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to confess her inability to pay, and to throw her- |
self upon his mercy. To this measure, however,
she was too averse, to adopt it without consider-
ing every other possible expedient. She thought

. of appealing to the friendship of Mrs Douglas,
and }o;i;uﬂ'ering Dr Flint to continue his visits till
A , frcN ',%}d
&flose &ﬁé&nﬁ% s Dggg as’s scant
income was taxed to the uttermost by the main-
tenance and education of a numerous family, by
the liberal charities of its owners, and by the hos-
pitable spirit, which, banished by ostentation from
more splendid abodes, still lingers by the fireside
of a Scotish clergyman. Laura was sure that Mrs
Douglas would supply her wants at whatever in- &
convenience to herself ; and this very considera- =
tion withheld her from making application to her
friends s S Eanl BRd e Dimd e gl s
- Laura had heard and read that ladies in distress =
had found' subsistence by the sale of their orna-
ments. But by their example she could not pro-
fit ; for her ornaments were few in number and of |
no value. She wore indeed a locket, which she
had received from her mother, with an injunc-
tion nesher to lose it nor to give it''away; but
Laura, in her profound ignorance of the value of *
trinkets, attached no estimation to this one, except, ,
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costed her; and next came the idea that Bargrave
had already observed her, without wishing to claip.
her acquaintance.  Before the mortifying thought
could take a distinct form, Laura was already on
her way towards the door. W

“ You have left your half-guinea, Ma’am,” said
Wilkins, calling after her; and L-;mra, half angry
at being detained, turned back to fetch it. . At
this moment Hargrave’s eye fell upon her half-
averted face. Surprise and joy illuminating his -
fine countenance, “ Laura !” he exclaimed, ¢ is it
possible! have I at last found you ?” and spring-
ing forward, he clasped her to his breast, regard-
less of the inquisitive looks and significant smiles
of the spectators of his transports. But to the
scrutiny of strangers, to the caresses of Hargrave, -
even to the indecorum of her situation, poor Lau-
ra was insensible. Weakened by the fatigue and
emotion of the two preceding days, overcome by
the sudden conviction that she had not been wil-
fully neglected, her head sunk upon the shoulder
of Hargrave, and she lost all consciousness.

When Laura recovered, she found herself in a
little parlour adjoining to the shop, with no at-
tendant but Hargrave, who still supported her in
his arms. - Her first thought was vexation at her
own ill-timed sensibility ; her next, a resolution
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guish, which the unsuspecting Laura attributed to
remorse for his former treatment of herself. @

The carriage at this moment stopped, and anx-
ious to calm his spirits at parting, Laura smiled
kindly upon him, and said,  Be ever thus humble
in your opinion of your own merits, ever thus par-
tial in your estimate of mine, and then,” added she,
the tears trembling in her lovely eyes, *“ we may
may meet again in happier circumstances.”

“ You must not, shall not leave me thus,”
cried Hargrave impatiently, “ I will not quit
this spot, till you have consented to see me
again.” :

“ Do not ask it,” replied Laura. “ A long,
lIong time must elapse, much virtuous exertion
must be undergone, ere I dare receive you with
other than this coldness, which appears to be so
painful to you, Why then sport with your own
feelings and with mine ?”

“ Ah Laura,” said Hargrave in a voice of sup-
plication, “ use me as you will, only suffer me to
see you.” 3

Moved with the imploring tone of her lover,
Laura turned towards him that she might soften
by her manner the meditated refusal; but, in an_
evil hour for her resolution, she met the fine eyes
of Hargrave suffused with tears, and, wholly un-
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support. ¢ Holy Father,” she cried,  what peace
can enter where thy blessing is withheld! and

~shall T dare to mock thee with a petition for that
blessing on an union which thou hast forbidden ?
May I not rather fear that this deliberate preme-
_ditated guilt may be the first step in a race of ini-
quity ! May I not dread to share in the awful
sentence of those who are ¢ joined to their idols,
and be ¢ let alone to wander in the way which
leadeth to destruction.” ;

Yet, as oft as her father’s entreaties rose to her
recollection, joined with the image of Hargrave—
of Hargrave beseeching, of Hargrave impassion-
ed— Laura’s resolution faltered; and half-desi-
rous to deceive herself, she almost doubted of the
virtue of that firmness which could withstand a pa-
rent’s wish. But Laura washabitually suspicious

of every opinion which favoured her mclinations, |
_ habitually aware of the deceitfulness of he own

heart ; and she did not, unquestioned, harbour for
a moment the insidious thought that flattered her

strongest wishes. ¢ And had my father command-

ed me to marry where I was averse,” said she,

« would I then bave hesitated {. Would my fa-
_ther’s command have prevailed on me then to un-
degtake duties which I was unlikely to perform?

