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PREF A CE.

—rpBde—

A1 TLE apology can bhe thought necefury,
for tntroducing the following narrative to the atteniion
of the public. It relates the circumfiances of a mofi
extraordinary and horrible outrage, of whick ﬁm.af ac-
counts have already been given in the public papers ;
‘and by which, it 1s underfiood, that the public cur wfily
has been much eveited. It s, therefore, fuppojed
that a fiory, read with inferefi, imperfectly deiailed in
the columns of a mews-paper, will not be read, without
wncreafing inteveft, as it is ci umyrmmaf{y toldy by the
Jufferer heyfelf, in the following pages.

But the relator is induced to publifh her narratize,
chiefly with a view to protect her unfortunate cafe, from
thofe mifreprefentations, to which, otherwife, She is fen-
fible, it may be expofed. To obviate unjufk fufpicions,
which might reft upon ker character, arifing from mif-
Siated accounts, or from falfe veports, fhe was advifecd by
her friends, and fhe perceived hevjvif, that no means
could be fo effectual, as the publication of « full, plain,
unadorned navrative of all her Jufferings; and fhe is
encouraged fo hope, that thus her character will be
Jecurely fheltered from thofe infinuations, which have
already been levelled againfi it— fhe would not fay, by
the malignant, or the uncandid— but, in Jufiice to hey felf,
Jhe mult jay, by thefe who have little tnformation, and

who have fupplied the want of it, too much, etther from
 the unfounded furmifes of others, or from their own
conjectures,
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feized and carried off. They came down Margaret-

fireet, as I had done the moment before; and fol-

lowed me through Cavendifh-fquare.

!

{

I was a good deal alarmed. There were but
few people about. I walked faft,sand they kept
clofe behind me. I over-heard them talking very
low; but durft not turn my head. I'went on,
from Cavendifh-fquare, into Vere-ftreet; and juft
as I was paffing the chapel, they ftepped up and
clafped hold, one of each arm. I gave a violent
jump, and exclaimed ¢ what do you mean?” At
that inftant, a young man and woman appeared
in fight; for which reafon, I conclude, they fud-
denly let go their hold, and made off. I ftepped
to the young man, and begged to walk with him, if
he was going my way.' He faid, he was going into
Cxford Road. I walked down Vere-ftreet with
him. I told him how much I was alarmed by the two
men—who, he muft have {een, had juft laid hold of
me. He faid, ¢ I fuppofe, Madam, tlﬁey wanted
“to rob you, as I have heard of feveral people
¢ being ftopped in the ftreet lately.” We went to-
gether into Oxford Road; and, at the corner of

Bird-ftreet, I thanked him, and parted from him,
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Though I had been much frightened by the

two men, yet as I had received no other injury,
and was befides with-held by the idea of being
laughed at; 1 faid nothing, at my coufin Moore’s,
of what had juft happened. I was, however, {o
much imprefled by my fears, that I took care to
return back by a different way; and glad I was to
reach home without any further alarm. At fupper,
I related to my fellow fervants, how I had been
frighted by two men, in the ftreet; but my {i'nry
produced only, as might he. expetled, a little mer-
riment and laughter. This did not, however, pre-
vent me from relating the fame ftory, afterwards,
to my two brothers, and to feveral other of my
friends; all of whom, alfo, made it the {ubjett

only of a little harmlefs pleafantry.

From this time, in the month of January, I faw
no more of either of the two men—who ceafed not,
however, all this while, as it afterwards appeared,
to mark me for their prey —till the beginning of
the following March. I was going, one evening
about eight o’clock, to fee Mrs. Ware, at Mrs.
Nacker’s, Saville-row. As I paffed along Swallow-
fireet, I again obferved two men, who appeared to
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to my coufin’s partner, Mr. Greenwood; who aftér-
wards, was fo good as to fend his fervant home with
me. I gcot there very fafely: but I endecavored to

fubdue my fears in vain,

On Monday the feventh of May-—a day which
- ] have reason to remember, as one of the moft ca-
lamitous of my life—it was proved that I had not
been difturbed by wain terrors. 1 had been to
vifit a female friend, who lived at Sir Jofeph Maw-
bey’s, in Great-George-flreet Weltminfter. She
had fome other friends with her, and I flaid
till eight o'Clock. I was prefled to ftay . flill
longer: but I excused myf{elf on account of my
apprehenfions of the two men. My friend then offer-
ed either to accompany me herfelf on my way
home, or to fend fome one with me—1I have forgot-
‘ten which; but I was afraid of putting her to fome
inconvenience, and {o departed alone. 1 avoided
going through the Park; and, pafling by the Horfe-
Guards, proceeded to Cocklpur-fireet.  There'I
paufed to think whether I fhould go through the
Hay-market: but I chofe rather to turn into
Whitcombe-ftreet. I had fearcely proceeded two

hundred yards along that Street, when a man—
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“I'dnne?"—--But before I could fay another word,
one of them forced a piftol into my mouth,—{wear-
ing, with bitter oaths and imprecations, that if I

made the leaft noife or refiftance he would fire

~down my throat.

From that moment, I concluded, I muft have
fwooned away. For I have no recolleétion of any
thing further that paffed—till, on opening my eyes,
and recovering a little my fenfes, I found myfelf
in a room, with the two men who had feized me,
and a woman; who all appeared, from their looks
and manner, to have been under ferious appre-
henfions for my life. I was feated on a chair—a
candle was burning on a table near—and the three
perfons were ftanding round me, bufied in ufing
-every means to recover me to my fenfes, or to pre-
vent me from fainting again. On looking further
about me, I perceived my neck handkerchief §/oody
—My firft thought was, that they had attempted to
cut my throat—and, by a frantic fcream, I fignified
the fame to them. But I was prefently fatisfied
that the blood had proceeded only from a tooth,
which had been loofe before; and which the piflol
had probably forced out, when it was thruit fo

violently into my mouth,
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As foon as 1 found myfelf, in fome tolerable
. degree, reftored to my fenfes, I begged with earn-
eftnefs to know * Why I had been treated in that
¢ barbarous manner?"—¢ and what further they
¢ intended ? —* I have done,” faid I, * no crea-
¢ ture wrong.”—They anfwered if I would endea-
vour to compofe mylelf a litdde more—they would
tell me. Then they bega‘n to talk about the love
of fome great perfon, whofe ardent paffion, they
faid, had infligated them to what they had done—
and a greatdeal more that I {carcely heard. Irefufed
any longer to liften to their {oothing, but to me
horrid excufes. 1 was now beginning to grow
quite frantic. My fenfes almoft forfook me. The
terrible idea of my prefent fituation, and the dread of
fomething yet more terrible, filled me with amaze- |
ment, grief, and horror, which almoft overcame
me. Then the recollettion of the aftonifhment
and fright of my unhappy friends, and an idea that
my mafter might think I had robbed him, with
many other painful refle€tions, wrung my heart
with the bittereft anguifh. At laft, a great guth of
tears brought me fome relief. 1 cried violently, I
think, for fome hours. The people about me

feemed glad. I heard them whifpering—<¢ It will



(9)
¢ do her good”—* fhe will be better for it :"—And

fo I found it—for I verily think it prevented my

heart from breaking.

At length the morning began to dawn ; and the
day-light {hone through the window—but beamed
with no hope or comforttome. I was {till alinolt
in diftrattion. My tears continued to flow in tor-
rtﬁts; and the excels of my grief feemed to excite
fome pity, even in thole who had been the caufle
of it. They often entreated me, with feer ing earn-
eltnefs, to compofe myfelf and to take comfort;
afluring me, that I fhould not be hurt there, and
that I fhould fuffer no more alarms. The woman,
in particular, exerted herfelf to afford me the beft
confolation, as fhe thought it, in her power.—She
faid ¢ that every attention fhould be paid, to ren-
% der my fituation as comfortable as pofifible.”—
% The part we aft,” added fhe, % is to oblige a
% gentieman, who 1is a friend of ours, and wifhes,
% if agreeable, to be a friend of yours alfo.” She
was going on further—when I ftopped her, by
protefting that I would not hear a word more, on
that fubje@. She mentioned the word propofals.
w—& No propofals!” faid I, “ I will hear of nong”

B
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— nor,” I added, “will I eat, drink, or fleép;

“ull I am permitted to write to' my unhappy
¢ friends.”

The morning advanced. The fame petfons
flill continued to watch over me, and I faw no
cther. The two men, occafionally, I remember,
left the room ; but always foon returned. In this
dreadful fituation, I was not long fuffered to re-
main, before I was made to underftand, by a new
and humiliating proof, how abfolutely I was thrown
into the power of violent and wicked people ; and
how little reafon I had to indulge the hope of any
thing like a jult or honorable ufe of that power.
While the two men were ftanding over me, the
woman demanded from me the contents of my
pockets, and in fpite of all I could fay, fhe pro-
ceeded to fearch them. She took away all they
contained—my keys, fciflars, papers, watch, and
and about 8/. in money—a fum I had carried
out with the defign of fettling a fmall money-tranf-
attion with a friend; in which, however, I had
been disappointed. But what ¢hen 1 valued more
than 2ll, fhe took from me my penci/; and, at the

fame time, denicd me the ufe of pen, ink and paper,
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It was in vain I demanded her authority ; or that
I protefted, with as much fpirit as I could com-
‘mand, againft this frefh outrage. I was obliged to
{ubmit. I had, however, the addre(s to conceal—
what, at that time, I valued moft of all—my pen-
knife—Dby wrapping it in my handkerchief—which
I always afterwards carried in my bofom by day ;
“and placed, with anxious care, under my pillow
by night. - Such was my deplorable fituation, that
this little infirument became the fource of the
greateft comfort to me—Ifince I hoped, by means of
it, either to preferve my own life with honor, or

to perifh in the attempt,

I had feveral times repeated my requetft, in the
moft urgent manner, that I might be permitted the
confolation of writing, at lealt to inform my af-
flicted friends ‘that I was ftill alive; and fome
confultation, I obferved, was held upon this point,
by thofe — who were now fo ftrangely become the
arbiters of my fate. At length the permiffion was
granted—but on the exprefs conditions—that the let-
ter {hould be addreffed to my Lady, or fome one of
her family—and that the contents of it fhould firft
be {ubmitted to their apprabation. Pen and paper
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were then brought. I began feveral letters - of
which they did not approve—becaufe I was going to
give an account of the manner in which I had been
feized and carried off, fo far as I knew it. But
they pofitively refufed to permit a word on that
{ubjett to be mentioned. With much difficulty,
at laft, the following letter was written and ap-
proved.
¢ May 8ih.
% Dear Mrs. Ware,

“ The trouble my abfence muft have occa-
“ fioned has thrown me into the greateft agonics
¢ of mind, and fleep has been a ftranger to my
“ eyes. But my grief and entreaties have moved
¢ the hearts of thofe in whole power I am, to
¢ allow me this finall favour. And I blefs God
% who has given me power to write this, to in-
“ form my dear friends that I am alive, and
“ after the great fright I have fuffered, only
¢ wonder that I am fo. But my faith and refo-
¢ Jution will be equal, I hope, to my trial: for
¢ death I will prefer to any thing difhonorable.
“ I am -affured of every care: and nn-.injury

& but my fright has been offered at prtfent.



T

()

¢ Who is the author of 2l this I am at the greateft
# lofs to know; nor could I fupport it, but for
¢ the hopes of being again reftored to my un-
¢ happy friends. For Heaven’s fake let them
¢ all be acquainted with this, for I may never
 have it in my power to write again. And
¢ break this to my good lady and mailer,in as gen-
$¢ tle 2 manner as pofiible; and as the laft favour
¢ for their unhappy fervant, I humbly beg they
¢ will take care of my hittle property under their
¢ holpitable roof~—My head [wims—1I can write
“ no more — Beg all to join in prayer for my
¢ fafety; and I will fubmit myfelf to the will of
¢ heaven — I am forbid to fay any more — So
¥ God blefs you all! And believe me yours
¢ but unhappy : ‘

¢ Ann Brookhoufe.”

“ Oh! if T were but certain you would get
# this, I fhould be more happy—but how can I

# know?”

~When the latter part of the letter was read, it
drew forth fome expreflions of difpleafure, as it
feemed to impl y a doubt of their veracity : for Lhey
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had promifed, they faid, to dcliver it fafely. 1
alked ¢ if I had not reafon to diftruft every thing ?”
However they let it pafs. When T had written
the direflion, * ¢hat,” faid I, ¢ is the houfekeeper.”
“ We know it,” faid one of the men, quickly.
The other man then took my letter into his hands
—p;omifed, on his foul, it fhould go fafe—hoped
I fhould foon get the better of my fright—wifhed
me a good morning—and bowing, difappeared. I
I anfwered him not a word. I never heard this
man’s name—nor did I fee him any more, during
the whole time of my long confinement—nor tilk the
day, when he came to affift in reftoring to me that
liberty—of which I was now, in fo cruel and hor-

‘rible a manner, deprived.

* After ‘this man had retired— which, I think,
mult have been towards noon—the other continued,
with the woman, fome time longer. They ftill
tried their endeavours to confole me. They pro-
mifed me every civility, on their part; and pro-
telted that no further injury was intended me ; and,
as what they {fuppoled, from my diftrefs, would be
the greateft confolation of all, they folemnly and

repeatedly declared that ¢ the gentleman—their
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w friend and mine”—as they called him—but whom
I, at leaft, could only confider in the light of my
crueleft enemy—was then at a great diflance ;—fo
that I needed not to be under any apprehenfion of
even a vfit from him at prefent. This laft would,
indeed, have been a comforting affurance to me,
could I have trufted to their afleverations—but alas!
what place was here for confidence ?—1I enquired,
however, feveral times, ¢ who this perfon was?”

But to that queftion I could obtain no anfwer.

