culled to gratify her own, to which he
seemedt to have an undoubted right, when she vead on the margin of an
bmpassioned Letter, written tn the well-known hand—'"Rousseau alone, the true
Prometheus of sentiment, possessed the fire of genius necessary to pourtray the
passion, the truth of which goes so divectly to the heart.”

Maria was again true to the howur, yet had finished Rousseau, and begun to
transcribe some selected passages; unable to quit elther the author or the
window, before she had a glimepse of the countenance she datly longed to see;
ano, whewn seen, Lt com/e@eoi no oistinet Ladea to her mind wheve she had seen it
before. He must have been a transient acquatntance; but to discover an
acquaintance was fortunate, could she contrive to attract his attention, and
excite his sympathy.

Bvery glance afforded colouring for the picture she was delinenting on her
heart; and once, when the window was half open, the sound of his voice veached
her. Conviction flashed on her; she had certainly, tn a moment of distress,
heard the same accents. They were manly, and characteristic of a noble mind;
nay, even sweet—or sweet they seemed to her attentive enr.

She started back, tremtbling, alarmed at the emotion a strange colncioence of
clreumstances inspired, and wondering why she thought so much of a
stranger, obliged as she had been by his thmely tnterference; [for she
recollected, by degrees all the clrcwmstances of thelr former meeting.] She
found however that she could think of nothing else; or, if she thought of her
daughter, it was to wish that she hao a father whom her mother coulol respect
and Love.
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CHAPTER =

WHEN PERUSING the first parcel of books, Maria had, with her pencil,
written in one of them a few exclamations, expressive of compassion and
sympathy, which she scarcely remenmbered, till turning over the leaves of one
of the volumes, Lately brought to her, a slip of paper dropped out, which Jemima
hastily snatched up.

"Let e see it demanded Maria bwpatiently, “yYou surely are not afraid of
trusting me with the effusions of a wmachman?" "l must consider," replieo
Jemima; and withdrew, with the paper in her hand.

In a Life of such seclusion, the passions gain undue force; Maria therefore felt a
orent degvree of resentment and vexation, which she had wot tivme to subdlue,
before Jembma, veturning, delivered the paper.

"Whoever You are, who partake of my fate,
accept my stneere commlseration—I1 would have said
protection; but the privilege of man is dented me.

"My own situation forces a dreaoful suspiclon on

my mind—1 wmay not always languish tn vain for freedom—
say are You—I cannot ask the question; et | will

remenmber You when vy remembrance can be of any use.

L Wil engudlre, why You are so mystertously detained—

ano | Will have an answer.

"HENRY DPARNFORD."

BY the most pressing lntreaties, Maria prevailed on Jembma to permit her to
write a reply to this note. Another and another succeeded, n which
explanations were not allowed relative to thelr present situation; but Maria,
with sufficlent explicitness, alluded to a former obligation; and they
insenstbly entered on an interchange of sentiments on the most limportant
subjects. To write these Letters was the business of the day, and to receive them
the moment of sunshine. BY some means, darnford having discovered Maria's
window, whew she next appeared at it, he made her, behind his keepers, a
profowundt bow of respect and recognition.

Two or three weeks glided away in this kind of tntercourse, during which
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period Jemima, to whom Maria had given the necessary tnformation vespecting
her family, had evidently gatned some tntelligence, which inerensed her destre
of pleasing her charge, though she could not yet determine to Liberate her.
Maria took advantage of this favournable charge, without too minutely
engquiring nto the cause; and such was her eagerness to hold human converse,
and to see her former protector, still a stranger to her, that she tncessantly
requested her guard to gratify her more thaw curlosity.

wWritlng to Darnford, she was Led from the sad objects before her, and
frequently rendered tnsensible to the horvid wolses arownd her, which
previously had continually employed her feverish fancy. Thinking it selfish
to dwell on her own sufferings, when tn the midst of wretches, who had not
only lost all that endears Life, but thelr very selves, her imagination was
ocoupled with melancholy earnestness to trace the mazes of misery, through
which so many wretches must have passed to this gloomy receptacle of
disjointed souls, to the grand source of human corvuption. Often at mionight
was she waked by the dismal shrieks of demoniac rage, or of excruciating
despair, uttered in such wild tones of lndeseribable anguish as proved the total
absence of veason, anol roused phantoms of horvor tn her mind, far weore tervific
than all that dreaming superstition ever drew. Besides, there was frequently
something so lnconcelvably pleturesque in the varying gestures of
unrestrained passion, so trresistibly comic tn thelr sallies, or so heart-
plercingly pathetic tn the Little atrs they would sing, frequently bursting out
after an awful silence, as to fascinate the attention, and amuse the fancy,
while torturing the soul. It was the uproar of the passions which she was
compelled to observe; and to mark the luctd beam of reason, Like a light
trembling in a socket, or Like the flash which divides the threatening clouds of
angry heaven only to display the horrors which darkness shrouded.

Jemima would Labour to beguile the tedious evenings, by describing the persons
ano manners of the unfortunate betngs, whose flgures or voices awoke
sympathetic sorvow Ln Maria's bosom; and the storles she told were the more
Lnteresting, for perpetually leaving room to conjecture something
extraordinary. Still Maria, accustomed to genernlize her observations, was Led
to conclude from all she heard, that it was a vulgar ervor to suppose that people
of abilities were the most apt to lose the command of reason. On the contrary,
from most of the instances she could Lnvestigate, she thought it vesulted, that
the passions only appeared strong and disproportioned, because the judlgment

Table of Contents




was weak and unexercised; and that they gained strength by the decay of
reason, as the shadows lenathen during the sun's decline.

Maria bimpatiently wished to see her fellow-sufferer; but Darnford was still
move earnest to obtain an interview. Accustomed to submit to every bmpulse of
passion, and never taught, Like womewn, to restrain the most natural, and
acaulre, instead of the bewitching frankness of nature, a factitious propriety
of behaviour, every desive became a torvent that bore down all opposition.

His travelling trunk, which contalned the books lent to Maria, had been sent to
him, anol with a part of its contents he bribed his principal keeper; who, after
recelving the most solevan promise that he would return to his apartment
without attempting to explore any part of the house, conducted him, tn the
dusk of the evening, to Maria's voom.

Jemima hao apprized her charge of the visit, and she expected with trembling
Lmpatience, insplred by a vague hope that he might again prove her deliverer, to
see a wan who had before vescueo her from oppression. He entered with an
animation of countenance, formed to coptivate an enthusiast; and, hastily
turned his eyes from her to the apartment, which he surveyed with apparent
emotlons of compassionate indignation. Sympathy illuminated his eye, and,
taking her hand, he vespectfully bowed ow it, exclaiming—"This s
extraordinary!l—again to meet You, and tn such clrewmstances!" Still,
Lmpressive as was the colneldence of events which brought them once more
together, their full heavts did wot overflow.—*

* The copy which had recelved the author's Last corvections
breaks off in this place, and the pages which follow, to the
end of Chap. (v, are printed from a copy in a less finished
state. [Godwin's note]

LAnd though, after this first visit, they were permitted frequently to repent
thelr interviews, they were for some thme employed tnl a reserved conversation,
to which all the world might have listened; excepting, whew discussing some
Literary subject, flashes of sentiment, inforced by each relaxing feature,
seemed to remind then that thelr minds were already acquainted.

[By degrees, Darnford entered tnto the particulars of his story.1 n a few
words, he informed her that he had been a thoughtless, extravagant young
man; yet, as he desertbed his faults, they appeared to be the generous
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luxwrdaney of a noble mind. Nothing Like meanness tarnished the Lustre of his
Youth, nor had the worm of selfishness luried in the unfolding bud, even
while he had beew the dupe of others. Yet he tavdily acqulred the experience
necessary to guard him against future lmposition.

"t shall weary Yow," continued he, "oy my egotism; and did not powerful
emotions draw me to You,"—his eyes glistened as he spoke, and a trembling
seemed to run through his mawtg frame,—"l would not waste these precious
moments tn talking of myself.

"My father and wmother were people of fashion; married by thelr parents. He was
fond of the turf, she of the card-table. I, and two or three other childven since
dead, were kept at home till we became tntolernble. My father and wother had o
vistble dislike to each other, continually displayed; the servants were of the
depraved kind usually found in the houses of people of fortune. My brothers
and parents all dying, [ was left to the cave of guardians; and sent to Eton. |
never kinew the sweets of domestic affection, but | felt the want of indulgence
and frivolous vespeet at school. | will not disgust you with a vecital of the vices
of my Youth, which can scarcely be comprehended by female delicacy. (was
taught to love by a creature | am ashamed to mention; and the other women
with whom | afterwards became intimate, were of a class of which you can have
no knowledge. | formed my acquaintance with them at the theaters; and, when
vivactty danced Ln thelr eyes, [ was not easily disgusted by the vulgarity
which flowed from thelr Lips. Having spent, a few Years after | was of age, [the
whole of] a considerable patrimony, excepting a few hundreds, (had no
resource but to purchase a commission tn o new-raised regiment, destined to
subjugate America. The vegret | felt to renownce a Life of pleasure, was counter-
balanced by the curtosity ( had to see Americn, or rather to travel; [nor had any
of those clrewmstances occurved to my Youth, which might have been
caleulated] to bind my country to my heart. 1 shall not trouble You with the
details of a wmilitary life. My blood was still kept in motion; till, towards the
close of the contest, | was wounded and taken prisoner.

"Confined to my bed, or chalr, by a lingering cure, my only refuge from the
preying activity of my mind, was books, which [ read with great avidity,
profiting by the conversation of my host, & man of sound understanding. My
political sentiments now underwent a total change; and, dazzled by the
hospitality of the Americans, | determined to take up my abode with freedom.
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|, therefore, with my usual bpetuosity, solo my commission, and travelled
Lnto the lnterior pavts of the cowntry, to lay out my money to advantage.
Added to this, | did wot meuch Like the pw/bta nieal manners 0{ the Large towns.
Inequality of condition was there most disgustingly galling. The only
pleasure wealth afforded, was to make an ostentatious display of it; for the
cultivation of the flne arts, or Literature, had ot tntroduced bnto the first
cireles that polish of manners which renders the rich so essentially superior to
the poor Ln Burope. Added to this, an influx of vices had beew Let in by the
Revolution, and the most rigio principles of religlon shaken to the centre,
before the understanding coulo be gradually emancipated from the prejudices
which Led thelr ancestors undauntedly to seeik an tnhospitable clime and
unbroken soil. The resolution, that Led them, tn pursuit of independence, to
embark on rivers Like seas, to search for unknown shores, and to sleep under
the hovering mists of endless forests, whose baleful damps agued thelr Linbs,
was now turned tnto commercial speculations, till the national character
exhtbited a phenomenon bn the history of the human mind—a head
enthusiastically enterprising, with cold selfishness of heart. And woman,
Lovely womanl—they charm everywhere—still there is a degree of prudery, and
a want of taste and ease bn the manners of the American women, that renders
them, in spite of thelr roses and Lilies, far inferlor to our European charmers. n
the cowntry, they have often a bewitehing stmplicity of character; but, tn the
cities, they have all the alrs and gnorance of the Lladies who give the tone to the
clreles of the lavge trading towns tn Bugland. They are fond of thelr
ornaments, merely because they arve good, and not because they enbellish thelr
persons; and are wore gratified to lnspire the women with jealousy of these
exterlor advantages, than the men with Love. AL the frivolity which often
(excuse me, Madam) remders the soclety of modest women so stupld in
England, here seemed to throw still more Leaden fetters on thelr charms. Not
being an adept in gallantry, [ found that ( could only keep myself awake in
thelr company by making downright Love to them.

"BUt, not to Lntrude on Your patﬁewce, [ vetired to the track of land which ( had
purchased in the country, and my time passed pleasantly enough while [ cut
down the trees, built my house, and planted my different crops. But winter
and Ldleness came, and | Longed for more elegant soclety, to hear what was
passing in the world, and to do something better than vegetate with the
animals that made a very constderable part of my household. Consequently, |
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determined to travel. Motlon was a substitute for variety of objects; and,
passing over mmense tracks of cowntry, [ exhausted my exuberant spirits,
without obtaining much experience. | every where saw tndustry the fore-runner
and not the consequence, of luxury; but this cowntry, everything being on an
ample scale, dio not afford those picturesque views, which a certain degyree of
cultivation ls necessary gradually to produce. The eye wandered without an
object to fix upow over mmensurenble plains, and lakes that seemed replenished
by the ocean, whilst eternal forests of small clustering trees, obstructed the
cireulation of atr, and embarrassed the path, without gratifying the eye of
taste. No cottage smiling in the waste, no travellers hailed us, to give Life to
silent wature; ov, Uf perchance we saw the print of a footstep tn owr path, it was
a dreadful warning to turn aside; and the head ached as if assailed by the
sealping knife. The tndians who hovered on the skirvts of the Ewropean
settlements had only Llearned of their nelghbours to plunder, and they stole
thelr guns from them to do it with more safety.

"From the woods and back settlements, | veturned to the towns, and Learned to
eat and drink most valiantly; but without entering tnto commerce (and |
detesteo commerce) | found | could not live there; and, growing heartily weary
of the land of Llberty and vulgar aristocracy, seated on her bags of dollars, |
resolved once more to visit Europe. | wrote to a distant relation ln England,
with whom | had been educated, mentioning the vessel bn which | bntended to
satl. Avviving tn London, MY SENSES Were Lntoxicated. | van from street to
street, from theater to theater, and the women of the town (agatn | must beg
pardon for my habitual frankness) appeared to me Like angels.

"A week was spent Ln this thoughtless manner, when, returning very late to
the hotel Ln which thad Lodged ever since my antval, | was Rinocked down in o
private street, and hurvied, tn o state of insensibility, into a coach, which
brought mee hither, and [ only recovered my senses to be treated Like one who
had Lost theme. My keepers are deat to my remonstrances and enguiries, yet
assure me that my confinement shall not Last long. StILL [ cannot guess,
though 1 weary myself with conjectures, why 1 am confined, or in what part of
England this house Ls sttuated. | lmagine sometimes that | hear the sea voar,
and wished myself again on the Atlantie, till thad a glimpse of You."*

A few moments were only allowed to Maria to comment on this narrative,
when Darnforol Left her to her own thoughts, to the "never ending, still
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beginning," task of welahing his words, recollecting his tones of voice, and
feeling thew reverberate on her heart.

* The bntroduction of Darnford as the deliverer of Mavia in
a former Lnstance, appears to have been an after-thought of
the author. This has occastoned the omission of any
allusion to that clrcumstance tn the preceding narvation.
EDITOR. [Godwin's note]
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CHAPTER 4

PITY, and the forlorn serlousness of adversity, have both been considered as
dispositions favourable to Love, while sativical writers have attributed the
propensity to the relaxing effect of ldleness; what chance then had Maria of
escaping, whew pity, sorvow, and solitude all conspired to soften her mind, and
nourish romantic wishes, and, from a natural progress, roma ntile e)qzectatiawg?

Maria was sbx-and-twenty. But, such was the native soundness of her
constitution, that thme had only given to her countennnce the character of her
mind. Revolving thought, and exercised affections had banished some of the
playful graces of lunocence, producing tnsensibly that trregularity of
features which the struggles of the understanding to trace or govern the strong
emotions of the heart, are wont to bmprint on the ylelding mass. Grief and care
had wmellowed, without obscuring, the bright tints of youth, and the
thoughtfulness which vestded on her brow did not take from the feminine
softness of her features; nay, such was the senstbility which often mantled
over it, that she frequently appeared, like a Large proportion of her sex, only
born to feel; and the activity of her well-proportioned, and even abmost
voluptuous figure, insplred the toea of strength of mind, vather thaw of body.
There was a simplicity sometimes tndeed tn her manner, wiich bordered on
infantine ingenuousness, that Leo people of common discermment to undervate
her talents, ano smile at the flights of her magination. But those who could
not comprehend the deLLcacM of her sentlments, were attached bg her unfatling
sympathy, so that she was very generally beloved by characters of very
different descriptions; still, she was too much under the influence of an ardent
bumagination to adhere to common rules.

There are wmistakes of conduct which at five-and-twenty prove the strength of
the mind, that, ten or fifteen years after, would demonstrate its weakness, its
incapacity to acquire a sane judgment. The Youths who are satisfied with the
ordinary pleasures of Lite, and do not sigh after ideal phantoms of love and
friendship, will never arrive at great maturity of understanding; but if these
reveries ave cherished, as is too frequently the case with women, when
experience ought to have taught them tn what human happiness consists, they
become s useless as they are wretched. Besides, thelr pains and pleasures are
<o dependent on outward clrcumstances, on the objects of thelr atfections, that
they seldom act from the lmpulse of a nerved mind, able to choose its own
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purguit.

Having had to struggle incessantly with the vices of mankind, Maria's
Lmagination found repose tn pourtraying the possible virtues the world might
contain. Pygmalion formed an ivory maid, and Longed for an informing
soul. She, on the contrary, combined all the qualities of a hero's mind, and
fote presented a statue n which she might enshrine them.

We mean wot to trace the progress of this passion, or recount how often
parnford and Maria were obliged to part Ln the midst of an interesting,
conversation. Jembma ever watched on the tip-toe of fear, and frequently
sepavated them on a false alarm, when they would have given worlds to remain
o Little Longer together.

A magie Lamp now seemed to be suspended tn Maria's prison, and fairy
Landscapes flitted rownd the gloomy walls, Late so blank. Rushing from the
depth of despaly, on the seraph wing of hope, she found herself happy.—She was
beloved, and every emotion was rapturous.

To Darnforo she had not showwn a dectded affection; the fear of outrumning his,
a suve proof of Love, made her often asswme a coloness and indifference forelon
from her character; and, even when giving way to the playful emotions of a

heart just Loosened from the frozen bond of grief, there was a delicacy in her
manner of expressing her senstbility, which made him doubt whether it was the
effect of Love.

owne evening, when Jemima Left them, to Listen to the sound of a distant
footstep, which seemed cautiously to approach, he seized Maria's hand—it was
not withdrawn. They conversed with earnestness of thelr situntion; and,
during the conversation, he once or twice gently drew her townrds hin. He felt
the fragrance of her breath, and longed, yet feared, to touch the lips from which
it Lssued; spirits of purity seemed to guard them, while all the enchanting
graces of Love sported on her cheeks, and Languished tn her eyes.

Jemima entering, he veflected on his diffidence with polgnant regret, and, she
ownce move taking alarm, he ventured, as Maria stood wear his chatr, to
approach her Lips with a declaration of love. She drew back with solemnity, he
hung dowwn his head abashed; but Lifting his eyes timldly, they met her's; she
had determined, during that instant, and suffered thelr rays to mingle. He
took, with wore ardour, veassured, a half-consenting, half-reluctant kiss,
reluctant only from modesty; and there was a sacredness in her dignified
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manner of veelining her glowing face on his shoulder, that powerfully
bpressed him. Desire was Lost tn more Lneffable emotions, and to protect her
from nsult and sorvow—to wmake her hoppy, seemed not only the first wish of
his heart, but the most noble duty of his life. Such angelic confidence
demanded the fidelity of honour; but could he, feeling her tn every pulsation,
could he ever change, could he be a villatn? The emotion with which she, for o
moment, allowed herself to be pressed to his bosown, the tear of vapturous
sympathy, mingled with a soft melancholy sentiment of recollected
disappointment, sato—wmore of truth and fatthfulness, than the tongue coulol
have given utterance to tn hours! They were silent—yet discoursed, how
eloquently? till, after a moment's reflection, Maria drew her chatr by the side
of his, and, with a composed sweetness of Voice, and supernatural benignity of
coumtenance, said, "l must open my whole heart to Yow; You must be told who |
am, whg [ am here, and wl/%, telling you | am a wife, [ blush not to'—the blush
spoke the rest.

Jemima was again at her elbow, anol the vestrabnt of her presence did not
prevent an antmated conversation, tn which love, sly urchin, was ever at bo-
pELP.

So much of heaven did they enjoy, that paradise bloomed around them; or
they, by a powerful spell, had been transported tnto Armida's garden. Love, the
groand enchanter, 'Lapt them tn Blysium," and every sense was harmonized to

JD@ and soctal extacy. So antmated, indeed, were thelr accents of tenderness,
ln discussing what, tn other clrcwwmstances, would have been commonplace
subjects, that Jembma felt, with swrprise, a tear of pleasure trickling down her
rugged cheeks. she wiped it away, half ashamed; and when Maria kindly
enquired the cause, with all the eager solicitude of a happy belng wishing to
Lmpart to all nature its overflowing felicity, Jembma owned that it was the first
tear that social enjoyment had ever drawn from her. She seemed indeed to
breathe wove freely; the cloud of suspiclon cleared away from her brow; she felt
herself, for once in her Life, treated Like a fellow-creature.

