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SELF-CONTROL, 

CHAP. XVI. | 

  

     
Lisvra’s exultation was of short continuance, 
She had gone but a few steps ere she reflected 
that the wants which she had undertaken so pain- 

_ ful a visit to supply were as pressing as ever, and 
now further than ever from a chance of relief. 
Mournfully she pursued her way towards the 
print-shop, hopelessly comparing her urgent and 
probably prolonged necessities with her confined 
resources. | eee 

The utmost price which she could hor -to re- 
ceive for the drawing she carried, would be far 
from sufficient to discharge her debt to the sur- 

*geon ; and there seemed now no alternative but
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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 of Sedo Dr Flint to continue aie we tll. 

ie யர் ன 
வம, வ ட rs Davis 

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 i 
more splendid abodes, still lingers by the fireside __ 
of a Scotish clergyman. Laura was sure that Mrs | 

Douglas would supply | her wants at whatever | ன்   
tion withheld her from making மன்னிப் to her | a 
friend. i ts 110 ।் 

Laura had heard and read dhs ladies in distress 

had found’ subsistence by the sale of their orna- a 

ments. But by their example she could not pro- | 
fit ; for her ornaments were few in number and of 4 

no value. She wore indeed a locket, which she 

had received from her mother, with an injunc- 

tion nether to lose it nor to give it’ away; but 

Laura, i in her profound i ‘ignorance of the value இ 3 
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costed her ச and next came the idea that Hargrave 
had already observed her, without wishing to claim 
her acquaintance. Before the mortifying thought 
could take a distinct form, Laura was already on 
her way towards the door. ட் ் 

“ You have left your half-guinea, Ma’am,” said — 
Wilkins, calling after her; and Laura, 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 
httle 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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to make no further forfeiture of her respectabilic 
ty, but rather, by the most stoical compésure, to 
regain what she had lost. For this purpose, she 
soon disengaged herself from her perilous sup- 
port, and unwilling to speak till secure of main- 
taining her firmness, she averted her head, and re- 
turned all. Hargrave’s raptures of love and joy 
with provoking silence. 

As soon as she had completely recovered her 
self-possession, she rose, and apologizing for the 
trouble she had occasioned him, said she would 
return home. Hargrave eagerly begged permis- 
sion to accompany her, saying that his carriage 
was in waiting, and would convey them. Laura, 
with cold politeness, declined his offer. ‘Though 
a little piqued by her manner, Hargrave triumph- 
ed in the idea that he retained all his former in- 
fluence. “ My bewitching Laura,” said he, ta- 
king her hand, “ I beseech you to lay aside this 
ill-timed coquetry. After so sweet, so interest- 
ing a proof that you still allow me some power 
over your feelings, must I accuse you of an affec- 
tation of coldness?” “ No, Sir,” said Laura in- 
dignantly, “ rather of a momentary weakness, for 
which I despise myself.” 

The lover could not indeed have chosen ‘a more 
unfavourable moment to express his exultation ; 
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I melt you to a passion as fervent as my own.” 
While he spoke he dropped upon his knee by her 
side, and threw his arm passionately round her. 
Time had been when Laura would have withdrawn 
from the embrace, womanly shame alone reject- 
ing caresses which yet she never Imagined to be 
less holy than a mother’s kiss. But Hargrave had 
himself torn the veil from her eyes; and shrink- 
ink from him as if a serpent had crossed her path, 
she cast on him a look which struck like an 166-014 
on the glowing heart of Hargrave. “ Just Hea- 
ven!” he cried, starting up with a convulsive shud- 
der, “this is abhorrence! Why, why have you 
deceived me with a false show of sensibility ? 
Speak it at once,” said he, wildly grasping her 
arm; “say that you detest me, and tell me too 

"who has dared to supplant me in a heart once 
wholly mine.” 

“ Be calm, Limplore you,” said Laura, terri- 
fied at his violence, “no one has supplanted you. 
Tam, I ever shall be, whatever you deserve to 
find me.” 

