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AUTHOR’S PREFACE

The Wrongs of Woman, like the wrongs of the oppressed part of mankind,
may be deemed necessary by their oppressors: but surely there are a few,
who will dare to advance before the improvement of the age, and grant that
my sketches are not the abortion of a distempered fancy, or the strong

delineations of a wounded heart.
In writing this novel, I have rather endeavoured to pourtray passions than
manners. VASRE ; kde rmeAvY

my instances I could have made the incidents more dramatic, would i7"~
I have sacrificed my main object, the desire of exhibiting the mi

oppression, peculiar to women, that arise out of the partial laws and
customs o

In the invention of the story, this view restrained my fancy and the
history ought rather to be cons;Zered, as of woman, than of an individual.

The sentiments I have embodied.

In many works of this species, the hero is allowed to be mortal, and to
become wise and virtuous as well as happy, by a train of events and
circumstances. The heroines, on the contrary, are to be born immaculate;
and to act like goddesses of wisdom, just come forth highly finished
Minervas from the head of Jove.?

[The following is an extract of a letter from the author to a friend, to whom
she communicated her manuscript. ]

For my part, I cannot suppose any situation more distressing, than for a
woman of sensibility, with an improving mind, to be bound to such a man as
I have described for life; obliged to renounce all the humanizing affections,
and to avoid cultivating her taste, lest her perception of Frace and refine-
ment of sentiment, should sharpen to agony the pangs of disappointment.
Love, in which the imagination mingles its bewitching colouring, must be
fostered by delicacy. I should despise, or rather call her an ordinary woman,
who could endure such a husband as I have sketched.

These appear to me (matrimoni ) to be
the peculiar Wrongs of Woman, because they degrade the mind. What are
termed grea rtunes, may more forcibly impress the mind of common

readers; they have more of what may justly be termed stage-effect; but it is
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60 Mary Wollstonecraft

the delineation of finer sensations, which, in.my opinion, constitutes the
merit of our best novels. This is what I have in view; and to show the
wrongs of different classes of women, equally oppressive, though, from the
difference of education, necessarily various.

MARIA?

CHAPTER 1

AR TINY
Abodes of horror ave frequently been described, 4nd castles, filled with -
:]:ctmsmdc imeryg, conjured up by the magic spell of genius to harrow -
soul, and absorb\the wond mind. Buy/ formed of such stuff as
dreams are made of,* What were to the sion of despair, in one
corner of which Maria say, endeavouring to r¢cal her scattered thoughts!
Surprise, astonishment, \that bordered gh distraction, seemed to have

suspended her faculties, till, ing by degrees makemsemeofaniuioh. a
whirlwind of rage and indignation rousegd her torpid . One recollection -
with frightful velocity following\ano . threatened to fire her brain, and
make her a fit companion for the ferrific inhabitants, whose groans and
shrieks were no unsubstantial soupdls of whistling winds, or startled birds,

modulated by a romantic fancy, oh amuse while they ht; but such -
tones of misery as carry a dreddful c¥rtainty directly to the heart. What
effect must they then have prgduced on Wne, true to the touch of sympathy,
and tortured by maternal apprehension! A
Her infant’s image was fontinually floating on Maria’s sight, and the first
smile of intelligence reembered, as none\but a mother, an unhappy ,
mother, can conceive. She heard her half speaking half cooing, and felt the »
little twinkling fingepé on her burning bosom — % bosom bursting with the
nutriment for whici this cherished child might no¥ be pining in vain. From-(
a stranger she coyld indeed receive the maternal aliment, Maria was grieved ¢

at the t # but who would watch her with a mother’s tenderness, a
mother’s self-denial?

The ating shadows of former sorrows rushed back\in a gloomy train,
and seemegd to be pictured on the walls of her prison, magnified by the state
of mind An which they were viewed ~ Still she mourned\for her child,
lamentgd she was a daughter, and anticipated the vated Ms of life that
her s¢k rendered almost inevitable, even while she wag no more.

To Al that she was blmt_gld;ywt of existence was agony, When the v
gination had been long employed to expand her faculties; yet to,
rmmedadrlftonanm\:‘;xkno'\,wnsea,wumrcelylm .yet. il

Afterbeingtwodaystheprtzofimpetumu,varyingmwﬂom, {aria

began to reflect more calmly on her present situation, for she had actuall
bmﬁnmﬁﬁfmﬁh%aﬁ'w discovery of the act &
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78 Mary Wollstonecraft

Besides, their pains and pleasures are so dependent on outward circu
stances, on the objects of their affections, that they seldom act from the
impulse of a nerved mind, able to choose its own pursuit.

5 H ing had to strugg incessanth xith lwi@l man nd. Maria's
rti‘:)n f UNna_reposc in_pourtra al: [ ;mu world
g ; on formed an ivory maid, and Tonged Tor A inform-
soul. , on the contrary, combined all the qualities ro’s mind,
and fate pregented a statue in which she might enshrine theny/
We mean Yot to trace the progress of this passion, or regbunt. how often
Darnford and Waria were obliged to part in the midst/of an interesting

conversation. Jetqima ever watched on the tip-toe of féar, and frequently
separated them oh a false alarm, when they would Mave given worlds to
remain a little longex together. /ﬂ%/ﬂv‘ iR oy Lpt N

A magic lamp no mcdtobegw_;F%ﬂin
landscapes flitted round, the 'iloomy s, late 36 blank. Rushing from the
depth of despair, on the serap wing of hope, s} found herself happy. — She

was beloved, and every emigtion was rapturogs.

To Darnford she had not\shown a decigéd affection; the fear of outrun- ¢ *
ing his, a sure proof of lokg, made } r often assume a coldness and
“%mcefonignfromherc % and, even when giving way to the

playful emotions of a heart just\oogé: ed from the frozen bond of grief,
there was a delicacy in her mannery exrreuing her sensibility, which made
doubt whéther it was the effect\of love.

One evi , when Jemima l¢ft thexp, to listen to the sound of a distant
/footstep, seemed cautig lytoaroach,heseizedMaria‘shand-it
was not withdrawn. They coriversed with karnestness of their situation; and,
during the conversation, h¢ once or twice gently drew her towards him. He
fme fragrance of hey/breath, and longed) yet feared, to touch the li
from which it issued; gpirits of purity seemed oguardthem,whileall
enchanting graces of Jove s on her cheeks,\ynd languished in her eyes.

Jemima entering/ he reflected on his diffidence ¥ thgoignmtregret,md,” {

she once more taking alarm, he ventured, as Maria'gtood near his chair, to
approach her ligs with a declaration of love. She drewback with solemnity,
he hung do is head abashed; but lifting his eyes timd y, they met her's;
she had d nnined,duﬁngthathnunt,andmﬂ’ered eir rays to mingle.
He took, yith more ardour, reassured, a half-consenting, half-reluctant kiss,
relu only from modesty; and there was a sacredness In her dignified
of reclining her glowing face on his shoulder, that powerfully
imppéssed him. Desire was lost in more ineffable emotions, anY to protect
e from insult and sorrow — to make her happy, seemed not only the first
fish of his heart, but the most noble duty of his life. Such\ angelic
‘confidence demanded the fidelity of honour; but could he, feeling in
every pulsation, could he ever change, could he be a villain? The emygtion
with which she, for a moment, allowed herself to be pressed to his bosgm,
the tear of rapturous sympathy, mingled with a soft melancholy sentimext

aria’s prison, and fairy -

account of herself.

Mw 79

of ¥ecollected disappointment, said — more of truth and faithfulness,
the tdpgue could have given utterance to in hours! They were sileny~ yet
discourded, how eloquently? till, after a moment’s reflection, Maria dtew
chair by the side(:} his, and, with a composed sweetness of foice, and
supernaturahbenignity of countenance, said, ‘I must open my whole heart to
you; you must\e told who I am, why I am here, and why, teHing you | am a
wife, I blush not\to’ - the blush apoze the rest.

