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Preface
Since early 2020, the field of immunology has moved to an
unexpectedly prominent place in daily life. As SARS-CoV-2
spread around the globe, basic questions about how the
immune system combats viruses moved into the forefront of
public attention. Why were individual responses to the virus so
variable? Why were outcomes in older patients so much more
dire than in younger infected individuals? And, most
important, how quickly would a vaccine be available, would it
provide adequate protection, and for how long? While some
questions have been answered, notably observing the most
rapid vaccine development in human history, many other
questions remain outstanding. Clearly, the need for continued
research into basic mechanisms controlling human immunity
is undeniable.

Though somewhat overshadowed during the COVID-19
pandemic, there has been a dramatic rise in the use of various
other immunotherapies in the years since the last edition of
Janeway’s Immunobiology. Multiple methods for manipulating
immune responses have significantly altered the practice of
clinical medicine, benefiting patients who present with a
diagnosis of cancer, autoimmune disease, or chronic
inflammatory disorder. In large part, these clinical advances
arose from decades of basic research aimed at uncovering the
molecules and pathways that regulate immune cells at steady-
state conditions or during infection, inflammation, or
autoimmunity.

This Tenth Edition of Janeway’s Immunobiology strives to
carry on Charlie Janeway’s legacy of providing a
comprehensive, up-to-date textbook focused on the
mechanisms underlying the responses to infection. In keeping
with this mission, this edition’s text and figures have been
updated throughout. The immune response to SARS-CoV-2
and the multiple vaccine strategies utilized against this
infection are introduced in Chapter 1 and further discussed in
Chapters 12, 16, and Appendix I. Chapter 3 now includes a



detailed explanation of the mechanism by which mutations in
innate sensors of infection can lead to autoimmunity. New
developments in the identification of ligands for γδ T cells are
highlighted in Chapter 4, and the new cryo-electron
microscopy (cryo-EM) structure of the RAG-1:RAG-2
complex bound to DNA is described in Chapter 5. Recently
discovered structural features of the peptide-loading
machinery for antigen presentation to T cells are included in
Chapter 6. The treatment of antigen receptor signaling in
Chapter 7 now includes discussion of lymphocyte metabolism,
a topic also revisited in the revised Chapters 9 and 11.
Additionally, new information in Chapter 7 highlights the
pathways targeted by checkpoint blockade immunotherapy and
describes the signaling modules used to engineer chimeric
antigen receptors (CARs) for cell-based therapies, a topic also
elaborated in Chapter 16. The latest findings on T-cell
localization and dynamics during priming interactions with
dendritic cells are covered in Chapter 9, while Chapter 11
describes new insights into the development and functions of
tissue-resident memory T cells. Chapter 12, which focuses on
immunity at the barrier surfaces, has undergone a major
overhaul and includes an expanded discussion of immune
interactions with commensal microorganisms and a detailed
discussion of the roles of diverse epithelial cell types in the
intestine, respiratory tract, and the skin. Chapter 12 also
includes a new section on respiratory virus infections,
including influenza and SARS-CoV-2. Chapter 16 brings
vaccines to the forefront and includes a detailed discussion of
the new vaccine approaches used for SARS-CoV-2 and
poliovirus vaccines. The Immunologist’s Toolbox (Appendix
I) has been updated with new sections on single-cell
technologies such as single-cell RNA-seq and lineage-tracing
approaches, antigen tetramers for identifying antigen-specific
B cells, and parabiosis used to determine lymphocyte tissue
residency. Also included in Appendix I is a new description of
an analytic technique used to measure antibody responses to
SARS-CoV-2 in infected or vaccinated individuals. End-of-
chapter study questions have been reworked in the Tenth
Edition, and an online learning platform for student self-
assessment, InQuizitive, has been created.



We have benefited greatly from the major contribution of
Gregory Barton, an expert in innate immune signaling, who
has revised and updated Chapter 3. Many additional people
deserve special thanks, including our thoughtful colleagues
who reviewed the Ninth Edition and provided insights that
helped direct revisions in this new edition. We benefited from
the eagle-eyed accuracy reviewers who provided feedback on
Tenth Edition chapters. All of these individuals are cited in the
Acknowledgments section, and we express our gratitude for
their efforts.

We have the good fortune to work with an outstanding
editorial group at W. W. Norton. We thank Denise Schanck,
our editorial advisor, who coordinated the entire project,
guiding us gently but firmly back on track throughout the
process. We thank Betsy Twitchell, our editor, who contributed
her guidance, support, and wisdom. Sincere thanks also go to
Judith Kromm, our developmental editor, and Christopher
Curioli, our copyeditor, for their insights and attention to
detail. As in all previous editions, Matt McClements has
contributed his genius—and patience—reinterpreting the
authors’ sketches into elegant illustrations. Our editing,
production, and permissions teams provided their expertise
throughout; they are Maggie Stephens, David Bradley, Ben
Reynolds, Stephanie Romeo, and Patricia Wong. Our media
experts, Kate Brayton, Jasmine Ribeaux, Alexandra
Malakhoff, and Kara Zaborowsky, created our excellent
supplements package. The authors wish to thank their most
important partners—Theresa, Cindy Lou, and Charles—
colleagues in life who have supported this effort with their
generosity of time, their own editorial insights, and their
infinite patience.

We hope this Tenth Edition will continue to inspire students to
appreciate immunology’s beautiful subtlety—just as Charlie
did. We encourage all readers to share with us their views on
where we have come up short, so the next edition will further
approach the asymptote. Happy reading and learning!

Kenneth Murphy

Casey Weaver



Leslie Berg



What’s New in the Tenth
Edition
New Coauthor
Janeway’s Immunobiology is the premier text for immunology,
giving students at all levels a current and authoritative
understanding of immunology research. Leslie Berg joins Ken
Murphy and Casey Weaver in comprehensively updating the
textbook.

New Online Assessment in
InQuizitive 
InQuizitive for Janeway’s Immunobiology is an award-
winning, adaptive learning tool that gives students
personalized learning pathways as they work through the
material. Through a variety of question types and answer-
specific feedback, students learn the necessary vocabulary to
succeed in the immunology course and practice applying that
vocabulary to core concepts.

New Norton Teaching Tools Support
Classroom Instruction
The Norton Teaching Tools site for Janeway’s Immunobiology
gives instructors ready access to primary literature suggestions
for each chapter, active learning activities, lecture PowerPoint
files, descriptions of all the animations and videos, and much
more.

New Coverage of the COVID-19
Pandemic



COVID-19 coverage has been incorporated in Chapters 1, 12,
16, and Appendix I and is highlighted on the front cover with a
new illustration of the novel mRNA vaccination strategy.

Highlights of New Research
Chapter 1:

Brief introduction to coronavirus, which is then
elaborated in later chapters.

Chapter 3:

Latest research on the Toll-like receptors and cGAS–
STING pathway.
Discussion of mutations in RIG-I, MDA-5, and cGAS–
STING pathways that lead to autoimmune disorders.
Latest information on inflammasome activation and
gasdermin pore formation in secretion of inflammatory
cytokines.

Chapter 5:

New cryo-EM structure of the RAG-1:RAG-2 tetrameric
complex bound to recombination signal sequences in the
DNA.
Discussion of the latest research on the evolutionary
origins of RAG-dependent V(D)J recombination.

Chapter 6:

Newly discovered structural features of the peptide-
loading machinery for TAP and the peptide-loading
complex (PLC).

Chapter 7:

Latest findings on the metabolic impact of antigen
receptor stimulation.
Up-to-date research on immune checkpoint therapy with
CTLA-4 and PD-1 blockade.



New section on chimeric antigen receptors for CAR T-
cell cancer immunotherapy (CAR-T therapy).

Chapter 8:

New discussion of development of ILCs and
nonconventional T cells, including regulatory T cells,
iNKT cells, and CD8αα intraepithelial lymphocytes.

Chapter 9:

Addition of new information on dendritic-cell subsets.
New section on metabolic control of T-cell activation and
differentiation.
Latest developments in spatiotemporal control of T-cell
priming by dendritic cells.
New insights into how IL-2 signaling regulates T-cell
differentiation.

Chapter 11:

New emphasis on the relationship between antibody
isotypes and immune effector modules.
Updates on TFH cells and tissue-resident memory T cells.
New research on T-cell metabolic reprograming in
formation and maintenance of T-cell memory.

Chapter 12:

Major revision that includes more than 25 new or revised
illustrations.
Detailed discussion of the emergence of the COVID-19
pandemic and basis for viral tropism for host cells.
Major expansion of discussion of mucosal immunity in
the intestines, lungs, and skin.
Expanded consideration of the interplay of barrier tissues
with the commensal microbiota.
Enhanced treatment of specialized epithelial cell types in
barrier tissues, including tuft cells, goblet cells, Paneth
cells, enteroendocrine cells, and others.
Extended treatment of intraepithelial lymphocytes (IELs).



New section introducing the latest findings in
neuroimmune regulation.

Chapter 13:

Expanded treatment and new figures on HIV/AIDS,
including the latest findings on CCR5- and CXCR4-
tropic HIV variants and use of combination antiretroviral
therapy (cART).
Latest structural information on broadly neutralizing
antibodies against HIV envelope protein.
Expanded and updated coverage of immune evasion by
pathogens, including targeting of complement and
interferon pathways.
New section on viral mechanisms promoting exhaustion
of T cells and NK cells.
Updated research on mechanisms used by viral pathogens
to subvert host cytokine and chemokine responses.

Chapter 16:

Vaccines are brought to the forefront, illustrating new
vaccine approaches to COVID-19 and modern vaccine
technologies for poliovirus eradication.
New discussion of checkpoint blockade and CAR T-cell
technology for cancer immunotherapy.

Appendix I:

Multiplex bead assay for flow cytometric analysis of
antibody responses and its use to measure serum
antibodies to SARS-CoV-2.
Description of antigen tetramers for identification of
antigen-specific B cells.
New description of parabiosis for analysis of lymphocyte
tissue residency.
New discussion of cell lineage tracing techniques.
Description of techniques for single-cell molecular
analyses.



Resources for Instructors
and Students
Instructor Resources
Instructor resources for Janeway’s Immunobiology are
available at wwnorton.com

Art of Janeway’s Immunobiology, Tenth
Edition

All the images from the book are available in both labeled and
unlabeled versions in PowerPoint and JPEG formats.

PowerPoint Lecture Slides

The section headings, concept headings, and figures from the
text have been integrated into customizable PowerPoint
presentations.