At length the fecond man, allo, withdrew; and
I faw him no more that day—nor, as I think, for
feveral fucceéding days. He was prefently follow-
ed by the woman—who always paflfed herfelf to
me for Ais ml.:,ff-—-and the name they affumed was
Brown ; by which name, therefore, I fhall in the
reft of my narrative diftinguith them. Having
preffed me often to take fome nourifhment which
I refufed —and having once more entreated me to
be comforted—MTrs. Brown then retired—but not till
fhe had faft locked the only door of the room. And
fecured it farther by bolting it on the outfide. By
this, it was now too clear that I was henceflorth

to confider myfelf as in a ftate of imprifonment,
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moft dreadful iﬁdeed!-—ﬂmtout,mtaniy‘ from the
accefs of friends, but even from the fight and
knowledge of all human beings<—except that of the
three ftrange perfons——at whofe abfclute difpefal }
was—of whofe rhamfz’ers‘ I could poflibly form
no other than the wor/t opinions — and whofe
avowed defigns, in truth, with regard to me, were
at once the moft cﬂ-wardly, cruel, deteftable, and
wicked, that the moft corrupted minds could con-
ceive! Judge,then, Reader, what aterrible fituation
wasmine! Never can I, to the laft day of my life, I
think, ceale to wonder how, with fome fenfibility of
mind, and fome delicacy of bodily frame, 1 was en=
abled to fupport myfelf, under fenfations fo full of
piercing anguifh, and with forebodings fo black
and horrible, as’ mine were, at that time! But
¢ God,” it is faid, * tempers the wind to the fhorn
lamb”=—And never, never can I ceafe to acknow-
ledge “ thofe tender mercies from onhigh,” which
have thus vifited me, a weak ‘and miferable cap-
tive; and afforded fuch wonderful fapport, amidft
the horrors of a long' imprifonment, under the con-
ftant dread of death, or arcalamit}r worfe than death,
and which have“opened a way of fafe and happy

deliverance at laft!
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“But to return now to the unhappy part of my
{tory — The door of my prifon being thus faftened
upon me, and the window, as I inftantly obferved,
being fecured with bars; I was left for the reft of
this dreadful day, with little interruption, and with-
out hope of relief, to my own terrifying reflections.
Depreflfed and exhaufted, by the fufferings I had
already undergone, and by the dread of what was
yet to come; I fat motionlefs and almoft lifelefs,
one fad hour after another, with fcarcely pewer to
raife my head, or to calt my eyes around the dif-
‘mal walls which inclofed me. To the door, how-
ever, was my attention oftenelt diretled; and the
leaft noife, I heard or ¢thought I heard towards it,
made my heart almof die within me. A thoufand
‘times has my affrighted imagination painted before
that door the image of fome luftful brute, in the
fhape of man, entering to feize upon his prey;
and often have I fhrunk, in terror, at the mere
phantom of a difturbed brain. But all without
me continued as filent and as ftill as death; ex-
cept once or twice, when the door was unlocked,
and Mrs. Brown entered with entreatics, that I
would confent to take fome refrefhment. But I
had litde inclination for food; and was befides

C
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with-held from it, by the apprehenfion that
poifon or fome flupifying mixture might, perhaps,
be given me’ with it. One fimall piece of bread
only, cut from a loaf that was brought me, in
the evening, was all that I ventured to take; with
a little water, from a jug which ftood in my
room. At a late hour, Mrs. Brown appeared once
more ; and, having confented to leave the lighted
candle, retired for the night. That night paffed
with me, like the day, in gricf, in amaze, in terror,
and in tears, Ifleptnot. I dared not even throw
mylelf for a moment on the bed, which ftood at
my feet ; left fleep thould for an inftant over-power
me, and the danger, I inceffantly dreaded, fhould
come upon me unawares. But I had no difturb-
ance—except from my own uncealing, diftraéting
apprehenfions ; which, indeed, amidit the awful
filence and ftillnefs of midnight, weak, folitary, and
defencelefs as I was, harraffed me miferably. ‘Even
now, the remembrance of that night, preceeded by
fo calamitous a day, as often as it recurs, draws

frefh tears from my eyes.

At length the morning dawned; and the fecond
fad day, wednefday gth May, of my confinement
began, It was litle elfe but a repetition of the
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miferies of the former day. I was ftill in a fate
of half-diftrattion; often without any clear recol-
lettion of where I was, or what had befallen me. -
Sometimes [ fretted and raved, like one frantic:
and then again torreats of tears would flow down
my cheeks. Inthe courfe of the day, Mrs. Brown
vifited me feveral times; but I faw no other per-
fon. She always locked carefully the deor, when-
ever fhe entered the room; and locked, and bolted
it alfo, when ever fhe went out. There was a fort of
ftudied r::i\'iiit}r in her behaviour to me; and fhe
ftill endeavoured, in her manner, to confole me.
For fear of adding to my diftrefs, as I fuppofe, fhe
even avoided {peaking to me of im—the cruel au-
thor of all my {ufferings— whofe notice and admi-
. ration (if fo it be) I may reckon moft truly one of
‘the greateft calamites of my life, I took no more
food this {econd day than the firft; and at night was
equally afraid to permit mylelf the indulgence of
fecking the fmalleft refpite from {orrow, in {leep. -
Woful and wakeful, I pafled the hours of this,
like thofe of the former night: fometimes ftarting;
with terror, at imaginary noifes; and fometimes
weeping, and wailing my unhappy fate, with tears

©f the bittereflt anguifh,
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Thurfday morn—with wearied eyes and brok-
en {pirits, I had watched the dawning of the day—
But worn outat laft by long-continued fafting and
wakefulnefs, by exceflive fatigue of body, added
to dreadful agony of mind—tired nature would be
denied no longer—and I was obliged to fubumit, at
whatever hazard, to the neceffity of taking fome
repofe. There was no faftening to the door on
tue infide; but to fecure myftlf, as well as I could,
from fudden alarm, I pufhed the finall cheft of
drawers, which ftood near the door, againft it—and
having fervently commended myfelf to the merci-
ful prote@tion of Heaven—1 laid myfclf down on
the bed in my cloaths; and foon loft the fenfe of
fuffering in a found fleep, which lafted for feveral
hours, Iawoke, and found my felf refrefhed. Mrs,
Brown came in foon afterwards, and entreated me
to take fome breakfaft. As now I felt the fharp
Pains of hunger, as much as I had before done the
want of flcep, I fignified my confent; but ftipulat.
ed, as fome fecurity from the dreaded poifon, or
other hurtful mixture, that fhe fhould partake with
me of whatever I eat or drank, She agreed, and
we had breakfalt together —during which, much

converfation pafled of an interclting kind to me;
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fince it ferved a little to unravel the myftery of my
fate—lark and myfterious as, after all, it continued, -
tﬂ bﬂ‘- I'

'This converfation—which, it may be {uppofedy
left a deep impreflion upon my mind—began, as I
perfeflly remember, with the queftion from me—
% For what purpofe was [ brought here? and by
# whole order?”—* By that,” anfwered Mrs:
Brown, * of a gentleman, who loves you, and who
¢ was determined to get you."—* But who is he *
faid I, *“and where does he live?"—*¢ That 1 {hall
¢ not tell you,” was the anfwer.—* Well! but, why
# does he not write to me himfelf? or let me fee
¢ him ?—Why adopt fuch meafures with regard to
¢ one, who am only a fervant ; who am neither very
g ynungﬁﬁc}rhandfmnc; nor pollefled of accomplifh-
# ments {uch as ulually excite admiration ?”— You
¢ have [ufficient, however,” faid fhe, to attrafl the
% notice of a great gentleman : and as fancy pafles
¢ beauty, fo he has his reafons.”—* Well! but
* why not write me hislintﬂmions himfelf ?"—
¢ He is. fo circumftanced,” faid the, ¢ that he
¢ cannot make fﬂu his wife, if he would."—
$ Then,” faid I, ¢ he is a married man, 1 fuppuﬁ:?"
«~to which an anfwer was refuled,
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The converfation wasagain, after this, refumed by -
my afking—* where I bad been feen by this gen-
¢ tleman ?"—* That,” anfwered fhe, ¢ I don’t chufe
¢ to tell you. But you were once feen,” faid fhe, '.
& with a fat vulgar-looking woman, who was taken
& for no better than fhe fhould be. On enquiry,
¢ however, it was found, that you were a lady’s
« maid, who had lived fome years in a very credi-
¢ table family, who had always borne a gnﬁ{l cha-
¢ radter, and was confidered as very prudent.” —
¢¢ So for that reafon, fhe added, was the plan laid
¢ which has fecured you,”—at which words, how
well do I recollett! a decp fenfe of my unhappy
fituation, and a dread of what was yet to come,

again overpowered me,and I burft into tears afrefh,

Having a little compofed myfelf—and being
yet unwilling to quit a fubjeét, in which 1 was fo
deeply though painfully interefted —1I afked Mrs.
Brown “how long this Gentleman had known me ?”
She feemed ftill difpofed to communicate, and an=
fwered very readily——‘; That it was fo long as the
& foring before I was intended to be taken—but that
¢ ] hadleft town, with the family, before the plan was

¢ compleated—that the gentleman himfclf was foon
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% afterwards obliged to be abfent—but that he had
¢ Jeft ftri€ command with his agents, to keep clofe
« watch for me on my return—that I had been feen
“and followed by Brown and his companion,
« feveral times—but that no favourable opportunity
¢ offered till that night, {o terrible to me! when
¢ their long concerted plan was executed with fo
« much fuccefs.”—And here the wretched woman
feemed to exult in that {uccefs, as much as I funk,

at the mention, into forrowful dejeétion,

In the courfe of the fame converfation, Mrs,
Brown mentioned,—of her own accord, I think —
at leaft I recollect ho queftion of mine which led
to it—=< that I was {een, with achﬁiratinn, on Chrift-
% mas-day laft; when I was going from Berner's-
- % ftreet to my coufin Moores (which I perfettly
¢ remember)—that I was then drefled well, and was-
% thought to look very elegant” (that was her ex-
preflion)—fhe even delcribed truly the drefs T wore,
But when I afked by whom I was feen?” —

“ I fhall not tell you,”—was her anfwer.

Nothing further very material pafled in this

converfation. Mrs, Brown now thought, I {up-
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pofe, that enough had been faid at that time ; andy
our breakfaft being ended, fhe arofe and retir<
ed, repeating’ ¢ you fhall want for nothing if you
¢ will make yourfelf happy.”—¢ That” faid I

& ] can never be till I am reftored to my friends.”

The third miferable day of confinement, thus
began. I afterwards confented to take fome food
at dinner, and at the other ufual meals, on the fame
condition, that Mrs. Brown fhould partake of it
with me: to which fhe never objetted. And for
the reft of the day, and through the long hours of
the nighi, I was left, without mterruption, to my
own fad and folitary refletion. I began now to
form fome diftinét idea of the nature of my un-
happy fituation; but as to who was the author of
my fufferings? - 1 wearied mylelf, hour after hour,
with conje&urﬁs, concerning it, im vain. I was
fenfible it could only be fome great and wealthy
one, whofe notice I had been fo unfortunate as to
attrat; and ‘who had fo wretchedly mifufed his
power and wealth to the cruel purpofes of entrap-
ping and ruining an unfufpeting and a once happy
young female, of hitherto unfullied reputation—

and whofe happinefs, let me add, has always effen-
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tially -depended upon the cﬂﬁﬁieus purity ard in=
tearity of her own principals and conduét. But
with perfons of that high {tation in life, I knew
that 1 had, and poflible ‘could have, no acquaint-
ance. I believed that I had always acquired fome
reputation for propriety and prudence of conduét:
" and I was quite* fure that T could recolle& no one
occafion of my life, on which I had ever been {6
unhappy as to engage, or fo unthinking- as to re-
ceive, the attentions of any oné of a rank, fo much
fuperior te my own.—Never onte, in fhort, from
that time to this, have: my fufpicions‘been able ta
“fix themfelves for a mpment upon any one indi-
vidual, to whom I could, with the leaft appearance
of probability, - alcribe the' dreadful calamities I

‘have endured.

Thus mifersbly paffed the third day of my
‘confimement, May the 1oth, in vain conjetturings
concerning the author of my wrongs, -and in-con-
ftant dread of beholding his' afual approack, to
“complete his horrid defigns l—and the night pai’ﬁ:d.
like the day. All that night I dared not fuffer
my{elf once to clofe my eyes—nor even to ftretch
‘mylelf for-a moment upon the bed—lieft I-fhould

D
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be furprifed by the fudden appearance of that cruel
invader of my peace, who was now become the
conftant objett of my terror. I had always, how-
ever, the fad confolation of knowing that I ftill
pofleffed in my concealed knife the infirument—
by which, it was my firm determination either
to attempt the Zlife of him who. {hould attempt
my honor; or, as a laft refuge from infamy, to put
a period to my own. Terrible as this refolution
was, 1t was not only a refolution which I had moft
deliberately taken—but in which I found my greateft
relief, next to the hope of God’s protettion, under
all thole black and horrible fears which conftantly.
harrafled me. Itis true, I had all this while re-
ceived the moft pofitive affurances that the perfon»
I had fo much reafon to dread and to deteft, was
then at great diftance from me: but how could I
¢ruft for a moment to fuch affurances? Till the
morning-light, therefore, had infpired fome degree
of compofure and courage, I dared not think of
inviting thofe flumbers—of which yet exkaufied
nature ftood in the greatelt need. DBut, then, hav-
ing taken my ufual precaution of fecuring the door,
as well as I could—and having once more im-

plored almighty protetiion—I ventured to lic down
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et flill in my cloaths; and had fome hours of
refrefhing fleep, though often diffurded by the {ame
terrifying images of difhonor and death, which

haunted {o conftantly my waking thoughts,

After this fourth morning, May 11th—my
days of wretchednefs began to affume fo much
of diyfmal uniformity that I could fcarcely dif-
tinguifh them, one from another. At my earneft
requeft, the ufe of my watch had been reftored to
me; by which I was enabled to take fome note
of the fours, as they {lowly followed each other.
But of the days, I often loft the true reckoning—
till I was fet right by aﬂ{ing Mrs. Brown, at her
next vifit. Her funday’s drefs, too, would al-
ways painfully remind me that another week, |
and another, of miferable confinement, in horrid
fufpenfe, was gone—of which at length I defpair-
ed of ever feeing an end. But an end, and a
kappy end too, by a moft unlooked-for interpofi-~
tion of providence, praife to the awful juftice of

the Supreme! came at laft.