Jemima was agalx at her elbow, and the restraint of hér presence did not

* prevent an animated “onversation, in which love, sly yfchin, was ever at bo-

PeeS‘:) much of heaven did\they enjoy, that paradiée bloomed around them;
or they, by a powerful spell\ had been transpgrted into Armida’s garden.'?
Love, :.h;esnnd enchanter, ‘Dpt them in ¥ um,’'* and every sense was
harmo to joy and soci tacy. S¢’ animated, indeed, were their
accents of tenderness, in discussing t, in other circumstances, would
have been common-place subjects, thét Jemima felt, with surprise, a tear
of pleasure trickling down her goed cheeks. She wiped it away, half
ashamed; and when|Maria kindly”enquited the cause, with all the eager
solicitude of a happy being wighing to impatt to all nature its overflo
felicity. owned that j¢ was the first téqr that social enjoyment ha
ever drawn her. Shie séemed indeed to b e more freely; the cloud *
of suspicion fleared awgy from her brow; she fel\herself, for once in her
life, treated like a fello®-creature
I tion! who/€an paint thy power; or reflect tl
hope fostered by Ahee? A despondent gloom had long
horizon = now/the sun broke forth, the rainbow a
rrospect was/fair. Horror still reigned in the darkened
urked in thfe passages, and whispered along the walls. The ydlls of men
possessedy sometimes made them pause, and wonder that they
in a tgthb of living death. They even chid themselves for such a
insens bilitz; still the world contained not three happier beings.
epfima, after again patrolling the passage, was so softened by the air
gonfidence_which breathed around her, that she voluntarily began an

IV ROUPRAVA O EWHE
CHAPTER V = Pribeh Jemimy

‘My father,’ said Jemima, ‘seduced my mother, a pretty girl, with whom he
lived fellow-servant; and she no sooner perceived the natural, the dreaded
consequence, than the terrible conviction flashed on her ~ that she was
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80 Mary Wollstonecraft
@Hones , and a regard for her reputation, had been the only

principles inculcated by her mother; and they had been so forcibly
impressed, m@ﬂmﬂwu
lead. Her incessant impo to prevail upon my father to screen her
from reproach by marrying her, as he had promised in the fervour of
seduction, es him her so completely, that her very person
became distasteful to him; and he began to hate, as well as despise me,

before I was born.
‘My mother, grieved to the soul by his n:ﬁlect. and unkind treatment,
ur

y %Iv to famish herself; and inj her health by the attempt;
though she not sufficient resolution to adhere to her project, or
renounce it entirely. Death came not at her call; yet sorrow, and the

methods she adopted to conceal her condition, still doing the work of a
house-maid, had such an effect on her constitution, that she died in the

wretched garret, where her virtuous mistress had forced her to take refuge « "
in the very pangs of labour, h en:ly father, after a slight reproof, was = =

allowed to remain in his place — allow the mother of six children, who,

scarcel rmmir;g a footstep to be. , during her month’s indulgence,
felt no sympathy for the poor wretch, denied every comfort required by her
sitpation.

VA “The day my mother died, the ninth after my birth, I was consigned to
the care o{ the cheapest nurse my father could find; who suckled her own

child at the same time, and as many more as she could, in two cellar-
like apartments.
‘Po , and the habit of seeing children die off her hands, had so

hardened her heart, thatCthe office of a mother Ylid not awaken the

tenderness of a woman; nor were the feminine caresses which seem a part of
the of a child, ever bestowed on me. The chicken has a wing to
shelter under; but I had no bosom to nestle in, no kindred warmth to foster
me. Left in dirt, to cry with cold and hunger till I was weary, and sleep
without ever behircr:pared by exercise, ;'nﬁxelled by kindness to rest; could
I be to me any thing but a weak and rickety babe? Still, in
spite o @ I continued to exist, to learn to curse existence, [her
countenance grew ferocious as she spoke,] and the treatment that rendered
me miserable, seemed to s my wits. Confined then in a damp hovel, *
to rock the cradle of the succeeding tribe, I looked like a little old woman,
ora&gshrive_l!r% into nothing. The furrows of reflection and care *
contract m cheek, and gave a“sort of supernatural wildness to
the ever wat eye. During this period, my father had married another
fellow-servant, who loved him less, and knew better how to manage his
ion, than my mother. She likewise Prgii{ﬁ_wlth child, they agreed to #
eep a shop: my step-mother, if, being an illegitimate offspring, 1 may
venture thus to characterize her, having obtained a sum of a rich relation,

for that purpose.
‘Soon after her lying-in, she prevailed on my father to take me home, to

Maria 81

save the expence of maintaining me, and of hiring 1 girl to assist her in
care of the child. I was dy ung, it was true, bﬁ:‘;ppg;rﬂeg :“ kno o litt:l‘:

o
thing, and might be made handy. Accordingly brough ;
but not to a home — for O;” t:s t:'l'?illI : :l:uhge}:terot:s}z:
was extravagantly fond; and it was a part of my em loyment, to a.ssi;t to’

spoil her, by humouring all her whims, and bearing all her caprices. Feel
her own consequence, before she could speak, she had learned the art of
tormenting me, and if I ever dared to resist, | received blows, laid on with
* no compunctious hand, or was sent to bed dinnerless, as well as supperless. |
said that it was a part of my daily labour to attend this child, with the
seﬁ;vnili of a slalve; still it wubbut a part. | was sent out in all seasons, and
place to place, to urdens far above m strength, ’
allowed to draw near thc:rﬁr{'e, or ever being cheet)"ed by enoo:irg;:r:em
kindness. No wonder then, treated like a creature of another species, that |
began to €nvy) and at length toChate, jthe darllnE“:ifthe house. Yet, I
perfectlyremember,tlmitwastheumses.and i expressions of my
step-mother, which first excited my jealous discontent. Once, | cannot
« forget it, whenshcwucallinghvainherlam'dchﬂdmlduher,lmto
her, saying, ‘:l will kiss you, ma’am!” and how did my heart, which was in
my mouth, sink, what was my debasement of soul, when pushed away with

+ = "I do not want you, pert thing!” Another day, when a new gown had

excited the highest humour, and she uttered the te dear
addressed to me, I thought I could never do:r:lg l’i:o plew;
' hel:; I was all alacrity, and rose proportionably in my own estimation. 4
As her daughter grew up, she was pampered with cakes and fruit, while |
was, literally s , fed with the refuse of the table, with her lea LA
" liquorish tooth'® is, I believe, common to children, and I used to any
) sweet, that I could catch up with a chance of concealment. When
detected, she was not content-to chastize me herself at the moment, but, on
my father’s return in the evening (he was a shopman), the principal
rse was to recount my faults, and attribute them to the wicked
diapomﬁonwhichlhadbroug{:tintothewoﬂdwithm;mheﬂtedfrommy
mother. Hedidnotfailtoluvetlgmnkgofhismenmmnonmibodi |
and then solaced himself by playing with my sister. ~ I could have m i
her at those moments. To save myself from these unmerciful corrections, [
resorted to falshood, and the untruths which I sturdily maintained, were
brought in judgment against me, to support my tyrant’s inhuman charge of
my natural pm to vice. Seeing me treated with contempt, and always
being fed and better, my sister conceived a contemptuous opinion
of me, that proved an obstacle to all affection; and my gutlm, hurlng
continually of my faults, began to consider me as a curse entailed on him for
his sins: he was fore easily prevailed on to bind me one of 4
my step-mother’s friends, who kept a slop-shop'® in apping. 1 was
represented (as it was said) in my true colours; but she, “warranted,”
snapping her fingers, “that she should break my spirit or heart”.
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‘My mother replied, with a whine, “that if any body could make me

better, it was such a clever woman as herself; though, for her own part, she
had tried in vain; but good-nature was her fault.”

