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Frances Burney, Evelina, Or, the History of a Young Lady’s Entrance into the 

World (Simplified Edition, Adapted and Simplified by ChatGPT) 

 

Part 1 

 

Letter 1 

Lady Howard to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dear Sir, it is always painful to send bad news to a friend. Sometimes I do 

not know who is more unhappy: the person who tells the sad news, or the person 

who must hear it. 

  I have just received a letter from Madame Duval. She says she does not know 

what she should do. She seems to want to repair the wrongs she has done, but at 

the same time she wants the world to think she is innocent. She wishes the blame 

to fall on someone else, though the fault is her own. 

  Her letter is violent and rude. Worst of all, she speaks badly of you. She blames 

you, though she owes you more than she can ever repay. She even says that the 

sufferings of her poor daughter, the late Lady Belmont, were caused by your 

advice. I will not send you the letter itself. It is not worth your attention. 

  I will only tell you its meaning. Madame Duval says that for many years she 

hoped to come to England. Because of that hope, she did not write sooner to ask 

about her daughter. She thought she would come and learn the truth in person. But 

family matters have kept her in France, and now she sees no chance of leaving it. 

  Therefore, she says that she has lately tried very hard to learn what happened 

to her unhappy daughter. From what she has heard, she now believes that Lady 

Belmont may have left behind a child when she died. If that child is truly her 

grandchild, and if you can prove it, she says you may send the child to Paris. There, 

she promises to provide for it. 

  I cannot help thinking that this woman now condemns herself by her own words. 

It is clear that she knows, at last, how cruelly she acted. Yet even now she writes 

in such a vulgar and ignorant way that she seems not changed at all from the 
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woman she was when Mr. Evelyn married her. She does not even try to excuse 

herself for writing to me, though I met her only once. 

  Her letter has made my daughter, Mrs. Mirvan, very eager to know why 

Madame Duval left Lady Belmont when a mother’s care was most needed for her 

peace and honour. I knew all the people involved in that sad story, yet the matter 

always seemed too delicate to ask about openly. So I must now turn to you, 

because only you can tell us truly what happened. 

  By saying that the child may be sent to her, Madame Duval acts as if she were 

giving a favour, when in truth she owes the deepest duty. I will not advise you. 

You, who have so generously protected this helpless orphan, are the best judge of 

what should be done. Still, I am very sorry that this unworthy woman has brought 

you fresh trouble. 

  My daughter and my grandchild send their kind love to the dear girl. They also 

ask me to remind you that the yearly visit to Howard Grove, once promised to us, 

has not taken place for more than four years. 

  I remain, dear Sir, with sincere regard, your faithful friend and servant. 

 

Letter 2 

Mr. Villars to Lady Howard 

 

  Madam, you were right to think that Madame Duval’s letter would trouble me. 

It has caused me much pain and uncertainty. Yet I should perhaps be thankful that 

I have been left in peace for so many years. At least this letter shows that the 

woman now feels some remorse. 

  As for my answer, I beg that you will write to her in this way: tell her that I 

would not willingly offend her, but that I have strong reasons, indeed reasons that 

cannot be overcome, for keeping her granddaughter in England at present. The 

chief reason is that I follow the dying wish of one whose command must still be 

obeyed. 

  Tell her also that the child is treated with all tenderness and care. Her education, 

though less than I could wish, is more than I can well afford. Yet I hope that when 
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the day comes for her to visit her grandmother, Madame Duval will not be 

displeased with what has been done for her. 

  You will not be surprised by such an answer. Madame Duval is not a fit guide 

for any young woman. She has neither education nor principle. Her temper is 

rough, and her manner unpleasant. I know she dislikes me, but I can only pity her. 

  Since Mrs. Mirvan wishes to know the story, I will tell it as briefly as I can, for 

it is a cruel history, and I would not willingly pain a kind heart with too much 

detail. 

  You know, perhaps, that I once travelled with Mr. Evelyn, the grandfather of 

my young ward. I went with him as his tutor. Soon after his return to England, he 

made the unhappy mistake of marrying Madame Duval, who was then a servant 

at a tavern. All his friends begged him not to do it. I myself tried very hard to stop 

him. But he would not listen. 

  After the marriage, he left England and settled in France. There shame and 

regret followed him. He had been weak enough to be won by beauty, for nature 

had given his wife that one gift very freely. But in every other way she was poor 

indeed. Mr. Evelyn had once been a young man of excellent character. This foolish 

marriage broke his peace, and he lived only two years after it. 

  When he lay dying, his hand shook as he wrote to me. His words were short, 

but I have never forgotten them. He begged me to forgive my resentment and help 

him. He said that, as a father fearful for his child, he placed that child in my care. 

  I wished to go to Paris at once, but I did not have the means. So I had to act 

through a friend who was already there and who was present when the will was 

opened. 

  Mr. Evelyn left me a thousand pounds and made me the only guardian of his 

daughter until she should reach eighteen. He begged me, in the most moving 

words, to take care of her education. But her fortune he left entirely in her 

mother’s hands, trusting that a mother would surely be tender and just to her own 

child. 

  In this he was sadly mistaken. From the age of two until eighteen, Miss Evelyn 

was brought up under my care, and, except when she was at school, she lived 
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under my roof. I need not praise her virtues to your Ladyship. She loved me like 

a father, and Mrs. Villars too. In time, she became as dear to me as if she had been 

my own child. 

  When she turned eighteen, we parted. Her mother, who had by then married 

Monsieur Duval, sent for her to come to Paris. How often I have wished that I had 

gone with her. If I had been by her side, perhaps all that followed might have been 

prevented. 

  Madame Duval, urged on by her husband, tried very hard to force Miss Evelyn 

into marriage with one of his nephews. When she found she could not bend her 

daughter’s will, she treated her with shocking cruelty. She threatened her with 

poverty and ruin. 

  Miss Evelyn had never before known such anger and violence. At last she grew 

tired and desperate. In her weakness, and without any witness, she agreed to a 

secret marriage with Sir John Belmont, a young man whose life was already bad, 

though he had won her heart. 

  He promised to take her to England. He did so. But when he discovered that 

she would bring him no fortune, because the Duvals refused her, he burned the 

marriage paper and denied that they had ever been married at all. 

  Then she came to me for protection. My heart was torn between joy at seeing 

her again and grief at the cause of her return. At my advice, she tried to find proof 

of her marriage. But it was useless. She had trusted him, and he had deceived her 

too well. 

  Everyone believed she was innocent, because her whole life had been pure, and 

because Sir John Belmont was already known as a selfish and corrupt man. But 

her suffering was too much for her weak body. At the very moment when her child 

was born, the mother died. 

  Madame Duval’s anger did not end while her poor daughter still lived. I have 

heard that when she learned of her death, she fell into deep grief and remorse, and 

became very ill. But from that time until this recent letter, I never heard that she 

once tried to learn anything about the death of Lady Belmont or the birth of the 

child she left behind. 
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  That child, Madam, is now in her sixteenth year. From her first days I have 

cherished and supported her. She has repaid my care so richly that my dearest 

wish is to see her safely given to someone who knows her worth, and then to die 

in peace in her loving arms. 

  Thus it has been my fate to guide the father, the daughter, and now the 

granddaughter. The first two brought me endless sorrow. If the third should also 

be unhappy, then my life will end in grief indeed. 

  Even if Madame Duval deserved the trust she asks for, I do not know if I could 

bear such a separation. But since she is what she is, both my affection and my 

humanity refuse the thought of giving up the sacred duty placed in my hands. 

 

Letter 3 

Lady Howard to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  Dear Sir, your last letter gave me great pleasure. After such a long illness, your 

returning health must be a blessing both to yourself and to all your friends here. 

Everyone in this house wishes strongly for its full return. 

  And now that you are better, may I once again join together the names of your 

pupil and Howard Grove? We were patient while your health was poor, though 

not without regret. My granddaughter especially longs to see again the friend of 

her childhood. 

  For my own part, I feel that the best way to show my regard for the unhappy 

Lady Belmont is to be useful to her child. So Mrs. Mirvan and I have made a little 

plan. 

  Could you bear to part with your young companion for two or three months? 

Mrs. Mirvan will spend the spring in London, and for the first time my 

granddaughter will go with her. They very much wish that your dear ward may 

join them and share equally in Mrs. Mirvan’s care. 

  Do not be alarmed at this thought. It is time that she should see something of 

the world. When young people are kept too far from it, they imagine it to be a 

paradise. But when they see it at the right time and in the right way, they learn 
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that it has both pleasure and pain, hope and disappointment. 

  You need not fear a meeting with Sir John Belmont, for he is now abroad and 

is not expected home this year. 

 

Letter 4 

Mr. Villars to Lady Howard 

 

  Madam, I am sorry to seem stubborn, and I fear I may appear selfish. Yet in 

keeping my young ward so long with me in the country, I have not followed only 

my own wishes. I knew that her fortune would probably be small, and I wanted 

her hopes to stay within that limit. 

  The mind is naturally drawn to pleasure. It easily runs after vain things. I have 

tried to protect her from such false lights, and to teach her to expect little, and 

therefore be content. But now the time is coming when instruction must give way 

to experience. 

  So far, I gladly yield to your wish. I will send her to Howard Grove. Under your 

care I shall feel no fear for her safety, only sorrow from missing her company. 

  But London is another matter. For what purpose should she be led into its 

gaiety? She has beauty enough to be noticed, and feeling enough not to be 

untouched by notice. Yet she has not wealth enough to be sought honourably by 

men of fashion. 

  Her situation is cruel. She is the only child of a rich baronet, yet she has never 

seen him, and she cannot claim his name. Though she has the right to inherit from 

him, it is not likely that he will ever openly own her. And while he denies his 

marriage, she will never accept help from him at the cost of her mother’s honour. 

  Let Miss Mirvan shine in the great world if she wishes. But let my child keep 

the peace of private life, where her hopes will not rise too high. 

  Still, I will send her to Howard Grove next week with Mrs. Clinton, my 

housekeeper, who was once her nurse. 

 

Letter 5 
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Mr. Villars to Lady Howard 

 

  Dear Madam, this letter will be brought to you by my child, the child of my 

adoption, the object of my deepest affection. She has no natural friend, yet she 

deserves a thousand. 

  I send her to you innocent as an angel and artless as purity itself. In sending her, 

I send you the heart of your old friend, for she is now the chief hope left to me on 

earth. She is the subject of my tenderest thoughts and the object of my latest cares. 

  Lately I have wished to live only for her sake. And for her sake I would die 

with joy. Restore her to me as innocent as I now place her in your hands, and the 

dearest hope of my heart will be fulfilled. 

 

Letter 6 

Lady Howard to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  Dear Sir, the serious way in which you have placed your child in my care makes 

me fear that your kindness has cost you pain. If that is so, I shall blame myself for 

asking this favour so strongly. But remember, she is only a few days away from 

you, and I will not keep her one moment longer than you wish. 

  You ask my opinion of her. She is a little angel. 

  I do not wonder that you wished to keep her to yourself. Nor should you wonder 

that it is impossible. Her face and figure answer every idea of perfect beauty. Yet 

what pleases me still more is that her mind does not disappoint her appearance. 

  She has the same gentleness, the same natural grace in movement, that I once 

admired in her mother. Her character seems simple, true, and pure. Nature has 

given her a quick understanding, yet she has such innocence and inexperience that 

she wins the heart at once. 

  You need not regret the quiet life in which she has been raised. Though she 

knows little of the great world, she has a natural wish to please, and a manner so 

engaging that she seems already polite without effort. 

  I also see with much satisfaction that she and my granddaughter are becoming 
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fond of one another. Their friendship may be useful to both. They may love each 

other like sisters, and each may fill, in some degree, the empty place that real 

sisterhood has not given them. 

  Be easy, my good Sir. Your child shall receive the same care as our own. We all 

send our warm wishes for your health and happiness. 

 

Part 2 

 

Letter 7 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, though I have been only a few days away from Berry Hill, it 

feels as if I had been gone much longer. Everything here is new to me, and every 

moment brings some fresh thought or feeling. Yet I cannot enjoy anything without 

wishing that you could see it too. 

  When we arrived at Howard Grove, Lady Howard received me with a kindness 

that made me forget my fear. I had been very uneasy during the journey. I thought 

of leaving you, of entering a new house, and of meeting people who knew much 

more of the world than I do. My heart beat quickly as the carriage moved through 

the park and stopped before the house. 

  But Lady Howard came forward with such warmth that my fears quickly grew 

smaller. She took my hand and looked at me with a gentle smile. Her eyes were 

full of goodness, and her voice was calm and friendly. In that moment I felt safe, 

as if I had come to a place where no one wished me harm. 

  Miss Mirvan ran to meet me at the same time. She embraced me with great 

pleasure and told me that she had been waiting eagerly for my arrival. She said 

that we should soon be the best friends in the world, because we were almost of 

the same age and had many things to talk about. 

  I was greatly relieved by her cheerful manner. She spoke easily and seemed full 

of life and kindness. Though she is younger than I am by two years, she appears 

very confident and ready for every kind of amusement. 
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  During the evening we sat together in the drawing room. Lady Howard asked 

me many questions about you, about Berry Hill, and about the quiet life I had 

always known. She listened with great attention, and when I spoke of your 

kindness to me, she pressed my hand softly and said she honoured you very much. 

  I felt tears in my eyes when she spoke so kindly of you. It made me remember 

all the care and love you have given me since my earliest days. If I could ever 

deserve your goodness, I should be the happiest creature alive. 

  The house itself is very beautiful. The rooms are large and bright, and the 

gardens stretch far beyond the windows. Yesterday morning Miss Mirvan showed 

me the walks through the park. The grass was still wet with dew, and the air felt 

fresh and cool. 

  We walked slowly beneath tall trees whose branches moved gently in the wind. 

Birds were singing above us, and the quiet of the place reminded me of Berry Hill. 

Yet everything here seems grander and more elegant. 

  Miss Mirvan spoke with great excitement about London. She told me that she 

and her mother will soon go there for the spring season. She says that London is 

full of light, music, and crowds of people dressed in beautiful clothes. 

  While she described these pleasures, I listened with wonder and curiosity. I 

have heard so much about London, yet I can scarcely imagine what it is like. 

Sometimes I feel a strong desire to see it with my own eyes. But then I remember 

your advice and fear that such a place might confuse and trouble me. 

  Lady Howard has not yet spoken to me about the journey. She treats me with 

great tenderness and never presses me to say more than I wish. Her kindness 

makes me feel that I should gladly follow any guidance she offers. 

  Still, my dear Sir, I confess that my mind is divided. Part of me longs to see the 

world that everyone speaks of. Another part wishes only to return quietly to Berry 

Hill and sit beside you as before. 

  I know that whatever happens must be for the best if it follows your judgment. 

Therefore I shall wait patiently for your direction and try to behave in a way that 

will not disappoint you. 

  Pray give my most respectful duty to Mrs. Villars. Tell her that I miss her gentle 
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voice and her kind care. Every room in this house reminds me of something she 

once taught me. 

  I remain, with the deepest gratitude and affection, your ever dutiful Evelina. 

 

Letter 8 

Mr. Villars to Miss Evelina Anville 

 

  My dear child, your letter has given me both pleasure and comfort. Though I 

miss you greatly, it eases my heart to know that you are received with so much 

kindness. 

  Lady Howard is one of the most excellent women in the world. Under her care 

you will learn much that cannot be taught in quiet retirement. You will see 

manners and behaviour that belong to society, and such knowledge may help you 

in the future. 

  Yet remember always what I have so often told you. The world is full of 

appearances that seem bright but hide danger beneath them. Praise, admiration, 

and flattery are pleasant to hear, but they are not always sincere. 

  You must guard your heart carefully. Be modest in your behaviour and cautious 

in forming friendships. Respect yourself, and others will respect you. 

  Your greatest protection will be simplicity and truth. Never try to appear wiser 

or more fashionable than you really are. People who pretend to be something they 

are not soon fall into trouble. 

  If you remain honest, gentle, and thoughtful, you will not easily be misled. 

Those qualities are more valuable than beauty or elegance. 

  I was glad to read of your walks in the park and your conversations with Miss 

Mirvan. Friendship between young women can bring much happiness if it is 

founded on kindness and respect. 

  As for London, do not let your imagination run too far ahead. If the journey 

should take place, you must remember that the city contains both pleasure and 

danger. Many people go there to seek happiness and instead find disappointment. 

  But under the guidance of Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan, I believe you will 
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be safe. Trust their experience, listen carefully to their advice, and never act in 

haste. 

  Your letter shows that you remember the lessons of Berry Hill. Continue to 

think calmly before speaking or acting. A quiet mind is often the best guide. 

  Mrs. Villars sends her warm affection. She often speaks of you and wonders 

what you are doing at every hour of the day. The house feels strangely silent 

without your voice and your light step in the halls. 

  Yet we both hope that your visit will bring you knowledge and happiness. When 

the time comes for your return, we shall welcome you with greater joy than ever. 

  Write to me whenever you can. Your letters will always be received with the 

greatest interest and love. 

  May Heaven protect and guide you in every step. 

  Your affectionate guardian, Arthur Villars. 

 

Letter 9 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, yesterday evening brought an event that has left my mind in a 

state of excitement and confusion. I must tell you everything exactly as it 

happened, though I hardly know how to describe my feelings. 

  After dinner we were sitting together in the drawing room when Mrs. Mirvan 

entered with great energy. She had just received news from London and began 

speaking at once about the entertainments that were planned for the coming weeks. 

  Miss Mirvan listened with shining eyes. She clapped her hands with delight and 

began asking many questions about theatres, balls, and concerts. Her voice was 

so lively that the whole room seemed filled with her happiness. 

  I sat quietly beside Lady Howard, listening with curiosity. The words “ball” 

and “theatre” sounded strange and exciting to me. I had never been present at such 

gatherings and could scarcely imagine what they were like. 