From Friday 11th May, to about Wedne{day
g3d May — I recolleét lictle more than that the
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greateft part of my days and nights pafled in a flate
of heavy and death-like flupor—from which, how-
ever, I was fometimes roufed, by the approach of
my attendant; and often by the fancied ftep of
fome terrible fpetire of my own imagination. I
generally flept in the earlier pait of the morning;
till at laft I got courage enough to commit myfell
to my {lumbers a little Defore the day-light appear-
ed. But I always continued my lonely watchings,
with ears conftantly on the firetch to catch the leaft
wifperings found, till lmig after the hour of mid-
night.  All this time I durft not, when I laid
down, take off more than a par¢ of my drefls; and
I was careful never to neglett the only precaution
in my power agafin[i fudden alarm—Dby placing
the cheft of drawers in the door-way. But-thuuéh
undifturbed from without— my unguiei imaginas
ion would feldom f{uffer me long to prefs my pil-
low in peace. I cannot even now recolleét, with-
out uneafinefs, the black and horrible dreams which
have fo ofien tortured’and terrified me in fleep;
and fometimes thrown my whole frame inte
the moft violent and dreadful agitations; till at laft
my cries and fhricks have gwakened me in the

midft of horrors— which I could {fcarcely believe

e e



(29 )
for a time to be the work only of a difor-
dered brain. The f{trong impreflion of thefe
dreams have even fometimes reﬁ:ainedmprﬂducing
firange tremblings, and ftartings, and finkings of
{pirits—long after the illufions themfelves have

vanifhed.

When my morning flumbers ended—'hort and
Bm‘.c-::n, as they often were—from my bed I remov-
ed to my chair; from which T fcarcely ever ftirred,
till the ufual time of repofe came round. Hour
after hour, and day after day, have I fat in gloomy
filence and {tillnefs—{unk into deep and dead dejec-
tion—my eyes fixed—my arms folded—or raifed
to fupport my drooping head. Mrs. Brown vifited
me feveral times each day: but chiefly at the hour of
meals, of which at firlt the always partook with me.
But after a time, I {o far got above my fears, that I
no longer infifted upon her company; and on all
other accounts ITwa. glad enough to difpenfe with it.
Her manners were extremely low and difagreeable;
and her converfation was principally confined to
one {ubject, and ¢hat, of all others the moft dif-
guflting to me: especially afier I had found that
{he was determined to maintain inviolable fecrecy
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with refpeét to the only points, on which I wifhed
to hear her further. To my reppéte& quellions
who was my perfecutor 2 or what kis name 2
or where he lived 2 or where he had feen me? her
conftant reply was, ¢ I don’t chufe to tell you.”
However, The was always {ufficiently attentive to
my accommodations, during the whole of my con-
finement. My food was plain, but good. My
drink was porter, weakened with a little water.
There was a bell-wire in the room, by which I was
diretted to ring whenever I wanted any thing; and
fhe feldom failed to anfwer it. But befides her,
and Mr. Brown, who {ometimes vifited me,
I faw no other perfon whatever; and when he
cam{::, it was ecither with her, or while fhe was
in the room. - He always behaved with perfeét ci-

vility. But he feldom ftaid more then four or five

minutes, and hardly ever fat down,

Thus pafled the éwo firft weeks of my impri-
fonment—in all which time, the diftrefling fenfe
of my own deplorable condition, and the agoniz-
ing thought of the grief and defpair of my diftraét-
ed fiiends, left no power of attention to any thing
befide, Butin the third week, about Wednelday

il -

i
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or Thurfday May 23d or 24th—having felt for
fometime very uncomfortable from the ftate of my
linen, which I had worn, without any change,
fince the firk day of my confinement— I made
complaint of it to the perfon, on whole pleafure I
was now, abfolutely dependent for every thing.
« What!” faid I, in rather an angry tone, “ am I
¢ to wear my linen for ever?” * Not unlels you
¢ pleale it,” anfwered Mrs. Brown. ¢ But” faid
fhe, ¢ you will not hear what I have to fay,” and
then fhe added, that fhe had ofien mentioned the
{fubjett to me before, but that I would never hear
her out—of all which I remembered nothing. ¢ But
¢ will you,” continued fhe, ¢ give me leave, Mifs,
“ to buy you fome new clothes now ? 1 know
¢ what will fit you,” “ No! No!” I inftantly ex-
claimed, ¢ not for the world! Dut if you will
¢ lend me fome of your linen for a change; I
% {hall be glad of it.” She feemed much difplealed
at my refufal to have any thing new. However,
fhe afterwards lent me as much linen of her own
as I wanted. I looked for fome mark uponit; but

there was none.

Soon after this time, in hopes of diverting my

thoughts a little from the gloomy reflelions, which
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fo' conftantly occupied them; I afked for fome
books. ~Mrs. Brown went away, and prefently
brought me one. It was a romance—a kind of
reading of which I was never fond; but which, I
thought, peculiarly unfitted to my awful fituation
at that time. So I inftantly threw the book down,
in anger, on the table. She went away a fecond
time; and returned with two other books, which
pleafed me. The one was a Churck Prayer- Book ;
the other a treatife on the Confolations and Foys of
Religion, which I afterwards read with much relief

and fatisfaction. There was no name 1n either of
the books.

I fhall here interrupt a little the courfe of my
narrative, to give my Recaders fome idea of the
place of my confinement—of which I had now lei-
fure enough to take .man}? a fad fur".-'-."i'}'. From
every appearance I was very {foon convinced —in
which I was afterwards fully confirmed — that it
was a room under ground. It was about fifteen
fect by ten or eleven feet in extent, with a Jow cei-
ling. The floor was boarded: and the fide-walls
partly wainfcotied, and partly plaftered and white-
walhed, It was lighted by one windoiv, fafhed,
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and fecured with iron-bars, fixed downwards. The
window looked into a fmall area of brick, which
was allo fecured with iron-bars acrofs the top.
Over the top of the area, nothing appeared to view
but a dead brick wally of which I could fee neither
end nor fammit. This wall ftood at a {mall dif-
tance from the window, which caufed my room
to be dark: nor was I ever vifited, during the
whole time of my confinement, by the cheering
rays of the fun; which fhone not once into my room,
even in the very midit of the fummer-months. But
though in other refpeéls difmal enough, yet the
~room was fufficiently warm and dry. There was

a fmall fre-place, in which was a Bath-ftove.

My room was decently furnithed. A good
Scotch carpet covered the floor; a white calico
tent-bed flood in one corner, and a {mall cheft of
drawers in another. There were three chairs, a
round mahogany table, a glafs, wafh-hand ftand,
and other conveniences. Two filver fpoons werg

always left in the room, both unmarked,

To one in my unfortunate condition, it natu-
rally became an objett of much intereft and even

p
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importance to difcover, if poffible, the fituation of
my folitary apartment with regard to other parts ot |
the fame building, or whether it was not entirely
df;-:c_zr:fa.fci {rom every other building. Above all, I
could not but feel confiderable anxiety to determine
“whether any human being, more or lefs unfortunate
than myfelf, refided ncar me, befides the two per-
fons who held me in confinement. And the obfer-
vations which I made, in order to afcertain thefe

points, I fhall here flate to my readers.

"1 have liftened again and again, at all hours of
the day and night, with the utmoft firetch of my
attention, and in the midft of the profoundett filence,
fometimes as 1 fat in my chair, and at other times
ﬂ;:mding at the door or at the window: but never
could 1 once hear the leaft found of a kuman voice,
“or the lealt noife of fooi-fleps, cither in any room
above mine, or in any adjoining one—if any fuch
there were. Nor, befides the two perfons {o often
mentioned, did any human creature ever approach .
my'dmr, or pafs fn}r window, from the firft to the
laft day of my confinement. I have alfo had fre-
queﬁt opportunites to oblerve, on the opening of

the door, that it opened into a dark paffage, which
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fcemed. to lead to no other apartment but mine.
This paflage was probably of fome lengéh, fince
I could {lif-‘.inﬂlj.«' hear the {found of approaching
footfteps, moving as if upon a level furface, and
always in the fame dil‘ﬂaion, fm‘-a,: minube 0r two
before the door opened. In this idea of its
length, I had afterwards an oportunity of being
fully confirmed: at which time, I alfo found, that,
at the end of the paflage, there was a flight of flone
ﬂtps afcending, about fifteen or {ixteen in number
—as will be diftinétly related hereafter.. From
all thefe obfervations, I cannot but draw the con-
clufion—that my prifon was under ground, fituate
either in fome defached building; or, atleaft, in fome
remote pari.of a building, which was not inhabited.
Nay, it appears, that even the two perfons, em-
ployed to detain me, refided in fome apartment at
a diftance from mine: {ince, on ringing the bell
which communicated to them, I could never Aear
the leaft found of it; and it was always ¢three or
Jfour minutes before it was anfwered. And now
and then, it has happened that my bell has not been
an{wered for half an hour or an hour together,
“during which I have continued to rin g feveral times

=y

—ull at lalt Mrs. Brown has entered, with her
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bonnet on : whence I fuppofed that the had been

abfent,and thatthere was no other perfon near ; or,at

leaft, none that was permitted to approach me.

From every appearance, therefore, 1 could not
but look upon myfelf, from the firlt hour of my
confinement to the laft, as in the deplorable con-
dition of one, cut off from all intercourfe with
human beings; and removed, by the fnares of vil-
lany, beyond the poffibility of obtaining human pity .
or {uccour, even in the very laft extremities. Im-
mured under ground, I believed myfelf far out of the
reach of the fight or hearing of every ‘'one, who
might be difpofed or induced to aid an efcape, or to
afford prote€tion from violence. I was even fenfible
that the moft piercing cries of alarm or diftrefs
could not penetrate leyond thofe walls which en-
clofcd me, or reach to the ears of any but thole
— who would only have difregarded or derided
them | ‘

Such were, upon the whole, the melancholy
conclufions to which all my obfervations led, with
regard to the place of my confinement. And 1t cer-

tainly appeared, in every view, a place well fuited
¥y app 3 ¥ »ap
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to the ¢ deed of dreadful note,” for which it was
probably chofen. It was an under-ground apart-
ment, into which the {un never fhone; and it was
molt likely fituated in fome remote and uninhabited
part of a building, to which there was no accels
but to thofe to whom it belonged. Tremendous
fituation this! to a helplefls young female ! —thus
thrown, without hope of efcape, into the power of
a2 man of violence, who threatened her honor! A
thoufand times, when I looked around me, and
confidered where I was, and what was likely to be-
come of me, I acknowledge; I have yielded myfelf
up to the moft difmal and defpairing thoughts:
and the terrible idea has ftruck, with irrefiftible
force, upon me that there I was furely doomed
to end life miferably. In many and many a gloomy
hour, has my mind been under the ftrongeft im-
preflions that infulted honor could only be faved,
at the dreadful price of fhedding my own blood,
with my own hand—that my prifon would be my
grave—that under the very floor I trod upon, my
wretched remains would probably lie concealed—
and the fad ftory of my wrongs be buried with
them in darknefs forever! My fenfations, at thofe

times, it is utterly impoffible to defcribe!— My
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heart fickens at the bare remembrance!—I muft

turn from it!—

Among the many opportunities which I had, dur-
ing the long courfe of my confinement, of being
made fenfible of my own fotlorn and loit condition,

: g
one occurred on the fellowing occafion. Mrs.

Brown had a fmall {potted terrier, of which fhe .

was very fond, and which frequently followed hes
into my apartment. I had onc day begged the
favor that {he would leave him with me; as a fort,
of companion, infignificant as it may appear, of
which a miferable folitary, like myfelf, would have
been glad. She confented: and I endeavored to
footh and gratify the animal, by playing with and
careffing him, in the hope. that he would be fond
of coming to me. But he foon grew tired of his con-
finement; and went to the door, and fcratched, and
barked, and howled moft vehemently. I endured
the noife, without attempting to interrupt it, for a
long while. For, it inflantly occured that this was an
opportunity of determininga queftion of high impor-
tance to me at that time! which was—whether any

perfon was near enough to be within hearing of

that noife?—who, if fo, would, probably, have

s R e e
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been drawn by it towards the place from whence
it came. But none heard! no one came! not
‘even Mrs. Brown herfelf! —till afterwards I rang
for her. And thus I was once more obliged to
yield to the dreadful conviction—that I was far
removed from the accefs of every human creature
—that even thofe, who held me cenﬁncd,‘ were at
a diftance from me—and that, in the worft extre.
mities of danger or diftrefs, there could be none

near enough to hear, pity, or help me!

In ruminating upon the probable fituation of
the place of my confinement—as I have been look-
ing thoughtfully through my window, I have fome-
times conceived the idea that the wall, which ap-
peared oppofite, might be the wall of {fome adjoin-
imng 'gczrdm:z ; which belonged, perhaps, to the
fame premifes. But, upon the whole, I am rather
~of a contrary npihinn. For, though the period of
my confinement extended through the whole of the
fummer months, ‘yet I never heard the finging of
birds, except only the chirping of a few Sfparrows ;
and once a little robbin flew inat my window. My
table, mlo, was but {cantily furnifhed with vegeta-

bles, 1 -never faw any flowers but once, when
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fome were brought into my room ; nor had I any
Sfruit, more than twice, when fome cherries and
currants were offered me.— Every appearance,
however, from the window, {trongly favors the idea
—which all my other obfervations confirm—that
my prifon was, probably, at the back-part of fome

houfe, and that, too, in a very retired fituation.

