T H E
Lady’s Drawing R oom.

Df’_LY the SixTH.

HIS Deing the laft Day on which we

were to {ve the admirable Ethelinda

for along T'ime, it wasnotto be doubted
but her Aflembly was extremely full, and that
every Body came as early as was confiftent
with the Dccorum of the Place ; but it was
here, as I have often obferv’d elfewhere, that
too much Company {poils Converfation ; and
where there are a great many Speakers, there
is leaft faid, I mean there are fewer Difcourfes of
2 Nature edifying cnough to be either remem-
ber’d or repeated : T'he Reafon is plam, they
cannot all join in Converfation, and theretore
divide themfelves mto little fcparate Paorties,
ccch of which are engag’d on different To-
picks.: Philetes and Dorinthus were com-
plaining to Beollimante of the Misfortune the
Town would have of her enlivening Prefence,
and were almoft ready to accufe L thelinda of
Cruelty, in not only depriving it of hericli,

but alfo taking with her the only Perfon who
could
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could fupply her Lofs. Lucillius had fingled ous

Emilia, and was entertaining her in a low
Voice with fome Difcourfe which often call'd
a Blufh into her Cheeks, yet did not feem
greatly to difpleafe her.—Arafte, with two Gen
tlemen, whom I had never {een thore before,
were at one Window talking of the Gerrmanie.
Aftairs, while fome had got Rodornzud to oro-
ther, and were. informing themiclves of the
Indian Ceremonies and Cuftoins : Nor
was his beautiful Wife difengag’d,  fever)
I.adies were cndeavouring to fatisfy the'r Curio-
{itv with the Particulars of her Story.——-An
Ethelinda with Aiiranda were encompafs’d by
a Crowd of both Sc¢xes, who all feem’d
fpeak af\once, and were expatiating on te
Pleafures the was going to enjoy in the Conp-
try, and the Melancholy the would lcave be-
hind her on her Departure : With which Coms-
pliments that amiable Lady feem’d rather am-
barrafs’d than pleas’d ; and, tho’ the retum'd
them with the utmoft Politenc{s, vet it was caly
to perceive the would not have at all regretiel
the Ablence of {ome of thofc who aftcited o
look on her’s as the greateft of Misfortunc,
"T'here were, 1 found, among them a coret
many Dealers in Hyperboles, and, withour
being honour’d  with the leaft Intimacy wiil
her, one would have thoucht, by fome o
thoir Expreffions, that they were about to parn
with a Bofom Friend. One compar’d hu
Prefencec to the Sun, another to the Moaon;
a ‘third would have her the FPenzes, a Fourth
the Minerva of the World.——In fine, every
one endeavour’d to difplay their own Wit, =
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much as poflible, in Encomiums on her; and
1 Poet, who had been going to write a Pane-
gyrick, 1n liftening to this Company would
have had no Occafion to have Recourfe to his
Common-place Book, fince all the Similes
and Allufions that ever could be drawn from
Truth, or invented by Fancy, were on this
Occafion enumerated. Indeed they feem’d ut-
ter’d with an Eagernefs and Volubility, which
would make one think they were before ftudied
for that Purpofe, and each was afraid of having
the fine Thing he had to deliver unattended
to.———At length, having, 1 {uppoie, conc
through their whole String of Phrafcs, the
greateft Part of them made their laft, and, I
dare an{wer, the moft weicome Complimcents,
and withdrew to the Apartiment of Alario, in
order to take Leave of him, it is to be fuppos’d
m much the fame Manner they had done of
his excellent Spoufe.

When they were gone, we that remain’d
had an Opportunity of approaching that Ladv,
which before there was no Poffibility of doing,
and the Converfation became more general.
I can aflure you, Dorinthus, {aid Ethelinda to
that Noblem:zn, you have been with me cver
fince I faw you laflt; your I'viend’s Propofals
to Parliament have {fo much taken up my
Mind, that I have f{carce thought or talk’d ofs
any T'hing clfe. That, Madam, anfwer’d
he, 1s an Honour necither the Projeétor, nor
myfelf could ever have hop’d for; but, as
whimfical as the Scheme may appear at firft
reading, I am of Opinion that, if the Quccn
of Hungary muft be aflifted, it 1s {till better to

(.0
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do it with Money than Men ; and I believe i3
will be puzzling to the moit adept in t}c
draining Art to find any Means, except on
the Luxuries of the Age, for laying new lin-
pofts.

In that I agree with you, refum’d £¢tkolinda;
but there is {till anntlhr Way of oblizing, th:lt
Princefs, fince the Obliging her is made of o
much Confequence to the Government, with
out burdening the Nation,——— Every one
knows the great ‘T'endernefs Queen Am
fhew’d for her People, when the moft necefiry
Ixpedition was on foot ; and i: was reprefented
to her, that the great Debt the Revolution
had mvolv’d the Kingdom in, had left no
Poflibility of ratling Money but by fuch Ways
as that charitable Princefs could not bear the
Mention of : She immediately order’d a conf-
derable Dedultion to be made out of her civll
Lift, (fmall as it was) chufing rather  to re
trench fome Part of her exterior Grandeur,
than that the meaneft Perfon in her Dominions
fhould be depriv’d of any one WNeceflary of
Iife, by its being too dear to be purchas’d:
Why may we not then imagine his prefent
Majefty, out of his immenfe Revenue, wil
contribute largely to the fupport of a Caule
which he feems to have made his own ? Du
the Royal Example once bring it into Fafhion,
“tis alfo poflible fome overgrown, opulcnt Sub-
jects, who for many Years, like the Leue
thans of the Sea, hzwe been dcvouring what
would make fat Mllhons of the lefler Fry, mav
be brought to difgorge fome Part of what hes
undigeited in  their ravenous Maws.—Then

thers
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there would be no Occafion for new Taxations,
cither for this or any other Enterprize the In-
tereft of Great Britain or Fanover, {ince un-
happily they areconnected, may feem-to require.

Philetes was juit going to make fome Reply,
when an Innundation of frefh Vifitors rufh’d into
the Room, and gave a {econd Interruption to
the Converfation.—I call them an Innundation,
not from their. Number, but impetuofity.
The firft that enter’d was five Children, all
in hanging Sleeves, follow’d by their Mother,
like. the Matron of a Boarding-School, with
as much affe&ed Gravity in her Air. The
next was her elder Sifter, who, tho’ near Fifty,
was {till call’d AZifs, becaufe unmarried, and
feem’d as childifh as any of her little Nieces,—-
The third was fomewhat younger than the
former, but no more agreeable : Having made
their Honours, as the Dancing-mafters term it,
en paffant, they hurry’d to the Sopha where
Ethelinda {at, and the NMamma having pre-
fented all the Children to her one after another,
told her, That fhe could not have forgiven
herfelf not to have brought them to pay their
Refpeéts to her before fhe left the Town, and
then.run on with a long Account of what they
Jearn’d, who they learn’d of, how much fhe
paid per Quarter to this Mafter and that Mi-
ftrefs, and how great a Progrefs each of them
made : Said that, tho’ the World knew the
Baron could give them good Fortunes, fthe was
refolv’d to bring them up good Houfewifes,
that they might know the better how to cor-
reCt their Servants ;— 1 'hen began to exclaim
again{t the Badnefs of thofe Creatures in ge-

negal,




286 The Lady's Drawing Room.

neral, and relate how fhe had been us’d by ;
Maid fhe hir’d about a Week ago: That
there was no depending upon Charafers, ang
fhe was refolv’d to fend her to the Houfe of
Correé&tion.————That fhe had alfo two very
idle, drunken Footmen, whom fthe thould be
oblig’d to turn away as {foon as fhe got others in
their Places, but could not part with them at
prefent, becaufe the Baron had a great Cold,
and they knew the Ways to the Doctors and
Apothecaries, and could fetch them any Hour
of the Night :— T'hat the Butler alfo was not {o
good as he ought to be; {o that fthe wasfo
hurry’d and perplex’d, having all the Care on
her own Hands, that it was with the utmott
Difficulty fthe comply’d with her Inclinations
to make the Vilit the did.

