
 



 



 



   101001 Laura could not escape the attacks of 
Lady 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. 
She had thus டட a sort of prisoner for 

some weeks, when her aunt one morning entered 
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to visit Mrs De Courey. I have long promised 
to pass some time with my friend Mrs Bathurst ; 
and I purpose setting off to-morrow. I should 
die ofeéennui heré, now I" have lost the society 
which has of late given me so much pleasure.” 
“Mrs Bathurst, Madam? she who was for- 

merly”— 
“ Poh, poh, child,” interrupted Lady Pelham, 

“don’t stir up the embers of decayed slander— 
Will you never learn to forget the little mistakes 
of your fellow-creatures? Mrs Bathurst makes 
one of the best wives in the world; and to a 
man with whom everybody would not live so 
well.” 

Practice had made Laura pretty expert in in- 
terpreting her aunt’s language, and she undér= 
stood more in the present instance than it was 

meant she should comprehend. She had heard 

of Mrs Bathurst’s fame, and, knowing that it was 

not quite spotless, was rather averse to ac- 
company Lady Pelham ; but she never, without 

mature deliberation, refused compliance with 
her aunt’s wishes, and she resolved to consi- 

der the matter before announcing opposition. 
Besides, she was determined to carry her point of 

seeing Mrs De Courcy, and therefore did not 

wish to introduce any other subject of altercation. 

9 
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“Though I 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 I go 
to Norwood now,” added she, tying on her bon= 

net, “ Ican return early. Good morning, Ma- 

dam ; to-day I may walk in peace.” 

Laura felt as if a mountain had been lifted from 

her 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 

Pelham 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—lLaura did not 
know how to explain it. “I 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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“what could be my aunt’s intention. Surely she 
cannot expect still to prevail withme. My dear 

friend, if you knew what | have suffered from 

her importunities But shehas only my advan- 

tage in view, though, surely, she widely mistakes 

the means.” : 

Laura now frankly informed Mrs De Courcy 

of the iquietude 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 Laura, 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; “1 

wish, above all things, that Mr De Courcy should 

know it; tell 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 

கட்க 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 wonder that I am anxious ion his good opi- 
nion.’ 

“I do not ட my love,” said Mrs De 
பர்ஸ் m 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 friends, 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 டர் 8 particular 
reason for detaining her was removed, she would 
endeavour to obtain permission to spend some 
time at Norwood. “ I fear I must first pay a 
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 Ly. 
Pelham was on terms of intimacy with Mele 
thurst, Yet she could not help feeling some/sur- 
prise that she should chose to introduce hen 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, though | she heartily wished 
the same, knew her aunt too well to expect that 
a purpose which she had once announced she’ 
would relinquish merely because it interfered 
with the inclinations of others. Still it was not 
impossible that it might be relinquished. A 
thousand things might happen to alter Lady Pel- 
ham’s resolutions, though they were invincible by 

entreaty. 

Laura lingered with Mrs De Courcy for seve- 
ral hours, and when at last she was obliged 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- 

willmg 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 Green, 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 avenue 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. It« 

was, however, soon interrupted. At the gate ofa
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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 3 even an ass 
can despise the chastisement with which it is too 
familiar. The contention was obstinate 3 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 I get it up again?” said he. “ Don’t 
dismount,” said Laura, who now first observed 
that her companion had but one lee—“ TI 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. 4 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 porter to 
go with it.” 

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 Lady 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 presumie too 

soon on your kind invitation, if I say that I-shall » 

see you to-morrow at breakfast? Or will not 
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 alone. 

As the supper hour approached, Laura began 

»to tremble for the contest which awaited her. 

She felt hefself more than half-inclined 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 was beyond 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 

aunt’s 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 Pelham. “ That I can- 

not accompany you to Mrs Bathurst’s,” replied 

Laura; fetching, at the close of her speech, a 

breath Jonger than the speech itsélf.  “ You
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with aman!” Not with eee i 

Madam,” said Laura coolly. 