‘| shudder with horror, when I recollect the treatment I had not to-
endure. Not only under the lash of my task-mistress, but the drudge of the

maid, :Eprentices and children, I never had a taste of human kindness to

soften the rigour of tual labour. 1 had been introduced as an object of
abhorrence Efo the Enm%, as a creature of whom my step-mother, thol:fh
she had been kind enoug to let me live in the house with her own child,

could make nothing. I was described as a wretch, whose nose must be kept
to the grinding stone — and it was held there with an iron grasp. It seemed
indeed the privilege of their superior nature to kick me about, like the dog
or cat. If | were attentive, | was called fawning, if refractory, an obstinate
mule, and like a mule | received their censure on my loaded back. Often has
7my mistress, for some instance of forgetfulness, thrown me from one side of

the kitchen to the other, knocked my head against the wall, spit in my face,
with various refinements on t [ forbear to enumerate, though

they were all acted over servant, with additional insults, to

which the appellation of bastard, was commonly added, with taunts or - =

sneers. But I will not attempt to give you an adequate idea of my situation,

lest you, who robahl{' have never been drenched with the dregs of human -
k

rate.
¥ Y stole now, from absolute necessity, ~ yet whatever else was
hkm,whlchlhndltnotinmy to take, was ascribed to me. I was the

ﬁlcb!!!z.,%t.«.the.,mgmdgg,__ltlw dumb brute, who must bear all; for if I *

endeavoured to exculpate myself, I was silenced, without any enquiries
being made, with “Hold your tongue, you never tell truth.” Even the very

, air I breathed was tainted with scom; for I was sent to the neighbouring

with Glutton, Liar forehead. This was, at
rst, most bitter punishment; but sullen ride, or a kind of stupid

desperation, made me, at le; almost ess of the contempt, which
hnrwl:ungﬁommewman;g::}lli’urym:g:theonlymomenuw n [ was
allowed to rest.

4V “Thus was | the mark of cruelty till my sixteenth year; and then I have

only to point out a c of misery; for a period I never knew. Allow me
t to make one observation. Now I look back, I cannot help attributing the

%&rpanof my misery, to the misfortune of having been thrown

, world without the grand support of life = a mother's on, [had no one
to love me; or to make me res to enable me to acquire resp lllwas
an opped on by nature om family to
amily, who belonged to nobody ="and-mobody Tared for me. I was despised
from my birth, and denied the chance of obtaining a footing for myself in

society. Yes; | had not even the chance of being considered as a fellow-
creature - yet all the people with whom I lived, rutalized as they were by
the low cunning of trade, and the despicable shifts of poverty, were not

/ she concluded with sa

v ™
P o Al . ﬁ. ;
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without Bc;welg,f‘» though they never yearned for me. 1 was, in fact, born a_

slave, and chained by infamy to slavery d

withou ng any companions to alleviate it by symy

hiow to rise above it by their example. But, to resume the thread of my
tale -

‘At sixteen, I suddenl tall, and something like comeliness ared
on a Sunday, when | ha(( tgnmo wash my facetfia"x‘\% put on clean cloatil::. My
master once or twice caught hold of me in the e; but | instinc-
tively avoided his d

" were at a methodist meeting, he contrived to be alone in the house with me,

- and by blows — yes; blows and menaces, compelled me to submit to his

ferocious desire; and, to avoid my mistress’s fury, 1 was obliged in future to

- comply, and skulk to my loft at his command, in spite of increasing loathing.

‘The anguish which was now pent up in my bosom, seemed to open a
new world to me: | to extend my thoughts beyond myself, and grieve
for human misery, till I discovered, with horror — ah! what horror! - that 1
was with child. 1 know not why 1 felt a mixed tion of despair and
tenderness, excepting that, ever called a buurdﬁngmﬁppearcd to me
an object of the greatest compassion in creation, -

‘T communicated this dreadful circumstance to my master, who was
almost equally alarmed at the intelligence; for he feared his wife, and public
censure at the meeting. After some weeks of deliberation had elapsed, I in

continual fear that my altered shape would be noticed, my master gave me a_,

medicine in a phial, which he desired me to take, telling me, without any
_circumlocution, for what purpose it was designed. I burst into tears, 1
thought it was killing myself ~ yet was such a self worth preserving? He
cursed me for a fool, and left me to my own reflections. I could not resolve
to take this infernal potion; but I wrapped it up in an old gown, and hid it in
a corner of my box.

‘Nobody yet sus me, because they had been accustomed to view
me as a creature of another species. But the threatening storm at last broke
over my devoted head ~ never shall I forget it! One Sunday evening when |
was left, as usual, to take care of the house, my master came home

isgusting caresses. One day however, when the familyj

intoxicated, and I became the prey of his brutal appetite. His extreme
intoxication made him™ fo his customary caution, and my mistress
entered and found us in a situation that could not have been more hateful to
sher than me. Her husband was “pot-valiant,” he feared her not at the
moment, nor had he then much reason, for she instantly turned the whole
force of her anger another way. She tore off my cap, scratched, kicked and
buffetted me, till she had exhausted her strength, d , as she rested
her arm, “that I had wheedled her husband from her. - But, could any thing
better be expected from a wretch, whom she had taken into her house out
of pure charity?” What a torrent of abuse rushed out? till, almost breathless,
, “that | was born a strumpet; it ran in my blood,
and nothing good could come to those who harboured me.”

!
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(#h$ usual hour o mg abroad. I approached
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‘My situation was, of course, discovered, and she declared that I should
not stay another night under the same roof with an honest family. I was
therefore pushed out of doors, and my trumpery t
had been contemptuously examined in the passage, lest I should have stolen

any tlnn%
‘Behold me then in the street, utterly destitute! Whither could I creep for -

shelter? To my father's roof I had no claim, when not pursued by shame -
now I shrunk back as from death, from my mother’s cruel ches, my
father’s execrations. | could not endure to hear him curse
bom,thougﬁfi?eﬁadbeenacunetome.Ofdudllthought,butwitha

emotion of terror, as I stood | my head on a post, and

starting at every footstep, lest it should be my mistress to tear my
heart out. One of the ofthcnhqppauifﬁnl:y and
immediately repaired to his master, to give a of my < =

situaﬁon;andlxqtoud:eddwdghtkey-tl\emndalltwouldgiveriseto,if
I were left to tmytaletoeverym:im.'lhhpleaumehunetohh
reason, who been sobered by his ’snge,theﬁxryofwhichfellon
himwhenlwuoutofhermck:.mdhcuentd\eboymmewithhalf-u-
guinea,desiﬁnghhntooonductmtoahouse,whmbeggan,mdother
wretchu,thereﬁueofsocicty,nightlylodﬁon
“This night was spent in a state of stupefz
mankind, and abhorred myself. =
I ventured out, tod\rowm{;:‘fin my master’s way, at
! im, he “damned me for a
b———,|declared | disturbed the peace of the family] and that he had
sworn to his wife, never to take any more notice of me.” He left me; but,

instantly returning, he told me that he should speak to his friend, a parish-

, or desperation. I detested *

officer, to get a nurse for the brat I laid to him; and advised me, if | wished ~

tokeepoutofthchousegcomctiond .nottoxr;:;freedv::gmﬁhiswng.f
‘I hurried back to my hole, and, rage gi to v, t for
the potion dmwastogrocure abortir:gn, %owed it, with a wish that
it t me, at the same time that it stopped the sensations of new-
born life, I felt with indescribable emotion. My head turned round,
my grew sick, and in the horrors of app dissolution, mental
anguish was swallowed up, The effect of the medicine was violent, and | was
confined to my bed several days; but, youth and a constitution
prevailing, I once more crawled out, to ask myself the cruel question,
“Whither I should go?” I had but two shillings left in my pocket, the rest
had been expended, by a poor woman who slept in the same room, to pay
formyloﬁg,andpurchued\eneouuduowhichshepnmok.
wretch | went into the neigl streets
disconsolate appearance drew a few pence from the idle, enabling
command a bed; till, recovering from my illness, and taught to put on my

and my

to the best advantage, | was accosted from different motives, and -
nngg!ldcd..m_th:_dsge of the brutes I met, with the same detestation that 1~

me still to =

ry thrown after me, when it <

)
It

daylwa'r

« the very kennels of society; I was still a

prostitution, and harrass with ts the
+ affords not the means to silence the grow
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had felt for my still more brutal master. | have since read in novels of the

* blandishments of seduction, but I had not even the pleasure of being enticed

. into vice.

