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CHAPTER L

THE vifit of the Ludford family to Sir
Edward and Lady Newenden that even-

_ ing, had been princjpally at the defire of
~ Mr. Rupert and Mifs Clarinthia, who fl=t-.
" tered themfelves that they might be x.-
" " cluded in the party to Lord Danesforte’ s
- Mrs. Ludford, while fhe affected to de-
4pife every thing but the fubftantial com-
»forts of riches, was yet very folicitous to
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be noticed by “ people of quality ;" and
was never {o well pleafed as when fhe
compared that affluence acquired by trade,
to the more brilliant but frequently ill
fupported {plendor of fuch of the nobility
as believed themfelves obliged to make
an appearance more equal to their rank
than to their fortune. Every opportunity
therefore of making this comparifon fhe
eagerly feized; and when they afforded
at once gratification to her pride, andoc-
cafion to difplay the talents of her fon,
every thing was obtained that could make
her eager for the party.

With avidity the engaged with her fon
and daughter in the projeét of going to
Danesforte ; where Mr. Rupert was to
write for the theatre, and Mifs Clarinthia
tQtake a part: fo had they arranged it
in their imagination; and infinite was
their mortification neitber to meet Lord
Danesfort or to hear any thing of the in-
tended party ; but to be received, if not
with coldnefs, at leaft without any plea-

fure;
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fure; and to obferve throughout the houfe
{ymptoms of confufion,which, while it dif~
appointed their expectations, piqued their
curiofity.

During their journey home, they made
various conjectures on the caufe of Ethe-
linde’s journey to London. ’Tis {ome
affairs I fuppofe of her father’s,” faid Mifs
Ludford. “We all know how terribly
embarraffed he is. Poor dear girl! the
is much to be pitied.”

¢« Pitied, for what?” cried the elder
lady. I dare {ay fhe would be much af-
fronted at being pitied. She thinks her-
felf rather an object of envy, I fuppofe:
and as to this journey, I dare fay it hap-
pens becaufe Lady Newenden has found
out at laft that every body talks of her and
Sir Edward.”

‘ Indeed, mama, I am convinced that
was mere {candal; befides, it locks, I
think, more like 2 wedding than any thing
elfe. I am fure that Mr. Montgomery is
a lover.”

' Be « Perhaps
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- < Perhaps he may. He has nothing,
1 fuppofe; moft likely fome dependant
on Sir Edward. ’Twill be convenient
enough to have Mifs Chefterville mar-
ried. There are ways great people have
of fettling matters very commodioulfly ;
and Chefterville will be glad to get his
daughter off, that he may have nothing
to interrupt him at his beloved gaming-
table.”

“ Dear ma’am,” exclaimed the gentle
Clarinthia, “ I declare I do not believe
any harm of Ethelinde; and I underftand
‘that Mr. Montgomery is a man of fa-
mily.”

“ Of family !” anfwvered her mother;
and what good does family do? Chel-
terville was a man of family too; and
my fiter Ethy never confidered that his
family would not {upport her and her
children. I am f{ure fhe made a bad
hiftory of it with her honourable con-

nections ; and I dare fay ter daughter will
do
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do the fame, or worfe; for, like her, fhe
fets up for a beauty.”

“ The girl is certainly handfome,”
faid young Ludford, conceitedly;  but
in my mind that isall. “Tis a pretty
inanimate creature ; I have tried to make
fomething of her, but fhe feems totally
to be deficient in {pirit and difcern
ment.”

“ The world fuppofes,” faid Mr. Em~
merfley, “that Sir Edward has been
more fuccefsful, Ludford; and if that
is really the cafe, her predile¢tion in his
favour muft excufe her blindnefs to
you.” .

“ Oh! I forgive her from my foul,”
replied Mr. Rupert. “ I never think
your fine miffes worth much trouble;
nor fhould I have thrown away a thought
on this, had not the had the reputa-
tion of an underftanding in a fuperior
fiyle.” ' “

“ I wonder how the acquired fuch a
character,” f{aid Mrs. Ludford.

' B3 “ Why
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“ Why, by being puffed by Sir Ed-
ward,” replied her {fon, “to be fure; he
is reckoned a man of fenfe and reading,
and his word was taken for that of his
great favourite. ’Tis nothing but puffing
that gives pcople charater. Then the
girl is handfome; and a very, very {mall
fhare of wit will make a pretty woman in
fathion.

