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Trovcr Laura could not escape the attacks of
TLady Pelham, she sometimes found means to
elude those of Hargrave. She watched his ap-
proach ; and whenever he appeared, intrenched
herself in her own apartment. She confined her- -
self almost entirely to the house, and excused
herself from every visit where she thought he might
be of the party. He besieged her with letters;
she sent them back unopened. Lady Pelham
commanded her to be present during his visits ;
she respectfully, but peremptorily refused to com-
ply. i

She had thus remained a sort of prisoner for
‘some weeks, when her aunt one morning entered
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her room with an aspect which Laura could not

well decipher. “ Well, Miss Montreville,” said

she, ¢ you have at last accomplished your pur-

pose ; your capricious tyranny has prevailed at

last ; -Qolga:lﬂa;grév_é eaves ——— thifmom:"‘\t;
c¢ Dearﬁadam,” cried Laura, starting up over-
joyed, ¢ What a deliverance !”

“ Oh to be sure, mighty cause you have to con-
eratulate yourself upon a deliverance from a man
who might aspire to the first woman in England !
But you will never have it in your power to throw
away such another offer. You need hardly expect
to awaken such another passion.”

¢ I hope, with all my heart, I shall not ; but
are you certain he will go ?” '

¢ Oh, very certain, He has written to tell me
so I”

“T trust he will keep his word,” said Laura ;
¢ and when I am sure he is gone, I will beg of
your Ladyship to excuse me for a few hours,
while I walk to Norwood. I have been so shack-
led of late ! but the first use I make of my liberty
shall be to visit my friends.”

“T am afraid, my dear,” returned Lady Pelham,
with more gentleness than she was accustomed to
use in contradiction, ¢ you will scarcely find time
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“ Though 1 should accompany you to-morrow,’
Madam,” said she, “ I shall have time sufficient
for my walk to Norwood. The preparations for
my journey cannot occupy an hour ; and, if Igo
to Norwood now,” added she, tying on her bon-
net, “ I can return early. Good morning, Ma-
dam ; to-day I may walk i peace.”

Laura felt as if a mountain had been lifted from
ber breast as she bounded across the lawn, and
thought that Colonel Hargrave was, by this time,
miles distant from Walbourne ; but as she pur-
sued her way she began to wonder that Lady"
Pelliam seemed so little moved by his departure.
It was strange that she, who had remonstrated so -
warmly, so unceasingly, against Laura’s behavi-
our to him, did not more vehemently upbraid
her with its consequences. Lady Pelham’s for=
bearance was not in character—Laura did not
know how to explainit. “ T have taken her by
surprise,” thought she, “ with my excursion to
Norwood, but she will discuss it at large in the
evening ; and probably in many an evening—I
shall never hear the last of it.”

It was needless, however, to anticipate evil,
and Laura turned her thoughts to the explanation
which she was bent upon making to her friends.

The more she reflected, the more she was per-
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I ivite the attentions of a libertine; and is it
surprising that he should withdraw his friend-

ship from me! But he will soon know his er-

ror”  And again she thore cheeffully pursued her

way. Sy

Her courage failed her a little as she entered

Norwood. ¢ What if Mrs De Courcy too

should receive me coldly,” thought she ; * Can I

notice it to her? Can I beg of her to listen to my

Jjustification ?” These thoughts gave Laura an

air of timidity and embarrassment as she entered

the room where. Mrs De Courcy was sitting

alone. Her fears were groundless. Mrs De
Courcy received her with kindness, gently re-

proaching her for her long absence. Laura as-
sured her that it was wholly involuntary, but “ of
late,” said she, hesitating, “ I have been very

little from home.” Mrs De Courcy gave a faint

melancholy smile ; but did not inquire what had

coufined her young friend. ¢ Harriet has just left

me,” said she, “ to pay some visits, and to se-

cure the presence of a cdmpanio‘n for a very im-

portant occasion. She meant also to solicit "
yours, if three weeks hence you are still to be

capable of acting as a bridemaid.” Laura smil-

ing was about to reply, that being in no danger

of forfeiting that privilege, she would most joy-

§
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fully attend Miss De Courcy; but she met a
glance of such marked, such mournful scrutiny,
that she stopped ; and the next moment was co-
vered with blushes. “ AhY” thought she, “ Mrs
De Courcy indeed believes all that I feared, and
- more than I feared—What can I say to her ”

Her embarrassment confirmed Mrs De Cour-
cy’s belief ; but, unwilling further to distress Lau-
ra, she said, “ Harriet herself will talk over all
these matters with you, and then your own pecu-
liar manner will soften the' refusal into somewhat
almost as pleasing as consent; if indeed you are
obliged to refuse.”

¢ Indeed, Madam,” said Laura, “ nothing can
be farther from my thoughts than refusal; I shall
most willingly, most gladly attend Miss De Cotir-
¢y but may I—will you allow me to—toask you
why you should expect me to refuse?”

¢ And if I answer you,” returned Mis De
Courcy, “will you promise to be candid with me
on a subject where ladies think that candour may
_ be dispensed with ”
" e F will promise to be candid with you on
every subject,” said Laura, rejoiced at this oppor~
tunity of entering on her justification.

¢ Then I will own to you,” said Mrs De Cour-

y, ¢ that circumstances have conspired with pub-
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lic report to convince me that you are yourself '
about to need the good office which Harriet soli-
cits from you. Colonel Hargrave and you share
between you the envy of our iittle world of fa-
shion.”

« And have you, Madam—has Harriet—has
Mr De Courcy given credit to this vexatious re-
port ! cried Laura, the tears of mortification fil-
ling her eyes. “ Ah how differently should I
have judged of you!”

“ My dearest girl,” said Mrs De Courcy, sur-
prised but delighted, ¢ I assure you that none of
us would, upon slight grounds, believe any thing
concerning you, that you would not wish us to
credit. But, in this instance, I thought my au-
thority indisputable ; Lady Pelham”—

« Is it possible,” cried Laura, ¢ that my aunt
could propagate such a report, when she knew the
teasing, the persecution which I have endured !”

¢« Lady Pelham did not directly assure me of
its truth ;” answered Mrs De Courcy:  but
when I made inquiries, somewhat, I own, in the
hope of being empowered to .contradict the ru-
mour, her answer was certainly calculated to
make me believe that you were soon to be lost to

»

us.”— ; _
« Tost indeed! exclaimed Laura. ¢ But
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“what could be my aunt’s intention. -Surely she

cannot expect still to prevail withme. My dear
friend, if you knew what 1 have suffered from
her importunities.—But sheshas only my advan-
tage in view, though, surely, she widely mistakes
the means.” :

Laura now frankly informed Mrs De Courcy
of the inquietude she had suffered from the per-
severing remonstrances of Lady Pelham, and the
obtrusive assiduities of Hargrave. Mrs De Cour-
cy, though she sincerely pitied the comfortless si-
tuation of Lauwra, listened with pleasure to the
tale. “ And is all this confidential ?” said she,
“ so confidential that I must not mention it even
to Montague or Harriet ?”

“ Oh no, indeed, Madam,” cried Laura ; “-I
wish, above all things, that Mr De Courcy should
know it ; tefl him all, Madam ; and tell him too
that I would rather be in my grave than marry
Colonel Hargrave.”

Laura had scarcely spoken ere she blushed for
the warmth with which she spoke, and Mrs De
(%lrcy’s smile made her blush again, and more
deeply. But the plea which excused her to her-
self,. she the next moment urged to her friend.
“ Ah, Madam,” said she, “ if you had witnessed
Mr De Courcy’s kindness to my father ; if you
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had known how my father loved him, you would
not wondel that I am anxious for his good opi-
nion.” ;

“ I do not wonder, my love,” said Mrs De
Courcy, in a tone of heartfelt affection, ¢ I
should be much more surprised if such a mind as
yours could undervalue the esteem of a man like
Montague. - But why did not my sweet Laura
take refuge from her tormentors at Norwood,
where no officious fiiends, no obtrusive lovers
would have disturbed her quiet ”

Laura excused herself, by saying that she was
sure her aunt would never have consented to her
absence for more than a few hours ; but she pro-
mised, that, now when Lady Pelham s particular
reason for detaining her was removed, she would
endeavour to obtain permission to spend some
time at Norwood. “ Ifear I must first paya
much less agreeable visit,” continued Laura,  for

~my aunt talks of carrying me to-morrow to the
house of a Mrs Bathurst, of whom you probably
have heard.” Mrs De Courcy knew that
Pelham was on terms of intimacy with Mis*®
thurst, yet she could not help feeling some/sur-
prise that she should chose to introduce her niece
to such a chaperon. She did not, however, think
it proper, by expressing her opinion, to heighten
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Laura’s reluctance towards what she probably
could not prevent ; and therefore merely expres-
sed a strong wish that Lady Pelham would per-
mit Laura to spend the time of her absence at
Norwood. Laura, thougb she heartily wished
the same, knew ber aunt too well to expect that
a purpose which she had once announced she
would  relinquish merely becanse it interfered
with the inclinations of others. -Still it was not
impossible that it might be relmqmshed A
thousand things might happen to alter Lady Pel-
ham’s resolutions, though they were invincible by
entreaty. i

Laura lingered with Mrs De Courcy for seve.
ral hours, and when at last she was obhored to go,
received, at parting, many a kind Injunction to
remember her promised visit. As she bent her
steps homeward, she revolved in her mind every
chance of escape from being the companion of
her aunt’s journey. She was the more averse to
attend Lady Pelham, because she conjectured
that they would not return before Miss De Cour-
cy’s marriage, on which occasion Laura was un-
wi]]ing to be absent. But she was sensible that
neither this nor any other reason she could urge,
would m the least affect Lady Pelham’s motions.
Derham Gneen, the seat of Mrs Bathurst, was
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above ninety miles from Walbourne ; and it was
not likely that Lady Pelham would travel so far
with the intention of making a short visit.

Laura had quitted the avenuve of Norwood, and
entered the lane which led to that of Walbourne,
when the noise of singing, for it could not be cal-
led music, made her look round ; and she perceiv-
ed that she was overtaken by a figure in a dingy
regimental coat, and a rusty hat, which, however,
regained somewhat of its original shade by a con-
trast with the grey side-locks which blew up a-
thwart it. This person was applying the whole
force of his lungs to the utterance of “ Hearts of
Oak,” in a voice, the masculine bass of which was
at times oddly interrupted by the weak and treble
tones of age, while, with a large crabstick, he
beat time against the sides of a starveling ass up-
on which he was mounted. The other hand was
charged with the double employment of guiding
the animal, and of balancing a large portmanteau,
which was placed across its shoulders. Laura,
retaining the habits of her country, addressed the
man with a few words of courtesy, to which he
replied with the frankness and garrulity of an old
Englishman ; and as they proceeded at much the
same pace, they continued the conversation. Itt
was, however, soon interrupted. At the gate of a



=

15

grass field, with which the ass seemed acquainted,
the creature made a full stop.—* Get on,” cried
the man, striking it with his heel. It would not
stir. The rider applied the crabstick more vigor-
ously than before. It had no effect ; even an ass
can despise the chastisement with which it is too
familiar. The contention was obstinate ; neither
party seemed inclined to yield. At last fortune
decided in favour of the ass. The portmanteau
slipped from its balance, and fell to the ground.
The man looked dolefully at it. ¢ How the
plague shall T get it up again ?” said he. “ Don’t
dismount,” said Laura, who mow first observed
that her companion had but one leg— I can lift
it for you.”

As she raised it, Laura observed that it was
directed to Mr Jones, at Squire Bathurst’s, Der-
ham Green, shire. Though the name was
too common to excite any-suspicion, the address
struck her as being to the same place which had
so lately occupied her thoughts. “ Have you far
to go,” said she to the man, “ No, Ma’am,” an-
swered he, “ only to Job Wilson, the carrier’s,
with this portmanteau, for Colonel Hargrave’s
geutleman. The Colonel took Mr Jones with
himself in the chay, but he had only room for
one or two of his boxes, so he left this with the
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- groom, and the groom gave me a pot of poster to
go with it.” 7

The whole affair was now clear. Lady Pel-
ham, finding Laura unmanageable at home, was
contriving that she should meet Colonel Hargrave
at a place where, being among strangers, she
would find it less possible to avoid him. Mrs
Bathurst too was probably a good convenient
friend, who would countenance whatever mea-
sures were thought necessary. In the first burst of
indignation at the discovery of her aunt’s treachery,

- Laura thought of retracing her steps to Norwood,
never more to enter the presence of her unworthy
relation; but, resentment cooling at the recollec-
tion of the benefits which she owed to l.ady Pel-
ham, she determined on returning to Walbourne,
to announce in person her refusal to go with her
aunt; conceiving this to be the most respectful
way of intimating her intention.

As soon as she reached home, she retired to her
chamber without seeing Lady Pelham ; and im-
mediately dispatched the following note to Mrs
De Courcy: “ My dear Madam, an accident has

“happened which determines me against going to
Derham Green. Will you think I presume too
soon on your kind invitation, if I say that I.shall «

see you to-morrow at breakfast? Or will net
- 8
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your benevolence rather acquire a new motive in
the shelterless condition which awaits your very
affectionate L. M.”