M fs was all this Time wadling from oneto
another of the Company, afking one Lady,
Who had the Honour of making her Cloaths?
Looking at the Fan of another, and comparing
it with her own :—"Then hum’d a Tune, run
to a Glafs, and adjufted her Hair ; then to the
Ladies again ; but was too modeft to {pcak one
Word to the Men, or look towards them, but
from the Corner of her Eye. The third of
this amiable Company was a perfect Hoyden:
she gave Lucillius, as he was faying fomethin?
to Ariffo, fuch a Pluck by the Arm as twirl'd
him quite round, and Philetes a Puth upon the
Back, while he ftoop’d to take up a Hander-
chief fthe had dropp’d, as made him near falling
mto Lellimante’s Lap, at which fhe clapp’d hel
Hands, and lauch’d fo loud, that had the Room
been empty, it muift infallibly have eccho’d
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hack the Sound : A Five Bar Gate, or a Stack
of Hay, I thought, would have been more pro-
per Stages for this Lady to thew her. Adtivity in,
than the Drawing-Room of the politeft Perfon
upon Earth. Had fhe been any where elfe, in-
deed, I judge by the Countenances of fome of
that Company, they would have teftify’d the
little Pleafure they took in the rough Civilities
fhe treated them with, efpecially Lucillius, who,
though extremely well-bred, and good-natur’d,
had fomewhat in him of what the French
call Brufque, and would doubtlefs, though in a
genteel Manner, have return’d the Favour
the did him: As for Philetes, he only
thank’d her for the Happinefs {he procured
him in touching the Knees of Bellimante, which
cave her an Opportunity of fending forth a
fecond Shout litde inferior to the former.
At laft, Heaven be prais’d, they took them-
felves away, leaving thofe who had not fecn
them before, in the utmoft Confternation, that
there could be fuch People in the World. A4;-
randa, tho’ far from a fatyrical Difpofition,
could not forbear defcanting upon the different,
tho” equally ridiculous Behaviour of each ; and
Emilia could not believe they were really People
of Condition, ’till Bellimante affur’d her they
were fo. It is fometimes a Misfortune, faid
Ethelinda, to be of a Rank above Reproof, and
which commands a Kind of Refpeét even for
our very Failings: There are few People whofe
Judoment 1s a true Mirrour to themielves ; but
I muft tell you, Ladies, that as fcvere as vou
have been on the Behaviour of thefe late Vi-

{itors, they pafls not only in their own Opi-
NIOnS,
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nions, but in that of fome others alfo, fo
Wits of different Clafles. The Baronefs i
accounted one of the moft notable Women of
the Age, and is confulted by all who are, o
would be thought excellent Houfewives.
Her Sifter has a great Reputation for what
is call’d Decorum: Isthe moft puné&tual Wy.
man in the World in her Vifits and How-do-
ye’s, and was never known to forget the Name
or Title of any one fhe converfes with in het
whole Life.~—————The third, who is Coufin-
germain to the others, is look’d upon as the
mofl chearful and fpirituous of her Sex, becaufe
fhe is not only always in Motion herfelf, but
obliges every one elfe to be fo too.

Yet it is ftrange mecthinks, faid Bellimante,
that People of common Underftanding fhould
not confider the Difference of Places; what
would be very well faid in 2 Nurfery or Pan-
try, foundsll in a Drawing Room : Befides,
nothing can be more zbfurd than to enter-
tain others with the little private Affairs of
one’s own YFamily ; and that makes me look
on the Baronefs, tho’ perhaps the beft Woman,
as the worft Companion of the three.

It is a fure Sign, Madam, faid Acaffo, that
you are in no great Pain for the difconcerting
your Drefs, elfe you would infallibly have
civen it againft the rough Behaviour of the
Romping Lady. I was told, with how .much
T'ruth I will not fay, That, pretending to take
a Spot of Dirt off the Face of a certain Lady,
fie pluck’d oftf both her Eye-brows. That
fhe might very ealily do, cry’d Emilia, if they

were no fafter on than thofe of a Perfon I am
well
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well-acquainted with, who dropp’d one of them
into the Glafs as the was drinking.

Come, refum’d E'thelinda, I ind we are all
in Danger of growing cenforious ; therefore, to
put an End to the lecourﬁ,, I'll read vou an
old Manufcript, which I found the other Day
in my Father’s Library, and prevail’d upon
him to let me take Home with me. Every
Body thank’d her for the Favour fhe was about
to confer upon them, while the open’d a little
Cabinet, and took out the Book fhe mention’d,
and, without any of thofe Apologies which
ferve only to delay Time, and kecep Curiofity
on the Rack, began to read.

T H E

H I S T O R Y

OF
CLYAMON and CONSTANTIA.

Or, The FORrRCE of

LOVE and JEALOUSY.

ON a Time, when Romar Spirits dwielt in
Britifh Breafls 5 when MHonowr was not to
be purchas’d by Prometion, and a Man who
cawve up the Intereft of his Country was look’d

upon as a Monfter 3 when Beauty was more
QO fouslhr
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fought than Gold, and Sympathy ‘of Fom
join’d Hawnds, and Vows once made were cver
fure to bind ; there liv’d two Gentlemen call'g
Ellwald and Oafkley. 'They were both of antient
Families, .had large Eftates, great Influence ip
the.Senate, of which they had long been Mem-
bers, and were alike famous for -the Services
they had done their Country. “I'he Parity of
their Ages, Sentiments, and Inclinations, united
them in the ftrongeft Bonds of ¥Friendfthip ; and,
as they liv’d near each other, their Families
feemy’d but as one. FEllwald had a Son of very
promifing Expeétations, named Clhagmion, and 3
Daughter named Emeline. Qakley had feveral
Children, of whom the Eldeft was Ginflantia,
a Maid of moft exquifite Beauty, and but three
Years younger than Clyamon : From almoft
their Infancy they had a inutual "Tenderncss
for each other, which, as they ecncreas’d in
Age, encreas’d in Strength. The I’arents of
both obferv’d with Pleafure their innocent Af-
feClions, and refolv’d, that as foon as 'I'ime
thould ripen them into Paflion, to crown their
Withes by a happy Marriage. They foon
learn’d what was defign’d for them ; and had
been fo accuflom’d to give each other all the
Marks in their Power of Kindnefs, that, when
they became more acquainted with the Natu:o
of the Sentiments they were infpir'd witi,
Clyamon had none of thofe Anxieties Lovess
feel in the firft Declaration of their Pafiion ; nor
Gonflantia of the Conftraint young Virgins put
upon themfelves on fuch Occafions : And the

iheir, Altions never tranfgrefs’d beyond tn
' Bound,
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Bounds of Modefty, yet, as far as that per-
mitted, they indulg’d their Paffion.

Clyamorn was in his twenticth, Conflantia in
her feventeenth Year, when their Parents De-
gan to talk of ln"fm‘r them united 11 a {fhort
Time : They had 'v:rreed on cvery Dhing rela-
ting to Portunc and Settlements ; and only
waited ’till the Time of Mourning for the
Death of the Mother of Ca/ffantia thould be-
expir'd, for fixing the Day {fo much languifh’d
for by the equ;tlly eramour’d Pair, when, all
at once, what they had thought chemfelves {0
fccur'd of, was f{natch’d from thew Expedtat:-
ons. A fatal Acadent tore them from each
other’s Arms ; and, initead of that Heaven of
Love they had been made to hope, pilung’d
them into the loweft [Hell of Defperation.

Ellwald, who long had ftood fnm 25 o Rock
acainft all T emptdtlom to eninare his Virtue,
and had preferr’d the glorious Nan.z of P.ryior
to the moit pompous Title R nyal Power could
ofter, was on a {fudden beguil'd by the Infinua-
tions of the moft wicked Minifter of his Time
to give his Vote in direct Oppolition to the
Intereft of his Country. “I'is hard to f..p;
whether his falling oft from a Caufe, he Loda Lo
long and ﬁrenuouﬂy defended, afforded more
Surprlze than Grict to all honett Men ; but
QOakley fclt a much greater Share of both, n
Proporiion to the Confidence -his Friend{lip
had placed 1n him. Scarce could he believe
his Eves, when he faw him in clofe Converfa-
tion with thofe who were juftly look’d upon
as the Enemics of the Conflitution ; but
when he heard him openly avow their Prine-

O 2 ciples,
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ciples, and join his Voice with theirs in a Mt
ter on which a great deal depended, he was
oblig’d to quit the Houfe, to prevent the Ei-
felts of an Indignation too outrageous for that
Place. ,

The firft Time they met, which was foon
after the Aflembly broke up, £/lwald accofted
him with his accuftomy’d Familiarity, and wus
beginning to give fome Reafons for his late
Behaviour ; but his Arguments feem’d {o weak
and trifling, that they rather encreas’d than
diminifh’d the Rage of the impatient Oakly,
who, fir'd with a true Engli/h Spirit, call'd him
Apoftate, Traitor to his Country, Betrayer
of the People ; which the other, though con-
icious of deferving fueh Upbraidings, had too
much Fire in his Compofition tamely to en-
dure, and return’d with the Epithets of blind
Zealot, Malecontent, peevith Oppuener o
the Royal Pleafure : In fine, fuch hrg
W ords arofe between them as ncither thouglt
it confiftent with his Honour not to refent in
a different Manner ; and, agreeing to go togc-
ther into a more retir’d Placc, both drew their
Swords at the fame T'ime, and all Remem-
brance of their long Friendfhip being utterly
extinguifh’d in their prcfcnt Fury, each fought
as if w]mlly regardlefs of his own Life, pro-
vided he could take that of his Adverfar.
Oatley receiv’d feveral Wounds, but had the
good Fortune to return them with Interef,
and alfo to give the other fo deep a one in s
right Hand, that he was oblig’d to drop i
‘Weapon ; but, too gencrous to take the Ad-
vantage, he ftepp’d back a few Paces: Dont

th.tﬂ:{.
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chank me for your Life, cry dhe, which I orant
anafk’d, that you may receive the 'Il&'ltment
~due to your flc.lc‘luy from the Contemnt and
1Tate of a whole Iy 'l and abns’d Nation.
hen, without waiting for anv Reply, turn’d
haftily away ;3 and, ]‘na Wounds biceding very
A, he was obhi’d to cet into the ficft (_,h.m
Le teund, and be carrs 'd home.