Imagination! who can paint thy power; or reflect the evanescent tints of hope
fostered by theer A despondent gloom had long obscured Maria's horizon—wnow
the sun broke forth, the ratnbow appeared, and every prospect was falr. Horvor
still velgwned tn the darieened cells, suspiclon lurked tn the passages, and
whispered along the walls. The yells of men possessed, sometimes, made them
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pause, and wonder that they felt so happy, tn a tomb of Living death. They
even chid themselves for such apparent tnsensibility; still the world contained
not thiee happler belngs. And Jemima, after again patrolling the passage, was
so softened by the air of confldence which breathed around her, that she
voluntarily began an account of herself.
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CHAPTER &

"MY FATHER," satd Jemima, "seduced wy mother, a pretty girl, with whom he
Lived fellow-servant; anol she wo sponer percelved the matwral, the dreaded
consequence, thaw the tervible conviction flashed on her—that she was vuined.
Hownesty, and a regard for her reputation, had been the only principles
inculeated by her mother; and they had beew so forctbly bpressed, that she
feared shame, more than the poverty to which it would lead. Her lincessant
Lmportunities to prevail upon my father to sereen her from reproach by
marrying her, as he hod promised in the fervour of seduction, estranged him
from her so completely, that her very person became distasteful to him; and he
began to hate, as well as despise me, before [ was born.

"MY mother, grieved to the soul bg his neglect, anod unkind treatment,
actually resolved to famish herself; and injured her health by the attempt;
though she hao not suffictent vesolution to adhere to her project, or renownce it
entirely. Death came not at her call; yet sorvow, and the methods she adopted to
conceal her condition, still dolng the work of a house-matd, had such an effect
own her constitution, that she died L the wretched garvet, wheve her vivtuous
mistress had forced her to take refuge n the very pangs of Labour, though my
fother, after a slight reproof, was allowed to vemain in his place—allowed by
the mother of six children, who, scarcely permitting a footstep to be heard,
during her month's indulgence, felt no sympathy for the poor wreteh, denied
every comfort required by her situation.

"The day wmy wother, died, the ninth after my bivth, | was consigned to the
care of the cheapest nurse my father could find; who suckled her own child at
the same time, and Lodged as many wore as she could get, n two cellar-like
apartments.

"Poverty, and the habit of seelng children die off her hands, had so havdened
her heart, that the office of a mother did wot awaken the tenderness of a
woman; nor weve the femining caresses which seem a part of the rearing of a
child, ever bestowed on me. The chicken has a wing to shelter under; but ( had
no bosom to nestle in, no kindred warmth to foster me. Left tn dirt, to cry with
colot and hunger till | was weary, and sleep without ever belng prepared by
exercise, or Lulled by Rindness to rest; could | be expected to become any thing
but a weak and rickety babe? Still, tn spite of neglect, ( continued to exist, to
Learn to curse existence, [her countenance grew fevoclous as she spoike,1 andl the
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treatment that vendered me miserable, seemed to sharpen my wits. Conflned
then bn a damp hovel, to rock the cradle of the succeeding tribe, | Looked Like a
Little old woman, or a hag shrivelling into nothing. The furvows of rveflection
and care contracted the youthful cheek, and gave a sort of supernatural
wildness to the ever watehful eye. During this period, my father had married
another fellow-servant, who Loved him Less, and knew better how to manage his
passton, than my mother. sShe likewise proving with child, they agreed to keep
a shop: my step-mother, if, belng an illegitimate offspring, | may venture
thus to characterize her, having obtained a sum of a vich velation, for that
PUIPOSE.

'Soow after her Lylng-tn, she prevailed on my father to take me honee, to save
the expense of matntaining we, ano of hiving a givl to assist her in the cave of
the child. 1 was yowng, it was true, but appeared a kinowing little thing, and
might be made handy. Accordingly 1 was brought to her house; but not to a
howe—for a home ( never knew. Of this child, a daughter, she was
extravagantly fond; and it was a part of my employment, to assist to spotl
her, by humowring all her whims, and bearing all her caprices. Feeling her own
consequence, before she could speak, she haol Learned the art of tormenting wme,
and Uf [ ever daved to vesist, [ vecelved blows, Latd on with no compunctious
hond, or was semt to bed dinunerless, as well as supperless. [ satd that it was o
part of my daily labour to attend this child, with the servility of a slave; still
it was but a parvt. [ was sent out in all seasons, and from place to place, to cary
burdens far above my strength, without belng allowed to dvaw near the fire, or
ever belng cheered by encourngement or Rindness. No wonder then, treated Like
a creature of another species, that [ began to envy, and at length to hate, the
darling of the house. Yet, [ perfectly vemenber, that it was the caresses, and
eind expressions of my step-mother, which first excited my jealous discontent.
Ownce, | canmot forget ik, whew she was calling tn vain her wayward child to
Riss her, [ van to her, saying, ' will kiss You, ma'am!" and how did wmy heart,
which was tn my mouth, stnle, what was my debasement of soul, whew pushed
away with—"1 do not want you, pert thing!' Another day, when a new gown
had excited the highest good humour, and she uttered the appropriate dear,
addressed unexpectedly to me, [ thought | could never do enough to plense her; |
was all alacrity, and rose proportionably tn my own estimation.

'As her daughter grew up, she was pampered with calkes and fruit, while | was,
Literally speaking, fed with the refuse of the table, with her leavings. A
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Liquorish tooth is, [ believe, common to children, and (used to steal any thing
sweet, that | could cateh up with a chance of concealment. Whewn detected, she
was not content to chastize me herself at the moment, but, on my father's
retuin bn the evening (he was a shopman), the principal discourse was to
recount my faults, and attribute them to the wicked disposition which ( had
brought tnto the world with me, tnherited from my mother. He did not fail to
Leave the marks of his resentment on my body, and thew solaced himself by
playing with my sister.—1 could have murdered her at those moments. To save
myself from these unmerciful corvections, [ resorted to falshood, and the
untruths whieh | sturdily maintained, were brought in judgment against me,
to support my tyrant's inhwman charge of my natural propensity to vice.
Seelng e treated with contempt, and always belng fed and dressed better,
my sister concelved a contemptuous opinion of me, that proved an obstacle to
all affection; and my father, hearing cowtithaug of my faults, began to
consider me as o curse entatled on him for his sins: he was thevefore easily
prevailed on to bind wme apprentice to one of my step-mother's friends, who kept
a slop-shop n Wapplng. [ was represented (as it was satd) in my true colours;
but she, warranted," snapping her fingers, 'that she should break my spirit or
heart.'

"My wmother veplied, with a whine, that if any body could make me better, it
was such a clever woman as herself; though, for her own part, she haol tried tn
vain; but good-nature was her fault.'

"I shudder with horvor, whew | vecollect the treatment [ had now to endure. Not
only under the lash of my task-mistress, but the drudge of the maid,
apprentices anol childven, | wever had a taste of human kindness to soften the
rigour of perpetual Labowr. [ had been tntroduced as an object of ablorrence tinto
the family; as a creature of whom my step-mother, though she had been kind
enough to Let mee Live L the house with her own child, could make nothing. |
was described as a wretch, whose nose must be kept to the grinding stone—and
it was held there with an tron grasp. It seemed tndeed the privilege of thelr
superior nature to kRick me about, Like the dog or cat. If | were attentive, | was
called faowning, i vefractory, an obstinate mule, and Like a mule | recelved
thelr censure on my londed back. Often has my mistress, for some instance of
forgetfulness, thrown me from one side of the kitchen to the other, knocked my
head against the wall, spit bn my face, with various refinements on barbarity
that ( forbear to enumerate, though they were all acted over again by the
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servant, with additional tnsults, to which the appellation of bastard, was
commonly added, with tawnts or sneers. But [ will not attempt to give you an
adequate Lden of my situation, lest You, who probably have never been
drenched with the dregs of human misery, should think [ exaggerate.

"I stole now, from absolute necessity, —bread; yet whatever else was taken,
which | had tt not tin my power to take, was ascribed to mee. | was the filehing
cat, the ravenous dog, the dunmb brute, who nmaust bear all; for if | endeavoured
to exculpate myself, [ was silenced, without any enguliries belng made, with
'Hold Your tongue, Yyou never tell truth.' Bven the very alr | breathed was
tabnted with scorn; for [ was sent to the nelghbouring shops with Glutton, Liar,
or Thief, written on my forehead. This was, at first, the most bitter
punishment; but sullen price, or a kino of stupld desperation, wmade wme, at
Lengith, almeost regardless of the contempt, which had wrung from me so many
solitary tears at the only moments when t was allowed to rest.

"Thus was [ the mark of cruelty till my sixteenth year; and thew [ have only to
polnt out a change of misery; for a period | never Rinew. Allow me flrst to malke
one observation. Now [ Look back, | canwnot help attributing the greater part of
my misery, to the misfortune of having been thrown into the world without the
grand support of life—a wother's affection. | hao no one to Love me; or to malke
me respected, to enalble me to acquire vespect. [ was an ego dropped on the sand;
a pauper by nature, hunted from family to family, who belonged to nobody—
and nobody caved for me. | was despised from my birth, and denied the chance
of obtaining a footlng for myself in soclety. Yes; [ had not even the chance of
being considered as a fellow-creature—yet all the people with whom ( Lived,
brutalized as they were by the low cunning of trade, and the despleable shifts
of poverty, were not without bowels, though they never yearned for me. | was,
in fact, born a slave, and chatned by tnfamy to slavery during the whole of
existence, without having any companions to alleviate it by sympathy, or
teach wee how to rise above it by thelr example. But, to reswume the thread of my
tale—

"At sixteen, | suddenly grew tall, and something Like comeliness appeared on a
sunday, whew [ had time to wash my face, and put ow clean clothes. My
master had once or twice caught hold of me tn the passage; but [ instinetively
avolded his disgusting caresses. One day however, whew the family were at a
methodist meeting, he contrived to be alone tn the house with me, and by blows
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—yes; blows and wmenaces, compelled me to submit to his feroclous desive; and,
to avold my mistress's fury, | was obliged tn future to comply, and skulk to
my Loft at his command, in spite of lnereasing loathing,.

"The anguish which was now pent up tn my bosom, seemed to open a new world
to me: 1 began to extend my thoughts beyond myself, and grieve for human
misery, till [ discovered, with horvor—ah! what horvor!—that t was with child. |
low ot why [ felt a mixed sensation of despair and tenderness, excepting
that, ever called a bastard, a bastarol appeared to me an object of the greatest
COMPASSLON Lin creation.

"l communicated this dreadful clrewmstance to my master, who was almost
equally alarmed at the intelligence; for he fearved his wife, and public censure
at the meeting. After some weeks of deltberation had elapsed, | tn continual
fear that my altered shape would be noticed, my master gave me a medicine in
a phial, which he destred me to take, telling me, without any ctreumlocution,
for what purpose it was designed. | burst into tears, | thought it was killing
myself—yet was such a self as [ worth presenving? He cursed we for a fool, and
Left mee to my own reflections. | could not resolve to take this infernal potion;
but [ wrapped it up in an old gowwn, and hid it in a corner of my box.

"Nobody Yyet suspected me, because they hao been accustomed to view wee as a
creature of another spectes. But the threatening storm at last broke over my
devoted head—wnever shall [ forget it! One Sunday evening when [ was Left, as
usual, to take care of the house, my master come home intoxicated, and |
became the prey of his brutal appetite. His extreme lntoxication made him
forget his customary caution, and my mistress entered and found us in a
situation that coulo not have been wmore hateful to her than wee. Her husband
was ‘pot-valiant,' he feared her not at the moment, nor haol he then much
reason, for she instantly turned the whole force of her anger another way. She
tore off my cap, seratehed, Ricked, and buffetted e, till she had exhausted her
strength, declaring, as she vested her avm, 'that ( hao wheedled her husband
from her.—But, could any thing better be expected from a wreteh, whom she
had taken into her house out of pure charity? What a torvent of abuse rushed
out? till, almost breathless, she concluded with saying, 'that t was born a
strimpet; It ran tn my blood, and nothing good could come to those who
harboured me.

"MY situatlon was, o{ course, discovered, and she declaved that ( should not
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stay another night wnder the same roof with an honest family. [ was therefore
pushed out of doors, and my trumpery thrown after me, when it had been
contemptuonsly examined tn the passage, Lest [ should have stolen any thing.

"Behold me thew in the street, utterly destitute! Whither could | creep for
shelter? To my father's voof | had no claim, when not pursued by shame—mow |
shrunie back as from death, from my mother's cruel veproaches, my father's
execvations. | could not endure to hear hime curse the dag | was born, though Life
had been a curse to wme. Of death | thought, but with a confused emotion of
tervor, as | stood leaning my head on a post, and starting at every footstep, Lest
it should be my mistress coming to tear my heart out. One of the boys of the
shop passing by, heard my tale, and tnmumediately repatred to his master, to
give him a description of my situation; and he touched the right key—the
scandal it would give vise to, Uf [ were Left to vepeat my tale to every enguirer.
This plea came home to his reason, who had been sobered by his wife's rage, the
fury of which fell on him when [ was out of her veach, and he sent the boy to

me with half-a-guinea, desiving him to conduct me to a house, where begoars,
and other wretches, the vefuse of soclety, nightly Lodged.

"This night was spent tn a state of stupefaction, or desperation. | dletested
moankind, and abhorved myself.

"In the morming | ventured out, to throw myself in my master's way, at his
usual hour of golng abroad. | approached him, he ‘damwned we for a b——,
declaved [ had disturbed the peace of the family, and that he had sworn to his
wife, never to take any more notice of me.' He Left me; but, instantly
returning, he told we that he should speak to his friend, a parish-officer, to get
a wurse for the brat | Latol to him; anol advised wee, Uf [ wished to keep out of the
house of corvection, not to make free with his name.

"t hurried back to my hole, and, rage giving place to despalr, sought for the
potlon that was to procure abortion, and swallowed it, with a wish that it might
destroy e, at the same thme that it stopped the sensations of new-born Life,
which (felt with tndescrtbable enotion. My head turned round, my heart grew
siclk, and in the horrors of approaching dissolution, mental anguish was
swallowed wp. The effect of the medicine was violent, and | was confined to my
bed severnl days; but, Youth and a strong constitution prevailing, [ once more
crawled out, to ask myself the cruel question, "Whither [ should go?' 1 had but
two shillings Left tn my pocket, the rest had been expended, by a poor woman
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who slept bn the samee voom, to pay for my lodging, and purchase the
necessaries of which she partook.

"With this wreteh [ went tnto the netghbouring streets to beg, and my
disconsolate appearance drew a few pence from the Ldle, enabling wee still to
command a bed; till, recovering from my illness, and taught to put on my
Qs to the best advantage, | was accosted from different motives, and yielded
to the desive of the brutes [ met, with the same detestation that | had felt for my
still more brutal master. | have since vead tn novels of the blandishments of
seduction, but | hao not even the pleasure of belng enticed into vice.

" shall not," intercupted Jembma, "lead your bmagination into all the scenes of
wretchedness and depravity, which [ was condemmned to view; or mark the
different stages of my debasing misery. Fate dragged me through the very
kenmnels of soclety: [ was still a slave, a bastard, a common property. Become
famdiliar with vice, for t wish to concenl nothing from You, | picked the pockets
of the drunkards who abused wme; and proved by my conduct, that [ deserved
the epithets, with which they loaded e at moments when distrust ought to
cense.

"Detesting my nightly occupation, though valuing, of t may so use the word,
my tndependence, which only conststed tn choosing the street tn which |
should wander, or the voof, whew | had money, in which | should hide wmy head,
| was some time before | could prevail on myself to accept of a place in a house
of Ll fame, to which a girl, with whom [ had accidentally conversed in the
street, hao recommended mee. | had been hunted almost into a fever, by the
watchmen of the quarter of the town [ frequented; one, whom | hao
unwittingly offended, giving the word to the whole pack. You can scarcely
concelve the tyranny exercisedt by these wretehes: considering themselves as the
Instruments of the very Laws they violate, the pretext which steels their
consclence, havdens thelr heart. Not content with receiving from us, outlaws of
soctety (let other women talk of favours) a brutal gratification gratuitously
as a privilege of office, they extort a tithe of prostitution, and harrass with
threats the poor creatures whose occupation affords wot the means to silence the
growl of avarice. To escape from this persecution, | once more entered tnto
servitude.

"A Life of comparative regularity restored my health; and—do not start—my
manmners were bmproved, tn a sttuation where vice sought to vemoler itself
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alluring, and taste was cultivateod to fashion the person, if not to vefine the
mind. Besides, the common clvility of speech, contrasted with the gross
vulgarity to which 1 had been accustomed, was something like the polish of
civilization. | was wot shut out from all intercourse of humanity. still | was
galled by the yoke of service, and my mistress often flying tnto vielent fits of
passton, made me dread a sudden dismission, which [ understood was always
the case. [ was thevefore prevailed on, though [ felt a horvor of men, to accept the
offer of a gentleman, rather in the decline of years, to keep his house,
pleasantly sttuated tn a Little village near Hampstead.

"He was a man of great talents, and of brilliant wit; but, a worn-out votary of
voluptuousness, his desires became fostidious tn proportion as they grew wenk,
and the native tenderness of his heart was undermined by a vitiated
imagination. A thoughtless career of Libertinism and social enjoyment, had
mjwm his health to such a degree, that, whatever pleasure his conversation
afforded me (and my esteem was ensured by proofs of the generous humanity
of his disposition), the being his mistress was purchasing it at a very dear
rate. With such a keen perception of the delicacies of sentlment, with an
tmagination invigorated by the exercise of genius, how could he sink tinto the
grossness of sensuality!

"But, to pass over a subject which | vecollect with pain, | must remark to you, as
an answer to Your often-repented guestion, "Why my sentiments and
language were superior to my station?' that | now began to read, to beguile the
tedlousness of solitude, and to @mtl@ an bngulsitive, active mind. 1 had
often, inmy ehildhood, followed a ballad-singer, to hear the sequel of a dismal
story, though sure of belng severely punished for delaying to return with
whatever | was sent to purchase. | could just spell and put a sentence together,
and [ Listened to the various arguments, though often mingled with obscenity,
which occurred ot the table wheve [ was allowed to preside: for a Literary friend
or two frequently came home with my master, to dine and pass the night.
Having Lost the privileged vespect of my sex, my presence, tnstead of
restraining, perhaps gave the reins to thelr tongues; still [ had the advantage of
hearing discussions, from which, tn the common course of Life, women are
excluoded.

"You may easily magine, that it was only by degrees that t could comprehend
some of the subjects they tnvestigated, or acouire from thelr rensoning what
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might be termed o wmoral sense. But my fondness of reading increasing, and
my master oceastonally shutting himself up bn this retreat, for weeks
together, to write, [ had many opportunities of bmprovement. At first,
considering money (1 was right!" exclaimed Jemima, altering her tone of voice)
'as the only means, after my loss of veputation, of obtaining respect, or even
the toleration of humanity, | haod not the least seruple to secrete a part of the
sums intrusted to me, anol to sereen myself from detection by a system of
falshood. But, acquiring wnew principles, | began to have the ambition of
returning to the vespectable part of soclety, and was weak enough to suppose it
possible. The attention of my wnassuming tnstructor, who, without belng
Lgnorant of his own powers, possessed great sbmplicity of manners,
strengthened the luston. Having sometimes caught up hints for thought,
from my untutored remarks, he often Led me to discuss the subjects he was
treating, and would read to mee his productions, previous to their publication,
wishing to profit by the criticlsm of unsophisticated fecling. The aim of his
writlngs was to touch the sbmple springs of the heart; for he despised the would-
be oracles, the self-elected philosophers, who fright away fancy, while sifting
each grain of thought to prove that slowness of comprehension Ls wisoom.

"t should have distinguished this as a moment of sunshine, a happy period in
my lite, had not the repugnance the disgusting Libertinism of my protector
inspired, daily become more painful.—And, indeed, 1 soon did rvecollect it as
such with agony, whew his sudden death (for he had recourse to the most
exhilavating cordials to keep up the convivial tone of his spirits) again threw
me tnto the desert of huwman soclety. Had he had any time for reflection, | am
certain he would have left the Little property in his power to me: but, attacked
by the fatal apoplexy in town, his helr, a mawn of rigid morals, brought his wife
with him to take possession of the house and effects, before | was even tinformed
of his death,—'to prevent,' as she took care indirectly to tell me, 'such a creature
as she supposed me to be, from purloining any of them, had ( been apprized of
the event tn thme.!