She then proceeded to make arrangements for
her departure, reflecting, with tears, on the hard
necessity which was about to set her at variance
with the only living relation who had ever ac-
knowledged her. She knew that Lady Pelham
would be enraged at the frustration of a scheme,
to accomplish which she had stooped to such ar-
tifice ; and she feared that, however gentle might
be the terms of her intended refusal, her aunt
would consider it as unpardonable rebellion. She
was, however, firmly resolved against compliance,
and all that remained was to use the least irritat-
ing mode of denial. ‘

They met at dinner. Lady Pelham in high
good humour, Laura grave and thoughtful. La-
dy Pelham mentioned her journey; but, dread-
ing to rouse her aunt’s unwearied powers of ob-
jurgation,. Laura kept silence; and her just dis-
pleasure rendering her averse to Lady Pelham’s
company, she contrived to spend the evening chief-
ly alome.

As the supper hour approached, Laura began
"to tremble for the contest which awaited her.
She felt hefself more than half-inclived to with-

VOL, 111, B
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draw from the storm, by departing without warn-

ing ; leaving Lady Pelham to discover the reason

of her flight after she wasbeyond the reach of her

fury. But she considered that such a proceeding
must imply an irreconcilable breach with one to

whom she owed great and substantial obligations ;

and would carry an appearance of ingratitude

which she could not bear to incur. Summoning .
her courage, therefore, she resolved to brave the .
tempest. ~ She determined, that whatever provo-

cation she might endure, she would offer none but

such as was unavoidable ; though, at the same

time, she would maintain that spirit which she had

always found the most effectual check to her

aunts violence.

The supper passed in quiet; Laura unwilling
to begin the attack ; Lady Pelham glorying in
her expected success. Her Ladyship had taken
her candle, and was about to retire, before Lau-
ra durst venture on the subject. “ Good night,
my dear,” said Lady Pelham. = “ I fear,” replied
Laura, “ I may rather say farewell, since it will
be so long ere I see you again.” “ How do you
mean ?” inquired Lady Pelbam. ¢ That I cao-
not accompany you to Mrs Bathurst’s,” replied
Laura ; fetching, at the close of her speech, 2
breath #onger than the speech itsélf. < You
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won’t go ?” exclaimed Lady Pelham, in a voice
of angry astonishment. “ Since it is your wish
that I should,” returped Laura, meekly, « I am
sorry that it is not in my power.” “ And pray.
what puts it ont of your power?” cried Lady
Pelham, wrath working in her countenance, = % I
cannot 'go where I am to meet Colonel Hargrave.”
For a moment Lady Pelham looked confounded ;
but presently recovering utterance, she began—
“ So! this is your Norwood intelligence ; and
your charming Mrs De Courcy—your model of
perfectmn—sets spies upon the conduct of all the
neighbourhood !” :

Laura reddened at this vulgar abuse of a person
whom she revered so highly; hut she had set a :
guard upon her temper, and only answered, that
1t was not at Norwood she received her informa-
tion. “ A fortunate, I should rather say a pro-
vidential accident,” said she, “ disclosed to me
the whole”—the word ¢ stratagem’ was rising to
her lips, but she exchanged it for one less offen-
sive,

¢« And what if Colonel Hargrave is to be there ?”
Sald Lady Pelham, her choler rising as her confu-
sion subsided. “ I suppose, forsooth, my pretty
prudish. Miss cannot trust herself in th%‘ouse
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with a “man!” ¢ Not with Colonel Hargrave,
‘Madam,” said Laura coolly. T
Lady Pelbam’s rage was now strong enough to
burst the restraints of Laura’s habitual ascendancy-
« But I say you shall go, Miss,” cried she in'a
‘scream that mingled the fierceness of anger with
the insolence of command. = ¢ Yes I say you
shall go ; we shall see whether 1 am always to
truckle to a baby-faced chit, a creature that might
have died in a workhouse but for my charity.”
« Indeed, Madam,” said Laura, ¢ 1 do not for-
get—1 never shall forget—what 1 owe to you ; nor
that when I was shelterless and unprotected, you
received and cherished me.” ¢ Then shew that
“you remember it, and do what I desire,” returned
Lady Pelham, softened, in spite of herself; by the
resistless sweetness of Laura’s look and manner.
% Do not, I beseech you, Madam,” said Laura,
“ insist upon this proof of my gratitude.  If you
do, I can ouly thank you for your past kindness,
and wish that it had been in my power to make a
better return.”’ “ Do you dare to tell me that
you will not go ?”’ cried Lady Pelham, stamping
till the room shook. ¢ I beg, Madam,” said
Laura, entreatingly, “ I beg of you not to com-
mand what I shail be compelled to refuse.” ¢ Re-
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fuse at your peril ? ” 'shrieked Lady Pelham, in a
. woice scarce articulate with passion, and grasping
Laura’sarm in the convulsion of her rage.

Laura had sometimes been’ the witness, but sel-
dom the object of her aunt’s transports ; and while
‘Lady Pelham stood eyeing her with a countenance
“ fierce as ten furies,” she, conscious with what
‘burning. shame she weould herself have shrunk
from making ' such an exhibition, sympathetically
averted her eyes asif the virago had been sensible
of the: same feeling. ' ‘I say refuse at your pe-
xil!” cried Lady Pelham.—*“Why don’t you speak ?

-obstinate”==5  Because,” answered  Laura, with
saint-like meekness, “ I can say nothing but
‘what will offend you—I1 cannot go' to. Mrs Ba-
thurst’s.” , : .

Angry opposition Lady Pelham might have re-
torted with some small remains of sell’-posser@@
but the sevenity of Laura exasperating her, h(};dl’l‘d
all bounds, she was so far transported as.to stiike

. ‘her a violent blow. . Without utterig. a s}llaﬂe,
Laura took her candle and quitted -the room ;
while' Lady Pelham, herself up@f@ﬁnded’ at the
outrage which she had coigmitted, made no at-

. tempt to detain her. vl 8

Laura retired to her. chamber, and sat quietly
down to consider the.state of her warfzix‘%‘)whidlisg_
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she determined to conclude by letter, without ex-
posing her person to another assault ; but in a few
minutes she was stormed in her citadel, and the
enemy entered, conscious of mistake, but with
spirit unbroken. Lady Pelham had gone too far
to retract, and was too much in the wrong to re-
cant her error ; her passion, however, had some-
‘what exhausted itself in the intemperate exercise
which she had allowed it; and though as unrea-
sonable as ever, she was less outrageous. Advan-
cing towards Laura with an air intended to express -
offended majesty (for studied dignity is generally
the disguise chosen by conscious degradation), she
began, ¢ Miss Montreville, do you, in defiance of
my commands, adhere to your resolution of not
‘visiting Mrs Bathurst?” Certainly, Madam?”
replied Laura, provoked that Lady Pelham should
expect to intimidate her by a blow; “1I have seen
no reason to relinquish it.”—¢ There is a reason,
however,” returned* Lady Pelham, elevating her
chin, curling her upper lip, and giving Laura the
side-glance of disdain, ¢ though probablyit is too
light to weigh with such a determined lady, and
that s, that you must either prepare to attend me
to-morrow, or return to that beggary from vsluchU
I took you, and never more enter my presence.”

¢ Then, Madam,” said Laura, rising with her na- -
8
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tive mien of calm command, “ we must part ; for ‘
I cannot go to Mrs Bathurst's” -
Laura’s cool resistance of a threat which was
expected to be all ‘powerful, discomposed Lady
Pelham’s heroics.  Her eyes flashing fire, and her
voice sharpening to a scream, “ PerverSe ungrate-
ful wretch ! she cried, “ Get out of my sight—
leave my house this instant.” Certainly, if you
desire it, Madam,” answered Laura, with unmov-
ed self-possessnon, “ but, perbaps, if you. please, I
had better remain here till morning. I am afraid
it might give rise to unpleasant observations if it
were knowi that I left your house at midnight.”

« T care not who knows it—I would have the
world see what a viper I have fostered in my bo<
som. Begone, ahd never let me see your hypo-
critical face again.”

¢« Then I hope,” said Laura,  your Ladyshlp
will allow a servant to accompany me to Nor-
wood. At this hour it would be improper for me
to go alone.” “ Oh to be sure,” cried Lady Pel-
ham, “do go to your friend and favourite and
make your complaint of all your harsh usage, and
descant at large upon poor Liady Pelham’s unlucky
failings. No, no, I promise you, no servant of
mine shall be sent on any such errand.” “ There
is fine moonlight,” said Laura, looking calmly
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from the window, “I dare say T shall be safe
enough alone.” “You shall not go to Norwood !
cried Lady Pelham— I'll take care to keep you
from that prying cersorious old hag. You two
shan’t be allowed to sit primming up your
‘mouths, and spitting venom on all the neighbour-
hood.” : ;

Weary of such low abuse, Laura took her bon-
net, and was leaving the room. Lady Pelham
placed herself between her and the door. “ Where
are you going?” she demanded, in a voice in
which rage was a little mingled with dread. “ To
the only shelter that England affords me,” return-
ed Laura; “to the only friends from whom death
or distance does not sever me.” “ I shall spoil
your dish of scandal for to-night, however,” said
Lady Pelham, flouncing out of the room ; and,
slapping the door with a force that made the
windows rattle, she locked it on the outside.
Laura, making no attempt to obtain release, quiet-
ly sat down expecting a renewal’ of the charge.
Soon, however, all the household seemed still,
and Laura having mingled with the prayer which
commended herself to the care of heaven, a sup-
plication for pardon and amendment to her aunt,
retired to sound and refreshing rest.

On quitting Laura, Lady Pelham went to bed,
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pride and anger in her breast fiercely struggling
against a sense of blame. But the darkness, the.
silence, the loneliness of night assuage the passions
even of a termagant; and by degrees she turned
from re-acting and excusing her conduct, to fret-
ting at its probable consequences. :
The courage of a virago is no more than the
‘daring of intoxication. Wait till the paroxysm
be past, and the timid hare is not more the slave of
fear. L:_;dy Pelham began to feel, though she.
would scarcely acknowledge it to herself, how
very absurdly her contest would figure in the
mouths of the gossips round Walbourne. If her
niece left her house in displeasure, if a breach were
known to subsist between them, was it not most
likely that Laura would in her own defence relage’
the treatment to which she had been subjected?
At all events, if she went to Norwood before a
reconciliation took place, she would certainly ex-.
plain her situation to Mrs De Courey; and Lady
Pelham could not brave the contempt of,thé_.w.d—
man whom she disliked and abused. Anger has
been compared to a short madness, and the re-
semblance holds in this respect, that in both cases,
a little terror is of sovereign use in restoring quiet.
Lady Pelham even feared the calm displeasure of
Laura, and shrunk from meeting. the reproving
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eye of even the dependent girl whom she had per-
secuted and reproached and insulted. i
- By degrees, Laura’s habitual ascendancy was
eompletely restored, perhaps ‘with added strength
for its momentary suspension ; for she had rather
gained in respectability by patient: endurance,
while Lady Pelham was somewhat humbled by
a sense of misconduct. Besides, in the course of
eight months residence under her roof, Laura was
become necessary to her aunt. Her prudence,
her good temper, lier various domestic talents,
were ever at hand to supply the capital defects of
Lady Pelham’s character. Lady Pelham could
not justly be said to love any mortal, but she felt
the advantages of the method and regularity which
Laura had introduced into her family; Laura’s
beauty gratified her vanity; Laura’s sweetness
bore with her caprice ; Laura’s talents amused
her solitude ; and she made as near an approach
as nature would permit to loving Laura. What
was of more consequence, Laura was popular in
the neighbourhood ; her story would be no sooner
told than believed ; and Lady Pelham’s livelyima-
gimation strongly represented to her the aggrava-
tion,; commentary, and sarcasm, with which such
an anecdote would be circulated.
But though these ideas floated in Lady Pelham’s



O

9y

mind, let it not be thought that she once supposed
them to be the motives of her determination to
seck a reconcilement! No. Lady Pelham had
explained, and disguised, and adorned her failings,
till she had converted the natural shame of confes-
sion into a notion that a candid avowal atoned for
any of her errors; and no sooner did she begin to
think of making concessions to her niece, than the
¢onsciousness of blame was lost in inward applause
of her own candour and condescension. An ob-
serving eye, therefore, would have seen more of
conceit than of humility in her air, when early in
the morning she entered Laura’s apartment.

‘Laura was already dressed, and returned her
aunt’s salutation a little more coldly than she had
ever formerly done, though with perfect good
humour. Lady Pelham approached and took
her hand ; Laura did oot withdraw it. I fear,”
said Lady Pelham,  you think I behaved very
absurdly last night.” Laura looked down and said
nothing. ¢ I am willing to own that I was to
blame,” continued her Ladyship, ¢ but people of

- strong feelings, you know, my dear, cannot always

command themselves.” Laura was still silent. «“ We
must forget and forgive the failings of our friends,”
proceeded her Ladyship. Laura, who dreaded that
these overtures of peace only covered a projected
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attack; still stood speechless. ¢ Will you not for-
give me, Laura!” said Lady Pelham coaxingly,
ber desire of pardon increasing, as she began to
doubt of obtaining it., by .