Laura’s soothing voice, her insinuating look, re- 
tained all their wonted power to calm the fierce 
passions of her lover. “Oh I shall never deserve 
you,” said he in a tone of wretchedness, while his 
face Was again crossed by an expression of an-
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able to utter what she intended, she remained si- 

lent., Hargrave was instantly sensible of his ad- 
i vantage, and willing to assist her acquiescence by 

putting his request into a less exceptionable form, 

he said, “I ask not even for your notice, suffer me 
but to visit your father.” 

“ My father has been very ill,” returned Laue 

ra, who, unknown to herself, rejoiced to find an 

excuse for her concession, “and it may give him 
pleasure to see you; but I can claim no share in 
the honour of your visits.” ie 

Hargrave, delighted with his success, raptu- 

rously thanked her for her condescension; and 
springing from the carriage, led her, but half-sa- 

tisfied with her own conduct, into the house. She 

ushered him into the parlour, and before he had 

time to detain her, glided away to acquaint her 

father with his visit.’ She found the Captain 

wrapt in the same listless melancholy, in which 

she had left him; the book which she had meant 

to entertain him, used only as a rest for his arm. 
Laura was now beset with her old difficulty. She 

had not yet learnt to speak of Hargrave without 

sensible confusion; and to utter his name while 

any eye was fixed upon her face, required an ef- 

fort which no common circumstances could have 

tempted her to make. She therefore took re- 

‘vould +7 Rr
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eept was meant to exclude the’ sex whose feebler 
es afford ‘less. plea’ for’ yee to’ ட 

நின 

“ Whither does this eathaciadn hey ‘aie 
said Montreville, in’ displeasure. “ Surely you 

will not call your marriage with Colonel ப 
grave a union with vileness.” 

« 

“ Yes,” rettirned Laura, all the glow of vir- 

tuious animation fading to the paleness of anguish, 

“ if his vices make him vile, T must ‘call it so?” 

“ Your language is ‘as much too free, Laura, 

a8 your notions are 'too rigid. Is it dutiful, think 

you, to use such expressions in regard to’a' con- 

nexion which your fatherapproves? Will you call 

it virtue to sport with’ your own happiness,’ with 

the peace of a heart which doats upon you—with 

the comfort of your dying parent ?” அப்பட 

“ Oh my father,” cried Laura, ‘sinking’ on her 

kness, “ my spirit is already bowed to the earth— 

do not crush’ it with your displeasure. Rather 

support my feeble resolution, lest, knowing the 

right, I should not have power to choose it.” 

“«« My heart’s treasure,”. said Montreville, ‘kis* 

sing the tears from her eyes, “ short is ever my dis- 
pleasure’ with thee; for'I know that though inex? ் 
perience may mislead thy judgment, no’ pleasure 

can bribe, no fear Ey thy inflexible’ ல் 
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house-door startled Montreville, who was alone in 

his apartment; and the next minute, without be~ 
ing announced, Hargrave burst into the room. 

His hair was dishevelled, his dress neglected, and 

his eyes had a wildness which Montreville had 

never before seen in him. Abruptly grasping 

Montreville’s hand, he said, in the voice of one 

struggling for composure, “ Have you performed 

your promise—have you spoken with Laura ?” 

“ IT have,” answered Montreville; “and have 

urged her, till, had you seen her, you would your- 

self have owned that I went too far. . But you 

look” — 

“ Has she consented,” interrupted. Hargrave— 
« will she give herself to me?” 

Montreville shook his head. “ Her affections : 

are wholly yours,” said he, “you may yourself be 

more successful—I fervently wish that you may. 

But why this strange emotion? What has hap-? 
pened?” 

“Nothing, nothing,” said Hargrave, “ ask me _ 

no questions; but let me speak instantly with 
Laura.” 

“ You shall see her,’ returned Montreville, 
opening the door, and calling Laura, “ Only I 
.beseech you to command yourself, for my poor 
child is already half-distracted.” 

1 ௦.
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“ She is the: fitter to converse with me,” said 

, Hargrave, with a ghastly smile, “ for lam upon 
“the v very verge of madness.” 