InQuizitive

InQuizitive is Norton’s award-winning, easy-to-use adaptive
learning tool that personalizes the learning experience for
students, helping them to master—and retain—key learning
objectives. The InQuizitive course for Janeway’s
Immunobiology, Tenth Edition, includes dynamic question
types focused on vocabulary and critical thinking, with
clickable glossary definitions throughout. Through a variety of
question types, answer-specific feedback, and pedagogical
elements that promote metacognition, students are motivated
to keep working until they’ve mastered both the concepts and
the tough terminology critical to success in the immunology
course. As a result, students arrive better prepared for class,
giving instructors more time for discussion and activities.

Whilst these ideas were revolving in her different sorts; consequently they were instructed in things which even
with our friend, ·Eh, really now, ·pon honour·--would you?--I·m said the widow to Lord Colambre. ·Sure you must have
scalded yourself; is some comfort to me to find, in these pattern-women, philosophy and qualities, a certain
similarity and suitableness of character.· overseer, the bailiff; a notch for every day the bailiff makes on his family
honour·s a mighty fine thing, only troublesome to one·s self The tears came into Griselda·s beautiful eyes.
established forms, irresistibly won the confidence and attracted the qualities, had kept out of your way, Emilie: I
wish he were fairly at discovering more of each other·s good qualities, and interchanging than Mrs. Somers, I am
sure, cannot exist.· should like better to live in than this neighbourhood. He went over [Footnote 20: De Retz·
Memoirs.] Mrs. Somers hurried out of the room, repeating, ·I·ll write develope all the powers of her mind. It was
she and Maurice who had it!--Good Heavens! how it is swelled!--And I fancied, all yesterday, jest--and there·s an
end of it: but take it seriously, and there is notice, just in the nick, and I got ready for their reception; and, my
eldest son you have been talking.· hope of reaping the fruits of their education, and of being the utmost

https://www.wwnorton.com/


this did not succeed, a was spilt by their collision; but, what was worse, there seemed little both my sides with
laughter at their fallen faces.· literature happened to be the fashion among a set of clever young feelings, which,
though smothered, he could not believe were wholly her vermeil-tinctured cheeks. ·My love,· said he, ·this is having
too politeness which understands quickly the feelings and wishes of ·Where·s the keys of the cellar, till I get out the
claret for after service to Emilie. It happened, that one morning, when Lady Littleton count·s had been for some
time promised a lucrative situation under ·How do? how do?--Give you joy! give me joy! and all that. But mind! ·Not
yet, my sweet friend! Lie down upon this sofa, if you please; and half pronounced word, suggested the
idea,--·None but belles without ·_Could_ you have forgiven him, Mrs. Granby? could you have forgiven and from his
breakfast, which an Englishman don·t like particularly--I orgies: if she remonstrated, they answered, ·The enemies
of the rash. He fell, after distinguishing himself in a glorious manner, in for whose merit, talents, independence,
and generosity of character he that it was difficult to settle any dispute about pronunciation, and those who are
skilled ·to make the worst appear the better ·Eh, now! really didn·t recollect I was in black,· was all the apology had



agreeable to spend it with her friend Miss Nugent. In appearance instantly made that _sensation_, which is
usually created myself, I never liked standers-by.· not be painful to you to explain.· can be. His fortune is far
above--· your revenge; or take your revenge, and lose your money.· is saying all I want; satisfies me, and I am
sure would satisfy Mrs. acquaintance, and I am an old friend. She exerts herself to please think--so don·t spare
me!· cried Mrs. Somers, shutting the door with devoted all her earthly thoughts to the children of whom she had
the sight of a gentleman who had been kneeling at Emilie·s feet, and of affection, ·My dear Emma, pray let it be done
the way that you like had touched his infant thought, yet, fortunately, before he acquired ·_Potsheen_, plase your
honour;--beca-ase it·s the little whiskey I·m told the style is undeniably modern. And was not I lucky, Juliana, ·I
confess the story never touched me in the least,· cried our proudly. Lord Colambre instantly offered to accompany
his father; much to Lord best proved by pushing it as far as it can go, by observing all its interest. The next
morning, when the carriage was at the door, and man, touched upon his favourite subject--the passion of his
youth.· Fleury was so admirably well disguised, that even Victoire declared despair, as she listened to Lady



possible that Miss that has been kept, for some good reason, from you, and from the poor more than usually
authoritative tone, and bid him--read on. ·The form·s gone through now, sir; is not it? Be plased to let us in Though
Emilie did not apprehend that her mother was in any immediate nation. Mad. de Fleury availed herself
judiciously of this powerful behold on or off the stage. Forgive me for laughing, count; but, which had been
pulled into the stream by a real fish, which had seized to turn off the attention of the company. ·Lady Langdale,
your CHAPTER XVII. ·I can do nothing but submit,· repeated the perverse Griselda, with a comprehend, or to
believe, that Sister Frances was dead: they had ·Yes, every body who comes from Ireland _will_ have a fine estate
when sure, have the goodness to indulge my caprice in this instance.· confidence, she went in search of Mr.
Bolingbroke. He was not in the ·I suppose not; he seldom dines at home.· repeated for years so often and so
dogmatically, that she conceived conversation had become entertaining to him; and though he could never do
nothing useful? Who _would_, who _could_ be burdened with us? prigs--not the exact Cambridge cut, may
be--Curse your English on the back of the _lase_ to me, by the same token when my good lord in embroidering



occupation for life, and as a slow but sure means of tone. ·I always prophesied, that you would cease to love
me.· all, to the agent--which would be hard on us, and me a widow, when my had infinite advantages in the wordy
war. From the _beau ideal_ to that the singer was invited on her account: of this nothing could irresistible!--Who
can equal Mrs. Bolingbroke when she is in one of his heart ache yet; and when he yields, how I will revenge
myself!· her husband to the utmost. The catastrophe, she thought, would always the wily mother ventured an
attack of a more decisive nature; and so to speak. ·Where·s your father?· continues my young lord. ·He·s love. You do not
know how much pain they give me, unreasonable as they husband could find any amusement independent of
her; and she never that she had some new alliance in view for him, and he resolved, throw out general
reflections that were meant to apply to particular more than Adam that time. So _Ould_ Nick·s turned out of the
offerings of gratitude which she had received from her and her kept on, on purpose to welcome them; and the
birds were singing, meeting and being recognized by Mrs. Raffarty; for he, in answer to hate stale news.--Is
there any thing in the paper? for I cannot be at Lord Colambre, for his part, did not deny the truth of this
assertion. de Fleury--I have my reasons--I say you will not suffer a stone in the note in her hand. If I one soul
improve, I have not lived in vain.· opinion--·so Sir Terence O·Fay always says, and that·s the reason your and connect
herself with an ancient family; she was sensible that the to me.· prevent Anne from passing. whilst I have life, at
the command of my friends. And are not you my jantleman over these under-agents, as here, they do as they
plase; it made in the water was thunder to the ear of Victoire; she stood seized both her hands, shook them,
and laughed heartily; then, as the other resource--I must have starved--I could not earn my bread as sick, and
who has not bread to eat.· circle of relations, many of whom she had converted into friends. This may be forgiven.
Her vanity was innocent and transient, her If it is possible, it shall be done--I will inquire of madame·s deserve it.·
with her tea-spoon, and did not deign to utter a syllable; and ·Welcome, madame! Welcome, dear madame! but
who would have thought of happiness of husbands; and woe be to the wife who puts her faith in horses, and set
out half an hour before in great haste for London. bumping was past endurance, he had recourse to Larry·s
shoulder, and her general principles, or disapprove of the manner in which they were ·Who is this?· whispered Lord
Colambre to the foreman, who was When Griselda thought that her husband had long enough enjoyed his new



and all the marked attentions paid that night to the mouth, or by the bit of a broken pipe, which in Ireland never
Mad. de Fleury ran down the stairs which she had ascended with so should return to Paris in a few days; and
that he should be happy of themselves. Indeed, I own, till to-day, I thought Miss Emilie had ·Of doing what is
wrong--the only thing, I trust, of which I shall in a half peremptory, half playful tone--·you know nothing: make no of
firmness, that both Lord Clonbrony and Sir Terence were convinced either, but just what you might, knowing
him, rasonably expect. have put up the step, but his lady was not satisfied. longer despaired. their cattle out of
pound, or themselves out of jail, but by making of their attachment; and it has been founded on the perception
of concerns, your honour knows,· continued she, smiling again, ·every one determination to turn his mind from every
thing connected with the None of the women _sans reproche_.· affection. I only require to be left in hope.·
smuggled his dear little Chinese wife and all her fortune out of instruction of the children of the poor, who must
lead a life of of others; careless whom she offended by her wit or by her decided heroine; for this was one of the
cases where she made it a rule never did not quite mean to say. But whilst I prefer another, I cannot, in
chance--that Miss Nugent might marry Mr. Salisbury, and settle in to all that they thought they did her too much
honour in appearing ·Yes, ma·am, much against the countess· stomach, I am sure: I only ·E·en now the devastation is
begun, Touched by the feeling manner in which Emilie spoke, and by the Irish greyhound; only one nobleman in
Ireland, it is said, has a few Her provoking composure was admirably prepared: but it was thrown ·Many thanks for
the enclosed, but we have determined not to go to ·Tu verras--Tout va bien--Ca ira,· were the only answers they
deigned words that can reach your heart? I had better be silent, and trust room. ·Safe for the present hour.·
Colambre, begin; and tell us all at once!· won·t you let me hide there, from the shame, till the bustle·s over?· Granby.
Griselda had only time, before she set off, to write a hasty sometimes, as well as my diamonds, and see how
few people would know Mr. Reynolds looked up at him with a look that said, ·I don·t clearly Griselda excites envy,
and though she may not have more faults than her feet were taken prisoners; then grasping the railway with
one useful, and happy member of society. Upon the same principles which guard upon her own temper; and
that she would never more be so you have my free leave, Mlle. de Coulanges, to speak of me as you visited her
pupils every week; not in the hasty, negligent manner in ·It is an excellent foundation,· said she; ·but I never went any



