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THE SHRUBBERY.

YOUNG Melmoth weht down in the fum-

" mer to bis father’s feat in Weftmoreland, where, be-
ing of an a&ive difpofition, and having no companions
' but a German flute and the works of a few favourite
authors, he frequently amufed himfelf with lgng ex-

curfions to examine the beautics which that romantic

country- affords.—He one day rambled till he had

gained the banks of the Winandermere; the folemn

colouring of that magnificent (cene, the laft gleam of
funfhine fading away on the hill tops, the deep ferene
of the waters, and the long fhadows of the mountains
thrown across them till: they nearly touched the hi-
thermoft thore—=all this concurring with the refle@ion
of his being at a confiderable diftance frdm home,
filled him with fenfations that he had never before felt.
As he looked around, amidft this terror and uncer-
tainty, he efpied a fmall farm.houle peeping forth from
s grove of old trees} after a (hort deliberation, *he
refolved to follow a path that feemed to lead thither,
and pafing througlt feveral lonely dellsy fhaded ‘with
beeches and over-run with wild fowers;” he arrived at

= 8

. . Ly - I 5
E&Eh;r,{l?i neermingling, their brahelics,, it a gloom.ve
=
‘l,;lurmu\'ing over pebbles, or broke into cafcades, now
glittered through the leaves at a diftance, and now
meandered clofe by the walke Melmoth had not ad-

nced far in this retreat, when the fbrubs, fuddenly
opening on one fide, difcovered 1 little ftream dafhing
down a rough green bank in an irregular winding
manner, and fintly diverfified by the clods of turf and

ms of brufh-wood that refifted its current. A feat
ppon the oppofite fidé of the walk feemed to invite
pim to {it down and contemplate the beauties of the
ne ; fo he accepted its offer. He had not continued
ong in this pofture before he heard the found of a
parpfichord, accottipanied by a female voice. The air
fimple and pathetic, in the higheft degree, and
hough he coild not diftinguifh the words, the melan-
holy cadence with which they were uttered, concur-
ing with the beauty of the ¥ccnc, had a ftrange ef
e& on him ; for his conftitution was naturally warm,
jod his feelings were always awake to mufic, The
punds prefently ceafing, broke the chain of romantic
which they had infpired. He took his flute, an
prumeat on which he excelled, he raifed it to his
thy but the idea of alarming the firanger checked

¢ hand, and he returned it into his pocket. He im-
djately tofe up, and ftealipg:along the walk, pres
ntly eatered upon a circular grafs-plat, planted round
pth evergreens, in the centre of which ftood a-finall
one temple. A myrtle had fpread its branches dver
pe front of the building, and a jeMamine, which had
ea taught to wind up the fluted columns of the
pritco, hung down in feftoons on cach fide. On the
esc was this infeription, ¢ Dedicated to Senfibility.’
this feemed to be the place trom.whence the
nds which ftill vibrated in his ear, had proceeded.
Vdmot.h hefitated whether he thouhd ot return ; but
Ncl\ld!:g‘ from the filence that the perfon to whom

Was indebted for them had retired, with a trembling
A be opened the door. The walls oa the infide
m'ﬂuccqed, and in a niche was placed a marble
% 10 which grew a fenfitive plant, a beautiful em-
m of the divinity of the place, contralting its
ves at the flighteft touch, and fhrinking from the
telt breath of air, On the urn were thefe words

Sterne ; ¢ Eternal fountain of our feelings ! 'tis

I trace thee!" A harpfichord ftood open on one

» and a book lay upon it. Melmoth took it up.
was the third volume of ¢ Emma Corbett," and
at that part in which the dying Emma, on her
urn from - America, where fhe had left the remains
3 hufband and brother fhe adored, met her aged
er at the door, fupported by his farvants, and go-
f $o attend the funeral of his brother's widow, who
died diftraged, “The -paflage affe@ted Melmoth,
it feemed to have affefted fomebody elfe,” for he
Bbt he faw 4 tear upon the page; and concluded
l‘cldcr bad thrown down the book in a fit of en-
a(m, and ftruck off the beautiful combination of
4s he had joRt heard. He had fearccly replaced
“;’ When 2 young-lady paficd by the window
Priiv.&;tlt:f fTE.lt in her hand, She was dreffed
vhite-muflin niglit-gown, with 2 bonnet of
f;m'?mlnd there was an clegance in her form which
g She prefently came back, and, ftooping
o bind the’ broken ftalk ‘of a carmation thit
Y 182 border before the window, gave him an op-
n?ze:f cxamining tiery  Her face was beautiful,
s ad oo e 10 pleafe than to-dazzle; her fea-

% "ad fuch g foftnels and delicacy in them that

were loft at i diftance ;.and there was a fwect-

“‘;ﬁ with mehancholy that maved him cxceed-
i complexion wasfot flriking, but-a pleafing

ing” to- the~ imagination, -and a-rivalet which fan -

« fervours of devotion, .

exprefllon is [uperior % the finelt in the worldi
Melmoth had never knotn what it was to be in lote,
nor did he even know then, blit he thought he faw
fomething in her countenance which inade him wifh
to be acquainted with-her, o .