Cysinion Was Licting with his dear Conslasitia,
civing and  recciving @ thoufand Marks of a
imeere Aftection, vihen Oad! WS h:omht
in. cover’d with Bloed, and a'moft fine ne
with the vaft Effution : "T'he Lovers ran, aui-
rated by an almoft equal Concern, to fuppmt
him ; but the S]ffhl. of" Clyamion giving him
frcth Spirits, ‘Touch me not, youno "Man,
f.id he; fooner would I fink as far beneath th(,
Earth as I am above it, than rcceive Afiiftance
from the Son of fo abhorr’d a Traitor.

Hence from my Sight, and never come into
it more, unlefs you wifth to be treated as your
whole Race deferves.——What Words were
thefe for a Perfon to hear, who knew himfelf
not guilty, even in "Thoucht, of cver offend-
ing | T'is certain he would have anfwer’d in a
different Manner to any other than the Father
of Conflantia ; but the Refpeét and ILove he
had for him, bemg little lefs than what he felt
for his own, made him {all at his Feet, and
entreat him to explain this cruel Riddle. —
(o home, and learn 1t, cry’d the furious
Oakely.—QOne of the Surgconh, who had been
mimmediately fent for, came into the Room,
and prevented any further Speech; but he
would not fuffer them to touch his Wounds

O 3 il
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’till he had made Clyamon be put out of tha
Houfe, whom the poor amaz’d Conflantia {u!-
Jow’d with her Eyes, but durft not cpen her
Lips, either to intercede for his. Stay, or en-
quire into the Meaning of this Change in Ler
Father's Behaviour. But what became f
her, when inform’d, as fhe {foon was, not only
by whom her Father had been render’d in tle
Cendition fhe {aw hun, but alfo the Ccc-
fion of this fatal Quearrcl! Never did Defpiir
and Gricf agitate a young Heart with greacr
Violerice, than that which this beautiful Naid
now experienced. — She knew her Fathery the’
a Man of the firifteft Honour in the Worid,
was implacable in his Refentments ; and, s le
wus fteady in lLis Friendfthip, where he f{ound
the Objelt weorthy of 1t, fo he could never o, -
give where he had been once deceiv’d. tle
doubted not but flfavald was no lefs incens’d
and , whichever Way fhe turn’d her Lycs,
could fee ncthing but the fad Frofpect cof an
eternal  Separaticn  freom  her dear Clyamon,
The fuirft Thing Cakley did afier his W ounds
were dreft, was to give a {iridt Charge to Lis
Servants to hold no Communication with any
of the Family of £/krald ; but, above all, not
to permit Clyamon to come within his Gatcs
or to receive any Letter or Meflage from him :
Then, fpeaking to Conflantia, hc commanded
her not even to think of the Son of {fo unwaorthy
a Father, much lefs to encourage any clande-
{tine Correfpcndence with him ; protefting at
the fame Time, that, 1f fhe {fwerv’d in the
leaflt from her Obedience in this Point, he

would #wrn her out as an Alien to his Family.
To
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To this fevere Injuntion the trembling
Maid could only anfiver with her Tears, ’till
feveral T'imes repeated, and enforced with the
moft dreadful Nenaces, fhe at laft {cbb’d out,
She would endeavour to obey him. But he,
thinking this Fromife infufficient to aflure him
of a fincere Compliince, perhaps remembrine,
that PDuty 1s but weak when eppos™d by Love,
he refolv’d to take a more eftedlual Way to
have his Will perform’d 5 and the next Duy
font her, theugh it was “then the Depth of

Vinter, to his Lountly Seat, which was nenr
A hundrcd Miles from Lwdw, under the Con-
duét of an Aunt, who was an old Mad, anl
had all the Precitencfs and II-Nature imputed to
that State.

It would bec rreedlefs to attempt, and impof-
fible to =nccomplith any jult Defceription of
what the difconfolate Conffantia {ufter’d, both
during the Journey, and after fthe came into
this melancholy Solitude. Inftead of the Plea-
fures of one of the moft gay and opulent
Towns in the World, and the much more
enchanting Society of her dear Clyamon, fhe
had now no other Entertainment than to
wander through the fpacious Rooms of an old
Manfion-Houfe, whofe arch’d. Roofs, {up-
ported by Pillars, echo’d back her Sighs.
No Company but her Aunt, who was perpe-
tually inveighing againft the Follies, and Inde-
cencies of Love; an old Man and his Wife,
who were always left to take Care of the
Houfe while the Family were in London, and
their affociate in the Guardianfhip, a huge
Maftiff-Dog, equally converfable with any of

O 4 the
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the others. If the Jook’d out of the Windows,
the naked Trees, ftripp’d of thetr leafy Orna-
ments, feem’d an Emblem of her State, de-
priv’d of all the Joys of Youth. But, alas!
cry’d the, their’s will return, the Boughs again
thoot forth, and intermingle in a friendly
Neighbourhood with each other.—My Spring
15 gone for ever ! the Sun, which chears the
whole Creation, will afford no Comfort to the
loft Conftantia, nor bring back Ciyamon to my
longing Eyes. | '

"T"hus would fhe bewail herfclf at fometimes,
at others accufe Clyamon of Forgetfulnefs oy
Negleét 5 the imagin’d that, had fhe been at Li-
berty, the fhould have found fome Stratagem
either to convey a Letter to him or fee him ;
but thefe Sufpicions feemy’d too injurious to hin:
to be long harbour’d in her gentle Bofom.—--
She rejelted them therefore as Enemies to her
Peace, and chofe rather to paimt him as a Pa-
tern of Fidelity and perfevering Love ; that, in
Spite of all the ppofitions now .to their
Wifhes, he would remain ever hers.;; and that,
after the IDeath of both their athers, they
might -{till be happy. It was thefe confolatory
Ideas, that alone enabled her to {upport the
Calamities of her prefent Condition, without
finking beneath their Weight. She wonder’d
at fir{t that fome of her Female Acquaintance,
who were not ignorant of the T'endernefs be-
tween her and Clyamon, did not write to her,
to condole the Misfortune of their Separation,
and acquaint her in what Manner he bore it,
and fancy’d herfelf forfaken by all the World ;

but thefe Apprehenflions ceas’d, when fhe con-
fider'd,
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fider’d, that doubtlefs all ILetters dire&ed to
her, unlefs they came from her Father, would
be broke open by her Aunt, and confequently
none deliver’d to her that had any mention of
Clyamon. This the was afterwards convinced
of, when, as the was going up Stairs one Day,
the faw a little Piece of Paper lie before her,
crumpled up as if it had been wore {ome Time
in a Pocket: Though fhe had no Sufpicion it
was of any Confequence, much lefs that it had
any Relation to herfelf, fhe took it up by
Chance rather than Delign. But how was
fhe amaz’d, when fhe found. it was -Part of 2
Letter, which, by the Hand, as well as FEx-
preflions, fhe had no rcom to doubt was writ-
ten by her deair Clyamore to herfelf: "The Frag-
ment had in 1t thefe Lines ;

——But wwhatever .rf?ff/:jwz.:, he r{ﬂ&;"rf 7151
Land o1 Seas, not all onr inexorable Fathers
can doy, fhall cver divide my Fleart from my
dear Conftantin.————2R8e you but as faithful,

and TP~ e e e

What follow’d was torn off, as was the Be-
oinning 3 but this was enough to make her fee

fhe had wrong’d him, by imagining he had
not endeavour'd to give her an Aflurance of hijs

Conftancy., —— What would fhe not have
siven for the reft of this dear Epiftle, or to
have known the Purport of it., She  fan-

¢y’d that, by his mentioning Land or Seas, he
was about-to be fent into fome foreign Parts,
and that it poflibly might contuin fome Direc-
tions where the might write to him : —1If {o,

() 5 cry’d
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cry’d fhe to herfelf, how unkind muft he think

me, not to return an Anf{wer to the Aflurances
he gives me of his Affection. Cruel Fa-
ther ! Hard-hearted Aunt! to deny me fo fmal)
a Confolation in the Agonics they make me
fuffer.