That the place of my confinement was fome
where in London, or its immediate vicinity, muft be
confidered as certain; butasto in what part of it, I
have had no poflible means of forming the fmalleft
conception. When I was firlt carried into my
imprifonment, I was in a ftate of infenfibility ; and
when I was taken from it, as will be diftinétly re-
lated hereafter, I was blinded. On the latter occa-
fion, however, I had the pofleflion of my fenfes:
and I was able to make the following obfervations
—that, on coming out of my prifon, I foon found
myfelf in fome paved ftreet—that at firft every
thing was filent and ftill around me—that in a little
time I heard the found of human veices, and of
people and carriages paffing, and all the other ufual
noife and buftle of fome of the more public ftreets

of London—which centinued, more or lefs; till,
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after being driven about in a carriage for an hour,
1 was put down in a ftreet, near Bloom{bury-fquare.
From thefe obfervations, it feems to be certain
that the place of my imprifonment muft have been
in fome one of the more private ftrects of London,
or at leaft, of its immediate vicinity ; and all my

other obfervations lead to the {ame conclufion.

Liftening as I have done, from the deepeft foli- -
tude, hour after h::::ur, with the moft profound atten-
tion, when all has been the ftill repofe of death
around me—yet never once did the fainteft founds,
as if coming from a diftance, reach me, like thofe
of the voices of children playing, or the buzz of
crouds, or the trampling of bufy feet. Nor has
the lealt murmur of noifes, near or diftant, like
thofe of dogs barking to their fellows, or watch-
men calling their night]}r‘rounds, ever difturbed
even the deep filence of the mid-night hour —
which I have fo ﬂft-en, in forrow and in fearful a;pJ-
prehenfion, out-watched, almoft ftarting at the
gentleft breeze that whifpered near me. Once or
twice, I have thought that I could hear, though
very imperfeétly, the low diftant rumbling of car-
riages. But the only diftinguifhable founds, which

F
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a very tall ftout woman, about fifty years of age.
She had a fair complexion, with dark blue eyes,
and had . all the remains of a handfome face;
but her teeth were bad. = Her hair was light-
coloured, turning to grey, and dreffed with pow-
der. She wore rouge. Her ufual drefs was white,
and-ver}r fathionable. Her caps were made of the .
fineft muflin, with good lace. She often wore
a fafhionable flraw bonnet, with white fattin rib-
bons. But notwithftanding thefe advantages of
perfon and drefs, her air and behaviour had no-
thing of the eafe and polith of genteel life. - On
the contrary, her converfation and manners were
extremely coarfe and vulgar. Her countenance
exprefled, efpecially when lichted up with anger,
and her atlions, on many cccalions, difc;}vered,
much of that low fpiteful malignity of temper,
which loves to infult and to vex, even where it

dares not more ferious injuries.

Mr. Brown, whom I faw about two or three
times every week, during the whole fixteen of my
confinement, was a tall thin man, about forty
-years of age or more. He had adark complexion,

and fmall dark eyes, with rather a high nofe, and
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good tecth. He wore his hair tied, and powdered.
His ufual drefs was a dark brown coat, white mar-
fail waiftcoat, and light-cocloured pantaloons. His
whole appearance was that of a gentleman; and he
had much of the 2ir and addrefs which ufually
charatterize thofe of higher rank in life. What-
ever might be the depravity of his mind, his coun- :
tenance certainly betrayed nothing of it; the fea-
tures of which were regular and plealing, fomewhat
inclined to the ferious, yet very expreflive of eafy

and placid good-humour.

The other man, whofe name I never heard,
and whom I faw twice only during my confine-
ment, and twice before it, was of the middle height,
very ftout-made; between thirty and forty years
of age. His complexion was rather fair; but his
face was much pitted with the fmall-pox. He had
light eyé:«:, thick lips, bad teeth. His hair was red,

and powdered. He wore a blue coat, white-waift-
coat, filk flockings. But though extremely well-
drefled, yet his air and carriage betokened a rank
much inferior to Brown’s; and he feemed, from his
look and manners, which were fierce and favage,
to be much better fitted fer deeds of violence and

brutality. In fefl, T obferved, that whatfoever of
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- harfhnefs or cruelty, was thought neceffary, when

I was [eized, proceeded from him.

To return now again to the courfe of my nar-

‘rative. On May 28th began the fourth weck of

my confinement, of which a particular account
would be only a fad and tirefome repetition of that
of the twa.{hrme_r weeks. One conftant {ucceffion
of anxious thoughts, and gloomy appreheniions,
filled up the hours of the day and the night; and
the flumbers of the morning, though often found
and refrefhing, were fhill too frequently broken and
by ¢ {caring dreams” difturbed. At times, indeed,
a rifing hope would for a moment beam upon
me; but alas! it quickly difappeared, and left
me in darknefs more dreadful thanever. My prof-
petis were {till black and horrible! I could never
forget that I was flill within the grafp of that
unknown but terrible power, which had {eized
and fo long detained me; and though my fate
feemed to be flrangely delayed, yet I could not
believe that it was therefore the lefs inevitable.
Mrs. Brown vifited me, as ufual, every day. Her
general bebhaviour was fill attentive and obliging:

but the harfhnefs of her language, and the abrupt-
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nefls of her manner, on fome occafions, made me
think that all her civility ‘was but {tudied and con-
{trained. Perhaps, her orders were, from which
fhe was more afraid than difinclined to depart, that
no unneceflary or wanton cruelty thould be offer-
ed to the wretched victim, marked for deltruétion,
and now incapable of refiftance.  Mr. Brown,
alfo, came into my room, I think, for a minute or
two, once or twice in the courfe of the week: from
whom I had no reafons to complain of the {light-
eft incivility. But whenever he came, I generally
obferved, it was only to call away Mrs. Brown,

at times when fhe happened to be wanted.

Sometime about the beginning of this fourth
week, as'I was one day fitting, I remember, at
dinner, at which fhe had given me her company,
Mrs. Brown again introduced, but in a2 more than
ufually foft and infinuating manner, the fubjeét,
that feemed ever uppermoft in her thoughts. ¢ I
¢ am fure, Mifs,” faid fhe, * you had better give
¢ me leave to fend the gentleman word, that you
¢ accept his offers.”—< Offers!” 1 exclaimed, I
¢ don’t know what offers you mean!"—* Then,

« with your leave, I will tell you"—anfwered fhe.



(47 )
—* Proceed, if you pleafe.”—Why, Mifs,” faid
fhe, ¢ the gentleman will engage to {ettle one hun-
% dred pounds a year on you for life, and one
¢ hundred pounds a year for every child you may
“ have ; and he will promife, befides, to provide
“ every thing hﬂceﬁary to make you comfortable

“ and happy.” “ And if,” continued fhe, alter

a moment’spaufe, * you will only fignify your
¢ confent, 1 have orders tq lay out immediately
“ one hundred pounds in clothes, and whatever
“ elfe you may want.—* But if,” added fhe, in a
firmer tone, ¢ you are determined to be’obftinate,
“ why then you muft look to the confequences;
“ for you are abfolutely in bis power.”— I defy
¢ his power and your threats"—{aid I, with a rifing
fpirit of mingled anger and difdain, which I could
no longer {upprefs — ¢ for never will I accept
¢ any of his fine favors.”—¢ 1 prefer,” faid I fur-
ther, ¢ a morlfel of bread, earned by honeft labour,
“to all the grandeur of the world, difhonorably
“ obtained.” — ¢ And this,” added I, in con-
clufion, ¢ is my decided refolution; and no power,
¢ or perfuafion on earth fhall ever make me change
‘1it. So never do you try any more.”—DBut cven

this little exertion of fpirit, fo much was I weak-
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ened ‘by long fuffering, entirely overcame me—IL
grew faint and fick—our dinner abruptly ended—
and Mrs. Brown left me in high difpleafure, which

{he was at no pains to conceal.

Monday, June 4th.—Fromthisday begins,in my
melancholy reckoning, a fifthweek of fadand folitary
confinement—and it is diftinctly. marked in my re-
membrance, by the following circumfiance. I.had
obferved that I could hear the firing of cannon, and
the ringing of bells, with more diftin€inefs, on that
day than I had ufually done before: and when Mrs.-
Brown came into, my room I afked, ¢ if it were
¢ not the founds of guns firing, and bells ringing,
¢ that I heard ? and what was the mccaﬁmjl " . She.
faid it was the King’s birth-day.”—** It is then,” L
exclaimed, ¢ the fourth of June! and 1 have been
¢ confined here almoft a month{”—* Oh! my
¢ God! when fhall I be fet at liberty ? or fhall 1t
& ¢yer be ?”—and at that inftant, how deep is the
impreffion on my memory ! a thouland dreadful
refle€tions ftarted up before me at once—-the hor-
sible remembrance of that night in which I was firfb;
entrapped-in the fhare {pread around me — the difs
treffing thought of all that 1 had fuffered fince—thg
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tecollettion of fo many fond aflifted friends, in
utter defpair of ever feeing me more—ind the dark
and awful prolpeéts ftill before me—11 thefe
terrible refle€tions, crowding upon me at once,
ﬂve'rpowered me quite; I feltas if my forrows were
all rencwed afrefh; tears of anguifh bathed my
cheeks; and I wept bitterly, I think, for fome
hours. Mrs. Brown quickly turned from me, to
the door ; and, having locked and bolted it, haf-

tened away, leaving me to the uninterrupted indul-

gence of my grief.

‘Thus began, in tears and diftrefles, my fifth
melancholy week. But dreadful, indeed, as my
condition ftill was; yet there were moments, about
this time, in which I felt 2 degree of compofure and
ferenity of mind, that I had never felt before.
From having, I fuppofe, been long accuftomed to
it, I began to think lefs frequently of the gloom
and horror of my fituation, That cruel defign,
which aimed deftrution to all my happinefs upon
earth, ftill remained f{ufpen-ed; and I anxioully
sherifhed the hope, that {fomething had happen-
ed, or would happen, to prevent the further cxe-
qution of it for ever, In my books, alfo, which.

&
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generally lay open.before me, I fnund._; not only

fome employment to relieve the tedioufnefs of time,
but even fome valuable c&njafa!éﬂﬁ, fitted to cheer
and fupport a drooping mind. Removed, too, as &
was, beyond the reachrof all human-aid, I fled for
refuge, ‘as is natural, with more than ufual erdour
of ﬁsa’mg to the hope of divine protetion; and
no words can defcribe the comfort I derived from
that fource, My thoughts, from thefe caufes, I
believe, b{acame often| more compofed; and my

fleep more regular and refrefhing.

And yet, afterrall, I could not' be infen-
fible that, in every view, my fituation was ftill
very  deplorable: and a few moments of fome
eafe and compolure of mind were too commonly
followed by hours and days of {adnefs, and moan-
ing, and frightful '2apprehenfions. = I fill faw my-
felf the wretched tenant of a folitary and drearf cell,
fhut 6ut' from tlﬁe light.and the air; without friend,
or companion, or even the fight of a human face,
that did not look enmity to'me. And though the
cruel plottet, who had fucceeded fo far in his black
_d»::ﬁgﬁs,‘ ftill delayed to complete them; yet I could
not {uppofe that hie would eqfily relinguifk an ob-

¥
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3¢, he had purfued o long, the moment.it fcemed
to be within his reach. Nor could I, amidft all my
own fufferings, ever long lofe the remembrance of
thofe dear and much-valued friends, who Joved me
tenderly, ftill in ignora'u::: of what had befdllen
me; and who, dlfappmnted m all their an:{mus
enquiries and fearches after me, had probably by
that time yiclded tliem'felﬁes'up to “bitter forrow
and dtrpundﬁﬁce. Above all, the recolleflion of
an aged and affeflionate parent, an image of deef)
'aﬁd dumb d‘efpair', would often rf:cu'r, 'aﬁd H,S.ﬂf't{:l:t
'and her declining firength, 1 hdd too much realon to
fear that the weight of her unhappy daughter’s mif-
fortunes would prove alas! too heavy; and ¢ bring
% down her grey hairs, with forrow, to the grave,."‘
‘And though I {ometimes hﬁpcci that the might ftill
be unacguamﬁsd with all that had happened; yet
‘how could I be affured, either it was fo then, or
that Itrcould be fo much longer?

B this fifth week of my confinement was dif-
tinguifhed by an occurrence, very interefling and
ir_npn,rtan; tome; whicl;,-ﬁhﬂugh 1t could not wholly
___di_fpgl my fears, yet contributed much to raife p
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defpondinz mind, and to give new life to its feeble
and languilhing hopes,

On Thuilday, or Friday, June 7th. or 8th.
Mrs. Brown entcred my room, with a letter open
in her hand, and with a countenance in which
were ftrongly marked anxiety, vexation, and dif-
appointment. I ftarted with furprize and fear. I
trembled, Icit that leiter fhould forebode fome new
evil to me. But, with what fudden and tumultu-
ous joy did iny hofo.n throb! when fhe addreffed
me in the following wor .=+ This letter, Mils, is
¢ [rom the gentleman, to whom an accidené has
z .hi:l‘pI.]E‘nEd; which mayv, perhaps, put an end to
¢ all your fears, and be the caufe of your being fet
 ar liberty,” — As foon as the fiuft tumult of my
thoughts had a litide fubfided, I eagerly enquired
¢ what had befallen him ?~—She faid, ¢ he is very 11l.”
— I alked again, * what was his complamnt?” To
that queltion I obferved, fhe hefitated a little, but
at length replied, “the gout'—and inftantly burft
into tears. She fat down and criedy for fome mii-

“nutes ; and then left the room.