~ Laura came at her father’s summons; but ன 

she saw Hargrave, the colour faded from her face, 

an universal tremor seized her, she stopped and 

leaned on the door for support. . ‘‘ Colonel Har- 

grave wishes to speak with you alone,” said Mon- 
treville, “ go with him to the parlour.” 

“ } cannot,” answered Laura, in words scarcely 
audible—“ this night I cannot.” ௦ 

“ T command you to go,” said the father in a 

tone which he had seldom employed, and Laura 

instantly prepared to go. “ Surely, surely,” said 
she, “ Heaven will not leave me to my own 

weakness, whilst I act in obedience to you. 

Perceiving that she trembled violently, Har- 
graye offered her the support of his circlmg arm ; 

* but Laura instantly disengaged herself. . “ Will 

you not lean on me, dearest Faure, said he; 
“ perhaps it is for the last time.” a 

“LT hope,” answered Laura, endeavouring to 

exert her spirit, “ it will be the last time that you 
will avail yaaa of my father’ s authority to con- 

strain me.” 

“Spare your கன்ம Laura” said Har-
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proper self-distrust of Laura refused him the op- 
portunity of making a personal appeal to her sen-" 

sibilities, he hoped that her father might success- 

fully plead his cause; and that, before his guilt” 

was known to her, he might have made it at once 
her mterest and her duty to forget it. But the 

storm was about to burst even more speedily than _ 

he apprehended. Lady Bellamer little suspected 

that her conduct was watched with all the malice 

of jealousy, and all the eagerness of interest. She 

little suspected that her confidential servant: was . 

the spy of her injured husband, bound to fidelity 

in this task by ties’ as disgraceful as they were’ 

strong, and that this woman waited only for legal: 
proof of her mistress’s guilt, to lay the particulars 

before her Jord... That proof was now obtained ; 

and Lord Bellamer hastened to avail himself of — 

it. He arrived in London on the morning of the 
last day of Montreville’s life; and, charging his 2 

guilty wife with her perfidy, expelled her from his: _ 

_ house. tos v9 
She flew to Hargrave’s lodgings, and found him” 

preparing for his daily visit to Laura. ‘Though 

provoked at being delayed, he was obliged to stay 
and listen to her, while she hastily related: the 

events-of the morning. She was about to speak 

of her conviction that; by making her his wife, he. _ 
8 நி | 
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He then prepared to meet Lord Bellamer ; and 

the ground being taken, Hargrave’s first ball pene- 

° trated Lord Bellamer’s left shoulder, who then 
“fred without effect, and instantly fell. Hargrave, 

whose humanity had returned with his. temper, 

accompanied his wounded antagonist toa neigh- 

bouring cottage to which he was conveyed, anx- 
iously procured for him every possible comfort, 

and heard, with real joy, that if he could be kept 
from fever, his wound was not likely to be mortal. 

The gentleman who had been Hargrave’s second, 
offered to remain near Lord Bellamer, in order fo 

give warning to his friend should any danger oc- 

cur; and it was late in the evening, before Har- 

graye, alone and comfortless, returned to town. 

Never had his own thoughts been such vexa- 
tious companions. To his own seared conscience 

his crimes might have seemed trivial; but when 

he placed them before him in the light i in which 
‘he knew that they would be viewed by Laura, 
their nature seemed changed. He knew that she 
would find no plea in the custom of the times, for 
endangering the life of a fellow-creature; and that 
her moral vocabulary contained no qualifying epi- 

thet to palliate the foulness of adultery. The next 

day would give publicity to his duel and its cause; 

aud should the report reach Laura’s ear, what 
= ௩
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a moment, he called to mind the picture, Laura’s 
“concealment of it, her confusion at his attempt to — 
examine it, and he no Jonger doubted. iu: 