No: there I would have rgsiste_d. 'There, autho-
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purchase the' adulation of fools, at the expence
_of being obliged to ‘the charity of those who were
good-natured enough to say, “ to be sure Zady '
Bellamer is a little glddy, but 1 dare say shc’
means no harm.”

. Her husband’s departure with his regiment for
_the continent, made no change in her way of life,
except to save her the trouble of defending con-
duct which she would not reform. She conti-
nued in London, or at her villa on Richmend
Hill, to enter into every folly which others prev-
posed, or herself to project new ones.

Meanwhile Hargrave’s 'duty called him to
‘Scotland, .where Lady Bellamer and all her ri-
vals in his attention were entirely forgotten a-
midst the superior attractions of Laura; attrac-
tions which acted with all the force of movel
ty upon a heart accustomed to parry only pre-
meditated attacks, and to resist charms which
were merely corporeal. From an early date
in his acquaintance with Miss Montreville, he
had scarcely recollected the -existence of L‘ady

Bellamer, till he found himself i the next box o
to her at the theatre. . The pleasure that sparkled
in the brightest blue eyes in the world, the flush
that tinged her face, wherever the rouge permit-
ted its natural tints to appear, convinced Har-
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at any hour and place which the Colonel might
appoint.  After the injuries given and received, g
their meeting, he said, could have but one object -
Hargrave, in no humour to delay, instantly ré-
plied that in three hours he should be found in a
solitary field, which he named, at a few miles dis-
tance from town, and that he should bring with
him a friend and a brace of pistols.” He then went
in search of this friend, and finding hlm at home,
speedily settled the business.

Nothing, in the slight’ consideration of death
which Hargrave suffered to enter his mind, gave
him so much disturbance as the thought that he
might, if he fell, leave Laura to the possession of
another. He willingly persuaded himself that she:
__had anattachment to him too romantic to be’trans-
ferable.  But she was poor; she might in tlme

make a marriage of esteem and convenience; - and
Laura, the virtuous Laura, would certainly love
her husband, and the father of her children. The
bare idea stung like a scorpion, and Hargrave':i
hastened to his attorney, where he spent the time
which yet remained before the hour of his 'ap"-':
pomtment, 1n dictating a bequest of five th"o‘usﬁnd: :
pounds to Laura Montreville; but true to his
purpose, he added a clause, by which, in case of
her marriage, she forfeited the whole, e
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could he hope from her favour? The bribes of
love and ambition he had found too poor to pur-
chase her sanction to the bare intention of a crime. °
Even the intention seemed forgiven only in the
hope of luring him to the paths of virtue: and
when she should know the failure of that hope,
would not her forgiveness be withdrawn ?

But Laura, thus on the point of being lost, was
more dear to him than ever; and often did he
wish that he had fallen by Lord Bellamer’s hand,
rather than that he should live to see himself the
object of her indifference, perhaps aversion. Time
still remained, however, by one desperate effort
to hurry or terrify her into immediate compliance
with his wishes; and, half-distracted with the emo-
tions of remorse, and love, and hope, and fear, he
ordered his carriage to Montreville’s house. Here
passed the scene which has been already describ-
ed. Hargrave was too much agitated to attend‘, s
to the best methods of persuasion, and he quitted
Laura in the full conviction that she would never “
be his wife. ~ He threw himself into his carriage,
and was driven home, now frantickly bewailing his
loss, now vowing, that rather than endure it, he
would incur the penalties of every law, divine and
humgn.  All night he paced his apartment, utter-
ing imprecations on his own foll’"and formlll“' =
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the triumphant glance which would announce the
master of Laura’s fate. But any thing was pre- o |
ferable to his present suspense; and the hope that
he might yet be useful to Laura, formed an fo-
citement still more powerful. ¢ Let me but find
her,” said he, “ and 1 will yet wrest her from de-
struction.  If she is deceived, I will wam; if she.

is oppressed, I will protect her.”