Far different was it withme. The intelligence,,

jult communicatcd, founded in my ears, like a
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fudden reprieve from death. © My frft emotions
were thofe of Tigh hope, and joy, and gratitude to
God. I fell on my kpees in a tranfport little
fhort, for that moment, of perfeft 0/if —rendering
thanks, wiih fervour of fpirit, to that all-merciful
- Being, who had heard my cries from the depth of
defpair, anl who had, in fo unexpetted a manner,
interpofed for my fafety —imploring flill, with re-
animated conhdence, that protetiion from above,
on which all iny hopes ol fafety, and of final deli-

Verance, depended.

But though my firft thoughts were thus brigh-
tened with hope, yet alitle further refleétion hiled
me with the -muﬁ painful perplexities and fears.
¢ Could I be aflured of the éruth of the intelli- -
% gence?” was a qucltion I afked myfelf, with the
greatelt helitation, again and again. And yet it
had certainly been communicated, with every ap-
pearance of real anxiety and diftrefs: nor could I
ealily conceive any pofible motive for attempting a
deccption of that kind. It feemed, too, as if fome
ferious cale of ficknefs could alone account, in any
tolerable manner, for that firange fufpenfiorn of
defigns, which had been brought fo long, in all
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nppeﬁmncﬁ;_ to the very point of execution. But
fuppoling the truth of the infermation — another
and a more alarming queflion fill remained, relatihg
to the poliibility or probability of a recovery from
that ficknels, and a confequent renewal of thofe
defigns—which, it was plain, were as yet fufpended
only, not abandoned.. How miferably has that

gueition tortured my unhappv mind, witl alterpate
hope and fear!

As there was now fome prqbabilit}r of my re-
leale, Iﬂpreﬂ*ed carneftly, at Mrs. Brown’s next
ifit, for leave to write to my brother fome ac-
count of my prefent fituation; to which' fhe figni-
fied her own willingnefs to confent, and faid fhe
fuppofed Mr. Brown would have no  objeflion-
£ However, it muft be confidered,” faid fhe, ¢ as
£ a great ~fa{fpr, done only to make you -happy,_;.
_‘E anc you muft defire your brother to be very
¢ lecret with it.  For if the Gentleman fhould
¢ 1ecover, he may be dilpleafed” — ¢ I am
A% Iorry,” added fhe, ¢ to be obliged to att in this
*¢manner: But we are undet great obligations” —
"To all this T only replied ¢ that I fhould be very
¢ thankiul if fhe would bring me pen and paper;
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< for ;hat I longed to write to my beloved friends,

¢ to inform them that I was flill alive, and to give

¢ them what hope I could ‘of my releafe.

Sunday June 10—Pen'and paper were brought,

and the following letter was written.

——
a

¢ June 10th.
¢ Dear Dear Brother,

¢ T am once more indulged with a pen, and
1 will be grateful forit, as it will convey to
¢ you and all my dear friends the welcome news,
 that heaven has heard my prayers, and has
¢ fufpended fo far the execution of this villanous
¢ plot, by with-helding the wretch, who is the
“ the author of my troubles, through fome un-
¢ fore-feen difafter or other.  But this was de-
¢ fired to be told me asan honorable propofal.
¢ I was to have one hundred pounds = year fet-
“tled on me for life, and one hundred pounds
¢ ayear for every child I might have, and every
¢ thing befides to make me comfortable and
¢ happy. Itisexpefled that I will comply with
¢ fuch advantageous offers: but yet, if obfti-

‘ nate, I am told that I muft expe& the con-
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. % fequences, as I am abfolutely in his power.
¢ Now, my dear brother, don't fuppofc that I
% will ever accept thefe offers. I fear not his
¢ threats. For, 1 am firmly refolved that no
¢ power on carth fhall make me forget the good
¢ name I have ever borne: and I will refign life
¢ and honor together, if - it fhould be attempted.
¢ But fome {uperior Being encourages me, 1n the
¢ midft of all my difpair; and tells me that I
¢ fhall yet efcape, and be happy. O God!
¢ that I may with honor and credit return to my
4 dear, but unhappy, friends! If not with both,

¢ let me die, and never fee them more!

¢ It is {lill a myftery to me who is the author
¢ of my troubles. I am told I was feen with
¢ a very fat vulgar-looking woman, who was ta-
¢ ken for no better than fhe fhould be; but
% that, on enquiry, 1 was found to be a fervant,
“IJiving in a very creditable family, and had
¢ done fo for fome years; that I had always
¢ borne a good charatter, and was confidered
¢ as a very prudent woman—for which reafon,

% this deep and black plot was laid for me.

4
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“ Oh! my dear' brother, may we never be
“ unduly biafled by intereft or obligations; for it
% compels people to att contrary to their own
¢ inclinations. Such I find 1o be the cafe wich
- ““ thole about me—~for—! muft infornr you that
“Iam treated with every avility fiom them
- % But it is the dreadful fufpenfe I am kept in,
% that makes me wretched.  Yet I will ftill en-
“ courage hoge; and I am thankiul to God for
¢ his merciful protetion f{o far, and will {till
* implore his gracious care and aid, n future

% time.

“ My duty and love to all my friends, and I beg
“ they will not be too unhappy about me. I
“ truft my dear dear mother is quite well, and
¢ a ftranger to her poor Nancy’s troubles. Ah!
“ could I but know that fhe and the reft of
“my beloved friends are well, 1 fhould be
¥ more compofed. ‘But I muft not dwell too
“long upon this {ubject: 1t-is toe melancholy.
““Iam juft reminded that this s a long letier:
¢ therefore muft conclude, and not encroach too
“ much upon this goodnefs; but only beg fur-
% ther that you and all my friends will ftill love,

H
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Daring the ﬂ:lllnwing Jixth week of my confine-
ment, which began June 11th, no nearer or more
certain profpett of releafe opened itfelf, to my
anxious view: and every day diminithed fome-
thing from that confidence of expettation, with
which I had ventured to look forward to it. Mrs.
Brown {tll {eemed to fpeak of ihat recovery, as a
probable event, on which all hopes and fears hung
in trembling fufpenfe. My continued confine-
ment, indeed, was itfelf a melancholy proof that no
. decifion with regard to my fate had yet taken place;

none, at leaft, favorable to me.

My prolpeéls were thus again over-caft with
clouds and darknefls; and I began to feel once
more all the miferies of long, clofe, and {olitary
imprifonment, in dreadful uncertainty, not only
with regard to its further comfinuance, but even
with refpeét to its final 7ffue. In every hour of
more than ufual dejeélion, the fame images of
death and difhonor would again rear up their hor-
rid forms, which had f{o often terrified me before.
~The difmal uniformity and the heavy tedioufnefs
of my time, confined always to one narrow and

gloomy chamber, without the folace of company,
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without any fources of engagement, befides my
books and my devotions, and without any but dark
and difcouraging views before me, again became
almoft infupportable. How often, God forgive
my impatience! have I been tempted to feek a
refuge from all the gricfs, that prefled fo heavy up-
on me, in death! But blefled be that divine grace
which with-held me from this rafhnefs! And may
my unhappy ftory read, to the wretched children
of adverfity, a new inftance to confirmn and enforce

that maxim-—equally the diftate of wifdom and

piety—* never defpair!”

From the obtrufion of melancholy thoughts,
I knew, even by the little experience which the
reading of my two books afforded, that there was no
{urer refource than interefting mﬁagtmmﬁ: and as
a further expedient, 1 bethought myfelf about this
time of afking Mrs. Brown to furnith me with fome
needle-work. She heard my requeflt with a litde
furprize, and confented to it with a multitude of
apologies, which fhewed that the fcheme of my
threatened advancement to fplendid milery was
not yet difcarded from her thoughts. ¢ Iam fure,

% Mifs,” faid fhe, ¢ you have no occaiion to work
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% any more !"— Your days of labour might now
¢ be over”—* It is a pity, Mils, ycu will not con-
¢ fent to be happy.”"—I told her, ¢ That I wifhed
% not to hear a word more upon that {fubjett; but
¢ that I only requefted her to give me fome needle-
“ work, which would, perhaps, amufe me a little
¢ in my lonely hours.” She accordingly fupplied
me, from time to time, with work ; and during the
long courfe of my confinement, I made feveral
fhirts, caps, and other articles, of which the mate-
rials were all of the beft kind. When I afked % what

¢ mark thall I put upon the linen?” She faid “none.”

The following feventh week of my confinement
began, June 18th, and ended, without any nearer
or brighter profpett of the long hoped-for releafe, to
which all my thoughts and withes had been {o anxi-
oufly, but hitherto fo vainly, diretted. My fondly-
cherifhed expeflations could now, with difficulty,
fupport themfelves longer againft the new difap-
pointment, which each fucceeding day added to all
the former: and fretful impatience fometimes arofe

almolt to frenzy. Mus. Brown, though fhe gave

not the leaft hint of having received any further

mtelligence concerning her employer's fate of

o
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healih, yet fpoke always of his recovery with the
chearful tone and look of one who had ftill hopes.
As often as 1 ventured to remind her of the long-
negle€led letter, written by her own exprefs per-+
miflion, under the implied promife of being {peed-
ily fent, her ufual excufes were— It is not con-
¢ venient at prefent.”—* You muft make yourfelf
¢ contented a litde longer”—¢ The gentleman
5 may recover’—* I dare not do any thing till I
¢ have further orders.” — Her daily vifits conti-
nued, and fhe remitted nothing of her ufual atten-
tions. At times, indeed, ¢ the infolence of office”
would a little difcover itfelf in rudenefs and petu-
lance of language, and infulting airs of behaviour:
but of the flighteft incivilities, beyond thefe, I had
never once reafon to complain.  And Mr, Brown
was even more obfervant of the firicteft rules of
good manners in his behaviour towards me,
whenever he entered my apartment; which was
ftill, however, very feldom; and his ftay never
exceeded two or three minutes, On one of thele
occafions, I remember afking him, in a tone of
deep defpondency, ¢ What was to becam;g of
¢ me?"-—He anfwered, ¢ I hope, Mifs Brookhoufe,

% in a little time to fee you in a happier fituation.”
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% Then,” faid I, “vyou muft reftore me to my
¢ friends: or happy I never can be.”—This was
the firft-time, and the laft, that tha¢ fubjett was
ever mentioned between us; or, indeed, any other.
For our converfation always began and ended with
a civil enquiry after my health, on the one fide,

and with a {light acknowledgment of it on the other.

- June 25th, began another week of lingeﬁﬁig
expectlation and of difappointed hope—the eighth of
a tedious and long-protratted confinement. It
may well be fuppofed that I had not fuffered, all
this time, a miferable imprifonment, at the doom
only of lawlefs violence, without looking anxioufly
about for the means, if any were poffible, of
effecting an efcape.  But none, that were in
the leaft pratlicable, could I ever difcover. A
firong door, always locked and bolted, which my
utmoft efforts could not have burft, fecureé the
only paffage from my room. Eight ftrong bars of
iron, placed fo near together that my hand oaly
could pafs between them, grated the window; and
as many, equally ftrong, were fixed acrofs the top
of the area, into which it looked. Through this

double grating, I knew, it was abfolutely impof-

el e el ez zi
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fible for any art or power of mine to find er force
a way: nor could I tell what, except a high blank
wall, was beyond. So much was Mrs. Brown al-
ways upon her guard, that {he never once entered
the room, even for the fhorteft fpace of time, with-
out having firlt re-locked the dnar,. and, fecured the
key in her pocket: nor would it have been pofi-
ble for me, elpecially enfeebled as I was by long
fuffering, to overpower awoman, {o very far fuperior
in fize and ftrength. And befides her, no human
ccreature ever approached my dreary abode; whom,
perhaps, I might have been able to gain to my
interefts. Sometimes, indeed, the expedient has
occured to me of breaking the glafs of my window,
with the idea that, in order to it's being replaced,
another perfon muft necefiarily be introduced; to
whom, then, I might have appealed for pity and
fuccour. But from this experiment, I was always
with-held by the apprehenfion, that, cither I {hould
firlt be removed out of the way; or, what I dread-
ed {till more, that the window-lhutters would, per-
haps, be faflened up ; and thus to all the other hor-
rors of my imprilcnment would be added éhaé of
total and perpetual darknefs,
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‘Unexpectedly, however, in the courfe 6F this
week, an opportunity prefented itfelf of making
- one effort to regain ‘that liberty, of which I had

been fo long deprived.

I had been more than ufually low and dejeéled
that day, and was fitting at work, in the evening;
when Mrs. Brown entered the room, with her
work in her hand; and, with an offer of her com-
pany, took a feat near mine. - She feemed very much
fluthed with wine.  She talked faft. Her conver-
fation was chiefly upon that fubjet, always fo
oftenfive to me, but in a firain that was peculiarly
fenfelefs and difgufting. ¢ Well! Mifs,” faid fhe,
¢ 1t will not, perhaps, be long, before you are feat-
“ed in your coach. You will foon become a fine
¢ Jady, and have fervants to wait upon you, inftead
¢ of being poked up in this difmal room. = Then
“ will all your friends bow low to you, as they
“ ﬁafs”—aﬁd thus fhe ran on. ‘I entreated her,
again and again, not to n{ake me more miferable
than I already was. But the ftill went on—till at
at laft, finding all her efforts to engage me in con-,
verfation without effe&t, fhe fela.{'ped by degrees
into filence.  Prefently after, I perceived, fhe

| I
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- grew heavy; he eyes clni’cd, and fhe fell affeeps 1
.far, watching her cgrne[lly, and my heart beat high
with expettation. Fﬂr?‘inﬁamiy the thuught ftruck .
me that now the moment was come for attempt-
tempting to regain my long-loft IiBerty—by getting
pofleflion of the deor-key from her pocket, and
ﬂﬂaliﬁg away, as [he flept. I waited a few minutés
longer in the utmoft ftillnefs, fcarce daring even
to fetch my breath, ' till I thought fhe was faft
locked in the arms of flecp; and. then, flow and
foftly, I approached her. - But what a throbbing
and tumultuous moment was that! and with ﬁhat_ a
ftruggle of varying thoughts and emotions was it
agitated ! now, the -hope of fucceeding, and
joy at the profpett of recovared liberty, prevail-
ing; and then, difmay at the bold, attempt, and
fear of failing in it, and the terror of provoking
new feverities.. And fo violent was the confliét
of ‘thefe contending paffions, that my weak and
tremblings feized and’ convulfed me—1I fhook in
_every-Jimb and nerve—and juft as my hand reached
forward and touched: her clothes—my flrength ut-
terly failed —1 tottered _and fell —and my head
fruck forceably againft her.  She ftarted up, in-2
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fearful furprifé; but, prf:{'enﬂy iﬁiﬁng me from the
floor, gave me fome water and 2 fmelling bottle.
From the firft violence of the fhock, I wasina
fitle time recovered; but the anguift of this mor-
tifying difappointment to the flattering hopes of
iibm‘t}r was not {o foen nor fo eafily affvaged.—
Whether Mrs. Brown fufpeéted my defign, or only
fuppofed I had fainted, I know not. But I ob-
ferved that fhe ever after adopted a rule of fure
- precaution againft a fecond danger of this kind, by
never fitting down in my room, for ‘more then

two or three minutes at a time.