  Mrs. Mirvan then turned toward me with a friendly smile. 

  “My dear Miss Anville,” she said, “you must come with us to London. It would 
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be a great pity if you missed the pleasures of the season.” 

  At these words my heart beat quickly. I felt both surprise and fear. For a moment 

I did not know how to answer. 

  Lady Howard looked at me with gentle attention. 

  “What do you say, my child?” she asked softly. 

  I felt every eye in the room resting upon me. My cheeks grew warm, and my 

thoughts became confused. At last I spoke slowly. 

  “I am very grateful for such kindness,” I said, “but I cannot decide anything 

without the permission of Mr. Villars.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan nodded with approval. 

  “Very proper,” she replied. “Your guardian must certainly be consulted. But I 

hope he will not refuse us.” 

  Miss Mirvan came to my side and took my hand. 

  “Oh, he cannot refuse,” she said eagerly. “We shall persuade him. London will 

delight you.” 

  Her confidence made me smile, though I still felt uncertain. 

  The conversation then continued with great animation. Mrs. Mirvan described 

the brilliant rooms, the music, and the crowds of fashionable people who gather 

in the city during the spring. 

  As she spoke, I tried to imagine the scenes she described. My mind filled with 

pictures of shining lights, elegant dresses, and voices speaking from every 

direction. 

  Yet even while these images excited my curiosity, another thought returned 

again and again. I remembered your warnings about the dangers of the world. 

  My heart seemed divided between two wishes. One urged me to see these 

wonders for myself. The other reminded me of the quiet happiness I had always 

known at Berry Hill. 

  When the evening ended and I returned to my chamber, I remained awake for 

a long time. I sat by the window and watched the moonlight spread across the 

garden. 

  The night was calm and silent. In that stillness I thought of you, of Mrs. Villars, 
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and of the peaceful life I had left behind. 

  Whatever may happen, my dear Sir, I promise that I will never forget the lessons 

you have given me. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 3 

 

Letter 10 

Mr. Villars to Miss Evelina Anville 

 

  My dear child, your last letter has given me much to think about. I read it slowly, 

and then I read it again, because every word that comes from you is precious to 

me. I can easily see that your mind is divided between curiosity and caution. Such 

a feeling is very natural for one who has lived quietly and is now invited to enter 

the busy world. 

  The proposal that you should go to London is not one that I consider lightly. 

The city is a place of great pleasure, but also a place of many dangers. There 

people are often judged by appearance rather than by character. Many young 

persons go there with innocent hopes and soon discover how uncertain admiration 

can be. 

  Yet I must also remember that experience is a teacher that no advice can fully 

replace. You cannot remain forever in the calm shelter of Berry Hill. At some time 

you must see society and learn how to move within it. 

  Therefore I will not oppose the plan if Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan believe 

that your visit may be made safely under their protection. They are both wise and 

honourable women, and I trust their judgment. 

  But before you enter such scenes, you must promise me one thing. You must 

always remember who you are. Your worth does not depend on fashion, wealth, 

or applause. It depends only on your honesty, your kindness, and your modesty. 

  If you carry those qualities with you, you will never truly be alone. They will 

guide you in moments of doubt and protect you when others attempt to mislead 
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you. 

  Be polite to everyone, but trust few people quickly. True friendship grows 

slowly. Many who appear friendly in public society think only of their own 

pleasure. 

  Do not seek admiration, and never encourage it if it becomes too eager. Praise 

that is given too freely often hides selfish intentions. 

  At the same time, do not allow fear to make you unhappy. Enjoy what is 

innocent and cheerful. Observe the world calmly and learn from what you see. 

  Write to me often and tell me everything exactly as it happens. Your letters will 

help me understand your situation, and they will also help you reflect upon your 

own conduct. 

  Mrs. Villars sends her warm love. She says that when she hears the wind in the 

garden she sometimes imagines it is the sound of your step returning to the house. 

  May Heaven watch over you in every moment. 

  Your affectionate guardian, Arthur Villars. 

 

Letter 11 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, your letter has relieved my mind more than I can express. When 

I read that you did not forbid my journey to London, I felt both gratitude and 

renewed responsibility. 

  I understand clearly that this permission comes with your trust, and I will try 

my utmost to deserve that trust in every action. 

  Since receiving your letter, the preparations for our departure have begun. Mrs. 

Mirvan has written to friends in London, and the house has been full of cheerful 

conversation about the coming journey. 

  Miss Mirvan is delighted beyond measure. She moves about the rooms with 

constant excitement, speaking of theatres, assemblies, and new dresses. Her spirits 

are so lively that it is impossible not to smile when she enters a room. 

  Yesterday morning she came running into the garden where I was walking. 
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  “Evelina,” she cried, “everything is settled. We leave for London next week.” 

  Her eyes shone with happiness as she spoke. She took my arm and began 

walking quickly beside me along the path. 

  “Just think,” she continued, “we shall see the finest assemblies in the kingdom. 

You will hear the best music, and we shall meet so many interesting people.” 

  I listened with curiosity, though I could not help feeling a little anxious. 

  “I hope,” I said quietly, “that I shall behave properly in such company.” 

  Miss Mirvan laughed gently. 

  “You will do very well,” she replied. “Only follow my example.” 

  These words amused me, though I suspected that her example might sometimes 

be rather bold. 

  During the afternoon Lady Howard spoke with me privately. Her manner was 

calm and thoughtful. 

  “My dear child,” she said, “London can be very pleasant, but it can also be 

confusing. Remember always to act with dignity and simplicity. Those qualities 

will protect you better than any fashion.” 

  I thanked her sincerely and promised to follow her advice. 

  She then took my hand kindly. 

  “You must also remember,” she added, “that you have friends who care deeply 

for your happiness. If ever you feel uneasy or troubled, speak to Mrs. Mirvan or 

to me without hesitation.” 

  Her words comforted me greatly. I felt that she understood my fears and wished 

to support me like a true friend. 

  Later that evening we sat together in the drawing room while Mrs. Mirvan read 

letters aloud from London. The descriptions of crowded streets, bright lights, and 

lively entertainments filled the room with excitement. 

  As I listened, my imagination again began to form pictures of the great city. I 

wondered what it would feel like to walk through streets full of strangers and hear 

music from distant halls. 

  Yet at the same time I remembered the peaceful silence of Berry Hill. I thought 

of the quiet evenings when I sat beside you while the fire burned softly and the 
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wind moved gently outside. 

  That memory filled me with a tender feeling. No matter what wonders London 

may show me, I know that the happiest place for my heart will always be the home 

where you have cared for me since childhood. 

  I will write again as soon as our journey begins. 

  With the deepest respect and affection, your grateful Evelina. 

 

Letter 12 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, we have now arrived in London, and I must tell you that the 

city appears even more extraordinary than I imagined. 

  Our journey was long but pleasant. When the carriage first approached the 

outskirts of the city, I noticed how the road became more crowded with travellers. 

Carriages passed us from every direction, and people hurried along the streets 

with great energy. 

  As we moved further into the city, the houses stood closer together, rising high 

on both sides of the road. Shops displayed many goods behind their windows, and 

the noise of wheels, voices, and footsteps filled the air. 

  I leaned forward to look through the carriage window, trying to observe 

everything at once. The movement and colour of the scene amazed me. 

  Miss Mirvan laughed at my curiosity. 

  “You must not try to see everything in one moment,” she said. “London is far 

too large for that.” 

  At last we arrived at the house where Mrs. Mirvan will stay during the season. 

Servants came quickly to assist us, and soon we were shown into a large and 

comfortable drawing room. 

  Though I was tired from the journey, my mind remained full of wonder. The 

sounds of the city seemed to continue even within the house. 

  Later in the evening Mrs. Mirvan spoke of our plans for the coming days. 

  “Tomorrow evening,” she said, “we shall attend an assembly.” 
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  At these words my heart gave a sudden beat. 

  An assembly! The very thing I had heard described so often. 

  Miss Mirvan clapped her hands with delight. 

  “How fortunate,” she exclaimed. “Evelina shall see society at once.” 

  I felt both excitement and nervousness. I had never before entered such 

company, and the thought of appearing among strangers made me uncertain. 

  Mrs. Mirvan noticed my hesitation. 

  “Do not be uneasy, my dear,” she said kindly. “You shall remain close to us, 

and everything will go well.” 

  Her reassurance comforted me somewhat, though I still felt that tomorrow 

evening will be a moment I shall never forget. 

  When I retired to my chamber, I stood for a while near the window. The streets 

outside were still bright with lamps, and distant voices echoed through the night. 

  It seemed as if the whole city remained awake. 

  As I watched the lights, I thought again of Berry Hill, where the night falls into 

peaceful silence. 

  Yet I also felt that a new chapter of my life had begun. 

  Tomorrow I shall see the world of which I have heard so much. 

  Whatever happens, I will remember your guidance and try to act in a manner 

worthy of your care. 

  Your ever grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 4 

 

Letter 13 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the event I mentioned in my last letter has now taken place, and 

I must describe it to you exactly as I experienced it. Last night we attended the 

assembly, and the whole evening filled my mind with feelings so new and strange 

that even now I can scarcely arrange them into calm thoughts. 
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  During the afternoon Miss Mirvan and I prepared together. She was in the 

highest spirits and spoke constantly about the pleasure of dancing and meeting 

acquaintances. I, on the other hand, felt a mixture of curiosity and nervousness. 

  When the carriage was ready, the lamps outside the house were already lit, and 

the streets were full of movement. As we drove through the city, I watched the 

passing lights and crowds with growing excitement. 

  At last we arrived at the assembly rooms. The building stood bright with many 

windows, and several carriages were already waiting at the entrance. Servants 

hurried about opening doors and guiding guests inside. 

  When we entered the great room, I stopped for a moment in surprise. The hall 

was large and filled with brilliant light. Many chandeliers hung from the ceiling, 

and their glow reflected from the polished floor. 

  Ladies and gentlemen were already gathered in groups, speaking and laughing 

together. The sound of music came from one end of the room, where musicians 

were preparing their instruments. 

  I felt suddenly shy among so many strangers. My eyes moved quickly from 

face to face, and I wondered whether anyone noticed my uncertainty. 

  Mrs. Mirvan introduced me to several ladies who stood near us. They spoke 

politely, though their conversation soon turned again to other matters. 

  Meanwhile Miss Mirvan seemed perfectly at ease. She greeted acquaintances 

and moved about the room with cheerful confidence. 

  Soon the music began, and the dancers formed their lines. I watched them with 

great interest. Their movements appeared graceful and lively, and the whole scene 

seemed like a picture full of motion and colour. 

  At first I remained seated beside Mrs. Mirvan. Several gentlemen passed near 

us, but none spoke to me. 

  I began to feel a little embarrassed. I wondered whether I had done something 

wrong or whether my appearance was unsuitable for such company. 

  Miss Mirvan soon noticed my situation. She approached me with concern. 

  “Why are you not dancing?” she asked. 

  I answered quietly, “No one has asked me.” 
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  She looked surprised. 

  “That is very strange,” she said. “You must not sit here the entire evening.” 

  While we were speaking, a gentleman approached and bowed to Miss Mirvan. 

After a short conversation he asked her to dance, and she accepted gladly. 

  I watched them join the line of dancers and felt both admiration and loneliness. 

  As the music continued, I tried to observe everything calmly. Yet I could not 

help wishing that someone might invite me to join the dance. 

  At length a gentleman approached Mrs. Mirvan and spoke with her for a 

moment. She then turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville,” she said kindly, “this gentleman wishes to know if you will 

honour him with the next dance.” 

  I rose immediately, though my heart beat quickly. 

  The gentleman bowed politely and led me to the dance. 

  At first I felt very anxious, but the music soon helped me forget my fears. The 

steps were simple, and my partner behaved with perfect respect. 

  As the dance continued, I grew more confident and even began to enjoy myself. 

  When the music ended, the gentleman thanked me courteously and returned me 

to Mrs. Mirvan. 

  I felt greatly relieved and also pleased that my first dance had passed without 

embarrassment. 

  Yet the evening was not entirely comfortable. Some gentlemen nearby spoke in 

a careless manner that surprised me. Their laughter seemed too loud, and their 

words were not always respectful. 

  These moments reminded me of your warnings about the behaviour sometimes 

found in fashionable society. 

  When we finally returned home late in the evening, I felt both tired and 

thoughtful. 

  The assembly had been beautiful and lively, yet it had also shown me that the 

world contains many different kinds of people. 

  I believe I have taken my first step into that world, and I hope I have not taken 

it badly. 
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  Your affectionate and grateful Evelina. 

 

Letter 14 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, although the assembly I described was full of interesting scenes, 

one event occurred there that disturbed my mind greatly, and I must explain it to 

you. 

  During the evening, after I had finished dancing, I returned to my seat beside 

Mrs. Mirvan. As I sat quietly watching the dancers, I heard two gentlemen 

speaking together not far from us. 

  At first I paid little attention to their conversation. But soon I noticed that one 

of them seemed to be observing me with particular interest. 

  The other gentleman laughed lightly and said something that caused his 

companion to shrug his shoulders. 

  Their manner made me uneasy, though I tried to appear calm. 

  After a moment the gentleman who had been watching me approached. 

  He bowed slightly and stood before me with an air that seemed both careless 

and proud. 

  “Miss,” he said, “I believe you are not engaged for the next dance.” 

  His voice was polite, yet his manner lacked the respect I had observed in my 

previous partner. 

  I hesitated before answering. 

  “I am not engaged,” I said quietly. 

  He looked at me for a moment with an expression that I could not easily 

understand. 

  “Then perhaps,” he continued, “you will favour me with the dance.” 

  His tone suggested that he expected my agreement without question. 

  I felt uncertain and glanced toward Mrs. Mirvan. 

  She seemed to observe the situation with some curiosity but did not speak. 

  I then remembered that it is considered rude to refuse a gentleman without 
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reason. 

  Therefore I agreed. 

  We joined the dancers, yet throughout the dance his behaviour made me 

uncomfortable. He spoke very little, and when he did, his words seemed careless 

and indifferent. 

  Once he looked directly at me and said, “You appear very serious for a young 

lady at an assembly.” 

  I did not know how to reply and remained silent. 

  At the end of the dance he bowed briefly but did not offer to lead me back to 

my seat. Instead he turned away and began speaking to another gentleman. 

  I stood alone for a moment before returning to Mrs. Mirvan. 

  She noticed my confusion. 

  “You have just danced with Sir Clement Willoughby,” she explained. 

  “Is he well known?” I asked. 

  Miss Mirvan, who had returned at that moment, laughed softly. 

  “Oh yes,” she said. “Sir Clement is known everywhere.” 

  Her tone suggested that his reputation was not entirely respectable. 

  This information increased my discomfort. I could not help thinking that I had 

done something foolish. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, tried to reassure me. 

  “You behaved perfectly well,” she said kindly. “There is no reason for concern.” 

  Still, the event left me thoughtful. I began to understand that not every person 

in fashionable society behaves with the same courtesy. 

  That discovery, though small, has already taught me something important about 

the world beyond Berry Hill. 

  I will continue to observe carefully and remember your advice. 

  Your ever grateful Evelina. 

 

Part 5 

 

Letter 15 
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Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the morning after the assembly I described in my last letter, I 

awoke with many thoughts in my mind. The events of the evening returned again 

and again to my memory. I wondered whether I had behaved properly in every 

moment and whether the impressions I had formed of the people around me were 

correct. 

  When I came down to breakfast, I found Mrs. Mirvan and Miss Mirvan already 

seated at the table. They greeted me cheerfully and asked if I had slept well. 

  “Very well, I thank you,” I replied, though I felt somewhat thoughtful. 

  Miss Mirvan laughed and said, “I believe Evelina is still thinking about the 

assembly.” 

  I smiled at her words, because they were quite true. 

  Mrs. Mirvan poured tea calmly and then looked at me with gentle curiosity. 

  “And what is your opinion of your first evening in London society?” she asked. 

  I considered the question carefully before answering. 

  “It was both pleasant and surprising,” I said. “The music and dancing were very 

beautiful, but the behaviour of some people puzzled me.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan nodded slowly. 

  “That is a very sensible observation,” she replied. “Public assemblies bring 

together many different kinds of characters.” 

  Miss Mirvan leaned forward with interest. 

  “Did Sir Clement speak to you again?” she asked. 

  “No,” I answered. “After the dance he left me without another word.” 

  She laughed lightly. 

  “That is exactly his way,” she said. “He often behaves as if he is amused by 

everyone around him.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan spoke more seriously. 

  “Sir Clement is known for his careless manners,” she said. “You must be polite 

to him, but do not encourage his attention.” 

  I promised to follow her advice. 
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  After breakfast Miss Mirvan suggested that we take a walk through a nearby 

street where many fashionable shops were located. 

  The weather was clear, and the streets were already busy with people moving 

in every direction. 

  As we walked together, I looked with great curiosity at the houses, the carriages, 

and the shop windows filled with elegant goods. 

  Everything seemed full of life and motion. Voices could be heard from every 

side, and the sound of carriage wheels echoed constantly along the road. 

  Miss Mirvan pointed out several places that she said were well known in 

London. 

  “Here,” she said, “ladies come to purchase ribbons and lace. And over there is 

a shop where the newest gloves are sold.” 

  I listened with interest, though I could not help feeling that such things were far 

removed from the quiet simplicity of Berry Hill. 

  As we continued walking, we suddenly heard a familiar voice behind us. 

  “Miss Mirvan!” 

  We turned and saw a young gentleman approaching with a cheerful expression. 

  Miss Mirvan greeted him immediately. 

  “Mr. Lovel,” she said, “what a surprise to see you here.” 

  The gentleman bowed politely to us both. 

  “I had hoped to meet you during the season,” he replied. “But I did not expect 

the pleasure so soon.” 