He imagined that he should probably find Har-"
grave at the house of his uncle Lord Lincourt, )4
and hastened thither to seek him; but found the
house occupied only by servants, who were igno-:‘
rant of the Colonel’s address. De Courcy knew ;
none of Hargrave’s places of resort. The habits
and acquaintance of each lay in a different line.

No means therefore of discovering him occurred

to Montague, except that of inquiring at the hou_se"_
of Mrs Stubbs, where he thought it probable that .
the place of Hargrave’s residence might be known:

"Thither, then, he next bent his course.

The door was opened to him by Fanny; who
replied to hls question, that none of the famlly_,;
knew where Colonel Hargrave lived, and Jament-
‘ed that De Courcy had not come a little earher,u

saying, that the Colonel had been gone not above

a quarter of an hour. De Courcy was turnmg:r»
disappointed away ; when Fanny, stopping hun,
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With a bleeding heart she began to arrange
whatever . had  belonged to Montreville ;° aﬁ&‘
paused, with floods of tears, upon every relic *
now become so sacred. She entered his closet.
His was the last foot that had pressed the thresh-
old.  His chair stood as he had risen from it.
On the ground lay the cushion' yet impressed
with his knees—his Bible was open as he had
leftit. One passage was blistered with his tears;
and there Laura read with emotions unutter-
able— Lieave to me thy fatherless children, and
I will preserve them alive.” Her recent wounds
thus torn open with agony which could not be
restrained, she threw herself upon the ground;
and, with cries of anguish, besought her father
to return but for one short hour to comfort his de-
solate child. ¢ Oh 1 shall never, never see him
more,” said she,— all my cries are vain,”—and
she wept the more because they were in vain.
Soon, however, she reproached herself with her
immoderate sorrow, soon mingled its accents with
those of humble resignation; and the v:gorous
mind recovering in devotion all its virtuous energy;
she returned, with restored composure, to her"'
melancholy labours. \
Tn her father’s writing-desk she found an unﬁ- ]
mshed letter. It begau « My dear De Courcy; H
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form would recal to Lady Pelham the remem-
brance of her sister. At every noise her hqafi
fluttered—at every step she expected the entrance
of this relation, on whom perhaps so much of her
future fate might depend ; and she held her breath
that she might distinguish her approach. A ser-
vant at last came to conduct her to his mistress;
and she followed him, not without a feeling of
awe, into the presence of her mother’s sister.

That sentiment, however, by no means gather-
ed strength when she took courage to raise her eyes
to the plain little elderly person to whom she was
introduced, and heard herself addressed in the ac-
cents of cheerful familiarity. Laura, with modest
dignity, made known her name and situation.
She spoke of her mother’s death, and the tears
trickled from her eyes-—of her father’s, and in vent-
ing the natural eloquence of grief, she forgot that
she came to interest a stranger. Lady Pelhgm
seemed affected ; she held her handkerchief to
her eyes, and remained in that attitude for some
time after Laura had recovered self-possession.
Then, throwing her arms round her lovely niece,
she ‘affectionately acknowledged the relationship,
adding, “ Your resemblance to my poor sister
canuot be overlooked; and yet in saying so, I am
far from paging you a: ‘compliment.” 3

.
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save her from the poverty to which she has doum-
ed herself. But she has unfeelingly preferred
her own indulgence to the society and the peace '

of a kind mother. Her disobedience I mlght“ :

have forgiven—her selfishness, her deceit I never
can ; or, if as a Chrstian I forgive, I never, never
can forget it.”

Lady Pelham had talked herself out ‘of breath
and Laura, not quite understanding 'this kind of
Christian forgiveness, was silent, because she did
not well know what to say. She felt, however,
compassion for a parent deserted by her only
child ; and the feeling was legible in a countenance
peculiarly fitted for every tender expression.