She had led this folitary Life for about nine
Wecks, when the Approach of Spring bepan to
cgive a Verdure to the Earth, and frequently
invited her to pour forth her Complaints in 2
little Arbour at the farther knd of the Gard.
She was one Day {itting leaning her Head
upon her Hand, a Pofture befitting the Mclan-
choly of her Heart, when fhe faw a Hand
thruft a Paper in between the Leaves, which
were then juit fprouting out, in order to give
a Shade to that retiring Place, the prefently
ftarted up, and found it directed

o

The beautiful CONST ANT I A,

Her bounding Heart inform’d her it was tle
Charaéter of him who engrofs’d her whoie
Meditation, but equally curious to know by
whom 1t was brought, as what 1t c.ntain’d,
look’d cagerly round fer the Perfen to whom
the Hand fhe had feen belong’d, but could dif-
cover nothing but a Man on the other Side of
the Wall, running as faf{t as he could, =zt {cme
Diftance, and who was fo immcdiately out of
Sicht that fhe could form no Idea of who or
what he was. *he then fat down again,
and, haftily opening the Letter, in the utmoft
’Tmnfport read the tollowing Lines ;

Not
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Not able to live withsut the Sight of my dear
aderable Conftantia, and befides fearful what
Conflruttion you might put on my enforced Abfence,
[ return to throw a faichful Heart bencath your
Feety and ta confidt on Neans to deprive cven
Fate itfelf of the Power of [eparating us inore.
——Recerving this will inform you I bave found
Means of getting into the Garden, but dare ot
truft myfelf to flay, left I fhould not be abl: to-
retive fo foon as [ ought, to preveit a Dijcove-
vy which would infallibly ruin all my Hopes :—
Dorédnefs may be more favourable, — fleal there-
Jore an Hour from your Repofe after your watch-
ful Guardians are in Bed, and you <vill find =
the lowwer End of the Feflamin-Tkail, your iin-
paticnt

CLvyAnmon.

Rejoiced as fhe was to find him conflant,
and fo near her, fhe trembled at the Danger
he woull be in from the great Dog who was
atways uncham’d at WNight, and let to run
loofe about the Garden, to prevent any At-
tempts that might be made upon the Houle that
Way : Belides, though her Lover fhould efcanc
receiving any Hurt from th's furtous Animal,
fhe knew he would infallibly bark at the An-
proach of a Stranger, and that then the old
Man would immediately ringz an Alirm-[ell
they had i the Turret, on which the Countrv
People would prefently furround the Houfe, and
nothing could prevent him {from being feen :
What to do in this Exigence fhe kncw not.

—How much did fhe condeimn his over Cau-
tion,



300 The Lady's Drawing Room.

tion, in not imparting his Arrival and Defign to
her by Word of Mouth, that fhe, who kncw
the Place and all the Dangers of it much bet-
ter than he, a Stranger to it, could pretend to
do, might nave appomted a much fafer Mec.
thod for their Meceting. Hecavens ! cry’d
the, every Thing, even Chamon himfillf, i
againft us | W hat but Difcovery and Mif-
fortune on Misfortune can be the Confequence
of this ill-contriv’d Aflignation I But Com-
plaints were fruitlefs, the knew not where he
was, nor how to apprize him of the Mifchidf
fhe fo much dreaded, and therefore fet herfelf
on thinking, 1f there were any Way to avert
it; all her Fears were of the Dog :
it fcem’d mmpofiible Clyamon could enter the
Garden any other Way than "by climbing the
Wall, and 1t was next to unpoflible that the
Creature would not lay hold on him the o
ment he jump’d down, and at the fame time
alarim the Faml]y —What would fhe nor
now have given for fome Drug that micit
have lull’d this Animal to ﬂcep or that f{he
could by fome Means have deftrov’d him; b,
baving neither of thefe m her Power, '111 th
ccrid do was, to get a young Kid, which [
been kill’d  that Dd}" and conceal 1t n he
Chamber, intending to make Ule of it a
a But, ro lure him from the Place Chanix
was to defecend.  "This Stratagem fucceeded -
She went down as foon as ﬂ](.. foiund the Fa-
mulv were cone to BDedy, with the Kid i her
oo aml,, hevine r.},ufd the Door that led
into the Garden, with as hittle Noife as poflibic,
0 the Doz, i oa low Voice, and, having,
throw i
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thrown the Temptation in his Way, fhut him
into the Paflage, and went in fearch of her
Lover, whom, by the Light of the Moon, fhe
foon faw come up to the Top of the Wll :
Clyamon! faid the: I'o which he immediately
anfwering, and coming down at the fame time,
(Go back, cry’d fhe, and go round to the
Fore-part of the Houfc, there is a Window I
can ealily unbar and give you Entrance; this
Way you muft not come. As he doubted not
but fhe had good Reafons for this Precaution,
he obey’d: On which fhe run back into the
Houfe, and, having turn’d out the Dog with
his Prey into the Garden went to the Win-
dow, where Clyamon was watting, and wag
receiv’d, by his endecaring (“'w_/z’mzr;r? with .;111
the Demonitrations of _Iov he could wifh o
CX ;“CL..f
After the firft Tranfports of their mecting
were over, fhe ;u:qu...vm(:al him with the Caufc
of her not pernmitting hun to cinter by the
Way he had mtended, and then began to afk
him, W hat had happen’ d fince their parting 7—
“Tis a long Story, anfwer’d he, tho’ of a Thort
Time, and methinks thefe precious Moments
might be better pafs’d, m contriving how we
be for ever together for the future; but
fhe infifted on hearing what had belallen hio,
and, to engage hum torelate 1t, told him, Thore
wils 1o I).;mrrc; of  thear hcm mtu*mptci,
that her Aunt’s Chamber was Wt a creat 1ii-
flance trom where they were, and that tiic
old People lay fhll farther, fo he might ftay
with Sa*‘ety till Day-breal : On hearing this,

he fatisfied her Curiofity in thefe Ternmns,

Thy
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Tho’ by your Father’s Treatment of me,
{faid he, and the Condition I faw him in,
I had too much Reafon to apprehend the
"T'ruth, yet, ’till I came Home, 1 was not
quite convinc’d of it: The firft Thing I heard,
when I enter’d within the Doors, was one cf
the Servants cry out to me, O Sir ! Oakley has
kil’d my Mager ' 1 muit own to you, mv
dear Conffantia, that, in the firft Surprize thefe
cruel Words gave me, Nature prevail’d to make
me think with Horror on the Parent of my
Love. —— I flew to the Room which 1 wus
inform’d contain’d the Corpfc of him whao
gave me Being, and had no Reafon to hope ]
had been mifinferm’d : He lay fpeechlefs, mo-
ticnlefs, and feem’d to have no Sign of lik
«bout him ; he was however rnh in a e
for {cme Moments after I came in he open’d
his Eves, and fpoke, but in a Voice fcarce
intelhieible.  "TThe moft fkilful of thofe who
attended him told me, that he found none of
his Wounds mortal, and that his greatett
Donger wos the Lofs of Blood. Indeed .
little Sleep {o much compos’d him, that tie
next Morning he talked with a good deal of
Strength. He related to me all the Partice-
lars of this unhappy Accident, and concluded
with comm:anding me to th ink no more of the
Daughter of a Man who had fo cruelly 1u-
fulted kim. As I could not promife Com-
pliance to {fo unjuit as well as unpofhble un
Injunttion, fo, in the Cendition he then was,
would not abfolutely contradict i1t, and only
{aid, That he necd not doubt but I fhould Jock

(3
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on all his Enemies as my own ; which I
might well promife, my dear Conflantia, you
having no Share in what had happen’d, and I
knew was of too gentlea Soul to be the Enemy
of him who gave Being to your Clyamoen. He
{fcem’d contented with what I faid ; but I foon
found he faw into the Equivocation, and, to
prevent etther my endeavouring to fee, or
write to you, obliged me to {tay continually in
his Chamber.