"The grief [ felt at the sudden shock the tnformation gave me, which at flrst
hao wothing selfish in it, was treated with contempt, anol | was orolereol to pack
up my clothes; and a few trinkets and books, glven me by the generous
decensed, were contested, while they plously hoped, with a reprobating shakee of
the head, that God would have mercy on his sbnful soul!l” With some
diffieulty, t obtained my arvears of wages; but asking—such is the spirit-
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grinding consequence of poverty and tnfamy—-for a character for honesty
and economy), which God kinows [ merited, [ was told by this—why must [ call
her woman?—'that it would go against her conscience to recommend a kept
mistress. Tears starvted b my eyes, burning tears; for there are situations in
which a wreteh Ls humbled by the contempt they are consclous they do not
deserve.

" veburned to the metropolis; but the solitude of a poor Lodging was
inconcelvably dreary, after the soclety | had enjoyed. To be cut off from
human converse, now | had been taught to rvelish it, was to wander a ghost
among the Living. Besldes, [ foresaw, to aggravate the severity of my fate, that
my Little pittance would soon melt away.  endeavoured to obtain needlework;
but, not having been taught early, and my hands being rendered clumsy by
havd work, | did not sufficiently excel to be employed by the ready-made Linen
shops, whew so many women, better qualified, were suing for it. The want of o
character prevented my getting a place; for, lriksome as servitude would have
been to e, | should have made another trial, had it been feasible. Not that |
dislikeed 6mpLog ment, but the Lwequmitg of condition to which | must have
subwmitted. thad acquired a taste for Literature, during the five years | had
Lived with a Literary wan, occasionally conversing with men of the first
abilities of the age; and now to descend to the lowest vulgarity, was a degree of
wretchedness not to be bmagined unfelt. | hao wot, it is true, tasted the charms
of affection, but [ had been familiar with the graces of humanity.

"'One of the gentlemen, whom [ had frequently dined in company with, while |
was treated Like a companion, met me bn the street, and enguired after my
health. ( seized the oceasion, and began to desceribe my situation; but he was in
haste to join, at divaner, a select party of cholee spivits; thevefore, without
waiting to hear me, he meatlewttg put a guinea into my hawnd, saaiw@, "t
was a pity such a senstble woman should be tn distress—he wished me well
from his soul.’

"To another | wrote, stating my case, and requesting advice. He was an
advocate for unequivocal sincerity; and had often, ln my presence, descanted
on the evils which arise bn soclety from the despotism of rank and riches.

"n reply, [recelved a long essay on the energy of the human mind, with
continual allusions to his owwn force of chavacter. He added, 'That the woman
who could write such a letter as [ had sent him, coule never be in want of
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resourcees, were she to Look bnto herself, and exert her powers; misery was the
consequence of indolence, and, as to my belng shut out from soclety, it was
the Lot of man to submit to cevtain privations.

"How often have | heard," sald jembma, bnterrupting her narvrative, 'in
conversation, and read in books, that every person willing to work may find
emptog ment? [t is the vague asservtion, | belleve, of insensible tndolence, when
Lt velates to men; but, with vespect to women, | am sure of its fallacy, unless
they will submit to the most mental bodily Labour; and even to be employed at
havd Labour Ls out of the reach of many, whose reputation misfortune or folly
has tainted.

"How writers, professing to be friemds to freedom, and the limprovement of
morals, can assert that poverty s no evil, | cannot magine.’

"No wmore can |," Lintervupted Maria, 'yet they even expatiate on the peculiar
happlness of tndigence, though tn what it can consist, excepting tn brutal rest,
when a man can barely earn a subsistence, | cannot bmagine. The mind is
Necessa I/LL@ bmprisoned in its oww Little temement; and, {ML% occupled bg
Reeping it in vepalr, has wot thme to vove abroad for limprovement. The book of
nowledge Ls closely clasped, against those who must fulfil thelr daily task of
severe manual Labowur or die; and curiosity, rarely excited by thought or
Lnformation, selolom moves on the stagnate Lake of Lgnorance.”

'As far as | have been able to observe," replied Jemima, "prejudices, caught up by
chawncee, are obstiwatetg maLntatned bg the poor, to the excluston of
Lmprovement; they have not time to reason or veflect to any extent, or minds
sufficlently exercised to adopt the principles of action, which form perhaps the
only basis of contentment in every station."*

* The COPY which appears to have recelved the author's
Last corvections, ends at this place. [Godwin's note]

"And independence,' satd Darnford, "they are necessarily strangers to, even the
independence of desplsing thelr persecutors. (f the poor are happy, or can be
happy, things are very well as they are. And | cannot coneelve on what
principle those writers contend for a change of system, who support this
opinlon. The authors on the other side of the question are much more
consistent, who grant the fact; yet, insisting that it is the Lot of the majority
to be oppressed in this Life, kindly turn them over to another, to rectify the
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false weights and wmeasures of this, as the only way to justify the
dispensations of Providence. | have wot," continued Darnford, "an opinion more
flrmly fixed by observation tn my mind, thawn that, though riches may {ail to
produce proportionate happiness, poverty most commonly excludes it, by
shutting up all the avenues to mprovement.”

"And as for the affections," added Mavia, with a sigh, "ow gross, and even
tormenting do they become, unless regulated by an limproving mind! The
culture of the heart ever, | believe, keeps pace with that of the mind. But pray go
on," addressing Jembma, "though Yyour narrative gives rise to the most painful
reflections on the present state of soclety.”

"Not to trouble You," continued she, "with a detailed description of all the
painful feelings of unavailing exertion, [ have only to tell You, that at Last |
oot recommended to wash tn a few families, who diol me the favour to admit
me Linto thelr houses, without the most strict ewquﬁrU, to wash from one ln the
morning till eight at night, for eighteen or twenty-pence a day. Ow the
happiness to be enjoyed over a washing-tub [ need not comment; Yet you will
allow me to observe, that this was a wretchedness of situation peculiar to my
sex. A man with half my industry, and, 1 may say, abilities, could have
procured a decent Livelihood, andl discharged some of the outies which knit
mankind together; whilst (, who had acquired a taste for the vational, nay, in
honest pride Let me assert it, the virtuous enjoyments of life, was cast aside as
the filth of society. Condemmned to Labour, like a machine, only to earn bread,
and scarcely that, [ became melancholy and desperate.

"l have now to mention a clreumstance which fills we with remorse, and fear it
will entlrely deprive me of Your esteem. A tradesman became attached to me,
and visiteol me frequently,—and | at Last obtained such a power over him, that
he offered to take we home to his house.—Cownslder, dear madam, | was
famishing: wonder not that | became a wolf!—The only reason for not taking
me home tmmediately, was the having a girl tn the house, with child by him—
and this girl—1 advised him—yes, tdid! would ( could forget it!—to turn out
of doors: and one night he determined to follow my advice. Poor wreteh! She
fell upow her knees, reminded hiv that he had promdised to marry her, that her
parents were honest!l—what did it avail?—She was turned out.

'She approacheo her father's door, tn the skirts of Londown, —Llisteneol at the
shutters,—but coula not knock. A watchwan had observed her go and return
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several times—Poor wreteh!—[The remorse Jevlma spoke of, seemed to be
stinging her to the soul, as she proceeded.]

'She left it, and, approaching a tulb wheve horses were watered, she sat down tn
Lt and, with desperate vesolution, remained tn that attitude—till vesolution
was no longer necessary!

"l happened that morning to be golng out to wash, anticipating the moment
whewn | shoulol escape from such havd Labour. 1 passed by, just as some men,
golng to work, drew out the stiff, cold corpse—Let mee not vecall the horrid
moment!—I recognized her pale visage; | Listened to the tale told by the
spectators, and my heart did not burst. [ thought of my own state, and
wowndered how [ could be such a monster!—I worked havol; and, veturning home,
| was attacked by a fever. | suffered both in body and mind. [ determined not
to Live with the wreteh. But he did not try me; he Left the neighbourhood. | once
more returned to the wash-tub.

'Still this state, miserable as it was, adwitted of aggravation. Lifting one day
a heavy load, a tub fell agatnst my shin, and gave me great pain. [ did not
PAY much attention to the hurt, till it became a serious wound; belng obliged to
work as usual, or starve. But, flnding myself at length unable to stand for
any thme, | thought of getting into an hospital. Hospitals, it should seem (for
they are comfortless abodes for the sick) were expressly endowed for the
reception of the friendless; yet I, who had on that plea a right to assistance,
wanted the recommendation of the vich and respectabLe, and was several weeks
Languishing for adwittance; fees werve demanded on entering; and, what was
still wore unreasonnble, security for burying me, that expence not coming
Lnto the Letter of the charity. A guinea was the stipulated sum—I could as spon
have vaised o willion; and t was afrald to apply to the parish for an order, Lest
they should have passed me, [ kinew not whither. The poor womawn at whose
house | Lodged, compassionating my state, got e tnto the hospital; and the
family where | vecelved the hurt, sent me five shillings, three and six-pence of
which  gave at my admittance—! kinow not for what,

"My Leg grew quickly better; but | was dismissed before my cure was
completed, because [ could not afford to have my linew washed to appear
decently, as the virago of a nurse said, when the gentlemen (the surgeons)
came. | cannot give Yyou an adequate Lden of the wretchedness of an hospital;
every thing is Left to the cave of people lintent on gain. The attendants seenm to

Table of Contents




have Lost all feeling of compassion tn the bustling discharge of thelr offices;
death is so familiar to them, that they are not anxious to ward it off. Every
thing appeared to be conducted for the accommodation of the medical men anol
thelr pupils, who camee to make experiments on the poov, for the benefit of the
rich. One of the physicians, | must not forget to mention, gave me half-a-
crown, and ordered me some wine, when [ was at the Lowest ebb. [ thought of
making my ease Rnown to the Lady-like matron; but her forbidding
countenance prevented me. She condescended to Look on the patients, and
make general enoulries, two or three tinmes a weele; but the nurses knew the
hour when the Visit of ceremony would commence, and every thing was as it
should be.

"After my dismission, [ was more at a loss than ever for a subsistence, and,
not to weary You with a repetition of the same wnavailing attempts, unable to
stand at the washing-tub, ( began to constder the rich and poor as natural
enennles, and became a thief from principle. | could not now cense to reason, but
| hated mankeind. [ despised myself, yet | justified my conduct. | was taken,
tried, and condenned to six months' tiaprisonment tn a house of corvection.
MY soul recotls with horvor from the remenmbrance of the lnsults had to
endure, till, branded with shame, ([ was turned Loose tn the street, pennyless. |
wandered from street to street, till, exhausted by hunger and fatigue, [ sunk
dowwn senseless at a door, where | hao vainly demanded a worsel of bread. [ was
sent by the inhabitant to the work-house, to which he had surlily bid me go,
saying, he patd enough tn consclence to the poor," when, with parched tongue, |
tiplored his charity. if those well-meaning people who exclaim against
begoars, were acquainted with the treatment the poor recelve bn many of these
wretehed asylums, they would not stifle so easily nvoluntary sympathy, by
saying that they have all parishes to go to, or wonder that the poor drenad to
enter the gloomy walls. what are the common run of workhouses, but prisons,
tn which many respectable olot people, worn out by bmmoderate Labour, sink
nto the grave tn sorrow, to which they are cavvied Like dogs!”

Alarmed by some tndistinet notse, Jembma rose hastily to listen, and Maria,
turning to darnford, satd, "l have tndeed been shocked beyond expression when
| have met a pauper's fumeral. A coffin carried on the shoulders of three or four
t-Looking wretches, whom the imagination might easily convert tnto a band
of assassins, hastening to concenl the corpse, and quarrelling about the prey
ow thelr way. [know it is of little consequence how we are consigned to the
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earvth; but [ am Led bg this brutal stewslbltit@, to what even the antmal
creation appears forclbly to feel, to advert to the wretehed, deserted manner in
whtch they died.”

"True," vejolned Darnford, "and, till the vich will give wore than a part of thelr
wenlth, till they will give time and attention to the wants of the distressed,
never Let them boast of charity. Let them open thelr heavts, and not their
puUrses, and empw@ thelr minds tn the service, if theg are reaLLg actuateo bg
humanity; or charitable tnstitutions will always be the prey of the lowest order
of knaves."

Jemlma veturning, seemeol L haste to finish her tale. "The overseer farmed the
poor of different parishes, and out of the bowels of poverty was wrung the
money with which he purchased this dwelling, as a private receptacle for
madness. He had been a keeper at a house of the same description, and
concelved that he could make money much more veadily in his old occupation.
He Ls a shrewd—shall ( say ite—villatn. He obsenved something resolute tn my
manmner, and o{fereoi to take e with hime, and Linstruct nee how to treat the
disturbed minds he meant to intrust to my carve. The offer of forty pounds a
year, and to quit a workhouse, was wnot to be despised, though the condition of
shutting my eyes and harvdening my heart was annexed to it.

"t agreed to accompany him; and four years have | been attendant on many
wretehes, and'—she Lowered her volce,—'"the witness of many enormities. n
solitude my mind seemed to recover its force, and many of the sentbments
which t bmbtbed tn the only tolerable period of my Life, returned with thelr full
force. Still what should tnduce me to be the champlon for suffering,
humanitye—who ever risked any thing for me?—who ever acknowledged me
to be a fellow-creature?"—

Mavia took her hand, and Jemima, more overcome by Rindiness than she had
ever been by cruelty, hastened out of the room to concenl her emotions.

Darnforo soon after heard his summons, and, taking leave of him, Maria
promised to gratify his curiosity, with respect to herself, the first opportunity.
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CHAPTER &

ACTIVE as Love was in the heart of Maria, the story she had just heard madle
her thoughts take a wider range. The opening buds of hope closed, as if they
had put forth too early, and the the happiest day of her Life was overcast by the
most melancholy reflections. Thinking of jembma's peculiar fate and her own,
she was Led to consloer the oppressed state of women, and to Lament that she
had given bivth to a daughter. Sleep fled from her eyelids, while she dwelt on
the wretchedness of unprotected infancy, till sympathy with Jemima changed
to agony, whew it seemed probable that her own babe might even now be tn the
very state she so foretbly described.

Mavia thought, and thought again. Jemima's humanity had rather been
benvumbed thaw killed, by the keen frost she had to brave at her entrance binto
Lite; an appeal thew to her feelings, on this tender point, surely would not be
frultless; anol Maria began to anticipate the delight it would afford her to gain
Lntelligence of her child. This project was now the only subject of reflection;
and she watehed impatiently for the dawn of day, with that determinate
purpose which generally tnsures success.

At the usual hour, Jemlma brought her breakfast, ano a tender note from
Darnford. She ran her eye hastily over it, and her heart calmly hoarded up the
rapture a fresh assurance of affection, affection such as she wished to tnsplre,
oave her, without diverting her mino a moment from its design. While
Jemima waited to take away the breakfast, Maria alluded to the reflections,
that had haunted her during the night to the exclusion of sleep. She spoke with
energy of Jemima's unmerited sufferings, and of the fate of a nunber of
deserted females, placed within the sweep of a whivlwing, from which it was
next to liupossible to escape. Percelving the effect her conversation produced on
the countenance of her guard, she grasped the arm of Jembma with that
Lrvesistible warmth which defies vepulse, exclaiming—"with your heart, and
such dreadful experience, can you lend your aid to deprive my babe of a
mother's tenderness, a mother's cave? (n the name of God, assist me to snateh
her from destruction! Let me but give her an education—Let wme but prepare her
body and wmind to encounter the ills which awatt her sex, and | will teach her to
constoer You as her second mother, and herself as the prop of Your age. Yes,
Jemima, Look at me—observe me closely, and read wmy very soul; You merit a
better fate;" she helo out her hano with a flrva gesture of assurance; "and [ will

Table of Contents




procure it for You, s a testimony of my esteem, as well as of my gratitude.”

JJemima had wot power to resist this persuasive torvent; and, owning that the
house in which she was confined, was situated on the banks of the Thames,
only a few miles from London, and not on the sea-coast, as Darnford had
supposedt, she promised to bnvent somee excuse for her absence, and go herself to
trace the situation, and enguire concerning the health, of this abandoned
daughter. Her manner bmplied an intention to do something wmore, but she
seemed unwilling to bmpart her design; and Maria, glad to have obtained the
main point, thought it best to Leave her to the workings of her own mind;
convinceed that she had the power of lnteresting her still more in favour of
herself and child, by a stwmple vecital of facts.

In the evening, Jemima informed the impatient wmother, that on the weorrow she
should hasten to town before the family hour of vising, and received all the
information necessary, as a clue to her search. The "Good night!" Maria uttered
was peculiarly solemn and affectionate. Slad expectation sparkled tn her eye;
and, for the first time since her detention, she pronownced the name of her
child with pleasureable fononess; and, with all the garrulity of a nurse,
descrtbeo her flrst smile when she vecognized her vaother. Recollecting herseld,
a still kinder "Adieu!" with a "God bless you!'—that seemed to tnelude a
maternal benediction, dismissed Jemima.

The dreary solitude of the ensuing day, lengthened by impatiently dwelling
ow the same Ldea, was intolerably wearisome. She Listened for the sound of a
particular clock, which some directions of the wind allowed her to hear
dlstlwc’ctg. She marked the shadow gaining on the wall; and, twilight
thickening into darkness, her breath seemed oppressed while she anxtously
counteol nine.—The last sownol was a stroke of despair on her heart; for she
expectedt every moment, without seelng Jembma, to have her Light extinguished
by the savage female who supplied her place. She was even obliged to prepare for
bedl, vestless as she was, wot to disoblige her new attendant. She hao been
cautioned not to speak too freely to her; but the caution was needless, her
countenance would still wore emphatically have made her shrink back. such
was the ferocity of manner, conspicuous in every word and gesture of this hag,
that Maria was afraid to enquire, why Jemima, who had faithfully promised to
see her before her door was shut for the night, came not?—and, when the ey
turneod bn the lock, to consign her to a night of suspence, she felt a degyree of
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anguish which the cireumstances scarcely justified.

Continually on the wateh, the shutting of a door, or the sound of a foot-step,
made her start and tremble with apprehension, something like what she felt,
whew, at her entrance, diragged along the gallery, she began to doubt whether
she were not survounded by demons?

Fatlgued by an endless votation of thought and wild alarms, she Looked Like o
spectre, whew Jembma entered Ln the morning; espectally as her eyes darted out
of her head, to veao tn Jemima's countennnce, abmost as pallio, the intelligence
she daved not trust her tongue to demand. Jemima put down the tea-things,
and appeared very busy tn arvanging the table. Maria took up a cup with
trembling hand, thew forctbly recovering her fortitude, and restraining the
convulsive movement which agitated the muscles of her mouth, she satd,
'Spave Yourself the pain of preparing me for Your information, | adjure Youl—
My child is dead!" Jemima solemnly answered, "es;" with a Look expressive of
compassion and angry emotions. "Leave me," added Maria, making a fresh
effort to govern her feelings, and hiding her face in her handkerchief, to
conceal her anguish—"1t Ls enough—I1 know that my babe ts no more— 1 will
hear the particulars whew | am'—calmer, she could not utter; and Jemima,
without lmportuning her by Ldle attempts to console her, Left the room.

Plunged tn the deepest melancholy, she would not admit darnford's visits;
and such is the foree of early assoctations even on strong minds, that, for a
while, she indulged the superstitious notion that she Wasjust% punished bU
the death of her child, for having for an instant ceased to regret her Loss. Two or
three Letters from Darnford, full of soothing, manly tendenness, only added
potgnancy to these accusing emotions; Yet the passionate style n which he
expressed, what he termed the first and fondest wish of his heavt, "that his
affection might make her some amends for the cruelty anol injustice she had
endured," inspired a sentiment of gratitude to heaven; and her eyes filled with
delicious tears, when, at the conclusion of his letter, wishing to supply the place
of her unworthy relations, whose want of principle he execrated, he assured her,
calling her his deavest givl, "that it should henceforth be the business of his Life
to make her happy.'