“ I do, Madam,” said Laura, clasping Lady
Pelbam’s hand between her own. I do from
my heart forgive all, and if you will permit me, I
will forgetall—all but that when I was an orphan,
alone m the world, you sheltered and protected

”»

mesS 1= ; ; :

“ Thank you, my dear good girl,” returned
Lady Pelham, sealing the reconciliation. with a
kiss. ¢ 1 knew you would think it a duty to. ex=
cuse an error arising merely from my natural
warmth; and the interest I take in you—< A bad
effect from a noble cause.” It is a melancholy
truth that those who have the advantages of a feel-
ing heart, must share in its weaknesses t00.”

Lawa had so often listened to similar nonsense, .
that it had ceased to provoke a smile. « Let us
tﬁlk:r " this no more,” said she; * let me rather
,tryqb persuade you not only to excuse, but sanc-
tion the obstinacy which offended you.”

« Ah Laura,” returned Lady Pelham, smiling,
“ L must not call you obstinate, but you are very
firm. If I could but prevail on you to go with
me only for a day or two, I should make my visit
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~ as short as you please ; for, now it has been all
arranged, [ ‘must go, and it would look so awk=
ward to go withoat you !”
« If the length of your visit depends upon me,”
“answered Laura, waving a subject on which she
~ was determined not to forfeit her character for
firmness, “ 1t shall be short indeed, for 1 shall
long to offer some reparation for all my late per-
verseness and disobedience.”
At another time, Lady Pelham’s temper would
‘have failed her at this steady opposition of her
will; but fear kept her in check. ~After a few
“very gentle expostulations, she gave up the point,
‘and inquired whether her ‘niece still intended
‘to spend the time of her absence at Norwood.
‘Laura answered that she did ; and had promised
to breakfast there ‘that morning. Upon this La-
dy Pelham overwhelmed her with such caresses
and endearments, as she intended should obhiterate
“the remembrance of her late injurious behaviour.
‘She extolled Laura’s prudence, her s%eﬁ’
~giving disposition, her commendable reserve with
strangers, and her caution in speaking of herself,
_or of her own affairs. ~Unfortunately for the ef-
fect of the flattery, Laurarecollected that some of
‘these qualities had’ at' times been ihe subject of
- Lady Pelbam’s severe reprehension. She had,
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besides, sufficient penetration to detect the motive
of her Ladyship’s altered language ; and she strove
to repress a feeling of contempt, while she re-
plied to her aunt’s thoughts as frankly as if they
had been frankly spoken; assuring her that she
should be far from publishing to strangers the ca-
sual vexations of her domestic life. Lady Pel
ham reddened, as her latent thoughts were thus
seized and exposed naked to her view; but fear
again proved victorious, and she redoubled her
blandishments.  She had even recourse to a new
expedient, and for the first time made Laura an of-
fer of money. With infinite difficulty did Laura
suppress the indignation which swelled her breast.
She had forgiven abuse and insult, but it was be-
yoad endurance that her aunt should suppose that
her pardon and silence might be bought. Re-
straining her anger, however, she positively refus-
ed the money ; and bidding Lady Pelham fare-
well, departed, amidst pressing Injunctions to re-
= 4 orwood no longer than till her aunt re-
turned to Walbourne ; her Ladyship protesting
that her own home would not be endurable for an
hour without the company of her dear Laura.
Lady Pelham unwillingly set out on a Jjourney
of which the first intention had been totally de-
feated ; but she had no alternative, since, besides
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of his own success. On the contrary, he was
persuaded that he had hitherto awakened in Lau-
ra no sentiment beyond friendship, and that she
must become accustomed to bim as a lover, be-
fore he could hope for any farther grace. He
considered how embarrassing would be her situ-
ation in a house of which the master was a re-
pulsed, perhaps a rejected, admirer ; and he had
determined not to hazard embittering to her a re-
sidence from which she had at present no retreat,
Yet the confiding manner, the bewitching love-
liness of Laura, the stillness, shade, and soli-
tude of their path, had half-beguiled him of his
prudence, when, fortunately for his resolution,
‘he saw Harriet advancing to meet her friend.
Harriet’s' liveliness soon restored gaiety to ‘the.
conversation ; and the party proceeded less lei~
surely than before to Norwood, where Laura was
received with affectionate cordiality by Mrs De
Courcy.

Never had the time appeared to Laura fo'
so swiftly as now. Every hour wa sacred to
improvement, to elegance, or to .“%hevolence.
Laura had a mind capable of intense application ;
and therefore could exalt relaxation into positive
cenjoyment.  But the pleasure which a vigorous
understanding takes in the exercise of its powers,
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was now heightened in her hours of study, by the
assistance, the approbation of De Courcy; and
the hours of relaxation he enlivened by a manner
which, at once frank and reSpectful, spirited and
kind, seemed peculiarly fitted to adorn the domes=~
tic circle. i :

A part of every day was employed by Mirs
De Courcy in various works of charity; and,
Jjoining in these, Laura returned with satisfaction
to a habit which she had unwillingly laid aside
during her residence in London, and but imper-
fectly resumed at Walbowrne. Amiable, ration-
al, and pious, the family at Norwood realized all
Laura’s day-dreams of social happiness ; and the
only painful feeling that assailed her mind arose
from the recollection that the time of her visit was
fast stealing away. :

Her visit was, however, prolonged by a : fortu-
nate cold which detained Lady Pelham at Der-
ham Green ; and Laura could not regret an ac-
cident which delayed her separation from her
friends. Indeed she began to dread Lady Pel-
ham’s return, both as the signal of her departure
from Norwood, and as a prelude to the renew-
al of her persecutions on account of Har-
grave. Far from having, as Lady Pelham had'

insinuated, renounced his pursuit, he returned
g :
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in a few days from Mrs Bathurst’s; again esta-
blished himself with Lambert ; and, though he
could not uninvited intrude at Norwood, con-
trived to beset Laura as often as she passed its
bounds. In the few visits which she paid, she
generally encountered him; and he regularly
waylaid her at church. But he had lost an able
coadjutor in Lady Pelbam ; and now, when no
one present was concerned to assist his designs,
and when Laura was protected by kind and con-
siderate friends, she generally found means to e-
scape his officious attentions ; though, remember-
ing his former jealousy of Montarrue, and the ir-
ritability of his temper, she was scrupulously cau-
tious of marking her preference of De Courcy, or
of appearing to take sanctuary with him from the
assiduities of Hargrave.

Indeed, notwjthstandihg the mildness of De
Courcy’s disposition, she was not without fear that -
he might be involved in a quarrel by the unreason-
able suspicions of Hargrave, who had often taxed
her with receiving his addresses, ascribing his own
failure to their success. She had in vain conde-
scended to assure him that the charge was ground-
less. He never met De Courcy without shewing
evident marks of dislike. If he accosted him, it
was n a tone and manner approaching to msult.
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The most trivial sentence which De Courcy ad-
dressed to Laura, drew from Hargrave looks of
enmity and defiance ; while Montague, on his part,
returned these aggressions by a cool disdain, the
most opposite to the conciliating frankness of his
general manners. Laura’s alarm lest Hargrave’s
ill-concealed aversion should burst into open out-
rage, completed the dread with which he inspired
her; and she felt like one subjected to the thral-
drom of an evil genius, when he one day announ-
ced to her that he had procured leave to remove
his regiment to —; in order, as he said,
¢ that he might be at hand to assert his rights
over her.”

. He conveyed this information as, rudely pre-
“venting Mr Bolingbroke and De Courcy, he led
her from Mrs De Courcy’s carriage into church.
Laura durst not challenge his presumptuous ex-
pression, for Montague was cluse by her side,
and she dreaded that his aversion to arrogance
and oppression might induce him  to engage
in her quarrel. Silently therefore; though glow-
ing with resentment, she suffered Hargrave to
retain the place he had usurped, while Monta-
gue followed, with a countenance which a few
_ short moments had clouded with sudden care.
% Ah,” thought he, * those rights must indeed be
: 1
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strong  which he dares thus boldly, thus pubhcly
assert.”

It was some umg ere the service began, and.
Laura could not help casting glances of kind in-
quiry on the saddened face, which, a few minutes
before, she had seen bright with animation and
delight.  Hargrave’s eye followed her’s with a far
different expression. - While she observed him
darting a scowl of malice and aversion on the
man to whom he owed his life, Laura shuddered;
and wondering at the infatuation which had so
long disguised his true character, bent her head,
acknowledged her short-sightedness, and resigned
the future events of her life to the dlsposal of
heaven.

It was the day lmmedxately preceding Harriet’s ~
marriage, and neither she nor Mrs De Courcy
was in church ; Laura therefore returned home
téte-a-téte with Montague. Ignorant that Har-
grave’s provoking half-whisper had been over=
heard by De Courcy, she could not account for
the sudden change in his countenance and man-
ner ; yet though she took an affectionate interest
in his melancholy, they had almost reached home
before she summoned courage to mquue mnto_its
cause. I fear you are indisposed,” said she to
him in a voice of kind concern. De Courcy thank-
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ed hgfi “ No, not indisposed,” said he,"with"a
faint smile. - “ Disturbed, then,” said Laura.

De Courcy was silent for a moment, and then
taking her hand, sald, May I be candid with
you ?”  ““Surely,” returned Laura. ¢ T trust I
shall ever meet with candour in you.” ¢« Then I
will own,” resumed De Courcy, “ that T am dis- -
turbed. And can the friend of Montreville be
otherwise when he hears a right claimed over you
by one so wholly unworthy of you?® ¢« Ah,”
cried Laura, ““you have then heaid all. Thoped
you had not attended to him.” “ Attended!” ex-
claimed De Courcy, « Could any right be claim-
ed over you and I be regardless ?” ¢ It were un-

. grateful to doubt your friendly interest in me,”
- replied Laura. “ Believe me Colonel Hargrave

has no right over me, mor ever shall have”
“ Yet I did not hear you resist the claim,” re-
turned De Courcy. “ Because,” answered Lau-
ra, “ I feared to draw your attention. FHis vio-
lence terrifies me, and I feared that—that you
might”—She hesitated, stopped, and blushed
very deeply. She felt the awkwardness of ap-
pearing to expect that De Courcy should engage
1n a quarrel on her account, but the simple truth
ever rose so naturally to her lips, that she could
not even qualify it without confusion, ¢ Might
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1y, I beseech you.” 1 feared,” replied Laura,
recovering herself « that the interest you take
in the daughter of yom friend might expose you to
< the rudeness of this overbearing man.” And
- did you upon my account, dearest Laura, submit
_to this insolence ?” cried De Courcy, his eyes
sparkling with exultation. . ¢ Is my honour, my
safety then dear to you ? Could you think of me
* even while Hargrave spoke !”
With surprise and displeasure, Laura read the
_ triumphant glance which accompanied his words.
¢ Js it _possible,” thought she, ¢ that, well as he
_ knows me, he can thus mistake the nature of my
regard' or can he, attached to another, find plea-
sure in the idle dream. Oh man! thou art alto-
gether vanity” Snatching away the hand which
_ he was pressing to his lips, she coldly replied, “ I
should have been equally attentive to the safety of
any common stranger had I expected his interfe-
 rence, and Colonel Hargrave’s speeches cannot
divert my attentmn even from the most trivial ob-
ject in nature.”
Poor De Courcy, his towering hopes suddenly
_ Jlevelled with the dust, shrunk from the frozen
* steadiness of her eye. ¢ Pardon me, ] Miss Mon-
treville,” said he in a tone of mmgled sorrow and
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would make any distinction between me and the
most indifferent. I shall socein be cured of my
- presumption.”  Grieved at the pain she saw she
~ had occasioned, Laura would fain have said some-
thing to mitigate the repulse which she had
given : but a new light began to dawn upon her,
and she feared to conciliate the friend lest she
should encourage the lover. Fortunately for the
relief of her embarrassment the carriage stopped. -
De Courcy gravely and in silenge handed her
from it ; and hurrying to her chamber, she sat
down to reconsider the dialogue she had just
ended. :

De Courcy’s mammer more than his words re-
called a suspicion which she had oftener than once
driven from her mind. She was impressed, she
scarcely knew why, with a conviction that she
was beloved. For some moments this idea alone
filled her thoughts ; the next that succeeded was
recollection that she ought sincerely to lament a
passion which she could not return. 1t was her
duty to be sorry, very sorry indeed, for such an
accident ; to be otherwise would have argued the
most selfish vanity, the most hard-hearted ingra- .
titude towards the best of friends, and the most
amiable of mankind. Yet she was not very sor-
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1y ; it was out of her power to convince herself
that she was; so. vshe imputed her philosophy
under ber misfortune to doubtfulness of its exist=
ence. “ But after all,” said:she to herself, “ his
words could not bear such a construction; and
for his manner—who would build any thing upon
a manner! While a2 woman’s vanity is so apt to
deceive her, what rational creature would give
' credit to what may owe so much to her own ima-
gination! Besides, did not Mrs De Courcy more
than hint that his affections were engaged. Did
he not even himself confess to me that they were.
And I taxed him with vanity —Truly, if he could
see this ridiculous freak of mime he might very
justly retort the charge. And see it he” must.
What could possess me with my absurd prudery’
to take offence at his expecting that I, who owe
him ten thousand kind offices, should be anxious
for his safety ?—How could I be so false, so
thankless, as to say I considered him s a common
acquaintance ?—The friend of my father, my de-
parted father ! the friend who supported him in
want, and consoled him in sorrow! No wonder
* that he seemed shocked ! What is so painful to a
’ngble heart as to meet with ingratitude { But he
shall never again have reason to think me vain or
ungrateful ;” and Laura hastened down stairs that



v 42
she might lose no time in convincing De Courcy
 that she did not suspect him ,of being her lover,
and highly valued him as a_friend. She found
him in the drawing-room, pensively resting his
forehead against the window-sash ; and approach-"
ing him, spoke some trifle with a smile so win-
ning, so gracious, that De Courcy soon forgot
both his wishes and his fears, en_]oyed the pre-
sent, and was happy.