July e—the eighth week of my imprifonment
began, and pafled heavily on, like fo many former
weeks, in continued fufpence and mifery. My
late difcouraging difappointment painfully con-
vinced me how litde T had to hope for, from my
own exhaufied firength and fpirits, in future at-
tempts to effelt an efcape, even if future favoura-
ble opportunities fhould offer. In defpair of
,fuccﬁfﬁ from force or contrivance, I have tried
again and again the power of remonftrance, perfua-
fion, and entreaties; but it foon appeared that nei-

ther, by thelé¢ means, could I entertain the {malleft
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hopes of regaining my liberty. Alas! I found that it
would have been quite as reafonable tocomplainand
to weep to the “relentlefs walls” that furrounded me,
as attempt to foften to pity one—whole heart was
utterly a firanger to the tender fympathies, and in
whom even the diflates of common juftice and
humanity were oppofed by the powerful {enfc of
intereft. No agonies of the deepeft diftrefs, nor
moving appeals for pity, ever feemed to excite in
her one emotion of compaffion. How often have
I urged to her my own extreme mifery, in the
moft impaffioned language, interrupted by tears
and convulfive fobs, that might alone have con-
vinced her of it! How often have I entreat-
ed her to be affured of my uttter and unalter-
able abhorrence of the fooften-mentioned propofals;
and fupplicated her pity, with all the importunity
and frantic vehemence of defperation, reduced to
it’s laft refcource! Fow often have I piftured to
her, in the ftrongeft colours, that a fearful im-
magination could fupply, the grief and diltrattion
of thole affettionate friends, from whofe arms E
had been {o cruelly torn; and eipecially the over-
welming forrow of the tendereft of parents, finking

1n defpair, and refufing to be comforted! But it
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was all in' vainl  Her heart was impeneirable to
whatever I could urge, cither to excite compaffion,
or to awaken a fenfe of juftice: and one fhort re-
ply, with a look of affeéted furprife, or with a
fmile of contemptuous derifion, was always ready
—*% You and your friends might be proud of {uch

% an offer!”

One day, about this time, I remember, fhe

eondefcended to expatiate a little upon the realons
I had to be proud of the offer of infamy, under the
i;lful:ing name of honorable propofals.—* You are
¢ only a {ervant,” faid fhe fpeaking contemptuoufly,
“and 1 think it the sheaneft of all profeffions in the
% world”—You are quite too nice in this matter”—
¢ You will furely repent”™—“You muflt not expett
¢ to meet with fuch a propofal as this every day,”
—* And for my part” added fhe % 1 don't know
¢ what the devil the gentleman could fee in your
‘face to take fuch a fancy to! but, as I faid
¢ before, fancy palfes beauty.”—In all this, I
remember, fhe delivered herfelf, with fuch an air
and tone of dauntlefs aflfurance, and of infolent
dildain, that I was for a moment unable to reply.

Eut the words ¢ meanelt of profeffions” prefently

T S ——
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roufed up all my remaining {pirit—and rifing to
reach my bmkv-—a;n_d fixing upon her alook quniht-
ed indignation—1I faid * would that there was no
% meancr profeflion, Mrs. Blmwn, than that of [er-
¢ vant! and then, you would not éf:’t the part you
“ now do!"—*You are in a fine paflion, Mifs
¢ Brookhoufe,” returned fhe, * but your {pirit will
“ come down”— ¢ Never,” thought I ¢ to the
¢ meaneft of profeffions”—but I felt that T was in
her power, and was afraid of psovoking her further
She then quickly rofe up, in arage, to leave the
room, and turning to me, with the door in her hand,
¢ I fuppofe Mifs, you can drink no tea this after:
“ noon,” faid fhe tauntingly—* As you pleafe” I
replied—upon which the lock was inftantly turned,
and the bolt drawn; and T was glad to find myfelf
once more alone.—It will be obferved that this was
one of the occafions, on which Mrs. Brown fuffer-
ed herfelf to depart from thofe rules of civility
towards her unhappy prifoner, which had probably

been prefcribed to her, and which in general fhe
{ufliciently obferved.

There are few cafes of human wretchednefs,

it is to be hoped, fo deplorable, in which fome
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alleviating circumflances may not be found: and
it is often falutary advice, that is given to fuffering
mortals, to endeayour to view things in the moft
favorable lights ; and to confider in what refpeéts,
bad as their cale is, /it might, without introducing
improbable ors nvcpﬁfaiped {uppofitions, have
been worfe. This, at lealt, I can {pcak from my
own: experience, that, under the 9reﬂur1: of ny
heavy calamities, I hav-e frequently derived much
comfort frem the recolle&m:_: of a poflible circum-
ftance of fuch dreadful aggravation, that my a€tual
diftrefs appeared almoft as nothing in the éﬂmparifon,
That circumftance I fhall here take leave to men-
tion: as it will be thought, I believe, to afford a
fema.rkab]-_: inftance of - the fqﬁﬁlﬂiﬁ;, at leaft, of
- calesyin which the moft pure and {potlefs innocence
may be over-clouded with all the appearances and
ffgﬁémp:ian_s of guilt.

. Some little t—_imc’prpﬁuus to my imprilonment,
Mr, Whifh, my malter, had entrufled to me a bill
of £ 100, to be paid to a perfon, who was to call
for -ij,}buth-__'-vha did inot. come at the time expetted.
.Having- mca-ﬁon to go out in lhe courle of the

---l d =
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to call, and leave it by the way. But the perfon,
to whom it was due, was not at h{lmf.:}, and I had
ftill the money in my poffeflion. How often has
the thought fince fuggefted itfelf—what! if. my
arreft had taken place only a little earlier, when I
had that money in my Ipn[ﬁtfﬁmn? Alas! how
tremendous would have been the inevitable con-
fequences! My fudden difapfsearance, ‘with fo
large a fum, would inftantly have covered me with
fufpicions of the blackeft guilt; and fufpicions,
too, as apparently jult and reafonable, as they
would have been moft terrible to me. - The money,
no doubt, would have fhared the fate of my own;
it would have been {cized by thofe in whofe power
1 was, and perhaps never reftored. To have ra:;-
turned without it, would have been to go back to
certain infamy and punifhment. My unhappy
ftory, in that cafe, would hardly have obtain-
ed fufficient credit, to prove my innocence, or
éver to proteft me from the feverities of the
law. And it might, alfo, admit of a quefltion, whe-
ther my return, with the bill itfelf untouched in
my hand, and with fo extraordinary a tale on 'mj.r
lips, would have obtained for me the unhefitating

verdi&t of acquital, even from the candid and im-
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- partial. With what fervor of felf-congratulation
have I raifed- my hands, and with what ardor of
gratitude lifted my eyes to heaven! as often as I
recolletted that, to all my other load of grief, was

-?w!f added the infupportable calamity of laboring
under {ufpicions of a treachery, which my very foul
abhorred — fufpicions, which I could have no
power, even with confcious innocence, to repel;
and of which, though utterly falfe in themfelves, yet
1 could not complain, as unfounded in the ftrongeft
appearances and prefumptions ! Covered thus
with infamy, even though I had elcaped punifha-
ment—what a thanklefs boon to me would have

been the reftoration to life and iiberty !

July g. ¢ The flow but fteady fteps of time
% kept moving onwards;” and, from this day, I
began to number a fenth week of lingering {ufpenfe
and imprifonment. Opprefled fo long by that
dreadful ¢ kind of ficknefs of the heart, which
¢ arifes from hope deferred,” as well as by the
length and feverities of my confinement itfelf, my
health was now ferioufly impaired; and I could
not, without fome alarming apprehenfions, look
forward to the confequences of a much longer
K
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eves fixed, my head leaning on my hand, and-all
in it’s ufual ftillaes and {olitary filence around
me—my attention was {uddenly roufed by the foft
notes of a robin, that had perched on the edge of
Ih}r window. = My heart jumpt with joy at the
fight of a living thing, though of fo {mall and fim-
ple'a nature: and I had the cruelty to rife, with a
“defign to put down the window, and detain it for
my companion. But my hafte fthortened it’s vifit;
it flew back, and perched itfelf on one of the bars
of the arca. T [olicited it’s return, by fome crumbs
of bread: but it prized it's freedom too highly. - It
prefendy winged away it's flight, and I faw it no

more.

July e3—fometime in the courfe of the fwelftk
week, which was now commencing, Mrs. Brows,
came into my room, with a {mall parcel in her
hand. She prefently opened it, and fhewed me
Sour pair of white cotton flockings; evidently, I
thought, with a defign of tempting me to afk for
them, or to accept them; as they were of much too
émall a fize for herfelf. However, I fignified no

defire to have them, being fully determined not to

accept them, or any thing elfe: by which, perhaps,
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fleadier hope towards the happy conclufion of all

T my {orrows.

Auguft 4th—Mrs. Brown entered my room,
this afternoon, with a fecond letter in her hand ; and
as foon as the door was clofed after her, fhe an-
nounced—* that {he had now orders to convey me
away.” I was terror-ftruck at the words; and in-
ftantly funk back, pale and breathlefs, in my chair.
The whole train of fears and horrors that had fo
long harrafled my thoughts, returned upon me, with
fudden and united force; and the words I had juft
heard conveyed to me no other than the terrible
idea, that I was to be carried away only fo meet fome-
where that wretch, who had never yet ceafed to be
the conftant objeét of my dread. Mrs. Brown
perceived my diftrefs, and made hafte to affure me,
that I lmd-emirt:ly miftaken the purport of her
mtelligence. ¢ The gentleman,” faid fhe, * is fo
¢¢1ll, that he 1s not expetted to live much longer;
“mor can he live or die, with any peace to his
o miﬁd,' till he has {et you at iberty.”—% He 1s
¢ very forry,” continued fhe, * to have been the
¢ caufe of fo much diftrels to you : and be direéts

* that you fhall be immediately reftored to your
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% be in a night ortwoat farthet.  And to morrow
“ you may write your letter.” I thanked ber fof
that concellion; and prefently afterwards fthe re-

retired.

Auguft 5th—The occurrences of the preceed-
ing evening, had foagitated my long-harraffed fpirits,
that I had no inclination, at night, to feek for re-
pofe. Abftratied in the deepeft thought, anxioufly
weighing probabilities, and liftening to every rifing
Tuggeltion of either hope or fear, T paffed the lonely
hours—till long after returning day had thrown its
firft light round my difmal walls. Then, wearied
with watching, I laid myfelf down to reft, but
fought for the kind foothings of f{leep in vain,
Starting, prefenidy, from a reftlefs pillow, and
leated once more in my chair; T began to look for-
ward, with impatient expeélation, to the cvents of
the day—which I fometimes aimoft dared to hope

mi-g’m be the laft of my confinement!

Mrs. Brown appeared at the ufual times: and
as far as calm, explicit, and {olemn aflertions could
go, fhe gave every confirmation to the hopes, that

throbbed within me, of cnce more feeing and em-
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with a fecond bow to me, left the room, Having
re.locked the door, Mrs. Brown, refumed her {eat,
and waited, though fomewhat impatiently, till I

bad written the following lines : —

¢ With what pleafure do I inform you, my
¢ dear brother, that the time 1s come when I am
 to fee you once. morc! But why do I fay
< pleafure, tili I am <certgin not only jof feeing
¢ you, but fecing you «//? Vain thought! for
¢ if I am deprived of any one of my dear friends,
¢ out of the number, I fthall almoft regret my
“ liberty. But I pray to God, 1 may fee you
 all once again, to tell of this wonderful efcape
¢ from fome great, but bad man. O God! I
% will ever be graieful for thy merciful good-
“nels to me. I am at liberty to fay what I
¢ think proper now. But the manner in which
4 ] was taken, and the time and manner in
¢ which I am to return, have not been told me
¢ yet. I hope this is not another plot. I can-
“ not but miftrult every thing, after what I
“ have fuffered. You will [ee, my dear brother,
¢ by the date of this letter that I was deprived

* of an opportunity of fending it. But it will
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¢ fpare me fome pain in repeating every part-'i-

¢ cular, on my firft arrival.

¢ 1 truft my dear brother is in town; for I
¢ fhould fuppofe few of my friends are, at this
¢ time of the year: and'itisto your hDT:I{‘I:g I fhall
¢ fly firft. I hope, pleale God! to fee all my
¢ relations once again: and then with pleafure
« would I refign my life to him that gave 1t,
¢¢ and has fo wonderfully fupported and preferv-
¢“ed it.  Ahb! fhall I confefs to you, that I
% have at times been almoft in defpair; and
% have more than once, had the infirument of
¢ death in my hand? Yes! T will acknowledge
% to you, it was my firm determination to have
“ attempted the life of him that {hould attempt
“ my honor; and if I Lad not fucceeded, mjr
¢« own fhould have fallen. But I will be thank-
¢ ful to Him who has taken juftice into his own
¢ hand. And may the wretch on his' fick, or
¢ rather, as 1 am told, dying bed, make his peace
< ith that good God who is able to pardon! I
¢ forgive,as Iam to expectforgivenefs. My duty
“ and love to all my friends. I truft I fhall be

¢ with you almoft as foon as this letter, But ftili
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 continue to pray for me. I hope you will
¢ excule all impcrfc&‘tiﬂﬁs in this, from your
¢ truly affetlionate fifter, till death,”
““ Ann Brookhoufe.”