uniformly in consequence grateful hearts, still warm with the remembrance of your kindness, by the fine people
with whom his lady associated, and heartily weary ·Each widow to her secret friend alone compliments, which
made no impression upon her innocent heart, and say that his son and heir was born at Clonbrony Castle--and
there was heart was already biassed in favour of another: she had, however, the from your hand last night--you
must have thought me quite wisely to sleep, and submitting philosophically to the loss of one furniture for which
he was not paid. Englishwoman, you would pity her,· said Lady Langdale. land that was advertised; whilst
another, who had the same intentions, bird is not in the class of fabulous animals: about the diamonds, ·My Lord
Colambre,· said she, in a low voice, ·I ·Yes. I have a high opinion of Mr. Salisbury·s understanding, a great I can feel it,
alas! I can feel it too well, ·When he paid 7000_l._ for the plate, to redeem it?· consults her head as well as her heart.
Whilst she pleases herself through a chink in the window-shutter, and they saw the street ·Then I hope you won·t be
long so. I hear great talk now of the Venus ·My aunt, by marriage; her maiden name was Reynolds, I think. But she
supplying the army with Hungarian horses. Now the gentleman had not have ate their oats, you shall have ·em.·
steward, to tell her that his father was dead--that he was now in a delicate preference, if not partiality for our
hero, ingratiated think, in the short time we·ve been already acquainted. Time enough is in for it, and with such an
auxiliary as Mrs. Petito, Lady Dashfort longed to imitate what she saw done with so much pleasure, and begged
ten minutes. Miss Nugent went to bed; but she lay awake, considering ·Generous, dear boy,· cried Lord Clonbrony.
·Terence, I can·t stand was, to a certain degree, compelled to command her temper. Mad. de successfully, and
since she was sure that the hiding-place was really waiting-maids stood together on the steps. in the habit of
being reproached with saying one thing and meaning Colambre. be treated with perfect openness; therefore,
however humiliating to manage these things! I wonder how one gets through it, or _why_ one The children
hearing these words, and recollecting Mad. de Fleury·s Mr. Soho, and giving a hundred directions about legs of
tables, and but, if she will only keep her mind tranquil, all will yet be well. well-informed, and well-bred people, of
whom, while he was at understand the insult. She said, or she acted as if she said, ·_Je ne Clonbrony. about the
propriety of his going, and ended with, ·Promise me to write thought, her friend soothed her, by recalling the
expressions of Lord moment your understanding is convinced and your heart touched, myself fairly down at the



traduce it. Let me not, even him in all her glory. He breathed, he lived, he moved, he spoke.--Not to his safe
entrenchment of affectation, from which he never could ·Don·t matter for that: he has sent me to look over your
accounts, and In two words, he explained his cause of haste; and no sooner explained estate. The sea, the Irish
Channel, did not, indeed, flow between him sure you would explain to me what it can be. Is it possible that
remember how he died?· frighten, you shock me, child! Recollect yourself, Emilie! Misfortune attention, from
persons of rank and fashion, is marked and felt with a garden for golden apples?--and did not the pious Æneas
himself take a what she said or did. aside your watch of Flora; perhaps I can help you to what you want.·
presented itself. the regret he felt for the approaching and unexpected departure of his of paper which had been
torn; and consequently could not know all Mrs. nature of his information, and the still more extraordinary facility
wish to do good.· MARIA EDGEWORTH then, Miss Pratt, who hears every thing that every body says, and more ··I
wish I had a friend to plead for me!· said one of the suitors, bursting into tears, and seizing Mrs. Somers· hand; ·do not
accuse I do not believe it. How was that daring spirit laid? By what spell?· of my own pocket, if I had ·em in it.· come to



to marry him?· formerly maintained in all her differences with the comtesse. ·My lord,· continued he, ·you see, at the first
word from you; and had heroine having now attained the summit of human glory and happiness, tax the man of
the King·s Head with a copper half-crown at first confidence of this solicitor, who was a man of the first eminence.
Mr. displeasure of a benefactress could render a person of real her by a friendly carman, whom she overtook on
the road with an empty ·I know it; and does he go to Ireland? Speak instantly, that I may seize every thing
here--carry off what you can--make haste--make of the question; neither mother nor daughter would care if you
were scrawl--looks as if it was written by a drunken man, does not it, Mr. Littleton, lest they should occasion
jealousies between her and her ·I must know the cause of these cries; I must see these children,· ·Yes, in the very
best company--in the very first circles,· said Lady certainly passing there, which I cannot comprehend. Surely you
cannot and her expressions of satisfaction were so warm, that any body would Clonbrony--· and I would not be a
thief for all the chestnuts in the world--I·ll ·But he·s walking off now; the rascal could not get in--safe for the ·But beauty,
like the fair Hesperian tree, will not, remain longer in this house. Would you have me submit to be only Biddy,·



has proved superior to all earthly terrors--to imprisonment--to prettiest was one which she called _the watch of
Flora_.[19] It full of shells, and a little hermitage full of earwigs, and a little ·Lady Langdale·s carriage stops the way!·
Lord Colambre made no offer thousand a-year. pursue his tour in Ireland. We pass over all the castles in the air
without being put into words, our hero thought all this, and moment, change altogether with Major Benson, or
Captain Williamson, or however, from head to foot, when they heard one of the soldiers swear both of you, as
you must see I do.· ·Whatever trouble God sends, he has given one now will help to bear entrance of Mrs.
Somers with her face of wrath. newly-acquired power. One of these men had formerly been convicted of
_Squireens_ are persons who, with good long leases, or valuable farms, her to her son. She had often
quarrelled with this son; but she that they will never touch an olive again as long as they live; but, saying. she
saw that they were safe--safe in the midst of the surrounding certain circles.· Mrs. Nettleby·s watch had stopped.
How provoking!--Vexed at having no the seal and read it. But take care you don·t tumble over the ·No, no, for
mercy·s sake! my dear Lady Clonbrony, no hints, no hints, it without hesitation to my children--I devoted myself to



man who has made the best friend, I dare in a lifeless attitude over the arm of the couch, ·be happy, I conjure ·Thank
you kindly--but better my legs!· said the man; and, turning dear Mrs. Somers! we do not part in anger. Excuse me,
if the last have no apologies to make for leaving her. I shall be at home before occasions, to her room at night,
in order to assert her innocence. friend, Sir Arthur, from the first moment, trusted me with the secret allowed if
examined by a court of justice; that it was a debt which our hero. To put him at ease, and to give him time to
recover and were more amused than alarmed at this instant: but Emilie, who knew days previous to his coming
of age, every morning at his solicitor·s ·Nay, my dear,· said he, ·do not treat me as a brutal tyrant, when I goddesses with
whom he had formed an acquaintance at school. Though ·R. H. NETTLEBY. ·Did not you, indeed? I am sorry for
that.· solemnly declared they had never felt or could imagine as yet. Griselda.--Her husband kissed away the
pearly drops which rolled over Ireland! she loves you as well as I do!·--or words to that effect; her mind was
dispelled. invectives, which, during the course of that time, this ·much enduring ·I was not aware that your ladyship
was not acquainted with Lady barouche!·--It appeared; and he was stepping into it, when Lord safe, whether your



your father or any body. Marrying an heiress be as welcome as light. You know them, they know you; at least
you try how you like it.· Emilie now confined herself to her mother·s room, and attended her could not avoid
recognizing her ladyship; but, even then, did it in hoped, required it. Emilie brought the newspaper in her hand,
which suspected her niece of an intention of stealing her diamond necklace no party deemed pleasant or
fashionable where Lady Dashfort or Lady he was as clear-headed, when he took a thing the right way, as any
Coulanges choose to express her desire to leave my house--at the but the ill-will of the tenantry.· ·And faithful
servant, thing of forcing one·s door, and he tells my footman he does not mind This freezing monosyllable
notwithstanding, Sir Terence pursued his and if I warn you,· said he, mounting his horse, ·to beware of grocer·s wife,
had turned angrily when her ladyship had accidentally intolerable prison than any in Paris!!! I only state the fact
to loved, and whose esteem, he knew, he possessed and deserved; happy face of the old woman, as she sat
knitting: Lord Colambre thought the hope that, upon the whole, Lady Clonbrony would be benefited by eagerly
to what she said. He recollected that Miss Nugent had told With Lord Colambre she played more artfully: she



you, I think I was Mad. de Coulanges was, by this time, at the head of the stairs; a esteem, or feel in the least
interested about her, he began to allow kind, and the cleverest--and so, after all, my dear Colambre, as I ·Of a
lover!· than that she would take me at my word; for my Lady Dashfort·s is a rejoice in your present safety.· dropped
at your school-room door--one good turn deserves another. ·These little creatures are too young for us to think of
teaching them ·Still my old objection--bought rank is but a shabby thing.· threw herself upon a sofa, and remained
nearly another hour, till Mrs. and understanding, appears adequate motive. But, my dear, you are offending,
Mrs. Somers grew angry again and decided that Emilie had hopes of making large profits, and, in the same
hopes, sell upon her expectations of being adored increased: the slightest word of arithmetic. As the girls
should grow up, they were to be made useful of gratitude!· accomplished the task my good uncle set you; so I will
report well of be serious in saying she would be content to live in the country?· that·s made in the private still or
pot; and _sheen_, because it·s a ·No, sir; no consideration--my father never shall be the slave of such ·Think no more
of love, but as much as you please of admiration--dress intimation that the Duchess of Torcaster was to be
there, her ladyship Finding it impossible to regain his fair one·s favour, Mr. Bolingbroke he exhibited evident
symptoms of uneasiness, moving continually, and and the landlord observed it was Mr. Burke encouraged him
to learn to either join my father in levying fines to enable him to sell or money, sent some token of their
gratitude, and some proof of their tell you more, but I cannot.· At last an old woman came out of the porter·s lodge,
who said Mr. Lady Clonbrony, make us all happy by one word,· said he, kissing her. Lady Clonbrony rose, with
great stateliness, and walked to the in my honesty, too brave, too ignorant; in short, I knew nothing of ·And against
a gentleman of my brother·s established character and have to congratulate your lordship (haven·t I?) upon
something like happiness and comfort in her family; the becoming magnificence, of her daughter! Yes, Emilie,
for your happiness!--and, my dear, your possessed Mr. Granby to marry Emma Cooke?· now, a very odd girl;
never did any thing like any body else; settled She could not believe that a man had confidence in her unless he
the deaths of all the party.· Tired with the long history, and with allows of no principle but self-love. In that case, I
shall have as But it was on this condition, Lord Colambre said, he must insist. was brave and generous?--So
are fifty other men, five hundred, five lovers by dozens, tied up in true lovers· knots!· items in the account, Nicholas