  Miss Mirvan then introduced him to me. 

  “Mr. Lovel, this is Miss Anville, a dear friend who is visiting us from the 

country.” 

  He bowed again with great politeness. 

  “Miss Anville, I am honoured to make your acquaintance.” 

  His manner was respectful and easy, and I felt much more comfortable speaking 

with him than I had felt during my conversation with Sir Clement. 

  We walked together for some time, talking about the assembly and the 

entertainments of the season. 



 - 25 - 

  Mr. Lovel spoke with enthusiasm about the theatres and concerts that were 

expected to take place in the coming weeks. 

  Miss Mirvan listened eagerly and asked many questions. 

  I mostly listened, though from time to time I added a few words when Mr. Lovel 

directed the conversation toward me. 

  At last he said that he hoped we might meet again at another assembly soon. 

  “I shall certainly look forward to it,” he added with a polite bow. 

  When he left us, Miss Mirvan laughed softly. 

  “Mr. Lovel is always very agreeable,” she said. 

  I agreed that he seemed pleasant and well mannered. 

  The rest of our walk passed quietly, though my mind continued to reflect on the 

differences I had already observed among the people of London. 

  Some behaved with kindness and respect, while others appeared careless and 

proud. 

  I began to understand that the world contains many characters, and that it is not 

always easy to judge them quickly. 

 

Letter 16 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, another event has occurred which I must describe to you, 

because it has left me uncertain how to interpret the conduct of a certain gentleman. 

  Yesterday evening we attended a second assembly. The room was even more 

crowded than before, and the music seemed louder and more lively. 

  At first I remained beside Mrs. Mirvan while the dancers formed their lines. 

  Soon after we arrived, Sir Clement Willoughby approached us. 

  He bowed with a smile that appeared both confident and amused. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will not refuse me a dance this evening.” 

  His manner was still somewhat careless, yet it seemed less unpleasant than 

before. 

  I answered politely that I was not yet engaged. 



 - 26 - 

  “Then the next dance is mine,” he said quickly. 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me with a calm expression that suggested I should accept. 

  Therefore I agreed. 

  When the music began, we joined the dancers. 

  During the dance Sir Clement spoke more freely than he had on the previous 

evening. 

  “You appear less serious tonight,” he said with a slight smile. 

  “Perhaps I am less frightened,” I replied honestly. 

  He laughed softly. 

  “You should never be frightened at an assembly,” he said. “It is a place meant 

only for pleasure.” 

  I did not answer, because I was not sure that I believed his words. 

  As the dance continued, I noticed that he observed me with careful attention, 

as if trying to understand my thoughts. 

  When the music ended, he did something that surprised me. 

  Instead of leaving immediately, he led me back to Mrs. Mirvan with great 

politeness. 

  “I thank you for the dance,” he said. 

  His manner seemed more respectful than before. 

  Yet after we returned to our seats, Miss Mirvan whispered to me with a playful 

smile. 

  “Take care, Evelina. Sir Clement is beginning to admire you.” 

  These words made me feel uneasy. 

  I do not wish to attract admiration that may lead to misunderstanding. 

  I remembered your advice and resolved to behave with as much simplicity and 

caution as possible. 

  Later in the evening we also met Mr. Lovel again. He spoke cheerfully and 

appeared pleased to see us. 

  His friendly conversation helped restore my comfort after the strange attentions 

of Sir Clement. 

  When the assembly ended and we returned home, I felt both tired and 
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thoughtful. 

  The world of London continues to surprise me in many ways. 

  I try to observe everything calmly and to remember the principles you have 

taught me. 

  With gratitude and respect, I remain your devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 6 

 

Letter 17 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, since my last letter several small events have taken place which 

together have made me think even more seriously about the world into which I 

have now entered. Every day here seems to bring new observations, and each 

observation teaches me something that I did not know before. 

  This morning began quietly. After breakfast Mrs. Mirvan sat writing letters 

while Miss Mirvan and I spoke together near the window. 

  The weather outside was bright, and the street below the house was already full 

of people walking quickly from one place to another. 

  Miss Mirvan was speaking again about the amusements of the season. 

  “Tonight,” she said, “there is a concert which many fashionable people will 

attend. I hope we shall go.” 

  Her voice was full of eager expectation. 

  I answered gently, “If Mrs. Mirvan thinks it proper, I shall be glad to accompany 

you.” 

  She laughed and replied, “You are always so careful in your words, Evelina.” 

  At that moment Mrs. Mirvan looked up from her writing. 

  “Carefulness is not a fault,” she said calmly. “It is often a sign of good sense.” 

  Miss Mirvan smiled and admitted that this was true. 

  Later in the afternoon we prepared to go out for a short visit. As we stepped 

into the carriage, I noticed that several gentlemen were standing near the entrance 
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of a nearby house. 

  One of them immediately approached and bowed. 

  It was Sir Clement Willoughby. 

  “How fortunate,” he said lightly. “I was hoping to meet you today.” 

  His manner was cheerful, though I could not decide whether it was sincere or 

merely playful. 

  Mrs. Mirvan greeted him politely. 

  “Sir Clement,” she said, “we are just setting out for a short drive.” 

  “Then allow me to wish you a pleasant journey,” he replied. 

  As he spoke, his eyes turned toward me with a look that seemed full of curiosity. 

  I felt slightly embarrassed under his attention and lowered my eyes. 

  The carriage soon began to move, and we left him standing in the street. 

  When we had gone some distance, Miss Mirvan leaned toward me and 

whispered with amusement. 

  “You see, Evelina, Sir Clement does not easily forget you.” 

  I answered quietly, “I hope he will soon find something more interesting.” 

  She laughed softly. 

  During the drive we visited a friend of Mrs. Mirvan, and afterward we returned 

home. 

  The rest of the evening passed calmly, though I could not help thinking about 

the strange mixture of politeness and boldness that appears in Sir Clement’s 

behaviour. 

  I do not know whether he intends to amuse himself or whether he truly wishes 

to be agreeable. 

  In either case I shall try to behave with caution. 

 

Letter 18 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, yesterday evening we attended the concert that Miss Mirvan 

had mentioned. The event was held in a large hall that seemed almost as crowded 
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as the assembly rooms we visited earlier. 

  The moment we entered the building I heard music from within, soft at first but 

growing clearer as we approached the hall. 

  When we stepped inside, the sight was very impressive. 

  Rows of chairs filled the room, and many people were already seated while 

others moved about speaking with their acquaintances. 

  At the front of the hall the musicians were preparing their instruments. 

  The sound of tuning strings and adjusting music stands created a gentle noise 

that filled the air with expectation. 

  Mrs. Mirvan led us to seats where we could see the musicians clearly. 

  Miss Mirvan looked around with bright interest. 

  “How delightful this is,” she whispered. 

  I agreed, because the whole scene felt both grand and exciting. 

  Soon the music began. 

  The first piece was played softly, with a slow and graceful melody that seemed 

to float through the hall. 

  As I listened, I felt my thoughts become calm and peaceful. 

  For a moment I forgot the crowds, the noise of the city, and even my own 

uncertainty about the world around me. 

  The music seemed to speak directly to the heart. 

  When the piece ended, the audience applauded warmly. 

  During the short pause before the next performance, I noticed that Sir Clement 

had entered the hall. 

  He approached our seats and bowed politely. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I did not expect to see you here, though I must confess 

that the evening has become much more pleasant since I discovered you.” 

  His tone was light, yet his words caused me some embarrassment. 

  Mrs. Mirvan replied calmly before I could speak. 

  “Sir Clement, we are enjoying the music very much.” 

  “As am I,” he said, though his eyes remained fixed upon me. 

  Miss Mirvan whispered playfully, “Perhaps Sir Clement prefers the audience 
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to the music.” 

  He laughed softly at this remark. 

  “You may be correct,” he said. 

  Soon the musicians began the next piece, and Sir Clement moved away to find 

another seat. 

  During the remainder of the concert I listened carefully to the music, but I was 

also aware that Sir Clement occasionally looked toward our seats. 

  When the concert ended and the audience began leaving the hall, he once again 

approached us. 

  “Allow me to escort you to your carriage,” he said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan accepted politely, and he walked with us to the entrance. 

  Outside the night air felt cool and fresh after the warmth of the crowded hall. 

  The street was full of carriages waiting to carry guests home. 

  Sir Clement assisted us into our carriage with great courtesy. 

  “Good evening, ladies,” he said as the carriage door closed. 

  As we drove away, Miss Mirvan could not resist teasing me once more. 

  “Evelina,” she said, “I believe Sir Clement admires you very sincerely.” 

  I answered quietly that admiration from a man whose manners are uncertain is 

not something I can easily welcome. 

  Mrs. Mirvan smiled gently at my reply. 

  “You are wise to think so,” she said. 

  These words comforted me greatly. 

  Though London continues to bring many new experiences, I feel grateful that I 

have friends near me who offer good advice and protection. 

  Your ever grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 7 

 

Letter 19 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 
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  My dearest Sir, although my time in London has been full of entertainments, it 

has also brought moments that leave me thoughtful and sometimes uneasy. I 

believe that every new scene teaches me something about human character, and I 

try to remember each lesson carefully. 

  Yesterday afternoon we went to walk in a public place where many people 

gather to enjoy the fresh air. The sky was clear, and the long paths were already 

crowded with visitors moving slowly beneath the trees. 

  Ladies walked together in groups, their dresses bright in the sunlight. 

Gentlemen passed by with bows and greetings. Children ran along the paths while 

their parents watched nearby. 

  The whole scene appeared lively and cheerful. 

  Miss Mirvan enjoyed it very much. 

  “This is one of the pleasant parts of London,” she said as we walked together. 

“Everyone comes here to see and be seen.” 

  I observed the crowd with curiosity. 

  “It seems,” I replied, “that many people enjoy watching others as much as they 

enjoy walking.” 

  She laughed at this remark. 

  “You understand society already,” she said. 

  As we continued along the path, several gentlemen passed near us. Some bowed 

politely to Mrs. Mirvan, who returned their greetings with calm dignity. 

  Suddenly Miss Mirvan touched my arm lightly. 

  “Look there,” she whispered. 

  I followed her glance and saw Sir Clement Willoughby approaching. 

  He walked with easy confidence and smiled as soon as he noticed us. 

  “What a fortunate meeting,” he said when he reached us. “London is full of 

crowds, yet I always seem to meet the same charming companions.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan greeted him politely. 

  “Sir Clement, we are enjoying the fine weather.” 

  “And so am I,” he replied. “But the walk becomes far more pleasant when one 

meets agreeable company.” 
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  As he spoke, he walked beside us along the path. 

  His conversation was lively, though sometimes his remarks seemed too playful 

for my taste. 

  At one moment he said, “Miss Anville, you appear very quiet today. Are you 

observing the world again?” 

  I answered honestly. 

  “Yes, Sir Clement. Everything here is still new to me.” 

  He looked amused. 

  “Then London must seem a strange place indeed.” 

  “It is certainly very different from the country,” I said. 

  He laughed softly. 

  “I should hope so. Otherwise no one would trouble to come here.” 

  Though his tone was light, I felt that he sometimes spoke without much thought. 

  After walking with us for some time, he suddenly bowed and said that he must 

leave us to meet a friend. 

  When he had gone, Miss Mirvan smiled mischievously. 

  “Sir Clement never misses an opportunity to speak with you.” 

  I replied quietly, “I hope he will soon discover other interests.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me kindly. 

  “Your caution does you credit,” she said. 

  Her approval reassured me greatly. 

  I continue to believe that the safest path is to behave with simplicity and reserve. 

 

Letter 20 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, an event occurred last evening which I must describe to you 

carefully, because it has left me with feelings both of gratitude and of confusion. 

  We attended another public assembly where many people had gathered for 

dancing and conversation. 

  The room was crowded and bright with light. Music filled the air, and the 
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dancers moved quickly across the polished floor. 

  At first the evening passed quietly. I danced twice with gentlemen who behaved 

respectfully, and I began to feel more comfortable among the company. 

  Later, while I was standing near a group of chairs, Sir Clement approached once 

again. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a smile, “I believe you owe me another dance.” 

  His tone was friendly, though I hesitated for a moment before answering. 

  “If the dance is not already promised,” I said. 

  “Then I claim it gladly,” he replied. 

  We joined the dancers. 

  During the dance he spoke more seriously than usual. 

  “You seem determined not to like me,” he said suddenly. 

  I was surprised by this remark. 

  “I have never said such a thing,” I answered. 

  “No,” he continued, “but you always behave as if you wish to avoid me.” 

  I felt uncertain how to reply. 

  “Perhaps,” I said quietly, “I simply prefer to know people better before judging 

them.” 

  For a moment he did not speak. 

  Then he laughed softly. 

  “That is a wise answer,” he said. “Perhaps I deserve such caution.” 

  The dance ended soon afterward. 

  As we walked back toward Mrs. Mirvan, something unexpected happened. 

  A gentleman standing nearby made a rude remark about the dancers. His words 

were loud enough for several people to hear. 

  I felt embarrassed and wished to leave the place quickly. 

  Sir Clement immediately turned toward the man with an expression of anger. 

  “Sir,” he said firmly, “your words are not suitable for this company.” 

  The gentleman seemed surprised and quickly stepped away without answering. 

  I was greatly relieved. 

  Sir Clement then turned back to me. 
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  “I hope you were not offended,” he said. 

  “Thank you,” I replied sincerely. “Your kindness prevented an unpleasant 

moment.” 

  For the first time since meeting him, I felt that his behaviour was truly 

considerate. 

  When we returned to Mrs. Mirvan, she had observed part of the scene. 

  “Sir Clement behaved very properly,” she said afterward. 

  I agreed that his conduct had been honourable. 

  Yet the event has left me uncertain how to judge him. 

  At times his manner appears careless and playful. At other times he shows real 

courtesy. 

  Perhaps the world contains many people whose character cannot be understood 

quickly. 

  I continue to observe carefully and to remember the advice you have given me. 

  Your devoted and grateful Evelina. 

 

Part 8 

 

Letter 21 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, although I continue to enjoy many pleasant moments in London, 

I must also confess that some situations here cause me anxiety. Society is far more 

complicated than I imagined when I lived quietly at Berry Hill. 

  This morning began with a visit from Mr. Lovel, whom we met earlier during 

our walk in the city. He arrived with great politeness and spoke cheerfully with 

Mrs. Mirvan and Miss Mirvan about the entertainments of the week. 

  When I entered the room, he rose immediately and bowed. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you are well after the busy evening yesterday.” 

  I thanked him and replied that I was quite well. 

  His conversation was lively but respectful, and I felt comfortable speaking with 
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him. Unlike some others we have met, he never appears careless or proud. 

  During the visit he spoke of another assembly that will take place soon. 

  “I hope,” he said, “that I shall again have the pleasure of dancing with you.” 

  I answered that I should be glad to see him there. 

  Miss Mirvan smiled mischievously at this exchange. 

  After he left, she said with playful seriousness, “Mr. Lovel is much safer 

company than Sir Clement.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan agreed. 

  “Mr. Lovel has good manners,” she said calmly. “That is always a good 

beginning.” 

  Later in the afternoon we received another visitor, and to my surprise it was Sir 

Clement. 

  He entered the room with his usual confident manner, yet today he appeared 

more thoughtful. 

  “I hope I do not disturb you,” he said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered politely, “Not at all, Sir Clement.” 

  He then turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville, I hope you forgive my many interruptions.” 

  I replied quietly, “There is nothing to forgive.” 

  He smiled slightly. 

  “You are always very generous,” he said. 

  During the conversation that followed, he behaved with unusual seriousness. 

His remarks were respectful, and he avoided the playful tone he often uses. 

  At one moment he said, “London must appear strange to someone who has 

lived quietly in the country.” 

  “It does,” I answered honestly. “Every day brings something new.” 

  “Then perhaps,” he said, “you will soon grow accustomed to it.” 

  I could not tell whether he meant this kindly or merely as conversation. 

  When he finally left, Miss Mirvan raised her eyebrows with amusement. 

  “Sir Clement grows more attentive every day,” she said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, spoke more cautiously. 



 - 36 - 

  “Attention is not always the same as sincerity,” she said. 

  Her words reminded me again how careful one must be when judging the 

behaviour of others. 

 

Letter 22 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe an event that troubled me greatly and made 

me understand how easily misunderstandings may arise in public society. 

  Last evening we attended another assembly. The room was crowded, and the 

music lively as usual. 

  At first the evening passed pleasantly. I danced twice with gentlemen who 

behaved with perfect politeness. 

  Later, while I was sitting beside Miss Mirvan, Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I have been searching for you all evening.” 

  His voice sounded almost serious. 

  “I hope I have not caused you trouble,” I replied. 

  “On the contrary,” he said, “I only wished to secure the next dance.” 

  I hesitated slightly but finally agreed. 

  When the music began we joined the dancers. 

  During the dance he spoke in a quieter tone than usual. 

  “You do not trust me,” he said suddenly. 

  I was surprised. 

  “I do not know you well enough to judge,” I answered. 

  He looked thoughtful for a moment. 

  “That is fair,” he said. “Perhaps I must earn your confidence.” 

  I did not reply, because I was unsure how such words should be answered. 

  When the dance ended, he led me back toward our seats. At that moment 

something happened that caused me great embarrassment. 

  Several people standing nearby began to watch us closely and whisper among 

themselves. 
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  I felt my cheeks grow warm and lowered my eyes. 

  Sir Clement noticed my discomfort. 

  “Do not be uneasy,” he said quietly. “People in assemblies often invent stories 

where none exist.” 

  Though his words were meant to reassure me, they made me even more aware 

of the attention around us. 

  When we reached Mrs. Mirvan, I felt relieved to sit beside her. 

  She observed my expression and asked softly, “Are you tired?” 