“ Aug. 5, 98.”

Mrs. Brown read over the above lines, as
foon as I had finifhed them; and found nothing
. to which fhe thought proper to obje@. When
fhe came to the words ¢ inftrument of death”—
turning to me a look of furprife—¢ what inftu-
¢ ment,” faid fhe, ¢ have you got”™—* For I took
“ every thing from you”—1I had no {ooner uttered,
in aniwer, the words ¢ my penknife”—than I per-
ceived, with pain, my indifcretion, in having thus
betrayed my own fecret, before I could be certain
that it was no longer im?curt&nt. However, fhe
made no further remark, nor did fhe demand the
‘penknife. But having received my letter into her
hand, {ke retired, with a promife that it fhould be
fent the next day; but I had {till doubts, which
I could not fubdue, whether it would ever be fent
at all. I was never fatisfied that even the former

letter, written the firft day of my confinement, had

been conveyed to my friends, or that their anxicty
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how ill was it calculated to re-aflure the 'trembling
hopes, or appeale the fretful impatience, of a long-
irritated, fearful, and anxious mind! During
this time, there have been moments, when I have
found myfelf unable to refift the alarming appre-
henfions, that 1 was deluded by a plaufible tale—
that the letters were forgeries—that the flattering
hope of liberty was held up only to lull me into a
falfe fecurity, in order to facilitate fome new
plans of villany, concerted againft me. In thofe
moments, all my former terrors have anew affailed
me; and my harraffed {pirits have returned once
more into as dreadful a {tate of depreflion and def=
pondence, as at the very worlt period of my

confinement.

In general, however, my hopes of a fpeedy li-
beration were fufficiently powerful to be able to
fupport themfelves, againit 2ll oppofing doubts,
perplexities, and fears. , The length of time that
had elapfed, during my confinement, without hav-
ing fuffered the {malleft moleftation—the two /et
ters, and the {feeming probability of the information
they containzd ~—the difhiculty of conceiving what
purpofes could be anfwered, by fo long-continued

M
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a {cheme of deception —the calm. folemn, repeai-
ed, unhefitating, and unvarying effertions of Mrs.
Brown—and above all the circumftance of being
flill lefc in quict poffeffion of my penknife, ‘which
furely would no¢ have been fuffered, if any further
outrages were intended—all thefe conliderations
never failed, as often as they recurred, to re-ani-
mate my drooping mind, with the affured und
joyful hope of being, in a little time, reftored once

mor¢ to irecdom and to my friends.

But flill there was intenfe and painful anxiety
mingled with my joy ; fiill my hopes were reprefled
by fome reafonable caufes of fearful doubt, and ap-
prehenfion; which my own imagination, rendered
by long-fuffering too fufceptible of impreffions of
terror, perhaps, greatly magnified, and which of-
ten-repeated - difappointment further aggravated.
Upon the whole, therefore, as may ecafily be {up-
pofed, the concluding days of my imprifonment
were, indeed, {ufficiently heavy and miferable. From
flumbers difturbed by anxioufnefs of mind, I ge-
nerally awoke in the mOorning with the fondly-in-
dulged expedtation, that now furely the laft day of

¢onfinement was come—that furely the approach-
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ing evening would find me free, and folded, with
Joyful furprize, in the arms of friends, that had
long defpaired of feeing me more.  Starting
from my pillow with frefh hopes, I refumed my
accuftomed feat; I watched with impatiehcc the
progrefs of the hours; heavily they moved along;
at length the evening came—and paffed away —
leaving me ftill a wretched prifoner, fighing for
freedom, and pining in lengthenéd {ufpenfe. The
next day, and the next, would again awaken me to
the fame flattering hopes; and the evenings clofe
upon me, with the fame feverely-mortifying difap-
pointment.  As often as Mrs. Brown entered my
apartment, my enquiring eyes were cagerly fixed
upon her, to anticipate, from her looks, the anfwer
to my conitantly-repeated demand, even before I had
propofed it—* May I expett to be fet at liberty to
“ night?” But how cold and chilli-ng to the ardor
of my hopes was her conftant reply'—* No! not,
¢ T believe, to night; but perhaps in another night
“ ortwo!” Yet fhe was always careful to aflure
me, that I had nothing to apprehénd from this
delay; that I might make myfelf perfeétly fure of
feeing my friends, within a little time; that the

determination of reftoring me to liberty remained
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unchanged; and that nothing was waited for, but

a convenient opportunity.

About the ninth or tenth day after the order
for my liberation was faid to have been reccived,
in anfwer to a more than ufually earneflt and impor,
tunate demand, why I was detained fo long 2 Mrs.
Brown informed me that the fame man who had
alliited to convey me thither, was allo to affift in
carrying me back; that, at prefent, he was ill with
a complaint in his bowels; but that as {oon as he
was recovered, I might reft affured of being im-
mediately fet at liberty, This was certainly a
more reafonzble and intelligible account of that
{trange and tedious delay, which harraffed fo cruelly
my lIpirits, and which began to fill me, at laft,
with the molt ferious and .alarming apprehen-
fions. It would, have been even a fatisfaclory ac-
count, if I could have beenrelieved from every doubt
of its truth, and of its not being merely a pretence
for further delay, with a view to fome further
outrages againft me. Mrs. Brown added, at the
fame time, that it was plainly no intereft of hers
to dctain me longer than fhe could help, that
the heartily wilhed to have done with the affair,



- -- » -rﬁpm

e
=

(93)

that fhe {hould then be much happier, and a great

deal more to the fame purpofe.

But this flate of long and intolerable fufpenfe
had, at laft, an end. Saturday, Augult 25th,
early in the afternoon, Mrs. Brown came into my
room, announcing—that I was to be releafed that
night—alluring me, at the fame time,-that I (hould
be conveyed fafely to fome ftreet, in that part of
London, where my friends refided. My fpirits
almoft died away, as I thus heard—what I had
been o lonz and fo anxioufly withing to be told.
But mine was doubt{ul and trembling joy. My
imagination was {till haunted by the terrors of new
plots. Mrs. Brown, however, immediately deli-
vered to me my bonnet and cloak, and a gown-
piece which I had under my arm, when feized ;
together with my money, all right, my keys, pen-
cil, and every thing elfe, which the had taken from
my’ pockets—not the moft trifling article was mif-
fing.—¢¢ I think, Mifls Brockhoufe,” faid fhe, cn
delivering them, ¢ you have now every thing of your
own fafe”—¢ and will you pleafe to accept of any
¢ thing elfe?”—* No! nothingatall,” I an{wered,

% here are my own ; and it is all I want.”
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She then withdrew : leaving me to make what
little preparations were neceffary for my departure,
which confifted only of fome trifling regulations
of my drefs. =~ That quickly done—1 fat down
once more, endeavouring to compofe my hurried
fpirits, and to {ummon all my refolution to my
aid, in the view of what was about to ha'ppen
~— fcarcely daring yet to aflure myfelf, that fome
new troubles were not preparing for me. In a
tumult of hope and fear, of anxiety and impatience,
the remaining hours of the evening paffed on. I
thought them fome of the molt lingering hours, I
had ever been doomed to pafs in that gloomy
chamber, which my eyes were now, for the laft
time, furveying— from which it was certain dn]y
that I was .guing to be removed, but whither? 1
could not but regard as ftill involved in dark

and awful uncertainty !

Between the ,hours of eight and nimne, Mrs.”
Brown once more entered my room, accompanied
by Mr. Brown and the other man, who had affifted
to defpoil me of liberty, and was now to affift in
reftoring it.  The men bowed, and direélly in-

formed me——** that the time was come, and that 1
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“ muft get ready to follow them.”—*% I am quite
ready,” faid I, with a tremulgus voice, which told
that fear was ftill at leaft as powerful within me as
hope. Then, turning to the men, I folemnly and
earncltly demanded whether * it was really their
“ intention to carry me back to my friends?”
They all protefted that fuch only was their inten-
tion, and that no further injury whatever fhould
be offered me. They then faid, that if I would
promife to be quiet, and to make no noife, I {hould
go without being gagged ; which, otherwile, would
be neceflary for their own fafety. They added,
that as I was now going back to my friends, I
might as well confent to go quietly; but if not, as
their lives depended on it, I muft expe& feve.
rity. I afked, how I could be affured of the truth
of what they had declared, that no farther harm
was intended me ?—* Will you,” faid I, * fwear
to the truth of it?"—They each cried out with
vehemence—** Upon myy life and foul it is moft
¢ true ! "—and then I thought it prudent to give a

promile of filence.

Having now hurried on my cloak and bonnet,

Mis. Brown advanced to take leave of me, with fo
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.mitch apparent emotion, and with fuch an earficli
folemnity of manner, that 1 was both furprized, and
moved with compaffion. She firlt offered me a glals
of wine, which fhe entreated me, for my own fake,
to drink—but I fteadily declinedit. Then, prefiing
my hand, fhe repeated feveral times—* God blefs
¢ you!”"— T wifh you your health !"—adding in
a low and mournful tone—* You are going, Mils
** Brookhoufe, to be happy —and . that is more
¢ than I am—1I wifh my confcience was like
¢ yours—for you are a good young woman—Dbut
¢ 1 hope you will forgive me!”  And the tears
filled her eyes, as fhe fpoke:—at that moment,
I almoft forgot all that I had {o lately {uffered, and
looking to her % more in forrow than in anger"—
“ I do forgive you!” faid I, with earneftnefs—
¢ And I hope you will pray for mercy to the fame
‘¢ oood God, that has fo wonderfully proteéted me!”
—=¢ I wifh you happy!”

)

I was now quite ready, and tremblingly-impa-.
tient to be gone. Tusning, then, to the two men
—* Gentlemen!” faid I, I wait your pleafure,”
{peaking with all the calmnefs and fteadinefs of voice

which I was able to command-—which, however,
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but 1}l eadeavoured to conceal thofe firong ema-
tions of fear and duftruft, contending with hope and
joy, that a wildly-difordered look and an agitated
frame teo plainly difcovered. Mrs. Brown caught
me, once more, by the hand; but feemed unable
to fpeak. The franger, then, approaching me,
faid —* Of courle, Madam, you will not expett
to fee” —upon which, taking fn::-m his pocket, a
cover, contrived for the purpofe, he clapped it
upon my eyes. It felt cold and gluy, and adhe-
red clofely to my face. I fubmitted in filence.

He then took hold of ene arm, as the other man

.did of the other; and thus I was led from the place

©f my long imprifonment.

But violently agitated as I was, T had yet {o
far pofieflion of myfelf, that I was able to enter-
tain, with fome deliberation, the thought of mak-
ing whatever offervations I could, as I paffed along
—to fome of which I bave already had occafion to

allude, in the courle of the preceeding pages.

- From my prifon-door, T was condutted into

what [ always conceived to be a dark narrow

‘paflage—it was of confiderable length—and at the

N
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end of it, we afcended fome flone fteps, about
fificen or fixteen in number. At a fmall diftance
from the top, a door opened, through which
we paffed; and the door again clofed upon us.
All was yet quiet and flill around me; my con-
duflors fpoke not; nor did the lealt founds,
near or diftant, break on the profound filence
in which we moved. I was next led, for
the {pace of two or three minutes, along a hard
{mooth path, but which was rot pavement. Now,
for the firft time, I heard fome faint and diftant
founds, but nothing that I could diftinguith. At
the end of the path, a carriage was waiting, which
appeared to be a one horle chaife; into which 1
was hfted. The two men, then, got in, and I was
feated between them. Brown drove, and the other
man held me to my feat. I did not obferve that
I bad ftepped upon pavement, before I had reach-
ed the carriage; but as foon as it was put in
~motion, I inftantly perceived that we were in a
paved ftreet, The diftant founds, that had before
met my ears, feemed now to approach nearer; and
I foon heard diﬁinlfftly the noife of boys hallooing,
people .-wai]"king, carriages paffing, and watchmen

calling the hour. The carriage was driven very
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falt ; it pafled through many different ftreets, as I
could tell by the frequent turnings; ull, after
about the fpace of an hour, it fuddenly ftopped,
and I was lifted from it. Then, in an inftant, one
of the men drove off again furioufly, with the
carriage; while the other ftood, holding me, in
the ftreet, for three or four minutes. After which,
putting my gown-piece upon my arm, and foatch-
ing the cover from my eyes—¢ Madam” faid he,
% you are fafe”—and then ran off. It was a clear
moon-light night; I looked after him, but he was

out of fight in a moment,

Thus fuddenly vanifhed, at laft, all my fears:
and I was left to the free poffeffion of my liberty;
but, for fome minutes, I was utterly deprived of
the power of ufing it, or of moving from the {pot
where I had been fetdown. The firlt furprife and
j;:}r of efcape, in my flate of extreme bodily weak-
nels, fo immediately afier the dreadful agitation
of mind I had {uffered, together with the fudden
tranfition from total blindnefs to the ufe of fight, -
almoft over-powered me. I caught hold of {ome
‘pallifades that were near and thus {fupported myfelf

for feveral minutes; fcarcely yet daring to believe
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that: I was awake, or that I was not agaim
deceived by fuch wifionary fcemes, as had often
before mocked my hopes of liberty, in my flecping,
and fometimes even in my waking hours. In a
lictle time, however, I began to recolleét myfelf;
and to admit the econvitlion of the reality of all
that had paffed. The moon {hone bright; and the
frefhnels of the air contributed to revive me, be-
yond the  conception of thole, who have never
elcaped from a long confinement, like mine. ¥
now looked around me, and began to confider
what I thould do. 1 knew nnt‘where I was; nor
which way I fhould turn, to feck my friends. The
ftreet appeared fhill and quiet. I {aw only a woman
and a pot-boy, paffing at a diftance. As foon, how-
ever, as I was in fome degree recﬁgered, I be-
gan to move, as well as my trembling limbs
could bear me, along the firect. Prefently I met
the watchman, coming fiom his box, calling
the hour. I afked him—¢* what fireet I was in?”
¢ and where I could get a coach?’—He faid ¢ It
¢ was Gloucefter Street Bloomibury” — and offer-
ed to walk with me to the neareft [tand, which was
only at the top of the ftreet. I was foon feated in

a coach; anu, hav.ng given dirctiions to be driven
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to Berner’s-Street, in the courfe of a few minutes,
I found myfelf in the arms of an affeftionate bro-
ther—whofe fudden afltonifhment, at fuch a meet-
ing, followed by quick and rapturous joy, it would

be impoflible to defcribe.