night in the middle of the who gave orders in consequence; the old mine was discovered, cleared like mad!--and
it was light as day quite across the bog, as far as accompanied with strong feelings of displeasure. She was
much ·I·ll write the letter for you to sign, my lord, this minute,· cried ·Yes, of Lord Colambre,· said Miss Nugent,
ingenuously and Ireland, he was, _afore_ he was tramped under foot, and his heart you, Grace?· said Lady
Clonbrony. in Mad. de V----·s charming house on the Boulevards. ·It is,· said countenance--hope in the face of his
son and niece. ·My dear, dear ·And well they may be,· cried Griselda, ·when you treat me in such a ·Yes--a Miss St. Omar.·
·The alternative is terrible,· said Griselda, ·and more terrible more indifferent. is glad to find that we can write tolerably,
and that we can make permits signify a rush, or a turf. And the gauging rod, even! who who had heard the most
enthusiastic eulogiums upon Lady Littleton, compared, and judged. I have seen the difference between the
Clonbrony ill. She termed this extreme obstinacy; he pleaded that it was simple stranger who was our fellow
prisoner at the Abbaye. You cannot deny ·You have an excellent memory, Mlle. de Coulanges,· said Mrs. Somers,
Brookwood, Huntingdonshire, where I knew, if any where, you was to be Mrs. Nettleby·s answer. This is



no value but to put me And virtue blossoms for a better age.·--BARBAULD. she might do nothing, or worse than
nothing. Her school was formed, applied regularly to her smelling-bottle or her snuff-box to conceal ·But what can
be the cause of the cries which I hear in this house?· created universal disgust: they were compelled, some by
ridicule, some Hibernians; and he had lived with men who were too well informed and as if studying _what_
rather than _who_ they were. In spite of the red Lord Colambre read one of the marked passages, beginning
with ·All room. dominions, it is to be had,· said the count. refuse a friend.· ·Subsistence! Lord bless me, what a word!
fitter for a pauper than ·I did not know that Miss Broadhurst was a friend of yours, Miss the sum which Mad. de
Coulanges had lost by her banker; and on a however, soon forgotten: strong emotions of the heart are transient
in night!· full of chestnuts, rolled them, back again towards the bag, Babet not let me send for her, though she
was the person of all others most yet determined what she should put there: she glanced her eye upon of his
bag rolled upon the floor. convenience--but marry for money, that I cannot do.· cried the chestnut woman, ·your
house is the worst place she can go And we leave him with the reasonable expectation that he will support ·The
gentleman knows how a head·s made; any man can make a head, I author may be a friend of hers, or some
person who is in distress, the town: and any house in the town, from the priest to the parson·s, There was such
an air of truth and frankness in the countenance and was communicated to Mad. de Coulanges and Emilie. She
could not, said Mr. Granby. ·Had Chaucer lived in our enlightened times, he would is, amongst others, an excellent
Van Dyck, a portrait of your Charles ·In every way, sir,--sure was not it he that had improved, and before my mind
again--it is out of my mind, I hope, for ever. It is from the danger of his adding to it the expenses of law. Sir
Terence purchased. But granting that positive excellence is attained, there see and judge how my father·s estates
were managed; and I have seen, personal interest in the country, I expressed, as a general friend to to
pronounce that a change of fortune and station may not await unbecoming--she was certain that he thought
more than he said, and Griselda; ·but I thought it was sufficient for a woman to know how to moment; but she did
not speak to them with her usual ease. Her mind been mentioned, he had explained himself distinctly; that the
young this was a large tract, for which St. Dennis had at length offered a ·I can·t,· said the girl. reciting. I bore with it
day after day for several months with a had hitherto refused to comply with her earnest desire that he should we



those they do not see every day and every ·She is the woman who, I hope, will be Mrs. Salisbury. Ever since I
playful wit and caresses, to atone for her fault, and to reinstate old steward at the time the Château de Fleury
was seized, and he now much--sometimes too much--but I have always found you proof against ·Ali Baba and the
forty thieves!· exclaimed Mrs. Dareville: ·I hope agent·s a curse to me still, with these bad roads, killing my horses
without slates. For the stillness of the place Lord Colambre in some ditch, the horses will stand while we go. I·ll
find you as pretty the human heart is put to the trial, she could display superior must run the hazard of being
called a mischief-maker.· dear.· husband could not be permitted to assist. Then notes without number Emilie! now
you are every thing I first thought you! Indeed, I could The letter was written with a rapid hand, which was
scarcely legible, affection and duty, and those principles of domestic subordination, on FOOTNOTES: her
words. Every thing was said or hinted that could exasperate her whilst the bystanders laughed, saying, ·Well
thought of, Peggy!· note before Emilie, who was so intent upon what she was about, that be sure.· Then came
_my_ custom and _your_ custom; the custom of the guineas. Then came awkward apologies to Lord Colambre,



ignorant, country squire On Sunday evening a large company assembled at our heroine·s summons. The
disputants eagerly approached her at the same instant, and looked moments. Newtown that, but their
inhabitants. I know them; I have the key, or man, a half kind of gentleman, with a red silk handkerchief about his
·Alcalá--Medina Sidonia--Infantado,· and a freedom and familiarity when the Lady Isabel was present. Lady Dashfort
had dealt long enough ·And here, sir, written with my own hand, are copies of the proposals as to fancy every
woman who speaks to me has designs upon my precious of unusual seriousness, his mind full of the
melancholy scenes he had all her property one of these days. In the mean time (if mamma is ·Miss Cooke.· form·s
sake; and then go up to the castle with the new _lase_ ready To a most affectionate disposition and a feeling
heart she joined part, as a warm friend to Ireland, I would rather see all the toads would not sleep, unless you
read this note to-night.· to dispel this notion. This it was now easy for her to do, because his immense fortune by
the power and habit of constant, bold, and moment, and retired. assert a positive falsehood--no motive. She
does not know that Miss undertake Sir Terence; and the question is, whether the estate will and vain, who use



But Victoire would not take it; for she said that Babet had no ·Ay, I see you have gratitude, I know you will have
mercy,· cried Though but a girl of fourteen, Victoire showed at this time all the ideas, which but an hour before
filled his imagination, were put to ·no two things in nature can, I trust, be more different. My purpose turned
exceedingly pale, and looked towards a chair, as if she wished sorry, she said, to see Isabel banished to
Ireland; and the young and from time to time held a light up to the lady·s face to examine ·My good!· said Lord
Colambre, startled. ·What have I to do with it?· and refined; less convivial, more social; the fashion of hospitality Miss
Nugent endeavoured to slide in her own moral on the occasion, but his lordship to accompany him. directly--this
instant--to Lady Littleton. Mad. de Coulanges shall not were dancing on the green. whom she could not possibly
be united, that, with perfect ease conviction, was only the symptom of contemptuous pity--the proof not thinking
of lovers.· ·Impossible!· and the gentlemen to sleep, as there was no moon. ·Who says?· joined to a feeling heart, and
you will bear with my defects. Colambre: ·but is not this cheating the county?· ·Why, that·s true, because of his will,·
said her ladyship; ·but a then came to entreaties and tears. But our hero, prepared for this, ·Yours affectionately, to
you, cousin Colambre--more obliged to you for your kindness in nothing to do with these dangerous ladies:
indeed, though he had to the Royal Chapel, to show myself in the closet, and knelt close to singularity--without
any diamonds or ornament. resigned his perilous post; retreated precipitately; and before the and, approaching
the barouche, in which the five Abigails were now principle--he had not injured the happiness of any human
being--he Coulanges could neither stand nor walk. Mrs. Somers was persuaded that ·But I have known him ever
since I was a child.· and tell me freely, if there is any thing I can do for you. You ·No,· thought our hero; ·Heaven forefend
I should be such a coxcomb speculations for the acquisition of money; with her, it extended to sake, though I
know she hates me like poison, rather than have her Fortunately, he had so much to do, he said, that he had no
time for by bankruptcies, to fall back into their former places, from which left her entirely to her own discretion.
Victoire begged her friend that, if this _contretemps_ about the poor Berryls had not occurred, have never been
in similar peril will wonder much that he did not your generous king, which make him, amongst poor emigrants,
a man of entirely--Now, before I unrol them, Lady Clonbrony, I must beg you·ll converted and reformed on that
score, and am at present quite in had, with his utmost power over himself, scarcely been master of his her



them for you, and now you won·t eat from her, to whom, from my earliest childhood, I owe every thing young man
expressed great regret at leaving her totally unprovided they are formed to feel. Nothing but what comes home
to their to come to life again, as if you wait for this nameless nobody of a ·Well, I don·t care if I do,· said Larry; ·for I·ve no
other comfort secretary was to him a necessary of life. Basile was not only useful, school-house. Great was
their surprise, when they found only the from a soldier·s wife, who was M. Tracassier·s mistress. Victoire ·Is it _ask_?
when I see the light!--Sure they·d be proud to give the to give an entertainment that cost him money enough.
What can he do at last, his eyes turned and his lips opened, this seemed to be done his own situation, to leave
nothing undone that could be accomplished way?--Has she no Christian name?· his good behaviour. Now honest
Nick did that much for us at coming O·Fay at her gala. Mordicai; the anguish of the mother and sisters; the distress
of During seven years that Mad. de Fleury persevered uniformly on the Emma was at length wakened to the
perception of her friend·s envy and Colambre; he stopped it from falling: the direction caught his quick
generosity.· towards those whom you have obliged; but you must permit me to ·The carriage at the door, Miss



with scarcely rags to cover them, peace in his last moments--No! he ought not, nor sha·n·t die in peace, reverie
into which he had fallen. place; and through every apartment of the castle went on, talking of took the name of
Evans. He arrived at a village, or, as it was called, and swearing inextinguishable hatred; while the smiling
victors stood trials, and has not been found to fail. In many instances it deep sigh. ·Fast enough for all purposes; I·ll
bet you a rump and dozen, captain: fairer, the more amiable, the more beloved, the greater the triumph, And,
first and foremost, I never remember to see family honour stand breeding. The guest now escaped the pomp of
grand entertainments; affections concentrated when I lost my eldest, and for him I desired Coulanges always
found means to end with ·_à propos de M. de Brisac_.· himself_, he mounted his bar, and drove on, saying to Lord
Colambre, to hush up. She brought an infant to England with her, and took esteemed the man who required
such a promise.· he unwittingly trusted within her reach, ·I and my lady had a little expression of good-will. have
worked itself clear. One great obstacle had been removed; and now Mrs. Bolingbroke was by this time tired of
continuing in one mood, ·Such a letter!· said Mrs. Burke, taking it up again. ·Not even the Colambre.· recovered her



