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1 PREFACE.

her so presumptuous, as to offer
hasty effusions to her readers, but
that she takes alonger time to revise
what she writes, than the severe
ancients required for the highest
species of moral fiction.

Vivian exposes one of the most
. common defects of mankind.—To be
“ infirm of purpose,” is to be at the
mercy of the artful, or at the dis-
posal of accident. Look round, and
count the numbers, who hafve, with-
in your own knowledge, failed from
want of firmness !

An excellent .and wise mother
gave the following advice with her
dying breath — '

¢ My son, learn early how to say,
No!”—This precept gave the first
idea of the story of Vivian.

¢ Emilie de Coulanges’ exposes a
fault, into which the good and gene-
xous are liakde to fall.
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IT is painful to be obliged to address the public in
a manner, that has at first sight the appearance of a
mean art to attract notice.

But as certain books have been published under the
name of Miss Edgeworth, Mne. Edgeworth, and
Maria Edgeworth, some of whick have not that moral
tendency, that alone can justify a female for appear-
fng as an Author; her father thinks it due to his
daughter, and to the rest of his family, to request, that
the public will not consider any work, under the name
of Epcewonts, that is not published by Messrs,
Johnson and Co., 8t. Paul’s Cburch-yard, London,
as the production of any of his fumily,
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Edgeworthstown,
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VIVIAN .

- CHAPTER I
“To see the best, and yet the worst pursue.”

“Is it possible,” exclaimed Vivian, ¢ that
you, Russell, my friend, my best friend, can
tell me that this line is the motto of my
character | —To see the best, and yet the
worst pursue.— Then you must thmk me
either a villain or a madman.

 No,” replied Russell calml‘) 5 ¢ I thmk
you only weak.”

“ Weak '—but you must thmk me an ab'
solute fool.”

“ No, not a fool ; the weakness of which
I accuse you is not a weakness of the
understanding. I find no fault either with
the logical or the mathematical part of
your understanding. - It is not erroneous in
either of the two great points in which
Bacon says, that most men’s minds be dez
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4% VIVIAN.

well educate an only son, without some
manly assistance; the fonder she is of the
“son the worse, even if her fondness is not
foolish fondness — it makes her over anxious
-— it makes her do too much. My mother
took too.much, -a great deal too much care
of me; she over-educated, over-instructed,
-over-dosed me with premature lessons of pru-
dence; she was so afraid that I should ever
do a foolish thing, or not say a wise one,
that she prompted my every word, and
guided my every action. So I grew up,
seeing with her eyes, hearing with her ears,
and judging with her understanding, till,
at length, it was found out, that I had not
eyes, cars, or understanding of my own.
‘When 1 was between. twelve and thirteen,
my mother began to think, that I was not
sufficiently manly for my age, and that
there was something too yielding and unde-
cidedinmy character Yielding and unde-
cided!—No wonder!—Had not I been from
my cradle under the necessity of always yield-
ing, and in the habit of never deciding for
myself !— Seized with a panic, my mother,
to make a man of me in a trice, sent ine to
Harrow school. There I was, with all -
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VIVIAN. 25

wife; that, in every point, except this one
of money, Selina Sidney was, in his mother’s
own oplmon, superior to every other wo-
man she could name, or wish for, as a
daughter-in-law. '

“ But my tastes are not to blind me to
your interests,” said lady Mary; “you are
entitled to look for rank and high connexion:’
You are the representative of an ancient
family, have talents to make a figure in
public; and, in short, prejudice or not, I
confess it is one of the first wishes of my
heart,- that you should marry into a noble
family, or, at least, into one that shall
strengthen your political interest, as well
as secure your domestic happiness.”