‘I shall not,’ interrupted Jemima, ‘lead your imagination into all the
scenes of wretchedness and depravity, which I was condemned to view; or
mark the different stages of my debasing misery. Fate dragged me through
ve, a bastard, a common property.
Become familiar with vice, for I wish to conceal nothing from you, I picked
the pockets of the drunkards who abused me; and proved by my conduct,
that I deserved the epithets, with which they loaded me at moments when
distrust ought to ouseﬂ Je O NP 4 L 20

thoughv;d_m_xg, if 1 may so use the
pend y,wro ymmmhxga\esmeth

should wander, or the roof, when I had money, in which I should
hide my head, I was some time before I could on myself to accept of
a place in a house of ill fame, to which a girl, with whom I had accidentally

conversed in the street, had me. | had been hunted almost
into a fever, by the watchmen of the quarter of the town I ted; one,
whom I had unwitting giving the word to the whole pack. You

can scarcely conceive ercised by these wretches: considering
themselves as the instruments of the laws they violate, the pretext
which steels their conscience, hardens their heart. Not content with receiv-
ing from - (let other women talk of favours) a brutal
gratification gratuitously as a privilege of office, they extort a_tithe of
poor creatures whose occupation

gularity testored my health; and — do not start —
:;{mannerswenimpmv d, in a situation where vice ht to render itself
, and taste was cultivated to fashion the person, if not to refine the
mind. Besides, the common Eiiﬂ_iyo_:%iﬁ_ed\. contrasted with the gross
vul to which I had been accust was something like the polish of
civilization. | was not shut out from all intercourse of humanity. Still I was

rsecution, | once more entered i

+ galled by the yoke of service, and my mistress often flying into violent fits of

passion, made me dread a sudden dismission, which I understood was
always the case. | was therefore prevailed on, though I felt a horror of men,

tonc@t@.nth&h&edxﬁmof , to keep his _
house, pleasantly situated in a little e near Hampstun{ o

‘He was a man of great talents, and of brilliant wit; but, a wom-out

- votary of voluptuousness, his desires became fastidious in proportion as they

grew weak, and the native tenderness of his heart was undermined by a
vitiated imagination. A thoughtless career of libertinisn¥ and social enjoy-
ment, had injured his health to such a degree, that, whatever pleasure his
conversation afforded me (and my esteem was ensured by proofs of the
generous humanity of his disposition), the being his mistress was purchasing



}

it at a very dear rate. With such a keen ;
sentiment, with an imagination invigorated by the exercise of genius, how
* could he sink into the grossness ofsemullil?'

you, as an answer to your often-repeated question, *
and
1 had often, in my childhood, followed a ballad-s

a dismal story, though sure of being severely punished for delaying to return
with whatever I was sent to purchase. I co
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tion of the delicacies of

!
‘But, to pass over a subject which I recollect with pain, | must remark to

were su tion?” that I now began to read, to

iile the tediousness of solitude, and to gratify

r, to hear the sequel of

just spell and put a sentence

together, and I listened to the various arguments, tho:ﬁmen mingled
" with

occurred at the table where | was to preside:

“for a rtwofrequcntlymmehomewithmyl;mter,todmc
. Ha lost the pri of my sex, m
o e i # v:lei.;dmri:'spt.:ttheir tongues; sdﬂ

;pmence,hutudofm‘t_nlning,perlu

o gav :
M%#&&Lw_crhuhwgm- from which, th the common
course . women are excluded.
~You may easily imagine, that it was only by degrees
compre| jects th
reasoning what might be termed

b
:?;cuu the subjects he was treating

that 1 could

nvestigated, or acquire from their
5 fo:&nmofreading
himself up in this retreat,

some of the sub)
se>But my
increasing, and my master occasionally shu
for weeliu\g thel):. to write, | had mlz;y opportunities of improvement. At
first, cons money (I was right!’ exclaimed Jemima, altering her tone
of voice) ‘as the only means, after my loss of reputation, of obtaining
respect, or even the toleration of humanity, 1 had not the least scruple to
secrete a of the sums intrusted to me, and to screen myself from
detection by a system of falshood. But, acquiring new principles, I began to
have the ambition ofrctumingtoitll;lz gﬂo{mﬂctym
weak enough to suppose it A attention of my
instructor, who, without P;:onnt of his own powers, possessed great
simplicity of manners, s ned the illusion. Hav‘lrE sometimes caugh
gnmuforthought,frmnmyuntutoredmmrks, e often led me t
, and would read to me his productions,
blication, wishing to profit by the criticism of
e aim of hi§ was e simple
e e, el e o ok gt
, who t away fancy, while sifting grain o t to prove
that slowness ?)’F:ompn)i\emion is wisdom.

previous to their bophis<

‘I should have dis hedthisuamncntoflsunshini;;‘al;appypc:iod
i life, had not the the disgusting libertinism of my protec--
zrmiz:pired, daily become more ; fgﬂ Ang:‘g indeed, I soon did recollect

ch with , when his sudden death (for he had recourse to the
xt’;hﬂmm%gz&ds to keep up the convivial tone of his spirits) again -
threw me into the desert of human society. Had he had any time for
reflection, | am certain he would have left the little property in his power to

an inquisitive, active mind. #

* inconceivably d
“ human converse, now | had been taught to relish it, was to wander a ghost
"among the living. Besides, I foresaw, to

<that_my little pittance would soon melt away. I endeavoured to obtain .
aﬂ%ﬁﬁ; but, not having been taught early, and my hands being ren-
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me: but, attacked by the fatal a Elexy in town, his heir, a man of
morals, brought his wife with him to take ion of the house and
effects, before I was even informed of his datE = “to prevent,” as she took
careindirecdytotellme,“suchacmtureushesuppoeedmctobe,ﬁmn
purloining any of them, had I been gpi_l_'lz_qd'pf the event in time.”

‘The grief I felt at the sudden shock the information gave me, which at
first had nothing selfish in it, was treated with contem t, and | was ordered
to pack up my clothes; and a few trinkets and books, given me by the
generous deceased, were contested, while piously hoped, with a
reprobadr:i shake of the head, “that God would have mercy on his sinful
soul!” With some difficulty, I obtained my arrears of wages; but asking ~
such is the spirit-grinding consequence of poverty and infamy — for a
character for honesty and economy, which God knows I merited, T was told
by this ~ why must I call her woman? - “that it would against her
conscience to recommend a kept mistress.” Tears started in m eyes,
burning tears; for there are situations in which a wretch is hmnbledyby the
contempt they are conscious they do not deserve.

‘I retu to the metropolis; but the solitude of a r lodging was
reary, after the society I had enjoyed. To be cut off from

aggravate the severity of my fate,

cl hard work, I did not sufficiently excel to be loyed b
the mdymyﬁadl:y linen shors, when so many won{en, better quﬂed{ wen):'
suing for it. The want of a character prevented my ing a place; for,
irksome as servitude-would have been to me, I should have macﬁ another
trial, had it been feasible. [Not that I disliked emplo t, but the inequality
of condition to which lmswm.‘rm‘:quimd a taste for
literature, during the five years I had lived with a literary man, occasionally
conversing with men of the first abilities of the Ee; and now to descend to

thclowestvulgarlty,wuadegneofwretc not to be i ed
unfelt.lhadnot.itbtrue,taatcdthechanmofaffectim.butlh“:;ﬁm

"One of the
while I was treated like a companion, met me in the street, enquired
after my health. | seized the occasion, and to describe my situation;
but he was in haste to join, at dinner, a select party of choice spirits;
therefore, without waiting to hear me, he impatiently put a guinea in my
hand, saying, “It was a pity such a sensible woman should be in distress — he
wished me well from his soul.”