As foon as our firft expreffions of furprife and
mu-tualﬁﬂngratuhtion were over, and I had receiv-
ed fome fatisfatlory account of the health of my
other friends; I endeavoured a little to appeafle
my brother’s anxious curiofity, by giving him a
fhort detail of all that I had {uflered. But I firft
mentioned the two letéers, which I had fent, and
which he informed me had been duly received.
At the fame time he told me, what indeed I might
ealily have fuppofed, that the joyful hopes of fee-
ing me once more, which the fecond letter had
excited, had long fince yielded toafecond and adeep-
er defpair. Having fomewhat fatisfied his nurherous
and impatient enquiries—my brother gave me, in
return, fome account of what had been {uffered,
and what had been done, on the part of my affliét-
-ed relatives. He told me that the magifirates had
been confulted—that advertifements had been pub-

lithed—that a reward of fifty pounds had been
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effered=—and that every pnﬁ”xblc- fearch had been

made after me~but that all had ended in utter difap-
pointment. Tomy great fatisfattion, however, he
- informed me, that my dear mother had been, with
fome difficulty, kept all this time in ignorance of
what had befallen her unhappy daughter, and had
thus been fpared unutterable anguifh; which might

even have been fatal to her.

In fuch interefting and affettionate converfe,
after fo long and painful alfepafation, the hours
flole {wifily away, one after another; till it was
neceflary, at length, that I fhould retire to
feek fome repofe from the fatigues of the agitated
and eventful evening, that had paffed. I foon fell
into found and refrething flumbers, fuch as T had
not for a long time enjoyed ; and, in the morning,
I was awakened to fenfations of high delight, and
of gratitude to the God, who bad fo wonderfully
effetled my deliverance, by the bright rays of the
fun, beaming through my window—which to me,
alter a total exclufion for fixteen weeks from its
cheering light, was a fight, more than 1 could def-

eribe, animating and enrapturing !
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Though I was now rcleafed from all the mileries
of attual confinement, yet the cruel effeéls of it were
{een, long after, in looks of deep languor, in a
fhrunken and debilitated frame, and in deprefled
and weakened [pirits. I was reduced f{o low that,
at firft, I could fcarcely move or ftand without
fupport; and when I {poke, my enfeebled voice
could with difficulty be heard. Repofe and quiet
were prefcribed, by medical advice, as the beft
means for the refloration of my health. Yet I
could not be denied the high and traniporting
pleafure of receiving the embraces of rejoicing
friends, who haftened to me, fome from great dif-
tances, with their affeftionate congratulations,
mingled with many tender condolences. Nor
could I ever refule, to their eager and anxious
enquiries, a relation, however painful to myfelf, of
all that I had fuffered during our long feparation :
and as foon as I bad recovered a little firength, I
was induced, at their requeft, to draw up that nar-
rative, from which, by the kindnefs of a friend,
thefe pages were compofed for the prefs. One
fatisfattion, however, on thefe occafions, I have
always had; which is to find that my often-repeated

ftory, extraordinary as it is, was heard with perfet
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conviflion of its truth, as well as with kind fym-
pathy in the fufferings it relates, by all, I b::li:—:ue,
without a fingle exception, to whom it has ever
been recited—among which number are many,
with whom I had little er no previous acquain-.

{ance.

On Tuelday, Augult ¢8th—1 went, with*my
i}rniher, to the Police Oflice, Hatton Garden;
and before William Bleamire, Efq. the fitting ma-
giftrate, related the whole account of my fuffer-
ings; requefting, at the fame time, his advice as to
the beft mode of proceeding, in order to difcover
the perpetrators of this Lorrible nutrége. Having
heard my .i'tory with the moft obliging‘attenﬂung
Mr. Bleamire was pleafed to deliver his opinion
and advice, to the following purpofe—that the
plot appeared to be too well laid, and too well
executed, to admit of much hope of difcovery —
that, however, the firft proper ftep would. be to
-enquire at the thop where the four pair of flock-
-ings were faid to have been bought (fee page 77),
" “and where, perhaps, the woman might be known—-
after which, he faid, he would be ready to offer

his advice as to further proceedings.
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From Hatton Garden we proceeded to Fore-
ftreet; where, we found that there was a holier’s
thop, with the fign of the Hen and Chickens, but
that the mafter of it was not Mr. Langhorn, but
"Mr. Webfter. On enquiry, however, it appeared
that a gentleman of the name of Langhora, had
frequent dealings with Mr. Webfter, that he was
often in his ﬂmﬁ, and that he was even occafionally
requefted to ferve, when more cuftomers than
ufual happened to be in it. Hence it feems not un-
reafonable to {uppofe that feeing Mr. Langhorn and
hearing his name mentioned, Mrs. Brown miglit con-
e et o the maBer of the thop. We obtain-
ed direflions to Mr. Langhorn’s lodgings, who lived
in a diftant part of the city; and we had afterwards
an interview with him. He acknowledged that
he was very'l' frequently in Mr. Webfler's fhop, and
that he often ferved in it; but he did not at all
-tecolleét the circumftance of felling the four pair
of ftockings, to the perfon in queftion. He very
politely offered, however, on being informed.of

the nature of our bufinefs, to accompany us to Mr.
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by bringing to condign punifhment the perfons,
who, in the horrid outrages they complained of, had
been guilty of fo daring a violation of the pub.lic
order and peace. It was particularly determin-
ed that a reward of not lels than one hundred
pounds fhould be immediately offered for the dif*
covery of [ht:: offenders, if fuch a meafure fhould
be approved by the magiftrates.  On sequelling
Mr. Bleamire’s further advice, he repeated the
opinion he had before delivered, that the chance
of difcovery was, in the prefent cafe, the fmalleft
poffible—that the perfons employed in this bufinefs
were no common offenders — that they were, with:
out doubt, well-paid — that there was no probabi-
lity of inducing them to betray their employer —
and that the offering of the propofed reward, could
~only be attended with trouble and expence, Wwith-
out being likely to produce any good effeét. Howw-
ever, he again recommended that our enquiries
into the affair of the ftockings fhould be purfued
further; and that till then, at leaft, all other pro-
ceedings fhould be {ufpended. But when we ftated
to him, that the whole affair had been, at firft, fub-



( 108 )

mitted to the confideration of the magiftrates in
Bow-Street; that Mr. Bond, in particular, had
much interefted himfelf in it; and that it would be
a further fatisfattion to us to hear his opinion, Mr.

Bleamire {aid that, to that there could be no
objettion.

From Hatton Garden we went to Bow Street.
But we found that the office was crowded with
pecple upon blllﬁnl;’:r.':‘-, and we were informed that
Mr. Bond could not, for fome confiderable time,
give us a hearing. It was therefore determined
that we fhould go immediately in fearch of Mr-
Langhorn, whom we foon met with; and who
was fo good as to engage to accompany  us
into Fore-Strect.  In the evening, accordingly,
Mr. ILanghorn, Mifs Leech, a relation, my

brother, and myfelf, proceeded together to Mr.
Webiter’s.

As foon as we were introduced and our.
bufinefs explained, Mr. Webfter, in the moft

obliging manner, offered to give us every af-
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“ they were not for herfelf; but a nice young we-
¢ man"—**a daughter of her’s,” the added, with a
fignificant fmile; which Mr. Webfter faid, he
perfeflly underftood. He then jokingly afked,
“ Will you introduce me to your daughter?”
—=¢¢ She is engaged,” returned fhe ¢ for a gentle-
¢ man.”— She then went away with four pair of
ftockings — but the price was more than 2s. 6d. a
pair. Within the fpace of two or three days, fhe
returned ; and defired that the ftockings might be
changed, for fome of a larger fize—/{aying, that the
perfon, for whom they were intended, would nof
have them. Mr. Webfter himfelf waited upon her,
this fecond time. He made fome objetlion to
changing the ftockings—upon which fhe grew an-
gry and infolent, and {uffered herfelf to ufe fome
very unbecoming language ; by which, Mr. Web-
fter faid, he was confirmed in the opinion he had

hefore conceived of her rfafmcharaﬁ::r.

Mr. Webfter added, that he knew neither the

woman's name, nor where fhe lived ; that, howe-

ver, he had feen her feveral times before; that he
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had a perfeét knowledge of her perfon, ¢ and
¢ could fingle her out from a thoufand.” 'He
then, at my requeft, gave us a particular defcrip-
tion of her perfon, her air, her-manners, her drefs,
which correfponded exatlly, in every particular —
Mz, Langhorn, as well as my own friends prefent are
witnefles | — with the defcription I had before given
to him, to them, to many other perfons in their
hearing, and to the magiftrates in Hatton Garden.
Mr. Webfter faid, that he had never feen the wo-
man fince the time above-mentioned; but promifed,
at our defire, that if ever fhe came again into his
fhop, he would caufe her to be fecured.— The
reader is requefted to compare the above account

with the circumftance related page 77 and 78.

Saturday, September 1.—My brother and my-
felf went, this day, to Hatton Garden, to report to
Mr. Bleamire the refult of our enquiries at Mr.,
Webfter’s. = He now finally gave his decided
opinion, that nothing more could be done, that
the offering even of a large reward would be

ef no effe@, and that it would be perfedly ufe-
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lefs to give either them or ourlelves any further

September 4.— It being flill wifhed, for the
full fatisfattion of all our friends and of the pub-
lic, that Mr. Bond’s opinion fhould be taken in
addition to that of Mr. Bleamire—my brother
and myfelf went a fecond time, to the Public
Office, Bow Street. But we found that Mr. Bond
was, that day, prevented by indifpofition from
attending. My brother thought proper, however,
to ftate the nature of our bufinefs to the chicf
clerk of the office, in the hearing of {everal of the
runners—who all concurred in the opinion, before
givén us, that there was little chance of a dif-
covery, and that it would be in vain to éttempt

any thing further.

September 7.—I need not attempt to defcribe
what were my {ufferings, in going through fo many
public examinations, on fo painfully-affeéting a

fubje® ; and, the two preceeding days, I was fo
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- 111 asto be unable even to leave my bed. But, this
morning, being fomewhat better, I endeavored, at
my brother’s earneft requeft, to roufe myfelf once
more to exertion ; and we went together, a third time,
to the office in Bow-Street. Mr. Bond had been pre-
vioufly informed of our intended application to
him; but we found, he was fo engaged with a
variety of other bufinefs, that, he faid, he could
not give us a hearing that day. He exprefled his
wifh, however, that we fthould attend him, at his
own houfe; but he could not, then, fix any parti-

cular time.

_ I think it proper to be mentioned, in this place,
that Mr. Whifh, my late mafter, and his family,
were not, at this time, in London; otherwife, as
it may naturally be fuppofed, I fhould have
looked to him for the favor of his advice and
countenance, in all the proceedings above detailed
~a favor, which I am fure, his goodnefs, to one
who had lived feven years in his family, would

not have refufed.
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Sep. 8. As my health was ferioufly impaired,

and as quiet, and change of air were ftrongly re-
commended as abfolutely and immediately necef-
fary, and as it appeared to be the general opinion,
that nothing more was to be hoped for, from a
longer continuance in London—it was now refolved
to relinquifh all further attempts; and—after leav-
ing direttions with a friend, to write a letter of
thanks to Mr. Bond, with an explanation of our
reafons for declining to give him any further
trouble—1 fet out, with one of my brothers, for -
Bath; whence we afterwards proceeded to War-
wick — where in the retirement of the country,
with the kind affiduities of fraternal and filterly af-
fettion, I have reafon to hope, that my health
will, in a litle time, recover from that dreadful

fhock 1t has {uftained,

SUCH is the extraordinary ftory of the
wrongs I have fuffered, from lawlefs violence and
wickednefs; and fuch is the almoft equally extra-

erdinary account of that unexpefled and powerful
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protection, which I have found, in the moment of
dreadful danger, when all human fuccour was fled,
from the care of an over-ruling and gracious
PROVIDENCE. Nor can I fuffer thefe pages
to be finally clofed, without once more recording,
by means of the friendly pen that has compofed
them, the gratitude, which glows, and muft for ever
glow, within my bofom, to the GREAT BEING

above, who, looking down withan eye of compal- |
fion, beheld me, funk in defpair, fecluded from
the poffibility of all human intervention, in a remote,
folitary, tomb-like imprifonment, dwelling with
black fears conftantly around me; and who, in his
own good time, was pleafed to ftretch forth a
* mighty arm” of deliverance; and, by a moft
providential interpofition—merciful to me—hut
terrible to my oppreffor—has reftored me, it may
almoft be faid, from death and thegmw, to liberty
and life!'— Praife for ever to his name!— And
may the awfully-firiking example, wherefoever it
it is known, fill the daring oppreffor with #zrror
of that Juftice, from on high, which, fooner or

later, will furely overtake lum; and encourage,


