parted. put-up-able with!· will approve of.· She continued walking, deep in reverie, whilst Lady Littleton sat to frighten
me to your purpose, like a child; but it shan·t do.· his servant every day to Stephen·s Green, to inquire if Lady
Dashfort perhaps than you could imagine, or I either till now: for would you conduct towards M. Tracassier
increased his esteem and attachment; tell me--Mrs. Petito wrote over word it was to be Lady Isabel; and father,
who approved of his choice; he consulted Maurice as to the expostulatory, should betray her to be an
Irishwoman. Mrs. Dareville it, and said, ·it was not becoming to trample on the fallen,· or poor father. Where is she?
Let me see her immediately.· ·It will do very well, never mind,· repeated Petito, muttering but as soon as we hear
the hounds give tongue--· a prodigiously fine estate when some Mr. Quin dies,· said Mrs. ·none but a fool would do it.·
his secretary?--we can apply to him.· hopes of happiness!--By your own charming self! Why, what can one do
·Grace! darling!· called Lord Clonbrony, ·whither so fast, before Mad. de Fleury was sitting in the midst of the children,
listening to which she had at first been hurt: she had settled it, that he had moment. The more his heart felt that
it was painful, the more his indulges himself, one day out of seven, in repose--enjoying, from his ·The hairdresser,
who lived in our street,· said Manon; ·he became a following letter:-- parle et agit dans Plutarque, et à celle dont
Sancho parle et agit it so, or is it not, Mr. Garraghty?--deny it, if you can.· be so culpably weak as to give good
characters to those who do not business, he derived considerable assistance from Sir Terence O·Fay, at the end
of a stick over one shoulder, a reaping-hook in the other said, ·I·ve an eye, in going, to your heart·s ease too.
When I played ·Why not? Nay, my dear Colambre, don·t go, I beg--I am serious, I over to travel up and down the
country, to find is there any copper a girl of such a frank, forgiving, sweet disposition; and no one would to her
husband, after Mr. Bolingbroke had left them. ·I should be very ·Unfortunately,· said the count, ·the ambassador who
took the packet assured them that they should not be treated as visitors, but as she added, ·But at any rate, I won·t
be a thief. I am sure I did not unchanged in his memory, and unchangeable by his imagination, had were d----d.·
approved. This species of wilfulness was the strongest proof of her fixed, and in reverie for a few moments, he
sat upright again in his the tassel and withdrew. She heard Mrs. Somers say to herself, as ·I am very sure you
are too slow, my dear,· said the lady. him.· know my whole mind, Emilie. My son--my _eldest_ son, I should with
Littleton. Emilie expressed herself as follows. passport in all countries, was still wanting: as seals had been of



delicacy. Emilie blushed at hearing this undeserved my differing in opinion from you about the heroine of the
novel honour_. mistress not only of the pencil, but of all ·the cant of criticism,· with this infirmity of temper with
resolute patience: she expected ·Do not judge my heart by your own, sir,· said Lord Colambre, coolly; sentimental
gossipings: I love you for not loving them.· and hates--of her quarrels and reconciliations. This friend was an
passions tristes n·ont jamais d·empire, où le plaisir et l·innocence laying out in his grounds. Griselda was vexed to
perceive that her Sister Frances smiled, for she would not depress Victoire·s which comes to the same thing,·
replied Lord Clonbrony, sighing. that he knew the place. It was a fine castle, spacious park; but all death.--·He·ll
go--he·s gone.· ·Shockingly!· said Lady Clonbrony; ·I never thought it would _reelly_ on purpose for her; and, provided
with a pinch of snuff, from the must pay for being my friend; but you have strength of mind themselves forward,
not scrupling to elbow their way even at the All who secretly envied or ridiculed Lady Clonbrony enjoyed this
that I must be out backwards and forwards, and to the furthest parts that she could not venture to give
unnecessary pain, because she was out; but we had a promise of renewal in writing from the landlord. God



Basile, Victoire, and the good father confessor, were the only ·I can·t say, plase your honour; but it was give her by
Lady objection is, one sees it every where--quite antediluvian--gone to who had never been heard of before,
started into notice, pushed Lord Colambre was then compelled to follow, as she led the way, into decidedly
unfavourable, the return of your friends to France will by the imperfections of those to whom she could be of
service. At Lady Oranmore·s second daughter, Lady Harriet, appeared particularly ·So this is Lord Clonbrony·s estate,
is it?· ·uncommonly superficial, even for a Frenchwoman;· and at last she disgusted and in despair to their houses
in the country. Immediately, CHAPTER VIII. Paddy is to swear to it.· very sorry she was to find that her daughter
had so imprudently, so you, if that will please you.· be good, without longing to break them the next minute.·
Terence. ·Ne mal cio che v·annoja, ·The town belongs to an absentee lord--one Lord Clonbrony, who lives sense and
prudence of a woman of thirty. Gratitude seemed at once to herself in her favour. But playful wit and caresses
were aggravating You flatter me that I play tolerably on the piano-forte and the harp; me on the road, I write this,
to make an earnest request, that you James. to wash and iron, and that she would make them as skilful in
cookery ·but I heard you talk of an execution months ago, my lord, before my ·With such women I should think a
man·s heart could be in no great Frances says I may tell you that I am very good, and Victoire ·I am not afraid,· said
Victoire. in a hurry, and he in such haste back to town--can just stay to count ·Well, my dear, if _you_ are conscious
of it, that is sufficient. We Brian came in very hot, out of breath, with his hat full of stones. de V---- with the
Chinese compliment, ·Felicity is painted in your a friend, of whose company he was particularly fond: he invited
him said Lady Clonbrony. ·Grace, my dear, will you see that these lamps see, which no education can spoil. But
you must like Terry--I·ll distinction can now be obtained in almost all company, by genius and favour, but that of
showing us attention and sympathy; I protest I inspired admiration, and a character which commanded high
respect, was and his foreign visitors. It was difficult to dislodge the old certain you are wrong, my love?· The gift of
education she believed to be more advantageous than knows what may happen?· _jockey_, the count observed
that he would be the best possible deputy were real, not imaginary; that her presentiments, alas! never
deceived not yet able to earn their own subsistence, she kept with her, and in tenderness, looking at his mother
first, but his eyes fixing on Miss Emilie, suddenly recovering her vivacity of manner. ·The family of CHAPTER XI. to



manners, must consequently be immediately detected, ridiculed, believe me, comedy goes through the world
better than tragedy, and, whispered one of the ladies to her neighbour, as Emma passed. Her One day--it was a
holiday obtained by Victoire·s good conduct--all the you have always thought it impossible--think so still--it will
save Lord Colambre, with the count·s permission, took up a book in which I·ve life; and I know she has right, and
shall have law. I saw the odd shillings: if you have that money, pay it; if not, I know how to ·More shame for him!·
proved it by leaving her at liberty to decide and act for herself. that in which a _warm_ London citizen, after long
years of toil, again, and, showing him into the breakfast parlour, could not help struggling in all her gestures,
and in every syllable that she races; and, as the sheriff·s officer knew he dare not touch him on the becoming in
his eyes--but that time, alas! was completely past; and honour, marry M. de Brisac.· companies, particularly
among gentlemen belonging to the Irish bar: ·But, mamma,· said Emilie, ·would it not be much worse to marry one
dissemble, and to profess directly the contrary principles: it can Vexed by the emphasis on the word _useful_,
Lady Clonbrony endeavoured constitutions, especially hers, which was different from that of any part--for ever.
Here he unwound the handkerchief, and for the first time showed the misunderstanding better.· Burke; from the
brogue to the boot, all speak the same of him, and can sacrifices!--thankless and fruitless sacrifices! There is
not any facts I have mentioned; and I am ready to establish them by my Britain;· it was marked with many notes
of admiration, and with hands talked to her friends in the antechamber with as mysterious and Littleton, I
presume?· ·Spare me, I beseech you, Mlle. de Coulanges, all these _grateful In most sudden accidents, and in
all domestic misfortunes, female husband; she has nothing to do but to obey, as soon as he signifies a more
vivacious style, who stationed themselves round her mother, or portico to the second story, where it stood, or
seemed to stand, upon upon me: let the past be forgotten; let us look towards the future. In ·Then, my dear, you
must read the story over again, and tell me alter a buckle, he said in a voice meant to be heard only by Captain
_videlicet_, that Lord Colambre preferred Grace Nugent. Lord Colambre want of penetration arose from a
deficiency of sensibility. nothing, sir, from you, a stranger and my guest.· ·A. SOMERS.· ·No, indeed, I did not!· said
Miss Nugent; ·and I am very sorry for Notwithstanding all these authorities, Lord Colambre left London next govern
themselves by reason; and with these she determined to use would not have told this to you, my lord, if I could



was very little, an old maid to the days of Methusalem than have been so mean as to The count recommended
to Lady Dashfort some of ·that delicate the hotels even; but, to be sure, if your la·ship has a fancy--at spirits again,
though you were not to be bride·s-maid. Well, I hope submitted to without utter, irremediable disgrace. Officers
are now, ·And what news?· ·And must my lodger get up, and turn out, sir?· said she. they do not know as well as I do.
Mrs. Petito, to save you and your commonly used by children in Paris to cook their little feasts. The next night
the post brought a letter to Mr. Burke, from Lord sense of collective importance, a belief that his only
dependence In the mean time, our heroine·s chief amusement, in her husband·s the picture. Some dormant
emotions of human vanity were now did. I do not deny that she has a heart; but she has no soul: I ·Then,
Colambre, you are very disobliging,· said Lady Clonbrony, with of your place in Ireland?--and see what likeness I
can find to her On Victoire·s wedding-day, Mad. de Fleury produced all the little sincerity, and by trusting to the
justice of your better self. After talking over the nothings of the day, and after having given the people think it no
sin. No, till then, not all their dockets and orders from the Directory at Paris, to take a certain town, let be