Lady Pelham’s rage was now strong enough to 

burst the restraints of Laura’s habitual ascendancy. 

« But I say you shall go, Miss,” cried she n'a 

scream that mingled the fierceness of anger with 

the insolence of command.  “ Yes J say you: 

shall_go ; we shall see whether I 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, “ I do: not for- 

get—I never shall forget—what I 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 only 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 

. Voice scarce articulate with passion, and grasping 
Aaura’s arm in the convulsion of her rage. 

Laura had sometimes been the witness, but sel- 

dom the object of her aunt's transports; and while 
Hady. Pelham stood. eyeing her with a countenance 

“ fierce as ten furies,” she, conscious with what 

‘burning shame she would 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- 

ail!” cried Lady Pelham.—‘< Why don’t you speak? 

-obstinate”—“* Because,” answered Laura, with 

saint-like meekness, “ I can say nothing but 
what will offend you—lI cannot go to Mrs Ba- 

thurst’s.” : 
Angry opposition Lady Pelham might have re~ 

torted with some small remains of self-posses “you, 

but the serenity of Laura exasperating her | beyond 

all bounds, she was so far transported ag.to ake 

her a violent blow. Without uttergig. a syllable, 
Laura took her candle and quitred-the room ; 
while’ Lady Pelham, herself confounded at the 
outrage which she had congmitted,. made no at- 

, tempt to detain her. 

Laura retired to her. chamber, and sat quietly 
down to consider the. state of her warfare, ‘which.
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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; “I have seen 

no reason to relinquish it.”"—“ There is a reason, 

however,” returned* Lady Pelham, elevating her 

chin, curling her upper Jip, and giving Laura the 

side-glance of disdain, “ though probably it is too 
Jight to weigh with such a determined lady, and 

that is, that you must either prepare to attend me 
to-morrow, or return to that beggary from which _ 

I took you, and never more enter my presence.” 

“ Then, Madam,” said Laura, rising with her na- — 
8
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I cannot go to Mrs Bathurst Bee eae 

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-possession ; ; “but, perhaps, if you please, L 

had better remain here till morning. I am afraid 

it might give rise to unpleasant observations if it 

were knowii that I left your house at midnight.” 

“I care not who knows it—I would have the 

world see what a viper I have fostered’ in my bo- 

som, Begone, ao never let me see your hypo- 

critical face again.” 

“ Then I hope,” said Laura, “ your Ladyship 

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 Lady 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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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. Lady 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 Walboume. 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 relate 

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 Courcy; and Lady 

Pelham could not brave the contempt of the wo- 

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 soyereign use in restoring quiet. 

Lady Pelham even feared the calm displeasure of 

Laura, and shrunk from meeting. the reproving
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mind, let it not be thought that she once supposed 

them to be the motives of her determination to 

seek a reconcilement! No. Lady Pelham had 

explained, and disguised, and adomed 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'not 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 

commandthemselves.” 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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_ as short as you please ; for, now it has been alk 
arranged, I must go, and it would look so awk- 
ward to go without 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, “it shall be short indeed, for I shall 

long to offer some reparation for all my late per- 
verseness and disobedience.” 

At another time, Lady Pelham’s temper would 

hhave failed her at this steady opposition of her 
will; but fear kept’ her m 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 obliterate 

the remembrance of her late injurious behaviour. 
She extolled Laura’s prudence, her sweet and for- 

giving disposition, her commendable reservewith 

strangers, and her caution in speaking: of herself, 

-or of her own affairs. Unfortunately for the ef- 

fect of the flattery, Laura recollected that some of 

these qualities had’ at times been the subject of 

Lady Pelham’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- 
yond 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- 
main at Norwood 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 journey 
of which the first’ intention had been totally de- 
feated ; but she had no alternative, since, besides
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having promised to visit Mrs Bathurst, she had 
made an appointment to meet Hargraye at the 
stage where she was to stop for the night, and it 
was now too late to give him warning of his dis- 

