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Scene to be in the country.
Heroine, the daughter of a clergyman: one who, after having lived
much in the world, had retired from it, and settled on a curacy
with a very small fortune of his own. He, the most excellent man
that can be imagined, perfect in character, temper, and manners,
without the smallest drawback or peculiarity to prevent his being
the most delightful companion to his daughter from one year's end
to the other. Heroine, a faultless character herself, perfectly
good, with much tenderness and sentiment and not the least wit,
very highly accomplished, understanding modern languages, and
(generally speaking) everything that the most accomplished young
women learn, but particularly excelling in music—her favourite
pursuit—and playing equally well on the pianoforte and harp, and
singing in the first style. Her person quite beautiful, dark eyes
and plump cheeks. Book to open with the description of father and
daughter, who are to converse in long speeches, elegant language,
and a tone of high serious sentiment. The father to be induced, at
his daughter's earnest request, to relate to her the past events of
his life. This narrative will reach through the greater part of the
first volume; as besides all the circumstances of his attachment to
her mother, and their marriage, it will comprehend his going to sea
as chaplain to a distinguished naval character about the Court; his
going afterwards to Court himself, which introduced him to a great
variety of characters and involved him in many interesting
situations, concluding with his opinion of the benefits of tithes
being done away, and his having buried his own mother (heroine’s
lamented grandmother) in consequence of the high priest of the
parish in which she died refusing to pay her remains the respect
due to them. The father to be of a very literary turn, an
enthusiast in literature, nobody’s enemy but his own; at the same
time most zealous in the discharge of his pastoral duties, the
model of an exemplary parish priest. The heroine’s friendship to be
sought after by a young woman in the same neighbourhood, of talents
and shrewdness, with light eyes and a fair skin, but having a
considerable degree of wit; heroine shall shrink from the
acquaintance. From this outset the story will proceed and contain a
striking variety of adventures. Heroine and her father never above
a fortnight together in one place: he being driven from his curacy
by the vile arts of some totally unprincipled and heartless young
man desperately in love with the heroine, and pursuing her with
unrelenting passion. No sooner settled in one country of Europe
than they are necessitated to quit it and retire to another, always
making new acquaintance, and always obliged to leave them. This
will, of course, exhibit a wide variety of characters, but there
will be no mixture. The scene will be for ever shifting from one
set of people to another; but all the good will be unexceptionable
in every respect, and there will be no foibles or weaknesses but
with the wicked, who will be completely depraved and infamous,
hardly a resemblance of humanity left in them. Early in her career,
in the progress of her first removal, heroine must meet with the
hero—all perfection, of course, and only prevented from paying his
addresses to her by some excess of refinement. Wherever she goes
somebody falls in love with her, and she receives repeated offers
of marriage, which she always refers wholly to her father,
exceedingly angry that 
he should not be first applied to. Often carried away by
the anti-hero, but rescued either by her father or the hero. Often
reduced to support herself and her father by her talents, and work
for her bread; continually cheated and defrauded of her hire; worn
down to a skeleton, and now and then starved to death. At last,
hunted out of civilized society, denied the poor shelter of the
humblest cottage, they are compelled to retreat into Kamschatka,
where the poor father, quite worn down, finding his end
approaching, throws himself on the ground, and, after four or five
hours of tender advice and parental admonition to his miserable
child, expires in a fine burst of literary enthusiasm, intermingled
with invectives against holders of tithes. Heroine inconsolable for
some time, but afterwards crawls back towards her former country,
having at least twenty narrow escapes of falling into the hands of
anti-hero; and at last, in the very nick of time, turning a corner
to avoid him, runs into the arms of the hero himself who, having
just shaken off the scruples which fettered him before, was at the
very moment setting off in pursuit of her. The tenderest and
completest 
éclaircissement takes place, and they are happily united.
Throughout the whole work heroine to be in the most elegant
society, and living in high style. The name of the work not to be 
Emma, but of same sort as 
Sense and Sensibilityand 
Pride and Prejudice.
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A Gentleman and Lady travelling
from Tunbridge towards that part of the Sussex coast which lies
between Hastings and Eastbourne, being induced by Business to quit
the high road, and attempt a very rough Lane, were overturned in
toiling up its long ascent, half rock, half sand. The accident
happened just beyond the only Gentleman's House near the Lane—a
House, which their Driver on being first required to take that
direction, had conceived to be necessarily their object, and had
with most unwilling Looks been constrained to pass by. He had
grumbled, and shaken his shoulders so much indeed, and pitied and
cut his Horses so sharply, that he might have been open to the
suspicion of overturning them on purpose (especially as the
Carriage was not his Masters' own) if the road had not indisputably
become considerably worse than before, as soon as the premises of
the said House were left behind—expressing with a most intelligent
portentous countenance that beyond it no wheels but cart wheels
could safely proceed. The severity of the fall was broken by their
slow pace and the narrowness of the Lane, and the Gentleman having
scrambled out and helped out his companion, they neither of them at
first felt more than shaken and bruised. But the Gentleman had in
the course of the extrication sprained his foot, and soon becoming
sensible of it, was obliged in a few moments to cut short both his
remonstrance to the Driver and his congratulations to his wife and
himself, and sit down on the bank, unable to stand. ‘There is
something wrong here’, said he, putting his hand to his ankle. ‘But
never mind, my Dear’ — looking up at her with a smile — ‘It could
not have happened, you know, in a better place. Good out of Evil.