  “A little,” I answered. 

  She did not press me further, but her calm presence helped me regain my 

composure. 

  Later in the evening Mr. Lovel also approached and spoke kindly with us. His 

cheerful manner helped restore my spirits. 

  When the assembly ended and we returned home, I reflected on the strange 

power of public opinion. 

  In places where many strangers gather, people often form judgments quickly, 

even when they know nothing of the truth. 

  This discovery has made me more determined than ever to behave with caution 

and dignity. 

  I hope that in every situation I may remember your advice and act in a manner 

worthy of your kindness. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 9 

 

Letter 23 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, an incident occurred yesterday which disturbed me greatly, and 

I must relate it to you with all possible honesty. Though nothing truly serious 

happened, the situation left me confused and somewhat ashamed. 
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  In the afternoon Mrs. Mirvan proposed that we visit a public garden where 

many people gather for walking and conversation. The weather was warm, and 

the place was full of visitors. 

  Ladies moved slowly along the wide paths, speaking together in low voices. 

Gentlemen stood in small groups or followed their companions through the 

gardens. 

  Miss Mirvan and I walked beside Mrs. Mirvan, observing the scene with 

interest. 

  As we passed through one of the larger paths, I suddenly noticed Sir Clement 

approaching. 

  He bowed politely. 

  “Ladies,” he said, “what a pleasure to encounter you here.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan returned his greeting calmly. 

  “Good afternoon, Sir Clement.” 

  He then turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville, you seem to bring good fortune wherever you go. I meet you 

everywhere.” 

  His tone was playful, yet I could not help feeling a little uneasy. 

  “London is not as large as I once imagined,” I answered quietly. 

  Miss Mirvan laughed at this remark. 

  Sir Clement then offered to walk with us for a short distance. 

  As we continued along the path, he spoke about several acquaintances who 

were present in the garden. 

  At one moment he pointed toward a group of gentlemen standing near a tree. 

  “Among them,” he said, “is a gentleman who believes himself the most admired 

man in London.” 

  Miss Mirvan smiled. 

  “And is he mistaken?” she asked. 

  “Entirely,” Sir Clement replied with amusement. 

  During this conversation I noticed that several people were looking toward us. 

  At first I thought nothing of it, but soon their attention began to make me 
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uncomfortable. 

  One lady whispered something to her companion while glancing in our 

direction. 

  I felt my face grow warm. 

  Perhaps I imagined it, yet it seemed that our little group had attracted more 

notice than I wished. 

  Sir Clement appeared to observe this as well. 

  “You see,” he said lightly, “we have become an object of curiosity.” 

  His words embarrassed me even more. 

  Mrs. Mirvan noticed my discomfort and spoke firmly. 

  “Sir Clement, we shall now continue our walk alone.” 

  He bowed immediately. 

  “As you wish, Madam.” 

  With that he took his leave. 

  As soon as he had gone, I felt a great sense of relief. 

  Miss Mirvan looked at me with sympathy. 

  “Do not be troubled,” she said kindly. “Public places always bring curious eyes.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan added gently, “You did nothing improper.” 

  Though their words comforted me, the experience reminded me again how 

easily attention may fall upon a person who seeks only quiet behaviour. 

 

Letter 24 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the event I must now describe has affected me even more deeply 

than the one I related in my previous letter. 

  Last evening we attended another assembly. The room was crowded, and the 

music lively as usual. 

  At first the evening passed calmly. I danced with Mr. Lovel, whose manner 

remained as polite and agreeable as ever. 

  After that dance I returned to my seat beside Mrs. Mirvan. 
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  A short time later Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I must beg a moment of your patience.” 

  His expression appeared unusually serious. 

  I looked at him with surprise. 

  “What is it, Sir Clement?” I asked. 

  He lowered his voice. 

  “I fear you may have misunderstood my conduct during these past days.” 

  His words made me uneasy. 

  “I have formed no judgment,” I replied. 

  “That may be wise,” he said. “Yet I wish you to know that my attention toward 

you has never been meant lightly.” 

  I did not know how to answer such a declaration. 

  Before I could speak, Mrs. Mirvan looked toward us. 

  Sir Clement immediately changed his tone. 

  “Forgive me,” he said quietly. “This is not the proper place for such 

conversation.” 

  With a brief bow he stepped away. 

  I remained seated in silence, my thoughts greatly disturbed. 

  Miss Mirvan soon returned from a dance and noticed my expression. 

  “What has happened?” she asked. 

  I told her briefly of the conversation. 

  She listened with interest. 

  “Sir Clement is certainly determined,” she said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, spoke with calm seriousness. 

  “Determination is not always a sign of sincerity,” she said. 

  Her words reminded me again to remain cautious. 

  I cannot yet understand Sir Clement’s true character. 

  At times he appears careless and playful. At other times he speaks with 

unexpected seriousness. 

  Such inconsistency makes me uncertain how to behave toward him. 

  For now I shall continue to treat him with politeness but also with reserve. 
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  I believe this is the safest course until his intentions become clearer. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 10 

 

Letter 25 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, since writing my last letter I have experienced a moment of 

great confusion which I must explain to you with complete honesty. I feel ashamed 

when I remember it, yet I believe it will be better to confess everything exactly as 

it happened. 

  Two evenings ago we attended another assembly. The room was even more 

crowded than usual, and many people seemed eager to dance. 

  At the beginning of the evening I remained seated beside Mrs. Mirvan while 

Miss Mirvan joined the dancers. 

  Several gentlemen passed near us, yet none asked me to dance. 

  At first I tried not to notice this. I watched the dancers and listened to the music, 

hoping that someone might soon invite me. 

  But as the evening continued, I began to feel embarrassed. It seemed that every 

other young lady in the room had been asked to dance, while I remained quietly 

in my chair. 

  Miss Mirvan soon returned from the dance and sat beside me. 

  “Why have you not been dancing?” she asked. 

  I answered softly, “No one has invited me.” 

  She looked surprised. 

  “That is very strange,” she said. 

  At that moment Mr. Lovel approached and greeted us politely. 

  After a short conversation he asked Miss Mirvan to dance, and she accepted 

with pleasure. 

  I remained seated once more, trying to appear calm though my heart felt uneasy. 
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  As I watched the dancers moving across the floor, I suddenly heard a gentleman 

standing behind me speak in a careless voice. 

  “That young lady seems quite neglected this evening.” 

  Another voice answered with a laugh. 

  “Perhaps she refuses all invitations.” 

  I could not see the speakers clearly, but their words filled me with 

embarrassment. 

  At that moment Sir Clement approached. 

  He bowed slightly and said, “Miss Anville, I hope you will allow me the honour 

of the next dance.” 

  I hesitated for only a moment before accepting. 

  We joined the dancers, and the music soon began. 

  During the dance Sir Clement spoke quietly. 

  “You appear troubled tonight.” 

  “I am only tired,” I answered. 

  He looked at me thoughtfully but did not question me further. 

  When the dance ended, he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan with perfect politeness. 

  “I thank you for the dance,” he said. 

  His manner was respectful, and I felt grateful that he had prevented me from 

sitting alone for the entire evening. 

  Yet even as I thanked him, I wondered whether accepting his invitation had 

been wise. 

  My feelings about Sir Clement remain uncertain, and I wish very much that I 

could understand his true character. 

 

Letter 26 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the following morning Mrs. Mirvan spoke with me about the 

events of the previous evening. 

  After breakfast she invited me to walk with her in the garden behind the house. 
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  The morning air was cool, and the city seemed quieter than usual. 

  As we walked slowly along the path, she spoke in her calm and thoughtful 

manner. 

  “My dear Miss Anville,” she said, “you must not allow the small incidents of 

public assemblies to trouble you too deeply.” 

  I listened with attention. 

  “Young ladies who enter society for the first time often feel uncertain,” she 

continued. “But confidence grows with experience.” 

  I admitted that I had felt embarrassed when no one asked me to dance. 

  She smiled gently. 

  “Such things happen to everyone,” she said. “A young woman must learn to 

appear unconcerned even when she feels otherwise.” 

  Her words were sensible, though I still felt some shame when remembering the 

evening. 

  After a moment she added, “As for Sir Clement, you must be cautious.” 

  I looked at her with curiosity. 

  “Do you distrust him?” I asked. 

  She answered carefully. 

  “I believe he enjoys admiration and amusement. That does not always make a 

man dishonest, but it can lead to behaviour that causes confusion.” 

  I understood her meaning. 

  “Then I shall treat him with politeness but not with encouragement,” I said. 

  She nodded with approval. 

  “That is the wisest course.” 

  Our conversation ended there, yet her advice remained in my thoughts 

throughout the day. 

  I realize more clearly now that the world of society requires both kindness and 

careful judgment. 

  A person must be friendly without becoming careless, and cautious without 

appearing cold. 

  These lessons are not easy to learn, but I hope that with time I may understand 
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them better. 

  Until then I will continue to follow the principles you have taught me. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 11 

 

Letter 27 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the days continue to pass quickly in London, and each one 

brings new situations that help me understand society a little better. Yet I must 

admit that I sometimes long for the quiet certainty of Berry Hill, where life seemed 

simple and easy to understand. 

  Yesterday evening we attended another public entertainment, though this one 

was not a dance but a gathering where many people met to talk and listen to music. 

  The room was large and filled with bright light. Groups of ladies and gentlemen 

stood together speaking in lively voices. 

  At first I remained beside Mrs. Mirvan and observed the company quietly. 

  Miss Mirvan soon joined a conversation with some acquaintances, and I 

watched her with admiration. She speaks easily with everyone and never appears 

embarrassed. 

  While I was standing near the wall, Mr. Lovel approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a polite bow, “I hope you are enjoying the evening.” 

  I thanked him and said that the gathering was very interesting. 

  He then began speaking about several people present in the room and explained 

which families were well known in London society. 

  His manner was friendly and helpful, and I felt grateful for his kindness. 

  During our conversation he said something that made me reflect carefully. 

  “In London,” he explained, “a person is often judged quickly. Reputation 

travels faster than truth.” 

  I answered thoughtfully, “That seems very unfortunate.” 
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  He nodded. 

  “It is one reason why one must behave carefully.” 

  His words reminded me strongly of the advice you have often given me. 

  After some time Sir Clement also entered the room. 

  I noticed him speaking with several gentlemen before his eyes turned toward 

us. 

  He approached with his usual confident manner. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I see you are already surrounded by friends.” 

  Mr. Lovel greeted him politely. 

  “Sir Clement.” 

  The two gentlemen exchanged a brief conversation. 

  I sensed a certain tension between them, though both remained polite. 

  After a moment Sir Clement turned to me. 

  “I hope London has not yet frightened you away,” he said lightly. 

  I answered calmly, “It has certainly surprised me many times.” 

  He laughed. 

  “That is the proper effect of London.” 

  After a short conversation he moved away again. 

  When he had gone, Mr. Lovel spoke quietly. 

  “Sir Clement is known for his lively manners.” 

  I replied carefully, “I have observed that.” 

  The rest of the evening passed peacefully, though the contrast between the 

behaviour of different people continued to occupy my thoughts. 

 

Letter 28 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, today something occurred that caused me both surprise and 

embarrassment, and I must describe it to you exactly as it happened. 

  In the afternoon Mrs. Mirvan suggested that we visit a shop where several 

fashionable items were displayed. 
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  Miss Mirvan was very eager to go, and I accompanied them with curiosity. 

  The shop was crowded with ladies examining ribbons, lace, and other 

decorations. 

  The room was bright, and the voices of customers filled the air. 

  As we looked at several pieces of fabric, I suddenly heard a familiar voice 

behind me. 

  “Miss Anville.” 

  I turned and saw Sir Clement. 

  He bowed politely. 

  “I hope I do not interrupt your shopping.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan greeted him calmly. 

  “Good afternoon, Sir Clement.” 

  He then spoke again to me. 

  “I must confess that I did not expect to meet you in such a place.” 

  “Nor did I expect to meet you,” I replied. 

  He smiled. 

  “London is full of surprises.” 

  Miss Mirvan laughed quietly. 

  After a short conversation Sir Clement asked whether we intended to attend 

another assembly later in the week. 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered that we probably would. 

  “Then I shall hope to see you there,” he said. 

  As he spoke, I noticed that several ladies nearby were watching our 

conversation with interest. 

  Their attention made me uncomfortable. 

  When Sir Clement finally left the shop, I felt relieved. 

  Miss Mirvan, however, seemed amused. 

  “You attract attention wherever you go,” she said. 

  I answered seriously, “I would much rather avoid it.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me kindly. 

  “That wish does you honour,” she said. 
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  Yet I cannot help noticing that in London attention often appears even when 

one does not seek it. 

  I continue to observe everything carefully and to act with as much simplicity 

as possible. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 12 

 

Letter 29 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now relate an event that has caused me more uneasiness 

than any I have yet experienced since arriving in London. Though nothing truly 

improper occurred, the situation placed me in a position that I did not know how 

to manage. 

  Yesterday evening we attended another public assembly. The room was already 

crowded when we arrived, and the music had begun. 

  Mrs. Mirvan seated herself beside several ladies she knew, while Miss Mirvan 

soon joined the dancers. 

  I remained near Mrs. Mirvan, observing the company quietly. 

  After a short time Sir Clement approached. 

  He bowed with his usual confidence. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will allow me the honour of a dance this 

evening.” 

  His tone was polite, though I hesitated slightly before answering. 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked toward me calmly, and I understood that refusing without 

reason might appear rude. 

  Therefore I accepted. 

  When the music began we joined the dancers. 

  During the dance Sir Clement spoke more seriously than he often does. 

  “You still look at me with suspicion,” he said quietly. 
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  “I hope I do not appear rude,” I answered. 

  “Not rude,” he replied, “only cautious.” 

  I felt uncertain how to answer such words and remained silent for a moment. 

  He then continued, “Perhaps I deserve your caution.” 

  The music soon ended the dance. 

  As we walked back toward Mrs. Mirvan, several people again seemed to 

observe us closely. 

  Their attention made me uneasy. 

  Sir Clement appeared to notice it as well. 

  “You must not mind such things,” he said lightly. “People at assemblies always 

watch others.” 

  Though he spoke as if it were nothing, I felt uncomfortable being the object of 

attention. 

  When we reached Mrs. Mirvan, I felt relieved to sit beside her. 

  She noticed my expression. 

  “Are you tired, my dear?” she asked. 

  “A little,” I answered. 

  She nodded kindly and did not press me further. 

  Yet the evening left me thoughtful and somewhat troubled. 

 

Letter 30 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the morning after the assembly I have just described brought 

another conversation which I believe you would wish to know. 

  After breakfast Mrs. Mirvan invited me to sit with her in the drawing room. 

  Her manner was calm but serious. 

  “Miss Anville,” she said gently, “I wish to speak with you about Sir Clement.” 

  I listened with attention. 

  “He has shown you a great deal of attention,” she continued. “You must 

therefore be particularly careful in your conduct.” 
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  I answered honestly. 

  “I have tried to behave with politeness but also with reserve.” 

  She nodded. 

  “That is exactly right. Attention from a gentleman does not always mean 

honourable intentions.” 

  I understood her meaning immediately. 

  “Then you believe I should avoid encouraging him?” I asked. 

  “Yes,” she replied. “Treat him with civility, but do not allow his attentions to 

grow too familiar.” 

  Her advice seemed wise and just. 

  I promised to follow it. 

  Later that day Miss Mirvan spoke with me about the same subject, though her 

tone was lighter. 

  “Sir Clement admires you very much,” she said with a smile. 

  I answered quietly, “Admiration can sometimes lead to misunderstanding.” 

  She laughed. 

  “You are always serious about such matters.” 

  Yet even she admitted that caution is necessary in society. 

  The more I observe the world around me, the more clearly I see how easily 

reputation may be affected by the smallest appearance. 

  For this reason I try constantly to remember the lessons you have taught me. 

  Simplicity, modesty, and careful judgment appear to be the safest guides in 

every situation. 

  If I can preserve those qualities, I hope I shall pass through these experiences 

without regret. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 13 

 

Letter 31 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 
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  My dearest Sir, an event has occurred which has surprised me greatly and 

caused much conversation in our house. Though it may appear small, it has 

affected me more than I expected, because it has shown how easily attention in 

society can lead to misunderstanding. 

  Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Mirvan received an invitation to another assembly 

that will take place in a few days. Miss Mirvan was immediately delighted and 

began speaking eagerly about the dances and the people who might attend. 

  While we were discussing the invitation, a servant entered the room and 

announced that a gentleman wished to speak with Mrs. Mirvan. 

  To my surprise, it was Sir Clement. 

  He entered with a respectful bow. 

  “Madam,” he said, “I hope I do not disturb your afternoon.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered calmly, “Not at all, Sir Clement.” 

  He then turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I wished to ask whether you intend to attend the 

assembly on Thursday evening.” 

  I was somewhat embarrassed by the directness of his question. 

  “I believe we shall attend,” I answered. 

  He smiled. 

  “Then I shall hope to see you there.” 

  His manner was serious, yet there was still something playful in his expression 

that made me uncertain how to interpret his words. 

  After a short conversation he took his leave. 

  When he had gone, Miss Mirvan could not help laughing. 

  “Sir Clement certainly arranges his plans carefully,” she said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, remained thoughtful. 

  “Miss Anville must be cautious,” she said quietly. 

  I assured her that I intended to behave with the greatest care. 

  Yet even while saying this, I felt a little uneasy. 

  It is strange that a simple conversation can cause so much reflection. 
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Letter 32 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the assembly that Sir Clement mentioned has now taken place, 

and I must tell you everything exactly as it happened. 

  The evening began pleasantly. The room was filled with bright lights, and the 

musicians played lively music as the dancers formed their lines. 

  Miss Mirvan was soon engaged for several dances. 