The day of Harriet’s marriage arrived ; and for
once she was grave and silent. She even forgot
her bridal finery ; and when Laura went to in-
form her of Mr Bolingbroke’s arrival, she found
her in the library, sitting on the ground in tears,
“her head resting on the seat of an old-fashioned
elbow-chair. - She sprang up as Laura entered ;
and dashing the drops from her eyes, cried, “.I
have been trying to grow young again for a few
minutes, before I- am made an old woman for
life. . Just there I used to sit when I was a litle
thing, and laid my head upon my father’s knee;
for this was his favourite chair, and there old
Rover and I used to lie at his feet together.
TPll beg this chair of my mother, for now I love
every thing at Norwood.” Laura drew her away,
and she forgot the old elbow-chair when she saw



43

the superb diamonds which were lying on her
dressing-table.

The ceremonial of the wedding was altogether
adjusted by Mrs Penelope y and though, in com-
pliance with Mr Bolingbroke’s whims, she suf-
fered the ceremony to be privately performed,
she nvited every creature who could claim kin-
dred with the names of Bolingbroke or De Cour-
cy to meet and welcome the young bride to her
home. Mr Bolingbroke having brought alicense,

“the pair were united at Norwood. Mr Went-

worth officiated, and De Courcy gave his sister

-away. Mz Bolingbroke’s own new barouche, -
so often beheld in fancy, now really waited to

_convey her to her future dwelling ; but she turned

to bid farewell to the domestics who had attended

her infancy, and forgot to look at the new ba-

rouche.

Mr Bolingbroke was a great man, and could
not be allowed to marry quietly. Bonfires were
lighted, bells were rung, and a concourse of his
tenantry accompanied the carriages which con-
veyed the party. The admiration of the com-
pany whom Mrs Penelope had assembled in ho-

- mour of the day, was divided between Mrs Bo-
imvbroke s diamonds and her bride-maid ; and as
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the ‘number of each sex was pretty equal, the
wonders shared pretty equally snd

¢« Did you ever see any thmg so lovely as' Miss'
Montreville 7 said Sophia Bolingbroke to' the |
young lady who sat next her. “ I never can
think any body pretty who has red hair,” was -
the reply. ¢ If her hair be red,” returned So-
phia, it is the most pardonable red hair in the
world, for it is more nearly black.  Don’t' you
admire her figure ?” ¢ Not particularly ; she is
too much of the May-pole for me ; besides, who
can tell what her figure 1s' when she is so muf-
" fled up. 1T dare say she is stuffed, or she would'
shew a little more of her skin.” = ““ She has at
least an excellent taste in stuffing, then,” said
Sophia, « for I never saw any thing so elegantly
formed.” < It is easy to see,” said 'the ecritic,
¢ that she thinks herself a beauty by her dressing
so affectedly. = To-night when every body else is
in full dress, do but look at her’s !” ' ¢ Pure, un-
adorned, virgin white,” said Miss Bolingbroke,
looking at Laura;  the proper attire of angels!”
The name of Miss Montreville had drawn the at-
tention of De Courcy to this dialogue. “1T pro-
test,” cried he to Mr Wentworth, who stood by
him, “ Sophy Bolingbroke is the ‘most agreeable o
plain girl I ever saw.”  He then placed himself
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by her side ; and while she continued to praise
Laura, gave her credit for all that is most amiable
in woman. < il i

The moment he left her she ran to rally Laura
upon her conquest. “ I give you joy, my dear,”
said she, “ De Courcy is certainly in love with
you.” ¢ Neonsense,” cried Laura, colouring crim-
son ; “ what can make you think so?” ¢ Why
he will talk of nothing but you, and he looked so
delighted when 1 praised you ; and paid me more
compliments in half an hour than ever I received
in my whole life before.” ¢ If he was so compli-
mentary,” said Laura, smiling, ¢ it seems more
likely that he is in love with you,” ¢ Ah,” said
Sophia, sighing,  that is not very probable.”
¢ Fully as probable as the other,” answered Lau--
ra ; and turned away to avoid a subject which she
was striving to banish from her thoughts.

During the few days which Laura and the De
Courcys spent with the newly-married pair, Miss
Bolingbroke’s observations served to confirm
her opinion ; and merely for the pleasure of speak-
ing of Montague, she rallied Laura incessantly on
her lover. In weighing credibilities; small weight
of testimony turns the scale; and Laura began al-

“ternately to wonder what retarded De Courcy’s
declaration, and to tax herself with vanity in ex-
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pecting that he would ever make one. She dis-
liked her stay at Orfordhall, and counted the
hours till her return to Norwood. De Courcy’s
* attentions she had lopg placed to the accountof a
regard which, while she was permitted to give it
the name of friendship she could frankly own that
she valued above any earthly possession. These
attentions were now so familiar to her, that they
were become almost necessary, and she was vexed
at being constantly reminded thai she ought to re-
ject them. She had therefore a latent wish to re-
turn to a place where she would have a legitimate
claim to his kindness, and where at least there
would be no one to remind her that she oug‘m to
shrink from it. .

¢ Besides, she was weary of the state and mag-
nificence that surrounded her. While Harriet
glided into the use of her finery as if she had
been accustomed to it from her cradle, Laura
could by no means be reconciled to it. She en-
dured with 1mpat1ence a meal of three houxs long;
could not eat while six footmen were staring at
her ; started, if she thoughtlessly leant her head
against the white damask wall; and could net move
with ease, where every gesture was repeated in end-
less looking-glasses. With pleasure, therefore, she”
saw the day arrive which was to restore her to easy
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hospitality, and respectable simplicity at Not-
wood : but that very day she received a summons
to attend her aunt at \Walbourne.

Unwilling as Laura was to quit her friends, she
did not delay to comply with Lady Pelham’s re-
quisition. - Mrs De Courcy judged it improper to
urge her to stay ; and Montague in part consoled
himself for her departure, by reflecting, that he
would now be at liberty to disclose his long-con -
cealed secret. “ No doubt you are at liberty,”
said Mrs De Courcy, when he spoke to her of his
intentions, “and I am far from pretending to advise
or interfere.  But my dear Montague, you must
neither be surprised, nor in despair, if you be at -
first unsuccessful. 'Though Lawra esteems you,
perhaps more than esteems you, she is convinced
that she is invulnerable to love ; and it may be so,
but her fancied security is all in your favour.”
> Weary of suspense, however, De Courcy often
resolved to know his fate; and often went to
Walbourne, determined to learn ere he returned,
whether a circle of pleasing duties was to fill his
after life, or whether it was to be spent alone,
¥ Joveless, joyless, unendeared ;” but when he
met the friendly smile of Laura, and remembered
that, his secret told, it might vanish like the
gleaming of a wintry sun, his courage failed, and
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the mtended disclosure was again delayed. Yet
hls manner grew less and less equivocal, and Lau-
ra, unwilling as she was to {own the conviction to
herself, could scarcely maintain her wilful blind-
ness. :
She allowed the subject to occupy the more of
her thoughts, because it came disguised in a veil
of self-condemnation and humility. Sometimes
she repeated to herself, that she should never have
known the vanity of her own heart, had it not been
visited by so absurd a suspicion ; and sometimes
that she should never have been acquainted with"
its selfishness and obduracy, had she not borne
with such indifference, the thoughts of what must
bring pain and disappointment to so worthy a
* breast. But, spite of Laura’s efforts to be miser-
able, the subject cost her much more perplexity
than distress ; and, in wondering whether De
Courcy really were her lover, and what could be
his motive for concealing it if he were, she often
forgot to deplore the consequences of her charms.

Meanwhile Hargrave continued his importu-
nities ; and Lady Pelham seconded them with’
unyearied perseverance. In vain did Laura pro-
test that her indifference was unconquerable ;i
vain assure him that though a total revolutlon,,m
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spirits ; and this apparent | preference. not only
‘agegrai}ated the _]ealousy of Hargrave, but roused
Lady Pelham’s mdefatng.ble spirit of remon-
strance.

The subject was pamcularly smted for an epm- :
sode to her Ladyship’s harangues in favour of
Haigrave ; and she introduced and varied it with
a dexterity all her own. She taxed Laura with
a passion for De Courcy ; and in terms not emi-
nently delicate, reproached her with faeility in
transferring bher regards. Then assuming the
tone of a tender monitress, and affecting to treat
all Laura’s deriials as the effect of maiden timidi-
ty, she would pretend to sympathize in her suffer-
ings, advising her to use her native strength of
mind to conguer this unfortunate partiality; to
transfer her affections from one to whom they
appeared valueless to him who sued for them with
such interesung perseverance. Above all, she
entreated Laura to avoid the appearance of ma-
king advances to a man who probably never beu
stovued a thought on her in return ; thus mtlmat-

ing that her behaviour might bear so provoking a
_ construction.

Laura, sometimes irritated, coftener amused by
these impertinences, could have endured  them
with tolerable patience ; but they were mere in-

: 1
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terludes to Lady Pelham’s indefatigable chidings
'on'the subject of Hargrave, and Laura’s patience
would have failed her, had she not been consoled
by reflecting that the time now drew near when

“the payment of her annuity would enable her to

‘escape from her unwearied persecutors. She
heartily wished, however, that a change of sys-
tem might make her residence with Lady Pelham
endurable; for strong as was her attachment to
M Douglas, it was no longer her only friend-

shlp 5 and she could not without pain think of

quitting, perhaps for ever, her valued fnends at
Norwood.

Winter advanced, and Lady Pelham began to
talk ofsher removal to town. Laura could not
help wondering sometimes that her aunt, while
she appeared so anxious to promote the success
of Hargrave, should meditate a step which would
place him at a distance from the object of his pur-
suit; but Lady Pelham’s conduct was so gene-
rally inconsistent, that Laura was weary of fryihg
to reconcile its contradictories. She endeavoured
to hope that Liady Pelham, at last becoming sen-
sible of the inefficacy of her efforts, was herself

growing desirous to escape the Colonel’s impor- -

dttlmlty, and she thought she could observe, that
as the time of their departure approached, her

a
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Ladyship relaxed somewhat of her industry.‘ in
teazmg

‘But the motives of Lady Pelham’s removal dld
not at all coincide with her nicee's hopes ; and
nothing could be farther from her intention, j.han
to resign her labours in a field so rich in contro-
versy and provocation. She imagined that Lau-
ra’s obstinacy was occasioned, or at least strength-
ened by the influence of the De Courcys, and she
expected that a more general acquaintance with
the world might remove her prejudices. At
Walbourne, Laura, if offended, could always
take refuge with Mrs De Courcy. In London,
she would be more defenceless. At Walbourne,
Lady Pelham acted under restraint, for there
. were few objects to divide with her the observa-
tion of her neighbours, and she felt herself ac-
countable to. them for the propriety of her con-
duct ; but she would be more at liberty in a place
where, each immersed in his own business or
pleasure, no one had leisure to comment on the
concerns of others. She knew that Hargrave
would find means to escape the duty of remaining
with his regiment, and indeed had concerted wnh
him the whole plan of her operations.