‘To another 1 wrote, stating my case, and requesting advice. He was an
advocate for unequivocal sincerity; and had often, in my presence,
descanted on the evils which arise in society from the despotim olP rank and
riches. ‘

familiar praces Y,
gentlemen, whom I had frequently dined in company with,

]

(
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lm{’ln ly, I received a lo the energy of the human mind, with
ol theticin 0 Hs oo ‘Nace of Simeeter e WEet, et the
woman who could write such a letter as I had sent him, could never be in
want of resources, were she to look into herself, and exert her powers;

| was the consequence of indolence, and, as to my being shut out from
MWm certain privations.”
‘How often have I heard,’ said Jemima, interrupting her narrative, ‘in

* conversation, and read in books;.that eve rson willing to work may find

em a ur is out of the reach of many, whose reputation
ortune or folly has tainted.
?Zuel’-low writers, professi iends to freedom, and the improvemen
f morals, can assert tha no evil, I cannot imagine.’

‘No more can 1.’ int

E;c‘\diar of ;i
tal rest, when a man can barely earn a subsistence, 1 cannot
mind is necessarily imprisoned in its own little tenement; and,
ied
daily task of severe manual labour or die; and curiosity, rarely excited by
thought or information, seldom moves on the stagnate lake of ignorance.’
‘As far as | have been able to observe,’ replied Jemima, ‘prejudices, caught
up by chance, are obstinately maintainedngy the poor, to the exclusion of
rovement; have not time to reason or reflect to any extent, or
minds sufficiently exercised to adopt the principles of action, which form
perhaps the only basis of contentment in every station."*

‘And independence,’ said Darnford, ‘they are necessarily strangers to, even
" the independence of despising their persecutors. If the poor are happy, or
mu ) [e Very. wi d hey are. And cann on.wh

": JOSE_WTILETS _coniena 1o Nange ol system, W sSuppo 1S
opinion. The authors on the other side of the question are much more
. Consistent, who grant the fact; yet, insisting that it is

ings dai

it is the lot of the majority.
ﬁ%eggpmnd.ln_ﬁbhﬂe_‘kmdlymm them over to another, to rectify the
weights and measures of this, as the only way to justify the dispensa-

tions of Providence. I have not,” continued Darnford, ‘an opinion more
y fixed by observation in my mind, than that, though riches may fail to
(produce proportionate happiness, poverty most commonly excludes it, by
%ﬂ? up all the avenues to improvement.’
17 as for the affections)’ added Maria, with a sigh, ‘how gross, and even
tormenting do the e, unless regulated by an improving mind!. The

* The copy which appears to have received the author's last corrections, ends at this place.

ing it in repait, has not time to rove abroad for improvement.+
kno against those who must fulfil their~

employment? It is the vague assertion, i y
unless they will submit to the most m y Ta san |
“employed at hard labour is out of the reach of many, '

T

Mam,‘yetthcycvenggpjﬂlteonthe":
h in what it can consist, excepti o
- oy il
y occu-

- dear madam, | was |

‘return several times ~ Poor wretch! ~ [The remorse Jemima s

. some men,
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culture of the heart ever, I believe, keeps pace with that of the mind. But
pray go on,’ addressing Jemima, ‘though your narrative gives rise to the
most reflections on e of » £
‘Not to trouble you,’ continued she, ‘with a i iption of all the
painful feelings of unavailing exertion, I have only to tell you, that at last |
got recommended to wash in a few families, who did me the favour to admit
me into their houses, without the most strict enquiry, to wash from one in
the morning till eight at night, for eighteen or twenty-pence a day. On the

in be enjoyed over a -tub I need not comment; yet you
me to observe, tha was a of si peculiar

to my sex. A man with half my industry, and, I may say, abilities, could have
procured a decent livelihood, and some of the duties which knit
mankind together; whilst I, who had a taste for the rational, nay, in
honest let me assert it, the virtuous enj ts of life, was cast aside

as the flth of soci . Condemned to labour, like a machine, only to earn
bread, and scarcely that, | became melancholy and desperate.

‘I have now to mention a circumstance which fills me with remorse, and
fear it will entirel depﬂvemofywuteun.A@,bem
attached to me, an visited me frequently, — and I at last obtained such a
power over him, that he offered to take me home to his house, ~ Consider,
amishing: wonder not that I became a wolf! ~ The only
reason for not me home immediately, was the having a in the
house, with child by him ~ and this girl — I advised him ~ yes, I did! would I
could forget it! ~ to turn out of rs: and one night he determined to
follow my advice. Poor wretch! she fell upon her knees, reminded him that
he had promised to marry her, that her parents were honest! —~ What did it
avail? -~ She was turned out.

‘She approached her father’s door, in the skirts of London, - listened at
thenhutten,-butcouldnothlock.AwatchnmnhadobservedherPi:md

of,

seemed to be her to the soul, as she
‘She left it, hing a tub where horses were watered, she sat
down in it, and, with desperate resolution, remained in that attitude - till
resolution was no longer necessary! &
‘I happened that mo: to be out to wash, an ting the
moment when I should escape from such labour. 1 passed , just as |
ing to work, drew out the stiff, cold — Let me not recal
the horrid moment! - I recognized her pale 5 | listened to the tale told

byd\especum.andmyhurtdldnotbunt.idwgfhtofﬂownlm,
and wondered how I could be such a monster! ~ I worked hard; and,

retuminghome,lwauthckedhyﬂeve?lﬁﬁﬂdbothhbodyandmmd.
I determined not to live with the wretch. But he did not try me; he left the
neighbourhood. I once more returned to the was

‘Still in this state, miserable as it was, admitted vation. Lifting one
day a heavy load, a tub fell against my shin, and gave me great pain. I did not
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k much attention to the hurt, till it became a serious wound; being
obliged to work as usual, or starve. But, findi “at length unable to
stand for any time, I thought of E::lth\gfointo ospitall Hospitals, it should
seem (for they are comfortless abodes for the s expressly endowed
for the reception of the friendless; yet I, who had on that plea a right to
assistance, wanted the recommendation of the rich and respectable, and was
several weeks for admittance; fees were demanded on entering;
and, what was. still more unreasonable, security for burying me, that
not coming into the letter of the charity. A guinea was the
stipulated sum — I could as soon have raised a million; and I was afraid to
apply to the parish for an order, lest they should have me, | knew not
whither.'® The poor woman at whose house 1 | , compassionating my

Qutc, got me into the hospital; and the family re | received the hurt,

“sent me five shillings, three and six-pence of which I gave at my admittance ’

~ I know not for what.
quickly better; but I was dismissed before my cure was

‘My |
comp{etﬁ, %::use I could not afford to have my linen washed to appear
decently, as the virago of a nurse said, when the gentlemen (the surgeons)

came. | cannot give you an adequate idea of the wretchedness of an hospital; .

every thing is left to the care of le intent on gain. The attendants seem
'E—P\av_e'l%’zlrfa f com:::s‘i,on in the bun%]ing discharge of their
offices; death is so fa:ﬁa to them, that they are not anxious to ward it off.
+ Every thing appeared to be conducted for the accommodation of the
medical men and their pupils, who came to make imen
Lfor rich. One of the physicians, I must not forget to
mention, gave me half-a-crown, and ord: me some wine, when | was at
the lowest ebb. I thought of my case known to the lady-like matron;
but her forbidding countenance prevented me. She condescended to look on
the patients, and make general enquiries, two or three times a week; but the
nurses knew the hour when the visit of ceremony would commence, and
every thing was as it should be. _
‘After my dismission, I was more at a loss than ever for a subsistence,
and, not to weary you with a tion of the same unavailing attempts,
/tmable to stand at !K: washing-tub, I beg ] 3

self, yet I justified my conduct. |
taken, tried, and condemned to six months’ imprisonment in a house of

correcti y soul recoils with horror from the remembrance of the insults
rhzl_t;o:n{m, till, branded with shame, I was turned loose in the street,

yless. | wandered from street to street, till, exhausted by hunger and
atigue, | sunk down senseless at a door, where | had vainly demanded a
morsel of bread. I was sent by the inhabitant to to which

he had surlily bid me go, saying, he “paid enought-in-conse to the«

r,” when, with parched tongue, I implored his charity. If those well-
;npoouning people who exclaim against beggars, were acquainted with the
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treatment the poor receive in many of these wretched asylums, they would
not stifle so easily involuntary sympathy, by saying that they have all
parishes to go to, or wonder that tr: poor dread to enter the gloomy walls.
What are the common run of work-houses, but prisons, in whic many
respectable old people, worn out by immoderate labour, sink into the grave
in sorrow, to which they are carried like dogs!’
~ Alarmed by some indistinct noise, Jemima rose hastily to listen, and
Maria, turning to Darnford, said, ‘I have indeed been shocked beyond
expression when | have met a pauper’s funeral. A coffin carried on the
shoulders of three or four ill-looking wretches, whom the irn:EInation might
easily convert into a band of assassins, hastening to conceal the corpse, and
quarrelling about the prey on their way. 1 know it is of little consequence
how we are consigned to the earth; but I am led by this brutal insensibility,
to what even the animal creation appears forcibly to feel, to advert to the
wretched, deserted manner in whicﬁ died.’
‘True,’ rejoined Darnford, ‘and, till the rich will give more than a part of

their wealth, till will give time and attention to the wants of the +
mﬁmﬁr#mrmnm
ot their purses, and employ their minds in the service, if they are really
actuated by humanity; or charitable institutions will always be the prey of
the lowest order of knaves.’"?