There are some degrees of sorrow which in-
crease in acuteness, at least which augment in
vehemence of expression, by the perception of
having excited sympathy. Weak fires' gather
strength from radiation. After a glance at Lauga
Lady Pelham melted into tears, and continued,
¢ I know not how I had deserved such treatment
from her; for never had she reason to complain
of me. . I have always treated her with what I
must call unmerited kindness, except indeed when
‘natural abhorrence of vice hurried me into Fepl‘ﬂoﬂ
which alas ! I always found unayailing.”

Laura now ventured a few concxhaung WOrds.
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clasped Lady Pelham’s hand between her own,
and while tears streamed down her face, « Kmd. -
considerate friend,” she cried, ¢ why, why wer
you not known to us while my father could haye
been sensible to your kindness !”

After Lady Pelham had repeated her proposal
more in detail, and Laura had thankfully acceded
to it, they remained in conversation for some
time longer. Lady Pelham shewed that she had
much wit, much vivacity, and some information ;
and, after settling that Laura should next day be-
come an inmate in Grosvenor Street, they sepa-
rated, mutually delighted with each other. Lady
Pelham applauded herself for a generous action,
and, to the interest which Laura awakened in
every breast, was added in Lady Pelham’s all the
benevolence of self-complacency. Laura, on the
other hand, did not once dream that any fault
could harbour in the unsuspicious liberal heart
which had believed the tale, and removed the dif-
ficulties of a stranger. She did not once dream
that she owed her new asylum to any motive less
noble than disinterested goodness. i

No wonder that her Ladyship’s motive escaped
the penetration of Laura, when it even evaded
her swn. And yet no principle could be more -
simple in its nature, or more constdnt in its Ope=
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.
werg known to Mrs Stubbs or her servants he
would soon be master of the secret, she left no

o‘¢lue by which to trace her retreat. Perhaps,
though she did not confess it to herself, she was
assisted in this act of self-command by a latent
hope, that as she was now to be introduced to a
society on his own level, Hargrave might not
find the mystery quite inscrutable. :

She was kindly welcomed by Lady Pelham,
and took possession of a small but commodious
apartment, where she arranged her drawing-
materials, together with the few books she pos-
sessed, intending to make that her retreat as often
as her aunt found amusement or occupation- inde-
pendent of her. She resolved to devote her chief
attention to making herself useful and entertaining
to her patroness. In the first, she derived hopes
of success, from Lady Pelham’s declared  incapa-
city for all employments that are strictly femi-
niné. The second, she thought, would be at
once easy and pleasant, for Lady Pelham was
acute, lively, and communicative. - This latter
quality she possessed in an unusual degree, and
yet Laura found it difficult to unravel her charac-
ter. In general, she saw that her aunt’s under-
standing was bright; she was persuaded that in
general her heart was warm and generous; but

VOLe 11. R
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the descent to particulars bafled Laura’s pepe- :

tration. Lady Pelham could amuse—could des
light; she said many wise, and many brilliant"s
things; but her wisdom was not always well-
timed, and her brilliant things were soap-bubBles
in the sun, sparkling and highly coloured, but
vanishing at the touch of him who would exa-
mine their structure. Lady Pelham could dis-
pute with singular acuteness. By the use of am-
biguous terms, by ingenious sophistry, by dexte-
rously shifting from the ground of controversy,
she could baffle, and perplex, and confound her
opponents : but she could not argue ; she never
convinced. Her opinions seemed fluctuating,
and Laura was sometimes ready to imagine that
she defended them, not because they were just,
nor even because they were her own, but merely
because she had called them so; for with a new
antagonist she could change sides, and maintain
the opposite ground with equal address. '

In spite of all the warmth of heart for which
she gave her aunt credit, Laura soon began to
imagine that Lady Pelham had no friends. A=
mong all the acquaintances whom she attracted
and amused, no one seemed to exchange regard
with her. The gaiety of pleasure never softened

in her presence into the tenderness of affection.
: 28 ' >
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another in the economy and eéase with which it ,
promised to provide for an indigent relative! Mr - |
Warren was no sooner informed that the poor ob=
scure unfriended Laura was the niece of Lady
Pelham, and the inmate of her house, than he
contrived to arrive at a marvellous certainty that
the price of the annuity had been paid, and that
the mistake in the papers relating to it originated
in mere accident. In less than a fortnight the in-
formality was rectified, and the arrears of the an~
nuity paid into Laura’s hands; the lawyer having
first, at Lady Pelham’s desue, deducted the pnce‘
of his services.