He begged, in a note sent the following morning, to be permitted to see hev,
when his presence would be no tntruston on her grief, and so earnestly
intreated to be allowed, according to promise, to beguile the tedious moments of

Table of Contents




absence, by dwelling on the events of her past Life, that she sent him the
memolrs which had been written for her daughter, promising Jemlma the
perusal as soow as he returned them.

Table of Contents




CHAPTER 7

"TADDRESSING these menmolrs to you, my child, uncertain whether | shall ever
have an oppormwitg of lnstructing You, many observations will Pmbab% flow
from my heart, which only a wother—a mother schooled tn misery, could
mare.

"The tenderness of a father who knew the world, might be great; but could it
equal that of o mother—of a wother, Labouring under a portion of the misery,
which the constitution of soclety seems to have entatled on all her kind? it is,
my child, my dearest daughter, only such a mother, who will dare to breake
through all restraint to provide for your happiness—who will voluntarily brave
censure herseldf, to ward off sorrow from Your bosom. From my narrative, my
dear girl, You may gather the lnstruction, the counsel, which Ls meant rather
to exercise thaw influence Your mind.—Death may snateh me from You, before
You can welgh vy advice, or enter into my reasoning: | would then, with fond
anxiety, lead you very early in Life to form Your grand principle of actlow, to
save You from the vain regret of having, through Lrvesolution, Let the spring-
tide of existence pass away, unimproved, unenjoyeo.—Gain experience—ah!
gain tt—while 6X}Derlewce Ls worth having, and acqulre su{{iciemﬁc {ortitmie to
pursue Your own happiness; it includes your utility, by a divect path. what is
wisolom too often, but the owl of the godoess, who sits mopling in a desolated
heart; avound wme she shrieks, but [ would tnvite all the gay warblers of spring
to nestle in your blooming bosom.—Had | not wasted years tn deliberating,
after [ censeot to doult, how | ought to have acted—I1 might now be useful and
happy.—For my sake, warned by my example, always appear what you are,
and You will not pass through existence without enjoying its genuine
blessings, Love and respect.

"Born in one of the most romantic parts of England, an enthusiastic fondness
for the varying charms of nature Ls the flrst sentiment | recollect; or vather it
was the first consclousness of pleasure that employed and formed my
imagination.

"My father had been a captain of 2 man of way; but, disgusted with the service,
on account of the preferment of men whose chief merit was thelr family
conmnections or borough interest, he vetlred tnto the country; and, not kinowing
what to do with himself—married. n his family, to vegain his Lost
consequence, he determined to keep up the same passive obedience, as bn the
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vessels bn whieh he had commanded. His orders were not to be disputed; and the
whole house was expected to fly, at the word of command, as if to man the
shrouds, or mount aloft in an elemental strife, big with life or death. He was to
be tnstantaneously obeyed, especially by my mother, whom he very
benevolently married for Love; but took cave to remind her of the obligation,
whew she daved, n the slightest instance, to question his absolute authority.
My eldest brother, Lt Ls true, as he grew wp, was treated with more respect by
my father; ano became tn due form the Otepwcg-tg rant of the house. The
representative of my father, a being privileged by nature—a boy, and the
darling of my mother, he did not fail to act Like an helr apparent. Such tndeed
was my mother's extravagant pmtlatit%, that, Ln comparisom with her
affection for him, she might be satd not to Love the vest of her children. Yet
nowne of the children seevwed to have so little affection for her. Extreme
indulgence had rendered him so selfish, that he only thought of himself; and
from tormenting tnsects and animals, he becane the despot of his brothers,
anol still more of his sisters.

"It Ls pevhaps difficult to give you an idea of the petty carves which obscured the
morning of my Life; continual vestirabnt in the most trivial matters;
unconditional submission to orders, which, as a maerve child, | soon discovered to
be unreasonnble, because inconsistent and contradictory. Thus are we destined
to experience o mixture of bitterness, with the vecollection of ouwr most tnnocent
enjoy MENES.

"The clreumstances which, during my childhood, occurved to fashion my
mind, were various; yet, as it would probably afford me wmore pleasure to revive
the fading remenmbrance of newborn delight, than you, my child, could feel tn
the perusal, [ will not entice you to stray with me tnto the verdant meadow, to
seaveh for the flowers that youthful hopes scatter n every path; though, as |
write, | almost scent the fresh greew of spring—of that spring which never
returns!

"t had two sisters, and one brother, younger than myself, my brother Robert
was two years older, and might truly be termed the tdol of his parents, and the
torment of the vest of the family. Such indeed is the force of prejudice, that
what was called spivit and wit in him, was cruelly repressed as forwardness tn
me.

"My wother had an indolence of character, which prevented her from paying
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much attentlon to our education. But the healthy breeze of a neighbouring
heath, on which we bownded at pleasure, volatilized the humowrs that bmproper
food might have generated. Andl to enjoy open air and freedowm, was paradise,
after the wnnatural vestraint of our fivesiole, where we were often obliged to sit
three or four hours together, without daving to utter a word, whenw my father
was out of humour, from want of employment, or of a variety of boisterous
amusement. | had however one advantage, an instructor, the brother of my
father, who, tntended for the chureh, had of course rvecelved a Liberal education.
But, becoming attached to a young lady of great beauty and Large fortune,
and acquiring in the world some opinions not consonant with the profession
for which he was designed, he accepteol, with the most sanguine expectations of
success, the offer of a nobleman to accompany hinm to ndia, as his
confidential secretary.

"A corvespondence was regularly kept up with the object of his affection; and
the intricacies of business, pecullarly wearisome to a man of a romantic turn
of mind, contributed, with a forced absence, to lnerease his attachment. Bvery
other passton was lost in this master-one, and only served to swell the torrent.
Her relations, such were his waking dreams, who had despised him, would
court tn thelr turn his allinnce, and all the blandishments of taste would grace
the trivumph of Love.—while he basked tn the warm sunshine of Love, frienoship
also promised to shed its dewy freshness; for a friend, whom he loved next to
his mistress, was the conflodent, who forwarded the letters from one to the other,
to elude the observation of prying relatlons. A friend false tn sbmilar
clreumstances, s, my deavest girl, an old tale; yet, Let not this example, or the
frigid caution of coldblooded mornlists, make You endeavour to stifle hopes,
which ave the buds that naturally wnfold themselves during the spring of Life!
Whilst your own heart is stincere, always expect to meet one glowing with the
same sentbments; for to fly from pleasure, is not to avold pain!

"My uncle realized, by good Luck, rather than management, a handsome
fortune; and returning on the wings of Love, lost in the most enchanting
reveries, to England, to shave it with his mistress and his friend, he found
them—united.

"There were some clrewmstances, not necessary for me to recite, which
aggravated the guilt of the friend beyond mensure, and the deception, that had
been carried on to the last moment, was so base, it produced the most violent
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eftect on my uncle's health and spirits. His native country, the world! Lately a
garden of blooming sweets, blasted by treachery, seemed changed into a
parched desert, the abooe of hissing serpents. Dlsappointment rankled in his
heart; and, brooding over his wrongs, he was attacked by a raging fever,
followed by a derangement of mind, which only gave place to habitual
melancholy, as he recovered more strength of body.

"Declaring an tntentlon never to marry, his velations were ever clustering
about him, Pa@’mg the grossest adulation to a wean, who, disgusted with
manking, recelveo them with scorn, or bitter sarcasms. Something tn my
countenance pleased him, whew [ began to prattle. Since his veturn, he appeared
dead to affection; but | soon, by showing him tnnocent fononess, became a
favourite; and endeavouring to enlarge and strengthen my mind, | grew dear
to him in proportion as | imbibed his sentiments. He haol a forcible manner of
speaking, rendered more so by a certain lmpressive wildness of Look and
gesture, caleulated to engage the attention of a Young and ardent mind. it is
not thew surprising that | quickly adopted his oplnions tn preference, and
reverenceo him as one of a superior order of beings. He bneuleateol, with great
warmth, self-respect, and a lofty consclousness of acting right, independent of
the censure or applause of the world; nay, he abmost taught me to brave, and
even despise its censure, when convineed of the rectitude of my own intentions.

"Endeavouring to prove to me that nothing which deserved the name of Love or
{V’Lewdsmp, existed L the world, he drew such anlmated pletures of his own
feelings, vendered permanent by disappointment, as imprinted the sentiments
strongly on my heart, and animated my tmagination. These remarks are
necessary to eluctdate some peculiarities tn my character, which by the world
ave Lwdeﬁv@tetg termed romantie.

"My uncle's increasing affection Led him to visit me often. Still, unable to rest
in any place, he did not remain long in the country to soften domestic
tyranny; but he brought me books, for which 1 had a passion, and they
conspived with his conversation, to make me form an toeal picture of Life. |
shall pass over the tyranny of my father, much as  suffered from it; but it is
necessary to notiee, that it wndermined my wmother's health; and that her
temper, continually trritated by domestic bickering, became tntolerably
peevish.

"My eldest brother was articled to a neighbouring attorney, the shrewdest, and,

Table of Contents




L may add, the most unprineipled man in that part of the country. As my
brother generally came home every Saturday, to astonish my wmother by
exhtbiting his attalnments, he gradually assumed a vight of divecting the
whole family, not excepting my father. He seemed to take a peculiar pleasure
bn tormenting and humbling we; and Uf [ ever ventured to complain of this
treatment to either my father or mother, | was vudely vebufted for presuming
to judge of the conduct of my elolest brother.

"About this perlod a meerchant's family came to settle tn our neighbourhood. A
manston-house in the village, Lately purchased, had been preparing the whole
spring, and the sight of the costly furniture, sent from London, had excited
my wmother's envy, and roused my father's pride. My semsations were very
different, and all of a pleasurable kRind. | longed to see new characters, to break
the tedious monotony of my Lite; and to find a friend, such as fancy had
powrtrayed. [ cannot thew deseribe the emotion [ felt, the Sunday they made
thelr appearance at church. My eyes were rivetted on the pillar vound which |
expected first to cateh a glimepse of them, and darted forth to wmeet a servant
who hastily preceded a group of Lladies, whose white robes and waving plumes,
seemed to stream along the gloomy aisle, diffusing the light, by which
contemplated thelr figures.

"we visited them in formg and [ quickly selected the eldest daughter for my
friend. The second son, Georoe, paid we particular attention, and finding his
attatnments ano manners superior to those of the young men of the village, |
began to lmagine him superior to the vest of mankind. Had my home been
move comfortable, or vy previous acquaintance more numerous, | should not
probably have been so eager to open my heart to new affections.

"Mr. Venables, the wmerchant, had acquired a large fortune b5 wnremitting
attention to business; but his health declining rapidly, he was obliged to vetire,
before his son, George, had acquired sufficlent experience, to enable him to
conduct thelr affairs on the same prudential plan, his father had tnvariably
pursued. indeed, he had Laboured to throw off his authority, having despised
his narrow plans and cautious speculation. The eldest son could not be
prevaileol on to enter the flrme; and, to oblige his wife, ano have peace tn the
house, Mr. Venables had purchased a commission for him in the guards.

"t o now alluding to clreumstances which came to my knowledge long after;
but it (s necessary, my dearest ehild, that you should know the character of
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Your father, to prevent Your desplsing your mother; the only parent tnclined to
discharge a parent's duty. n London, George had acquired habits of
Libertinism, which he carefully concealed from his father and his commeercial
comnections. The mask he wore, was so complete a covering of his real visage,
that the praise his father Lavished on his conduct, and, poor mistaken man! on
his principles, contrasted with his brother's, vemdered the wotice he took of me
peculiarly flattering. Without any fixed design, as [ am now convinced, he
contlnued to stngle me out at the dance, press my hand at parting, and utter
expressions of wnmeaning passion, to which | gave a meaning naturally
suggested by the romantic turn of my thoughts. His stay in the country was
short; his manners did not entively please me; but, when he Left us, the
colouring of my picture became more vivid—whither did not my tmagination
Lead mee? tn shovt, [ fancied myself tn Love—in love with the disinterestedness,
fortitude, generosity, dignity, and hwmanity, with which (had tnvested the
hevo  dublbed. A clreumstance which soon after oceurved, rendered all these
virtues palpable. [The bncident is perhaps worth relating on other accowunts, and
thevefore | shall deseribe it distinetly.]

"I had a great affection for my nurse, old Mary, for whom [ used often to work,
to spave her eyes. Mary had a younger sister, marvied to a satlor, while she wos
suckling me; for my mother only suckled my eldest brother, which might be
the cause of her extraordinary partiality. Peagy, Mary's sister, Lived with her,
till her husband, becoming a mate in a West-tndian trader, got a Little before-
hand in the world. He wrote to his wife from the first port tn the Channel, after
his most successful voyage, to request her to come to London to meeet him; he
even wisheol her to determine on Living there for the future, to save him the
trouble of coming to her the moment he came on shore; and to turn a peniny by
eeeping a green-stall. It was too much to set out on a journey the moment he
had finished a voyage, and fifty miles by land, was worse than a thousand
lengues by sea.

'She packed up her alls, and came to London—Ubut did not meet honest dandel.
A common misfortune prevemted her, and the poor ave bound to suffer for the
good of thelr country—he was pressed tn the river—and never came ow shore.

"Pegoy was mlserable n London, not knowiing, as she said, the face of any
living soul.' Bestdes, her timagination had been employed, anticipating a
month or six weeks' happlness with her husband. Daniel was to have gowne with
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her to sadler's wWells, and Westminster Abbey, and to many sights, which he
lenew she never heard of bn the country. Peggy too was thrifty, and how could
she manage to put his plan in execution alone? He had acquaintance; but she
diol not know the very name of their places of abode. His Letters were made up

of—How do You does, and God bless Yous,—information was reserved for the

hour of wmeeting.

'She too had her portion of information, near at heart. Molly and Jacky were
growwn sueh little darlings, she was almost angry that daddy did wot see thelr
tricks. She hao wot half the pleasure she should have had from thelr prattle,
could she have vecownted to him each night the pretty speeches of the day.
Sowe stories, however, were stored up—and Jacky could say papa with such a
sweet volce, it must delight his heart. Yet when she came, and found no Dantel
to greet her, when Jacky called papa, she wept, bidding 'God bless his tnnocent
soul, that did not know what sorvow was.'—But more sorvow was in store for
Peggy, lunocent as she was.—bantel was Rilled in the first engagement, and
then the papa was agony, sounding to the heart.

'She had Lived sparingly on his wages, while there was any hope of his return;
but, that gone, she returned with a breaking heart to the cowntry, to a little
market town, nearly three miles from our village. she did not Like to go to
service, to be snubbed about, after being her own wistress. To put her children
out to nurse was bmpossible: how far would her wages go? and to senol them to
her husband's parish, a distant one, was to Lose her husband twice over.

"t had heard all from Mary, and made my wncle furnish a Little cottage for
her, to enable her to sell—so sacred was poor Dantel's advice, now he was dead
and gone a little frult, toys and cakes. The minding of the shop did not
require her whole tinme, nor even the keeping her childrven clean, and she loved to
see them clean; so she took in washing, and altogether made a shift to earn
bread for her children, still weeping for Dantel, whew Jacky's arch Looks made
her think of his father.— It was pleasant to work for her children.—'"Yes; from
morning till night, coulo she have had a kiss from thelr father, God rest his
soull Yes; had it pleased Providence to have Let hime come back without a Leg or
an arm, ttwould have been the same thing to her—-for she did not Love him
because he maintained theve—wno; she hao hands of her own.’

"The country people were honest, and Peggy Left her Linen out to dry very Late.
A veerulting party, as she supposed, passing through, made free with a large
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wash; for it was all swept away, including her own and her children's Little
stock.

"This was a dreadful blow; two dozen of shivts, stocks and handkerchiefs. She
gave the money which she had Laid by for half a year's vent, and promised to
pay two shillings a week till all was cleaved; so she did wot Lose her
employment. This two shillings a week, and the buying a few necessaries for
the children, drove her so havd, that she had not a penny to pay her rent with,
when a twelvemonth's becane due.

'She was now with Mary, and had just told her tale, which Mary tnstantly
repeated—it was intended for my ear. Many houses in this town, producing a
borough-interest, were included tn the estate purchased by Mr. venables, and
the attorney with whom wy brother Lived, was appointed his agent, to collect
and vaise the remts.

"He demanded Peagy's, and, tn spite of her Lntreaties, her poor goods had been
setzed and sold. So that she had wot, and what was worse her children, 'for she
hao kinowwn sorvow enough,' a bed to Llie on. She knew that [ was good-natured
—right charitable, yet not Liking to ask for more than needs must, she scorned
to petition while people could any how be made to watt. But now, should she be
turneol out of doors, she must expect nothing less thaw to Lose all her customers,
anol thew she must beg or starve—and what would becomne of her children?
—'had Dantel not been pressed—but God kinows best—all this could not have
hoppened.

"l had two mattresses on my bed; what did | want with two, whew such a
worthy creature must Lie on the ground? My mother would be angry, but |
could conceal Tt £l my uncle came doww; and thew [ would tell hime all the
whole truth, and if he absolved we, heaven would.

"1 begged the house-maid to come up stalrs with me (servants always feel for
the distresses of poverty, and so would the rich if they knew what it was). She
assisted me to tle up the mattrass; [ discovering, at the same time, that one
blaniket would senve me till winter, could [ persunde my sister, who slept with
me, to leeep my seeret. She entering ln the midst of the package, ( gave her
some new feathers, to silence her. We got the mattrass dowwn the back statrs,
wnpercelved, and | helped to carry Lk, taking with me all the wmoney [ had, and
what ( could borvow from my sister.

"When | got to the cottage, Peggy declared that she would wot take what ( had
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brought secretly; but, when, with all the enger eloquence tnspired by a decioed
purpose, [ grasped her hand with weeplng eyes, assuring her that my uncle
would screen me from blame, when he was once more bn the cowntry,
deseribing, at the same thme, what she would suffer bn parting with her
chiloven, after keeplng them so long from being throww on the parish, she
reluctantly consented.

"My project of usefulness endeo not heve; | determined to speak to the attorney;
he frequently patd me compliments. His character did not intimidate me; but,
lmagining that Peggy must be mistaken, and that no man could tuwrn a deaf
ear to such a tale of complicateol distress, | determined to walk to the town with
Mary the next morning, and request hinm to wait for the rent, and keep my
secret, till my uncle's return.

"My repose was sweet; and, waking with the first dawn of day, 1 bounded to
Mary's cottage. what charms do not a light heart spread over nature! Bvery
bivd that twittered tn a bush, every flower that enlivened the hedge, seemed
placed there to awnken me to vapture—yes; to rapture. The present moment wos
full fraught with happlness; and on futurity 1 bestowed not a thought,
excepting to anticipate my success with the attorney.

"This maw of the world, with rosy face and sbmpering features, veceived me
politely, nay kindly; Listened with complacency to my remonstrances, though
he scavcely heeded Mary's teavs. [ did not then suspect, that my eloquence was
L my complexion, the blush of seventeen, or that, in a world wheve Mumawﬁcg
to womewn s the characteristic of advancing civilization, the ben Uty of a
Young girl was so much more interesting than the distress of an old one.
Pressing my hand, he promised to let Peggy remain tn the house as long as |
wished.—( more than retwned the pressure—1 was so grateful and so happy.
Emboldened by my tnnocent warmth, he thew Rissed me—and | did not draw
back—1 took it for a kiss of charity.

"Gay as a lark, [ went to dine at Mr. venables'. | had previously obtained five
shillings from my father, towards re-clothing the poor children of my care,
and prevailed on my wmother to take one of the girls into the house, whom |
determined to teach to work and read.

"Adfter dinner, when the yownger part of the clrele vetived to the music room, |
recounted with energy my tale; that Ls, ( mentioned Peggy's distress, without
hintlng at the steps | had taken to velieve her. Miss vennbles gave wee half-n-
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crown; the helr five shillings; but George sat unmoved. | was cruelly distressed
by the disappointment—I1 scarcely could remain on vy chatr; and, could |
have got out of the room wnperceived, | should have flown home, as if to run
away from myself. After severnl vain attempts to rise, [ leaned my head
against the marble chimuney-piece, and gazing on the evergreens that filled the
fire-place, moralized on the vanity of humawn expectations; vegardless of the
company. | was roused by a gentle tap on my shoulder from behind Charlotte's
chatr. [ turned my head, and George slid a gulnea tnto my hand, putting his
finger to his mouth, to enjoin me silence.