Meanwhile Laura, altogether unsuspicious of
their designs, gladly prepared for her jour ney, con-
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sxdenng itasa fortnnate instance of the instability
of Lady Pelham’s purposes. She paid a parting
visit to Mrs Bolmgbroke, whom she found esta-
blished in quiet possession of all the goods of for-
tune. By the aid of Mrs De Courcy’s carriage,
she contrived, without molestation from Hargrave,
to spend much of her time at Norwood, where
~ she was always received with a kindness the
most ﬁattermg, and loaded with testimonies of
regard. De Courcy still kept his secret; and
Laura’s suspicions rather diminished when she
considered that, though he knew she was to go
without any certainty of returning, he suffered
numberless opportunities to pass without breath-
ing a syllable of love. ;
The day preceding that which was fixed for the
Journey arrived; and Laura begged Lady Pel-
ham’s permission to spend it entirely with Mrs
De Courcy. Lady Pelham was rather unwilling
to consent, for she remembered that her last ex-
cursion had been rendered abortive by a visit to
Norwood ; but, flattering herself that her present
scheme was secure from hazard of failure, she
assumed an accommodating humour, and not on-
ly permitted Laura to go but allowed the carriage
to convey her, stipulating that she should return
it inimediately, and walk home in the evening,
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She found the De Courcys alone, and passed the
day less cheerfully than any she had ever spent at'
Norwood. Mrs De Courcy though kind, was
grave and thoughtful ; Montague absent, and me-
lancholy. = Harriet’s never-failing spirits no longer
enlivened the party, and her place was but feebly
supplied by the infantine gaiety of De Courcy's
little protegé Henry. :
~This child, who was the toy of all his patron’s
leisure hours, had, durmg her visits to Norwood,
become particularly interesting to Laura. « His
quickness, his uncommon beauty, his engaging
frankness, above all, the innocent fondness which
he shewed for her, had really attached her to him,
_and he repaid her with all the affections of his
little heart. He would quit his toys to hang upon
her ; and, though at other times as restless as any
of his kind, was never weary of sitting quietly on
her knee, clasping her snowy neck i his little
sun-burnt arms.  His prattle agreeably interrupt-
ed the taciturnity into which the httle party were
falling, till his grandfather came to take him
away. “ Kiss your hand Henry, and bid Miss
Montreville farewell,” said the old man as he was
~ about to take him from Laura’s arms. = “ It will
be a long while before you see her again.”  Are
you going away?” said the child, looking sor-
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rowfully in: Laura’s face., ¢ Yes, far away,”
answered Laura. - Then Henry will go with
you, Henry’s dear pretty lady.”: “ No no,” said
his grandfather. ¢ You must ‘go_to your. mam-.
my ; good boys love their mammies best.”
# Then you ought to be Henry’s mammy,” cried
the child, sobbing and locking his arms round,
Laura’s neck, “for Henry loves you best.” < My
dear boy ” cried Laura kissing him with a smile
that half-consented to his wish ; but, happening
to turn her eye towards De Courcy, she saw him
change coloul, while, with an abruptness unlike
his usual manner, he snatched the boy from her
arms, and regardless of his cries, dlsmlssed him
from the room.

This little incident did gt contribute to the :
cheerfulness of the group.  Grieved to part with
her favourite, and puzzled to account for De
Courcy’s behaviour, Laura was now the most
silent of the trio.  She saw nothing in the childish -
expression of fondness which should have moved
De Courcy ; yet it had evidently stung him with
sudden uneasiness. She now recollected that she
had more than once inquired who were the pa-
rents of this child, and that the question had al-
ways been evaded. A motive of curiosity prompt-
ed her now to repeat the inquiry, and she ad-
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dressed it to Mis De Courcy. With a slight
shade of embarrassment Mrs De Courcy answer-
ed, “ His mother was the only child of our old
servant ; a pretty, meek-spirited, unfortunate girl;
and his father”—¢ His father’s crimes,” interrupt-
ed De Courcy, hastily, “ have brought their own
punishment ; a punishment beyond mortal forti-
tude to bear ;”—and, catching up a book, he ask-
ed Laura whether she had seen it, endeavouring
“to divert her attention by pointing out some pas-
sages to her notice. Laura’s curiosity was in:
creased by this appearance of concealment, but
she had no means of gratifying it, and the subject
vanished from her mind when she thought of
bidding farewell to her beloved friends, perhaps
for ever.

"When she was about to go, Mrs De Courcy
affectionately embraced her. “ My dear child,”
said she, “ second in my love and esteem only
to my own Montague, almost the warmest wish
of my heart is to retain you always with me ; but,
if that is impossible, short may your absence be,
and may you return to us as joyfully as we shall
receive you.” Weeping, and reluctant to part,
Laura at last tore herself away. Hargrave bad
so often stolen upon her walks that the fear of
meeting him was become habitual to her, and
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sh_ewislied to escape him by reaching home be-
fore her return could be expected. As she leant
on De Courcy’s arm, ashamed of being unable
to suppress her sensibility, she averted her head,
and looked sadly back upon a d{velliug endeared
to her by many an innocent, many a rational plea-
sure. :

Absorbed in her regrets, Laura had proceeded

a considerable way before she observed that she

held a trembling arm ; and recollected that De
. Courcy had scarcely spoken since_their walk be-
gan. Her tears suddenly ceased, while confused
and disquieted, she quickened her pace. Soon
~ recollecting herself, she stopped; and thanking
him for his escort, begged that he would go no
further. “ 1 cannot leave you yet,” said De
Courcy ina voice of restrained emotion, and again
he led her onwards.

A few short sentences were all that passed till
they had almost reached the antique gate which
terminated the winding part of the avenue. Here
Laura again endeavoured to prevaill upon her
companion to return, but without success. With
more composure than before, he refused to leave
her. Dreading to encounter Hargrave while De’
® Courcy was in such evident agitation, she be-
-sought bim to go, telling him that it was her

i
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ther. 'He iustantly stopped, and, clasping her
hand between his, “ Must L then leave you,
Laura,” said he ;¢ you whose presence has so
long been the charm of my existence!” The
blood rushed violently into Laura’s face, and as
suddenly retired.  ““ And can L,” continued De
Courcy,  can I suffer you to go without pour-
ing out my full heart to you?” . Laura breathed

~ painfully, and she pressed her hand upon her bo-:
som' to restrain its swelling. ¢ To talk to you
of ‘passion,” resumed De Courcy, “1is nothing.
You have twined yourself with every wish and.
every employment, every motive, every hope, till
to part with you is tearing my heart-strings.” = A=

 gain he paused. - Laura felt that she was expect-
.ed to reply, and, though trembling and breathless,
made an effort to speak. ¢ This is what 1 feared,”
said she,  and yet I wish you had been less expli-
cit, for there is no human being whose friendship

" is so dear to meas yours ; and now 1 fear I ought”
—The sob which had been struggling in her
breast now choked her utterance, and she wept
aloud.  “ It is the will of heaven,” said she,
¢ that I should be reft of every earthly friend.’:‘
She covered her face and stood labouring to com-

pose herself; while, heart-struck with a disap-
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pointment which was not mitigated by all the
gentleness with which 1t was conveyed, De Cour-
cy was unable to break the silence.

% Ungrateful! selfish that T am,” exclalmed
Laura suddenly dashing the tears from her eyes,
‘ thus to think only of my own loss, while I am
giving' pain to the worthiest of hearts.—My best
friend, I cannot indeed return the regard with
which you honour me, but I can make you cease
to wish that I should. And I deserve the shame
and anguish' I ‘shall suffer. She, whom you' ho-
nour with your love,” continued she, the burning
crimson glowing in her face and neck, “has been
the sport of a passion, strong as dlsgraceful—dls- ]
graceful as its obJect 1s: worthless.”

Her look, her voice, her manner, conveyed to:
De Courcy the strongest idea of the torture which .
this confession cost her ; and no sufferings of his
own could make him insensible to those of laura.
¢ Cease, cease,” he cried; ¢ best and dearest of
women, do not add to my wretchedness the thought
of giving pain to you.” Then, after a few mo-
ments pause, he continued, ‘it would be wrong-
“ing your noble candour to doubt that you have re-
called your affections.”

4 In domg s0,” answered Laura, ¢ I can clalm
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“ Ohno,” interrupted Laura, “ that must not
be—the part, the little part of your happiness
‘which will depend upon earthly connections, you
must find in that of some fortunate woman who
has yet a heart to give.”

“ How can you name it to me?” cried De
Courcy, half mdignantly! “ Can he who has
known you, Laura, admired in you all that is
noble, loved in you all that is enchanting, trans-
fer his heart to some common-place being P—
You are my business—you are my pleasure—I
toil but to be worthy of you—your approbation
is my sweetest reward—all earthly things are pre-
cious to me only as you share in them—even a
better world borrows hope from you. And is
this a love to be bestowed on some soulless thing?
No, Laura, I cannot, will not change. If 1 can-
not win your love, I will admit no substitute but
-your friendship.” :

¢ Indeed, Mr De Courcy,” cried Laura, un-
consciously pressing, in the energy of speech, the
hand which held her's—¢“Indeed it is to no com-
mon-place woman that I wish to resign you.
Lonely as my own life must be, its chief plea-
sures must arise from the happiness of my friends,
and to know that you are happy.”—Laura stof-
ped, for she felt her voice grow tremulous. < But
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relief indeed a kindness—relieved my fathers :
wants? And what suspicion, what coldness can

I ever feel towards him whom my father loved

and honoured !  Yes I will trust you ; for I know

that you are as far above owing favour to compas-

sion as to fear.”

“« A thousand thanks, belived Laura,” cried
De Courcy, kissing her hands. “and thus I seal
our compact. One thing . 1ore ; shall I trespass
on your noble frankness, if I ask you whether,
had not another stolen the blessing, I might have
hoped to awaken a warmer regard ? whether any
labour, any cares could have won for me what he
has forfeited? ”

Silent and blushing, Laurs, rtoo-ihgl a few mo-
< ments with her eyes fixed ) the ground then’
raising them, said, “ From g5, T ‘ear no wrong
construction of my words, ayq will frankly own
to you that for my own sake, a5 well as your’s,
I wish you had been known to me e +he selpent
wound me in his poxsoned folds. I believe, in- -
deed, that no mortal but himself could have m-
spired the same—what shall I call an mfatuatlon
with which reason had nothing to do. But you
have the virtues which I have been taught to
love, and—and—DBut what avails it ‘now ? I w4
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indeed a social creature; domestic habits, do-
mestic wishes strong in me. But what avails it
now !”

“ And was there a time wheii you could have
loved me, Laura ? Blessmcs on you for the con-
cession! It shall sheer my exiled heart when
you are far dlstant sooth me w1th delightful day-
dreams of what mlght have been ; and give my
solitude a charm whica none but you could bring
to the most social honr.”

« Your solitude, my honoured friend,” replied
Laura, “ needs it not; it has better and nobler
charms ; the charms of usefulness, of piety; and
lIong may these form your business and delight.
. But what makes nie linger with you. I meant
to hasten liome that might avoid one as unlike °
you as confidence is to fear ; the feelings which
you each inspire.—37arewell. 1 trust I shall soon
hear that you are well and happy.”

Loath to part, De Courcy endeavoured to de-
tain her while he again gave utterance to his strong
affection ; and when she would be gone, bade her
farewell in language so solemn, so tender, that all
her selfcommand could not repress the tears
which trickled down her cheeks. 'T'hey parted ;
e followed her to beg that she would thmk of

VOL. IXI. E
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CHAP. XXVIII.

o

THE evening was closing, when Laura proceeded
on her way. She had outstaid her purposed time,
and from every bush by the path side she expect-
ed to see Hargrave steal 'upon her; in every gust
of the chill November wind she thought she
heard his footstep. She passed the last cottages
connected with Norwood. The evening fires
glanced cheerfully through the casements, and the
voice of rustic merriment came softened on the
ear. “ Amiable De Courcy!” thought Laura.
“ The meanest of his dependents finds comfort
in his protection, while the being on whom I
have lavished the affection which might have re-
joiced that worthy heart, makes himself an ob~
ject of dread, even to her whom ke pretends to
love.”

She reached home, however, without interrup-
tibn, and was going to join Lady Pelham in the
sitting-room ; when happening to pass a looking-
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glass, she observed that her eyes still bore traces
of the tears she had been shedding, and, in dread
of the merciless raillery of her aunt, she retired to
her own room. There, with an undefined feeling
of despondence, she sat down to re-consider her
conversation with De Courcy. .

Never was task more easy, or more unprofit-
able. She remembered every word that De
Courcy had uttered ; remembered the very tone,
look, and gesture with which they were spoken.
She recollected too all that she had said in reply ;
but she could by no means unravel the confused
effects of the scene upon her own mind. She
certainly pitied her lover to a very painful de-
gree, “ Poor De Courcy!” said she, accom-
panying the half-whisper with a heavy sigh. But
having, in the course of half an hour’s rumina-
tion, repeated this soliloquy about twenty times 5
she began to recollect that De Courcy had borne
his disappointment with considerable philosophy,
and had appeared to derive no small comfort from
the prospect of an intercourse of mere friend-
ship.