  I remained seated beside Mrs. Mirvan for a short time, observing the company. 

  After a few minutes Mr. Lovel approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a polite bow, “may I have the honour of the next 

dance?” 

  I accepted with gratitude. 

  Dancing with Mr. Lovel is always comfortable because his manners are 

perfectly respectful. 

  During the dance we spoke about the music and the number of guests present. 

  His conversation was pleasant and easy. 

  When the dance ended he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan and thanked me kindly. 

  A little later Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will allow me the next dance.” 

  I remembered Mrs. Mirvan’s advice and hesitated for a moment. 

  Yet refusing without reason might have appeared rude. 

  Therefore I agreed. 

  During the dance his manner seemed unusually serious. 

  “You treat me with great caution,” he said quietly. 

  “I try to treat everyone with respect,” I answered. 

  He smiled slightly. 

  “That is a wise habit.” 

  The music ended soon afterward. 

  As he led me back toward Mrs. Mirvan, several people again appeared to be 
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watching us. 

  Their attention made me uncomfortable. 

  When we reached our seats, I felt relieved. 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me calmly and said nothing, though I believe she 

understood my feelings. 

  Later in the evening Mr. Lovel spoke with us again, and his cheerful 

conversation helped restore my ease. 

  When we returned home I felt both tired and thoughtful. 

  These assemblies continue to teach me how easily attention and curiosity arise 

in public company. 

  I try to remember always that quiet behaviour and careful judgment are the best 

protections for a young woman. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 14 

 

Letter 33 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the longer I remain in London, the more clearly I understand 

that society here is full of constant observation. People seem always ready to 

watch, to whisper, and to form opinions about one another. This truth has made 

me even more careful in my behaviour. 

  Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Mirvan proposed that we take a drive through one of 

the more fashionable streets of the city. The weather was pleasant, and many 

carriages moved slowly along the road. 

  From the carriage window I could see elegant houses, busy shops, and crowds 

of people walking along the pavement. 

  Miss Mirvan enjoyed pointing out different places as we passed. 

  “This street,” she said, “is where many fashionable families live.” 

  I listened with curiosity, though the constant movement and noise made the 
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scene feel very different from the peaceful country roads I knew before. 

  As our carriage moved slowly through the crowd, we suddenly saw Mr. Lovel 

walking with two other gentlemen. 

  He noticed us immediately and bowed politely. 

  Mrs. Mirvan returned the greeting. 

  A short time later, when our carriage stopped briefly because of traffic, Mr. 

Lovel approached and spoke to us through the open window. 

  “I hope you are enjoying the afternoon,” he said. 

  Miss Mirvan answered cheerfully that we were. 

  His manner remained pleasant and respectful, and after a short conversation he 

continued on his way. 

  When he had gone, Miss Mirvan said with a smile, “Mr. Lovel is always 

agreeable.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan nodded. 

  “Good manners make society easier for everyone,” she said. 

  I could not help agreeing with her observation. 

  Later in the afternoon we returned home, and the rest of the evening passed 

quietly. 

  Though nothing remarkable occurred, the day reminded me again that even the 

simplest moments in London seem full of people and movement. 

 

Letter 34 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe another event which has caused me some 

embarrassment, though it may appear trivial when written in a letter. 

  Last evening we attended yet another assembly. 

  The room was crowded and lively, and the musicians played energetic music as 

the dancers filled the floor. 

  At the beginning of the evening I danced once with Mr. Lovel, whose behaviour 

was as polite as ever. 
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  Afterward I returned to my seat beside Mrs. Mirvan. 

  A short time later Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a bow, “I must again ask for the honour of a dance.” 

  His tone was friendly, though I felt uncertain how often I should accept his 

invitations. 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked calmly in my direction, and I understood that refusing 

without reason might appear strange. 

  Therefore I agreed. 

  During the dance he spoke quietly. 

  “You always appear thoughtful,” he said. 

  “Perhaps I am,” I answered. 

  He smiled slightly. 

  “That makes you very different from most people here.” 

  I did not know how to respond to this remark. 

  As the dance ended, we walked back toward our seats. 

  Once again I noticed that several people were watching us. 

  Their attention caused me great embarrassment. 

  Sir Clement seemed amused by the situation. 

  “You see,” he said lightly, “we have become interesting to the company.” 

  His words made me even more uncomfortable. 

  When we reached Mrs. Mirvan I felt relieved to sit beside her. 

  She spoke quietly to me afterward. 

  “You behaved very properly,” she said. 

  Her reassurance comforted me. 

  Yet I cannot help wishing that such attention did not follow me so often. 

  London continues to be a place of both fascination and difficulty. 

  I try always to act with simplicity and caution so that I may never bring shame 

upon the kindness you have shown me. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 15 
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Letter 35 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, though I try to meet every new experience with calm attention, 

yesterday brought an incident that left me deeply uneasy. I must explain it 

carefully so that you may understand my feelings. 

  In the afternoon Mrs. Mirvan suggested that we take another walk through one 

of the public gardens. The weather was bright, and many people had come there 

to enjoy the day. 

  The wide paths were filled with visitors moving slowly beneath the trees. Some 

walked quietly in conversation, while others stood in small groups speaking with 

great animation. 

  Miss Mirvan and I walked beside Mrs. Mirvan, observing the lively scene. 

  After a short time we noticed Sir Clement approaching from the opposite 

direction. 

  He greeted us with his usual confident bow. 

  “Ladies,” he said, “what a pleasant surprise.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered politely. 

  “Good afternoon, Sir Clement.” 

  He then turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville, I believe London has not yet tired you.” 

  I replied calmly, “London certainly provides many things to observe.” 

  He laughed softly. 

  “That is a very thoughtful answer.” 

  As we continued walking he remained beside us, speaking about several 

acquaintances who were present in the garden. 

  His conversation was lively, yet I could not help feeling uneasy because several 

people seemed to be watching us. 

  At one moment I heard two ladies whisper to one another while glancing toward 

our group. 
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  My cheeks grew warm with embarrassment. 

  Sir Clement appeared to notice my discomfort. 

  “You must not mind such attention,” he said lightly. “People in London always 

observe one another.” 

  Though he spoke as if it were unimportant, I wished very much to escape the 

curious eyes around us. 

  After a short time Mrs. Mirvan stopped walking. 

  “Sir Clement,” she said calmly, “we shall now continue our walk alone.” 

  He bowed at once. 

  “As you wish, Madam.” 

  When he had gone, I felt a great sense of relief. 

  Miss Mirvan tried to laugh about the situation. 

  “You must become accustomed to attention,” she said. 

  I answered quietly, “I would much rather avoid it.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me kindly. 

  “Your modesty does you honour,” she said. 

  Her words comforted me, yet the experience reminded me again that public 

society can easily create uncomfortable situations. 

 

Letter 36 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the evening following the walk I have just described brought 

another event which has left me very thoughtful. 

  We attended a musical entertainment where many people gathered to listen to 

several performers. 

  The hall was large and brightly lit. Chairs filled the room, and the audience 

waited quietly while the musicians prepared. 

  Mrs. Mirvan led us to seats near the centre of the hall. 

  Soon after we were seated, Mr. Lovel approached and greeted us politely. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you are well this evening.” 
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  I answered that I was quite well and glad to hear the music. 

  His friendly conversation made the beginning of the evening very pleasant. 

  When the music began, the hall grew quiet as everyone listened. 

  The melody was soft and beautiful, and for a moment I forgot the noise and 

confusion of the city outside. 

  During the pause between performances I noticed Sir Clement standing at the 

far side of the hall. 

  He appeared to observe us from a distance. 

  A short time later he approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope the music pleases you.” 

  “Very much,” I answered. 

  His manner seemed calm and respectful, though I still felt uncertain about his 

intentions. 

  After a brief conversation he returned to his place among the audience. 

  When the concert ended, he again came forward and offered to escort us to our 

carriage. 

  Mrs. Mirvan accepted politely. 

  Outside the night air felt cool after the warmth of the crowded hall. 

  The street was full of carriages waiting to take guests home. 

  Sir Clement assisted us into our carriage with careful courtesy. 

  “Good evening, ladies,” he said as he stepped back. 

  As we drove away, Miss Mirvan whispered with amusement. 

  “Sir Clement continues to show you great attention.” 

  I answered quietly, “Attention is not always comfortable.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan nodded. 

  “That is true,” she said. “But you have behaved wisely.” 

  Her reassurance encouraged me greatly. 

  I continue to remember your advice in every situation. 

  With gratitude and affection, I remain your devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 16 
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Letter 37 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the variety of events in London continues to surprise me. 

Though many days pass quietly, others bring unexpected situations that require 

careful thought. I feel that each experience teaches me something new about 

human character. 

  Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Mirvan received an invitation to another gathering 

where several families would meet for music and conversation. Miss Mirvan was 

delighted and began preparing for the evening at once. 

  I confess that I felt some hesitation. Although I have now attended several 

assemblies, I still experience a little anxiety before entering such crowded rooms. 

  When evening arrived, we travelled by carriage to the house where the 

gathering was held. 

  The building was large and brightly lit. Many carriages stood outside, and 

servants moved quickly to assist arriving guests. 

  Inside the house we were greeted by the hostess and shown into a spacious 

room filled with visitors. 

  Groups of ladies sat together speaking quietly while gentlemen moved about 

the room greeting acquaintances. 

  At first I remained beside Mrs. Mirvan, observing the company with interest. 

  Soon Mr. Lovel approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said politely, “I hope you are enjoying the evening.” 

  I thanked him and said that the gathering appeared very pleasant. 

  His conversation was friendly and calm, and speaking with him helped me feel 

more comfortable. 

  After a few minutes Sir Clement also entered the room. 

  He greeted several people before approaching us. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a slight bow, “I see you have already found 

agreeable company.” 
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  Mr. Lovel answered courteously. 

  “Good evening, Sir Clement.” 

  For a moment the two gentlemen spoke together with polite formality. 

  I sensed again that a certain tension existed between them, though neither 

showed any open disagreement. 

  Sir Clement then turned to me. 

  “I hope London continues to entertain you,” he said. 

  “It certainly continues to surprise me,” I replied. 

  He laughed softly. 

  “That is its best quality.” 

  After a short conversation he moved away to greet other guests. 

  The evening passed quietly after that, though I continued to observe the 

different manners and personalities around me. 

  I am beginning to understand that society is made up of many characters, each 

with their own habits and intentions. 

 

Letter 38 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, an event occurred yesterday that caused me both surprise and 

discomfort. Though it may appear small, it reminded me again how easily a young 

woman may become the subject of attention in public places. 

  In the afternoon Miss Mirvan suggested that we visit another fashionable street 

where many shops displayed elegant goods. 

  Mrs. Mirvan agreed, and we set out together. 

  The street was crowded with people moving from shop to shop. 

  Windows were filled with ribbons, fabrics, and other decorations that attracted 

the attention of passing customers. 

  As we entered one of the shops, I heard a familiar voice. 

  “Miss Anville.” 

  I turned and saw Sir Clement. 
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  He bowed politely. 

  “It seems London delights in bringing us together,” he said with a smile. 

  Mrs. Mirvan greeted him calmly. 

  “Good afternoon, Sir Clement.” 

  He then spoke to me again. 

  “Have you discovered many wonders in the shops of the city?” 

  I answered quietly, “I am still learning to observe everything.” 

  Miss Mirvan laughed at this. 

  “Evelina observes everything very seriously,” she said. 

  Sir Clement appeared amused by her remark. 

  For a few moments we spoke together about the busy street outside. 

  Yet during the conversation I noticed several ladies nearby watching us with 

curiosity. 

  Their attention made me uncomfortable. 

  When Sir Clement finally left the shop, I felt relieved. 

  Miss Mirvan smiled playfully. 

  “You attract attention everywhere,” she said. 

  I answered seriously, “I wish very much that I did not.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me kindly. 

  “Your modesty will always protect you,” she said. 

  I hope very much that her words are true. 

  London remains a place full of observation and curiosity, and I must constantly 

remember the importance of calm and careful behaviour. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 17 

 

Letter 39 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe a circumstance that has made me reflect 
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even more deeply upon the nature of society in this great city. Though the event 

itself may seem small, the feelings it produced in me were very strong. 

  Yesterday evening we attended another assembly. 

  The room was already filled with guests when we arrived. Bright lights hung 

from the ceiling, and the musicians were preparing to begin. 

  Mrs. Mirvan seated herself beside several ladies she knew. Miss Mirvan soon 

joined the dancers, as she always does with great enthusiasm. 

  I remained quietly beside Mrs. Mirvan. 

  After a short time Mr. Lovel approached and greeted us politely. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will allow me the pleasure of a dance this 

evening.” 

  I accepted gladly. 

  Dancing with him is always comfortable because his manners are respectful 

and his conversation calm. 

  When the dance ended, he returned me to my seat and thanked me with great 

courtesy. 

  A little later Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will not refuse me tonight.” 

  I hesitated slightly, remembering Mrs. Mirvan’s advice to be cautious. 

  Yet refusing without reason might appear rude. 

  Therefore I agreed. 

  During the dance he spoke more quietly than usual. 

  “You always treat me with great reserve,” he said. 

  “I try to behave with respect toward everyone,” I answered. 

  He smiled. 

  “Perhaps that is why I admire you.” 

  His words embarrassed me, and I did not know how to reply. 

  Fortunately the music ended soon afterward. 

  As he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan, I noticed again that several people were 

watching us. 

  Their attention made me uneasy. 
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  When I sat down beside Mrs. Mirvan, she spoke softly. 

  “You behaved very properly.” 

  Her approval comforted me greatly. 

  Yet I cannot help wishing that such situations did not arise so frequently. 

 

Letter 40 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the morning following the assembly brought an event that 

surprised me very much. 

  After breakfast a servant announced that a gentleman had called at the house. 

  To my astonishment it was Sir Clement. 

  Mrs. Mirvan received him politely in the drawing room. 

  When I entered the room he stood and bowed. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will forgive this early visit.” 

  His tone seemed serious. 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at him calmly. 

  “Sir Clement, how may we assist you?” 

  For a moment he appeared thoughtful. 

  Then he spoke. 

  “I wished to assure Miss Anville that my conduct toward her has always been 

respectful.” 

  I was surprised by this declaration. 

  “I have never believed otherwise,” I answered. 

  He seemed relieved. 

  “I am glad to hear it,” he said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan listened quietly before speaking. 

  “Sir Clement, Miss Anville is young and new to society. It is natural that she 

behaves with caution.” 

  He nodded. 

  “And that caution does her great credit.” 
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  After a few moments he took his leave. 

  When he had gone, Miss Mirvan looked amused. 

  “Sir Clement grows more serious every day,” she said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, remained thoughtful. 

  “Serious words must be judged by serious actions,” she said calmly. 

  Her remark reminded me once again that it is not easy to understand the true 

character of those we meet in society. 

  I will continue to observe carefully and to follow the advice you have given me. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 18 

 

Letter 41 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe an occurrence that has left me both 

surprised and uneasy. Though nothing openly improper happened, the situation 

placed me in such confusion that I felt quite distressed afterward. 

  Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Mirvan suggested that we again visit one of the public 

walks where many people gather. 

  The day was warm, and the place was crowded with visitors strolling slowly 

beneath the trees. 

  Miss Mirvan walked beside me with cheerful spirits, speaking about the 

amusements of the coming week. 

  As we moved along the path, we saw several acquaintances passing in both 

directions. 

  Suddenly Miss Mirvan touched my arm. 

  “Evelina,” she whispered, “look there.” 

  I followed her glance and saw Sir Clement approaching. 

  He greeted us immediately with a bow. 

  “Ladies, what a fortunate meeting.” 



 - 64 - 

  Mrs. Mirvan returned the greeting calmly. 

  “Good afternoon, Sir Clement.” 

  He then turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville, I hope London continues to amuse you.” 

  “It continues to surprise me,” I answered quietly. 

  He smiled at this reply. 

  “Surprise is one of its greatest pleasures.” 

  As we continued walking he remained beside us. 

  His conversation was lively, though I could not help noticing that several people 

around us seemed to observe our group closely. 

  At one moment two ladies walking nearby slowed their steps and whispered to 

each other while glancing in our direction. 

  I felt my face grow warm with embarrassment. 

  Sir Clement appeared to notice this. 

  “You must not mind the curiosity of strangers,” he said lightly. 

  Yet his words did little to ease my discomfort. 

  After a few more minutes Mrs. Mirvan stopped. 

  “Sir Clement,” she said calmly, “we shall now continue our walk alone.” 

  He bowed at once. 

  “As you wish, Madam.” 

  When he had gone, I felt greatly relieved. 

  Miss Mirvan tried to laugh about the situation. 

  “You must grow accustomed to attention,” she said. 

  I answered quietly, “I wish very much that I did not receive it.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at me kindly. 

  “Your modesty will protect you,” she said. 

  I hope her words are true. 

 

Letter 42 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 
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  My dearest Sir, the evening after the walk I have just described brought yet 

another assembly. 

  Though I had attended many such gatherings already, I still felt a little nervous 

as we entered the crowded room. 

  The hall was bright with lights, and the musicians had already begun playing. 

  Miss Mirvan soon joined the dancers. 

  I remained seated beside Mrs. Mirvan. 

  After a short time Mr. Lovel approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said politely, “may I have the pleasure of a dance?” 

  I accepted with gratitude. 

  His manner during the dance was perfectly respectful, and I felt entirely at ease. 

  When the music ended he returned me to my seat and thanked me kindly. 

  Soon afterward Sir Clement approached once more. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I must ask you again for the next dance.” 

  His tone seemed serious. 

  I hesitated briefly but agreed. 

  During the dance he spoke quietly. 

  “You continue to avoid trusting me.” 

  “I try only to behave carefully,” I answered. 

  He looked thoughtful. 