The arrival of the picture itself might have ex- 3 

plained all that related to it, had De Courey 
chosen to have it so explained. But he turned 

his eye from the unpleasing light, and sheltered — 

his hopes by a hundred treasured instances of — 

love which had scarcely any existence but in his : 

fancy. 
His efforts to be cheerful were however less 

successful, after Laura, in a few melancholy lines, 

informed Miss De Courey that Montreville’s in- 

creased illnesss made their return to Scotland 

more uncertain than ever. He imagined his dear 

Laura the solitary attendant of a sick-bed; no — 
kind voice to comfort, no friendly face to cheer 
her ; perhaps in poverty, that poverty increased — 

too by the artifice which he had used to lessen it. _ 

He grew anxious, comfortless, and* at length | 

really miserable. Every day the arrival of ‘the : 

letters was looked for'with extreme solicitude in — 

hope of more cheering news; but every day A 

brought disappointment, for Laura wrote no ] 

more. His mother shared in his anxiety, and: in- 
creased it by expressing her own. ' She feared 

that Miss Montreville was ill, and unable to | 
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said with a courtesy and half-whisper, “ Sir, a’nt 
> please you, my mistress was all wrong about Miss 
+ Montreville, for the Colonel knows uo more about 

her,than I do.” “ Indeed !” said De Courcy, all 
attention. “ Yes indeed, Sir—when I told him 
she was away he was quite amazed, and in such a 

' passion! So then I thought I would give him the 

letter.”"—“ What letter?” cried De Courcy, the 

glow of animation fading im his face. “ A letter 

that Miss Montreville left for him, Sir, but when 

he got it he was ten times angrier than before, 

and swore at her for not letting him know where 

she was going. So I thought Sir 1 would make 

bold to tell you, Sir, as Mistress had been speak- 
ing her mind, Sir ; for it’s a sad thing to have 

one’s character taken away ; and Miss Montre- 
ville, I am sure, wouldn’t do hurt to nobody.” 

“ You are a good girl, a very good girl,” said 

De Courcy, giving her, with a guinea, a very 
hearty squeeze of the hand. He made her repeat 

the particulars of Hargrave’s violent behoviour ; 
and satisfied from them that his rivai had no share 

in Laura’s disappearance, he returned to his hotel, 

his heart lightened of half the heaviest load that 

ever it had borne. 

Sull, however, enough remained to exclude for 

* a time ali quiet from his breast. He could not 
Vou. 1. 1
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tly pressed her hand upon the half-closed eyes 

which had so often beamed fondness'on her.” 

Unaided, and in silence, she did the last offices 

of love. She shed no tears.’ She uttered no Ja= 

mentation. The dread stillness was broken only 

by the groans that burst at times from her beavy _ 

heart, and the more continued sobs ‘of her ‘atten- 

dant, who vented m tears her fear, her pity, and 

her admiration. er 

பனி 

ய் 

When the sad work was finished, Laura, still — 

speechless, motioned to the-servant to retire. In 

horror at the thought of leaving Laura alone 

with the dead, yet fearing to raise her voice, the 

girl respectfully grasped her mistress’s gown, and 
m a low but earnest whisper, besought her to 

leave this dismal place, and to go to her own 

chamber. Scarcely sensible of her meaning, 

Laura suffered her to draw her away ; but when 

the door closed upon all that remained of her fa- 

ther, ‘she’ shuddered convulsively, and struggled 

to return. Fanny, however, gathered courage to 

lead her to her own apartment. There she threw 

herself prostrate on the ground; a flood of tears 

came to relieve her oppressed heart, and her re- — 
covered utterance broke forth in an act of resig- 

nation. She continued for ‘some hours to give 

vent to her sorrow—a sorrow unallayed by any 

6
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common harmony and grace. She spoke and 
~ ‘wrote with fluency and precision. ‘She was gram~- 

matically acquainted with the French and Latin 
languages, and an adept in the common rules of 
arithmetic. Her proficiency in painting has been 
already noticed; and she sung with inimitable 
Sweetness and expression. 