"what a revolution took place, not only in my train of thoughts, but feelings!

| trembled with emotion—now, tndeed, 1 was in Love. Suech delicacy too, to
enhance his benevolence! | felt bn my pocket every five minutes, only to feel the
guinen; and tts magie touch tnvested my hero with wore than mortal beauty.
MY fancy had fownd a basts to erect its model of perfection on; and quickly
went to work, with all the happy credulity of youth, to consider that heart as
devoted to virtue, which had only obeyed a virtuous tmpulse. The bitter
experience was Yet to come, that has taught me how very distinet are the
principles of virtue, from the casual feelings from which they germinate.”
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CHAPTER &

"I HAVE perhaps dwelt too long on a clrewmstance, which is only of importance
as it marks the progress of a deception that has been so fotal to my peace; and
ntroduces to Your notice a poor girl, whom, tntending to serve, 1 Led to ruin.
Still it is probable that [ was not entirely the victim of mistake; and that your
father, gradually fashioned by the world, did wot quickly become what |
hesitate to call him—out of respect to my daughter.

"But, to hasten to the more busy scenes of my Life. Mr. venables and my
mother died the same summmer; and, wholly engrossed by my attention to he, |
thought of little else. The neglect of her darling, my brother Robert, had a
violent effect on her weakened mind; for, though boys may be reckoned the
pillars of the house without doors, girls are often the only comfort within. They
but too frequently waste thelr health and spirits attending a dying parent,
who Leaves them in comparative poverty. After closing, with filial plety, o
fother's eyes, they ave chased from the paternal voof, to make room for the first-
born, the son, who Ls to carry the empty family-name down to posterity;
though, occupled with his own pleasures, he scarcely thought of discharging,
i the decline of his parent's Life, the debt contimeted in his childhood. My
mother's conduct Led me to make these reflections. Great as was the fatigue |
endured, and the atfection my unceasing solicitude evinced, of which my
mother seemed perfectly senstble, still, when my brother, whom | could hardly
persunde to remain a quarter of an hour in her chamlber, was with her alone, a
short timee before her death, she gave hivme a Little hoavol, which she had been
some Yenrs accumulating.

"During my mother's illness, [ was obliged to manage my father's temper, who,
from the lingering nature of her malady, begaw to magine that it was merely
fancy. At this perlod, an artful kind of upper servant attracted wmy father's
attention, and the nelghbours made many remarks on the finery, not
honestly got, exhibited at evening senvice. But | was too much occupied with
my wother to observe any change tn her dress or behaviour, or to listen to the
whisper of scandal.

"t shall not dwell on the death-bed scene, Lively as is the rementbrance, or on the
emotlon produced by the last grasp of my mother's cold hand; when blessing
me, she added, 'A Little patience, and all will be over!" Ah! my child, how often
have those words rung mowrnfully tn my ears—and [ have exclaimed—'4A
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Little move patlewo@, and | too shall be at rest!"

"My father was violently affected by her death, vecollected instances of his
unkindness, and wept Like a child.

"My mother hao solemnly recommended my sisters to vy care, and bid mee be
a mother to them. They, tndeed, became more dear to mee as they became more
forlorw; for, during my mother's illness, | discovered the ruined state of my
father's clreumstances, and that he had only been able to keep up appearances,
by the stums which he borrowed of my wncle.

"My father's grief, and consequent tenderness to his children, quickly abated,
the house grew still more gloomy or viotous; and my refuge from care was
again at Mr. Venables'; the young 'squire having taken his father's place, and
allowing, for the present, his sister to preside at his table. George, though
dissatisfied with his portion of the fortune, which had till Llately beew all in
trade, visited the family as usual. He was now full of speculations tn trade,
and his brow became clowded by cave. He seemed to velax tn his attention to me,
when the presence of my wncle gave a new turn to his behaviour. [ was too
unsuspecting, too distnterested, to trace these changes to their source.

"My home every day became more and more disagreeable to mee; my Liberty
was wwnecessarily abridged, and my books, on the pretext that they wade me
Ldle, taken from me. My father's mistress was with child, and he, doating on
her, allowed or overlooked her vulgar manner of tyrannizing over us. t was
ndignant, espea’mug whewn | saw her endeavouring to attract, shall | say
seduce? my Younger brother. BY allowing women but one way of rising tn the
world, the fostering the Lbertinism of men, soclety makes monsters of them,
and then thelr ignoble vices are brought forward as a proof of tnferlority of
Lntellect.

"The wearisomeness of my sttuation can scavcely be described. Though my Life
had not passed Ln the most even tenour with iy wmother, ik was paradise to that
| was destined to endure with my father's mistress, jealous of her illegitimate
authority. My father's former occastonal tenderness, tn spite of his violence of
temper, had been soothing to me; but now he only met me with reproofs or
portentous frowns. The house-keeper, as she was now termed, was the vulgar
despot of the family; and assuming the wew character of a fine Lady, she could
never forgive the contempt which was sometimes vistble bn my countenance,
when she uttered with pomposity her bad English, or affected to be well bred.
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"To my wncle [ ventured to open vy heart; and he, with his wonted benevolence,
began to consider in what manner he could extricate me out of my present
Lrikesomee situation. n spite of his own disappolntment, or, most probably,
actuated by the feelings that had been petrified, not cooled, in all thelr
sanguine fenjour, Like a botling torvent of lava suddenly dash bng tnto the
sen, he thought a marringe of wutual inclination (would envious stars permit
t) the only chance for happiness in this disastrous world. George vennbles had
the reputation of belng attentive to business, and my father's example gave
great welght to this clrcwmstance; for habits of order bn business would, he
concelved, extend to the regulation of the affections tn domestic Life. George
seldovm spoke in my wncle's company, except to utter a short, judicious
question, or to make a pertinent remarie, with all due deference to his superior
Judgment; so that my wnele seldom Left his company without observing, that
the young man had wore tn i thawn people supposed.

"In this oplnion he was not singular; yet, believe mee, and [ am not swayed by
resentment, these speeches so justly poized, this silent deference, when the
animal spivits of other yowng people were throwing off youthful ebullitions,
were not the effect of thought or humility, but sheer barrenness of mind, and
want of bmagination. A colt of mettle will curvet and shew his paces. Yes; my
dear girl, these prudent Yyoung men want all the five necessary to ferment thelr
faculties, and arve chavacterized as wise, only because they are not foolish. It is
true, that George was by no means so great a favourite of mine as during the
first year of our acquaintance; still, as he often colncided in opinlon with e,
and echoed my sentiments; and having myself no other attachment, | heard
with pleasure my uncle's proposal; but thought wmore of obtaining my freedom,
thaw of my lover. But, when George, seemingly anxious for my happiness,
pressed e to quit my present pa’m{ut sttuation, my heart swelled with
gratitude—1 knew not that my wncle had promised him five thousand pounds.

"Had this truly generous man mentioned his tnkention to me, [ should have
insisted on a thousand pounds being settled on each of my sisters; George
woulol have contested; | should have seen his selfish soul; and—agracious Gool!
have been spared the misery of discovering, when too Late, that [ was united to
heartless, unprincipled wretch. Al my schemes of usefuliness would not then
have been blasted. The tenderness of my heart would wot have heated my
tmagination with visions of the tneffable delight of happy Love; nor would the
sweet duty of a mother have been so cruelly tnterrupted.
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"But [ must not suffer the fortitude [ have so havdly acquired, to be
undermined by wravailing regret. Let me hasten forward to describe the
turbid stream in which [ had to wade—but et mee exultingly declave that it is
passed—my soul holds fellowship with him no more. He cut the Gordian knot,
which my principles, mistaken ones, respected; he dissolved the tie, the fetters
vather, that ate tnto my very vitals—and | should V@\J/D(/,cﬁ, consclous that my
mind is freed, though confined tn hell itself, the only place that even fancy
can bmagine more dreadful than my present abode.

"These varying emotions will not allow wee to proceed. | heave sigh after sigh;
@@t my heavt Ls still opwesseo{. For what am | veserved? WM@ was | not born a
LA, OF wlflg was | born at all?
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CHAPTER 9

"I RESUME my pen to fly from thought.  was married; and we hastened to
London. | had purposed taking one of my sisters with wme; for a strong motive
for marrying, was the desive of having a howe at which | could receive them,
now thelr own grew so uncomfortable, as not to deserve the cheering
appellation. An objection was made to her accompanying me, that appeared
ptaustbte; and | relucta Wch acquiesced. | was however WLLL’WL@L% allowed to take
with me Molly, poor Peggy's daughter. London and preferment, are idens
commonly assoctated tn the country; and, as blooming as May, she bade
adiew to Peggy with weeping eyes. | dio not even feel hurt at the refusal n
relation to wy sister, till hearing what my wncle had done for me, | had the
stmplicity to request, speaking with warmth of their situation, that he would
give them a thousand pownds a-piece, which seemed to me but justice. He asked
me, giving me a kiss, 'If [ had lost my senses?' | started back, as if [ had
found a wasp bn a rose-bush. | expostulated. He sneered: and the demon of
discord entered owr parvadise, to polson with his pestiferous breath every opening
Joy.

"l had sometimes observed defects bn my husband's understanding; but, Led
astray by a prevailing opinion, that goodness of disposition is of the first
bmportance tn the relative situations of Life, ln proportion as [ perceived the
narrowness of his understanding, fancy enlarged the boundary of his heart.
Fotal error! How quickly is the so much vaunted milkiness of nature tunned
Lnto gall, by an intercourse with the world, if more generous juices oo not
sustain the vital source of virtue!

"One tratt in my character was extreme credulity; but, when my eyes were once
opened, [ saw but too clearly all 1 had before overlooked. My husband was sunk
n my esteem; still theve are Youthful emotions, which, for a while, fill up the
chasm of Love anal friendship. Bestdes, it required somee time to enable me to see
his whole chavacter in a just Light, or vather to allow it to become fixed. wWhile
clreumstances were vipening my faculties, and cultivating my taste,
commerce and gross relaxations were shutting his against any posstbility of
Lmprovement, till, by stifling every sparvk of virtue in himself, he began to
magine that Lt no where existed.

"o not Let e Lead you astray, my chtld, [ do not mean to assert, that any
human belng is entively incopable of feeling the generous emotions, which are
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the foundation of every true principle of virtue; but they are frequently, ( fear,
so feeble, that, Like the inflamumable quality which more or Less Lurks tn all
bodlies, they often lie for ever dormant; the clrcumstances never oceurving,
necessary to call them into actlon.

"I discovered however by chance, that, in consequence of some Losses tn trade,
the natural effect of his gambling desire to start suddenly into riches, the five
thousand pounds given me by my wncle, had been paid very opportunely. This
discovery, strange as You may think the assertion, gave me pleasure; my
husband's embarrassments endeared hive to me. | was glad to flnd an excuse
{OV his conduct to my sisters, and my mind became calmer.

"My uncle introduced me to some Literary soclety; and the theatres were a
never-foiling source of amusement to me. My delighted eye followed Mrs.
Stddons, when, with digwnified delicacy, she played calitta; and |
Lvoluntarily repeated after her, tn the same tone, and with a long-drawn
sigh,

'Hearts Like our's were patrd—wnot mateh'd.!

"These were, at flrst, spontaneous emotions, though, becoming acquainted with
men of wit and polished manmners, | could not sometimes help regretting my
early marviage; and that, n my haste to escape from o temporary dependence,
and expand my newly fledged wings, in an unknown sky, | had been caught
in a trap, and caged for Life. Still the novelty of London, and the attentive
fondness of my husband, for he had some personal vegard for me, made
several months glide away. Yet, wot forgetting the situation of my sisters,
who were still very young, | prevailed on my wncle to settle a thousand pounds
ow ench; and to place them tn a sehool near town, where [ could frequently
vistt, as well as have theme at home with me.

"l now tried to lmprove my husbanol's taste, but we had few subjects in
common; ndeed he soon appeared to have Little velish for my society, unless he
was hinting to me the use he could make of my uncle's wealth. When we had
company, [ was dlsgusted bg an ostentatlous O{Lsptag of viches, and | have
often quitted the room, to avold Listening to exaggerated tales of money
obtained by lucky hits.

"with all my attention and affectionate Lnterest, | percetved that | could not
become the friend or confident of my husband. Bvery thing | learned relative
to his affairs | gathered up by accldent; and ( vainly endeavoured to establish,
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at our fire-sioe, that social converse, which oftewm renders people of different
characters denr to each other. Returning from the theatre, or any amusing
party, | frequently begaw to relate what | had seen and highly relished; but
with sullen taciturnity he soow silenced me. | seemed therefore gradually to
Lose, L his soclety, the soul, the energies of which had just been tn action. To
such a degree, in fact, did his cold, reserved manner affect me, that, after
spending some days with him alone, | have imagined myself the most stupid
creature bn the world, till the abilities of sowme casual visitor convinced me that
| had some dormant anlmation, and sentiments above the dust tn which ( had
been groveling. The very countenance of my husband changed; his complexion
became sallow, and all the charms of Youth were vanishing with its vivacity.

"I give You one view of the subject; but these experiments and alterations took
up the space of five years; during which period, [ had most reluctantly extorted
several sums from my uncle, to save my husband, to use his own words, from
destruction. At first it was to prevent bills belng noted, to the injury of his
credit; thew to bail him; andl afterwards to prevent an execution from entering
the house. [ began at Last to conclude, that he would have made wore exertions
of his own to extricate himself, had he not relied on weine, cruel as was the task
he imposed on ve; and | flrmly determined that { would wmake use of no more
pretexts.

"Fromt the moment | pmwouwaed this determination, Lwdiﬁ@r@wce on his part
was changed Linto rudeness, or something worse.

"He now seldomt dined at home, and caw’c’wwtattg veturned at a Late howur,
drunke, to bed. 1 retived to another apartment; [ was glad, [ own, to escape from
his; for personal intbmacy without affection, seemed, to me the most
degrading, as well as the most patnful state in which a woman of any taste,
not to speak of the peculiar delicacy of fostered semsibility, could be placed. But
my husband's fondness for women was of the grossest kind, and lmagination
was so wholly out of the question, as to vender his indulgences of this sort
entively promiscuous, and of the most brutal nature. My health suffered,
before my heart was entively estranged by the Loathsome nformation; could |
thew have returned to his sullied arms, but as a victim to the prejudices of
mankind, who have made wonmen the property of thelr husbands? ( discovered
even, by his conversation, whew intoxicated that his favourites were wantons of
the lowest class, who could by thelr vulgar, indecent mivth, which he called
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nature, rouse his slugaish spirits. Meretriclous ornaments ane manners were
necessary to attract his attention. tHe seldom Looked twice at a modest woman,
and sat silent in thelr company; and the charms of Youth and beauty had not
the slightest effect on his senses, unless the possessors were Lnitiated tn vice.
His ntbmacy with profligate women, and his habits of thinking, gave him a
contempt for femeale endowments; and he would repeat, when wine had Loosed
his tongue, most of the common-place sarcasms Levelled at them, by wmen who
do not allow them to have minds, because mind would be an tmpediment to
gross enjoyment. Men who are inferior to thelr fellow men, are always wmost
anxious to establish their superiority over women. But where are these
reflections leading me?

"Women who have Lost thelr husband's affection, are justly reproved for
neglecting thelr persons, and not taking the same pains to keep, as to gain a
heart; but who thinks of giving the same advice to men, though women are
continually stigmatized for bebng attached to fops; and from the nature of
thelr education, are more susceptible of disgust? Yet why a woman should be
expected to endure a sloven, with more patience than a wan, and
magnanimously to govern herself, [ canmnot concelve; unless it be supposed
arrogant in her to Look for respect as well as a malntenance. It s not easy to be
pleased, because, after promising to love, in different clrcwmstances, we are
told that it is our duty. (cannot, | am sure (though, when attending the sick, |
never felt disgust) forget my own sensations, whew rising with health and
spirit, and after scenting the sweet morming, thave met my husband at the
breakfast table. The active attention | had been giving to domestic regulations,
which were generally settled before he vose, or a walk, gave a glow to my
countenance, that contrasted with his squallid appearance. The squeamishness
of stomach alone, produced by the last night's intemperance, which he took no
pains to concenl, destroyed my appetite. (think t now see him Lolling tn an
arm-chatr, bn a dirty powdering gown, sotled Linen, ungartered stockings,
and tangled hatr, yawning and stretching himself. The newspaper was
Lmediately called for, Uf not brought tn on the tea-board, from which he
would scavcely Lift his eyes while | poured out the tea, excepting to ask for some
brandy to put into it, or to declave that he could not eat. n answer to any
question, n his best humour, ik was a drawling 'What do you say, child? But
L t demanded money for the house expences, which [ put off till the last
moment, his customary reply, often prefaced with an oath, was, Do you think
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me, madam, made of money?' —The butcher, the baker, must walt; and, what
was worse, | was often obliged to witness his surly dismission of tradesmen,
who were bn want of thelr money, and whom | sometimes pato with the presents
My uncle 9ave me for my own use.

"At this Juncture my father's mistress, by tervifying his consclence, prevaileo

on b to marry hers he was alrendy become a methodist; and wmy brother, who
wow practised for hivmself, had discovered a flaw in the settlement made on my
mother's children, which set it aside, and he allowed wy father, whose distress

made him submit to any thing, a tithe of his owwn, or rather our fortune.

"My sisters had Left school, but were unable to endure home, which my father's
wife rendered as disagreenble as possible, to get vid of girls whow she regarded
s spies on her conduct. T)Ae@ were accomplished, yet you can (mag You never
be reduced to the same destitute statel) scarcetg concelve the trouble | had to
place them bn the situation of governesses, the owLU one Ln which even a well-
educated woman, with more thaw ordinary talents, can struggle for a
subsistence; and even this is a dependence next to mental. Is it then
surprising, that so many forlorn women, with hwman passions and feelings,
take refuge tn infamy? Alone tn large mansions, | say alone, because they
had wo companions with whom they could converse on equal terms, or from
whom they could expect the endearments of affection, they grew melancholy,
andl the sound of joy made them sad; and the Youngest, having a wmore
delicate frome, fell tnto a decline. It was with great difficulty that |, who now
almost supported the house by Loans from my wncle, could prevail on the
master of L, to allow her a voown to die tn. [ watehed her sick bed for some
months, and thew closed her eyes, gentle spivit! for ever. She was pretty, with
very engaging manners; Yet had wever an opportunity to marry, excepting to
a very old man. she had abilities sufficlent to have shone tn any profession,
hao therve been any professions for women, though she shrunk at the name of
milliner or mantua-maker as degrading to a gentlewoman. | would not term
this feeling false pride to any one but you, my child, whom t fondly hope to see
(yes; 1 will indulge the hope for o moment!) possessed of that energy of
character which gives dignity to any station; and with that clear, flrm spirit
that will enable you to choose a situation for yourself, or submit to be classed
L the Lowest, If it be the only one n which You can be the mistress of Your owin
actlons.
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"Soow after the death of my sister, an bncldent occurved, to prove to me that the
heavt of a Libertine Ls dead to natwral affection; and to convinee me, that the
being who has appenred all tenderness, to gratify a selfish passion, is as
regarolless of the tnnocent frult of it, as of the object, when the fit is over. | haol
casually obsenved an old, meanlooking woman, who called on my husband
every two or three months to recelve some monel. One day entering the passage
of his little counting-house, as she was going out, | heard her say, The child is
very weak; she cannot Live Long, she will soon die out of Your way, so you need
not grudge her a little physie.

"So much the better,' he replied,' and pray mind Your own business, good
womaw.'

"l was struck by his unfeeling, inhuman tone of volce, and drew back,
determined whew the woman came again, to try to speak to her, not out of
curtosity, (had heard enough, but with the hope of bebng useful to a poor,
outcast girl.

A month or two elapsed before | saw this woman again; and then she haol o
chtld bn her hand that tottered along, scarcely able to sustain her own welght.
They were golng away, to retwn at the hour Mr. Venables was expected; he was
now from home. | deslied the woman to walk into the parlowr. She hesitated,
yet obeyed. tassured her that | should not mention to my husband (the word
seeved to welgh on wmy respiration), that thad seew her, or his child. The
woman staved at me with astontshment; and [ turmed my eyes on the squalid
object [that accompanied her.]1 She could havdly support herself, her complexion
was sallow, and her eyes inflamed, with an tndesceribable Look of cunning,
mixed with the wrinkles produced by the peevishness of pain.

"Poor child!" texclabmed. "Ahl you may well say poor child,' veplied the woman.
' brought her heve to see whether he would have the heart to Look at her, and wnot
et some advice. | do not kinow what they deserve who nursed her. Why, her
Legs bent wnder her Like a bow when she cavne to me, and she has never been
well sinee; but, Uf they were no better patd than | am, it is wot to be wondered at,
sure enough.'