Jemima returning, seemed in haste to finish her tale. “The overseer
farmed the poor of different parishes, and out of the bowels of poverty was
wrung the money with which he purchased this dwelling, as a private
receptacle for madness. He had been a keeper at a house of the same
description, and conceived that he could make money much more readily in
his old occupation. He is a shrewd - shall I say it?"~ villain. He observed
something resolute in my manner, and offered to take me with him, and
instruct me how to treat the disturbed minds he meant to intrust to my
care. The offer of f pounds a year, and to quit a workhouse, was not to
be despised, though the condition of shutting my eyes and hardening my
heart was annexed to it. Tk Saove. 1 o

‘I agreed to accom him; and four ve | been attendant on
many wretches, and’ P—ms);ne lowered her yv?i?e, ~ ‘the witness of many
enormities. In solitude my mind seemed to recover its force, and many of
the sentiments which 1 imbibed in the only tolerable period of my life,
returned with their full force. Still what should induce me to be the
champion for suffering humanitzi-— Who ever risked any thing for me? -
Who ever acknowledged me to be a fellow-creature? —

Maria took her hand, and Jemima, more overcome by kindness than she
had ever been by cruelty, hastened out of the room to conceal her emotions

Darnford soon after heard his summons, and, leave of him, Maria
promised to gratify his curiosity, with respect to , the first opportun-
ity.
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pensa the woman, who seduces him from her? She
wt:em?x:}‘ﬁmh:sbv:nd&omhhhom nor separate, or b
Jren from him, however cul he ma be: and he, still the

,did she, seeki consolation, venture to retaliate.
“Thi r:mearks klarnega'mt dictated by experience; but erely by the

compassion 1 feel for many amiable women, the out-laws the world. For

any of the advances made to me, my
ﬁz:if ,dm ‘lliregitln\ge uny;imely shoots of lYfring. did not even coquet
with them; bacause 1 found, on examining myself, [ uld not coquet with a

I should not be able to
, did I suffer any. My

soverned by my prinyiples, till the improye ent of my und i

enabled me to disc the fallacy of py udicuatwarwithnatureand

e 's conduct, m
ol 2\ 1 have mefitioned in my husband’s , my

unc?eh(\,vr:‘sycoa?nerpetl‘l‘:dcby declining health, to seek the succour of a milder
% dimate, and embark for Lisbon. eefthhwﬂllnd\eha.ndsofafri_end.ﬁ:nn
meminen’t solicitor; he had previog ly uestioned me relative to my sm;.a

and state of mind, and d od ly, that he could place no reliance

i he
i husba/ ofessions. He had been deceived in t
ou:fgl\;i:\: l;ifhﬁ szae‘: ! ught it fixed in a train of actions that
i isgiace.
wo“'lll:em:vv::hb;‘gy Ilrfg ch we spent alone together, he

eart, uttering the endea(ing ap ation of “child.” = My
::kl;dd::f\;:ﬁ‘::] ywasﬂ:)gtpctmined g ormthelast%:tiesof_'one.
mdmooththeowofdeadl?Heaeemed by his manner to contl =
that he should/never see me more; yet ted me mostuhr:desbe,m
come to himy should 1 be obliged to leave m\ husband. l—;e =
expressec pis sorrow at hearing O my pregnancy, f c.-terrnim:dmwe
revailmemaccompanyhkn,dlllinfomed i o n:ldcmbind to;
Eleexpsedhinuelfunfdgnedlysorryd\atmynew sho me e
man yhom he thought so incapable of estimating my alue; such was the

guag n.

‘ mt al?uw:‘:n words; theymtdeanindelible ypression on my
e e marriage state is certainl that in which women, geherally speak-
ing,“Eanemtuseﬁll;butlan{farfmmth o that a Wy once

married, ought to consider the engagement as dissoluble (esgecially if

‘ % sacrificing her feelings) in ase her
us N acta nelthar ; dhon . will often suphly the
o d merits neither her love, nor esteem. Esteem will often supRy
h‘ll:ct::ﬂgf l::/ee?and prevent a woman from being wretched, though {:e may, not
:Pinake her happy. The magnitude of a sacrifice ought always to bear 0

wn fate, enjoys es of a world, that would b her with -;_

/ Freedom of conduct has '.
emancipated many omen’s minds; but my gonduct has most been

Maria -

prgportion to the utility in view; and for a woman to live with a man, for
whowq she can cherish neither affection nor esteem, or even be of any use to
him, exsepting in the light of a house-k , is an abjectness of gefidition,
the enduring of which no concurrence of circumstances can efer make a
duty in the sight of God or just men. If indeed she submits to4t merely to be
maintained in id .shehudlel: ight to complain bitgefly of her fate; or
to act, as a person o{ independent t, 2§ if she had a title to
disregard general rules® meh

‘“But 5\: misfortune i, that many womep6nly submit in a ce;
and forfeit their own respect\to secure theif reputation in the world. The

situation of a woman sep 3\ from husband, is undoubtedly ve
different froi t of a man who hggfeft e. He, with lordly dignity,
has shaken of{f] a clog; and the slo herfoodandraiment'isthouth

sufficient to secure his repu )aint. And, should she have been
inconsiderate, he will be generosity uhdAforbearance. Such
i perty!

is espect paid tgfhe master-k DS woman, on the
contrary, resigning t is termed her natural protector ( he never

was so, but in ) is despised and shunned, for asderting the independ-

ence of mind distinctive of a rational being, and spurning\at slavery.”
‘Duringthe remainder of the evening, my uncle’s tendegness led him

frequeptly to revert to the subject, utter, with increasing warmth,

sengifhents to the same purport. At length it was necessary to say “Fare-
€ll!” — and we parted ~ gracious God! to meet no more.

tation from

CHAPTER X1 = spoluZitie Marie s
Georgeom Venablesom

‘A gentleman of large fortune and of polished manners, had lately visited
very frequently at our house, and treated me, if possible, with more

than Mr Venables paid him; my pr cy was not yet visible. His society
was a great relief to me, as | had for some time past, to avoid expence,
confined myself very much at home. I ever disdained unnecessary, perhaps
even prudent concealments; and my husband, with ?'ut ease, discovered
the amount of my uncle’s parting present. A copy of a writ was the stale
gretextet;ofextt:}:te it from me; a:no llmad soon ;e:lson t&belizvﬁe that it was
abricated for . | acknow my folly in thus suffe myself
to be continually gnum on. I had m to r);\y resolution l:nn§ no);uto
apply to my uncle, on the part of my husband, any more; yet, when I had
received a sum sufficient to supply my own wants, and to enable me to
pursue a plan I had in view, to settle my younger brother in a respectable
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employment, I allowed myself to be duped by Mr Venables’ shallow

pretences, and hypocritical professions.