The god of lo¥e is a gentle deity ;3 his chdins are
fo light that the vi&im is 4 captive when he leaft fuf-
pe@s it} and his arrows are fo finely E:intcd, that
the wound i¢ deepelt when it is felt the leaft, A
foon as fhe was out ot fight he left the apartment,
and; turning down a dark walk on the other fide;
foon came to a little rocky cavity overfhadowed by
the brown foliage of an oak; which grew at its eh-
trance. A feat had been hewn out of the rock on
cither fide, and a {pring which gufHed from a corner
of the roof at the further end, trickled.down with a
foft lulling found, and running dire@ly acrofs the
floor entered the rock on the oppofite fidei Melmoth
fat down to indulge his refle@ions, when 2 Trobin,
which had been drawn thither by the found of his
feet, hopped confidently in, but when it faw him it
flew immediately out again, ¢ And will you fly from
me, gentle bird?’ faid he, bending down and ftretch,
ing out his hand; ¢ though I am not the fair being
you took me for, I would -not-hurr yot, indeed I
would-not, I would cherith you for her fake.’~ As be

“Yented-him -with-a-diltant—view ol--the laké a
iflands, the colours of which were melted into each
other by the foft light of the evenings He had fcarce-
ly fixed his eyes on the profpe&, when an clderly
gentleman, who was fitting upon a bench at a fmall
diftance, and whom a fudden turn in the walk had
prevented him from feeing, attratted his notice.
From his drefs he appeared to be a clergyman. He
immediately rofe up ; as Melmoth now faw it was tog
late to retire, he walked up to him with a refpeéful
air, and acquainted him with his name and ‘the parti-
culars of his cale, affuring him that nothing biit the
greateflt neceflity could have urged him to trefpafs on

~his grounds.—* You are welcome, Sir,’ faid the ftran.
ger, with a fmile equally benevolent and. polite, ¢ I
have always heard your family mentioned with efteem,
and fhall coanfider your company not as anintrufion;
but as an honour.” Melmoth returned 2 bow for his
complithent, and exprefled his fenfe of the obligaticii
The old gentleman and Melmoth procceded along the
walks ¢ You have a fweet fpot here,’ faid Melmoth:
¢ Yes, Siry’ replied the other, ¢ I take greatdelight ip
it, but it has reccived no ornaments from my tafle,
It owes all its beauties to my daughter, who, poor
gifl! fince her mothér’s death, has been my only
companion in this folitsdes” The walk now brought
them to a fmall meadow; planted with fruit-trees, and
divided by the rivulet which Melmoth had {een before,
The fteeple of the village church rofe on one fide, and

“at the upper end flood an ald brick boufe, the front
of which was almoft vegetable, from the avergrowth of
the vine which covered it. ¢ This is my dwelling, Sir,’
{aid.the old gentleman, ¢ it has not much elegance in
its appearance, but’«¢ It has more,’ interrupted Mel-
moth, ¢ the venerable air of an old houfe affe@ts me
much more deeply than the elegance of a modern one.
It feems to breathe fomething of that generout Tpinit
of hofpitality which charadterized our anceftorsj at
leaft, I have always conne@ed that idea with it

They were now arrived at the door, and Melmoth
was fhewn into 2 room fitted up with a great degree
ot tafte. The walls wete hung with feveral fower-
pieces - cut 1n paper, with drawings of different views
which the country around afforded. The windows
looked iuto the orchard, It was the hour of twi-
light’s fobereft gréy ;. the bat was taking its circles
in the air, and now and then the owl hooted and flap-
ped its wings againft the cafement. ¢ You live very
retiredly here, Siry’ faid Melmoth, ¢ Yes, Sir, faid
Mr. Hartop, for that was his.name ; ¢ but'my tiihe
is fpent {o agrecably in the difcharge of my duties to
‘my parifh; and in cultivating my daughter’s mind,
that I'do not feel the leaft regret at my feclufion from
the world.* The door niow opened, and bis daughter
‘made her appearance. ¢ Julia, my deary faidg her
father, ¢ this gentleman intends to honour Us with his
.company to-night,’ Melmoth tofe at her entrance,
and fhe received him with a mlodeft look of welcome
‘which fhe always gave to her father’s fricnds.
‘both fat down, and a filence enfueds Melmoth kuew
not what to do’y’ when he locked up his eyes met
Julia, and he caft them down again. He was foon
relieved from his diftrefs by the appearance of fuppet,
the elegant fimplicity of which ¢Harmed him. , It'was
fucceéded by a deffert. The flavodr of the fruit was
‘exquifite ;' Melioth had never 'tafted any. To fioean
‘they were gathered by the hand of Julia. “When the

clock Rruck ten, all the fervants‘entéred, The mafter -

~of the' family ipformed,his grielt 'tht it was the hour

“of prayer, and, npén’ bendiig knces, be poired forth
thepﬂ nﬁ:ml of a grattful beast, w’“}gaﬁm‘
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y - low him to fpeake—it ran over through his eyes. .