"On further enquiry | was informed, that this misernble spectacle was the
daughter of o servant, o country girl, who caught Mr. Vennbles' eye, and
whom he seduced. On his marviage he sent her away, her sttuation belng too
vistble. After her delivery, she was thrown on the town; and died tn an hospital
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within the year. The babe was sent to a parish-nurse, and afterwards to this
woman, who diol not seem much better; but what was to be expected from such a
close bargain? she was only patd three shillings a week for board and
washing.

"The woman begoed me to give her some old clothes for the child, assuring e,
that she was almost afiatd to ask master for money to buy evew a patr of
shoes.

"l grew sick at heart. And, feartng Mr. Venables might enter, and oblige me to
express my abhorvence, [ hastily enquired where she Lived, promised to pay her
two shillings a week more, and to call on her tn o day or two; putting a trifle
into her hand as a proof of my good intention.

"If the state of this child affected me, what were my feelings at a discovery |
made respecting Peggy—2"*

* The manuscript Ls liperfect here. An eplsode seevns to
have beew intended, which was never committed to paper,
EDITOR. [Godwin's note]
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CHAPTER 10

"MY FATHER'S sttuatlon was now so distressing, that (prevailed on my
wnele to accompany e to vistt him; and to lend mee his assistance, to prevent
the whole property of the family from becoming the prey of my brother's
(apacity; for, to extricate himself out of present difficulties, my father was
totally regardless of futurity. [ took down with me some presents for my step-
mother; it did not require an effort for me to treat her with clvility, or to forget
the past.

"This was the first thme [ had visited my native village, sinece my marriage.
But with what different emotions did [ return from the busy world, with a
heavy weight of experience benumbing my bmagination, to scenes, that
whispered recollections of joy and hope most eloquently to my heart! The first
scent of the wild flowers from the heath, thrilled through my veins, awakening
every sense to pleasure. The ey hand of despatr seemed to be vemoved from my
bosom; and—forgetting my husband—the nurtured visions of a romantic
mind, bursting on me with all thelr original wildness and gay exuberance,
were again hatled as sweet vealities. [ forgot, with equal facility, that | ever felt
Sorrow, or Rinew cave tn the country; while a transient rainbow stole athwart the
cloudy sky of despondency. The picturesque form of several favourite trees,
and the porches of rude cottages, with thelr smiling hedges, were vecoonized
with the gladsome playfulness of childish vivacity. | could have kissed the
chickens that pecked on the common; and Longed to pat the cows, and frolic
with the dogs that sported on it. [ gazed with delight on the windmill, and
thought it lucky that it should be tn motion, at the moment [ passed by; and
entering the dear green Lane, which Led divectly to the village, the sound of the
well-nown rookery gave that sentlmental thnge to the varying sensations of
my active soul, which only served to helghten the lustre of the luxuriant
scenery). But, spylng, as (advanced, the spire, peeplng over the withered tops of
the aged ebms that composed the rookery, my thoughts flew tmmediately to the
churchyard, and tears of affection, such was the effect of my magination,
bedewed my mother's grave! Sorvow gave place to devotional feelings. |
wandered through the chureh tn fancy, as t used sometimes to do on o
Saturday evening. | vecollected with what fervour | addressed the God of my
Youth: and once more with vapturous Love Looked above my sorrows to the
Fother of nature. | pause—rfeeling forelbly all the emotions [ am describing;
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and (reminded, as [ register my sorrows, of the sublime cabm | have felt, when
in some tremendous solitude, my soul rested on itself, and seemed to fill the
universe) | insenstbly breathe soft, hushing every wayward emotion, as if
fearing to sully with a sigh, a contentment so extatic.

"Having settled my father's affairs, and, by my exertions in his favour, made
my brother my sworn foe, | returned to London. My husband's conduct was
now changed; | had durbng my absence, recelved several affectionnte,
pewitewtmt Letters {mm hiv; and he seemed on my avrival, to wish b@ his
behaviowr to prove his sincerity. [ could not thew concelve why he acted thus;
and, when the suspielon davted into my head, that it might arise from
observing my tnereasing tnfluence with my winele, | abmost despised myself
for lmagining that such a degyree of debasing selfishness coulo exist.

"He became, unaccountable as was the change, tewder and attentive; and,
attacking my wenk side, made a confession of his follies, and Lamented the
embarrassments tn which |, who merited a fav different fate, might be
tnvolved. He besought wee to atd him with my counsel, praised my
understanding, and appealed to the tenderness of my heart.

"This conduct only tnspired me with compassion. [ wished to be his friend; but
Love had spread his vosy pinions and fled far, far away; and had not (like
some exquisite perfumes, the fine spirit of which is continually mingling with
the alr) left a fragrance behind, to mark where he had shook his wings. My
husband's renewed caresses thew became hateful to mee; his brutality was
tolevable, compared to his distasteful fononess. Still, compassion, and the fear
of tnsulting his supposed feelings, by a want of sympathy, made me
dissemble, and do violence to my delicacy. what a task!

"Those who support a system of what [ term false vefinement, and will not
allow great part of Love in the female, as well as wale breast, to spring in some
respects bnvoluntarily, may wot admit that charms are as necessary to feed
the passion, as virtues to convert the mellowing spirit binto friemdship. To such
pbservers [ have nothing to say, any more thaw to the moralists, who tnstst
that women ought to, and can love thelr husbands, because it Ls thelr duty. To
You, my child, twmay add, with a heart tremblingly alive to your future
conduct, some observations, dictated by my present feelings, on calmly
reviewing this period of my life. When novelists or moralists praise as a virtue,
a woman's cololness of constitution, and want of passion; and make her yield
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to the avdour of her Lover out of sheer compassion, or to promote a frigid plan of
future comfort, [ am disgusted. They may be good women, tn the ordinary
acceptation of the phrase, and do no harm; but they appear to me not to have
those 'finely fashioned nerves,' which render the senses exquisite. They may
possess tenderness; but they want that five of the imagination, which produces
active senstbility, and positive virtue. How does the woman deserve to be
chavacterized, who warries one man, with a heart and lmagination devoted to
another? (s she not an object of pity or contempt, when thus sacrileglously
violating the purity of her own feelings? Nay, it is as indelicate, when she is
Lndifferent, unless she be covustltwclowattg insensible; thew Lndeed Lt Ls a meere
affalr of bavter; and [ have nothing to do with the secrets of trade. Yes; engerly
as | wish you to possess true vectitude of mind, and purity of affection, | must
insist that a heartless conduct is the contrary of virtuous. Truth is the only
basis of virtue; and we cannot, without depraving our minds, endeavour to
please a Lover or husband, but bn proportion as he pleases us. Men, more
effectually to enslave us, may tnculeate this partial morality, and lose sight
of virtue in subdividing it tnto the duties of particular statlons; but let us not
blush for nature without a cause!

"Adfter these remarks, | am ashamed to own, that | was pregnant. The greatest
sacrifice of my principles in my whole Life, was the allowing my husband
again to be familiar with my person, though to this cruel act of self-denial,
whew [ wished the earth to open and swallow me, you owe Your birth; and [ the
unutternble pleasure of being a wmother. There was something of delicacy in
my husband's bridal attentions; but now his tainted breath, plmpled face, and
blood-shot eyes, were not more repugnant to my senses, than his gross
manners, and Loveless familiarity to my taste.

"A man would only be expected to maintain; yes, barely grant a subsistence,
to o woman rendered odious by habitual intoxication; but who would expect
hiv, or think it possible to love her? And unless 'youth, and genial years were
flown,' it would be thought equally unreasonable to insist, [under penalty of]
forfeiting almost every thing reclkoned valuable in Life, that he should not Love
another: whilst woman, weak tn reason, tmpotent tn will, is required to
movalize, sentimentalize herself to stone, and pine her Life away, Labouring to
reforvn her embruted mate. He may evew spend tn dissipation, and
Intemperance, the very intemperance which renders him so hateful, her
property, and by stinting her expences, not permit her to begudile tn society, a
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wearisome, joyless Life; for over thelr mutual fortune she has wo power, it must
all pass through his hand. Andl if she be @ mother, ano Ln the present state of
women, it Ls a great misfortune to be preventeo from discharging the duties,
anol cultivating the affections of one, what has she wot to endurer—®ut | have
suffered the tenderness of one to Leao me into reflections that ( did wot think of
making, to tnterrupt my wa wati\/e~5 et the full heart will overflow.

"Mr. Venables' enbarrassments did not now endear hime to mag; still, anxious to
befriend him, [ endeavoured to prevail on him to retremeh his expences; but he
hao always some plausible excuse to give, to justify his not following my
advice. Humanity, compassion, and the interest produced by a habit of Living
together, made me try to relieve, and sympathize with hing but, when |
recollected that [ was bound to Live with such a being for ever—my heart died
within me; my desire of mprovement became Languid, and baleful, corroding
melancholy took possession of my soul. Marriage had bastilled me for Life. |
discovered in myself a capacity for the enjoyment of the various pleasures
existence affords; yet, fetteved by the partial laws of soclety, this falr globe was
to me an universal blank.

"wWhen (exhorted my husband to economy, | referred to hivself. | was obliged
to practise the most vigio, or contract debts, which | hadl too much reason to fear
would never be paid. ( despised this paltry privilege of a wife, which can only be
of use to the viclous or inconsiderate, and determined not to increase the
torvent that was bearing hime dowwn. [ was thew Lgnorant of the extent of his
fraudulent speculations, whom t was bound to honour and obey.

"A woman neglected by her husband, or whose manners form a striking
contrast with his, will always have men on the wateh to soothe and flatter her.
Besides, the forlorn state of a neglected woman, wot destitute of personal
charms, Ls particularly tnteresting, and rouses that specles of pity, which s so
wenr akin, it easily slides into Love. A man of feeling thinks not of seduciing,
he is himself seduced by all the noblest emotions of his soul. He figures to
himself all the sacrifices a woman of senstbility must make, and every
situation tn which his imagination places her, touches his heart, and fives his
passions. Longing to take to his bosom the shorn Lamb, and bid the drooping
buds of hope vevive, benevolence changes into passion: and shoula he thewm
discover that he is beloved, howour binds him fast, though foreseeing that he
may afterwards be obliged to pay severe damages to the man, who never
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appeared to value his wife's soclety, till he found that there was a chance of his
belng tndemnified for the loss of it.

'Such are the partial laws enacted by men; for, only to lay a stress on the
dependent state of a woman bn the grano question of the comforts arising
from the possession of property, she is [even n this article] much more injured
by the loss of the husband's affection, than he by that of his wife; yet where (s
she, condemned to the solituole of a deserted howne, to Look for a compensation
from the woman, who seduces hiva frome her? She cannot drive an unfatthful
husbano from his house, wor separate, ov tear, his children from him, however
culpable he may be; and he, still the master of his own fate, enjoys the smiles
of o world, that would brand her with infamy, did she, seeking consolation,
vewture to retalinte.

"These remarks are not dictated by experience; but merely by the compassion |
feel for many amiable women, the outlaws of the world. For myself, never
encournging any of the advances that were made to me, my Lovers dropped off
like the untimely shoots of spring. [ did not even coquet with them; because |
fownd, on examining myseld, | could not coquet with a man without Loving
him a Little; and | percelved that | should not be able to stop at the line of what
are tevmed innocent freedoms, did | suffer any. MY reserve was then the
consequence of delicacy. Freedom of conduct has emancipated many women's
minds; but my conduct has most rigidly been governed by my principles, till
the lmprovement of my understanding has ennbled me to discern the fallacy
of prejudices at war with nature and veason.

'Shortly after the change | have mentloned bn my husband's conduct, my
uncle was compelled by his declining health, to seeke the succour of a milder
climwate, and embark for Lisbon. He left his will in the hawds of a friend, an
emiinent soliettor; he had previously questioned me relative to my situation
and state of mind, and declared very freely, that he could place no reliance on
the stability of my husband's professions. He had been deceived in the
unfolding of his character; he now thought it fixed in a train of actions that
would inevitably lead to ruin and disgrace.

"The evenling before his departure, which we spent alone together, he folded me
to his heart, uttering the endenring appellation of 'child.'—My more than
father! why was ( not permitted to perform the Last duties of one, and smooth
the pillow of death? He seemed by his manner to be convinceed that he should
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never see me more; Yet requested me, most enrnestly, to come to him, should |
be obliged to Leave my husband. He had before expressed his sorvow at hearing
of my pregnancy, having determined to prevail on me to accompany him, till |
nformed him of that clrcumstance. He expressed himself wnfelgnedly sorry
that any new tie should bind me to a man whom he thought so tneapable of
estimating my value; such was the kRind Languaoge 0{ aﬁfectlow.

"l must repeat his owmn Woros; th% made an tndelible mer@ss’ww on my minal:

"The marriage state Ls certainly that tn which women, generally speaking,
can be most useful; but | am far from thinking that a woman, once married,
ought to constder the engagement as indissoluble (especially if there be no
childven to veward her for sacrificing her feelings) in case her husband merits
netther her Love, nor esteem. Esteem will often supply the place of Love; and
prevent a woman from being wretched, though it may not make her happy. The
magnitude of a sacrifice ought always to bear some proportion to the utility tn
view; and for o woman to Live with a man, for whom she can cherish neither
affection nor esteenm, or even be of any use to him, excepting tn the light of o
nouse-keeper, is an abjectness of condition, the enduring of which no
concurvence of clreumstances can ever make a duty in the sight of God or just
mewn. If indeed she submits to it merely to be maintained in tdleness, she has
wo right to complain bitterly of her fate; or to act, as a person of independent
chavacter might, as if she had a title to disregaro general vules.

"But the misfortune Ls, that ma Y Women DV\/LM submlt L AppeArance, anot
forfelt thelr own respect to secure thelr reputation bn the world. The situation of
a womaw separated from her husband, is undoubtedly very different from that
of 2 man who has Left his wife. He, with lordly digwnity, has shaken of a clog;
and the allowing her fooo and ralment, Ls thought sufficlent to secure his
reputation from tatnt. And, should she have been tnconsiderate, he will be
celebrated for his generosity and forbearance. Such is the respect paid to the
master-key of property! A woman, ow the contrary, resigning what is termed
her watural protector (though he never was so, but bn name) Ls despised and
shunned, for asserting the independence of mind distinctive of a vatlonal
being, and spurning at sm\/e%.'

"During the remainder of the evening, my uncle's tenderness Led him
frequently to revert to the subject, and utter, with increasing warmth,
sentbments to the same purport. At length it was necessary to say ‘Farewell!'—
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and we parted—agractous God! to meet no more.”
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CHAPTER 11

"A GENTLEMAN of large fortune and of polished manners, had Lately visited
very frequently at our house, and treated me, Lf possible, with more respect
than Mr. venables patd him; my pregnancy was not yet vistble, his soclety
was a great velief to wme, as | haol for some thme past, to avold expence, confined
myself very much at home. | ever disdained wnnecessary, perhaps even
prudent concealments; and my husband, with great ease, discovered the
amount of my uncle's parting present. A copy of o writ was the stale pretext to
extort it from mee; and | had soon veason to believe that it was fabricateo for the
purpose. | acknowledge my folly tn thus suffering myself to be continually
meosed ow. | had adhered to my vesolution not to app% to my uncle, on the
part of my husband, any wmore; yet, when [ had vecelved o sum sufficlent to
SUpplY my own wants, and to enable me to pursue a plan had tn view, to
settle my younger brother tn o vespectable employment, [ allowed myself to be
duped by Mr. vennbles' shallow pretences, and hypocritical professions.

"Thus did he pillage me and my family, thus frustrate all my plans of
usefulness. Yet this was the man [ was bound to respect and esteem: as if
respect and esteem depended on an arbitrary will of our own! But a wife belng
as much a man's property as his horse, or his ass, she has nothing she can call
her own. He may use any means to get at what the law constders as his, the
moment his wife Ls in possession of i, even to the foreing of a lock, as Mr.
venables did, to search for notes tn my writing-desk—and all this is done
with a show of equity, because, forsooth, he (s responsible for her maintenance.

"The tender mother cannot lawfully snateh from the gripe of the gambling
spendthrift, or beastly drunkard, unmindful of his offspring, the fortune
which falls to her b@ chance; or (so flagrant is the ijustice) what she earns b@
her owwn exertions. No; he can rob her with bmpunity, even to waste publicly on
a courtezaw; and the Laws of her country—if women have a country—atford
her wo protection or vedress from the oppressor, unless she have the plea of
bodily fear; yet how many ways are theve of goading the soul almost to
maolness, equattg wwmawtg, though not so mean? Whew such Laws were
framed, should not impartial lawgivers have first decreed, tn the style of o
great assembly, who recognized the existence of an etre supreme, to fix the
national belief, that the husband should always be wiser and more Virtuous
than his wife, in ovder to entitle him, with a show of justice, to keep this ioliot,
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or perpetunl wminor, for ever in bondage. But | must have done—on this subject,
my ndignation continually runs away with me.

"The company of the gentleman [ have already wmentloned, who had a general
acquaintance with Literature and subjects of taste, was grateful to me; my
countenance brightened up as he approached, and | unaffectedly expressed the
pleasure 1 felt. The amusement his conversation afforded me, made it ensy to
comply with my husband's request, to endenvour to render our house agreeable
to him.

"His attentions became more polnted; but, as | was wot of the number of
wonen, whose virtue, as it is termed, bmeedintely takes alarm, [ endeavoured,
rather by raillery than serlous expostulation, to give a different turn to his
conversation. He assumeo a new mooe of attack, and | was, for a while, the
dupe of his pretended friendship.

"t had, merely in the style of badinage, boasted of my conguest, and repeated
his Lover-like compliments to my husband. But he begged mee, for God's sake,
ot to affront his friend, or | should destroy all his projects, and be his ruin.
Had [ had wore affection for my husband, [ should have expressed my
contempt of this thme-serving politeness: now [ imagined that t only felt pity;
yet it would have puzzled a casuist to polnt out bn what the exact difference
conslsted.

"This friend began now, tn confidence, to discover to me the veal state of my
husband's affatrs. 'Necessitg,‘ satd Mr. S——; whg should [ reveal his name?
for he affected to palliate the conduct he could not excuse, had Leo him to take
such steps, by accommodation bills, buying goods ow credit, to sell them for
rendy money, and stmilar transactions, that his character tn the commerctal
world was gone. He was constdered,' he added, Lowering his volce, 'on 'Change
as o swindler.'

"I felt at that moment the first maternal pang. Aware of the evils my sex have
to struggle with, [ still wished, for my own consolation, to be the mother of a
daughter; and | could not bear to think, that the sins of her father's entailed
disgrace, should be added to the ills to which woman is helr.

'So completely was [ decelved by these shows of friendship (nay, ( believe,

according to his interpretation, Mr. S—— really was my friend) that ( began
to consult him respecting the best mode of retrieving my husband's character:
it s the good name of a woman only that sets to rise no more. | new not that
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he had been drawn into a whivlpool, out of which he had wot the energy to
attempt to escope. He seemed tndeed destitute of the power of employing his
foculties tn any regular pursuit. His principles of action were so Loose, and his
mind so uncultivated, that every thing Like order appeared to him tn the shape
of vestraint; and, Like wmen Ln the savage state, he vequired the strong stimulius
of hope or fear, produced by wild speculations, in which the interests of others
went for nothing, to keep his spivits awake. He one time professed patriotism,
but he knew not what it was to feel honest indignation; and pretended to be an
advocate for Liberty, when, with as Little affection for the humaw race as for
individuals, he thought of nothing but his own gratification. He was just such
a citizew, as a father. The sums he adroitly obtained by a viclation of the laws
of his country, as well as those of humanity, he would allow a mistress to
squander; though she was, with the same sang #roid, consigned, as weve his
chtldven, to poverty, when another proved more attractive.

"Own various pretences, his friend continued to visit me; and, observing my
want of mowney, he tried to induce me to accept of pecuniary aid; but this offer |
absolutely rejected, though it was made with such delicacy, [ could not be
displeased.

"'One day he came, as ( thought acctdentally, to dinner. My husband was very
much engaged bn business, and quitted the room soon after the cloth was
revoved. We converseo as usual, till confidential advice led again to Love. |
was extremely mortified. thad a sincere vegard for hinm, and hoped that he had
an equal friendship for mee. [ thevefore began mildly to expostulate with him.
This gentleness he mistook for coy encouragement; and he would not be
diverted from the subject. Perceiving his mistake, | seriously asked him how,
ustng such language to me, he could profess to be my husband's friend? A
significant sneer excited my curlosity, and he, supposing this to be my only
scruple, took a Letter deliberntely out of his pocket, saying, "Your husband's
honour is not tnflexible. How could you, with your discermment, think it so?
Why, he Left the voom this very day on purpose to give me an opportunity to
explain myself; he thought me too thmid—too tardy.