  “Perhaps that is wise.” 

  When the music ended he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan with careful politeness. 

  Yet once again I noticed several people watching us. 

  Their attention made me uneasy. 

  When we returned home that evening I felt tired and thoughtful. 

  London continues to offer many experiences, yet each one reminds me how 

important it is to remain calm and cautious. 

  I try always to remember the lessons you have taught me. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 19 
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Letter 43 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now relate an event which has troubled me more deeply 

than any that has happened since my arrival in London. Though it may appear 

small to others, it caused me great confusion and embarrassment. 

  Yesterday evening we attended another assembly. 

  The room was crowded with visitors, and the music had already begun when 

we arrived. 

  Miss Mirvan soon joined the dancers with her usual cheerful confidence. 

  I remained beside Mrs. Mirvan for a short time, observing the company quietly. 

  After a few minutes Mr. Lovel approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said politely, “I hope you will allow me the honour of a 

dance.” 

  I accepted gladly. 

  Dancing with him is always pleasant because his manners are respectful and 

his conversation calm. 

  When the dance ended he returned me to my seat with great courtesy. 

  Soon afterward Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a bow, “I must again ask for the next dance.” 

  I hesitated for a moment, remembering Mrs. Mirvan’s advice to be cautious. 

  Yet refusing him without reason might appear rude. 

  Therefore I accepted. 

  During the dance he spoke quietly. 

  “You still look at me as if you expect me to behave badly,” he said. 

  I was surprised by his remark. 

  “I hope I do not appear unjust,” I answered. 

  He smiled slightly. 

  “Perhaps I deserve some suspicion.” 

  His words embarrassed me, and I remained silent. 
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  When the dance ended he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan. 

  As we walked across the room I noticed again that several people were 

watching us. 

  Their attention made me uncomfortable. 

  When I sat down beside Mrs. Mirvan she looked at me calmly. 

  “You behaved very properly,” she said quietly. 

  Her words relieved my anxiety. 

  Yet I cannot help wishing that such attention did not follow me so frequently. 

 

Letter 44 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, this morning brought a conversation which has made me reflect 

even more seriously upon my situation in London. 

  After breakfast Mrs. Mirvan asked me to sit with her in the drawing room. 

  Her manner was calm but thoughtful. 

  “Miss Anville,” she said gently, “you must continue to be careful with Sir 

Clement.” 

  I listened with attention. 

  “His behaviour toward you may attract attention from others,” she continued. 

  I answered honestly. 

  “I have tried to behave with reserve.” 

  She nodded. 

  “That is exactly right. Politeness is necessary, but encouragement must be 

avoided.” 

  Her advice seemed wise and just. 

  I promised to remember it carefully. 

  Later in the day Miss Mirvan spoke to me about the same subject, though her 

tone was lighter. 

  “Sir Clement admires you very much,” she said with a playful smile. 

  I answered quietly, “Admiration can easily lead to misunderstanding.” 
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  She laughed but admitted that my caution might be sensible. 

  These conversations have reminded me once again that society requires 

constant attention to one's behaviour. 

  A young woman must protect her reputation carefully, even when she intends 

nothing improper. 

  I try always to remember the lessons you have taught me. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 20 

 

Letter 45 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the events of the last two days have made such an impression 

upon my mind that I must describe them to you with particular care. Though 

nothing openly improper occurred, the situation has caused me great uneasiness. 

  Yesterday evening we attended another assembly. 

  The hall was crowded, and the sound of music filled the room as dancers moved 

quickly across the floor. 

  At first the evening passed quietly. I danced once with Mr. Lovel, whose polite 

manners always make me feel comfortable. 

  When the dance ended he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan and spoke with his usual 

courtesy. 

  A little later Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said with a bow, “I hope you will grant me the next dance.” 

  His tone was serious. 

  I hesitated briefly but finally agreed. 

  During the dance he spoke quietly. 

  “You still appear determined to treat me with great caution,” he said. 

  “I try to behave with respect toward everyone,” I answered. 

  He looked thoughtful. 
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  “Perhaps that is the wisest course.” 

  The music soon ended the dance. 

  As he led me back toward Mrs. Mirvan, I noticed once again that several people 

were watching us closely. 

  Their attention made me uneasy. 

  Sir Clement seemed aware of it. 

  “You must not allow the curiosity of others to trouble you,” he said. 

  Yet his words did little to calm my feelings. 

  When I returned to my seat beside Mrs. Mirvan, she spoke softly. 

  “You behaved very properly.” 

  Her reassurance comforted me greatly. 

  Still, I could not help wishing that such attention did not follow me so 

frequently. 

 

Letter 46 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the following morning brought another moment that left me 

thoughtful. 

  After breakfast a servant announced that a gentleman had come to call. 

  To my surprise it was Sir Clement. 

  Mrs. Mirvan received him politely in the drawing room. 

  When I entered the room he stood and bowed. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I hope you will forgive this visit.” 

  His tone appeared serious. 

  Mrs. Mirvan looked at him calmly. 

  “Sir Clement, how may we assist you?” 

  He paused for a moment before answering. 

  “I wished to assure Miss Anville that my attentions toward her have always 

been respectful.” 

  His words surprised me. 



 - 70 - 

  “I have never believed otherwise,” I replied quietly. 

  He seemed relieved. 

  “I am glad to hear it.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan listened carefully before speaking. 

  “Miss Anville is young and new to society,” she said. “Her caution is natural.” 

  Sir Clement nodded. 

  “And it does her honour.” 

  After a short conversation he took his leave. 

  When he had gone, Miss Mirvan laughed softly. 

  “Sir Clement grows very serious,” she said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered thoughtfully. 

  “Serious words must be judged by serious actions.” 

  Her remark remained in my thoughts for the rest of the day. 

  I realize more clearly than ever that appearances in society can be difficult to 

interpret. 

  For this reason I continue to follow your advice and behave with the greatest 

care. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 21 

 

Letter 47 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now relate the most troubling event that has yet occurred 

during my stay in London. Though the situation ended without open disgrace, the 

feelings it produced in me were very painful. 

  Yesterday evening we attended another assembly. 

  The hall was crowded, and the music lively as usual. 

  At first the evening passed quietly. I danced once with Mr. Lovel, whose polite 

behaviour always makes me feel comfortable. 
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  When the dance ended he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan and thanked me with his 

usual courtesy. 

  Soon afterward Sir Clement approached. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “I must again request the honour of a dance.” 

  His tone was serious. 

  I hesitated briefly but agreed. 

  During the dance he spoke quietly. 

  “You continue to treat me with great caution,” he said. 

  “I believe caution is often wise,” I answered. 

  He looked thoughtful. 

  “Perhaps you are right.” 

  The music soon ended the dance. 

  As he returned me to Mrs. Mirvan, I noticed once again that several people 

were watching us. 

  Their attention made me uncomfortable. 

  Sir Clement seemed aware of it. 

  “You must not mind the curiosity of strangers,” he said. 

  Though he spoke lightly, I could not easily forget the feeling of being observed. 

  When I returned to my seat, Mrs. Mirvan spoke softly. 

  “You behaved very properly.” 

  Her words reassured me, though I still felt uneasy. 

  The remainder of the evening passed quietly, yet my thoughts were full of 

reflection. 

 

Letter 48 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, today I write to you with a mind full of reflection upon 

everything that has happened since my arrival in London. 

  When I first entered this busy world, I felt both curiosity and fear. Every 

assembly, every conversation, and every new acquaintance seemed full of 
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uncertainty. 

  Yet through all these experiences I have tried to remember the lessons you 

taught me. 

  I have learned that society is not always simple or easy to understand. 

  People may appear polite while hiding careless intentions. Others may seem 

careless yet sometimes behave with unexpected kindness. 

  Because of this, it is difficult to judge character quickly. 

  I believe the safest course is always to remain calm, modest, and sincere. 

  If one behaves honestly and avoids encouraging improper attention, the 

opinions of strangers will matter less. 

  Mrs. Mirvan has shown me great kindness and guidance during my time here. 

Her calm judgment has often helped me understand situations that first seemed 

confusing. 

  Miss Mirvan has also been a cheerful companion, though her lively spirit 

sometimes leads her to view events more lightly than I do. 

  As for Sir Clement, I still find his character difficult to understand. At times he 

appears careless and playful, yet on other occasions he behaves with real respect. 

  Because of this uncertainty, I continue to treat him with politeness but also with 

reserve. 

  Mr. Lovel, on the other hand, has always behaved with perfect courtesy, and 

his friendly manner has often made me feel more at ease in unfamiliar situations. 

  Looking back upon these weeks in London, I feel that I have learned much 

about the world and about myself. 

  Yet I must confess that I often think with longing of the quiet peace of Berry 

Hill. 

  The calm evenings, the familiar rooms, and the gentle voices of those who cared 

for me there remain very dear to my heart. 

  Whatever knowledge I gain from society, I hope never to lose the simplicity 

and honesty that you taught me in that peaceful home. 

  With the deepest gratitude for your constant guidance and kindness, I remain 

always 
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  Your devoted and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 22 

 

Letter 49 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now tell you of an event which has caused much 

conversation in our house and has greatly surprised me. It concerns a new 

acquaintance who has recently appeared in our circle. 

  Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Mirvan informed us that several visitors were 

expected in the evening. Miss Mirvan was delighted at the news and began 

speaking eagerly about the conversation and amusement such company would 

bring. 

  When the visitors arrived, the drawing room soon became lively with voices 

and movement. 

  Among the guests was a gentleman whom I had never seen before. His 

appearance immediately attracted attention. His dress was somewhat extravagant, 

and his manners appeared eager, though not always graceful. 

  Mrs. Mirvan introduced him as Captain Mirvan. 

  I soon understood that he was the husband of Mrs. Mirvan and the father of my 

friend Miss Mirvan. 

  His manner was loud and energetic, and he spoke with great freedom. 

  “So this,” he said while looking toward me, “is the young lady who has been 

living quietly in the country.” 

  His words surprised me a little, though he seemed to mean no offence. 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered calmly. 

  “Yes, Captain. Miss Anville is our guest.” 

  He nodded and laughed loudly. 

  “Then London must seem a strange place after such a quiet life.” 

  I answered politely. 
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  “It has certainly brought many new experiences.” 

  His laughter grew even louder. 

  “That is exactly what London is meant to do.” 

  Though his behaviour was somewhat rough, I soon realized that his manner 

came more from habit than from unkindness. 

  During the evening he told several amusing stories about his travels and 

adventures. 

  Miss Mirvan listened with great delight. 

  I remained mostly silent, observing his character with curiosity. 

  He appeared to speak without much consideration, yet he seemed cheerful and 

sincere in his own way. 

  Later in the evening Sir Clement also arrived. 

  When he entered the room he greeted everyone politely before approaching our 

group. 

  Captain Mirvan looked at him with immediate interest. 

  “Ah, Sir Clement,” he said loudly, “you are always welcome where there is 

good company.” 

  Sir Clement smiled politely. 

  “Captain, I hope you are enjoying the evening.” 

  “Very much,” he replied. 

  The conversation soon became lively. 

  Yet I noticed that Captain Mirvan often spoke in a manner that was rather 

careless. 

  At one moment he laughed loudly while describing a practical joke he had once 

played on an acquaintance. 

  Though Miss Mirvan seemed amused, I felt somewhat uncomfortable listening 

to the story. 

  Still, the evening passed without any serious incident. 

  When the guests finally departed, I reflected on how different the characters of 

people can be. 

  Some behave with calm dignity, like Mrs. Mirvan. 



 - 75 - 

  Others are lively and playful, like Miss Mirvan. 

  And some, like Captain Mirvan, speak and act with a freedom that can both 

amuse and surprise. 

  These differences continue to teach me much about the world. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 23 

 

Letter 50 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the arrival of Captain Mirvan has brought a new spirit into the 

house. His character is so different from that of Mrs. Mirvan that every 

conversation now contains some unexpected remark. 

  This morning at breakfast he spoke loudly about the life of the city and laughed 

at many of the customs of fashionable society. 

  “These assemblies and dances,” he said, “are only a grand way for people to 

waste their time.” 

  Miss Mirvan protested at once. 

  “Papa, you know very well that you enjoy them as much as anyone.” 

  He laughed. 

  “Perhaps I do, but I still say they are foolish.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan listened quietly, as she often does when her husband speaks in 

such a lively manner. 

  During this conversation he suddenly turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “tell me honestly, do you enjoy London?” 

  I answered carefully. 

  “It has given me many new experiences.” 

  He seemed pleased with this reply. 

  “That is the best answer,” he said. 

  After breakfast he continued speaking about various acquaintances in the city. 
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  At one moment he mentioned Sir Clement. 

  “That young man,” he said with a laugh, “is always chasing admiration.” 

  I felt slightly embarrassed when he said this, though he seemed unaware of my 

discomfort. 

  Mrs. Mirvan spoke calmly. 

  “Sir Clement has always behaved politely in this house.” 

  Captain Mirvan shrugged. 

  “Politeness is easy when a man wishes to impress someone.” 

  His words made me uneasy, though I said nothing. 

  Later in the afternoon Miss Mirvan and I walked together in the garden. 

  She laughed when I mentioned her father’s remarks. 

  “Papa speaks without thinking,” she said. “You must not take everything he 

says seriously.” 

  I answered that I understood his words were spoken in jest. 

  Yet I could not help reflecting upon them. 

  It is strange how easily different people form opinions about one another. 

  In London every character seems to be observed, discussed, and judged by 

others. 

 

Letter 51 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the evening following Captain Mirvan’s arrival brought another 

gathering in our house. 

  Several guests came to visit Mrs. Mirvan, and the drawing room soon became 

lively with conversation. 

  Sir Clement was among the visitors. 

  When he entered the room he greeted everyone politely and soon joined the 

conversation with Captain Mirvan. 

  Their discussion quickly became animated. 

  Captain Mirvan spoke loudly and laughed often, while Sir Clement answered 
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with calm humour. 

  At one moment Captain Mirvan said jokingly, “Sir Clement, I hear you spend 

half your life at assemblies.” 

  Sir Clement smiled. 

  “Only when the company is agreeable.” 

  Miss Mirvan laughed at this reply. 

  I noticed that Sir Clement occasionally looked toward me while speaking. 

  His attention made me slightly uneasy, though his behaviour remained 

respectful. 

  Later in the evening music was played, and several guests sang. 

  The room grew quiet as everyone listened. 

  The melodies were soft and pleasant, and for a moment the lively conversation 

of earlier hours seemed to disappear. 

  When the music ended, Captain Mirvan clapped loudly and declared the 

performance excellent. 

  His enthusiasm caused general amusement among the guests. 

  The evening ended peacefully, and the guests gradually departed. 

  Afterward Mrs. Mirvan spoke kindly to me. 

  “You must not allow the noise and liveliness of society to trouble you,” she said. 

  I assured her that I was learning to observe everything calmly. 

  Indeed, every day in London continues to teach me something new about the 

variety of human behaviour. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 24 

 

Letter 52 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the presence of Captain Mirvan continues to bring lively 

conversation into the house, and yesterday an incident occurred which caused 
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both amusement and discomfort. 

  In the afternoon we were sitting together in the drawing room when Captain 

Mirvan began speaking about Madame Duval, the grandmother whom I have 

never seen. 

  His tone was playful, though I soon felt uneasy about the subject. 

  “I hear,” he said with a loud laugh, “that Madame Duval intends to visit 

England.” 

  These words surprised me greatly. 

  “Is that possible?” I asked quietly. 

  Mrs. Mirvan answered calmly. 

  “It appears that she has written again.” 

  Captain Mirvan seemed delighted by the news. 

  “Then we must prepare to receive her,” he said with amusement. 

  I felt uncertain how to react. 

  Though Madame Duval is my grandmother, I know very little about her 

character except what I have heard from others. 

  Miss Mirvan appeared curious. 

  “What kind of person is she?” she asked. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed again. 

  “You shall soon discover that for yourself.” 

  His tone suggested that the meeting might not be entirely pleasant. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, spoke with more seriousness. 

  “Miss Anville must be treated with every consideration,” she said. 

  Her kindness comforted me greatly. 

  Yet the idea of meeting a grandmother whom I have never known filled me 

with uncertainty. 

  I could not help wondering what impression she would make and whether she 

would truly feel any affection for me. 

 

Letter 53 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 
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  My dearest Sir, the news of Madame Duval’s possible arrival has continued to 

occupy our conversations. 

  This morning at breakfast Captain Mirvan again spoke about the subject with 

great amusement. 

  “When the lady arrives,” he said, “London will have a new character to observe.” 

  Miss Mirvan laughed at his remark. 

  I remained silent, because the situation seemed too serious for laughter. 

  Mrs. Mirvan noticed my expression. 

  “My dear Miss Anville,” she said kindly, “you must not allow these remarks to 

trouble you. Whatever happens, you will have friends here.” 

  I thanked her sincerely. 

  Her support gives me great comfort. 

  Later in the day Sir Clement called at the house. 

  During the conversation Captain Mirvan mentioned the expected arrival of 

Madame Duval. 

  Sir Clement appeared interested. 

  “Then Miss Anville will soon meet her family,” he said. 

  His tone was polite, yet I could not tell whether he spoke from curiosity or 

sympathy. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed. 

  “Yes, and we shall all have the pleasure of the introduction.” 

  Though everyone else seemed amused, I felt increasingly uncertain about the 

future meeting. 

  The idea of meeting a relative whom I have never known makes me both 

curious and anxious. 

  I hope that the situation will not bring any embarrassment. 

  Until then I will try to remain calm and follow the guidance of those who have 

shown me kindness. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 
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Part 25 

 

Letter 54 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the event we have been expecting has at last taken place. 

Madame Duval has arrived in London, and yesterday I met her for the first time. 

  I must confess that the moment caused me great anxiety. 