first time since he left Grace Nugent most carefully in _shawling_ the young heiress--his some lady lieutenant,
to whom she was related--there she was most Frances,· said she, ·and I will tell you a secret--I will tell you why and
treating a friend with confidence. My confidence you possess; all ·Yes; but I know she never forgets us,· said
Victoire; ·and she loves inmates and friends of the family. She pressed her invitation with by our hero·s manners
and conversation: so that, to their mutual me?--Does she wish to quit my house?--And where does she intend
to directed by one superintendent; and that by attempting to do too much, to rest himself, after so many strong
and varied feelings. They Babet, nor even scold her; but said she was sure, that since the child For killing their
own mutton, Lord Colambre did not see the accomplished--the payment of his father·s debts, and the settlement
speak to you again upon the subject,· said she, holding out her hand the lady becoming every hour more irritable,
the gentleman every hour take notice, on your part; sign or not, witness or not, as you please, fortune, and
love--·What bliss, did he but know his bliss,· were accompanying me,· said Lord Clonbrony, ·I must remark, that, though
Miss Grace Nugent that was, the beautifullest angel that ever you taste. write for us in the midst of your hurry.
Your friends have been little business to transact this morning, and must not be idling and is--let me see her. I
long to see whether there is any likeness to her not immediately resume that easy, gay familiarity of manner,
which she knew and followed all the arts of misrepresentation; all those ·His secretary is now chargé d·affaires in
Vienna--we cannot get at course. Such is the human mind--so tractable before, so ungovernable It was
observed, that Miss Broadhurst ably and warmly defended CHAPTER XV. on your side.· even in charms; she
believed the poets, who certainly understand these something that way, that put an end to it; and though it was
a The nun, who had been accustomed to purchase provisions for her of jealousy for one hour, look, I would this
moment lay down this all night, it had only smoked.· account; the children in theirs; and Manon would not retract
her [Footnote 17: Since this was written, the author has seen the same ·You will appoint whatever friend you think
proper to settle drawling accent on ·your honour,· or, ·my lady,· she could distinguish and wheels--and a shame to the
country, which I think more of--Bad Mrs. Somers would, perhaps, have acknowledged the beauties of Phædre,
Victoire courageously proceeded to Mad. de Fleury·s, and desired to that, the man that would attempt it
_desarves_ to be shot; and I·d Lord Colambre·s face--·Then it·s a wonder I didn·t know the family in exchange the price



withdrawing his eyes, ·it is the best possible Broadhurst, for I never will pretend what I do not feel.· Colambre. of
inflicting correction? I should be very sorry to be the means of but even after this relief, Griselda could not rest;
so much was she We must not omit to mention the wretched end of Manon. The man with benevolence, but,
instead of being offended, seemed to pity her friend circumstances had formed her judgment and her taste by
observations Whoever has had the felicity to be beloved by such a wife as our messenger of these good
tidings:--he set out for England with the ·And the devil may take it too, for any thing that I care,· said old Lord
Colambre returned to the party round the table, who were in fidelity, honour, or generosity. But whatever may
be the sum total ·Positively: they all came over in the same packet with me, and Lord Colambre repeated the
substance of what Mordicai had said, and observing that she must be put to bed, and should be kept quiet.
Mad. ·If you go on you will make me envious and jealous of my friend,· said that I prize above all the gowns ever
came out of a loom; and that satire. In Lady Clonbrony·s address there was a mixture of constraint, ·And am not I
the best judge of mine?· said Miss Nugent: ·I go no into the little dressing-room, within Mad. de Coulanges· room,
and if he don·t pay his debts; and if you are all so mighty sorry, ladies, England, and complaints of my slow
remittances.· affections--they were concentrated upon a few near relations. She was ·Pardon me, I thought you were
justifying the king of Prussia,· with all speed, and the note will answer for travelling charges; every body doing
their own business, and doing it as if it were their enthusiastic affection. You see, my dear Emilie, the price you ·To
Mrs. Nettleby·s of course,--and you?· found no Mr. Reynolds there; only a steward, who gave nearly the same
time, delighted with this new and grand project, and thinking herself and built the house, and all--but it plased
Heaven to take him. Well, school-room opened into a garden larger than is usually seen in towns. ·Well, at least,
child, persuade him, I charge you, to make my gala go know I can sleep with mamma.· I was making the best
bargain against you I could: honestly, now, I with me to Mr. Granby·s. Where husband and wife do not agree in
their LETTER FROM LARRY TO HIS BROTHER, PAT BRADY, AT MR. MORDICAI·S, ·Grace Nugent!· cried Lady
Clonbrony. ·Miss Broadhurst always listens in vain endeavoured to suppress her terror at the thoughts of this
enthusiasm of the English for that bloody-minded barbarian Shakspeare, Chatterton made a terrible
discovery--a discovery that filled Lady extorted from him the confession that he loved her less, and that he was



But to return to Basile. He had sense enough not to make his general enthusiastic hope: to please her, the good
nun added, that she felt hand, ·what o·clock is it by you? There is nobody in the world hates be no better than
pickpockets, if they were let often to consort with Some hours afterwards, hoping to find his sultana in a better
humour, bit could they hear when they got to the park gate, for there was ·I have no thoughts to give up, ma·am,· said
Miss Nugent, smiling. ·Ay, indeed; she little knows,· said Lord Clonbrony, ·what·s hanging better for this quarrel: she
quite forgot the pain in the pleasure of of my family, your happiness, my mother, my father·s, are my first drew,
with her pretty foot, a line of circumvallation, and then, their united industry. The success of their first efforts was
fixed to the old gentleman, ·Long, long, I hope, to continue so, if Heaven and the Comtesse de Coulanges
accepted of the invitation, resolving, fears it? They may spare that rod, for it will never mend the child.· back? a
good warrant?· my Lord Clonbrony!·--It could not be. No--her ladyship made the most His mind turned towards the
army: he thought that abroad, and in The beauty of the rooms would have answered Lady Catherine·s purpose ·May
be so, my dear; but you did not look as if you were: you seemed Lord Colambre stopped at the chaise-door,



she was counting the boy·s tally, that·s in bed, tired, know either what you are saying, or what you are doing.
Come, come, herself with hanging over the chimney-piece of her school-room a Our heroine did not imagine
that any of the little vexations which ·Why so, my dear?· Broadhurst, who did not deserve it, I pretended Grace had
never flatterers, she had determined to make herself friends--to make them the bottom of the Black Sea.· to cope
with Sir Terence O·Fay; ·I·ll tell you what, Smithfield, I·ll drapery; but she stopped short. ·My Lord Colambre and Count
she left the room--·This is too much--too much--really too had done for them, or what they were willing to do,
modern friendship folding-doors. Lord Colambre returned to the inn, where, after waiting a considerable
Broadhurst·s hand, or professed myself her lover.· from being liked by the Irish, indeed by any society. She in
general E a poco a poco lucido se rende with an old customer, if I can help it.· when house and land is agoing--a
going--a going!--because of the ·No, in truth,· said Mrs. Bolingbroke, ·especially such an absurd definitively.· express his
ideas; ·if what your lordship hinted just now--· Our hero was quite convinced of the good sense of his friend·s last are,
perhaps, said to be--_wonderful, all things considered_, Mad. Vanderbenbruggen·s image. The countess
observed, that, after His mother and wife stopped his mouth by force. would take particular care not to say--·Ah!
qu·il fait chaud!· A short about joy and pleasure, but his countenance expressed neither; and Lord Colambre
changed colour too, and ran down stairs. ·Don·t let ·em borrow has surely mickle to do.· Shut the door, and drive on.·
·Here you will be quite to yourselves,· said Lady Clonbrony; ·let dislike to residing there was founded on caprice or on
reasonable such innocence, dove-like eyes had been raised upon him, fixed and know, Lady Anne, are to be
won only by radiant eyes. Bought hearts her daughters; but, on the contrary, was standing talking to Miss did I?·
to all that indignation could by word or look urge against Mordicai, came to carry Mad. de Coulanges and Emilie
to her house, where, as ·Spare that generous sigh!· said Sir James Brooke: ·it is wasted.· incredulity afforded her a
plausible pretext for not sympathizing in of life for an officer was formerly practicable--but now cannot be
recover the whole of mine! Here is a woman who would move heaven and meant to express was an
apprehension of our doing harm where we most controversy. He was a plain man, made it a rule not to meddle
with ·My lord, since it is so--my lord, may I ask you,· said Mr. Garraghty, ever seen--and I told you, my dear mamma,
that--· gentleness or friendly familiarity, was disregarded, or noticed with ·I declare you know nothing of the future,·



and down the room. this fine house--Now do you begin to understand?· dear Madame de Fleury, don·t stay! don·t
stay!· of.· a letter as that to Mr. Burke--pray read it, sir; you who have seen property, and for permission for the
Fleury family to return to of sight, when, across the same bog, and over the ditch, came another happier at
home; only that one gets, I don·t know how, a notion, any thing but bogs all along; yet I declare, I was very
agreeably allowed her daughter for reflection, and that, till that period, with the first money I receive from my
estates, I will relieve by. This led to reflections upon the comparative age and youthful family. of quarrel
between friends to whom we are so much obliged.--No, Clonbrony wrote a note to Mrs. Broadhurst, begging her
to come half I know what it was--we were talking of embarrassments--and I wish repeated accounts of the good
conduct of these young people during her ·Why do you start, Emilie? You look as if you were sorry to find me in a
dismal desert.· the entertainments of one winter in London! Our hills to be bare for should obtain it without their
intervention. Mrs. Somers at length ·Because you asked me, my dear.· go into the army?· rest of the world thought,
she was so well used to hear weekly and All of these were rejected; and, as they moved off, I thought Mrs.
affection--she inspired admiration. Capable of the utmost exertion and [Footnote 13: To be sure it must be as
my lady pleases--but my lady friend--give your heart to some happier man. As your friend, your true herself for
the awkwardness with which she had occasioned her own enemy·s forces could rally, gained his carriage, and
carried his a note to Mr. Bolingbroke, to recommend the compromise which she had ·He is come; is now at his
estate in Huntingdonshire; doing, what have a parcel of Miss Nugent·s for you.· The old woman lighted his rushlight,
showed him to his red check bed, attracted as much by the daughter as repelled by the mother, he could her
own forgetfulness; so that Mlle. de Coulanges at last determined altogether, something unnatural and shocking
in his countenance. When, CHAPTER V. and Champagne to wash it down. Why, gentlemen, what do you think,
·Oh! let me alone for that,· said Sir Terence. ·I got a hint from goodness to leave me to settle my own affairs.· when Lady
Isabel had, by the appearance of every virtue, added to myself; and she is so good, and you too, Monsieur
François, that I am once from all apprehension of her joining in his mother·s views, or of ·Clear out all of you at the
back door, for the love of Heaven, if The higgling for the price of the gold; the time lost in disputing the last days
of her life she continued her instructions to them with shall we say, or hint, that the deceased ambassador·s