But though expert in every description of plain 
needle-work, she was an utter novice in the ma- 
nufacture of all those elegant nothings, which are 
so serviceable to fine ladies in their warfare a- 
gainst time. Though she moved with unstudied 
dignity and peerless grace, we are obliged to 6002 

fess, that the seclusion of her native village had 

doomed her to ignorance of the art of dancing; 
that she had never entered a ball-room less capa- 
cious than the horizon, nor performed with a 

partner more illustrious than the schoolmaster’s 

caughter. Her knowledge of music, too, was 

extremely limited. Lady Harriet had indeed 
tried to teach her to play on’ the piano-forte; but 
the attempt, after costing Laura many a full 
heart, and many a watery eye, was relinquished 
as vain. Though the child learnt with unusual 

facility whatever was taught her by her father or 
Mrs Douglas, and though she was already re- 

markable for the sweetness with which she war--
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bled her -wood-notes wild, she no sooner ap- 

proached the piano-forte, than an invincible stu- = 
ய். 

வ் pidity seemed to seize on all her faculties. This 

was the more mortifying, as it was the only cne 

of her Ladyship’s accomplishments which she 
ever personally attempted to communicate to her 

daughter. Lady Harriet was astonished at her 

| 

failure. It could proceed, she thought, from no- _ 

thing but obstinacy. But the appropriate reme=-) 

dy for obstinacy only aggravated the symptoms; 

and, after all, Laura was indebted to Colonel. 

Hargrave’s tuition for so much skill as enabled. 

her to accompany her own singing. வி 
Laura had more than once felt her deficiency’ 

in these fashionable arts, on seeing them exhibit=. 

ed by young ladies, who, to use their own ex-— 

pression, had returned from finishing themselves 
at a boarding-school, and she feared that this” 

blank in her education might prove a fatal bar 9° 
her being employed as a governess. But another” 

and a greater obstacle lay before her—she was’ . 

utterly unknown. The only patrons whose re-" 
commendation she could command, were distant’ 

_ and obscure; and what mother would trust the” 

minds and the manners of her children to the” 

formation of a stranger? She knew’ not the” 

ostrich-like daring of fashionable mothers. This 

8 
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me not: to wander from Thee, the only source of 

_, peace and joy, to seek them in fountains unhal- 
,° lowed and forbidden.” 

Religious habits and sentiments were perma- 
nent inmates of Laura’s breast. They had been 

invited and cherished, till, like familiar friends, 
they came unsolicited; and, like friends, too, 

their visits were most frequent in adversity. But 
the more ardent emotions of piety, are, alas! tran- 

sient guests with us all; and, simking from the 

flight which raised her for a time above the sor- 
rows and the wants of earth, Laura was again 

forced to shrink from the gaunt aspect of poverty, 
again to turn a wistful eye towards a haven of rest 
on this side the grave. 

Young as she was, however, she had long been - 

a vigilant observer of her own actions, and of 

their consequences ; and the result was an immu- 

table conviction, that no heartfelt comfort could, 

in any circumstances, harbour with wilful trans- 
gression. As wilful transgression, she considered 
her marriage with a man whose principles she 
had fatal reason to distrust. As a rash defiance 

of unknown danger; as a desperate daring of 

temptations whose force was yet untried, as a de- 

_sertion of those arms by which alone she could 

hope for victory in her Christian combat, Laura
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Her possession of this letter, together with her — 
acquaintance with the facts to’ which’ it. related, . 
she imagined would form sufficient proof of her 
identity ; and her national ideas of the’ claims of 
relationship awakened a hope of obtaining her 
aunt’s assistance ‘in procuring ‘some respectable 
‘situation. 

Determined to avail herself of her fortanate 
discovery, she quitted her father’s apartments; 
and carrying with her her credential, lost no 

time in repairing to Grosvenor Street. Nor did 

she experience the reluctance which she had for- 

merly felt towards an interview with Lady Pel- — 
ham ; for she was fully sensible of the difference 

between a petitioner for charity and a candidate 
for honourable employment. Besides, there ‘is 
no teacher of humility like misfortune; and Lau- 

ra’s spirits were too completely cubidiiet! to!anti- | 

cipate or to notice diminutive attacks upon,her — 

self-consequence. She still, however, with con- 

stitutional reserve, shrank from intruding upon @ 

' stranger; and she passed and repassed the door, 

examining the exterior of the house, as if she 
‘could thence have inferred the character of its 

owner, before she took courage to give a 
knock. 