This fortunate recollection, however, not im-
mediately relieving her, she endeavoured to ac-
count for her depression by laying hold of a vagte
idea which was floating in her mind, that she had
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not on this occasion acted as she ought. Friendship
between young persons of different sexes was a
proverbial fomenter of the tender passion ; and
though she was herself in perfect safety, was it
right to expose to such hazard the peace of De
Courcy ? Was it generous, was it even honourable
to increase the difficulties of his self-conquest, by
admitting him to the intimacy of friendship ? Tt
was true he had voluntarily sought the post of
danger: but then he was under the dominion of
an mfluence which did not allow him to weigh
consequences ; and was it not unpardonable in
her, who was in full possession of herself, to
sanction, to aid his imprudence ? Yet how could
she have rejected a friendship which did her s0
much honour ? the friendship of a man whom
her father had so loved and respected! of the
man to whom her father had wished to see her
connected by the closest ties ! the man to whom
she owed obligations never to be repaid? Alas!
how had she acknowledged these obligations?
By suffering the most amiable of mankind to
sport with his affections, while she had weakly
thrown away her own. But the mischief was
not yet totally irremediable ; and dazzled by the
romantic generosity of sacrificing her highest
earthly joy to the restoration of her benefactor’s



70

quiet, she snatched a pen intending to retract her
promlse

An obsolete notion of decorum was for once
favourable to a lover, and Laura saw the impro-
priety of writing to De Courcy. Besides, it oc-
curred to her that she might withdraw into Scot-
land, without formally announcing the reason of
hre retreat; and thus leave herself at liberty to
receive De Courcy as a friend whenever discretion
should warrant this indulgence. After the most
magnanimous resolves however, feeling her mind
as confused and comfortless as before, she deter-
mined to obtain the benefit of impartial counsel,
and changed the destination of the paper on which
she had already written ¢ My dear frlend ” from
De Courcy to Mrs Douglas.

With all her native candour and singleness of
heart did Laura detail her case to the monitress
of her youth. To reveal De Courcy’s name was
contrary to her principles ; but she described his
situation, his mode of life, and domestic habits.
She enlarged upon his character, her obligations
to him, and the regret which, for his sake, she felt,
that particular circumstances rendered her incapa~
ble of such an attachment as was necessary to con-
jugal happiness. She mentioned her compliancé -
with her lover’s request of a continuance of their
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former intimacy; confessed her doubts of the pro-
priety of her concession; and entreated Mrs
Douglas’s explicit opinion on the past, as well as
her directions for the future. |,

Her mind thus unburdened, she was less per-
plexed and uneasy ; and the next morning cheer-
fully commenced her journey, pleasing herself
with the prospect of being released from the ha-
rassing attendance of Hargrave. On the evening
of the second day the travellers reached Grosvenor
‘Street ; and the unsuspecting Laura, with renewed
sentiments of gratitude towards her aunt, revisit-
ed the dwelling which had received her when she
could claim no other shelter. 2

Her anuuity having now become due, Lauri,
soon after her arrival in town, one day borrow-.
ed Lady Pelbam’s’ chariot, that she might go
to receive the money, and purchase some neces-
sary additions to her wardrobe. Remembering,
however, the inconveniencies to which she had
been subjected by her imprudence in leaving
herself without money, she regulated her dis-
bursements by the strictest economy ; determined
to reserve a sum which, besides a little gift to her
cousin, might defray the expence of a journey to
¢ Scotland.

Her way chancing to lie through Holbom, a
-
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recollection of the eivilities of her old landlady,
induced her to stop and inquire for Mrs Dawkins.
The good woman almost compelled her to alight ;
overwhelmed her with welcomes, and asked a
hundred questions in a breath, giving in return a
very detailed account of all her family affairs.
She informed Laura, that Miss Julia, having lately
read the life of a heroine who in the capacity of
a governess captivated the heart of a great lord,
bhad been seized with a desire to seek adventures
under a similar character; but finding that recom-
mendations for experience were necessary to her
admission into any family of rank, she had conde-
scended to serve her apprenticeship in the tuition of
the daughters of an eminent cowfeeder. The good -
woman expressed great compassion for the pupils
of so incompetent a teacher, from whom they
could learn nothing useful. ¢ Butthat was,” she
observed, “ their father’s look-out, and in the mean
time, it was so far well that July was doing some-
thing towards her keeping. After a visit of some :
length Laura wished to be gone, but her hostess
would not suspend her eloquence long enough to
suffer her to take leave. She was at last obliged
to nterrupt the harangue ; and breaking from her
indefatigable entertainer, hurried home, not a littler

1
.
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alarmed lest her stay should expose her on her re-
turn home to oratory of a different kind.

Lady Pelham, however, received her most gra-
ciously, examined- all her purchases, and inquired
very particularly into the cost of each. She calcu-
lated the amount, and the balance of the annuity
_remaining in Laura’s possession. ¢ Five and thirty
pounds!” she exclaimed—“ what in the world,
Laura, will you do with so much money?” ¢ Per-
haps five and thirty different things,” answered
Laura, smiling ; “ I have never had, nor ever shall
have, half so much money as I could spend.”
“ Oh you extravagant thing !” cried Lady Pelham
patting her cheek. “ But take care that some one
does not save you the trouble of spending it. You
should be very sure of the locks of your drawers.
You had better let me put your treasures into my
bureau.”” Laura was about to comply, when re-
collecting that there might be some awkwardness
in asking her aunt for the money while she con-
cealed its intended destination, she thanked Lady
Pelham, but said she supposed it would be per-
fectly safe in her own custody ; and then, as usual,
avoided impending altercation by hastening out .
of the room.  She thought Lady Pelham looked
displeased ; butas that was a necessary effect of
the slightest contradiction, she saw it without vio-
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lent concern; and the next time they met, her Lady-
ship was again all smiles and courtesy.

Some blanks remaining to be filled up in Lady
Pelham’s town establishment, Laura took advan-
tage of the present happy humour; for performing
her promise to the kind-hearted Fanny, who was
upon her recommendation received into the fami-
ly. A much more important boon indeed would
have been granted with equal readiness. Lady
Pelham could for the present refuse nothing to
her dear Laura:

Three days, ¢ three wondrous days,” all was
sunshine and serenity. Lady Pelham was the most
ingenious, the most amusing, the most fascinating
of woman-kind. ¢ What a pity,” thought Laura,
“ that my aunt’s spirits are so fluctuating ! How
delightful she can be when she pleases.” In the
midst of these brilliant hours, Lady Pelham one
morning ran into the room where Laura was at
work—¢ Here’s a poor fellow,” said she, with a
look and voice all compassion, “ who has sent me
his account, and says he must go to jail if it be not
paid instantly. But it is quite impossible for me
to get the money till to-morrow.” ¢ To jail!”
cried Laura, shocked—* What is the amount ?”
“ Forty pounds,” said Lady Pelham; ¢ and I have
not above ten in the house, ¢ Take mine,” cried

.
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Laura, hastening to bring it. Lady Pelham stop-
ped her. “ No, my dear good girl,” said she, i
wont take away your little store, perhaps you may
want it yourself.” “ Oh no,” said Laura, ¢ I
cannot want it, pray let me bring it.” ¢ The"
poor man has a large family,” said Lady Pelham,
" “'but indeed I am very unwilling to take—”
Her Ladyship spared further regrets, for Laura
was out of hearing. She returned in a moment
with the whole of her wealth, out of which Lady
Pelham, after some further hesitation, was pre-
vailed upon to take thirty pounds; a robbery to
which she averred that she would never have con-
sented, but for the wretched situation of an inno-
cent family, and her own certainty of repaying the
debt in a day or two at farthest. Several days,
however, passed away, and Lady Pelham made no
mention of discharging her debt. Laura wonder-
ed a little that her aunt should forget a promise so
lately and so voluntarily given; but her attention
was entirely diverted from the subject by the fol-
lowing letter from Mrs Douglas.

“ You see, my dear Laura, I lose no time in
¢ answering your letter, though, for the first time,
¢ T answer you with some perplexity. The weight
 which you have always kindly allowed to my
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“ opinion, makes me at all times give it with ti-
“ midity ; but this is not the only reason of my
‘ present hesitation. I confess that in spite of
“the apparent ffankness and perspicuity with
“which you have written, I am not able exactly
““ to comprehend you.

“ You describe a man of respectable abilities,
 of amiable dispositions, of sound principles,
“ and engaging manners. You profess that such
“ qualities, aided by intimacy, have secured your
“ cordial friendship, while obligations beyond
“return have enlivened this firiendship by the
“ warmest gratitude. But, just as [ am about to
“ conclude that all this has produced its natural
“effect, and to prepare my congratulations for a
“ happy occasion, you kill my hopes with a dis-
“ mal sentence, expressing your regret for having
“ been obliged to reject the addresses of this ex-
“ cellent person. Now this might have been in-
“ telligible enough, supposing you were pre-occu-
“ pied by a stronger attachment. But so far
“from this, you declare yourself absolutely in-
“ capable of any exclusive affection, or of sach a
“ regard as is necessary to any degree of happiness
“in the conjugal state. I know not, my dear
“ Laura, what ideas you may entertain of the fer-
“ vency suitable to wedded love ; but had you
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“ been less peremptory, I should have thought it
“not unlikely to spring from a young woman’s
“ ¢ most cordial esteem’ and ¢ warmest gratitude’
“ towards a young man with ¢ expressive black
“ eyes,’ and ¢ the most benevolent smile in the
“ world.

“ From the tenor of your letter, as well as
“ from some expressions you have formerly drop-
“ ped, L am led to conjecture that you think an
“ extravagant’ passion necessary to the happiness
“ of married life. You will smile at the expres-
*sion; but if it offend you, change it for any
“ other descriptive of a feeling beyond tender
“ friendship, and you will find the substitute near-
“ly synonymous with the original. Now this

- “idea appears to me rather erroneous; and I
“ cannot help thinking that calm, dispassionate
“ affection, at least on the side of the lady, pro-
“ mises more permanent comfort.

¢ All male writers on the subject of love, so far
“ as my little knowledge extends, represent pos-
“ session as the infallible cure of passion. A very
“ unattractive picture, it must be confessed, of the
“ love of that lordly sex! but they themselves be-
“ ing the painters, the deformity is a pledge of the
“ resemblance, and I own my small experience
“ furnishes no instance to contradict their testi-
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« mony. Taking its truth then for granted, I
¢ need not inquire whether the passions of our .
“ own sex be equally fleeting. If they be, the
‘1" enamoured pair soon find themselves at best in
¢ the same situation with those who marry from
¢ sober sentiments of regard; that is, obliged to
¢ seek happiness in the esteem, the confidence,
<« the forbearance of each other. But if, in the
« female breast, the fervours of passion be less
« transient, I need not describe to you the suffer-
“ings of feminine sensibility under half-returned
« ardours, nor the stings of feminine pride under
¢ the unnatural and mortifying transference of the
« arts of courtship. I trust, my dear child, that
¢ should you even make a marriage of passion,
¢ your self-command will enable you to smother
¢ its last embers in your own bosom, while your
¢ prudence will improve the short advantage
« which is conferred by its empire in that of your
¢ husband, to lay the foundation of an affection
“ more tender than friendship, more lasting than
¢ Jove.

“ Again, it is surely of the utmost consequence
« o the felicity of wedded life, that a just and
“ temperate estimate be formed of the character
« of him to whose temper we must accommodaté

« ourselves; whose caprices we must endure ;
8
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““ whose failings we must pardon, whether the
“ discord burst upon us in thunder, or steal on
¢ amid harmonies which render it imperceptible,
“ perhaps half-pleasing. Small chance is there
¢ that passion should view with the calm extenu-
¢ ating eye of reason the faults which it suddenly
“ detects 1a the god of its idolatry. The once
« fervent votary of the idol, finding it unworthy
“ of his worship, neglects the useful purposes to
% which he might apply the gold which it con-
“ tains.

“ T have other reasons for thinking that passion
“is at best unnecessary to conjugal happiness ;
“ but even if I should make you a proselyte
“ to my opinion, the conviction would, in the
¢ present case, probably come too late. ~Such
“ a man as you describe will probably be satisfied
“ with the answer he has received. He will cer-
¢ tainly never importune you, nor poorly attempt
“ to extort from your pity what he could not win
“ from your love. His attachment will soon
¢ subside into a friendly regard for you, or be di-
“ verted into another channel by virtues similar
“ to those which first attracted him. I only
« wish, my dear Laura, that after this change
 takes pléce, the ¢ circumstances’ may remain in
¢ force which render you ¢ for ever incapable of
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¢ repaying him with a love like his own. If
“ you are sure that these circumstances are deci-
" ¢ give, I foresee no evil which can result from
“ your cultivating a friendship so hcnourable and |
¢ advantageous to you, assthat of a man of letters
¢ and a Christian ; whose conversat'~n may im-
¢ prove your mind, and whose ex'iienue may_
“ supply that knowledge of the wc#i which is
“ rarely attainable by women in the ‘nore private
« walks of life. :

“ To him I should suppose that no danger
¢ could arise from such an intercourse. We are
« all apt to over-rate the strength and durability
“ of the attachments we excite. I b-lieve the
« truth is, that in a vigorous, well-gove. +>d, and
« actively employed mind, love rarely becomes
¢ that resistless tyrant which vanity ar i romances
« represent him. His empire is div-ied by the
«Jove of fame or the desire of usefuiness, the
« eagerness of research or the triumph of dis-
¢ covery. But even solitude, idleness, and ima-
“ gination cannot long support his dominio'n
« without the assistance of hope; and I take 1f
¢ for granted from your tried honour and geue
¢ posity, that your answer has been too explit_!lt
“ to leave your lover in any doubt that your sén-

2

¢ tence is final.
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stantly invited her to share in_the gaieties of the
season. But Laura, matructed m the value of
time, and feeling herself accountable for its em- ;
ployment, stopped far short of the dlss1patlon of
her companions. She had long since_established
a criterion by which to Judge of the innocence of
her pleasures, accounting every amusement, from
which she returned to her duties with an exhaust- -
ed frame, languid spirits, or distracted attention,
to be at best dangerous, and contrary to all ra-
tional ends of recreation. Of entertainments
which she had never before witnessed, curiosity
generally induced her for once to partake; but
she found few that could stand her test; and to
those which failed in the trial, she returned as sel-
dom as possible.