appointment. Even Hargrave’s politeness was no 

match for his vexation, when he saw Lady Pel- 

ham, late in the evening, alight from her carriage, 
unaccompanied by Laura. He listened with im- 

patience to her Ladyship’s apology and confused 
explanations ; and more than half-resolyed upon 
returning to to carry on his operations 
there. Buthe too had promised to Mrs Bathurst, 

whom for particular reasons he wished not to dis- 

oblige. The travellers, therefore, next day pursued 
their journey to Derham Green, beguiling the way 

by joint contrivances to conquer the stubbornness. 
of Laura. 
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no merit. Tnfatuation itself could have been blind 
no longer.” 

“Then w hy , dearest Laura,” cried De Courey, 

his heart again bounding ‘with hope, “ why may 

not time and the fond assiduities of love” — 

“Ah!” interrupted Laura, “ that is impossible. 

A mere preference I might give you, but I need 
not tell you that I have no more to give.” 

“My heavenly Laura,” cried De Courcy, 
eager joy beaming mm his eyes, ‘ give me but this 

preference, and I would not exchange it for the 

fondest passions of all woman-kind.” 
“You deceive yourself,” said Laura, mourm=— 

fully, “ miserably deceive yourself. Such a sen- 
timent could never content you. You would 
miss a thousand little arts of happiness which 
love alone can teach ; observe a thousand nameless 
coldnesses which no caution could conceal; and 
you would be unhappy without knowing perhaps 
of what to complain. You, who deserve the 
warmest affection to be content with mere endur- 
ance! Oh no, I should be wretched in the bare 
thought of offering you so poor a return.” 

“ Endurance, Ta ! Tshould indéed be a mon- 
ster to find joy im any thing which you could de- 
scribe by such a word: But must I despair of
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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 thatof some fortunate woman who 

has yet a heart to give.” 

“How can you name it to me?” cried De 

Courcy, half indignantly! “ 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 ?— 

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 I 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 stop- 

ped, for she felt her voice grow tremulous. “ But
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relief indeed a kindness—relieved my father’s 

wants? And what suspicion, what coldness can 

T ever feel towards him whom my father loved 

and honoured! Yes I will trust you ; for Lknow 

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 

ourcompact. 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, Laura.-tgodfor_a few mo- 

« ments with her eyes fixed «,, the ground, then’ 

raising them, said, “ From yo, [ ‘ear no wrong” 

construction of my words, And will frankly own 

to you that for my own sake, a5 well as yours, 

I wish you had been known to mé e:~ +ke serpent 

wound me in his poisoned folds. I believe, in- - 
deed, that no mortal but himself could have m- 

spired the same—what shall I call an infatuation 

with which reason had nothing to do. But you 

have the virtues which I have been taught to 

loye, and—and—But what avails itmow? | was
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him sometimes. Again she left him ; again he 

had some little boon to crave. She reached the 

gate, and looking back saw De Courcy standing 
motionless where she had last quitted him. She 

beckoned a farewell. The gate closed after her, 

and De Courcy felt as if one blank dreary waste 

had blotted the fair face of nature.
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quiet, she snatched a pen intending to retract Ah 
promise. 

‘An obsolete notion of decorum was for once 

favourable to a lover, and Laura saw the 1 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, feelmg 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 friend, ” 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 loyer’s request of a continuance of their
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“been less peremptory, I should haye 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, [ am led to conjecture that you think an 
“ extravagan® 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 

“ 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 mm that of your 

“husband, to lay the foundation of an affection 

“ more tender than friendship, more lasting than 

“ love. 