A footman opened the door, and Laura, fale 
8 
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tering, inquired. if, Lady Pelham was within. 
From Laura’s single knock, her humble. voice, 

and sher yet more: humble. habit, which, in ten 

months use, had somewhat faded from the so- 

ber magnificence of black, the man had formed 

no, very lofty idea of the visitor’s rank... He an- 

swered, that he believed his lady was not, at 
home; but half-afraid of dismissing. some person 

with whom she might have business, he spoke in 
a tone which made Laura a little doubt the truth 

of his information. She inquired at what time 
she might be likely to gain access to Lady Pel- 

ham; and as she spoke threw back her crape 

".yeil, unconscious how, successfully she was plead- 

ing her.own, cause. Struck with a countenance - 
whose, candour, sweetness, and beauty won 2 

way to.every heart, the man gazed at her fora 

‘moment.with vulgar admiration, and then throw- 

ing open the door of a little parlour, begged her 

to walk in, while he inquired whether his: lady 

_ were visible. He soon returned, telling Laura 

that Lady Pelham would receive her in a few 

- minutes. : 

During these few minutes, Laura had formed 

a hundred conjectures concerning her aunt's per- 

son, voice, and manner. She wondered whether 

she resembled .Lady Harriet; whether her own 

3 
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form would recal to Lady Pelham the remem- 

brance of her sister. At every noise her heart. 

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 invent- 

ing the natural eloquence of grief, she forgot that 

she came to interest a stranger. Lady Pelham 
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 

cannot be overlooked; and: yet in saying 505 lam 

far from paying you a compliment.”
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Ir was not without hesitation that Laura formed 
her resolution to conceal from Hargrave her 

place of abode. She felt for the uneasiness 

which this concealment would cause him. She 
feared that her desertion might remove one» i 

citement to a virtuous course. But she consi- 

dered, that while their future connection was 

doubtful, it was imprudent to strengthen by ha- 
bitual intercourse their need of each other's socie- 

ty; and she reflected, that she could best esti- 

mate his character from actions performed be- 

yond the sphere of her ifluence. Her watchful 
self-distrust made her fear to expose her resolu- 

tion to his importunities ; and she felt the impro- 
priety of introducing into her aunt’s family, 4 

person who stood on terms with her which’ she 

did not choose to explain. These reasons in- 

duced her to withhold from Hargrave’ the know= 

ledge of her new’ situation ; and, certain that if 1 
1 

°



 



16 

the descent to particulars baled Laura’s pene- : 
tration. Lady Pelham could amuse—could de» 

light; she said many wise, and many brilliant“o | 

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. “ 
Tn 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- 
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tinguishing preference than Laura. She hada, 

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 

Courey’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, 

‘benevolence more endearing. . 
Having: written to inform Harriet of the chatse 

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 seemg and thank- 

ing him. for all his kindness... “ Yet, if we had 

* met,” said she, “I should probably have acted 

as I have done a hundred times before; left: him 

to believe me .an mserisible, ungrateful. creature, 

for want of courage ‘to tell him. that, 1 was not 

so.” She’ longed, however, to:see De, Coureys 

for with him she thought. she could talk of her 

father—to him lament her irreparable’ loss, « idwell 

with shim on the circumstances which aggravated 

her sorrow—on the prospects which mingled that 
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sorrow with hope. This was a subject on which 
shé never entered with Lady Pelham any farther: 
than necessity required—real sorrow has its holy: 

ground, on which no vulgar foot must tread. The 

selfcommand of Laura would have forbidden 

her, in any situation, to darken with a settled 

gloom the sunshine of domestic cheerfulness ; but 

Lady Pelham had im her somewhat which repels 
the confidence of grief. Against all the arrows. 
of misfortune, blunted at least as they rebound 
from the breasts of others, she seemed to “ wear” 