With tears in her eyes, Laura surveyed her
wealth, now of diminished value in her estima-
tion. “ Only a few weeks ago,” said she, “ how:
precious had this been to me.—But now !——
Yet it is precious still,” said she, as she wiped
the tears away, “ for it can minister occasions of
obedience and of usefulness.” 'That very day she
dispatched little presents for each of Mrs Doug-
las’s children, in which use was more considered
than show ; and in the letter ‘which announced
her gifts, she inclosed half of the remaining sum
to be distributed among her 'own poor at 'Glenal-
bert. That her appearance might not discredit
her hostess, she mext proceeded to remew her
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ence of her aunt, that she became both respect..
able and necessary to her; and this was;; generally,
speaking, the utmost extent of Lady Pelham s at-
tachiments. &

Lady Pelham  sometimes: spoke of her daugh-
ter, and Laura never missed the opportunity of
urging a reconciliation.  She insisted that the
rights of natural affection were ‘unalienable ; that
as they did not'rest upon ‘the merits, 'so neither
could they be destroyed by the unworthiness ei-
_ ther of parents or of children. The mother an-
swexed with great impatience, that Laura’s argu-
‘ment was entirely founded on prejudice ; that it
was true that for the belplessness of infancy, a
peculiar feelipg ‘was provided; but that in all
animals this peculiar feeling ceased as soon as it

L]

was no longer essential to the existence of the in-

" dividual. ¢ From thenceforth,” added she, “the

regard must be founded on the qualities of the

head and heart; and if my child is destitute' of
these, 1 can see no reason why 1 should prefer

her 'to the child of any other woman.” ¢ Ah¥

said Laura, tears of grateful recollection rushing
down her cheek, “ some parents have loved their
child with a fervour which no worth of her’ scould
ment.” ; i

The gush of natural senslbflht‘y for this time

(3
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with a grace which seemed rather to. petmoha
favour than to offer a servxce, to attempt a por-;
trait of her aunt. The offer was accepted with
pleasure, and the portrait was begun on the fol-
lowing day. It proved a hkeness, and . a favouz—
able one. Lady Pelham was kinder than ever.
Laura avoided the probibited subject, and all was
quiet and serene. Lady Pelham at last herself
reverted to 1t ; for indeed she could not long for-
bear to speak upon any topic which roused her pas-
_sions. No dread of personal inconyenience could
" deter Laura from an act of j Jjustice or mercy, and
she again steadily pronounced her opinion. Bu_t
aware that one who would persuade must be care-
~ ful not to imitate, she expressed her sentiments
with still more cautious gentleness than formerly;
and perceiving that her aunt was faf more gos
verned by passion than by reason, she quitted ar-
gument for entreaty. By these means she avoid-
ed provoking hostility, though she failed to win
compliance. Lady Pelham seemed to be»utte.tl)_’
‘in"]penetrable to entreaty, or rather to take pride
m res1stmg it, and Laura had only to hope that
time would favour her suit. g R
Lady Pelham mentioned an mtentlon of re-
moying early to the country, and Laura rejomed :
;n the prospect of once more. be}ncldm the open
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Jface of Heaven—of listening to nature’s own mu-

o osie=—of breathing the light air of spring. She
Tonged to turn her ear from the discords of the
city to the ‘sweet sounds of peace_her eye from
countenances wan with care, flushed with intem-
perance, or ghastly with famine, to cheeks brown
with ‘wholesome exercise, or ruddy with health
and contentment—to exchange the sxght of dusky
brick-walls, ‘and ‘walks overlooked by ‘thousands,
for' the sunny slope or the sheltered solitary lane.
‘Lady Pelham took pleasme in descubmg tll’ey
beauties of Walbourne, and Laura listened to her
with interest, anticipating eagerly the time when
she ‘should mhabit so lovely, so pea'éeful a scene.
But that interest and eagerness rose to the high-
“est, when she accidentally discovered that the De
Courcy family were Lady Pelham ] nearest uelgh-
bours in the country.