"l swateheol the Letter with indescrtbable emotion. The purport of it was to invite
him to dinuner, and to ridicule his chivalrous vespect for wee. He assured him,
‘that every woman had her price, and, with gross tndecency), hinted, that he
should be glad to have the duty of a husband taken off his hands. These he
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termed Liberal sentiments. He aovised him not to shock my romantic notions,
but to attack my credulous generosity, and weak pity; and concluded with
requesting him to Llend him five hundred povundls for a month or six weeks.' |
read this letter twice over; and the flrm purpose it tnsplred, calmed the rising
tumult of my soul. [ rose deliberntely, requested Mr. S—— to wailt a moment,
and tnstantly golng tnto the counting-house, destred Mr. Venables to return
with me to the dining-parlour.

"He Latd dowwn his pen, and entered with mee, without obsen/iing any change in
my countenance. | shut the door, and, glving him the Lletter, slmp% asked,
'whether he wrote it, or was it a forgery?

"Nothing could equal his confusion. His friend's eye met his, and he muttered
something about a joke—But [ interrupted him—"tt is sufficlent—we part for
ever.'

"[ contlinumed, with sotemwﬁc@, ' have borne with Your tyranny and infldelities.
| disdain to utter what | have borne with. ( thought You unprincipled, but not so
decidedly viclous. [ formed a tie, tn the sight of heaven—I have held it sacred;
even whew men, more conformable to my taste, have made me feel—1 despise all
subterfugel—that | was not dead to Love. Neglected by you, | have resolutely
stifled the enticing emotions, and respected the plighted falth you outraged.
Awnd you dare now to tnsult me, by selling me to prostitution! —Yes—equally
Lost to delicacy and principle—you dared sacrilegiously to barter the howour of
the wother of Your child.

"Then, turning to Mr. S——, [ added, ' call on you, Sy, to witness,' and |
Lifted my hands and eyes to heaven, that, as solemnly as (took his name, |
now abjwe ! 1 pulled off my ring, and put it on the table; '‘and that 1 mean
Lmediately to quit his house, never to enter it more. | will provide for myself
and child. 1 leave him as free as | am determined to be myself—he shall be
answernble for no debts of mine.'

'Astonishment closed their Lips, till Mr. venables, gently pushing his friend,
with a forced smile, out of the room, nature for & moment prevatled, and,
appearing like himself, he tunned round, burning with rage, to me: but there
was wo tervor tn the frown, excepting when contrasted with the malignant
smile which preceded it. He bade wee 'leave the house at my peril; told me he
desplsed my threats; | had no vesource; | could not swear the peace against him!
—was wot afrald of my Lifel—he hao never struck mel!
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"He threw the letter in the fire, which [ had tncautiously left in his hands; and,
quitting the room, Locked the door on mee.

"Whew Left alone, | was a moment or two before | could recollect myself—one
scene hao succeeded another with sueh vapldity, [ almost doubted whether | was
reflecting on a veal event. 'was it possible? was |, tndeed, free?’—Yes; free |
termed myself, whew | decidedly perceived the conduct [ ought to adopt. How
had [ panted for LLberty—Liberty, that | would have purchased at any price, but
that of my own esteem! [ vose, and shook myself; opened the window, and
methought the alr nwever seelled so sweet. The face of heaven grew fatrer as |
viewed it, and the clouds seemed to flit away obedient to my wishes, to give
my soul room to expand. t was all soul, and (wild as it way appear) felt as if |
could have dissolved tn the soft balmy gale that kissed my cheek, or have
glided below the horizown on the glowing, descending beams. A seraphic
satisfaction anbmated, without agitating my spirits; and my tmagination
collected, in vistons sublimely terrtble, or soothingly beautiful, an bmense
varlety of the endless bmages, which nature affords, and fancy combines, of
the grand and fair. The lustre of these bright plcturesque sketehes fadeo with
the setting sun; but | was still alive to the calm delight they had diffused
through my heart.

"There may be advocates for matrimonial obedience, who, making a
distinction between the duty of a wife and of a hwman being, may blame my
conduct.—To them | write not—my feelings are not for them to analyze; and
may You, vy child, never be able to ascertain, by heart-rending experience,
what Yyour mother felt before the present emancipation of her ming!

"t began to write a letter to my father, after closing one to my uncle; not to ask
advice, but to signify my determination; when [ was tnterrupted by the
entrance of Mr. Venables. His manner was changed. His views on my uncle's
fortune made hivme averse to my quitting his house, or he would, 1 am
convineed, have been glad to have shaken off even the slight restraint my
presence bmposed on hivm; the restraint of showing me some respect. So far
from having an affection for me, he veally hated we, because he was convineed
that [ must despise him.

"He told mee, that "As [ wow haol had thme to cool and reflect, he did not doubt
but that my prudence, and nice sense of propriety, would lead me to overlook
what was passed.!
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"Reflection,' | veplied, 'had only conflrmed my purpose, and no power on earth
could divert me from it

"Endenvouring to assume a soothing volee and Look, when he would willingly
have tortured wee, to force me to feel his power, his countenance had an infernal
expression, whew he destred me, 'Not to expose myself to the servants, by
obliging him to confine me tn my apartment; if thew [ would give my promise
not to quit the house precipitately, ( should be free—and—." ( declared,
bnterrupting him, that | would promise nothing. | had no measures to keep
with him—1 was resolved, and would not condescend to subterfuge.'

"He wuttereol, that | shoulol soon repent of these preposterous atrs;' and,
ordering tea to be carvied tnto my Little study, which had a communication
with my bed-chamber, he once more Locked the door upon me, and Left me to
my own meditations. [ had passively followed him up stairs, not wishing to
foatigue myself with unavailing exertion.

"Nothing cabms the mind like a fixed purpose. | felt as if [ had heaved a
thousand weight from vy heart; the atmosphere seemed Lightened; and, if |
execrnted the nstitutions of soclety, which thus ennble men to tyrannize over
womewn, Lt was abmost a disinterested sentiment. [ disregarded present
nconveniences, when my mind had done struggling with itself,—when
reason and tnclination had shaken hands and were at peace. [ had wo longer
the cruel task before me, tn endless perspective, aye, during the tedious for ever
of Life, of Labouring to overcome my repugnance—of Labouring to extinguish
the hopes, the magbes of o LLveLg bmagination. Death [ had hailed as my Owtg
chawnce for deliverance; but, while existence had still so many charms, and Life
promised happiness, | shrunk from the tey arms of an unknown tyrant,
though far more bnviting than those of the man, to whom | supposed myself
bound without any other alternative; and was content to Linger a Little Longer,
watthng for | knew wnot what, vather thawn Leave 'the warm precinets of the
cheerful day,' and all the unenjoyed affection of my nature.

"My present sttuation gave a new turn to my reflection; and [ wondered (now
the fibm seemeed to be withdrawn, that obscured the plercing sight of reason)
how [ could, previously to the declding outrage, have considered myself as
everlastingly united to vice and folly! 'Had an evil genius cost a spell at my
bivth; or o demon stalked out of chaos, to perplex my wnderstanding, and
enchain my will, with delusive prejudices?
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"t pursued this train of thinking; it led me out of myself, to expatiate on the
misery peeuliar to my sex. 'Are not,' | thought, the despots for ever
stigmatized, who, tn the wantonness of power, commanoled even the most
atroctous criminals to be chatned to dead bodies? though surely those Laws are
much more inhuman, which forge adamantine fetters to bind minds together,
that never caon mingle tn soctal communton! What tndeed can equal the
wretehedness of that state, bn which there Ls no alternative, but to extinguish
the affections, or encownter infamy?"
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CHAPTER 12

"TOWARDS midnight Mr. venables entered my chamber; and, with calm
audacity preparing to go to bed, he bade e make haste, for that was the best
place for husbands and wives to end their differences. He had beew drinking
plentifully to aid his courage.

" did not at flrst deign to reply. But percelving that he affected to take my
stlence for consent, | told hime that, 'If he would not go to another bed, or allow
me, | should sit up bn my s’mdg all night.' He attempted to pull me tnto the
chamlber, half joking. But I resisted; and, as he haol determined wot to give me
any reasow for saying that he used violence, after a few wmore efforts, he
retlred, cursing my obstinacy, to bed.

"l sat musing some time longer; then, throwing my cloak around nee, prepared
for sleep on a sopha. And, so fortunate seemed my deliverance, so sacred the
pleasure of being thus wrapped up in myself, that [ slept profoundly, and woke
with a mind composed to encounter the struggles of the day. Mr. Venables did
not wake tLL some hours after; and thew he came to me half-dressed, yawning
and stretehing, with haggard eyes, as if he scarcely recollected what had
passed the preceding evening. He fixed his eyes on e for o moment, then,
calling me a fool, asked 'How long | intended to continue this pretty farce? For
his part, he was devilish sick of it but this was the plague of marrying women
who pretended to Rinow something.

"l veade no other veply to this harangue, thaw to say, 'That he ought to be glad
to get rid of a woman so wnfit to be his companion—and that any change in
my conduct would be mean dissimulation; for maturer reflection only gave
the sacved seal of veason to my first resolution.

"He Looked as if he could have stampeol with lmpatience, at being obliged to
stifle his vage; but, conguering his anger (for weak people, whose passions
seem the most ungovernable, vestrain them with the greatest ease, when they
have a sufficlent motive), he exclatmed, 'Very pretty, upon my soul! very
pretty, theatrical flowrishes! Pray, fair Roxana, stoop from Your altitudes, and
reveenber that You are acting a part tn veal Life!

"He uttered this speech with a self-satisfied alr, and went dowwn statrs to oress.
"In about an hour he came to me again; and tn the same tone said, 'That he

came as my gentleman-usher to hand me down to breakfast.
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"Of the black rod? asked |.

'"This question, and the tone n which | askeed it, a Little disconcerted him. To
say the truth, 1 now felt no resentment; my flrm resolution to free myself
from my Lgnoble thraldom, had absorbed the various emotions which, during
six years, had vacked wy soul. The duty polnted out by my principles seemedt
clear; and not one tender feeling intruded to make me swerve: The dislike
which my husband had inspired was strong; but it only Lled wme to wish to
avold, to wish to Let him drop out of my memory; there was no misery, no
torture that [ would not deliberately have chosen, rather than venew my Lease of
servitude.

"During the breakfast, he attempted to reason with me on the folly of romantic
sentliments; for this was the indiscriminate epithet he gave to every mode of
conduct or thinking superior to his owwn. He asserted, 'that all the world were
governed by thelr own interest; those who pretended to be actuated by different
motives, were only deeper knaves, or fools crazed by books, who took for gospel
all the rodomantade nonsense written by wmen who kinew nothing of the world.
For his part, he thanked God, he was wo hypocrite; and, i he stretched a point
sometimes, it was always with an tntention of paying every man his own.!

"He then artfully instnuated, that he daily expected a vessel to arvive, a
successful speculation, that would make hine easy for the present, and that he
had several other schemes actually depending, that could not fail. He had no
doubt of becoming rich in a few years, though he had been thrown back by
some unlucky adventures at the setting out.’

"t mildly replied, 'That [ wished he might ot bnvolve himself still deeper.’

"He had no notlon that [ was governed by a decision of judgment, not to be
compared with a meve spurt of resenbment. He Rnew not what it was to feel
indignation against vice, and often boasted of his placable temper, and
reacliness to forgive injuries. True; for he only considered the being deceived, as
an effort of skill he hao wot guarded against; and thew, with a cant of
candour, would observe, 'that he did not know how he might himself have been
tenpted to act in the same clrcumstances. And, as his heart never opened to
friendship, it never was wounded by disappointment. Bvery new acquaintance
he protested, it Ls true, was 'the cleverest fellow bn the world; and he really
thought so; till the novelty of his conversation or manners censed to have any
effect on his sluggish spivits. His vespect for vank or fortune was more
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permanent, though he chanced to have no design of availing himself of the
influence of elther to promote his own views.

"Adfter o pr@{atow cowversatiom,—mg blood (I thought it had been cooler)
flushed over my whole countenance as he spoke—he alluded to my situation.
He desived me to reflect—'and act like a prudent woman, as the best proof of
my superior understanding; for he must owwn [ had sense, did | kinow how to
use tt. [ was wot,' he latd a stress on his words, 'without my passions; and a
husboand was a convenlent cloke.—te was Liberal tn his way of thinking; and
why might not we, ltike many other marvied people, wiho were above vulgar
prejudices, tacitly consent to let each other follow thelr own inclination?—te
meant nothing more, bn the Letter | eade the ground of complaint; and the
pleasure which [ seemed to take tn Mr. S.'s company, Led him to conclude, that
he was wot disagreeable to me.!

"A clerk brought b the Letters of the day, and 1, as [ often did, while he was
discussing subjects of business, went to the piano forte, and began to play a
favourite alr to vestore myjself, as it were, to nature, and diive the sophisticated
sentbments [ had Just been obliged to listen to, out of my soul.

"They had excited sensations similar to those [ have felt, in viewing the squalid
inhabitants of some of the lanes and back streets of the metropolis, mortified
at belng compelled to consider them as my fellow-creatures, as if an ape had
claimed Rindred with wee. Or, as when surrounded by a mephitical fog, [ have
wished to have a volley of cannon fired, to clear the incwumbered atmosphere,
and glve me room to breathe and wmove.

"My spirits were all tn arms, and [ played a Rind of extemporary prelude. The
cadence was probably wild and tmpassioned, while, Lost tn thought, t made the
sounds a kind of echo to my train of thinking.

"Pausing for o moment, [ met Mr. Venables' eyes. He was observing me with
aw otr of concelted satisfaction, as much as to say—'My last tnsinuation hos
done the business—she begins to kinow her own tinterest.” Thew gathering up
his letters, he satd, That he hoped he should hear no weore romantie stuff, well
enough bn a miss just come from boaroing school;' and went, as was his
custom, to the counting-house. [ still continued ptag/w\@; and, turning to o
sprlglﬂttg lesson, | executed Lt with wncommon \/L\/acttg. [ heava {OOtstepg
approach the door, and was soon convinced that Mr. Venables was Listening;
the consclousness only gave more antmation to my fingers. He went dowin
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into the kitchen, and the cook, probably by his desire, came to me, to know
what [ would please to order for dinner. Mr. vennbles came into the parlowr
again, with apparent carelessness. | percetved that the cunning man was
overveaching himself; and [ gave my divections as usual, and Left the voom.

"While | was making some alteration tn my dress, Mr. Venables peeped L,
and, begging my pardon for interrupting me, disappenred. [ took up some
worke (I could not vead), and two or three messages were sent to mee, probably for
no other purpose, but to enable Mr. venables to ascertain what | was about.

" Listened whenever [ heard the street-door opens; at Last [ imagined [ could
distinguish Mr. venables' step, going out. | Laid aside my work; my heart
palpitated; still | was afraid hastily to engulire; and [ waited a long half hour,
before | ventured to ask the boy whether his master was in the counting-house?

"Belng answered tn the negative, [ bade hime call wee a conch, and collecting a
few necessaries hastily together, with a Little paveel of Letters and papers which |
had collected the preceding evening, [ hurried bnto it, desiring the coachman to
drive to a distant part of the town.

"l almost feared that the conch would break dowwn before | got out of the street;
and, when | turned the corner, | seemed to breathe a freer atr. [ was veady to
bmagine that [ was rising above the thick atmosphere of earth; or [ felt, as
wearieo souls might be supposed to feel on entering another state of existence.

" stoppedt at one or two stands of conches to elude pursuit, and thew drove
round the skirts of the town to seek for an obscure Lodging, wheve | wished to
remain concealed, L [ could avail myself of my wncle's protection. | had
resolved to assume my own name mmediately, and openly to avow my
determination, without any formal vindication, the moment [ had found a
home, tn whieh | coulol vest free from the datly alarm of expecting to see Mr.
Vennbles enter.

" Looked at several Lodgings; but finding that [ could not, without a reference
to some acquaintance, who might inform my tyrant, get admittance into a
decent apartment—men have not all this trouble—I thought of a woman whom
| had assisted to furnish a little haberdasher's shop, and who | knew had a first
floor to Let.

" went to her, and though | could not P@rsuade her, that the quarrel between me
and Mr. venables would never be meade up, still she agreed to concenl me for the
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present; yet assuring me at the same time, shaking her head, that, when o
woman was once married, she must bear every thing. tHer pale face, on which
appeared a thousand hagoard Lines and delving wrinkles, produced by what Ls
emphatically termed fretting, inforced her remark; and (had afterwards an
opportunity of observing the treatment she had to endure, which grizzled her
Lnto patience. She toiled from morning till night; yet her husband would rob
the till, and take away the money reserved for paying bills; and, returning
howee drunk, e would beat her If she chanced to offeno him, though she had a
child at the breast.

'"These scenes awoke e at night; and, Ln the morniing, [ heard her, as usual,
talk to her dear Johnny—he, forsooth, was her master; no slave in the West
Indies had one more despotic; but fortunately she was of the true Russian breed
of wives.

"My mind, during the few past days, seemed, as it were, disengaged from my
body; but, now the struggle was over, | felt very forelbly the effect which
perturbation of spirits produces on a woman in my sttuation.

"The apprehension of a miscarringe, obliged me to confine myself to my
apartment near a fortnight; but [ wrote to my uncle's friend for money,
promising 'to call on hive, and explain my sttuation, when [ was well enough
to 9o out; mean time | earnestly intreated him, not to mention my place of
abode to any one, lest my husband—such the law considered him—should
dlsturb the mind he could not conquer. | mentioned my intentlon of setting
out for Lisbow, to clatm my wncle's pmtectiow, the moment my health would
permit.

"The tranquillity however, which [ was recovering, was soon tinterrupted. My
Landlady came up to me one day, with eyes swollen with weeping, unable to
utter what she was commanded to say. She declared, 'That she was never so
miserable bn her Life; that she must appear an wngrateful monster; anol that
she would veadily go down on her lkenees to me, to lntreat me to forgive her, as
she had dowe to her husband to spare her the cruel task.' Sobs prevented her
from proceeding, or answering vy bmpatient enquiries, to know what she
menant.

"Whew she became a Little more composedt, she took a newspaper out of her
pockeet, declaring, 'that her heart smote her, but what could she do?—she must
obey her husband.' [ snatched the poaper from her. An advertisement quickly
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met my eye, purporting, that 'Mavia venables had, without any assignable
cause, absconded from her husband; and any person harbouring her, was
menaced with the utmost severity of the Law.!

"Perfectly acquainted with Mr. venables' meanness of soul, this step did not
exclte my surprise, and scarcely my contempt. Resentiment n my breast,
never sun/bved Love. | bade the poor womawn, tn o Rind tone, wipe her eyes, and
request her husband to come up, and speak to me himself.

"My mananer awed him. He respected a lady, though not a woman; and began
to mutter out an apology.

"Mr. Venables was a vich gentleman; he wished to oblige wee, but he haol
suffered enough by the law already, to tremble at the thought; besides, for
cevtain, we should come together again, and thew even | should not thawnk him
for belng accessary to keeplng us asunder.—A husband and wife were, God
l@wows,J'ust as one,—anol all would come vound at last. He uttered a drawling
‘Hew ! and then with an arveh Look, added—'Master might have had his Little
frolics—but—Lord bless Your heartl—men would be men while the world
stands.

"To argue with this privileged fivst-born of reason, [ perceived, would be vain. |
therefore only requested him to Let me remain another day at his house, while |
sought for a lodging; and not to inform Mr. Venables that [ had ever been
sheltered there.

"He consented, because he had wot the cowrnge to vefuse a person for whom he
had an habitual vespect; but (heard the pent-up choler burst forth in curses,
when he met his wife, who was watting bmpatiently at the foot of the stalrs, to
liow what effect my expostulations would have on him.

"Without wasting any thme in the fruitless indulgence of vexation, | once more
set out L searveh of an abode tn which | could hide myself for a few weeks.

"Agreelng to pay an exorbitant price, | hived an apartment, without any
reference belng requived relative to my chavacter: indeed, a glance at my shape
seemed to say, that my motive for concealment was sufficlently obvious. Thus
was | obliged to shroud my head tn infamy.