a charmed life.” She often indeed talked of sen- 

sibility, and reprobated the want of it as the worst 
of faults; but the only kind of it in which she 
indulged rather inclined to the acrimonious than 

the benevolent! ‘and Laura began to perceive, that 

however her aunt might’ distinguish them in 

others, irascible passions and keen feelings were 

insherself synonymous. ex 

. After the effort of giving and receiving the en- 

tertainment which Lady Pelham constantly of- 

fered, and as constantly exacted in return, Laura 

experienced a «sensation of recovered freedom 

when the arrival of a visitor permitted her to 

éscape to her own apartment. - She saw no- 

body but her aunt,’ and never went abroad ‘ex- 

cept to ade Thus, during a fortnight which 
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she had passed in ‘Grosvenor’ Street, ‘she had 

heard nothing of Hargrave. She was anxieus. 

to know whether he visited’ Lady Pelham ; for 

with rustic ignorance, she imagined that all people 

of condition who resided in thé 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 in 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 not 

own to herself that he was at all concerned ina 

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 to 

the place of her abode; and she continued re-’ 

solved to give her Jover no clue to discover it.° 

Accordingly, she early one morning set out’ in 
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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 healthfulness ~ 

of her appearance ; but the landlady eyed her a-— 

skance, and surlily answered to her inquiry for her 
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enlarged upon all his extravagancies, peeping side- 

long now and then under Laura’s bonnet, to catch 

elicouragement from the complacent simper with 

which such tales are often heard. But no smile 

repaid her eloquence. With immoveable serious- 

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 oppor- 

tunity to judge of the effect of her narrative, 

for Laura stopped and tumed full towards her. 

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 apologizing, that the girl ventured 

to hint at the insmuation which her mistress: 

"had thrown out. She had at last succeeded in rals- 

ing emotion, for indignant crimson dyed Laura’s 

cheeks, and fire flashed from ‘her eyes. _ But 
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, Laura was just giving’ the finishing touches to 
Ser aunt’s portrait when a visitor was announced ; 
and, very unwilling to break off at this’ interest» 
ing crisis, Lady Pelham having first scolded the 

servant for letting in her friend, desired him to 
shew the lady into the room where Laura was at 

work. The usual speeches being made, the lady 
began—“ Who does your Ladyship thmk bowed 
to me en passant just’ as I was getting out of the 
carriage ?—Why, Lady Bellamer. oa you con- 

ceive such éffrontery ?” | 
“JTndeed, I think, in common modesty, she 

should have waited for your notice!” 

“Do you know, I am told on good authority, 

that Hargrave is determined not to marry her.” 
Laura’s breath came short.— 
« He is very right,” returned Lady Pelham. 

«A man must be a great fool to marry where he 

hasshad such damning proofs of frailty.” 

Laiira’s heart seemed to pause for a moment, 

and then to redouble its beating —“ What Har- 
grave can this be?” meme ue she ; but a ‘durst 

not inquire. 

« J hear,” resumed the lady, “ that his ட்ட is 

enraged as him, and more for the duel than the 

crim. con.” ‘ ae 
The pencils’ dropped from Laura’s hand. 
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fate, nor indulged in splenetic dissertations on the 

7 
(7 

inconstancy and treachery of man.“ Indeedshe __ 

never, by the most distant hint, approached’ the 
ground of her own peculiar sorrow. She could 

not, without the deepest humiliation, reflect that 

she had bestowed her love on an object so un- 

worthy. She burnt with shame at the thought of 
having been so blinded, so infatuated, ‘by qualities 

merely external. While she remembered, with 

extreme vexation, that she had suffered Hargrave 

to triumph in the confession of her regard, she 
rejoiced that no other witness existed of her folly 

—that she had never breathed the mortifying se- 
cret intoany other ear. ; 