Some Days after, being alone with him ;
Clyamon, faid he, have you well confidered on
the Villany of Oafley, and how much you
oucht to hate him, and his whole Race r—
If you have, I need no farther urge the Com-
mand I have already given in relatlon to Cosn-
flantia. I now took Courage to reply, T'hat
however Party-race might influence vour Fa-
ther, you wecre ecntirely innocent of ecvery
Thing, and doubtlefs looked on this Accident
as the moit unfortunate one that could befal. —
I then reprefented to him how cruel it would
be to blaft an Affeftion he had cherifhed ; and
that I had too fincerely obey’d his firflt Com-
mand, in givinz you my Heart, to be able to
withdraw 1t on his fecond. But he had too
little Patience to liften to any Thing I faid on
that Head, and fternly told me, That, it I did
not cive over all Thouchts of you as a Wiife,
I muft expeét he would give over all Thoughts
of me as a Son. —— Company coming 1n for
that Time relicved me ;3 but the next Day,
and feveral fucceeding ones, the fame Difcou:fe
was rencwed, which had no other Inifcét than
to prove we werc cqually unfhaken in our dif-

ferent
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ferent Refolutions. During this Time T
paffed frequently by your Door, in Hopes of
feeing you at fome or other of the Windows,
enquir’d of the Servants concerning your I‘a-
ther’s Health, and, as artfully as I could, cn-
dcavoured to draw fomething from them of
you ; but they all appear’d {o Teferv’d and thy,
that it was ealy for me to perceive what Or-
ders had been given them. I went {o far once
as to attempt to bribe the Butler, whom 1
one Day mct in the Street, to deliver a Letter
to you ; but he- was Proof againft all the
‘I'emptations I offered, and told me, His Ma-
fter had given Orders to the contrarv, and,
tho’ he was forry for our Separation, would
not betray his "T'ruft. At laft one of the
Maids inform’d me yvou were {ent into the
Countr}r with whom, and in what Manner ;

{o that it would be impofhible to get any [etter
deliver’d to you. I thank’d her for this a0ud-
natur’d Intclhfrence, which T was refolved to
improve into the Means of {ecing you fome
Way or other, an:d was Lﬂ)omuur for a Pre-
tence to quit my Iather for that Purpolc,
when one Mommg he fent {for me mnto his
Chambcer, which he had not yet left 3 Clyanion,
faid he, your obftinate perfithing in an Aftec-
tion which I have thought fit to oppofe, has
made me rctolve to fend you from mv Sizhi,
'till your recover’d Duty fhall moke me think
you merit to be recoil’d. - —llmcu[ not,
continucd he, perceiving that I was about to
fay fometmnfr, to urge any Thmfr in Contri-
diction to what my Refolution is fo much fix'd

upon, that I have order’d every Thing to be
Prepaaed
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prepared for your Departure before I fuffer’d
vou to know any Thing of it : And this
15 the laft Hour of your remaining in a Place
where I find you cannot forget V-’h’lt would bhc
vour utter Ruin to rcnwmb;r While he was
jpeaking he rung his Bell, “on which immedi-
ately enter’d an Gld crave (Gentleman, whom
I had never {cen bcﬁnc and a Servant, who
had hv’d feveral Ycars in the Family. Thh,
laid my Father, pointing to the Stranger, is
the Perfon 1 have made Choice of to be vour
(zovernor, and expect you to pay the fame
Regard to his Advice you ought to have done
to mine ; and, to fhew how unwilling I am
to throw you cntirely oft, I give you this Ser-
vant to attend you, and fhall not fail of {end-
ing vou what Remittances I fhall hear arc
needful to fupport you in a Fafthion becominz
my Son. Judge, my dear Conflantia, what T
felt at this {furprizing Turn: But I faw all Ar-
guments, all Entreaties againft it would bde
truitlefs, fo was oblig’d to feign a Content 1L
was far from feeling; and, being told the
Coach waited, my Father gave me his Blef-
{ing, and 1 went with my new Equipage to my
Chamber, where I found every Thing, except
a Riding-coat for me to put on, ready pack’d
up, in order to be fent after us by the Carriages.

Thus, without the leaft Warning, without
the lcaﬂ: Leave-taking of any of my I'riends,
even my Sifter, who T believe you have heard
was at a Boarding School not hve Miles di-
ftant, without even knowing where 1 was to
go, was I at once hurry’d awav. My Gover-

nor, during the whole Journev, and indeed
foar
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for the whole Time I was with him, behav’J
with a great deal of Politenefs, and was agree-
able in his Converfation, I believe more 1n
Compliance with the Promife doubtlefs my
Father had exaéted from bhim, than to his own
Inclinations. He Tometimes remonfirated to
me the Duty of a Son to his Parcats, and
that a young Muan cught never to fettle hi
- Affeétiens on any Woman, fo as not to be abie
to withdraw them when any unforefeen Incen-
venicnce attended the Purfuit of them. I teld
him I {hould be obliged -to him if ke defifted i
Difcourfe on that Head ; and that the Way to
forget Perfons was to avord fpezking of then::
On which he faid no more.

I foon perceiv’d our _]oume} was to Dozer,
from which Port we cmbarked ior Cwlass,
where I ftole :.0f an Hour to write to you;
but much doubt whether the Letter came to your
Hands. We itay’d no longer than to refreiix
ourfelves, and went by Poft-chaife to Pasis,
‘The Magnificernce and Beauty of that City,
the Variety of Diverfion, and elegant Gaiety
of its Inhabitants, would have afforded me on
infinite Satisfaction, could I have becen capable
of taking any at that Diftance from you ;- but,
tho’ I went to all the Places worth a Stranger’s
Notice, I can fwear with the utmoft'I'ruth, That
not all the Curiofities they fhew’d.-me, nor 2l
the Beauties of the French Court, -had the Power
to banifh your Idea one Moment from my Mind.

In fine, tho’ I feem?’d prefent, I was in Ef-
fect abfent : My Thoughts were continually
ruminating on which Way I fhould make my
Efcape, and unite my Body to that Soul I hafa_l

left
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of

left behind with you. -Hearing from my
Governor, That my Father’s Orders were to
make no long Stay in France, but to proceed
to [ftaly, 1t fcem’d morc ealy for me to quit
him there, than, it wouid have been when I
had arriv’d at a greater Diltance, efpecially as
I fpoke French, and underftood not a Woid of
ltalian ;5 but, knowimyx that, if [ took the
Road to Calais i fhouid be infa Liibly purfued,

and knew not what Mcthod they nugnt take
for dctaining me, 1 refolv’d to take o differont
Lout, without acquaintiny the erfon, j1em
whom I hir’d Horfes and a (ﬂml..., LG
Road I was to go. So that, had they enquired
at the very Inn I fet out from, as pofZbly they
did, they muit have becn dir...t..u.J to a con-
trary Place from that [ really went to, which
was Roboys, then to Roan, and {o took my
Paflage from Dicpe, to Rye in Suffex.

W hat very much facilitated my Eﬁ:mc Was,
that my C(aovernor, being a little indifpos’d,
kept his Chamber, and I had none but the
Servant with me, who I {ent on a pretended
Bufinefs, bidding him come to me at a Convent
I told him I was going to, and as foon as he was
out of Sight went to the Inn, where I had be-
fore order’d the Hories to be got ready, and I
believe was quite out of Par:s beforel wasmify’d.

‘Thus, my dear Cenflantia, have you heard
the Hiftory of my Adventures, f{ince that fatal
Day in which 1 was driven from you.
Yours I know, and fhou’d be forry to lofe any
farther T'ime, on what hereafter we may at
Leifure difcourfe of.—I come now to claim

the Promifc you a thoufand times have
made
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madec of being mine.~——Whcn once united,
it will not be in the Power of either of our
Fathers to fever us again; and, if you truly
love, you will not let flip this Oppmtumt
whlch if once lofl mav never come again.

O Heavens! cryv’d fhe, what (Jppmmnm ?
Flv, faid he, as I have done, and fhew our
uuc] I ather&, how weak all Reﬂmmm are when
Oppos 'd to T.ove. That I fecar would ruin s
for cver, anfwer’d Conflantia.~— On the contrary,
refumed he, the mndifloluble Knot once tyv'd,
they muit forgive what clie they would ncvt,r
conient to. Perhaps to prevent, comyel
us to beftow ourfclves elfewhere :—Me they
never fhould, but my Dear how would your
tumid Innoccncc be able to refift the imperious
Commands of a tyrannick Father. —Y ou
might be menaced, driven to the Altar, and
enforc’d to give thofe Vows to fome perfifting
Lover, which only are the Due of Clanasn. —
‘Then think what Scenes of Horror muft en-
fue. I could not, would not hve myfelt,
nor would permit my hated happy Rival to
triumph in my Ruin. — The Day that join’d
fhould feparate you for ever, and inftead of a
Bride-bed he thould find a Grave.