  During the morning Mrs. Mirvan informed me that Madame Duval would visit 

us in the afternoon. 

  At this news my heart began to beat quickly. Though she is my grandmother, 

she is almost a stranger to me. 

  Miss Mirvan tried to encourage me. 

  “You must not be afraid,” she said cheerfully. 

  Mrs. Mirvan also spoke kindly. 

  “Remember that whatever happens, you have friends here.” 

  Their words comforted me somewhat, though I still felt uneasy. 

  When the hour arrived, the servant announced Madame Duval. 

  A lady entered the room dressed very richly, though her manner was rather loud 

and eager. 

  She looked around quickly before fixing her eyes upon me. 

  “So this is my granddaughter!” she exclaimed. 

  Her voice was strong, and her words were spoken with great excitement. 

  I rose at once and bowed respectfully. 

  She approached and looked closely at my face. 

  “Yes,” she continued, “she certainly resembles her mother.” 

  I felt embarrassed by such direct observation but answered politely. 

  “Madam, I am honoured to meet you.” 

  She appeared pleased with this reply. 

  “You must call me grandmother,” she said. 

  Her tone was warm, though somewhat commanding. 
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  During the conversation that followed, she spoke rapidly about many things. 

  Her manners were very different from those of Mrs. Mirvan. She spoke loudly, 

laughed often, and seemed eager to express every thought immediately. 

  Captain Mirvan appeared greatly amused by her behaviour. 

  Miss Mirvan also tried to remain cheerful, though I noticed that Mrs. Mirvan 

observed the situation with quiet attention. 

  Though the meeting was strange and somewhat overwhelming, I tried to behave 

with as much respect and calmness as possible. 

 

Letter 55 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, now that I have spent some time in the company of Madame 

Duval, I must attempt to describe her character more clearly. 

  She is a woman of great energy and speaks almost without pause. 

  Her voice is loud, and her expressions are very direct. 

  She often laughs suddenly and then becomes serious just as quickly. 

  During her visit she spoke about her life in France and the many acquaintances 

she claims to have known. 

  Captain Mirvan listened with great amusement. 

  At one moment he whispered to Miss Mirvan, which caused her to laugh quietly. 

  Though I tried to remain respectful, I sometimes felt embarrassed by the 

loudness of Madame Duval’s remarks. 

  She also appeared eager to speak about society in London. 

  “You must show me everything,” she said. 

  “I shall see the assemblies, the shops, and the great houses.” 

  Captain Mirvan immediately replied with playful enthusiasm. 

  “Then we shall give you a full tour of London.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan remained calm and polite throughout the conversation. 

  Her quiet dignity seemed to balance the lively behaviour of the others. 

  As for myself, I tried to listen attentively and answer respectfully whenever 
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Madame Duval spoke directly to me. 

  Though the meeting was somewhat overwhelming, I felt relieved that it passed 

without any serious difficulty. 

  Yet I cannot help wondering how future meetings will unfold. 

  Madame Duval’s character is so lively and unpredictable that I fear many 

surprising moments may still occur. 

  I will continue to observe carefully and behave with as much patience and 

respect as possible. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 26 

 

Letter 56 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must continue the account of my grandmother, Madame Duval, 

because her presence in our society has already produced several surprising scenes. 

  Yesterday morning she arrived very early at our house, full of excitement about 

visiting the city. 

  “London is magnificent,” she declared loudly as she entered the drawing room. 

“I must see everything at once.” 

  Captain Mirvan appeared greatly amused by her enthusiasm. 

  “Madame,” he said, “London will certainly provide many sights for you.” 

  She clapped her hands with pleasure. 

  “Then you must show me everything.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan agreed politely that a short drive through the city might be pleasant. 

  Soon afterward we set out together in the carriage. 

  As we moved through the busy streets, Madame Duval looked eagerly from the 

window. 

  “So many people!” she exclaimed. 

  “And so many shops.” 
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  Her excitement attracted the attention of several people in the street, which 

made me feel slightly embarrassed. 

  Captain Mirvan seemed to enjoy the situation greatly. 

  “Madame,” he said with laughter, “London always provides entertainment.” 

  During the drive she continued speaking loudly about everything she saw. 

  Though her enthusiasm was sincere, I sometimes wished that she would speak 

more quietly. 

  Nevertheless I tried to remain respectful, remembering that she is my 

grandmother. 

 

Letter 57 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the events of yesterday evening have left me in a state of 

confusion and embarrassment. 

  After our drive through the city, Madame Duval insisted that we visit a public 

place where many people gather for walking and conversation. 

  Captain Mirvan agreed immediately, appearing eager to see what might happen. 

  When we arrived, the paths were crowded with visitors enjoying the evening 

air. 

  Madame Duval stepped from the carriage with great excitement. 

  “Ah,” she exclaimed, “this is true London society.” 

  Her voice was so loud that several people nearby turned to look at us. 

  I felt my cheeks grow warm with embarrassment. 

  As we began walking along the path, Madame Duval spoke rapidly about the 

people she saw. 

  At one moment she laughed loudly at a gentleman who passed near us. 

  Captain Mirvan appeared delighted by the scene. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, remained calm and tried to guide the conversation 

toward more quiet subjects. 

  Despite her efforts, the situation continued to attract attention. 
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  I could not help wishing that we might return home quickly. 

  Eventually Mrs. Mirvan suggested that it was time to leave. 

  I felt a great sense of relief when we finally entered the carriage again. 

  Though the evening ended without any serious incident, the experience 

reminded me once more how easily attention can fall upon those who behave 

differently from others in public society. 

  I will try to remain patient and respectful toward Madame Duval, though her 

lively character often places me in difficult situations. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 27 

 

Letter 58 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the presence of Madame Duval continues to produce many 

unexpected scenes. Though I try to treat her with all the respect due to a 

grandmother, her manner often causes embarrassment in public places. 

  This morning she arrived again at our house with great excitement. 

  “Today,” she declared loudly, “I shall visit the shops of London.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed immediately. 

  “Madame,” he said, “that will certainly be an adventure.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan agreed politely that we might accompany her for a short visit to 

several shops. 

  Soon afterward we set out together. 

  The street we visited was crowded with people moving from shop to shop. 

  Windows displayed bright fabrics, ribbons, and many other fashionable objects. 

  Madame Duval entered the first shop with great enthusiasm. 

  “Show me everything,” she said loudly to the shopkeeper. 

  Her voice caused several customers to turn and look at us. 

  I felt extremely embarrassed and wished that she might speak more quietly. 
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  Captain Mirvan appeared very amused. 

  “Madame,” he said with laughter, “London merchants will be delighted by such 

enthusiasm.” 

  She seemed pleased by his remark and continued examining various objects 

with great excitement. 

  Though the visit ended without serious difficulty, the attention we attracted 

made the experience uncomfortable for me. 

  Still, I tried to remain patient and respectful. 

 

Letter 59 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, another incident occurred yesterday evening which has 

increased my anxiety about the behaviour of Madame Duval in public society. 

  Captain Mirvan proposed that we visit a place where people gather to enjoy 

music and conversation. 

  Madame Duval agreed eagerly. 

  “I must see all the amusements of London,” she declared. 

  When we arrived, the hall was already filled with visitors. 

  The music had begun, and people stood together speaking in lively voices. 

  Madame Duval entered with great excitement. 

  “How magnificent,” she exclaimed loudly. 

  Her voice once again attracted attention from several people nearby. 

  I tried to remain calm, though I felt embarrassed by the curiosity of the crowd. 

  During the evening Captain Mirvan spoke with great amusement about the 

various characters present in the room. 

  At one moment he laughed loudly at something Madame Duval said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, maintained her usual calm dignity and tried to guide the 

conversation politely. 

  I felt grateful for her presence, because without her gentle influence the evening 

might have become far more uncomfortable. 
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  Eventually we returned home. 

  Though the visit ended peacefully, I cannot help worrying that Madame Duval’s 

lively character may continue to place me in situations that attract unnecessary 

attention. 

  I will try to remain patient and respectful, remembering that she is my 

grandmother. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 28 

 

Letter 60 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe an occurrence that has caused me much 

concern, though it ended without any serious harm. The behaviour of Madame 

Duval continues to produce unexpected situations, and yesterday brought one of 

the most uncomfortable moments I have yet experienced. 

  In the afternoon Captain Mirvan proposed that we take another walk in a public 

place where many people gather. Madame Duval accepted the suggestion 

immediately. 

  “Yes, yes,” she said eagerly. “I must see the fashionable world.” 

  When we arrived, the paths were crowded with visitors enjoying the fine 

weather. 

  Madame Duval stepped forward with great excitement, speaking loudly about 

everything she saw. 

  “How beautiful!” she exclaimed. 

  Her voice caused several people nearby to turn and look at us. 

  Captain Mirvan appeared very amused by the attention. 

  As we continued walking, Madame Duval suddenly addressed a gentleman 

who happened to pass near us. 

  Her manner was so direct that the gentleman seemed surprised. 
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  I felt deeply embarrassed and wished that we might leave at once. 

  Mrs. Mirvan noticed my discomfort and soon suggested that we return to the 

carriage. 

  I felt a great sense of relief when we finally left the crowded path. 

  Though the situation ended without open offence, the experience made me 

anxious about future outings. 

 

Letter 61 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the events of yesterday evening have given me new reason for 

concern about the behaviour of Madame Duval. 

  After dinner Captain Mirvan entertained us with several stories about his travels 

and acquaintances. 

  Madame Duval listened eagerly and laughed loudly at many of his remarks. 

  At one moment he began describing a practical joke he once played on a friend. 

  His story caused general laughter in the room. 

  Madame Duval clapped her hands with delight. 

  “Excellent!” she exclaimed. 

  Though the others seemed amused, I could not help feeling uncomfortable at 

such loud expressions. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, remained calm and tried to guide the conversation 

toward quieter subjects. 

  Later in the evening Sir Clement called at the house. 

  He greeted everyone politely and soon joined the conversation. 

  When Madame Duval spoke to him, her manner was energetic and curious. 

  “So you are the famous Sir Clement,” she said loudly. 

  He answered with polite amusement. 

  “Madame, I fear you give me too much importance.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed loudly at this exchange. 

  The conversation continued for some time. 
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  Though Sir Clement behaved with his usual courtesy, I could not help noticing 

that Madame Duval’s manner sometimes surprised him. 

  When he finally departed, the evening soon ended. 

  I felt both tired and thoughtful. 

  These events remind me constantly that the world of society is full of delicate 

situations where the smallest behaviour may attract notice. 

  I continue to rely on the kindness of Mrs. Mirvan and the lessons you have 

taught me. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 29 

 

Letter 62 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the situation surrounding Madame Duval has grown even more 

complicated, and I must explain to you what has happened during the last two 

days. 

  Yesterday morning Madame Duval arrived again at our house, full of 

excitement about visiting more places in the city. 

  “London is wonderful,” she declared loudly as she entered the room. “There is 

always something new to see.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed at once. 

  “Madame,” he said, “I believe London will never disappoint you.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan received her politely, though I noticed that she watched the 

conversation with thoughtful attention. 

  Soon Madame Duval began speaking about another visit she wished to make. 

  “I must go again to the public gardens,” she said eagerly. “There are so many 

people there.” 

  Captain Mirvan immediately supported the idea. 

  “Yes,” he said with amusement, “it is always entertaining.” 
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  Though I felt some hesitation, I agreed to accompany them. 

  In the afternoon we travelled once more to the gardens. 

  The paths were crowded with visitors as before. 

  Madame Duval appeared delighted by the lively scene. 

  She spoke loudly about the people passing by and pointed at various groups 

with great curiosity. 

  Once again several strangers turned to look at us. 

  I felt deeply embarrassed by the attention. 

  Mrs. Mirvan soon suggested that we walk in a quieter part of the garden. 

  I was grateful for her kindness. 

 

Letter 63 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the most surprising moment of the day occurred later in the 

evening when we returned home. 

  While we were sitting in the drawing room, a servant entered to announce a 

visitor. 

  To my astonishment, it was Sir Clement. 

  He greeted everyone with his usual politeness. 

  When Madame Duval saw him, she immediately began speaking with great 

curiosity. 

  “Sir,” she said loudly, “I hear you are a very fashionable gentleman.” 

  Sir Clement bowed with a smile. 

  “Madame, I hope at least to behave with proper respect.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed at this reply. 

  Madame Duval continued asking questions about London society and the 

assemblies she had heard about. 

  Sir Clement answered with calm patience. 

  Though the conversation remained polite, I could not help feeling embarrassed 

by the loudness of my grandmother’s remarks. 
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  After some time Sir Clement rose to leave. 

  Before departing he spoke quietly to me. 

  “Miss Anville, I hope London has not yet tired you.” 

  I answered politely that I continued to learn much from my experiences. 

  He smiled slightly. 

  “Then London has done its duty.” 

  After he departed, the evening ended quietly. 

  Yet I remained thoughtful for a long time afterward. 

  Life in this city continues to present situations that require patience and careful 

judgment. 

  I hope that I may always act in a manner worthy of your guidance. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 30 

 

Letter 64 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must continue my account of the strange situations that have 

arisen since the arrival of Madame Duval. Yesterday brought another occurrence 

that filled me with both embarrassment and anxiety. 

  In the morning Madame Duval arrived again with great excitement and insisted 

that we go out together. 

  “I must see more of London,” she declared loudly. “There are still many places 

I have not visited.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed and agreed at once. 

  “Madame,” he said, “London will provide endless amusement.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan, though calm as always, seemed slightly uneasy at this proposal. 

  Nevertheless we soon set out together in the carriage. 

  The streets were crowded with people moving quickly between shops and 

houses. 
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  Madame Duval leaned eagerly from the window, speaking loudly about 

everything she saw. 

  “Look there!” she exclaimed. “How splendid!” 

  Her excitement attracted the attention of many people in the street. 

  I felt deeply embarrassed by the curiosity we created. 

  Captain Mirvan, however, appeared greatly amused by the entire scene. 

  At one moment he laughed loudly at something Madame Duval said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan tried gently to guide the conversation toward quieter topics, 

though Madame Duval seemed too excited to notice. 

  Eventually we returned home, and I felt very relieved to escape the curious 

looks of strangers. 

 

Letter 65 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the evening of the same day brought another unexpected event. 

  We were sitting quietly in the drawing room when a servant announced that a 

gentleman had come to call. 

  It was Sir Clement. 

  He greeted everyone politely and soon joined the conversation. 

  Madame Duval immediately addressed him with great curiosity. 

  “Sir,” she said loudly, “you must tell me everything about London society.” 

  Sir Clement answered with calm humour. 

  “Madame, London society contains many characters.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed loudly at this remark. 

  The conversation continued for some time. 

  Madame Duval asked many questions about assemblies, fashionable families, 

and the entertainments of the city. 

  Sir Clement responded patiently, though I sometimes noticed a look of surprise 

in his expression. 

  At one moment Madame Duval turned suddenly toward me. 
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  “Granddaughter,” she said loudly, “you must show me all the places where you 

have been dancing.” 

  Her words caused me great embarrassment. 

  I answered quietly that I would gladly accompany her whenever Mrs. Mirvan 

approved. 

  Mrs. Mirvan smiled kindly at my reply. 

  The evening ended without further difficulty, though I felt very tired after the 

lively conversation. 

  Life in London continues to present many unexpected situations, and I try 

constantly to remain calm and respectful in every moment. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 31 

 

Letter 66 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe a situation which has given me more 

concern than any recent event. Though the scene was not openly unpleasant, it 

placed me in a position of great embarrassment. 

  Yesterday afternoon Madame Duval again arrived at the house with her usual 

excitement. 

  “Today,” she said loudly, “we must go to another public place.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed at once. 

  “Madame, London will soon know you everywhere.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, looked thoughtful and suggested that we might take 

only a short walk. 

  Madame Duval agreed eagerly. 

  Soon afterward we travelled together to a public garden. 

  The paths were crowded with visitors enjoying the afternoon. 

  Madame Duval stepped forward with great enthusiasm, greeting several 
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strangers as if they were acquaintances. 

  I felt extremely embarrassed by her manner. 

  Captain Mirvan appeared greatly amused by the entire scene. 

  As we continued walking, Madame Duval suddenly spoke loudly about the 

people passing nearby. 

  Her remarks caused several individuals to turn and look at us. 

  I wished very much that we might return home. 

  Mrs. Mirvan soon noticed my discomfort and suggested that we leave the 

garden. 

  I felt a great sense of relief when we finally entered the carriage again. 

 

Letter 67 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the evening following the walk brought another conversation 

that has left me thoughtful. 

  We were sitting quietly in the drawing room when Sir Clement arrived. 

  He greeted everyone politely before joining our conversation. 

  Madame Duval immediately began speaking with him in her usual lively 

manner. 

  “Sir,” she said loudly, “you must tell me which assemblies are the most 

fashionable.” 

  Sir Clement smiled politely. 

  “Madame, London offers many assemblies.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed loudly at this reply. 

  During the conversation Madame Duval continued asking many questions 

about society. 

  Sir Clement answered with calm patience, though I could see that he sometimes 

appeared surprised by her enthusiasm. 

  At one moment he turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said quietly, “London must seem very different from the 
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country.” 

  “It certainly does,” I replied. 

  He smiled. 

  “Yet you appear to understand it very well.” 

  I did not know how to answer such praise and remained silent. 

  Soon afterward he took his leave. 

  When he had gone, the room grew quiet again. 

  Mrs. Mirvan spoke gently to me. 

  “You continue to behave with great prudence.” 

  Her words comforted me greatly. 

  Though society often brings confusion, I try always to remember your guidance 

and act with calm judgment. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 32 

 

Letter 68 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the events of the last two days have brought both surprise and 

anxiety. The presence of Madame Duval continues to create situations that I find 

difficult to manage with ease. 