In this frame of mind, she repelled’ with calm _ 
dignity every attempt which Lady Pelham made 
to penetrate her sentiments ; and behaved in such 
a manner that her aunt could not discover whether 
her spirits were affected by languor of body or 
by distress of mind. Laura, indeed, had singular 
skill in the useful art of repulsing without offence; — | 
and Lady Pelham, spite of her curiosity, found it 
impossible to question her niece with freedom. 
Notwithstanding her youth, and her almost de- 
pendent situation, Laura Inspired Lady Pelham 
with involuntary awe. Her dignified manners, 
her vigorous understanding, the inflexible integti- 
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ty which descended even to the regulation of her 
forms of speech, extorted some degree of respect- 
fal caution from one not usually over careful of 
giving offence. Lady Pelham was herself at 
timés conscious of this restraint ; and her pride 
-was wounded by it. In Laura’s absence she 
‘sometimes thought of it with impatience, and re- 
solved to cast it off at their next interview ; but 
whenever they met, the unoffending majesty of 
Laura ‘effaced her resolution, or awed her from 
putting it in practice. She could not always, how- 

_ €ver, refrain from using that sort of inuendo 
which is vulgarly called talking at one’s com- 
panions ; a sort of rhetoric in great request with 
those who have more spleen than courage, and 
which differs from common scolding only in being 
a little more cowardly and a little more. proyok- 
ing. All her Ladyship’s dexterity and persever- 
ance in this warfare were entirely thrown away. 

_ Whatever might be meant, Laura answered to 
nothing but what met the ear, and, with perverse 
simplicity, avoided the particular application. of general propositions, ப 

_ Lady Pelhani next tried to coax. herself into Laura’s confidence. She redoubled. her caresses 
and professions of affection. She hinted, not»ob- scurely, that if Laura would explain her wishes,
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dhents upon Hargrave’s character; they were but 
_ Wie fond revilings of offended love. Laura did 

wot deny her former preference ; she even owned 
“that it was the sudden intelligence of Hargrave’s 
crimes which had reduced her to the brink of the 

grave; therefore Lady Pelham was convinced 
that a little perseverance would fan the smothered 
flame; and perseverance, she hoped, would not be 

_ wanting. 
Nevertheless, as her Ladyship balanced ‘her 

fondness for contradicting by her aversion to be- 

ing ‘contradicted, and as Laura was too much in, 

earnest to study the qualifying tone, the confes - 
rence concluded rather less amicably than it’ be- — 
gan; though it ended by Lady Pelham’s saying, 
not very consistenly with her sentiments an hour 

before, that she would never cease to urge so ad- 
vantageous a match, conceiving that she had a 

righe to influence the choice of one whom she 

would make the heiress of forty thousand ponnds. 
_ Laura was going to insist that all influence would 

be ineffectual, but her aunt quitted her without 

_ suffering her to reply. She would have followed 

to represent the injustice of depriving Mrs Her- 

bert of her natural rights; but she desisted on re- 

collecting that Lady Pelham’s purposes were, 
like wedges, never fixed but by resistance. = 
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_mind, rather than admit what might controvert 
te v her « opinion. She cited all the instances which 

her memory could furnish of agricultural, and 

chemical, and metaphysical theorism; and, with 

‘astonishing ingenuity, contrived to draw a -paral- 

el between each of them and Laura’s case. It 
was in vain that Laura qualified, almost retracted 
her unlucky observation. Her adversary would 

not suffer her to desert her untenable ground. 

Delighted with her victory, she returned again 

and again to the attack, after the vanquished had 

appealed to her mercy; and much more than 

“ thrice she slew the slain.” 

Sick of arguing about the possibility of her 

indifference, Laura at length confined herself to 
simple assertions of the fact. Lady Pelham at 

first merely refused her belief ; and, with pro- 
voking pity, rallied her niece upon her self-de- 

ceit ; but, finding that she corroborated her words 

by a corresponding behaviour to Hargrave, her 

Ladyship’s s temper betrayed its accustomed infir- 

mity. She peevishly reproached Laura with tak- 

ing a coquettish delight in giving pain; insisted 

that her conduct was a tissue of cruelty and af- ; 

fectation ; 3 and upbraided her with disipgenuous- 

ness 10 pretending an indifference which she could 

not feel,“ And does your Ladyship conumuin-
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