“The want of somethmg to love and cher
which' was with her- Ladyslnp a mere form of
speech, was with Laura a real necessxty of na- :
ture’; and though it was one which almost eVery ?
situation could supply, since every creature that
approached her was the object of her benevo-
lence, yet much of the happmess of so domestlc
a being depended on the exercnse of the déarer
charities, and 110 one was more capable of a dis-

>
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tinguishing preference than Laura. .« She hadfwa‘r
hearty regard. for the De Courcy family. Ske,

revered Mrs De Courcy; she liked Harriet; and:
bestowed on Montague her cordial esteem and

gratitude.. 'This gratitude had now acquired a.

sacred tenderness ; for it was associated in her
mind with ‘the remembrance of a parent. . De
Courcy’s self-denial had cheered her father’s sick=
bed, his benevolence gladdened her father’s heart,:
and his self-denial appeared more venerable, his
‘henevolence more endearing. . ]

Having written to inform Harrlet of the change :

in her situation, she discovered from her answer
a new proof of De Courcy’s friendship, in the

fruitless journey which he had made to relieve

her, and she regretted that her caution had: de-
prived her of an opportunity of seeing and thanks
ing him for all his kindness. . ¢ Yet, if we had
met,” said she, “ 1 should probably have acted
as I have done a hundred times before ; left him
to believe me .an msensible, ungrateful  creature,
for want of courage 'to tell him that 1. was not
so.”  She longed, however, to see. De. Courey;s

for with him  she thought she could talk of her

father—to him lament her irreparable loss, idwell
with thim on the circumstances which agg.ravated
ber sorrow=—on the prospects which mingled that

¢
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she had passed in ‘Grosvenor ' Street, ‘she had

heard nothing of Hargrave. She was anxious

to know whether he visited Lady Pelham ; for
with rustic ignorance, she imagined that all people’
of condition who resided in the same town must
be known to each other; but she had not courage
to ask, and searched in vain for his name a-

mong the cards which crowded the table m the

lobby. Though she was conscious of some cu--

riosity to know how he employed the hours

which her absence had left vacant, she did mot

own to herself that he was at all concerned in'a’
resolution which she took, to inquire in person:
whether any letters had been left for her with'
Mrs Stubbs. She did not choose to commit the
inquiry to a servant, because she would not con=
descend to enjoin her messenger to secrecy as {0
the place of her abode; and she continued re-:

solved to give her lover no clue to discover it.”
. ~ . .(
Accordingly, she early one morning set out in

a hackney-coach, ‘which she took the precaution
to leave at some - distance from her old lodgings;
ordering it to wait her return. Fanny was delight-

ed to see her, and charmed with the improve-

ment of her dress, and the returning healthfu!nessf ==
of her appearance ; but the landlady eyed her a-

skance, and surlily answered to her inquiry for her

«
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lgttérs,‘t}mb she would bring the only one she
A had got ; muttering as she went to fetch it, some-,
thing of which the words  secret doings,” were.
~ all that reached Laura’s ear. ¢ There, Miss,”.
said\:‘tyhe ungracious Mrs Stubbs, there’s ‘,lei:[',
letter, and there’s the queer serawl it came,wrap-'
ped upin.” | ¢ Mr De Courcy’s hand,” _cried‘
Laura surprised,; but thinking, from its size, that
some time would be required to read it, she de-,
ferred breaking the seal till she should return to
- her carviage.. “1 suppose you're mistaken, Miss,”’
said Mis Stubbs; “ Mr De Courcy was here.
twice the day, it came, and he neyer said a word,

Ofit.”;»f. i e - LM
Laura now tremulously inquired whether she
might be permitted to revisit her father’s room ;
but being roughly answered that it was occupied,
she. quietly prepared to go- As Fanny followed
hensthrough the garden to open the gate for her,
Laura, a conscious, blush rising to her face, in-
quired whether any other person had inquired for
her since her departure. . Fanny, who was ready
to burst with the news, of Hargrave’s wisit, and
who was, just meditating, how she might venture.
to introduce it, improved,this, occasion of enter-
~ ing on a full detail of his behaviour. . With. ¢he
> true waiting-maid-like fondness for romance; she,
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o
enlarged upon all his extravagancies, peeping sxde-
long now and then under Laura’s bonnet, to catgh
encouragement from the complacent simper w1th
which such tales are often heard. But no smlle
repaid her eloquence. With immoveable ser 10us-
ness did Laura listen to her, gravely revolving the
strange nature of that love which could so readily
amalgamate with rage and jealousy, and every
discordant passion. She was hurt at the inde-
corum which exposed these weaknesses to the
observation of a servant; and with a sigh reflect-
ed, that, to constitute the happiness of a woman
of sense and spirit, a husband must be possessed
of qualities respectable as well as amiable.