T'he tender Conflantia cou’d not hear thefe
Words without trembling ;3 but affur’d him no
Force fhould make her fallify her Vows, and
that fhe would {fooner die than {uffer herfelf to
be another’s.—But, c:ry’d he, 1s there a Pofli-
bility you can be mine, but by the Way |
mention f Is the inflexible Oakley to be moved
by the foft Pleas of Love!? Is not the Quarrel
betwecen him and my Ifather grounded on 2

Motive,
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Motive, which takes away all hope of Recon-
ciliation ¥ No, my adored Conflantia, we may
ecrow old in Mifery before their unrelenting
Hearts would yicld to put an End to our De-
fpair, while 1t was n either of their Powers to
continue it. - ILet us therefore refolve to
obey the Diftates of an Afteftion, which
they firft encouraged ; 1n doing {o, we but
fulfil their own Engagements, and force them
to be juft againft their Will. Be aflured
they will hereafter think of this as they oucit,
and ratify what they cannot recal.

By fuch like Arguments as thefe, join’d to
the moft endearing Perfuafions, hc at laft pre-
vailed upon her to go with him, and, the fuc-
ceeding Night being pitch’d upon for that Pur-
pofe, fhe packed up what few Jewels fhe had,
and fome other little Neceflaries, and made
her Efcape out of the fame Window which
had given him Entrance. He had a Horfe
ready, on which both being mounted, thev
rode ’till Day was pretty far advanced, by
which Time they arnived in a fmall Town,
where they {topt to take a fhort Refrefhment,
and then purfued their Journev. No Accident
happ’ning, I fhall pafs over the Particulars, as
alfo all the tender Demonitrations of Love cach
cave the other ; the Reader’s Imagination will
queftionlefs furnifnh him with better Ideas than
any can be given by Defcription.

As {oon as they arrived in Leondon, Clyamaon
prepar’d a Lodeing in one of the moft remote
Parts of the Town; and, having leit Conflasn-
tia to take fome Repofe after the Fatioue of
her Journey, went to get a Licence, Iwh_im

¥V LY
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having eafily procur’d, they were marry’d, and
a Stop put to all could be done to prevent it,
A thort T'ime longer,-and they had been
difappointed ; for the Aunt of Conffantia, hav-
ing fent an immediate Account of her Flight,
Oakley went direétly to the Commons to forbid
any Licence being granted, but found, to his
inexpreflible Vexation, that they had been too
quick for him, and that the Marriage was regi-
ftered in all its Forms.

T'he Flicht of Conflantia reached the Ears of
the Town before her Marriage : Ellwald
heard it with Pleafure; and, little fufpedl-
ing it was with his Son, whom he imagined
far enouch off, was juft about writing an Ac-
count of it to Paris, not doubting but this
News would effectually fet the Heart of Cly-
amon againit her, when he received a Letter
trom the (Governor, acquainting him, that
the young Gentleman had eluded his Care,
and that all the Enquiry he had made after
him had yet been fruitlefs.

All the malicious Joy £ Jlwald had lately felt
was now turned to an adequate Confufion: He
concluded, that his Son had not left Frauce,
but to rcturn to Lngland, and that Conffantia
alone had been the Motive. He had fcarce
given Vent to the firft Dictates of his Fury,
when he receiv’d a Letter from him, to this

Eftelt.

Moft dear and ever honour’d Sir.

As from wy earlieft Years you encouraged a
growing Paffion in me for the lovely and defcru-

H H__;:‘
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sno Conftantia, it foon became fo much a Part
of me, as to render it impoffible to be extirpated
without breaking the Links which unite my Body
to my Soul.—-Believe, Sir, That neither T ime,
Abfence, or any other Objelt could have made ci-
ther of us forego the firm Affeétion we bhave fo
oftenn, with your Approbation, vow’d [fEould be
eternal. If therefore we have, without your
Leave, anticipated that facred Ceremony, which
I flatter my[elf you would one Day have agreed to,
pardon it, I befecch you 5 and belicve, that in
every other Gommand, tho’ -at the Hazard of iy
Life, I fhall always make it my whole Study to
prove myfelf, as I ought
Your moft dutiful Son,

“CLYAMON.

This Confirmation of what he had before
conjectur’d was {fo far from making any Abate.-
ment in his Rage, that it very much encreas’d
it. He had not Patience to read the Let-
ter over, but tore 1t in a thoufand Pieces. 'T'¢ll
the difobedient Wretch that {ent me this, fuid
he to the Perfon that brought it, what yon
have {een me do ; and bid him affure himfelt,
That, as I tear this impudent Avowal of his
Crime, fo will I tear him from my Eftate
and Heart. As he could not hve without
the Gratification of a Paffion I thought fit to
forbid, let that Paffion be his Support ; but
warn him to trouble me no more with unavail-
ing Apologies.

Conflantia wrote to her Father much the
{ame as Clyamon had done to his, and had mm]:h

the
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the fumec Reply: That Likenefs of Tem-
perament, which had {o long continued the
Friendfhip between thefe two Gentlemen, {iil]
fubfifted in Enmity, and it is dificult to fay
which of them was moft implacable. £/fwald
could not difpofe of his Paternal Eftate without
Confent of the Heir; fo, to make good the
Word he had fent him, he mortgag’d-it for al-
moft the whole Value, and bought other Lands,
which he might bequeath to whom he pleas’d.
QOaktley made his Wiill, in which he left
all he had in the World to -be equally divided
among his other Chudren, cutting Conflantia
entirely off from a Child’s Portion. This
crite]l News {oon reached the Ears of our new-
wedded Pair; and tho’ it was far from dimi-
nithing any Part of the T'endernefs they had
for cach other, yet it ferved to thew them the
fordid Difpofition of thofe they convers’d with,
moit of whom now took upon them to con-
demn the IForce of a Paflion they had before
applauded, and to behave in fo cool and neg-
licent a Manner, that it was ealy to perceive
they wanted to throw off all Acquaintance
with Perfons whofe Neceflitics might i 'I'ime
render troublefome. As ncither Glyamon or
Confluntia wanted Penctration to fece, or Spirit
to defpife the Motives on which this Indiffe-
rence was founded, they thought it beft to re-~
tirc in Time from the Infults they muft expedt,
on a more plain Difcovery of the Wants they
alreadv began to labour under. Both of them
had diipm’d of moft of the T'hings they had of
Value, to procure thofe which were more cf-
{cnual to the Prefervation of Life, and could
Appeir
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appear no longer in any Manner f{uitable to
their Birth ; they therefore quitted the Lodg-
ing where they were, and hir’d one the moft
cheap and obfcure the whole Town afforded.
Whether they look’d round them with
external or'internal Eyes, without, within, 2all
was Mifery and Defolation ! Yet did they
not, like fome mean Souls, augment their Ca-
lamities by repining at their Fate, or upbraid-
ing of each other ; but, on the contrary, C/y-
amon endeavour’d all he could to chear Conflasn-
tta with Hopes he was far from entertaining;
himfelf ; fhe did the fame by him : Each Breaft
concealing its own Share of Anguifh, fearing
to impart it to the other, and the only Conten-

" tion between them was, which fhould do fuch

necellary, but fervile Ofhces, as thofe who
are oblig’d; to be their own Servants muft
fubmit to ; and which thould cat moft fparingly,
that the other might have fufficient of that
fcanty Morfel they were oblig’d at fometimes

to content themfelves with.
In fine, they were reduc’d to the loweft

Streights Humanity can {uftain : Both fent re-
peated Letters to their feveral Parents, but with-
out Succefs ; and when at any T'ime either Qa#-
ley or Ellwald were folicited to more Mildnefs to
the offending Pair, by thofe who had a Regard
for both, 1t rather feem’d to heighten their im-
placable Refentment, agreeing in this, tho’ the
moft inveterate Enemies in every Thing befidc.

How will the Want of Bread compel the
moft haughty Tempers to yield ! yet did it
not make either Clyamon or his Cmflantia {ub-

mit to afk any Favours of thofe they had ever
P - been
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been acquainted with ; he chofe rather to de-
fcend to ‘what one fhould never imagine he
could have thought of : He put a Patch upon
one Eye, difcolour’d his Face, and turn’d up
his fine Hair under an old Perriwig which he
fome where or other procur’d, and In this
Difzuife, waited at a Tavern-door, to be em-
ploy’d in going on fuch Errands as he fhould
be fent upon, while his beautiful Wife fat at
Home, and work’d with her Needle on Purfes,
Pincufhicns, and {uch little Trifles, which in
the Clofe of Day fhe would go out, and fell at
the Milliners.

Thus were two young Perfons, who had
been educated with the greateft Delicacy, re-
duc’d by their mutual Affection to earn a mi-
ferable Livelyhocd by their Labour, in the
moft abje&t Manner; yet fhil did Love tri-
umph over Poverty and Wretchednefs. Tl
fortune could not, by all the Difappointments
fhe inflited, make either repent of what they
had done ; fo now took anqther Way to fub-
due a Fortitude which had feem’d Proof againft
the fevereft Attacks.