Vivian, of course, cursed ambition, as all
men do, whilst they are in love. His argu-
ments and his eloquence, in favour of a pri-
vate statior, and of the joys of learned lei-
sare, a competence, mzd domestic bliss, were
worthy of the most renowned of ancient or
modern philosophers. Russell was appealed
to with much eagerness, both by mother
and son, during their debates. He frankly
declared to lady Mary, that hethought

her son perfectly right in all he now wrged,
" VOL. I, c






























VIVIAN: 85

arrival of some trustee who was with his
regiment abroad. All these delays Vivian,
of course, cursed; but, upon the whole, they
were borne by hin with'herbit patience, and
by Selina with all the tranquillity of confid-
ing love, happy in the present, and not too
mmxivas for the future.
















































VIVIAN 51

placemen or beggars; and end either in

. the liberties of the King’s Bench or the:
slaveries of St. James’s.”

¢ Impossible for me! you know my pub-~
lic principles,” said Vivian; “and you know,
that I think the lifc of an independent coun-
try gentleman the most respectable of all
others — you know my principles.”

¢ I know your facility,” said Russell : ¢ if
you begin by sacrificing thus to your taste,
da you think you will not end by sacrificing

%o your interest?” -

¢ Never! never!” cried Vivian,

 Then you imagine, that a strong temp-
tation will not act where a weak one has.
been found irresistible.” :

"~ «Of this I am certain,” said Vivian:
1 could never be brought to sell my coun-.
try, or to forfeit my honour.”

« Perhaps not,” said Russell :  you night,
in your utmest need, have another alterna-
tive; you might forfeit your love; you-
might give up Selina Sidney, and marry for:
money — all for the sake of a castle!”

Struck by this speeclr, Vivian exclaimed,
“ I would give up a thousand castles, rather
than run such a hazard!”

D2














































































VIVIAN. i

« Fn the mean time, tell me how" you'’go:
on yourself,” said Vivian; ‘ how you likes
your situation here, and’ your pupil, and:
all the Glistonbury family. Let me behind:
the scenes, at once; for, yon know, I see:
them only on the stage.” '

Russell replied, in: general terms, that
he had hopes lord Lidhurst -would turn out”
well; and that, therefore, he was satisfied:
with his sitaation; but avoided entﬂ’mg
into particulars, because he was a confi-
dential person in the family. He thought,
that a preceptor and a physician were, in-
some respects, bound, by a similar species of-
honour, to speak eémtioixsly of thé maladies!
of their patients; or the faults of their pupils.
Admitted into the secrets of families; they"'
should never make use of the »conﬁden'ce Te-!.
posed in them, to.the disadvantage of any:
by whom they are trusted: Russell’s strictly:.”
honourable reserve, upon this occasion, was+
rather provoking to Vivian; \\:ho, .to.alf his
questions, could obtain only the dry answer
of —“ Judge for yourself."—The nature ot
a town life, and the sort of intercourse
which capital cities affords, put this very
little in Vivian’s power. The obligations -




























































VIVIAN. o7

=wpon my soul, instead of being as angry
with you, as you are with me, at this instant,
I like you a thousand times the better for
your enthusiastic credulity. For my part,
I have, ever since I lived in the world, and
put away childish things, regretted that
charming instinct of credulity, which expe-
rience so fatally counteracts.—1 envy you,
my dear boy!— As to the rest, you know
" Russell’s merits better than [ do —I'll take
Jhim henceforward upon trast from you.”
Thus Wharton, finding that he was upon
dangerous ground, made a timely retreat: the
playful manner and open countenance with
which he now spoke, and the quick transi-
tion that he made to other subjects of con-
versation, preverted Vivian from suspect-
ing, that any settled design had been forined
to “detach him from Russell. From this
time forward, Wharton forbore raillery on
iove and friendship; and, far from seeming
desirous of interfering in Vivian's private
concerns, appeared quite absorbed in poli-
tics. Avowing, as he did, that he was
guided solely by his interest in public life,
he laughed at Vivian for professing more
generous principles.
VOL, V, F












VIVIAN. ToT

political question came on ; the same canses-
eperated, and the same consequences en-
sued. Wharton managed with Zreat ad-
dress, so.as to prevent him from feeling that
he gave up his free will ; and Vivian did not

perceive, thdt every day added a fresh lini-
to that most minute, but strongest of 4i%

ehains, the chain of habit ¥. Before Viviax:
was aware of it, whilst he thoughit that k¢

was perfectly independent of all' partiex,

public opinion had enrolled him amongs:

Wharton’s partisans. Of this Russell was

the first to give him warning. Russell hemc

of it amongst the political leaders, who: met

at lord Glistonbury’s dinners ;. and, knowing

the danger there is of a young man’s cem-

mitting himself on certain points, he, with

the eagerness of a true friend, wrote imme-

diately to put Vivian upon his guard—

"¢ My dear Vivian!
I am just going into the country with
“ lord Lidhurst, and, perhaps, may not re-
¢ tarn for some time. I cannot leave you
“ without putting you on your guard, once
“ more, against Mr. Wharton. I under-

* Dr. Johnson.
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CHAPTER 1V,

ONE morning, as Vivian was walking
with Mr. Wharton up Bond Street, they
were met by a party of fashionable loungers,
ene of whom asked, whether Mrs. Wharton
was not come to town yet. )

¢ Mrs. Wharton!”—said Vivian, with
an air of surprise.

““ Yes, she came to town this morning,”
said Wharton carelessly, then laughing, as. -
he turned to look at Vivian,— ¢ Vivian,
my good fellow! what smites you with such
surprise?—Did not you know I was mar-
ried ?” }

“ I suppose I must have heard it; but I
really forgot it,” said Vivian.

““There yon had the advantage of me, -
said Wharton, still laughing. * But if you
never heard of Mrs. Wharton before, keep
your own secret; for I can tell you she
would never forgive you, though I might.—
Put a good face on the matter, at any rate;










































VIVIAN. o121

mals in the creation, from the insect tribe
upwards, show, on' some occasions, where
their interests are immediately concerned, a
dégree of sagacity and .ingenuity, which,
compared with their usual imbecility, ap-
pears absolutely wonderful. The opinion,
which Vivian had early formed of the weak-
ness of this lady’s understanding, prevented
him from being on his gnard against her
artifices : he could not conceive it possible,
that he should be duped by a person so ob-
viously his inferior. With a woman of ta-
lents and knowledge, he might have been
suspicions ; but there was nothing in Mrs,
Whiarton to alarm his pride, or to awaken
his fears : he fancied, that he could extricate
himself in a moment, and with the slightest
effort, from any snares which she could con-
trive ; and, under this persuasion, he ne-
glected to make even that slight effort, and
thus continued, from hour to hour, in vo-
luntary captivity.

Insensibly, Vivian became more interested
for Mrs. Wharton ; and, at the same time,
submitted with increased facility to the in-
fluence of her husband. It was necessary,
that he should have some excuse to the

VOL. V. G
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VIVIAN. 120

seen any thing of life, as the mere watch-
word of knaves or dupes ; of those who de-
eeive, or of those who wish-to be deceived.”
« Be assured, ma’am,” said Vivian,  that
Mrs. Wharton is not one of those, who wish
cither to deceive or to be deceived ; and, as
to myself, I hope I am as far from any
danger of being a dupe as of being a knave.
My connexion with Mrs. Wharton is per-
fectly innocent ; it is justified by the exam-
ple of hundreds and thousands every day,
in the fashionable world, and I should de
her and myself great injustice, if I broke off
our intimacy suddenly, asif I acknowledged
that it was improper.”
¢ And what can be more improper * since
you force me to speak plainly,” cried lady
Mary, “ What can be more improper, than
such an intimacy, especially in your circum-
stances ¢” -
““My circumstances ! What .circmn-
stances, ma'am ? "’ .
¢ Have you forgotten miss S!dney ? P
“ By no means, ma'am,” .said Vlvxan,
colouring deeply; * Mrs. Wharton is well
apprised, and was, from the first moment of
G5




