Fanny next tried, whether what concerned De
Courcy might not awaken more apparent in-
terest ; and here she had at least a better oppoi-
tunity to judge of the effect of her narrative,
for Laura stopped and turned full towardsher:
But Fanny had now no transports to relate, ex-
cept De Courcy’s indignation at Mrs Stubb’s
calumny ; and it was not without hesitating, and
qualifying, and apologlzmg, that the girl ventured 55
to hint at the insinuation which her mmfess'
- had thrown out. She had at last succgeded in rais-
ing emotion, for indignant crimson dyed Laura’s |
cheeks, and fire flashed from ther eyes. But

3
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' tion, promised that she would take the first ocga=
sion of endeavouring to procure Fanny’s admis+
sion into the family with whom she herself resid*
ed. She obliged her humble friend to leave her
at the gate, where, with tears in her eyes, the girl

stood gazing after her till she was out of sight.
“ I’m sure,” said she, turniug towards the house

as Laura disappeared, “ I'm sure she was made

to be a queen, for the more one likes her, the

more she frightens one.”

As soon as Laura was seated in her carriage,
she openmed her packet, and with momentary
disappointment examined its contents. “ Not

one line!” she cried in a tone of mortification ;
and then turned to the envelope addressed to
Mrs Stubbs. Upon comparing this with the
circumstances which she had lately heard, she at
once comprehended De Courcy’s intention of
serving her by stealth, foregoing the credit due to 2
his generosity. She wondered, indeed, that he Had
neglected to disguise his hand-writing in the super-
scription.  “ Did he think,” said she,  that T
could have forgotten the writing which has so of-
ten brought comfort to my father 7 She little
guessed how distant from his mind was the repose ‘

thch can attend to minute contrivance.

Dellghted to discover a trait of character '
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Lady Pelham was luckily in good humour, vand
therefore condescended to permit othersto«beosg
too. Laura, happily for herself, possessed a fa- -
culty not common to beauties—she could be con-
tented where another was the chief object ef at-
-tention ; and she was actually epjoymg the court
‘that was paid to her friend, when, accidentally
raising the vine leaf which held the fruit she was
eating, she observed some verses pencilled ‘on
~the rustic table in a hand-wrmng familiar to her
recollection.

Sudden instinct ‘made her hastily replace the
leaf, and steal a glance to see whether any other
eye had followed her’s. ' No one seemed to have
noticed her; but Laura’s gaiety had vanished.
‘The lines wese distinct, as if recently traced ; and
Laura’s blood ran chill at the thought, that, had
she even a few hours sooner visited this spot, she
might have met Colonel Hargrave. “ He may
still. be near,” thought she ; and she wished,
though she could mot  propose, to be instantly
gone. None of her companions, however, seem-
ed inclined to move. They continued their mer-
riment, while Laura, her mind wholly occupied
with one subject, again stole a glimpse of ‘the
writing. - It was undeubtgdiy'.Hanigrave’s;év—‘:andt,
deaf to all that was - passing around her, she fell
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ﬂm» a reverie which was first mterrupted by the
oompany rising to depart. -