«“ And I fuppofe a falhionable carelefl-
nefs of her reputation too is one reafon for
her fame: for my part I fhould, as fhe
is related to me, be much better pleafed
if the was either lefs talked of, or talked
of more to her advantage.”

While this party was indulging their
fpleen on the fubject of poor Ethelinde,
Mr. Maltravers was labouring to adjuft
matters between Sir Edward and Lord
Danesforte: the former of whom was very
defirous of avoiding every meafure that
might expofe the reputation of his wife ;
and the latter, even more anxious to
evade relinquithing his arrangement with

Lady
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Lady Newenden, and his future projects
in regard to gaming parties with Dave-
nant, both of which he apprehended
would be broken if he refented the con-
duc of Sir Edward. Though his Lord-
thip pofleffed courage or rather fiercenefs
enough to have no appreheﬁﬁons of the
event of a meeting, he yet found little
inclination to hazard it, when it made
him every way liable to danger and in-
convenience, without promifing any pof-
fible advantage. His perfonal courage
nobody doubted ; and he therefore de-
termined rather to make the apology, at
which Mr. Maltravers gently hinted, than
become liable to fall by the hand of Sir
Edward, or to be obliged to quit the
country, fhould he himf{elf have the ad-
vantage. Lady Newenden obftinately
refufed to make any conceffion; and
the day after Ethelinde’s departure, con-~
tinued to keep her room. But Sir Ed-
ward, as he f{at at breakfalt alone, was
furprifed by the entrance of Lord Danes-

Ba - forte,
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forte, who, gaily and carelefsly approach-
ing him, took his hand—* My dear
Newenden,” faid he, “ we ftrangely mif-
underfiood each other yefterday. The
devil, I believe, was in you. Prithee,
Newenden, what has got pofleffion of your
te2d?  If it had been any body clfe, I
caa tell you, I fhould have fet about ob-
taining an explanation in a different way;
but I know you are my friend, and that
vour conduct of yefterday was a mere fit
of ill humour. Why the devil would
you defire to put an end to our party ; it
is impoffible but what you muft think

better of it.” v
Sir Edward withdrew his hand, and
calmly, but coldly,anfwered— My Lord,
I cannot think otherwife of it than I did
before ; nor fhould I, without long con=
fideration and very fubftantial reafons,
have defired Lady Newenden to have
given it up. My Lord, I will be explicit
with you; I have too good an opinion
of my wife to believe her capable of of«
fending
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fending againft her honour and mine; but
the appearance of fuch great familiarity
with any fociety I difapprove ”

¢ Cefar himfelf not more nice, ha?
My dear Sir Edward, one would really
think you had been born and educated
an hundred and fifty years ago. Ridi«
culous! Ifit was known that you had this
whim in your head, and of a woman
too whofe condu& is fo irreproachable
as Lady Newenden’s, upon my foul you
would be laughed to death, and be held
up as the Mr. Strickland of the modern
world.”

I thould be very indifferent about that
—my own happinefs, the honour of my
family, is of fome confequence to me ; the
opinion of thofe whom you call the mo-
dern world, of none.”

“ Why, upon my {oul, you grow
worfe and worfe : ’tis {o abfurd, Newen~
den, that we will not argue upon it.
Lady Newenden goes furely to Danes-
forte. Ihave every thing prepared; and

B it
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it will be the damnedeft thing in the
world to difappoint us. Befides you
will go with us yourfelf, and Mr. and
Mrs. Maltravers. Surely,,'iri point of
propriety, you may defy all the old cats
in Europe to find fault; but why the
devil you attend to their goffip, I can-
not guefs; and why, having lived fo
long in the world, you have not yet ac~
quired courage fearlefsly to pleale your-
{felf.”

“ Pardon me, my Lord, I Asve ac-
quired that degree of refolution; and
therefore it is that I fhall pleafe my-
felf in the prefent inftance ; and inftead
of going at this inaufpicious feafon a
longer journey, fhall return with my fa-
mily to Denham.”

¢« Since that is the cafe, Sir Edward,”
faid Lord Danesforte, gravely, it be-
comes neceffary for me to enquire what
are your obje&ions to accepting an invi-
tion to my houfe.”

“ Simply, my Lord, becaufe I diflike

the



THE RECLUSE OF THE LAKE. 11

the diffipation in which Lady Newenden
has been of late too much engaged; and,
above all, I diflike deep play, and will
{uffer.it no longer.”