VIVIAN. 141

come in, or lest her husband should, at his
retarn, fmd her in this condition, and dis-
cover the cause. He emdeavoured in vain
to sooth and compose the weeping fiir
one; he could not have the barbarity to
leave her in this state. By sweet degrees,
she recovered her recollection —was in the
most lovely confusion—asked where she was
- —and what was going to happen. Vivian
had not the rashness to run the risk of a
scond fit of hysterics; he gave up all
thoughts of his journey for this day, and the
]ady recovered her spirits in the most flat-
tering manner. Vivian intended to post-
Pone his journey only for a single day; but,
Gfter he had yielded one point, he found
thet there was ro receding. He was now
yersnaded, that Mrs. Wharton was miser-
able; that she would never forgive herself
for having betrayed the state of her heart.
His self-leve pleaded powerfully in hier fa-
vour; he considered, that her husband
treated her with mortifying neglect, and
provoked the spirit of retaliation by his gal-
lantries. Vivian fancied, that Mrs. Whar-
ton’s attachment to him might render her





















148 VIVIAN,

letters to her had, of late, been short and
constrained; but this was written with the
full flow of affection. XHe was now in
hopes, that he should extricate himself ho-
nourably from his difficulties, and that he
might at last claim his reward from Selina..




































160 VIVIAN.

him of domestic happiness, took place.
What must increase the poignancy of his
feelings, upon the occasion, remains to be
stated — that the seducer was his mtimate
friend, a young man, whom he had raised
into notice in public life, and whom he had,
with: all that warmth and eonfidence of
heart, for which he is remarkable, intro-
duced into his house, and trusted with his
beloved wife. Mr. W**#%%#* js, we hear,,
in parsuit of the fugitives.” '

























































































































































































































































VIVIAN. 2is

down the terrace, talking earnestly with her,
for some time: he then went on to some
labourers, who were cutting down a trce at
the farthest end of the avenue. Vivian
hastered out to meet lady Julia, who, after
standing deep in thought for some mb-
ments, seemed returning towards the castle.

M 2












VIVIAN. 247

vourite daughter.—Oh! the narrow-minded
selfishness, the coldness of heart, the apathiv!
——But of my father lct zi1c not suya disve
spectful, an unkind word — he loves me—
I wish I could estcem him as I did—1
thought him superior to vulgar prejudices.
— Would not you have thought so from*his
conversation r — He it was who first en-
larged my mind. Would' to Heaven! thut
be had never taken me from v mother’s
strict vigilance, from ©the bliss of immo-
rance,” in which I was brought up, unless
I'am to be aHowed to use my understanding,
to follow the dictates of my heart, and to
enjoy the ‘liberty of a freeborn, raticnal
creature ! ” -

Lady Julia, as she turned her eyes up to
Heaven, looked at least a beautiful creature.

“ Mr. Vivian,” continued she, “ may I
hope, that now, when you must be convinced
of the inefficacy of any attempt, either to
win or to control my affections, you will have
the generosity to spare me all unnecessary
contest with iy father? If I am driven to
oppose my father’s commands, and to reject
the offer of an establishment, of a con-
nexion, which is every thing he desires









250 VIVIAN.

soon he effaced ; but, upon my mind, there
has been time to grave a deep, a first cha-
ractery of love, that never, whilst memory
holds her seat, can be erased. 1 believe,”
said Julia, checking herself, whilst a sud-
den blush overspread her countenance —* I

am afraid I have said too much, too much

for a woman. The fault of my character,

I know, I have been told, is the want of
what is called RESERVE.”

‘Blushing still more deeply, as she pro-
nounced these last words, the colour darting
up to her temples, spreading over her neck,
and making it's way to the very tips of her
fingers—“ Now I have done worse,” cried
she, covering her face with her hands.—
But, the next moment, resuming, or trying
to resutne, her self-possession, she said,— It

- 18 time that I shiould retire, now that I have
revealed my whole heart to you. It has,
perbaps, been imprudently opened, but for
that your generosity, sir, is to. blame. Had
you shown more selfishness, I should as-
suredly have exerted more prudence, and
have treated you with less confidence.”