One Day, as Clyanon was at his ufual Stand,
he was call’d by a Gentleman, who put a
Letter into his Fland, and order’d him to deli-
ver it as dire&ted, paying him at the fame Time
for his Trouble. He no fooner caft his Eve
on the Superfcription, than, feecing it direted
for Conflantia, to be left at Mrs. Trimwell’s, a
Milliner, a Place at which he knew his dear
Wife frequently went to difpofe of her little
Merchandife, than he was feiz’d with a cer-

tain, Diforder which he knew not how to ac-
count
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eount for: He could not think fhe was the
Perfon for whom the Letter was intended, yer
had a Kind of impatient Curiofity to fee what
it contain’d. At firft he check’d thefc Emo-
tions in him as impertinent and vain ; but they
return’d with greater Force, and he could not
be cafy without knowing th¢ Affairs of a Per-
fon who was of the fame Name with his
Wife, and was alfo acquainted at the very
{fame Houfe fhe {o often went to : In fine, 2
Paflion he had hitherto been wholly frie f om,
got the better of his natural Love of Juftice,
and, with a Hand trembling with Impatience,
he broke open the Billet, which contain’d thefe

Words :

How tranfported am I, my Adngel! to find
my Lovey, and a juft Senfe of the Miferies of your
Condition, bhas at laft prevail’d uporn you to quit a
Man who could have no other View in marrying,
than to make you wretched.- I fhall not fail to
meet you at the Lime and Place you mention, and
fatter myfelf that when freed from this wirvor-
thy Hufband, and in Poffeffion of thofe Pleafures
which Youth and Beauty claim, you will never
more raife any imaginary Ideas in Prejudice of

Your cver faithful Lover,
RoporHir.
P. S. If there be any Thing you require before
1l fee you, I beg it may be communicated to the

Jaithful T'rinwell,
P 2 A
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A Letter, fuch as this, was an Excufe for
almoft any Extravagance Clyamon could be guil-
ty of : It feem’d too evidently wrote to his
W ife for him to make a Doubt of it. The
Miferies of her Condition,~—her Name,—that
of the Woman whofe Houfe fhe often went to,
affur’d him it could be meant to no other Per-
fon. Yet, loth to believe her guilty
whom he had always look’d upon as Inno-
cence itfelf, he read the fatal Scroll again, and
again, wifthing to find fomecthing that might
give room to hope he had not been fo cruelly
deceiv’d ; but, alas! the more he examin’d it,
the more he was convinc’d, that his Misfor-
rune and her Crime were but too real Truths.
At firlt he ftood divided between Grief
and Rage ; but the latter foon prevail’d : All
the Love he had fo lately bore her, now turn’d
to the extremeft Hate ! Heaven made
me not, cry’d he, this ftrange Difcovery of
her Crime, but with Intent I fhould revenge
it, and I’ll obey 1ts Dictates : Dearly fhall
both fhe, and her accurs’d Seducer, pay for
the Injuries they have done a too, too fond,
believing Hufband. Having ftood a while to
confider in what Manner he fhould bring to

afs the dreadful Defign he had in his Head,
Ec feal’d the Letter again, as artfully as he
could, and left it at the Milliner’s ; then re-
turn’d to the Tavern, and enquir’d of the
Waiter who the GGentleman was that had
fent him with a Letter, and where he liv’d ?
One of them told him, That he was a Man

of Family and Fortune, his Name Rodophil,
and
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and then gave him a Direétion to his Lodging.
After which this diftracted Hufband went
into the Fields to ruminate further on this
equally ftrange and fad Reverfe in his Condi-
tion, and {foon brought himfelf to account for
the Manner in which it happen’d. She has
complain’d, {aid he, to this Woman of the
Miferies to which fhe is reduc’d by our Mar-
riage, and perhaps fignified an Inclination to
be taken into a more eafy and afluent Way of
Life. Rodophil is inform’d of it, {ees
her,—finds her young and beautiful,— makes
an Offer of his Service,—fhe too readily ac-
cepts it :—My Shame is compleated, and I am
to be left to endure alone thofe Hardfhips my
unhappy Love for her has brought upon me,
while fhe retires to revel in guilty Joys !
¥alfe, falfe Conflantia 7 Is this thy Fortitude 2
this thy Sincerity ? Haft thou endured a
Woe I have not doubly fhar’d, and is it thus
I1.am rewarded for the Lofs of Father, For-
tune, Friends, and Reputation ?

‘The whole Remainder of the Day did he
wafte In thofe Kind of Lamentations ; but,
compofing himfelf, as much as poffible, that
fhe might not take Notice of any Change in
kim, he went Home about the Hour he ufually
did : But his Attempt was fruitlefs ; he was
too ill a Diffembler for her not to fee his Mind
was full of fome fecret Difcontent. She told
him of it, and faid, She muft have a Part in
his Aflli¢tion : On which hc affeéted a Smile,
and reply’d, That he never yet kept a Secret,
and that he had nothing in his "Thoughts fhe

was not as well acquainted with as himfelf:
P 3 But
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But his Eyes, and the Sighs he could not re-
ftrain, contradi¢ting his Words, fhe continued
prefing him, in the moft tender and endecaring
Manner, to relate whatever it was that had gi-
ven him this frefh Occafion of Unealinefs : He
at lalt anfwer’d more fullenly than he had cver
fpboke to her before, That, there was no nced
of frefh QOccafions, the Condition they had
long been in was fuflicient., As fhe found ali
fhe could do had no Effect, fthe forbore any
further Entreatics 3 but was extremely al-
larm’d to find that all Night, inftead of {lcep-
ing, he turn’d from Side to Side, fomectimes
mutter’d to himfelf, and gave fuch Groans as

ierc’d her tender Heart.- Farly in the
:R/Iorning he threw him{clf out of Bed, and
drefs’d himfelf in a Suit of Clothcs, wkhich in
all their Ncceflitics had been preferv’d, in Cafe
any "Accident fhould require him once more to
appear the (Gentleman ; and, puttine on his
Ssword, I am now, f{aid he, again the Son of
Ellwald : Wretch that I am ever to have
renounc’d that Name. Thefe Words, utter’d
with the extremeft Vehemence, made her
burft into T'ears; but he fcem?’d not to obferve
it, and went out without either faluting her,
or {peaking one Werd. A Behaviour o wide-
ly different from all fhe had-ever feen in him,
gave her an Anguifh more poignant than ull
the Miferies the had fuftain’d, and it was now
for the firft 'T'ume fhe fult the Weight of h.r
Misfortunes. .

Clyamen went directly to a Coftfee-houfe,
where he wrote the following Lines to Rodoph:7.

S [ R,
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S IR,

If you bave Courage to defend the Tnjufiice you
have dar’d to be guilty of, comne into the lield be-~
hind Montagu-Houfe, an Hour hence, and anfwer
for the Difhanonr you have thrown en Conftanta -
The Nature of our Quarrcl will admit of no Se-
condsy fo expell you’ll come alone, to |

. Yours, &c.

This he fent by a Waiter, who, being bid
to fay he came from a Gentleman, and waited

for an Anfwer, return’d with the following
one.

S I R,

Vo Tho® I might well excufe myfelf from taking
any Notice of a Billet of this Nature, to which
the Author is either afraid or afham’d to fubfcribe
bis Name ; yet as you accufe me of Injuftice to o
Lady, I will not refufe to vindicate her from any
Afperfion may 'e thrown on my Account : Expeéi
therefore, at your own Time and Place, to find,

Roporurz.

Clyamon was too impatient not to be there
before the Hour ; but he waited not lona hefore
his Adverfary appear’d, who, feeing he was an
entire Stranger to him, Sir, faid he, I cannot
imagine for what Caufe vou, who I do not
remember I have ever feen before, {hould
pretend to call me to Account for any of my
Actions. It belongs to every honeft Man to

P a4 | chaftife
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chaftife Villainy fuch as your’s, reply’d Chamer
fiercely 5 but more particularly to me, both as
Friend to the Lady you have feduc’d, and her
moft injur’d Hufband ; Draw therefore,
continued he, I came not here to talk.

"T'hey bad no further Converfation than with
their Swords 3 and Clamen not only gave the
other feveral Wounds,, without recciving any
confiderable one himfelf, but alfo difarm’d and
threw him on the Ground, after which he gave
him a Stab in the Brealt. Let this fhew you,
cry’d he, I fought not for Honour, but Re-
venge ; and know it is from the Hufband of
the perfidious Conffantia you receive this juft
Reward for violating the Marriage-Bed., Ro-
dophil on this, cry’d out to him to ftay, per-
ceiving he was turn’d away ; but the enrag’d
Llyamon had othcr Defigns, which he was im-
patient to execute. And tho’ the other {lil}
call’d as loud as his Strength would permit, ne-
ver once turn’d back; for, doubting not but
the laft Stab had given him his Fate, and think-
ing his Vengeance yet but half compleated, went
to an Apothecary, and bought a Drug, which,
he faid, was with an Intent to deftroy fome.
Vermin which troubled his Houfe.