"To avold all danger of detection—I1 use the appropriate word, my child, for |
was hunted out Like a felon—I determined to take possession of my new
lodgings that very evening,.
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" did not inform my Landlady where t was golng. | knew that she had a
sineere affection for me, and would willingly have run any risk to show her
gratitude; yet L was fully convineed, that a few kind words from Johmny
would have found the woman tn her, and her dear benefactress, as she termed
me bn an agony of tears, would have beew sacrificed, to recompense her tyrant
for condescending to treat her Like an equal. He could be kind-hearted, as she
expressed it, whew he pleased. And this thawed sternmness, contrasted with his
habitual brutality, was the more acceptable, and could not be purchased at too
dear a vote.

"The sight of the advertisement made me desirous of taking refuge with my
uncle, Let what would be the consequence; and | repatred n o hackwney coach
(afratd of meeting some person who might chance to kwnow wme, had | walkeod)
to the chambers of my wncle's friend.

"He veceived me with grent politeness (my uncle had already prepossessed him
L my favour), and Listened, with tnterest, to my explanation of the motives
which had tnduced mee to fly from home, and skulk tn obseurity, with all the
tmldity of fear that ought only to be the companion of gullt. He lamented,
with rather wore gallantry than, in my situation, | thought delicate, that such
a womawn should be thrown away on a man insensible to the charms of beauty
or grace. He seemed at a Lloss what to advise me to do, to evade my husband's
senareh, without hastening to my wncle, whown, he hesttating satd, 1 might not
find alive. He uttered this intelligence with visible vegret; requested me, at
least, to wailt for the arrival of the next packet; offered me what money |
wanted, and promaised to visit me.

"He keept his word; still no Letter avrived to put an end to my painful state of
suspense. | procured some books and muste, to beguile the tedious solitary
days.

‘Come, ever smiling Liberty,

Anol with thee bring thy jocund train:

| sung—ano sung till, sadoened by the strain of joy, | bitterly Lamenteod the
fote that deprived ve of all soctal pleasure. Comparative Liberty indeed ( had
possesseol myself of; but the jocund train lagged far behind!”
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CHAPTER 12

BY WATCHING my only visitor, my wncle's friend, or by some other means,
Mr. Venables discovered my residence, and came to enquire for mee. The matd-
servant assured hime there was nwo such person tn the house. A bustle ensued—I
caunght the alarm—Listened—distinguished his voice, and mwediately Locked
the door. They suddenly grew still; and | waited wear a quarter of an hour,
before [ heavd him open the parlowr door, and mownt the stairs with the mistress
of the house, who obsequiously declaved that she knew nothing of me.

"Finding my door Locked, she requested we to open Lt, and prepare to go home
with my husband, poor gentleman! to whow | had already occastoned
suﬁ[’wi@mt vexatlow.' [ made wo V@p%. Mr. Venables thew, Ln an assumed tone Of
softness, intreated me, ‘to consider what he suffered, and my oww reputation,
and get the better of childish resentment. He ran on Ln the same strain,
pretending to address me, but evidently adapting his discourse to the capacity
of the La ndlady; who, at every pause, uttered an exclamation ofpltg; or 'Yes, to
be sure—Very true, sty

'Sick of the favce, and percelving that | could wot avold the hated interview, |
opened the door, and he entered. Advancing with easy assurance to take my
hawd, | shirunie from his touch, with an tnvoluntary stavt, as | should have
done from a nolsome reptile, with more disgust thaw tervor. His conductress
was retiving, to glve us, as she satd, an opportunity to accommodate matters.
But | bade her come tn, or | would go out; and curiosity timpelled her to obey
ME.

"Mr. Vennbles began to expostulate; and this woman, proud of his confidence,
to second him. But | calmly silenced her, in the midst of a vulgar harangue,

and turning to him, asked, 'why he vainly tormented me? declaring that no
power on earth should force mee back to his house.!

"After a long altercation, the particulars of which, it would be to no purpose to
repeat, he left the room. Sowee time was spent in Lowd conversation bn the
parlour below, and | discovered that he had brought his friend, an attorney,
with him.*

*in the original edition the paragraph following is
preceded by three lines of asterisies [Publisher's notel.

"The tumult on the Landing pmce, brought out a gentleman, who had V@G@V\fd@
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taken apartments tn the house; he enquired why [ was thus assailed?™ The
voluble attorney instantly repeated the trite tale. The stranger tuned to me,
observing, with the most soothing politeness and manly interest, that 'my
countenance told a very different story.' He added, that  should not be
Insulted, or forced out of the house, by any body.

* The bntroduction of Darnford as the deliverer of Maria, tn
aw early stage of the msto%, ls already stated (Chap.

111.) to have been an after-thought of the author. This has
probably caused the imperfectness of the manuscript tn the
above passage; though, at the same time, Lt must be
acknowledged to be somewhat uncertain, whether darnford Ls
the stranger intended Ln this place. 1t appears from Chap.

X VI, that an interference of a wore decisive nature was
designed to be attributed to hime. EDITOR. [Godwin's note]

"Not bg her husband?' asked the attorney.

"No, str, wot by her husband.' Mr. venables advanced towards him—But there
was a deciston in his attitude, that so well seconded that of his voice, * They
Left the house: at the same time protesting, that any one that should dave to
protect me, should be prosecuted with the utmost rigour.

* Two and a half Lines of asterisks appear heve in the
oviginal [Publisher's notel.

"They were scaveely out of the house, when my Landlady came up to me again,
and begged my pardown, tn a very different tone. For, though Mr. Venables had
bid her, at her peril, harbour me, he hao wot attended, | fownd, to her broad
hints, to discharge the lodging. | instantly promised to pay her, and make her
a present to compensate for my abrupt departure, Lf she would procure me
another lodging, at a sufficlent distance; and she, tn retwrn, repeating Mr.
venables' plausible tale, (vaised her indignation, and excited her sympathy,
by telling her briefly the truth.

"She expressed her commiseration with such howest warmth, that [ felt soothed;
for [ have none of that fastidious sensitiveness, which a vulgar accent or
gesture con alarm to the disregard of veal kinowness. | was ever glad to perceive
bn others the humane feelings | delighted to exercise; anol the recollection of
some ridiculous charvacteristic clrcumstances, which have occurved tn o
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moment of emeotion, has convulsed me with Laughter, though at the instant |
should have thought Lt sacrileglous to have smiled. Your Limprovement, my
denvest givl, being ever present to wme while [ write, [ note these feelings, because
wonen, more accustomed to observe manners than actlons, are too much alive
to ridicule. So much so, that their boasted semsibility is often stifled by false
deLLcacg. True sengbLLLtg, the smslbiwc@ which Ls the auxilia Y of virtue, anol
the soul of genlus, is in society so oceupled with the feelings of others, as
seavcely to regard its own sensations. With what reverence have | Looked up at
my wncle, the dear parent of my mind! when [ have seen the sense of his own
sufferings, of mind and body, absorbed tn a desive to comfort those, whose
misfortunes were comparatively trivial. He would have been ashamed of belng
as indulgent to himself, as he was to others. 'Genulne fortitude,' he would
assert, 'consisted in governing our own emotions, and making allowance for
the weakwnesses in our friends, that we would ot tolevate in ourselves. But
where Ls my fond regret Leading me!

"Wonmen must be submissive,' sald my landlady. 'tndeed what could wmost
wowmen do? Who haol they to maintain them, but thelr husbands? Every
womawn, and espectally a lady, could not go through rough and swooth, as she
had downe, to earn a Little bread.

'She was tn a taliking wood, and proceeded to Linform me how she had been
used tn the world. 'She kinew what it was to have a bad husband, or she did not
l_inow who should.' | perceived that she would be very much mortified, were | not
to attend to hev tale, and [ did not attempt to Lwtermpt hev, though | wished her,
as soow as possible, to go out in seavch of a wew aboole for mee, where | could once
more hide my head.

'She began by telling me, That she had saved a Little money in senvice; and
was over-persuaded (we must all be in Love once tn our Lives) to marry o LHQ@LM
mawn, a footman bn the family, not worth a groat. My plan,' she continued,
'was to take o house, and Let out Lodgings; and all went on well, till my
husband got acquainted with an bmpudent slut, who chose to Live on other
people's means—and thew all went to vack and ruln. He ran in debt to buy her
fine clothes, such clothes as | never thought of wearing myself, and—would
You believe ite—he signed an execution on my very goods, bought with the
money | worked so harvd to get; and they came and took my bed from wnder
me, before | heard a word of the matter. Aye, madam, these are misfortunes
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that you gentlefollks know nothing of,—but sorvow Ls sorrow, Let it come which
way Lt will.

"l sought for a service again—very havd, after having a house of my own!—
but he used to follow me, and kick up such a riot whew he was drunke, that |
could not kReep a place; nay, he even stole my clothes, and pawned them; and
when [ went to the pawnlbroker's, and offered to take my oath that they were
not bought with a farthing of his money, they said, 'tt was all as one, my
husband had a right to whatever [ had.

"At Last he Listed for a soldier, and [ took a house, wmaking an agreement to
pay for the furniture by degrees; and [ almost starved myseld, till [ once more
oot before-hand in the world.

"After an absence of six years (God forgive me! | thought he was dead) my
husband returned; fownol me out, and came with such a penitent face, | forgave
him, and clothed him from head to foot. But he had not been a week b the
house, before some of his creditors arrested hiv and, he selling my goods, |
found myself once more reduced to beggary; for | was not as well able to work,
go to bed Late, and rise early, as when | quitted sevvice; and then | thought it
havd enough. He was soon tived of wme, whewn there was nothing more to be had,
and left me again.

"t Will not tell You how [ was buffeted about, till, heartng for certain that he

had died in an hospital abroad, 1 once more returned to my old occupation; but
have not yet been able to get my head above water: so, madam, You must not be
angry if L am afraid to vun any risk, whew | kinow so well, that women have
always the worst of it, whew law s to declde.’

"Adfter uttering a few more complaints, [ prevailed on my landlady to go out in
quest of a lodging; and, to be more secure, | condescended to the mean shift of
changing my name.

"But why should 1 dwell on similar tncidents!—1 was hunted, Like an tnfected
benst, from three different apartments, and should not have beew allowed to
rest bn any, had not Mr. Venables, informed of my wncle's dangerous state of
health, been inspived with the fear of hurrying me out of the world as |
aovanced tn my pregnancy, by thus tormenting and obliging me to take
sudd@wjourwegs to avolol hime; and then his speculations on my uncle's
fortune must prove abortive.
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"'One day, whew he had pursued mee to an b, | fainted, hurrying from him
and, falling down, the sight of my blood alarmed hive, and obtained a vespite
for me. It Ls strange that he should have retained any hope, after observing my
unwavering determination; but, from the mildness of my behaviour, whew |
fownd all my endenvours to change his disposition wnavailing, he formed an
ervoneous oplnion of my character, bmagining that, were we once more
together, [ should pavt with the money he could not legally force from me, with
the same facility as formerly. My forbearance and oceasional sympathy he
hao wistaken for weakwness of chavacter; and, because he perceived that |
dislileed resistance, he thought my indulgence and compassion mere
selfishness, and never discovered that the fear of belng wnjust, or of
unnecessarily wounding the feelings of another, was much more patnful to
me, than any thing [ could have to endure myself. Pevhaps it was pride which
made wme lmagine, that | could bear what ( dreaded to tnflict; and that it was
often easier to suffer, thawn to see the sufferings of others.

"t forgot to mentlon that, during this persecution, | recelved a Letter from my
uncle, informing me, 'that he only found vellef from continual change of aiy;
and that he intended to return whew the spring was a Little more advanced (it
was now the wmiddle of Febmmg), and then we would plan ajowm% to rtaL@,
Leaving the fogs and cares of Bngland far behind.' He approved of my conduct,
promised to adopt my child, and seeneed to have no doubt of obliging Mr.
Venables to hear reason. He wrote to his friend, by the same post, desiring him
to call on Mr. Venables tn his name; and, tn consequence of the remonstrances
he dictated, [ was permitted to lie-in tra mquittg.

"The two or three weeks previous, | had beew allowed to vest bn peace; but, so
accustomed was | to pursult and alarm, that ( seldom closed my eyes without
being hawnted by Mr. Venables' tmage, who seemed to assume tervific or
hateful forms to torment me, whevever | turned. —Sometimes a wild cat, o
roaving bull, or hideous assassin, whom [ vainly attempted to fly; at others he
was a demon, hurrying me to the brink of a precipice, plunging me into dark
waves, or horvid gulfs; and | woke, tn violent fits of trembling anxiety, to
assure myself that it was all a dream, and to endeavour to lure my waking
thoughts to wander to the delightful italian vales, [ hopeo soon to visit; or to
pleture some august rulns, wheve [ veclined tn fancy on a mouldering column,
and escaped, in the contemplation of the heart-enlarging virtues of antiquity,
from the turmoll of cares that had depressed all the daring purposes of my
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soul. But | was not Long allowed to calm my mind by the exercise of my
tmagination; for the thivd day after your bivth, my child, t was surprised by a
Visit from my elder brother; who came bn the most abrupt manner, to inform
me of the death of my wncle. He had Left the greater part of his fortune to my
child, appolnting me its guardian; tn short, every step was taken to enable me
to be mistress of his fortune, without putting any part of it n Mr. Venables'
power. My brother came to vent his rage on e, for having, as he expressed
himself, deprived him, my wncle's eldest nephew, of his tnheritance;' though
my uncle's property, the frult of his own exertion, being all tn the funds, or on
Landed securities, there was wot a shadow of justice tn the charge.

"As | stncerely Loved my wnele, this tntelligence brought on a fever, which |
struggled to conquer with all the energy of my mind; for, in my desolate
state, | had it very much at heart to suckle you, my poor babe. You seemed my
only tie to Life, a cherub, to whom t wished to be a father, as well as a wother;
and the double duty appeared to me to produce a proportionate tncrease of
affection. But the pleasure [ felt, while sustaining you, snatched from the
wreek of hope, was cruelly damped by melancholy reflections on my widowed
state—widowed by the death of my wncle. Of Mr. Venables [ thought not, even
when [ thought of the felicity of loving your father, and how a mother's
pleasure might be exalted, and her cave softened by a husband's tendernness.
—'Ought to be!' | exclatmed; and [ endeavoured to drive away the tenderness
that suffocated we; but my Splrits were weak, and the unbtdden tears would
flow. 'Why was 1,' ( would aske thee, but thow didst not heed me,—'cut off from
the participation of the sweetest pleasure of Life?' [ lmngined with what extacy,
after the pains of chilo-bed, | should have presented my Little stranger, whom |
haot so long wisheol to view, to a vespectnble father, and with what maternal
fondness [ should have pressed them both to my heart!—Now [ Rissed her with
less delight, though with the most endearing compassion, poor helpless onel
whewn [ perceived a slight vesemblance of him, to whom she owed her existence;
or, if any gesture reminded wme of him, even tn his best days, my heart heaved,
and [ pressed the bnnocent to my bosom, as if to purify tt—yes, [ blushed to
think that its purity had been sullied, by allowing such a man to be its father.

"Adfter my recovery, | began to think of taking a house tn the country, or of
marLng aw excursion on the continent, to avold Mr. venables; and to open my
heart to wew pleasures and affection. The spring was melting bnto swummer,
and You, my Little companion, began to smile—that smile made hope bud out
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afresh, assuring me the world was not a desert. Your gestures weve ever present
to my fancy; and | dwelt on the joy [ should feel when You would begin to
walle and Lisp. watching your wakening mind, and shielding from every
rude blast my tender blossom, [ recovered my spirits—I dreamed not of the
frost—the Rilling frost,' to which you were destined to be exposed. —But | Lose
all patience—and execrate the injustice of the world—folly! ignorance!—I
should vather call it; but, shut up from a free clreulation of thought, and
alwoys pondering on the same griefs, | writhe under the torturing
apprehensions, which ought to excite owtg honest tndignation, or active
compassion; ano would, could [ view them as the natural consequence of
things. But, born a woman—and born to suffer, in endeavouring to repress
my own emotions, | feel more acutely the various ills my sex are fated to bear
— 1 feel that the evils they are subject to endure, degrade them so far below thelr
oppressors, as almost to justify thelr tyranny; leading at the same thne
superfielal veasoners to term that weakmess the cause, which is only the
consequence of short-sighted despotism.”
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CHAPTER 14

'AS MY MIND grew calmer, the vistons of ttaly again retuned with their
former glow of colouring; and [ resolved on quitting the kingdowe for a tive,
iw search of the cheerfulness, that naturally results from a change of scene,
unless we carry the barvbed arvow with us, and only see what we feel.

"During the period necessary to prepare for a long absence, | sent o supply to
Pay my father's debts, and settled my brothers in eligible situations; but my
attention was not wholly engrossed by my family, though 1 do not think it
necessary to enumerate the common exertions of hwmanity. The manner in
which my wncle's property was settled, prevented me from making the
addition to the fortune of my surviving sister, that | could have wished; but |
had prevailed on him to bequeath her two thousand pounds, and she
determined to marry a lover, to whom she had been some time attached. Hao it
not been for this engagement, [ should have bnvited her to accompany me tn
my tour; and [ might have escaped the pit, so artfully dug in my path, when |
was the least aware of danger.

"t had thought of remaining in Bngland, till ( weaned wmy child; but this state
of freedom was too peaceful to last, and [ had soon reason to wish to hasten my
departure. A friend of Mr. Venables, the same attorney who had accompanied
him in several excursions to hunt me from my hiding places, waited on e to
propose a reconciliation. On my refusal, he tndivectly advised wme to make over
to my husband—rfor husband he would term him—the greater part of the
property (had at command, menacing me with continual persecution unless |
complied, and that, as a last resort, he would clatm the child. [ did wot, though
Lt ateol bg the last insinuation, scruple to declare, that ( would wot allow
him to squander the money Left to me for far different purposes, but offered
him five hundred pounds, if he would sign a bond not to torment me any
more. My maternal anxiety made me thus appear to waver from my first
determination, and probably suggested to him, or his diabolical agent, the
infernal plot, which has succeeded but too well.

"The bowol was executed; still [ was bupatient to leave England. Mischief hung
Ln the alr when we breathed the save; | wanted seas to divide us, and waters to
roll between, till he had forgotten that | had the means of helplng him through
a new scheme. Disturbed by the late occurvences, | instantly prepared for my
departure. My only delay was watting for a matd-servant, who spoke French
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{Lumttg, and had been warmly recommended to me. A valet | was advised to
hive, whew | fixed on my place of residence for any time.

"My God, with what a Light heart did ( set out for Dover!—It was not my
country, but my cares, that [ was Lleaving behind. My heart seement to bownd
with the wheels, or rather appeared the centre on which they twirled. | clasped
You to my bosom, exclatming 'And you will be safe—quite safe—when—we are
once on board the packet.—Would we were theve!' [ smiled at vy Ldle fears, as
the natural effect of continual alarm; and | scarcely owned to myself that |
dreaded Mr. Venables's cunning, or was consclous of the horvid delight he
would feel, at forming stratagem after stratagem to clrcumvent me. | was
already tn the snare—1 never reached the packet—I never saw thee more.— |
grow breathless. | have scarcely patience to write down the details. The matd—
the plaustble woman  had hired—put, doubtless, some stupefying potion in
what [ ate or drank, the morning [ Lleft town. ALl [ know Ls, that she must have
quitted the chaise, shaveless wretch! and taken (from my breast) my babe
with her. How could a creature Ln a fevwale form see me cavess thee, and steal
thee from my arms! | must stop, stop to repress a mother's angulsh; Lest, in
bitterness of soul, [ bmprecate the wiath of heavew on this tiger, who tore my
only comfort from me.

"How long | slept | know not; certainly many hours, for | woke at the close of
Aoy, bn a strange confusion of thought. 1 was probably roused to vecollection
by some one thundering at a huge, unwieldy gate. Attempting to ask where |
was, my volee died away, and [ tried to raise it bn vain, as | have done tn a
drean. [ Looked for my babe with affright; feared that it had fallen out of my
Lap, while [ had so strangely forgotten her; and, such was the vague
lntoxication, | can give it no other name, bn which ( was plunged, [ could not
recollect whew or where | Last saw yow; but [ sighed, as if my heart wanted room
to clear my headl.

"The gates opened heavily, and the sullen sound of many locks and bolts
drawn back, grated on vy very soul, before | was appalled by the creekRing of
the dismal hinges, as they closed afte