Lady Julia quitted him, and Vivian re-
jnained in a species of amaze, from which




VIVIAN. 251

he could not immediately recover. Her
frankness, her magnanimity, her enthusi-
astiq sensibility, her eloquent beauty, had
all together exalted to the highest ecstacy his
love and admiration. Then he walked
about beating his breast in despair at the
thought of her affections being irrecoverably
engaged —next quarrclled with the.bold-
ness of the confession, the assertion of her
JTove—then decided, that, with all her 'shin=
ing qualities and noble dispositions, she was
not exactly the woman a man should de-
sire for a wife. There was something too
rash, too romantic about her. -There was
in her character, as she herself had said,
and as Russell had remarked, too little re-
serve. Something like jealousy and distrust
of his friend arose im Vivian’s mind —
“ What!” said he to himself, ¢ and is Rus-~
gell my rival ¥ and has he been all this time
in secret my rival » Is it possible, that
Russell has been practising upon the affec-
tions of this innocent; young creature—con-
fided to him, tco? All this time, whilst
he has been cautioning me against her
charms, hesceching ine not to propose for
her precipitately, is it possible, that he
















































VIVIAN 267

“ Impossible!
“J] am certain, too certain, of what I
say——."

Lady Julia made a sudden stop; and.
after a pause, exclaimed —

2

'.“Tben farewel hope! and with hope, farewel fvar!’

“ My lady, my lord sent me aguin:
for my lord’s very impatient for you, my
lady,” said the same footman, rcturning.
Lord Glistonbury met thewmn in the hall.—
“ Why, Julia! where have you been all this
time >” He began in an imperious touc; hut,
seeing Mr. Vivian, his brow grew smooth
and his voice good humoured instantly.—
“Ha!--So! So!—Hey! well!—All right!
all right!—Good girl! Good girl!—Time
for every thing —Hey! Mr. Vivian?—¢ Que
la solitude est charmante!” as Voltaire says.
—Beg pardon for sending for you; but in-
terruption,-you know, prevents tétes-a-tétes,
on the stage, from growing tiresome; and
the stage, they say, holds the mirror up to
nature.—But there’s no nature now left to
hold the mirror up to—except in a few odd
instances, ‘as in my Julia, here '——Where
so fast, mny blushing darling >——"

N2









270 ' VIVIAN.

night.” — Vivian knocked, in vain, at Rps-
sell’s door ; he could not gain admission ; so
he went reluctantly to bed, determined to
rise very early, that he might see his friend
as soon as possible, obtain his forgiveness

for the past, and ask his advice for the
future.
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CHAPTER X.

SuUSPENSE, curiosity, love, jealousy, remorse,
any one of which is enough to keep a person
awake all night, by turns agitated poor
Vivian so violently, that, for several liours,
he could not close his eyes; but, at Jast,
when quite exhausted, he fell into a pro-
found sleep. 'The first image, that canice
before his mind, when he awoke in the
morning, was that of lady Julia; his next
recollection was of Russell —- =~ - -
. ¢ Is Mr. Russell up yet ?” said Vivian to
bis servant, who was bringing in his boots.
“ Up, sir! Oh yes, hours ago!—he was
off at day break !”
. “ Off!” cried Vivian, startmg up in his
bed ; “ Off ! — Where is he gone?”
- ¢ ] can’t say, sir — Yes, indeed, sir, I
heard Mr. Russell’s man say, that his master
was going post to the north, to some old
uncle, that was taken ill, which he heard
about at dinner, from some of those gentle-


































































VIVIAN. 233
this'—But why do I grieve vou with my
agony of mind? Forget that lady Julia
Lidhurst ever existed!—1I wish vou that
happiness, which I can never enjoy—I wish
you may deserve and win a heart capable
of feeling real love !'—Adieu'”




































































































































VIVIAN. 337

‘¢ attention, your happiness, sir, next to that
“ of my own nearest relations, I find interests
“ me most. After giving you this assur-
 ance, I trust you will believe, that, to en-
“ sure the felicity, or even to restore the
‘¢ health, and preserve the life of any rela-
*¢ tion or friend I have upon Earth, I should
“ not think myself justified in attempting
* to influence your mind to any thing,
“ which I did not sincerely and firmly be-
“ lieve would be for your permanent ad-
‘ vantage, as well as for theirs. Under
“ the solemn faith of this declaration, I
“ hope, that you will listen to me with pa-
¢« tience and confidence. From all that I
‘ have myself seen, and from all that I have
“ heard of your character, I am convinced,
¢ that your wife should he a woman of a
‘ disposition precisely opposite, in many
“ respects, to mine. Your character is
¢ liable to vary, according to the situations
“ in which you are placed ; and is subject to
¢ sudden, but transient impressions,. from
¢ external circumstances. You have hi-
¢ therto had a friend, who has regulated the
¢ fluctuations of your passions; now that he
¢¢ is separated from you, how much will you
¢ feel the loss of his cool and steady judg-
voL, v, e














































