One species alone, if it deserves to be classed

with entertainments, she was unwillingly obliged -

to except from her rule. From card-parties
Laura always returned fatigued both in mind and
body ; while present at them she had scarcely
any other wish than to escape; and she quitted
them unfit for any thing but rest. Lady Pelham,
however, sometimes made it a point that herniece
should accompany her to these parties ; and,
though she never asked Laura to play, was occa=
sionally at pains to interest her in the game, by
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every ambiguity in human conduct, in a way fa- '
vourable to the actor—a faculty which, though
it sometimes exposed her to mistake and vexation,
was, upon the whole, at once a happiness and a
, virtue. She concluded that Hargrave, determin-
ed to persecute her no further, was striving to
overcome his passion; that the appearances she
had remarked were only the struggles which he
could not wholly repress; and she felt herself
grateful to him for making the attempt—the
more grateful from her idea of its difficulty.

With her natural singleness of heart, she one
day mentioned to Lady Pelham the change in
Hargrave’s behaviour.  “ I suppose,” added ‘she
smiling, “ that finding he can make nothing more

- of me, he is resolved to lay me under obligation
by leaving me at peace, having first contrived to
make me sensible of its full value.” Lady Pel-
ham was a better dissembler than Colonel Har-
grave; and scarcely did a change of colour an-
nounce the deception, while, in a tone of as-
sumed anger, she answered by reproaching her
niece with having at last accomplished her pur-
pose, and driven her lover to despair. Yet Lady
Pelham was aware that Hargrave had not a
thought of relinquishing his pursuit. ~ His new-
found self-command was merely intended to throw
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Hargrave, were tittering ‘and talking nonsense
most laboriously. This action naturally drew the
eyes of all upon Laura, and Lady Pelbam, who
expected to find eseful engines in her timidity and
embarrassment, did not fail to make her remark
the notice which she excited. From this notice
Laura would have escaped, by seating herself near
Mrs Clermont ; but Lady Pelham perceiving her
intention, placed herself, without ceremony, so as
to occupy the only remaining seat, leaving Laura
standing alone, shrinking at the consciousness of
her conspicuous situation. No one was near her
to whom she could address herself, and her only
resource was bending down to overlook Mrs Cler-
mont’s game.
. She had kept her station long enough to be ful-
ly sensible of its awkwardness, when Mrs Cler-
mont, suddenly starting up, exclaimed, ¢ Bless
me ! I had quite forgotten that I promised to
make a loo-table for the Duchess. Do, my
dear Miss Montreville, take my hand for half an
hour.” ¢ Excuse me, Madam,” said Laura,
drawing back, “ I play so ill.” “ Nay, Laura,”
interiupted Lady Pelbam,  your teacher is con-
gerned to maintain your skill, and T insist on it
you play admirably.” ¢ Had not your
hip better play?” ¢ Oh no, my dear; I
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Lady Pelham, ¢ and perhaps half-a-guinea”—
Laura interrupted her aunt by rising and deliber-
ately collecting the cards, “ Colonel Hargrave
will excuse me,” suid she.  That is far too great -
a stake for me.” ¢ Don’t be absurd, my dear,”
said Lady Pelham, touching Laura’s sleeve, and
affecting to whisper; “ why should not vou play.
as other people do?” Laura not think g this a
proper time to explain her conscientious scruples,
merely answered, that she could not afford it;
and more embarrassed than before, would have
glided away, but neither of her guards would
permit her to pass. “ You need not mind what
you stake with Hargrave,” said Lady Pelham a-
part; ¢ you play so much better than he that you
will infallibly win.” ¢ That does not at all alter
the case,” retwrned Laura. ¢ It would be as
unpleasant to me to win Colonel Hargrave’s mo-
ney as to lose my own.” ¢ Whatever stake Miss
Montreville chooses must be equally agreeable to
me,” said Colonel Hargrave; but Laura observ-
ed that the smile which accompanied these words
had in it more of sarcasm than of complacency-
T should be sorry, Sir,” said she, ¢ that you
lowered your play upon my account. Perhaps
e of these young ladies,” continued she, look-
round to the talkative circle behind—¢ Be
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Laura,  if Miss Montreville, instead of cards,
prefer allowing me to attend her in your absence,
I shall gain infinitely by the exchange.”
Laura, to whom his glance made this hint very
intelligible, reddened ; and; saying she would by
no means interrupt his amusement, was again turn-.
ing to seek a substitute among her tittering neigh-
bours, when Mis Clermont prevented her, by
calling out to a lady at a considerable distance,
“ My dear Duchess, do have the goodness to
come hither, and talk¥o this whimsical beauty of .
ours. She is seized with an economical fit, and"
has taken it into her pretty little head that I am.
quite a gambler because I fix her stake at half-a--
guinea.” ¢ What may not youth and beauty do!”|
said her Grace, looking at Laura, with a smile
half-sly half-insinuating. “ When I was the Miss ;
Montreville of the day, I too might have led the.
fashion of playing for pence, though now I dare.
not venture even to countenance it.” ori i
The mere circumstance of rank could never dis-:
compose Laura ; and, rather taking encourage-. :
ment from the charming though faded counte-i
nance of the speaker, she replied, ¢ But, in con-
sideration of having no pretension&to_ lead the fa-
n, may I not claim exemption from following.
L £” ¢ Oh by no means,” said her Grace. When -
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termination. -She acknowledged no' right which
Lady Pelham possessed to detain her against her
own consent, and she considered the detention of '
her lawful property as little else than fraud.
But perceiving that remonstrance was useless, she
judged it most prudent not to embitter, by vain
recriminations, an intercourse from which she
could not immediately escape. ' Without further
complaint or upbraiding, she submitted to her
fate ; content with resolving to employ more dis-
creetly the next payment of her annuity, and with
making a just but unavailing appeal to her aunt’s
generosity, by asserting the right of defenceless-
ness to protection. Lady Pelham had not the
slightest idea of conceding any thing to this claim.
On the contrary, the certainty that Laura could -
not withdraw from her power, encouraged her to
use it with less restraint. . She invited Hargrave |
to a degree of familiarity which he had not before
assumed ; admitted him at all hours ; sanctioned
any freedom which he dared to use with Laura;
and forced or inveigled her into frequent téte-a-
tétes with him. 2
Fretted beyond her patience, Laura’s temper

more than once failed under this treatment, and -
she bitterly reproached Hargrave as the source of -
all her vexation. As it was, however, her ha-
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more and more unto the perfect day.” On that
in which he trode the night was stealing, slow but
sure, which closes at last in  outer darkness.”

- One morning at breakfast, Lady Pelham, with
more than usual civility, apologized for leaving
Laura alone during the rest of the day, saying,
that business called her a few miles out of town,
but that she would return in the evening. She
did not say whither she was going; and Laura
never imagining that it could at all concern her to
_know, did not think of inquiring. Pleasing her-
self with the prospect of one day of peace and
solitude, she saw her aunt depart, and then sat
down to detail to the friend of her youth her si-
tuation, her wishes, and her intentions.

She was interrupted by Fanny, who came to in-
form her that two men below desired to speak
with her. Wondering who, in that land of
strangers, could have business with her, Laura de-
sired that they might be shewn up stairs. Two
.coarse robust-looking men, apparently of the
lower rank, entered the room. Laura was un-
able to divine what could have procured hLer a
visit from persons of their appearance; yet, with
her native courtesy, she was motioning them to a.
seat, when one of them stepped forward ; and,
laying on her shoulder a stick which he held, said,
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in a rough ferocious voice, “ Laura Mo,ntn;evill‘e,,3 ;
I arrest you at the suit of John Dykes.” Laura,
was surprised but not alarmed. ¢ This must be
some mistake,” said she, “ I know no such per-
son as John Dykes.” ¢ He knows you though,
and that is enough,” answered the man. “ Get
away, girl,” continued he, turning to Fanny, who
stood lingering with the door a-jar, “ You have
no business here,” ¢ Friend,” returned Laura,
mildly, “ you mistake me for some other person,”
¢ What, Miss,” said the other man, advancing,
“ do you pretend that you are not Laura Mon-
treville, daughter of the late Captain William -
Montreville, of Glenalbert in Scotland?” Laura
now changing colour, owned that she was the per-
son so described.  But,” said she, recovering
herself, “ I cannot be arrested. I do not owe
five shillings in the world.” ¢ Mayhap not,
Miss,” said the man, “ but your father did ; and
you can be proved to have intermeddled with his
effects as his heiress, which makes you liable for
all his debts.  So youwlll please pay me the two
hundred pounds which he owed to Mr John
Dykes.” ¢ Two hundred pounds !” exclaimed
Laura. “The thing is impossible. My, father
left a list of his debts in his own hand-writing, and
they have all been faithfully discharged by the
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sale of his property in Scotland.” The men
looked at each other for a moment, and seemed
to hesitate ; but the roughest of the two presently
answered, ‘ What nonsense do you tell me ‘of
lists ? who's to believe all that? I have a just
warrant ; so either pay the money or come a-
long.” "¢ Surely, friend,” said Laura, who now
suspected the people to be mere swindlers, “ you
cannot expect that I should pay such a sum with-
out inquiring into  your right to demand it. If
your claim be a just one, present it in a regular
account, properly attested, and it shall be paid
to-morrow.” “ I have nothing to do with to-
morrow, Miss,” said the man. I must do my
business. It’s all one to me whether you pay or
not. It does not put a penny in my pocket: on-
ly if you do not choose to pay, come along; for
we can’t be staying here all day.” “ 1 cannot
procure the money just now, even though I were
willing,” answered Laura, with spirit, “ and I
do not believe you have any right to remove me.”
“Oh, as for the right, Miss, we'll let you see
that. There is our warrant, properly signed and
sealed. You may look at it in my hand, for I
don’t much like to trust wou with it.” :
The warrant was stamped, and imposingly writ-
ten upon parchment. With the tautology which
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Laura had been taught to expect in a law-paper,
it rung changes upon the permission to seize and
confine the person of Laura Montreville, as
heiress of Williamx Montreville, debtor to John
Dykes of Pimlico. It was signed as by a ma=
gistrate, and marked with the large seals of ‘of-
fice. Laura now no longer doubted’; and, turn-
ing pale and faint, asked the men whether they
would not stay for an hour while she sent to beg
the advice of Mr Derwent, Lady Pelham’s soli=
citor. “ You may send for him to the lock-up
house,” said the savage. “ We have no time to
spare.” ¢ And whither will you take me ?” cried
Laura, almost sinking with horror. ““Most like-
1y, answered the most gentle of the two ruffians,
¢ you would not like to be put into the com=
mon' prison; and you may have as good ac-
commodations in my house as might serve a :
duchess.” A

Spite of her dismay Laura’s presence of mind
did not entirely forsake her. = She hesitated:
whether she should not send to beg the assistance
‘of some of Lady Pelham’s acquaintance, or at
least their advice in a situation so-new to her:
Among them all there#was none with whom
she bad formed any intimacy ; none whom, in her
present circumstances of embarrassment and hu-

*






122

termined as he was to let no movement of com-
passion divert his purpose, he could not resist:
the quiet anguish which was written in the lovely
face of his victim ; and, turning with real indig-
nation to her tormentor, he exclaimed, ¢ Ruf<
fian! what have you done to her ?” But quickly’
recollecting himself, he threw his arm familiarly
round her, and said, “ My dearest Laura, what
is the meaning of all this ? What can these people’
want with you?” ¢ Nothing which can at all
concern you, Sir,” “ said Laura, her spirit return-
ing at the boldness of his address. - Nay, my'
dear creature,” said Hargrave, ¢ I am sure some-
thing terrible has happened. Speak, fellows,”
said he, turning to his' emissaries, “ what is
your business with Miss Montreville 2” “ No
great matter, Sir,” answered the man; “only we
have a writ against her for two hundred pounds,
and she does not choose to pay it ; so we must
take her to a little snug place,. that’s all.” “To
a prison ! You, Laura, to a prison ! Heavens ! itis
not to be thought of. 'Leave the room fellows,
and let me talk with Miss Montreville.” ¢ There
is no occasion, Sir,” said Laura. “ I am wil-
ling to submit to a short confinement. My aunt
returns this evening, 'and she will undoubtedly
advance 'the ‘money. It ought to be much the
5
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same to me what room L inhabit, for the few in-
tervening hours.” “ Good heaven ! Laura, do
you consider what you say ? Do you consider the
horrors—the: disgrace? Dearest girl, suffer me.
to settle this affair, and let me for once do some=.
thing, that may give you pleasure.” Laura’s spirit.
revolted from the freedom with which this was
spoken. Suffering undeserved humiliation, never
had she been more jealous of her claim to re-
spect. “1 am obliged to you, Sir,” said she,
“ but your good offices are unnecessary. Some
little hardship, I find, I must submit to; and I
believe the smallest within my choice is to let
these people dispose of me till Lady Pelham’s.
return.” Hargrave reddened. ¢ She prefers a
prison,” thought he, “ to owing even the smallest
obligation to me. . But her pride is near a fall ;”
and he smiled with triumphant pity on the stately
mien of his victim.