“ Do you mean, Sir,” faid his Lord-
thip, looking more and more difpleafed,
“ to fay that I have engaged your wife
in deeper play than has been her former
cuftom ?” .

“ My opinion on that matter,” replied
Sir Edward, “1 fhall not give when
it. is thus afked; nor do I conceive that
your Lordfhip has any right to inter-
fere in my domeftic arrangements. 1 do
not like my wife fhould go to Danes-
forte, and. therefore your Lordfhip muft
excufe her.”

“ You. cannot however, Sir, prevent
my thinking this condudét very extraor-
dinary.”

“ 1 embarrafs myflelf very little with
your Lordfhip’s thoughts.”

“By heaven, Sir Edward Newenden,
this is behaviour I do not underftand.”

B6 “ Any
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¢ Any explanation that you with fhall
be at your fervice, my Lord.”

Maliravers, who had been in an adjoin=
ing room liftening, not without apprehen-
fion, to the progrefs of the dialogue, now
entered ; and dreading left the diffention
thould become too violent for accommo-
dation, he could not conceal that he had
heard what had paffed.

¢ My dear Sir Edward, Lord Danes-
forte,” faid he, addrefling himfelf to both,
“ here feemsto have been fome mifunder-
flanding. Let me beg that it may go no
farther. Let me entreat of you, Sir Ed-
ward, to think better of me and Mrs.
Maltravers than to fuppofe we would fuf-
fer Maria to perfift in a plan really im-
proper ; but indeed you miftake the thing.
My Lord, excufe Sir Edward’s warmth ;
the little difficulty will be cleared up.
Allow me ”

“ My dear Mr. Maltravers,” faid Lord
Danesforte, I cannot but feel infinitely
obliged to you; to Mrs. Maltravers too
' I am
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I am deeply a debtor. Thus flattered
by your good opinion, it is, I own,
doubly mortifying to me to find that
Sir Edward- Newenden, whole friend-
thip I {o highly prized, fhould have
conceived an opinion that the fcheme of
domettic felicity he prefers has been by my
means difturbed. Damn it, I could not
have {uppofed Sir Edward capable of fuch
an idea.”

Nor did I, my Lord, name fuch an
idea. Your Lordfhip is pleafed to en-
quire why I object to Lady Newenden’s
going to Danesforte. W ithout difcover~
ing that it is an enquiry you have any
right to make, I anfwer that I chufe’
to put an end to the deep play and per-
petual diffipation in which my wife has
of late been unufually involved. = Why
you, my Lord, thould find yourfelf of-
fended by fuch a refolution, I cannot
imagine ; but be that as it may it is irre~
vocable.”  Sir Edward then left the
room ; and Lord Danesforte, with a great

oath,
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oath, protefted it was the damnedeft rude-
nefs he had ever experienced. ‘ What
the devil does he mean by it, Mr. Mal-
travers? Pray has he had many of thefe
amufing humours ?”

« Really no, my Lord; for I don’t
‘remember that he ever contradi¢ted Lady
Newenden before; and now I am per-~
fuaded he will think otherwife of the mat-
ter. Lady Newenden, I muft fay, was
wrong; fthe faid, in her warmth, fome
things of my niece, Ethelinde Chef~
_terville,, which has piqued Sir Edward,
“and—"
~ “I don’t wonder at his being piqued,”
{aid his Lordfhip, with a fmile of great
meaning.

“Not wonder at it?”” afked Maltravers.
A As how ?”

© ““Why, my. dear friend, you know that
nothing hurts, nothing wounds fo deeply
as an incontrovertible truth.”
“ Truth! Why do you fuppole it is
tzuth 27
L4 AYC
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“ Aye to-be fure I do; and I really
thought that it muft have paffed for
fuch to every body who were not wil-
fully blind. My good friend you have
not {een fo much of the world to won-
der now at any circumiftances. of this
kind.”

He then related fome paffages between
Sir Edward and Ethelinde, with {uch ob~
fervations upon them, that Maltravers,
who had imputed the charge merely to the
paflion and fpleen of his.daughter, began
to-fee Sir Edward’s partiality to his. niece
in a differentand very unfavourable light,
and to believe what his Lordfhip la-
boured to imprefs, that the objetions Sir
Edward had to Lady Newenden’s going
to. Danesforte, originated not in his diflike
to her conne&ions, but in his own re-
lu&tance to go where Ethelinde was not;
andin hisapprehenfion that her Ladythip’s
demand for money would prevent his fup-
plying Ethelinde and her father to the
extent he withed.
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