The very thing perhaps to be wished for. We shall soon get relief. 
There, I fancy, lies my cure’ — pointing to the
neat-looking end of a Cottage, which was seen romantically situated
among woods on a high Eminence at some little Distance. ‘Does not 
thatpromise to be the very place?’ His wife fervently
hoped it was, but stood, terrified and anxious, neither able to do
or suggest anything, and receiving her first real comfort from the
sight of several persons now coming to their assistance. The
accident had been discerned from a Hayfield adjoining the House
they had passed, and the persons who approached were a
well-looking, Hale, Gentlemanlike Man, of middle age, the
Proprietor of the Place, who happened to be among his Haymakers at
the time, and three or four of the ablest of them summoned to
attend their Master — to say nothing of all the rest of the field,
Men, Women and Children — not very far off. Mr. Heywood, such was
the name of the said Proprietor, advanced with a very civil
salutation, much concern for the accident, some surprise at any
body's attempting that road in a Carriage, and ready offers of
assistance. His courtesies were received with Goodbreeding and
gratitude and while one or two of the Men lent their help to the
Driver in getting the Carriage upright again, the Traveller said :
‘You are extremely obliging, Sir, and I take you at your word. The
injury to my Leg is, I dare say, very trifling, but it is always
best in these cases to have a surgeon's opinion without loss of
time; and as the road does not seem at present in a favourable
state for my getting up to his house myself; I will thank you to
send off one of these good People for the Surgeon.’ ‘The Surgeon,
Sir!’ replied Mr. Heywood, ‘I am afraid you will find no surgeon at
hand here, but I dare say we shall do very well without him.’ ‘Nay,
Sir, if 
he is not in the way, his Partner will do just as well—or
rather better. I would rather see his Partner indeed—I would prefer
the attendance of his Partner. One of these good people can be with
him in three minutes I am sure. I need not ask whether I see the
House’ (looking towards the Cottage), ‘for excepting your own, we
have passed none in this place which can be the abode of a
Gentleman.’ Mr. Heywood looked very much astonished, and replied:
‘What, Sir! are you expecting to find a Surgeon in that Cottage? We
have neither Surgeon nor Partner in the Parish, I assure you.’
‘Excuse me, Sir,’ replied the other. `I am sorry to have the
appearance of contradicting you, but though from the extent of the
Parish or some other cause you may not be aware of the
fact;—stay—Can I be mistaken in the place?—Am I not in
Willingden?—Is not this Willingden?’ ‘Yes, Sir, this is certainly
Willingden.' 'Then, Sir, I can bring proof of your having a Surgeon
in the Parish—whether you may know it or not. Here, Sir’ (taking
out his Pocket book), ‘if you will do me the favour of casting your
eye over these advertisements, which I cut out myself from the
Morning Post and the Kentish Gazette, only yesterday morning in
London, I think you will be convinced that I am not speaking at
random. You will find it an advertisement, Sir, of the dissolution
of a Partnership in the Medical Line—in your own Parish—extensive
Business—undeniable Character—respectable references—wishing to
form a separate Establishment. You will find it at full length,
Sir,’ offering him the two little oblong extracts. `Sir,’ said Mr.
Heywood with a good-humoured smile, ‘if you were to shew me all the
Newspapers that are printed in one week throughout the Kingdom, you
would not persuade me of there being a Surgeon in Willingden, for
having lived here ever since I was born, Man and Boy 57 years, I
think I must have 
known of such a person, at least I may venture to say that
he has not 
much Business. To be sure, if Gentlemen were to be often
attempting this Lane in Post-chaises, it might not be a bad
speculation for a Surgeon to get a House at the top of the Hill.
But as to that Cottage, I can assure you, Sir, that it is in fact
(in spite of its spruce air at this distance) as indifferent a
double Tenement as any in the Parish, and that my Shepherd lives at
one end, and three old women at the other.’ He took the pieces of
paper as he spoke and having looked them over, added, ‘I believe I
can explain it, Sir. Your mistake is in the place. There are two
Willingdens in this Country, and your advertisements refer to the
other, which is Great Willingden, or Willingden 
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