Conflantia, little fufpicious of what was pre-
paring for her, was all this Time endeavouring
to form fome Conjelture at the Motive which
had occafien’d fo fudden, and fo f{trange an
Alteration in her dear Clygnen. (Grant Hea-
ven, cry’d fhe, it may proceed from any other
Caufe than a Decay of Love ! If I but
keep his Heart, I can endure all ¢lfe Fate can

inflict upon me.
She
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She was forming thefe tender Wifthes, when
the Obje&t of themn return’d. The Wild-
nefs of his Countenance making her fee his
Mind was not more compos’d than it had been
at going out, fhe again intreated he would
make her a Partner in the fad Secret, of what
Kind foever it was, —— Sad ndecd, faid he ;
but you fhall know it : Firft, continued
he, pouring what he had prepar’d into a Glafs,
'Drink this,—you’ll find it a fovereicn Reclief
- for a Diforder you have of late been troubled
with. What means my Chamen, cry’d the
poor Innocent # 1 know of no Diforder.~——-
Take it however, return’d he, it 1s a Hufpand’s
Gift. As fuch, I will; reply’d fhe, tho’ it
were Poifon ; and immediately drank it off.
Poifon it is, cry’d he; but make no Norle,
for if you do, here’s that fhall filence you before
the Time I intended. With thefe Words he
drew his Sword, and pointed it to her Breaft,
while fhe, between Amazement, J¥ear, and
Horror, was unable to utter a Word : It is not,
purfued he, that I fhould feel any Shock at rip-
ping open this perfidious Breaft, whlch once I
thought the Manfion of eternal ‘Truth; butl
would have thee live, thou Decewer, tll 1
have related the Progrefs my juft Revenge has
taken.— Know then, I have this NMoment {ent
your Rodophil to boaft in another World the
eafy Conqueft he made over Conffuntia’s Virtue,
and the Honour of Ghamon. You follow
next, and I, who to my Shame confefs I cannot
Live without you, fhall clofe the fad T riumvirate
of Death. O Hcaven, cry’d the, How am |

perfidious }~——How am I a Deceiver !
I 3 S Who
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Who is this Roedsphil ? For, by the Power that

governs all ! knows all | Iam innocent of thefe
cruel Accufations. Hold, faid he, quit not the
World with fuch a Falfhood ; nor think that
all the Afieverations you can make, can clear
you in my Belief. He then repeated the Let-
ter, which was too deeply engrav’d in his Mind
for him to omit cne Word, told her the
Way it came into his Hands, and where he
had leftr 1t for her. "T'he inore he f{aid, the
more her Confternation mcreas’d ; but, a5~ the
had no other Proofs how much fhe was wrong’d
than her own Tears, and Imprecations, they
were . fo far from gaining Credit with him,
that they only ferv’d to deftroy in him all
Pity for her Fate, and he revil’d her in the moft
grofs Terms his Rage could furnith him with.
Well, cry’d fhe, with a Sweetnefs which might
have foften’d the moft favage Heart, I have this
Comfort in my Decath, to know ’tis not your
Hate, but your miftaken Jealoufy has given it.
Appearances, indeed, are ftrong againt
me, and I rejoice they are fo, fince they afford
you an Excufe for what you have done, which
will, I hope, mect with the fame Forg:venefs
from Heaven, which it unfeignedly recetves
from me. All I requeft of you is, That
you would banifh all Thoughts of laying vio-
lent Hands upon yourfclt. Live, I conjure
you ; Time may reltify this fatal Error ; and
when you fhall be happily convinc’d of your
Conflantia’s Innocence, you will lament kLer
Death, and love her Memory. Thefe Words,
pronounc’d with a Sweetnefs which Guilt ne-
ver could aﬂ'ume, a litde ftageer’d Clyamon,
aflur’d
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afflur’d as he had thought himfelf ; but he con-
ceal’d it, and fHll infifted, fumctlmes by harfh
Language, and fometim:s by Entreaties, on
her contefline the Truth: As fhe knew no-
thing, fo {he “could {2y nothing more than what
fhe had already faid 3 and the Drug beginning
to take Iffelt, rcndcr’d her in a few Minutes
too delirtous to make any coherent Anfwer to
what he mention’d.  Her Bofom heav’d with
{trance ceonvuihve Strugglm rs, her lov r:ly Joves
roll’d wildiy round,. vet had IluOb] & in View :
A cold death Damp overfpread h.r Face ;
all the Symptoms of approaching Difiolution
appear’d 1 her wvhele Iframe.- Clyamon
look’d fledfafilv upon her, and could not fee
what was once fo dear to him in Agonies of his
own, infli¢ting, without feeling very near the
{fame. He was beginning to repent of what
he had done, whcn the Sound of a great many
Feet coming up Stairs, made him turn haftily
about, and prefently faw fix or feven Men,
who rufhing into the Room, one of them cry’d ...
out, I'here, there is the Murderer,. Some
feiz’d his Sword, while the others laid hold of
him, and, withcout f{taying to hear what he
{aid, dragg’d him out of the Hotife to the next
Juftice of the Pcace, who happen’d to be his
own Father.

The Sight of an only Son, whom he had
heard nothmg of for fome T{me, now brought
before him as a Dclinquent, very much ftarded
him : But he forbore taking any Notice of him,
and turn’d to the Perfon who he found was the

Accufer.

"This
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This was an intimate Friend of Rodophil’s,
who happening to pafs that Way, in Company
with another, faw Part of the Combat at a
Diftance, but, with all the Speed they made,
could not come up with thofe that fought till
after Rodophil was fallen, and Clyamon was
turn’d away . One of them follow’d him firft
to the Apothecary’s, and then home ; and,
being inform’d by the People of the Houle,
that he liv’d there, immediately got a proper
Officer, with fome Afliftants, to apprehend
him. ‘T'he Friend of Rodothil ran to get a
Chair, in which the wounded Man was car-
ricd home, and left by him under the Care of
the burgcons, while he came to L/hwald to
corrcborate the Evidence already given by the
other.————"The Depofitions were made, the
Commitment fign’d, and the unfortunate Son
of Lliwald, who all the 'T'ime had not open’d
his Lips, was juft going to be carried to Prifon,
when Rodophil, f{upported by two Servants,
came into the Room. While his Wounds
were drefiing, he had bcen inform’d that it
was Clyamon, who had married Conflantia,
with whorn he had fought; and, having his
own Reafons for feeing into the Motives,
would not be hinder’d from following him to
Ellwald’s, 1 come not, Sir, faid he to that
Gentleman, to accufe, but to clear your Son:
It is true, he has reduc’d me to the Condition

ou fee me in ; but the Provocation he thought
had given him for it, makes him ftand excus’d
in the Eyes of 2ll Men of Honour.———In
fine, Sir, a Letter, wrote by me to a Lady,

whofe Name I unhappily difguis’d under thatt:—
0
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of Conffantia, muft doubtlefs have fallen into
the Hands of GClyamon : Some Expreffions in it
might alfo confirm him in the Opinion it was
intended ‘ for his Wife ; therefore I freely for-
give the Hurts I have receiv’d, even were they
mortal, and hope the fame from him. Ne-
ver, never, reply’d Clyamon ; 1if what you fay
be Truth, I am the moft accurs’d of all that
yet ever had the Name of Man.

If the Company were furpriz’d at Rodophil’s
Behaviour, they were much more {o at hear-
ing Clyamon {peak in this Manner, not being
able to comprehend wherefore the clearing the
Innocence of a belov’d Wife fthould render him
accurs’d ; but he foon eas’d them of this Suf-
pence, by crying out, in the extremeft Agony,
O Conftantia I' Conflantia ! dear murder’d In-
nocence ! As he utter’d this Exclamation, the
Perfon he had mention’d came running into
the Room, her Hair dithevell’d, her Garments
torn, and all the Marks of the moft violent
Grief upon her Face.—Where is my Clyamon,
fhriek’d fhe out ? "T'o whatever Prifon you have
hurried him, permit me at leaft to thare it with
him ;—even your Cruelty, Sir, faid fhe to
Ellwald, nor that of my own Father, will
{ure deny me that.

The Diftraétion fhe was in prevented her
from feeing him fhe enquir’d after, and the
unutterable Surprize of finding her living,
whom he believ’d ‘he had left breathing her Iaft,
gave him not the Power of anfwering or going
towards her : E£llwald {at like one transfix’d
with Thunder, wholly unable to comprchend
the Mecaning of any thing he either heard{ or

AW