He was, in effect, almost indifferent whether
she accepted or rejected his proffered assistance.
If she accepted it, he was determined that it
should be clogged with a condition expressly
stated, that he was for the future to be received
with greater favour. If she refused, and he
scarcely doubted that she would, he had only to
make thesignal, and she would he hurried, unre-



124

sisting, to destruction. Yet, recollecting the de-
 spair, the distraction, with which she would too
late discover her misfortune; the bitter upbraid=
ings with which she would meet her betrayer;  the
frantic anguish with which she would mourn her
disgrace, if, indeed, she survived it, he was in-
clined to wish that she would choose the more
quiet way of forwarding his designs, and he again
earnestly entreated her to permit his mterference.
Laura’s strong dislike to being indebted for any
favour to Hargrave, was somewhat balanced in
her mind by horror of a prison, and by the
consideration that she could immediately repay
him by the sale of part of her annuity. Though
she still resisted his offer, therefore, it was less
firmly than before. Hargrave continued to urge
her. “If)” said he, «you dislike to allow me
the pleasure of obliging you, this trifling sum may
be restored whenever you please; and if you
“afterwards think that any little debt remains, itis -
in your power to repay it a thousand fold. One
kind smile, one consenting look, were cheaply
purchased with a world.” Vi
The hint which concluded this speech seemed
to Laura manifestly intended to prevent her accep-
tance of the offer which he urged so warmly.
¢« Are you not ashamed, Sir,” said she, with a dis-
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da?infql smile, ¢ thus to make a parade of genero-
sity which you do not mean to practise? I know
‘you do not—cannot expect that I should poorly
stoop to ' purchase your assistance.”  “ Upon my
soul, Laura,” cried Hargrave, seizing her hands,
“ I am most earnest, most anxious, that yd,t_l
should yield to me in this affair; nor will J quﬁ;
this spot till you have consented—nor till you
have allowed me to look upon your consent as a
pledge of your future favour.” Laura indignant-
ly snatched her hands from his grasp. ¢ All that
I comprehend of this,” said she, ¢ is msult, only
insult. < Leave me, Sir! It is unworthy even of
you to msult the misfortunes of a defenceless
woman.” i ; v
Hargrave would not be repulsed. He again
took her hand and persevered in his entreaties, not
forgetting, however, to insinuate the conditions.
- Laura, in silent scorn, turned from him, wondei-
ing what could be the motive of his strange con-
‘duct, till it suddenly occurred to her that the ar-
rest might be a mere plot contrived by Hargrave
‘himself for the purpose of terrifying her into the
acceptance of the conditions necessary to her es-
cape. This suspicion once formed gained strength
by every circumstance.  The improbability of the
“debt ; the time chosen when Lady Pelham was
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absent ; the opportune arrival of Hhrgi*a’ve thé
submission of the pretended bailiffs to his order s
his frequent repetition of the conditions of Hls
offer, at the same time that he appeared to wish
for its acceptance; all conspired to convince
Laura that she was intended to be made the dnpe
of a despicable artifice. Glowing with mdlgna-
tion, she again forced herself from Hargrave.
“ Away with this contemptible mockery,” she
cried, “ I will hear no more of it. While these
people choose to guard me in this house, it shaﬂ
be in an apartment secure from your mtrusxon.
Then, before Hargrave could prevent her, she left’
him, and shut herself inte her own chamber. :
Here, at greater liberty to think, a new ques-
tion occurred to her. In case of her refusal to
accept of Hargrave’s terms—in case of her en-
trusting herself to the pretended bailiffs, whither
could they intend to convey her? Laura’s blood
ran cold at the thought.. If they were indeed the
agents of Hargrave, what was there of dreadful
which she might not fear ! Yet she could scarcely
believe that persons could be found to attempt 50
daring a villany. Would they venture upon an
outrage for which they must answer to the laws I
an outrage which Lady Pelham would certainly
feel herself concerned to bring to immediate de-
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venture to aid her in resisting the pretended ser-
va.nts of law !  Miserable creature that I amd
cried she, wringing her hands in an agony of gr»iéf
and terror, * must I submit to this. cruel wrong?
~—1Is there no one to save me—no friend near ?;-—

Yes ! ves. I hav :
1 ves, ¢ a friend from ; 1
Laura,$hat she wee whom no treachery

of man can tear me-'-f'“'l!"o can deliver me from
their violence—who can “;\3130_@" can make their
cruelty my passport to life Z;:ternal. Let me nat
despair then—Let me not V€ wanting to myself, |
__With His blessing the \feeblest means are
mighty.” bN, i B,

After a moment’s'consideratioﬁ,]_:.laura rang her |
bell, that she might dispatch a servant in quest
of Mr Derwent ; resolving to resist every attempt
to remove her before his arrival, or, if dragged by |
force from her place of refu ., to claim the as-
sistance of passengers in the street. No person; |
however, answered her summons,  She rang again
and again.  Yet still no one came. She perceiv-
ed that the servants were purposely kept at a dis-
tance from her, and this served to confirm her |
suspicions of fraud. ;

The windows of her chamber looked towards
the gardens behind the house; and she now Té~
gretted that she had not rather shut herself upin
one of the front apartments, from whence she -

8 .

i
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could have explained her situation to the passers -
by. Seeing no other chance of escape, she resoly-
ed on attempting to change her place of refuge,
and was approaching the door to listen whether
any one was near, when she was startled by the
rough voice of one of: the pretended bailiffs,
% Come alon-z-‘ Mlss,” hesried, ¢ we are quite tired
of waiting.  Gome 2° . . Laura made no reply,
but throwing herself om:a seat, strove to rally the
spirits she was so soon to need. ¢ Come, come
Miss,” cried: the man again; you have had time -
enough to n ake ready.” Laura continued silent,
‘while the rffian called to her again and again,
shaking the door violently. He threatened, with
shocking ozths, that he would burst it open, and
that she should be.punished for resisting the offi-
cers of justice. &l wasin vain. Laura would
not answer a single word. Trembling in every
limb, she listened to his blasphemies and vows of
vengeance, till she had wearied out her persecu-
tor, and her ear was gladdened with the sound of
his departing steps.

He was almost immediately succeeded by his
less ferocious companion, who more civilly beg-
ged her to hasten, as their business would not per-
mit any longer delay. Finding that she did not
answer, he reminded her of the consequences of
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his attention, the slightest glimpse of her form was '
sufficient for the eye of love, and he had advanced
prepared to meet her; while she, thus takeﬁ’l;l’)jrﬁ’
surprise, stood befere him conscious and blushing. -
At this confusion, so flattering to a lover, De
Courcy’s heart gave one bound of triumphant j'Oy"';‘
but he was too modest to ascribe to love what ti-
midity might so well account for, and he prudént-”'
ly avoided reminding Laura, even by a look; of
either his hopes ‘or his wishes. Quickly recol-
lecting herself, Laura entered into a conversation,
which, though at first reserved and interrapted,
returned by degrees to the confidential manner
which De Courcy had formerly won from her un-
der the character of her father’s friend. " 8
This confidence, so precious to him, De Cour-
cy was careful never to'interrupt. From the
time of Laura’s return, he saw her almost daily.
She made long visits to Mrs De Courcy'; he
came often to Walbourne; they met in’ their
walks, in their visits; they spent a week tbgéthé'i'i
under Mr Bolingbroke’s roof ; yet De Courdy re-
ligiously kept his promise, nor ever wilfully 're-
minded Laura that he had a wish beyond her
friendship. Always gentle, respectful, and atten-
tive, he never invited observation by distinguish-
ing her above others who had equal claims on his
1
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your presence, or the presence of all the devils,”
cried Hargrave, “ I will maintain my right ; and,

if you fancy that it interferes with any claim of
yours, you know how to obtain satisfaction.
There is but one way to decide the business.”
“ I am of your opinion,” replied De Courcy,
“ that there is one way, provided that we can
mutually agree to abide by it; and that i 1s, an
appeal to Miss Montreville herself.” Hargrave
‘turned pale, and his lip quivered with rage. <« A
mode of decision, no doubt,” said he, ¢ which
your vanity persuades you will be all in your fa-
vour! No, no, Sir, our quarrel must be settled
by means in which even your conceit cannot deny
my equality.” “ By a brace of pistols, you mean
of course,” said De Courcy, coolly; « but 1
frankly tell you Colonel Hargrave, that my no-
tions must have changed before I can find the sa-
tisfaction of a gentleman in being murdered ; and
my principles, before 1 shall seek it in murder-
ing you.” ¢ Curse on your hypocrisy !” cried
Hargrave. ¢« Keep this canting to cozen girls,
and let me revenge my wrongs like a man, or the
world shall know you, Sir.” ¢« Do you Ima-
gine,” said De Courcy, with a smile of calm

disdain, ““that T am to be terrified into doing
\\hat I tell you I think wrong, by the danger of
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~ Somewhat tranqmlllzed by his words, Laura
walked sxlently by his side till they reached the
house, when, in a cheerful tone, he bade her fare-
well. “ A short farewell,” said he, ¢ for I must
see you. again this evening.” - Laura could scarcely
prevall on herself to part from him. ¢ May I
trust you ? ” said she, with a look of anxxety which
spoke volumes. ¢ Securely, dearest Laura,” an-
swered he. ¢ He whom you trust needs no other
motive for rectitude.”

He then hastened from her into the. field, whi-
ther he had thrown Hargrgve’s sword ; and hav-
ing found it, sprung over iuto the lane where he
had left its owner. Gracefully presenting it to
him, De Courcy begged pardon for having de-
prived him of it, “ though,” added he, “ I be-
lieve you are now rather disposed to thank me for
preventing the effects of a momentary irritation.”
Hargrave took his sword, and, in surly silence
walked on ; then, suddenly stopping, he repeated
that there was only one way in which the quarrel
could be decided ; and asked De Courcy whether
he was. determmed to. refuse him satisfaction.

_“ The only satisfaction,” returned De Courcy,
“ which is consistent with my notions of right and
‘wrong, I will give you now, on the spot. It is
not to my information that you owe Miss Mon-
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such a one could be found w1thout her apparent
interference. g —
' With this promise he was, obhved fm the pre-
sent to content himself, for, durm« his stay, Laura
did not appear.  She passed the-day in disquiet.
She could not rest. She could not: employ her- -
- self. 'She dreaded lest the interview of the morn- -
ing should' have been only preparatory to one of
more serious consequence. She told herself =
hundred times that she was sure of De Courcy’s
principles ; and yet feared as if they had been un-
worthy of confidence.

He had promised to see her in the eveniug*, and
she' anxiously expected the performance of his -
promise. She knew that if he came while Lady
Pelham was in' the way, her Ladyship would be
too viligant a' guard to let one confidential word
be exchanged. ' She therefore, with a ‘half-par-
donable cunning, said not a word of De Courcy’s -
promised \visit ; and as soon as her “aunt betook
herself to her afternoon’s nap, stole from the
drawing-room to receive him, i

Yet perhaps she never met him with less sem-
blance of cordiality. She blushed and stammered
while she expressed her hopes that the morning’s
dispute was to have no further consequences, .
- and apologized for the interest she took in it, In




























































mple,

OWD































ittena











































erve










o

]

A ;
















e :
L distin
















OL































which
Ich was
wa

















































nan a




























SSE:

aer=




Laura s













282

- which a knowledge of her safety would convey,
* by retracting engagements which had ‘been made
- when her alliance inferred no dishonour. She
well knew that De Courey himself, convinced of
her innocence, would spurn the idea of forsak-
ing her in misfortune,—of giving, by his deser-
tion, a sanction to calumny. And should she
take advantage of 'his honour and his love to fix
in his heart.the incurable anguish of following
to the wife of his bosom the glance of suspicion
or of scom! The world’s neglect was tuvial
in her estimation. Even its reproach might
be endured by one who could appeal from ‘its
sentence to a higher tribunal., But what should
ease the heart whose best affections were turn-
ed to poison by domestic shame; the heart
jealous of the honour which it could not de-
fend, bleeding at the stab from which it dared
not recoil ? , ;
Laura had already taken her reso]utlon, and
the next day saw it effected. . She wrote to De
Courcy,  detailing *minutely every event which
had befallen her from the hour of their separa-
tion till her landing in Britain. . There her nar-
rative closed. = She told not in what spot the
wanderer had found rest.  She did not even in-
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