‘ i family, thus frustrate all my plans of(08
Thus did he pillage me and my y, thus md“tyee[:m”if‘

; the 1 was bound to
mmnmmpemndy::tet: w“dependedm:nn an arbitrary will of our own! But a wife
“as much a man’ 9 she has no

the law
she can own. He may use any means to get at what .
considers as his, the moment wife is in possession of it, even to the

lock, as Mr Venables did, to search for notes in my writing-desk

for:ln?:l{athoi: is”done vevinth a show of equity, because, forsooth, he is
responsible for her maintenance. ‘

#” ‘The tender mother cannot lawfully snatch from the gripe of the gambling

thrift, or beastly drunkard, unmindful of his offsp ,thcfot;tgng'

which falls to her byﬂc):'hance. or (so t is the injustice
by her own exertions. No; he can rob_her unity, even to waste
publicly on a courtezan; and the laws of her country ~ if w unlmv:h:

l -Wdhernomtecﬁonorrglm_mmszum.j
~have the plea of bodily fear; yet how many ways are there of g

almost to madness, equally unmanly, though not so mean?® When
n;:‘cllll laws were framed, sh:?lld not impartial lawgivers have first decreed, in
the style of a great assembly, who ized the existence of an érre
supréme,*' to fix the national belief, that the husband should always be wiser
and more virtuous than his wife, in order to entitle him, with a show of
justice, to keep this idiot, or minor, for ever in bondage. But I
must have done — on this subject, my indignation continually runs away
‘w,t‘l';hl?'compmy of the gentleman [ h;vc ledy ;nentioned, wh<t> lf:laldt;
uaintance with literature and subjects of taste, was grate
gn:en;e:lly .cc:untcmnce brightened up as he apﬁhroachcd, and I unaffectedly
expressed the pleasure I felt. The amusement his conversation afforded me,
made it easy to comply with my husband’s request, to endeavour to render
agreeable to him.
om‘,l-l!‘i‘:g:ettcntiom became more pointed; but, as I was not of the number of
women, whose virtue, as it is termed, immediately takes alarfn, I
endeavoured, rather by raillery than serious expostulation, to give a differ-
ent turn to his conversation. He assumed a new mode of attack, and I was,
for a while, the dupe of his pretended friendship. 2
‘I had, merely in the style of badinage, boasted of my conquest, a;\
repeated his lover-like compliments to my husband. But he begged me, for
God’s sake, not to affront his friend, or I should destroy all his projects, and
be his ruin. Had I had more affection for my husband, I should have
expressed my contempt of this time-serving politeness: now I imagined t:\hat
I only felt pity; yet it would have puzzled a casuist to point out in what the
exact difference consisted. '
“This friend began now, in confidence, to discover to me the real state of
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my husband’s affairs, “Necessity,” said Mr S—; why should I reveal his
name? for he affected to palliate the conduct he could not excuse, “had led
him to take such steps, by accommodation bills, *? buying goods on credit, to
sell them for read money, and similar transactions, that his character in the
commercial world was gone. He was considered,” he added, lowering his
voice, “on 'Change** as a swindler.”

‘I felt at that moment the first maternal pang. Aware of the evils my sex
have to e with, I still wished, for my own consolation, to be the
mother of a ughter; and | could not bear to think, that the sins of her
father’s entailed disgrace, should be added to the ills to which woman is
heir.

‘So completely was I deceived by these shows of friendship (nay, I
believe, according to his interpretation, Mr S—— really was my friend)
that I began to consult him ing the best mode of retrieving my
husband’s character: it is the good name of a woman only that sets to rise no
more. | knew not that he hacF been drawn into a whirlpool, out of which he
had not the energy to attempt to escape. He seemed indeed destitute of the
power of empl his faculties in any regular pursuit. His principles of
action were so loose, and his mind so uncultivated, that every thing like
order appeared to him in the shape of restraint; and, like men in the sav.
state, he required the strong stimulus of hope or fear, produced by v:l?:l
speculations in which the interest of others went for nothing, to keep his
spirits awake. He one time professed patriotism, but he knew not what it
was to feel honest in tion; and pretended to be an advocate for liberty,
when, with as little ion for the human race as for individuals, he
thought of nothing but his own gratification. He was just such a citizen, as a
father. The sums he adroitly obtained by a violation of the laws of his
couu::?, as well as those of humnity. he would allow a mistress to
sq er; though she was with the same sang froid, consigned, as were his
children, to poverty, when another proved more attractive,

‘On various pretences, his frlcndp continued to visit me; and, obse
my want of money, he tried to induce me to t of iary aid; but
this offer I absolutely rejected, though it was ma:'i: with such delicacy, I
could not be displeased.

‘One day he came, as I thought accidentally, to dinner. My husband was
very much e in business, and quitted the room soon after the cloth
was removed. We conversed as us , till confidential advice led again to
j‘%. I was extremely mortified. | had a sincere regard for him, and ho

t he had an equal frien hip for me. 1 therefore began mildly to
expostulate with him. This gentleness he mistook for coy encouragement;
and he would not be diverted from the subject. Perceiving his mistake, |
seriously asked him how, using such language to me, he could profess to be
my husband’s friend? A sifniﬁcant sneer excited my curiosity, and he,
supﬁo@ing this to be my only scruple, took @diberatcly out of his
pocket, saying, “Your husband’s honour is not inflexible; How could you,




120 Mary Wollstonecraft =

%
fwith your discernment, think it s6? Why, he left the room this very day on
purpose to give me an opportunity to explain myself; he thought me too

timid ~ too tardy.”

‘I snatched the letter with indescribable emotion. The purport of it was
to invite him to dinner, and to ridicule his chivalrous respect for me. He
assured him, “that her , and, with gross indecency,
hinted, that he should to have the duty of a husband taken off his
hands. These he termed liberal sentiments. He advised him not to shock my

romantic notions, but to attack my credulous generosity, and weak pity; and '
concluded with requesting him to lend him five hundred pounds for a |

month or six weeks.” I read this lette: twice over; and the firm purpose it
inspired, calmed the rising tumult of my soul. I rose deliberately, requested
Mr S——to wait a moment, and instantly into the counting-house,
desired Mr Venables to return with me to the dining-parlour.

‘He laid down his pen, and entered with me, without obse

any

¢ in my countenance. | shut the door, and, giving him the y
asked,
o thhlg

mnﬂ “whether he wrote it, or was it a ”

o could equal his confusion. His

muttered something about a joke — But | interrupted him — “It is sufficient ~
We part for ever.”

‘' continued, with solemnity, “I have borne with your tznnny and
infidelities. | disdain to ytter what | have borne with. I thought you
unprincipled, but not so xeddedly vicious. | formed a tie, in the sight of
heaven ~ | have held it sacred; even when men, more conformable to my
taste, have made me feel ~ I despise all subterfuge! — that I was not dead to

love. N by you, I have resolutely stifled the enticing emotions, and
the plighted faith you outraged. And you dare now to insult me,
%M@ ~ Yes - equally lost to delicacy and principle -
you egiously to barter the honour of the mother of your child.”
‘Then, turning to Mr S——, | added, “I call on you, Sir, to witness,” and

I lifted my hands and eyes to heaven, “that, as solemnly as I took his name, |

now abjure it,” I pulled off my ring, and put it on the table; “and that I
mean immediately to quit his house, never to enter it more. | will provide

for myself and child. I leave him as free as | am determined to be myself — he
shall be answerable for no debts of mine.”
‘Astonishment closed lips, till Mr Venables, gently pushing his
friend, with a forced smile, out of the room, nature for a moment prevailed,
and, appearing like himself, he turned round, burning with rage, to me: but
there was no terror in the frown, excepting when contrasted with the
t smile which preceded it. He bade me “leave the house at my
; told me he despised my threats; I had no resource; | could not swear
theraceagaimthiml—lwnmtafraidofmylifcl—lnhadneverstruck
me!

‘He threw the letter in the fire, which I had incautiously left in his hands;
and, quitting the room, locked the door on me.

