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PREFACE.

TaE ovils of pestilence by which this eity has lately been
afficted will probably furm an ern in its histery. The
schemes of reformation and improvement to which they will
give birth, or, if no efforts of human wisdom can avail to
avert the periodical visitativns of this ealamity, the change
in manners and population which they will produce, will be,
in the highest degree, memorable. They bave already sup-
plied new and copious materials for refleetion to the physician
and the politieal economist. They have uot been less fertile
of imstruction to the mernl observer, to whom they have fur
nished new displays of the influence of human passions and
miotives.

Amidst the medical and political discussions which are
now afloat in the community relative to this topic, the author
of these remarks bas veotured to methodize his own reflee-
tions, and to weaye intp an humble narrative such incidents
as appeared to him most instractive snd remarkable among
those which came within the sphere of his own observation.
It is every one’s duty to profit by sll opportunities of incul-
cating on mankind the lessona of justice and humanity, The

influences of hope and foar, the trials of fortitude and con-
]



4 PREFACE,

stangy, which took place in this eity in the autumn of 1793,
have, per]-mps, never been exceeded in any age. It iz but
just to enateh some of these from chlivion, and to deliver to
posterity a brief but faithful sketeh of the condition of this
metropolis duriog that calamitous period, Men only require
to be made acquainted with distress for their compassion and
their charity to be awakened. He that depicts, in lively
calours, the evils of disezse and poverty, performs an eminent
service to the suffercrs, by oalling forth benevolence in thoze
wha are able to afford relief; and he who portrays examples
of disinterestedness and intrepidity confers on virtne the
potoriety and homage that are due to it, and rouses in the
epectatory the spirit of salutary emulation,

1o the following tale a particular series of adventures iz
brought to o elose; but these are necessarily eonnected with
the events which happened subsequent to the period here
described. These events are not less memorable than those
which form the subjeet of the present volume, and may here-
after bo published, either sepnrately or in addition to this.

C. B. B.
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ARTHUR MERVYN.

CHAPTER I

T was resident in this city during the year 1703,
Many motives contributed to gﬁtuiu me, though depart-
ure was easy and commodious, and my friends were
generally solicitous for me to go. It is not my purpose
to enumerate these motives, or to dwell on my present
concerns and transactions, but merely to compose a nar-
rative of some incidents with which my situation made
me scquainted,

BReturning one evening, somewhat later than nsual, to
my own house, my attentton was attracted, just as I en-
tered the porch, by the figure of & man reclining against
the wall at n few paces distant. My sight was imper-
foctly assisted by a far-off lamp; but the posture in
whic{ he sat, the hour, and the Anlace, immadiﬂ,tt:]f sug-
gested the idea of ome disabled by sickness. It was
obvious to conclude that his disesse was pestilential.
This did not deter me from approaching and examining
him more closely.

He leaned hig hend against the wall; his eyes were
ghut, his hands elasped in esch other, and his body
seemed to be sustained in an upright position merely by
the cellar-door against which he reE-h:{{J his left ahnufdcr.
The lethargy into which he was sunk secmed scarcel
interrupted by my feeling his hand and his forehead.
Hig throbbing temples and burning ekin indicated a
fever, and his form, already emaciated, seemed to prove
that it had not been of short duration.

There wae only one circumstance that hindered me
from forming an immediate determination in what man-

b



6 ARTHUR MERVYN; OR,

ner this person should be treated. My family consisted
of my wife and a guun% child.  Our servant-maid had
been seized, three days before, by the reigning malady,
and, at her own request, had been conveyed to the hos-
pital. 'We ourselves enjoyed good health, and were hope-
ful of eacaping with our lives. Our meagures for this
end had been cantiously taken and carefully adhered to.
They did not eonsist in aveiding the receptacles of infec-
tion, for my office required me to go daily into the midst
of t?hem; nor in filling the house with the exhalations of
gunpowder, vinegar, or tar. They consisted in cleanli-
niss, reasonable exercize, and wholesome diet. Custom
had likewise blunted the edge of our apprehensions, To
take this person into my ﬁzuae, end hestow upon him
the requigite attendance, was the scheme that first oc-
curred to me. In this, however, the adviee of my wife
was to govern me,

I mentioned the incident to her. I pointed out the
danger which was to be dreaded from such an inmate.
I desired her to decide with caution, and mentioned my
resolution to conform myself implicitly to her decision.
Should we refuse to harbour him, we must not forget
that there was a hogpital te whieh he would, perhaps,
consent to be carried, and where he would be necomme-
dated in the best manner the times would admit.

“ Nay,"” said she, *“talk not of hospitals. At least,
let him have his choiee, I have no fear about me, for
my part, in a case where the injunctions of duty are so
obvioua. Let us take the poor, unfortunate wretch inte
our protection and eare, and leave the consequences to
Heaven,”

I pxpected and was plensed with this proposal. I re-
turned to the sick man, and, on rousing him from his
stupor, found him still in possession of his reason. With
a candle near, [ had an opportunity of viewing him more -
aceurately,

His garh was plain, careless, and denoted rusticity.
His aspect was: simple and ingenuous, and his decayed
visage 8till retained traces otg ungommon but manlike
beauty. He had all the appearances of mere youth, un-
spoiled by luxury and wninured to misfortune. I scarcely
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ever beheld an ohject which laid so powerful and sudden
a ¢laim to my affection and suecour,

“You are aick,” sail I, in a8 cheerful a tone as I conkd
assume.  “ Cold brisks nud nighi-nirs are comfortless
attendants for ene in yonr econdition. Rise, T pray yon,
and come into the honmse. We will try to supply you
with aceommodations a little more suitable,”

At this address he fixed his languid eyes upon me.
“What would you have ¥ said he,  “I nm very well as
Iam. While {hmuthe, which will not be long, I shall
breathe with more freedom here than elsewhere. Let
me alone—I am very well as 1 am.”

e Nay," said I, “this situation i8 unsuitable to a sick
man. {anlj ask you to eome into my house, and re-
ceive all the kindness that it is in eur power to bestow.
Pluck u{u courage, and I will answer for your recovery,

rovided you submit to direetions, and do as we would
imve you. Rise, and come along with me. We will
find you a physician snd a norse, and all we ask in
return is good spirits and complianee.”

“Do yon not know,"” he replied, ** what my disease 187
Why should you risk your anfa;y for the sake of one
whom your kindness cannot benefit, and who has nothing
to give in return ¥

There was something in the style of this remark, that
heigltened my preposscssion in his favour, and made me
pursne my purpose with more zeal. “l.et us try what
we can do for you,” I answered. *““If we save your life,
we ghall have done you some service, and, as for recom-
pense, we will look to that.”

It was with considerable difficulty that he was per-
suaded to accept our invitation, He was conducted to a
chamber, and, the eriticalness of his cpse uiring un-
usual atteation, T epent the night at his bedside.

My wife was encumbered with the care both of her
infant and her fumily. The charming babe was in per-
feet health, but hor mother's constitution was frail and
delicate.  We simplificd the household duties as much
as poasible, but still these duties were considerably bur-
densome to one not used to the perfarmance, and luxu-
rionsly educated. The addition of a sick man was likely