  Yesterday morning she arrived again with great excitement. 

  “London is the most entertaining place in the world,” she declared loudly. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed immediately. 

  “Madame, you will soon know every street.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan received her calmly, though I could see that she watched the 

conversation with quiet concern. 

  Madame Duval soon began speaking about visiting more public places. 

  “I must see all the fashionable walks,” she said eagerly. 

  Captain Mirvan encouraged her at once. 
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  Though I felt some hesitation, I accompanied them as before. 

  When we arrived at the garden, the paths were crowded with visitors. 

  Madame Duval walked forward with great energy, speaking loudly about 

everything she saw. 

  Her voice again attracted the attention of many strangers. 

  I felt deeply embarrassed. 

  Mrs. Mirvan soon suggested that we walk in a quieter part of the garden, and I 

was grateful for her kindness. 

 

Letter 69 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, later that evening another visitor arrived at the house. 

  To my surprise it was Mr. Lovel. 

  He greeted everyone politely and soon joined the conversation. 

  Madame Duval began asking him many questions about London society. 

  “You must tell me everything,” she said eagerly. 

  Mr. Lovel answered with polite patience. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed several times during the conversation, clearly amused 

by Madame Duval’s enthusiasm. 

  Though the conversation remained friendly, I felt somewhat embarrassed by 

the loudness of her remarks. 

  After a time Mr. Lovel rose to leave. 

  Before departing he spoke kindly to me. 

  “Miss Anville, I hope you are well.” 

  I thanked him and wished him a pleasant evening. 

  When he had gone, the house became quiet again. 

  I reflected for some time on the many events that have occurred since my arrival 

in London. 

  Life here continues to bring new situations that require patience and careful 

judgment. 
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  I try always to remember the lessons you have given me and to behave with 

calm and modesty in every circumstance. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 33 

 

Letter 70 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now describe an event which has caused me more 

concern than any that has recently occurred. Though it may appear small when 

written in a letter, the feelings it produced in me were very strong. 

  Yesterday afternoon Madame Duval again arrived at the house, eager to visit 

another public place. 

  “London is full of wonders,” she declared loudly as she entered the room. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed at once. 

  “Madame, you will soon know the whole city.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan received her politely but suggested that our visit should be brief. 

  Soon afterward we set out together. 

  When we arrived at the garden, the paths were crowded as usual with visitors 

enjoying the fine weather. 

  Madame Duval stepped forward with great enthusiasm. 

  “How delightful!” she exclaimed loudly. 

  Several people nearby turned to look at us. 

  I felt extremely embarrassed by the attention. 

  Captain Mirvan appeared greatly amused by the situation. 

  As we continued walking, Madame Duval spoke loudly about many of the 

people she saw. 

  Her remarks again caused several strangers to glance toward us. 

  Mrs. Mirvan soon noticed my discomfort and suggested that we return home. 

  I felt great relief when we entered the carriage again. 
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  Though the outing ended without open difficulty, the experience left me 

thoughtful and uneasy. 

 

Letter 71 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the evening following the walk brought a quieter scene, though 

one that gave me much to reflect upon. 

  We were sitting together in the drawing room when Sir Clement arrived. 

  He greeted everyone with his usual politeness. 

  Madame Duval immediately began speaking to him in her lively manner. 

  “Sir,” she said loudly, “you must tell me which assemblies in London are the 

finest.” 

  Sir Clement smiled politely. 

  “Madame, there are many excellent assemblies.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed loudly at this answer. 

  The conversation continued for some time. 

  Madame Duval asked many questions about society, and Sir Clement 

responded with calm patience. 

  At one moment he turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said, “London must seem very different from the quiet 

country.” 

  “It certainly does,” I replied. 

  He smiled. 

  “Yet you appear to understand it very well.” 

  I did not know how to answer such praise and remained silent. 

  Soon afterward he took his leave. 

  When he had gone, Mrs. Mirvan spoke kindly to me. 

  “You continue to behave with great prudence.” 

  Her words gave me comfort. 

  Though London society often confuses me, I try always to remember your 
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advice and act with calm judgment. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 34 

 

Letter 72 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the events of yesterday have made a deep impression upon my 

mind. I must relate them carefully, because they have caused me more distress 

than any that have occurred during my stay in London. 

  In the afternoon Madame Duval again insisted that we go out together. She 

appeared eager to see more of the city and spoke loudly about the places she 

wished to visit. 

  Captain Mirvan encouraged her enthusiasm with great amusement. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, suggested that our outing should be brief. 

  When we arrived at the public walk, the paths were crowded with visitors. 

  Madame Duval entered with her usual excitement, speaking loudly about 

everything she saw. 

  Her voice quickly attracted the attention of many people nearby. 

  I felt extremely embarrassed and wished that we might return home 

immediately. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed loudly at several of her remarks, which caused even 

more people to turn toward us. 

  Mrs. Mirvan soon noticed my discomfort and suggested that we leave. 

  I felt very relieved when we returned to the carriage. 

  Though the outing ended quietly, the situation left me deeply uneasy. 

 

Letter 73 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 
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  My dearest Sir, later that evening we experienced a calmer scene, though one 

that gave me much to consider. 

  We were sitting together in the drawing room when Mr. Lovel arrived. 

  He greeted everyone politely and soon joined the conversation. 

  Madame Duval immediately began asking him many questions about London 

society. 

  “You must tell me everything,” she said eagerly. 

  Mr. Lovel answered with calm patience. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed several times during the conversation, clearly amused 

by Madame Duval’s lively manner. 

  Though the conversation remained friendly, I felt somewhat embarrassed by 

the loudness of her remarks. 

  After some time Mr. Lovel rose to leave. 

  Before departing he spoke kindly to me. 

  “Miss Anville, I hope London continues to treat you well.” 

  I thanked him politely. 

  When he had gone, the house became quiet again. 

  I spent some time reflecting upon the many events that have occurred during 

my stay in London. 

  Though society here often brings confusion and embarrassment, it has also 

taught me patience and self-control. 

  I try always to remember your advice and to act with modesty and calm 

judgment. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 35 

 

Letter 74 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must now inform you of an event which has caused a great 



 - 100 - 

change in my feelings about the society around me. Though the moment itself was 

brief, it filled me with such emotion that I cannot easily describe it. 

  Yesterday afternoon Madame Duval again visited us with great excitement. She 

continued speaking about the many places in London that she wished to see. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed often at her remarks and encouraged her curiosity. 

  Mrs. Mirvan remained calm, though I could see that she watched everything 

with careful attention. 

  During the conversation Madame Duval suddenly spoke about my family. 

  “You must soon meet your father,” she said loudly. 

  Her words surprised me greatly. 

  For a moment I did not know how to answer. 

  The thought of meeting my father, whom I have never known, filled my mind 

with both hope and fear. 

  Captain Mirvan seemed amused by the subject and spoke lightly about the 

possibility of such a meeting. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, looked at me kindly and changed the conversation to 

another topic. 

  Though the moment passed quickly, it remained in my thoughts for the rest of 

the day. 

 

Letter 75 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the conversation about my father continued the following 

morning. 

  At breakfast Madame Duval again mentioned the subject. 

  “It is time,” she said loudly, “for your father to acknowledge you.” 

  Her words caused me great confusion. 

  I could not help thinking about the long silence that has existed between us. 

  Mrs. Mirvan spoke gently. 

  “Such matters must be approached carefully.” 
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  I was grateful for her kindness. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed and said that the situation would certainly produce an 

interesting meeting. 

  Though his remark was meant as a joke, it made me feel uneasy. 

  The idea of meeting my father is both hopeful and frightening. 

  I cannot imagine how he might receive me. 

  Yet the thought that he might one day recognize me fills my heart with emotion. 

  I will try to remain calm and patient as events continue to unfold. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 36 

 

Letter 76 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the subject of my father has continued to occupy my thoughts 

ever since Madame Duval first mentioned it. Yesterday brought another 

conversation which increased both my hope and my uncertainty. 

  In the morning Madame Duval arrived again with great excitement. She seemed 

determined to speak about my father once more. 

  “I shall arrange a meeting,” she declared loudly. 

  Her words made my heart beat quickly. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed at her enthusiasm. 

  “Madame,” he said, “you move very quickly.” 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, spoke calmly. 

  “Such matters should not be rushed.” 

  I remained silent during most of this conversation, because I felt unable to 

express my thoughts clearly. 

  The possibility of meeting my father seemed both wonderful and frightening. 

  I wondered whether he would receive me with kindness or with coldness. 

  Mrs. Mirvan later spoke privately to me. 
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  “You must not allow your hopes to rise too quickly,” she said gently. 

  I understood her meaning and promised to remain patient. 

 

Letter 77 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, yesterday evening another visitor arrived whose presence 

caused much discussion in the house. 

  The servant announced that Sir Clement had come to call. 

  He greeted everyone politely and soon joined our conversation. 

  Madame Duval immediately began speaking to him about the subject of my 

father. 

  “Sir,” she said loudly, “you must tell us how such matters are arranged in 

London society.” 

  Sir Clement answered with calm politeness. 

  “Madame, such situations require great care.” 

  Captain Mirvan laughed at this reply. 

  The conversation continued for some time, though I felt increasingly 

uncomfortable hearing my private concerns discussed so openly. 

  Sir Clement eventually turned toward me. 

  “Miss Anville,” he said quietly, “I hope that everything will soon be resolved 

in a way that brings you happiness.” 

  His tone seemed sincere. 

  I thanked him politely, though I still felt uncertain about his character. 

  When he finally departed, the house grew quiet again. 

  I spent much of the evening reflecting on everything that had been said. 

  The possibility of meeting my father now seems closer than ever. 

  Yet the uncertainty of such a meeting continues to trouble my thoughts. 

  I pray that whatever happens will bring honour to my mother’s memory and 

peace to my own heart. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 
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Part 37 

 

Letter 78 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the moment which we have spoken about so often now appears 

to be approaching. Yesterday Madame Duval returned with news that has filled 

my mind with both hope and fear. 

  She entered the drawing room with great excitement. 

  “It shall happen soon,” she declared loudly. 

  I looked at her with surprise. 

  “What shall happen?” I asked. 

  “You shall meet your father,” she answered. 

  Her words caused my heart to beat quickly. 

  Captain Mirvan laughed with great amusement. 

  “Madame moves faster than the whole city,” he said. 

  Mrs. Mirvan, however, spoke calmly. 

  “Such matters require patience.” 

  Madame Duval insisted that she would soon arrange the meeting. 

  Though her confidence appeared strong, I could not help feeling anxious. 

  The thought of meeting my father, whom I have never known, filled my mind 

with many questions. 

  Would he welcome me as his daughter? 

  Or would he deny me again? 

  I spent much of the day thinking about this possibility. 

  Though hope rises in my heart, I also fear disappointment. 

 

Letter 79 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 
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  My dearest Sir, the evening following this conversation brought another 

moment that has affected me deeply. 

  Sir Clement arrived at the house as a visitor. 

  He greeted everyone with his usual politeness. 

  During the conversation Madame Duval again spoke openly about the proposed 

meeting with my father. 

  I felt embarrassed to hear my private concerns discussed so freely. 

  Sir Clement listened carefully before speaking. 

  “Miss Anville deserves justice,” he said quietly. 

  His words surprised me. 

  Though I have sometimes doubted his character, his tone appeared sincere. 

  Mrs. Mirvan nodded gently. 

  “Justice and kindness should guide every decision,” she said. 

  The conversation soon turned to other subjects, yet Sir Clement’s remark 

remained in my thoughts. 

  Perhaps I have judged him too quickly. 

  At times his behaviour appears careless, but in certain moments he speaks with 

real seriousness. 

  The evening ended peacefully, though my mind remained full of reflection. 

  The meeting with my father now seems very near. 

  Whatever happens, I hope I may meet that moment with courage and dignity. 

  Your grateful and affectionate Evelina. 

 

Part 38 

 

Letter 80 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the moment I have so often feared and hoped for has now taken 

place. Yesterday I met my father. 

  Even now, as I write these words, my heart feels full of emotion. 
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  Madame Duval arrived early in the morning and announced with great 

excitement that the meeting had been arranged. 

  “Today you shall see him,” she declared. 

  Her words filled me with such strong feeling that I could hardly speak. 

  Mrs. Mirvan noticed my agitation and took my hand gently. 

  “Be calm, my dear,” she said softly. 

  Her kindness gave me courage. 

  Soon afterward we travelled together to the house where my father was waiting. 

  During the journey my thoughts moved quickly between hope and fear. 

  When we arrived, Madame Duval led the way into the house. 

  My father stood in the room before us. 

  For a moment neither of us spoke. 

  I saw a man whose appearance showed both dignity and seriousness. 

  He looked at me closely, as if trying to discover whether I truly resembled the 

daughter he had once lost. 

  At last he spoke. 

  “You are Evelina.” 

  His voice was calm but filled with emotion. 

  I bowed respectfully and answered quietly. 

  “Yes, sir.” 

  For a moment the room remained silent. 

  Then he approached slowly and looked again at my face. 

  “You resemble your mother,” he said. 

  These words touched my heart deeply. 

  Though our meeting was brief, I felt that something important had changed. 

  The long distance between us seemed to grow smaller. 

 

Letter 81 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, I must continue the account of this important meeting. 
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  After the first moments of silence, my father spoke again. 

  His voice was still calm, though I could see that he was greatly moved. 

  “You have been well cared for,” he said. 

  I answered that your kindness had guided my entire life. 

  At the mention of your name he appeared thoughtful. 

  “Mr. Villars has acted with great generosity,” he said. 

  His words filled me with gratitude. 

  For many years you have protected and educated me without expecting reward. 

  Hearing my father acknowledge your goodness touched me deeply. 

  Our conversation remained quiet and serious. 

  Though we did not speak long, I felt that his attitude toward me had changed. 

  The cold distance I once feared did not appear. 

  Instead I sensed a growing recognition. 

  When the meeting ended he spoke kindly. 

  “We shall meet again,” he said. 

  Those simple words gave me hope that our future relationship may be better 

than I once imagined. 

  I left the house with a heart full of emotion. 

  Though the future remains uncertain, I feel grateful that the first meeting passed 

with dignity and calm. 

  Your grateful and devoted Evelina. 

 

Part 39 

 

Letter 82 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, after the meeting with my father I returned home with a heart 

full of thoughts that were difficult to express. The moment had passed more 

calmly than I had feared, yet its meaning continued to grow in my mind. 

  When we arrived at the house, Mrs. Mirvan received me with great kindness. 
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  “My dear child,” she said gently, “you have shown great courage.” 

  I thanked her sincerely, though my voice trembled slightly. 

  Miss Mirvan listened with eager curiosity while I described the meeting. 

  “And what did he say?” she asked. 

  I repeated the words my father had spoken. 

  Though they were few, they seemed filled with meaning. 

  Captain Mirvan also heard the account and laughed loudly. 

  “Well,” he said, “that meeting went better than many expected.” 

  Madame Duval appeared pleased as well. 

  “I knew it would succeed,” she declared proudly. 

  Yet despite these reactions, I remained thoughtful. 

  The meeting had not solved everything, but it had opened the possibility of 

understanding. 

  That thought filled me with quiet hope. 

  Later in the evening Mrs. Mirvan spoke privately with me. 

  “You must now allow time for everything to settle,” she said. 

  I understood the wisdom of her advice. 

  The relationship between a father and daughter cannot be restored in a single 

moment. 

  It must grow slowly through patience and respect. 

 

Letter 83 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest Sir, the events following my meeting with my father have continued 

to unfold with quiet significance. 

  Yesterday a message arrived from him. 

  When Mrs. Mirvan read the letter, she looked at me kindly. 

  “Your father wishes to see you again,” she said. 

  These words filled me with emotion. 

  The second meeting took place later that day. 
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  This time our conversation was calmer and more open. 

  My father spoke with greater warmth than before. 

  “I believe,” he said, “that much misunderstanding has existed between us.” 

  I answered respectfully that I wished only to honour my mother’s memory and 

behave with dignity. 

  He looked at me thoughtfully. 

  “Your conduct does you great credit,” he said. 

  These words gave me hope that he now recognized me not only as his daughter 

but also as a person worthy of respect. 

  Though our conversation remained serious, the distance between us seemed to 

lessen. 

  When we parted he spoke kindly. 

  “You shall always have my protection.” 

  Hearing these words filled my heart with gratitude. 

  After so many years of uncertainty, the recognition I had hoped for now seemed 

real. 

  Yet even in this moment of happiness, my thoughts turned immediately to you. 

  Everything that I have become is the result of your guidance and kindness. 

  Without your care I could never have faced these events with dignity. 

  For that reason I feel the deepest gratitude and affection. 

  Your devoted Evelina. 

 

Letter 84 

Miss Evelina Anville to the Rev. Mr. Villars 

 

  My dearest and honoured Sir, I now write what will be the final letter of this 

long account. 

  The events of recent days have brought my story to a peaceful conclusion. 

  My father has now openly acknowledged me as his daughter. 

  The long uncertainty that surrounded my birth and my name has finally ended. 

  When he spoke these words, I felt a deep sense of relief and gratitude. 
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  Yet even in that moment my thoughts returned immediately to you. 

  From my earliest childhood you have been my protector, my teacher, and my 

guide. 

  Everything good in my character has grown from your care and wisdom. 

  My father himself has spoken with respect of your generosity. 

  He acknowledges that without your guidance I could never have reached this 

moment with honour. 

  Though my future may now lead me into a different life, I will never forget the 

peaceful home of Berry Hill. 

  The lessons I learned there will remain with me always. 

  Whatever happiness awaits me in the future, it will always be connected to the 

kindness you have shown me. 

  Therefore I end this account with the deepest gratitude. 

  Your devoted and affectionate daughter in all but name, 

  Evelina. 