VIVIAN. 368

it startled me, this morning. When I first
saw it, I rubbed my eyes, and could hardly
believe it was Marmadake. Though I pique
myself on knowing a man’s style at the first
line, yet I could not have believed it was his,
unless I had seen his name, at full length,
in these great, abominable characters, ¢ John
Marmaduke Lidhurst.'—Glistonbury Castle!
too—As if I had countenanced the thing, or
had promised my support; when he knew,
that, but yesterday, I was arguing the point
with him in my study, and told him, 1 was
engaged to yon.—Such an ungentlemanlike
trick !—for you know it reduces me to the
dilemma of supporting a man, who is only
my friend, against my nearest relation by
blood, which, of course, would have an odd
and awkward appearance, in the eyes of the
world!”

Vivian expressed much concern for his
lordship’s difficulties; but observed, that
the world would be very unjust if it blamed
him, and he was sure his lordship had too
much decision of character——

‘ But, independently of the world,” in-
terrupted his lordship, “ cven in our own

R2





















370 VIVIAN.

tion of seeing his nephew disappointed ; that
poor lady Glistonbury had not another
‘'stroke of the palsy from joy; and that the
marriage of Charles Vivian, esq., to the
lady Sarah Lidhurst, was solemnized with
much pomp and magnificence, and with
every demonstration of joy.
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CHAPTER XIV.

“ AND the marriage was solemnized with
much pomp and magniﬁcence, and every de-
monstration of joy.’

Novellists and novel readers are usnally
satisfied when they arrive at this happy.ca-

, tastrophe; their interest and curiosity sel-
dom go any farther: but in real life. mar-
riage is but the beginning of domestic hap-
piness or misery.

Soon after the ce]ebratlon of Vivian's
nuptials, an event happened, which inter-
rupted all the festivities at Glistonbury, and
which changed the bridal pomp to mourn-
ing. Lady Glistonbury, who had been much

~ fatigued by the multitude of wedding visits
she was obliged to receive and return, had
another stroke of the palsy, which, in a few
hours, terminated fatally. Thus, the very
event, which Vivian had dreaded, as the
probable consequence of his refusal to marry
her daughter, was, in fact, ac?glerated by























































VIVIAN. 889

had so long and so bitterly.regretted.” Rus-
sell stretched out his hand—Vivian eagerly
seized .it ; and, before they had either. of
them spoken one word, they both unders
stood each other perfectly, .and their recon-
ciliation was completely effected.

““ Yes,” said Russell, as they walked out
arm in arm together, * Yes, it is fit that
I should forget all private resentment, in
the pride and pleasure I feel, not merely in .
your public success, but in:your public vir-
tue — Talents, even the rare talent of ora-
tory, you know, I hold cheap, in compari~
son with that, which is so far more rare, as
~ well as more valuable — political integrity:
The abhorrence and contempt of political
profligacy, which you have just expressed,
as a member of the senate, and the. con-
sistent conduct, by which you have: sup-
ported your principles, are worthy. of you;
and, allow me to say, of your education.”

Vivian felt exalted in his own opinion by
such praise, and by these the warmest ex-
pressions he had ever received of Russell’s
regard — He forgot even his domestic un-
easiness ; and this day, the first for many
months he had spent happily, he passed


















































































































VIVIAN. 4297

many people are waiting for me—and any
thing farther we can settle when we meet
in the house.” )

Lord Glistonbury akse refused to listen
to farther explanations —said that all was
settled, and that it was 1mpossxble to make
Aany recantations.


















































































