'seyemethis,andhc_
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‘When left alone, | was a moment or two before I could recollect myself.
One scene had succeeded another with such rapidity, I almost doubted

. whether I was refl

on a real event. “Was it possible? Was I, indeed,
free?” - Yes; free | termed myself, when I decided] ved the conduct |
o%—t to allo—gt. How had T panted for liberty - liberty, that I would have
p at antz price, but that of my own esteem! I rose, and shook
myself; opened the window, and t the air never smelled so sweet.
The face of heaven grew fairer as I viewed it, and the clouds seemed to flit
awayobedienttomywis}m,togivcmysou]roomtoexpand.lwuallsoul,
and (wild as it may a )feltuiflcouldhavedissolvedinthcloftbahny
iulethatlduedmy k.orhaveglidedbelowthchoﬂzonontheglowing,
escending beams. A seraphic satisfaction animated, without agitating my
spirits; and my imagination collected, in visions sublimely terrible, or
soodﬂnglybuutiﬁd,anhnmenuvaﬁetyofdnmdlenhngea.whidnmmn
aﬁ'ads.andfmqomnbinea.ofthegnndmd&ir.ﬂnclu:mofd\ue t

sketchuﬁdedwidndlesetﬁngsun;butlwusﬁﬂalivew

calm delight had diffused my heart.

‘There ma advocates for matrimonial obedience, who, a
distinction between the duty of a wife a_rﬂaaﬁumnﬁh;ngyEEEmmy
conduct. ~ To them 1 write not ~ my are not for them to analyze;
and may you, my child, never be able to ascertain, by heart-
experienceM! , what your mother felt before the present emancipation of her
m

‘lbegantowmealettertomyfather.afterclosingonetomyunclc;not
to ask advice, but to s my determination; when | was interrupted by

theentranceoerVembes.HianumcrwuchmgedHisviewso

mk’skmmdehhamw%ﬂ_ﬁ?_mm.omﬁ%

convinced, have been glad to have shaken o eventhesllghtresmhtmy

imposedmhhn;d\emtnintofslwwh\gmmrespect.So&r

havi maﬁectionforme,hemllyhatedme.beauuhcwu
convinced that I must despise him.

‘He told me, that, “As | now had had time to cool and reflect, he did not
doubt but that my prudence, and nice sense of propriety, would lead me to
overlook what was passed.”

‘“Reflection,” | “had only confirmed , and
onelrt:l'ncoulddiverl'e'fpmuecd'ﬁ'omit."y mbisirsaaioun

‘Endeavouring to assume a voice and look, when he would
willingly have tortured me, to force me to feel his , his countenance
hadaninfenul::rrmiomwhenludedredme,“Nottoexpoum to
the servants, by obliging him to confine me in my apartment; if then | would
give my promise not to quit the house precipitately, I should be free — and -
b | int him, “that I would romise nothing. I had no
measures to keep him ~ I was resolved, and would not condescend to
subterfuge.”

‘He muttered, “that I should soon repent of these preposterous airs;”
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and, ordering tea to be carried into my little study, which had a communi-
atio: w:hmrgny bed-chamber, he once more locked the door upon me, and 3

left me to my own meditations. | had passively followed him up stairs, not

wishing to fatigue myself with unavailing exertion.

‘Nothi themindlikeaﬁxedpurﬁzu.lfeltaaiflhadhcaveda it
osphere

usand weight from my heart; the atm seemed lightened; and, if | \
remted thc:g%:stitutiomyof society, which thus enable men to tyrannize over
women, it was almost a disinterested sentiment. 1 dis ed present
inconveniences, when my mind had done struggling with itself, ~ when reason
and inclination had shaken hands: and were at peace. I had no longer the cruel
talk before me, in endless perspective, aye, duri;: ;l:)e tedious for ever o'f" lg:
to overcome m ce — to extinguis
0hopesf hb?utlr\ingmay-bu of a live{ l"cpugm"inu'gination. rl‘))eath I had hailed as my onl
chance for deliverance; but, while existence had still so many charms, and |
gonmed' happiness, I shrunk from the icy arms of an unknown tyrant, h
more inviti tluntlﬁeoftheman.towhomlsupposedmysclqu'
without any other alternative; and was content to linger a little longer, wai
for I knew not what, rather than leave “the warm precincts of the chee;
day,”* and all the unenjoyed affection of my nature. ' ]
‘My present situation gave a new turn to my reflection; and I won ;
(now the film seemed m%:e withdrawn, that oZu:ured the Elacmmg sn_ght o
n) how I could, previously to the deciding outrage, have c9m|dered
myself as everlastingly united to vice and folly! “Had an evil genius cast a
spell at my birth; or a demon : -&o'l’)erpl:xmyuna -
anding, and enchain my will, with delusive prejudices? .
‘I"'pursued this train of thinking; it led me out of mcysflf&amte on
the misery peculiar to my sex. “Are not,” I thought, <the des for ever
stigmatjzed, who, in the wantonness o{)j)ower, commanded even the most
atrocious criminals to be chained to dead bodies? though surely those laws
are much more inhuman, which forge adamantine fetters to l.aind minds
ttogether, that never can e in social communion! What mdecd can
equal the wretchedness of that state, in which there is no alternative, but to
(extinguish the affections, or encounter infamy?”

CHAPTER XII

¢ bles_entered my chamber; and, with calm
aTx?l‘::irt;'h bed, he badt , e haste, “for that was the
best place fo ves to end their differences.” He had been
drinking
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‘I did not at first delfn to reply. But perceiving that he affected to 4
mi silence for consent, I told him that, “ffehe would not go to anothey/bed
or allow me, I should sit up in my study all night.” He attempted to plill me
into the chamber, half joking. But I resisted; and, as he had determined not
to give\me any reason for saying that he used violence, after a few more
efforts, by, retired, cursing my obstinacy, to bed.

‘I sat mysing some time onger; then, thmwing my cloak/around me,
prepared fo sleep on a sopha. And, so fortunate seemed my Adeliverance, so
sacred the pleasure of being thus wrapped up in mysgf, that I slept
profoundly, and\woke with a mind composed to encountgr the struggles of
the day. Mr Venakles did not wake till some hours aftey! and then he came

to me half-dressed) yawning and stretching, with haggard eyes, as if he
scarcely recollected \What had passed the preceding/evening. He fixed his
eyes on me for a moment, then, calling me a fgol, asm

“How long 1
intended to continue thi) pretty farce? For his p: ,hewasdevilishsick:lgit;
but this was the plague\of marrying womer/ who pretended to know
some i

I ﬁdnf no other reply to this harangue, to say, “That he ought to be
glad to get rid of a woman s\unfit to be his companion — and that any
change in my conduct would be'pean digéimulation; for maturer reflection
only gave the sacred seal of reason\to my first resolution.”

‘He looked as if he could have staxyfed with impatience, at being obliged
to stifle his rage; but, conquering his ghger (for weak people, whose passions
seem the most ungovernable, resty em with the greatest ease, when
they have a sufficient motive), he/exclaitdyed “Very pretty, upon my soul!
very pretty, theatrical flourishe4! Pray, Roxana,’ stoop from your
altitudes, and remember that ybu are acti g 3 part in real life.”

‘He uttered this speech a self-satisfied\yir, and went down stairs to

ss,

‘In about an hour he cx e to me again; and in the same tone said, “That
he came as my gentlemgh-usher to hand me down Yo breakfast.”

*“Of the black rod?7?¢ asked I.

‘This question, and'the tone in which I asked it, a little disconcerted him.
To say the truth, | wfeltnoreoentment;myﬁrmmol tion to free myself
from my ignoble/thraldom, had absorbed ‘the various k¥motions wlz.?:h,
during six years fhad racked my soul. The duty pointed out By my principles
seemed clear; #nd not one tender fee intrur[:l to make m¥ swerve. g‘he
dislike whic my husband had inspired was strong; but it only led me to
wish to avgid, to wish to let him out of m memory; was no
misery, ng torture that I would not eliberately have chosen, rather than
renew mAy lease of servitude.

‘Dufing the breakfast, he attempted to reason with me on the folly of
omahtic sentiments; for this was the indiscriminate epithet he gave to every
ode of conduct or thinking superior to his own. He asserted, “that all
6rld were governed by their own interest; those wha pretended to be
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