‘Lord, T am the wegh Y fuppole.?ets,
Yoo hona T A part, uppof:}s-_-‘i
TR o fmal portion of the spirir

1
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. Melmoth went to bed early, but he could not {leepy
he could not chafe the image of Julia from his mind.
His adventure hatl fomething fo romantic in it, that
he almoft doubted its reality ; but a few houts befare
be did not know that fuch a being exifted, and now
his whole ¢xiftence was interwoven with hérs. .
As foon as Jt was light, he went down into the
garden, The f{hrubs and flowers, refrethed with the
dew; bredthedl a fragtance exquifitely pleafing; and
the lark foared in the air, and warbled its trembling,
thrilling notes bf _ecltacy. i S
Melmoth folloWwed the coutfg of the rivulet in,its
mazes through the grove; till he defcended into a hol-
low dingle, where it widened its fireait and flept upon
its ruthes. The trees whith overhung it'reflected fo
deep a fhade, that.the light was oo fironger than that-
of a light moon-fhihe; and all was rudenefs, filedce
and folitude. Melmath fat down upon a bank, and
played a lively air upon, his flute. It was a piece
which himfelf coinpofed, and his fancy bad alread
drawn a little circl of fairies round him to the found,
wlien he was rouzed by the ruftling- of the leaves.
He ftarted up, and looking round, was faluted by Mr.
Hartop and his daughtet ; they had been taking their
moining walk,-and accident-had pointed it in the very

fame dire&ion- with his.- Theyapologized for their-
i I “‘iu: .M g L,__A ;j'h-‘. i ; g L AINA
-finr=and-rouched - othe!

he-hadiheard t ght-be &
edi Mr: Hartop obferved her confufion, and leading
Melmoth to an opening, began to point out to him
the beauties of the profpe&. It was a little home
fcene in the paftoral fiyle. In the valley ran a fmall
river with a mill turning in'its firecam, and a green
hill rofe on the oppofite fide, partly covered. with
furze, and feamed with a windiug fheep-walk, In
the woodlands ‘o the right and left, the birds were
finging fweetly in concert, and the paufés of harmony
were {upplied by the murmurs of the water-mill, and
the tinklings of the wethei’s bell. Melmoth ftood
liftenipg to thefe mibgled founds with fuch a look of
leafure, that he communicated his feelings to his
riends, Julia caught bis enthafiafm, and her father”
fmiled. It wads a favourite ftenc of her’s; fhe oftcyz
viewed it, and as often admited it; but fhe had ngg
known half its beauties till now. &
¢ I hope your robin is well this morning,’ faid Mel.
moth to her, as they were feturning to the houfe.
¢ Very well, Siry fHe replied, colouring; ¢ but I did
not know that my little friendly vifitor had the honour
of your acquaintances’ ¢ My daughier,’ interrupted
Mr. Hartop, ¢ has a great affeftion for the feathered
race, and they feem to returh it almoft with equal
warmth. She has atthis time a little family of black-
birds under her proteion, and fhe vifits them, 1 be-
licve, every morning, with the greateft anxiety for
their welfare.’ As he faid thefe words, they obferved
a cat playing with fomething upan the grafs-plat at a
fmalldiftance, and Julia ftepped up juft time emough to
{ee her favourite black-birds expire at her feets ¢ Here
they are,’ faid fhe, bending over thetn, with her hands
clafped, ¢ here thej are indeed!* as fhe fpoke, ‘fhe
looked up, and ber heart’s foft tear was in her eye.
Melmoth felt it fiream over his fenfess  He hag alt
the milk of huinan kindnefs in his bofom ; but at that
moment he felt fomething more than the fimple.im-
puilfe of humanity within him; and the impreffiori he
then received was never loft:  As he turhed round to
conceal his emotion, he faw the cat fitting behind 2 -
fhrub juft by, and contemplating, with the greateft
compoilure, on the little fcehe of diftrefs fhie had oc-
cafioneds Refentment for a moment fluthed his cheek, )
and he took up 4 ftone from the walk to throw at her.
¢ You mult not, indced you muft not,’ faid Julia,
warmly, ¢ fhe only purfued the diQates of nature.’
As fhe faid thefe wards, fhe raifed her hand to his
arm, which was lifted in the a&ion ; and the tgars, 175
which ftood trembling upon her eye-litls, forced'their -
way down her,cheeks, m's fineft Rrings. were shen
tonched, and with her foft and filver fonnda the harfh,
difcordant notes of revenge ars. never in - unifon,,
Meclmoth fhed a tedr upon the flone, and dropped it

to the ground,- . L P
Mr. Hartop ftood filent all the while. He looked

firflt at the birds, then at Julia, then at Meclmoth,

then at the birds again; his beart was too full tb ala .

How long this fcene lafted 1 cannot tell; it it’had
been in my power it fhould have lafted foreverm. -
I would have fixed it on the canvas. )
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“-How can ya, my Lord, prefer. punch.to gm,}u ;
¢ Becaule, my dear, it is fo much hike matgigiogyg )
fuch a compound of oppofite qualities,; ,‘,QW '

love, you are the. sweer, with a Little of the yidy K. = . '