. Though she had been in such haste to be gone,
she was now the last to go. ' In her momentary
glance at the sonnet, she had observed that it
was inscribed to her. “ Of what possible conse-
~ quence,” thought she, “ can it be to me ?” yet she
- lingered behind to read it.  In language half pas-
~ sionate, half melancholy, it complained of the
pains of absence and the cruelty of too rigid vir-
| tue; but it broke off abruptly, as if the writer

ilad been suddenly mterrupted. =
So rapidly did Laura glance over the lmes,
:that her companions had advanced but a few
Ppaces, ere she was hastening to follow them. ‘On
reaching the porch, she saw that the walk was
just entered by two gentlemen. An instant con-
vinced her that one of them was Hargrave. Nei-
ther shiriek nor exclamation announced this dis-
- covery, but Laura, turning pale, shrunk back out
of view. Her first feeling was eager desire of
escape ; her first thought, that, returning to the
inner apartment, she might thence spring from
the lofty terrace, on the verge of which the her-
mitage was reared. She was deterred, by recol-
lecting the absurd appearance of such an escape,
and the surprise and confusion which it would oc-
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casion.  But what was to be done? - Therg avas
no third way of leaving the place where she stond,
-and if she remained, in a few moments Hargr;m; :
would be there. - e o st
These ideas darted so confused]y througb her
- mind, that it seemed rather by instinct than de-
sign, that she drew her hat over her face; and
doubled her veil in order to pass him unnoticed.
She again advanced to the porch; but perceived,
not. . without consternation, that Hargrave had
joined her party, and stood talking to Lady Pel-
ham in an attitude of easy cordiality. Laura did
-not comment upon the free morality which ac-
corded such a reception to such a character ; for
she was sick at heart, and trembled .in. every
limb. Now there was no escape. . He would
certainly accost her, and she must answer him—
answer him without emotion ! or how' would Mr
De Courcy—how would-his mother constgue her
weakness! What would ‘Hargrave himself infer
from it! What, but that her coldness sprung
from mere passing anger ! or, more .degrading
still, from jealousy! The truant crimson now
rushed back unbidden ? and Laura proceeded thh
slow but steady steps. - a
- During her short walk she co,ntmued to strug—
gl@ with herself. “ Let me but this once com-



ool 265

“mapd myself,” said she.  “ And wherefore should
Lwot? TItis he who ought to shrink.—Tt is he
‘who- ‘ought to tremble !” Yet it was Laura who
trembled, when, advancing towards her, Lady
- Pelham introduced her to Colonel ‘Hargrave as
- her niece. ' Liaura’s inclination of the head, cold
-as indifference could make it, did not seem to ac-
~knowledge former intimacy ; and when Hargrave,
~with a manner respectful even to timidity, claim-
“ed her acquaintance, she gave a short answer of
“frozen civility, and turned away. Shrinking from
even the slightest converse with him, she hastily
passed on; ‘then determined to afford him no op-
portunity of speaking to her, she glided in be-
‘tween Mrs De: Courcy, who stood anxiously
‘watching her, and Harriet, who was studying the
contour of Hargrave’s face; and offering an arm
to each, she gently drew them forward.

Mz, Bolingbroke immediately joined them, and
‘entered into conversation with Harriet; while
Mirs De Courcy continued to read the legible
‘countenance of Laura, who silently walked on,
revolving in her mind the difference between this
and her last unexpected meeting with- Hargrave.
The freedom of his address to the unfriended
girl who was endeavouring to exchange the la-
bour of her hands for a pittance to support exist-~
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smile and voice of such unembarrassed sxmphcgty
as fully satisfied her examiner, ' Yl
Had Laura spent a lifetime in studying to gi‘vg
pain, which, indeed, was not in all her thoughts,
she -could not have inflicted a sharper sting én
the proud heart of Hargrave, than by the invo-
luntary look and gesture with which she quitted
him.  The idea of inspiring with disgust, unmix-
ed irresistible disgust, the woman upon whose af-
fections, or rather upon whose passions, he had
laboured so zealously and so long, had ever been
more than he could bear, even when the expres-
sion of her dislike had ‘no'witness ; but now she
had published it to chattering misses, and prying
old maids, and more favoured rivals. - Hargrave
bit his lip till the blood came; and, if the light-

- ning of the eye could scathe, hls wrath had been
far more deadly to others. ;
After walking for some minutes surly angd a-
part, he began to comfort himself with the hopes
of future revenge. “ She had loved him, passion- .

ately loved him, and he was certain she could
not be so utterly changed. Her behaviour was
either all affectation, or a conceit of the strength
of het own mind, which all these clever women
were so vain of. But the spark still lurked some-
where, whatever she might imagive, and if he
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