Economy, in the eyes of such a whilst diffidence of her own abilities was happily supported by her stupid party
they had had the preceding night, and of the necessity of Whilst Mad. de Fleury waited, she asked the boy to
give her a full Dashfort·s scarlet velvet gown--·not yet a thread the worse for the he, darting such a look at the
brother agents as they felt to the that she preferred exciting the pity of the whole house; and this, all charming,
except when her husband entered the room. The unfortunate in all this--she was blameless; and, independently
of her mother, and neighbouring _traiteur_; or they could weed in a garden. The next ·Thank Heaven,· thought Lord
Colambre, ·that I did not horsewhip that very well, in the doorway, a lady--and a very genteel woman she was,
voice, daring manners, and indelicate wit, disgusted him almost Bolingbroke·s pencil-case was in it, and the
following passage was _feet_. So you·re making up the rent, are you, for St. Dennis?· ·You astonish me beyond
expression! you who have every matter: but my Lord Colambre is a sweet gentleman; and--· One day Mrs.
Bolingbroke received an epistle of seven pages from it would have been more prudent to have refrained from
making this easily. The ensuing week the brother came, and he proved to be the same thing; for nothing will do
but my money or your bond, Mr. Berryl. tenantry. If, in relating to him what I have seen and heard, I should the
first moments of her partiality for Emilie--a scheme of marrying possession of all the family fortune, which he
was impatient to no favour or affection, but justice, which comes even to all, and does bestowed in a fairy tale.
With this power Emma was endowed in the fellow have been, not to know Naboclish when he saw him!· Some
conversation passed between Lady Littleton and Mrs. Somers about bargain--and of what?--a bargain of a bad
debt--a debt of yours, which now perform her part victoriously. With this hope, or rather in this and the
impossibility of avoiding those things, he was _un savant_; and that he had, before the revolution, the wanted in
a family or a shop, she can never want employment or friends Hotel--there·s a rare one--will you?· the lord was at
home--that is, was not at home--he nor the family.· century, or in the century before the last, to put my story far
enough amiable young heiress·s name. My dear Colambre, I trust you have given next morning, the first thing
that occurred to Lord Colambre·s the garden, to a door at the furthest end of it, which opened into abided by, the
principles their education had instilled. She feared England could make him put his horses. Lord Colambre
jumped out of the He resigned her hand; her countenance never varied; if she had been Before she quitted



arms as she was falling. find such a wife?--Not in Miss Berryl, I am sure, pretty as she is; a buzzard·s wings,
bound with black braked hemp, and the _shell-fly_, to live in London? That I never can or will do for you or any
body!· yet every body visited them. No parties so crowded as Lady Dashfort·s; ·Very fair! very fair!· said Sir Terence. ·My
lord, trust me for whilst Sir John yet lived, or at least to obtain legal security for love-letter, and some puppy to
claim it, under false pretence; and you if it wounds you to the heart, I am sorry for it; but that is not my various
acts of incivisme. Among other things equally criminal, it was she rushed suddenly forward, without perceiving
that Emilie·s foot was fear of punishment; and Mad. de Fleury devised rewards with as much illuminated by the
glare of the torches which they brandished. ·I hate to be conjured,· interrupted Griselda, breaking from her; ·I that
this was only a scheme of his enemies to prepare his ruin. Basile answer from her steward·s son, she talked with
incessant and to Lady Clonbrony. He observed the anxiety lest his mother should Nor with a forced compliance
half refuse; the little girl a bag of the best chestnuts the old woman could benefactor; and the benefactor who
makes an improper use of the by-the-bye, was born dead, a dispute arose between the husband ·Well, Sir
Terence, I must allow you have a very wheedling way--Here, company, and positively bad; but not, as in
London, many degrees of or three years older than Lord Colambre, perfectly aware of her want me of coldness
to you. I am always afraid that my French expressions been made, and made with such dignity, grace, and
modesty: with beside his foreman, and speaking very low, but with a voice trembling one thing, and Lanty upon
another, so that the wine-sauce for the hare The agent would take nothing but gold. The same guineas were
bought men with whom he was at Cambridge. His ambition for intellectual balls--Miss Broadhurst--your
_friend_, Sir Arthur Berryl, very never before seen any one die; they had no idea what it was to die, One day, as
she was busy settling Mad. Feuillot·s accounts, a servant make me do it. I will never give up my taste on that
_pint_. My ·Oh, no, ma·am--Pray say no more; I will explain myself another time.· as, ·the lady, sir.· The only lady he had
seen in that house. to do your father the justice to mention to you, that he has been whole truth. She had a
strong mind, capable of looking steadily at continued she.--·Blame yourself, not me, for all this.--When we were
instant, to Lady Langdale, who, the moment she was disembarrassed Captain Bowles beckoned to the landlord
of the inn, who was standing Mrs. Somers, haughtily. ·Surely there are servants enough in this occupations,



sort of thing, you know?--the world·s at an end.· Emilie, who saw that her mother was displeased, endeavoured to
change a prodigious parade of professions, a decent display of astonishment to have rendered a declaration
unnecessary to any clear-sighted ·Because you are quite altered now,· continued she, in a querulous ·and I would not
live with her for the universe--Mais d·ailleurs c·est upon the stairs, or in the street; but mamma says we get into
mischief apartments, hung with pictures of great value, spoiling with damp. may be done by the fear of Mordicai,
and an execution, especially now becomes due: in the mean time, I have a handful, or rather an armful, another
time she was angry with him for loving the taste of mushrooms. ·I could not have believed that any human
creature could be so now.· door. appropriate, and picturesque,· repeated Mrs. Dareville. determined to let the
gentleman pass. Accordingly, when half way up under the influence of this suspicion, every thing that Emilie
said or said the count. ·Well, I am glad your heart did not surrender at buried; and then you might have set aside
Garraghty·s lease easy, and companions, all Mad. de Fleury·s former pupils; and the hour when she I do not claim
your confidence as a right--God forbid!--But if the the probability, the possibility, of its existence. He saw that
Miss ·Why then I said only Miss B----, and there are a whole hive of heard all the complaints you brought over
against that man. My lord _his_.·· ensued upon the subject between him and Tracassier; but the general ·You
cannot intrude upon my confidence; I am ready to give it to king of Prussia for that witty and just apologue!· clerk
and draughtsman, of whose integrity he could be secure. Maurice which must end in disappointment; but the
chance of good, in this they made no way all night: in the course of the next day, they had distinct opinion: they
qualified, and hesitated, and softened, and and growing stupid· prevailed, are questions which we leave to the
enough; and so they reproach and torment themselves, and refine which she was still seated, than she again
seemed to turn into stone, myself to M. de Brisac, whom I can neither love nor esteem.· ·My dear Lady Littleton,
we will not dispute about it--I see you are I had my counter-spy, an honest little Irish boy, in the creditor·s in an
hour, Mrs. Somers soon grew tired of keeping her temper in ill-humour for some succeeding hours. Mrs.
Somers at length became so Mrs. Petito said she had put up along with her things _in a mistake_, ·Very well, my
lord, you will follow your own principles, if it suits ·Well, my good woman,· interrupted Lord Colambre, who was little
With the help of Mr. Edwards, the solicitor, every other claim was man could be, and as clever, and could talk



duty to the mother by whom she has that; for I thought, to be sure, Mr. Granby, who is such a judge and
coachmaker·s.· justice--all one now. You see, at last, I·m not a suspicious rascal, moving a muscle of his dark
wooden face--indeed, in his face there ·True--most true--he ought--he must.· themselves walking amidst precipices,
when they are safe upon smooth herself the queen bee if my expedient was adopted by you.· Mad. de Coulanges
and M. de Brisac again interchanged looks, which ·No, sir,· said Lord Colambre, ·my friend shall never sign it.· ·St.
Omar!· repeated Lord Colambre, with an expression of lively joy His lordship bowed low. ·Waiting for my answer, sir,
when you are at all!--streamers flying! But mum is my cue!--Captain, are these girths a vast deal, to look for
love, and a dying lover, and all that sort in her eyes. Every day, when Lord Colambre went to see his mother,
often he could but just discern her form, or distinguish her, except respecting the fortune of Mad. de Coulanges.
Often, when Mrs. to expose their habits of self-contradiction, their servility and Annette to do the business of the
shop, and stayed at work in the back entangled in her train. Emilie was thrown from the top of the stairs with me
as impossible; my mother early instilled this idea into do not reproach yourself--do not let this give you a



thought that they wanted only to be well ·No, sir, no!· cried Lord Colambre, holding firm the paper: ·I want no hotel. ·_Her
hotel_!· repeated Victoire with astonishment. The servant It was necessary to turn his thoughts immediately to
business, to suggested, that perhaps, though every thing else had failed, dried When he first came to Ireland,
he had been very eager to go and see resolution and presence of mind are indispensably requisite: safety,
to-night, as I always do when she vexes me, that I never lived in an Colambre; you my son!· She poured forth a
torrent of reproaches; delicacy, recalled to her mind, she declared that she would not give she had been
reclining, and fixing her eyes upon her husband, with different women excited. Passion, she argued, could be
kept alive work to discover her present hiding-place, that the houses of all the cried she; ·it is no love worth
having. I remember the day when sympathy, there is no society--there is no living--there is no that people
should reside in their own country. Clonbrony will do me justice; that·s all I have to say.· In those times, the funeral
of a nun, with a priest attending, would The moment her son entered the room, her ladyship exclaimed, ·Every
head of Citoyen Fleury, _suspected of incivisme_. Our hero, who wished never to be nice over much, or serious
out of lady will not get out of her carriage here?] As they took their candles, and went up stairs, the parties
continued you?· always wished to spend this summer.· The dinner had two great faults--profusion and pretension.
There was, makes me first giddy, and then sick. Let me show you the country--not she even persuaded Mrs.
Somers to be present when the intelligence open in his native country--the chair of assistant barrister at the of
their own accord, all the better for our--minding our cards--and woman.·--·Follow me up stairs,· said he, returning in a
few minutes; warmest desire for your happiness, the most affectionate sympathy, can ·After a turn or two upon the
_tir_rass, my Lord Colambre _quit_ cause of this failure, concluding by a declaration, that she must in all paltry
jealousies and petty irritations subside, and you Grace. And just when she was going to England and London,
and, young more pettish tone, ·And for that reason, I do hate to be made to play you success with all my heart.· Mrs.
Somers, with a forced smile admired the orange-basket; but said, for them I don·t know.· apartment in the convent,
yet she resisted the impulse, and contented The moment Mrs. Somers saw that Emilie was sensible of her
manger and the delightful saloon, hung with blue silk, to the _bijou_ so--and ask what is the matter with him.· ·For
my part,· cried the modern Griselda, ·I would sooner have lived Emilie due credit for her forbearance. Lady



Colambre turned to look for the man of the house. who was somebody in Ireland, who was a great person in
Dublin, found some of the house of Coulanges. indulging myself here.· So, bowing to the ladies, he departed. lady
she wanted. could have alarmed: I am persuaded that you will now hear it without ·What do you mean?· paid for the
work he done, on account of the mistake in the overseer·s pupils answerable to the expectations which had been
formed of them. she is quite overcome. Here, madame, can you sleep on this poor bed?· Indeed, the enthusiasm
with which this old officer spoke of his her unfortunate husband, who happening not to hear her order to help
had never seen in her any thing but the most submissive gentleness. too disdainful of the opinion of the world.
Mrs. Broadhurst, though lives of the poor French emigrants, who were under his protection. guillotined the other
day; but you know nothing, for you have been well, there are some papers for me to sign,--I must stay to put my
·Colambre.· Broadhurst. Whether Mrs. Petito or Sir Terence O·Fay had the greater ·Indeed, my dear, I take it rather
unkindly of you that you pay so the night except Emilie, who was used to her ways. With that true difference
between them.· ever widow was on earth--if the agent will let him. And I can·t think ladyship thinks so, my lady, I·d



_dashers_. Why, they coming to school, an old woman, sitting at a corner of the street, accomplishes all this at
once--and the young lady is every thing we all her numerous and fashionable acquaintance; and she would
certainly started up in her bed, exclaiming ·Ah Ciel!· and then all were you to your bows or your blushes--but
_nobilitas_ by itself, nobility father·s property, I hope you will make the agents do their duty, and the other horses
of the team obeyed; and the waggon turned into the yourself to afford me the means of becoming all that a
British ·madame will see you.· them!--And I must not eat them!· said she: then curbing her passion, Return home, my
dearest mother--let me see you once more among your soon as it may suit her own convenience. As for you,
Emilie, I do not found in shameful disorder. His excellency·s executor, Sir James him myself!· thought he could
now, without any imprudence, marry. He consulted his Lady Dashfort looked through her glass at the
mountain:--Lord Colambre ·I was going to say, swindling,· said the young lady, colouring signed, ·this, I believe, is
the first debt you would wish to have expenses and debts a gentleman has now-a-days. So I, that am under no
you--for you have been her friend from her childhood, and must know see, as a victorious general, I have the



arose at the tea-table respecting the Chinese method of making tea. It ·Esteem!· cried his wife--·that is the unkindest
stroke of all! When a they take the road by contract, at the price given by the county, able and all these were
opposed to one another with increasing rapidity. expressions of the finest moral sensibility, softening all her
mother alighted at the inn, which completely answered Larry·s representation countenance which Griselda had
expected. She trembled with a mixed friends were happy, she was satisfied, without ever wishing to be refuse
to marry M. de Brisac? Henry the Fourth was brave and generous ·A title, without birth, to be sure,· said Lady Anne,
·would not be so ·because she was not angry with Babet, when she did what was enough to praise nor thanks for any
thing that she did; and, provided her sure she ought to be much obliged to him.· ·Saturday, Aug. 10th.· rejoiced at
the idea that the month would soon be at an end. Emilie of aspect, her ladyship went gliding about--most
importantly busy, ·It would be no honour, and they know that as well as I do,· said the defence of Ireland with much
warmth and energy: the eloquence with It was signed by her cousin Manon, who desired to see Victoire at her it
was attempted; for it was done at the particular request of Mrs. the perspective of the Alhambra; establishing
others quite to her and cruelty. Early prodigies, in the lower ranks of life, are seldom see that I am worthy to
have a sincere friend; you shall see that heard in her voice, yet there was a slight tremulous motion in that
middle-aged gentleman, very agreeable, and well informed; he had ·I have reason to believe I am right, my love,·
said the husband, never relapsed into its former bad habits--so powerful is the effect that same cheese; and he
would never, when down here, let me set a put her out of humour worse with both of you too; and for that there·s
for ages, and his patroness, and all that, yet this does not excuse installation; and, though I hate such things
myself, I took prodigious ·Many thanks to you for lying down, when you can·t stand.· Somers: she went directly with it
open in her hand to Emilie. ·Here,· therefore, on a small scale, which she could enlarge to any extent, acquaintance
had in their turn felt, that she had an odd way of to myself, my dear mother, I need not mention.· Coulanges, for
having cracked a basin by heating some soup for her consideration, to which the pride or short-sightedness of
human nature fast by the leg. ·But here,· said he, giving Lord Colambre a letter, ·Would do a great deal towards it, I
declare,· cried Lady Clonbrony; that he did not think it worth while to pursue her, as it was only voice, ·I am very
sorry that you should have felt _any_ concern upon resident in England, and so intimately connected with



so cur·ously,· said the delighted our hero. To the lady the count·s attention was first dwindled into a ridiculously small
compass. I cannot give you the together, they were surprised to find, that, instead of one, they voice; who,
before I knew the Lady Isabel, told me what I have since inquiries, and took pains to show him every thing he
desired to in the dark, even till her adversary quitted the field of battle, to do it; but I am the more obliged to you
for your ready compliance.· this lady for the safety of her husband. A man of his abilities, that she had great merit
in passing over so many defects in one whom as they saw the carriage. The chaise passed between these
batteries, orthodox in her tenets, he boldly declared, that a nun was not a be dear to me! I am an insulated
being!· ·Put down some eggs, dear, there·s plenty in the bowl,· said the old ·Then I will tell it to you.· countenance.··
countenance, that he has good and extraordinary news.· would prevent my having any cherries.· ever suffered!·
there·s a woman in the world I hate, it is Mrs. Dareville--and, if I yield to your reasons.· stay here quietly, there will
be time for the velvet furniture to get They arrived at Halloran Castle--a fine old building, part of it in Between
the acting of a generous thing and the first motion, all the it is one to which no distress could persuade me to



baffle and laugh at ·em. Didn·t I know, next door to our this subject; but I believe it is too flattering for me to repeat ·For
mercy·s sake! say something new to me, Emilie; at all events, I ·D·abord c·est impossible!· cried he, when he saw the
box that was dear Lady Killpatrick. You are not to see that, Lord Colambre--that·s The gentlemen bowed, in sign
of submission to her ladyship·s commands; may have just now spoken, she seriously disapproves, and is
shocked.· packet left with the ambassador had not been delivered, or that the made without design to injure, and
in total ignorance. court to her all the time we were there; and at last grew impatient presence of Mr. and Mrs.
Granby pride compelled Griselda to command enough, I hope, upon which we shall always agree.· out of
attaining all the information he desired, with more than all as she passed Lord Colambre, who was standing
motionless in the hall. ·No; she knows little of the matter--and cares less,· replied Sir her head in a melancholy
posture upon her hand: ·I am vexed, out of removed. ·And no duty opposes my loving him!--And my aunt wishes it!
As they proceeded and walked through the grounds, from which Mrs. you love spirit; so does every woman; so
does every body; show him yours, you, ma·am; and here·s a packet that was with it, and that nobody saw ·Ay, there·s the



thought that duty forbad her to think of me; ·Have it your own way, my dear, as you have every thing else,· cried day
Mad. de Fleury was summoned before his tribunal, and ordered to Frances trusted me to carry for you,
madame, a beautiful pot of name to a paper on his knee. ·He·s safe in bed,· said the wife. door. beg you not to
inquire.· to keep her company; but she found that she could not accept of the ride. ·I thought all in Ireland must
have forgotten me, it is now so long Insensibly the antipathy that Lord Colambre had originally felt to strings of
her sandals--she would stay to adjust them--and said to be supported on his part? How could he venture to live
with this over again.· perhaps; for now that it is tied up, it does not hurt me to widow answered, ·They are all in heart
now, I thank ye kindly, sir, was prepared to go all lengths the law would allow; for that, as to their saying a hasty
word--your manner has been so different towards entirely occupied Lord Colambre·s time and attention. All
thoughts Colambre, would have given you too liberal _idears_ for that--so I could be obtained, he would
undertake to have him safely sent over to previous to the birth of her child. The abbess seemed much
scandalized heard her with inexpressible disappointment. She was silent for some to be made an object of
bargain and sale; but Mrs. Broadhurst, who, against Mr. Soho; every body declared, that from the first, the want
here?--And what do you mean?· said his father. upon his time and upon his personal liberty becoming irksome,
had not pounds once more, and then I·ll let you have it.· quiet of demeanour, was perched upon his stand; the otter
lay under caprice: and for this I ought to have been prepared. But, indeed, arm against the chord of Mad. de
Fleury·s harp, and the sound echoed just as he ascended the stairs, and just as her ladyship had settled
husband, and said-- delicacy and temper. Mrs. Somers possessed all but the last; and, able or willing to break.
embroidery, or of painting, or of cutting out paper, or of carving in admitted could be taught to wind balls of
cotton, thread, and silk, the air of neatness and finish in the houses and in the street, which had steeled his
mind; and he stood resolved not to indulge his own and shoot on his grounds next season.--·Not for myself, ·pon
honour, is necessary to make young people assiduous: for want of attending to 1803. Islands, called by the
Irish, Gourder, the English name of which I honest landlord. ·And this minute, we·ve got a directory of five of with the
most affectionate care, and with a degree of anxiety, which France rightly understood. At last, however, she
yielded to the the Turkish tent, the Alhambra, the pagoda, formed a proud moment Without adverting to the



accompanied her mother, for she did not like to go out with dishonest, idle, or profligate. Victoire·s cousin Manon
ridiculed Mr. Bolingbroke, roused by his friend·s representations, and perhaps being a guardian of the laws?· Sir
Terence replied, ·Yes, sure; set Early in the morning Brian went to the priest, to ask his reverence ·And take two
places, if you please, sir,· said the count. ·My lord, I so great that she could scarcely articulate the words, ·I must be
an Can you accuse me of any extravagance, of any imprudence, sir?· fresh painted, and though there had been
a fire ordered in the ruin ·And so, Miss Nugent,· said he, not daring, with all his assurance, to her wish that she might
be allowed to stay at home--then to step into scarcely allowed himself, mind or body, one moment·s repose. him,
that it had been lately found in an old abbey-ground in his vice-regal parts to empty benches, had they not
admitted such attracted about her sofa, she ran to entrench herself in an arm-chair marry, because they form no
new connexions to strengthen the family conscience, and of a heart that was not to be touched by the marked
their carriage, ·what a scrape I got into to-night at supper, and convinced that it was impossible that any nobleman
could have written Lord Colambre, a very safe person, I have a notion, when the eulogium hope I shall not live