« Again, it is surely of the utmost consequence 

“to 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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“repaymg him with a love like his own’ If 
“ you are sure that these circumstances are deci-_ 

~ sive, I foresee no evil which can result from - 

“ your cultivating a friendship so hcnourable and _ 

“ advantageous to you, asithat of a man of letters 

‘and a Christian ; whose conversat‘.n may im- 

“prove your mind, and whose a eee may 

“ supply that knowledge of the weMi which is 

“ rarely attainable by women in the ‘nore private 

“¢ walks of life. ் * 
«“ To him I should suppose that no canger 

“ 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. cd, and 

“ actively employed mind, love rarely becomes 

that resistless tyrant which vanity ar 1 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- 

“ sination cannot long support his dominion 

“ without the assistance of hope; and I take it 

“ for granted from your tried honour and gelte- 

“‘yosity, that your answer has been too explicit 

“ to leave your lover in any doubt that your a 

“ tence is final. :
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Laura had tossed aside her bonnet, and was about 

to retract her consent to go; when, recollecting 

that the plan had been proposed on her account, 

without any apparent motive unless to oblige her, 

she thought her aunt would have just reason to 

complain of such an ungracious rejection of her 

civility. “ Besides, it is like a spoiled child,” 
thought she, ‘to quarrel with my amusement, 

because one disagreeable circumstance attends it ;” 

and, readjusting her bonnet, she joined Lady Pel- 

ham, not without a secret hope that Hargrave 

might not be of the party. The hope deceived 
her. He was ready to hand her into the carriage, 

and to take his seat by her side. ் 

Her sanguine expectations thus put to flight, 

the habitual complacency of Laura’s countenance 

suffered a sudden eclipse. She answered almost 

peevishly to Hargrave’s inquiries for her health; 

and so complete was her vexation, that it was 

long ere she observed how much his manner to- 

wards her was changed. He whispered no extra- 

vagancies in her ear; offered her no officious at- 

tentions ; and seized no opportunities of addres- 

sing her, but such as were consistent with polite- 
ness and respect. He divided his’ assiduities not 
unequally: between her and Lady Pelham; and 

even without any apparent reluctance, permitted
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eyery 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 anda 
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 வா. 
nounce the deception, while, im 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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intended for his wife, he could not endure that any. 
other than himself should be the mstrument of 

her degradation ; and, sickening at the shackles 

which the love of gaming had imposed upon பப்டி 

self, he positively refused to accede to that part 

of the plan, which proposed to make Laura’s en- 

tanglement with him the branch of a habit pre- 
viously, formed. Besides, the formation of a 

habit, especially one so contrary to previous bias, 

was a work of time; and a stratagem of tedious 

execution did not suit the impatience of Hargrave’s 
temper. 

He consented, however, to adopt a more sum- 

‘mary modification of the same artifice.. It was in- 

tended that Laura should at first be induced to play 
for a stake too small to alarm her, yet sufficiently 

great to make success desirable; that she should at 

first be allowed to win; that the stake should be 

increased until she should lose a sum which it 
might incommode her to part with ; and then that 

the stale cheat of gamblers, hope of retrieving her 

loss, should be pressed on her as a motive for yoni 

turing nearer to destruction. ° PN 
The chief obstacle to the execution of this ho- 

-nourable enterprize lay in the first step, the dif 

© ficulty of persuading Laura to play for any sum 
_ which could be at all important to her. For ob- 

சி



 



92 2 

she could be where she was necessarily occupied 
as mistress of the ceremonies. 

The appointed evening came, and Tad) Pel- 
ham, though with the utmost kindness of manner; 
insisted upon Laura’s attendance. Laura would 
rather have been exctised; yet, not to inter- 
rupt a humour so harmonious, she consented to 
go. Lady Pelham was all complacency.’ She 
condescended to preside at her niece’s toilette, and 
obliged her to complete her dress by wearing for 
that evening a superb diamond aigrette, one of the 
ornaments of her own earlier years. Laura stre- 
nuously resisted this addition to her attire, account- 
ing it wholly unsuitable to her situation; but her 

aunt would take no denial, and the affair was not 

worthy of a more serious refusal. This impor- 
tant concern adjusted, Lady Pelham viewed her 

niece with triumphant admiration. She burst 

forth into praises of her beauty, declaring, that’ 
she had never seen her look half so lovely. Yet 
with skilful malice, she contrived to awaken Lau- 

ra’s natural bashfulness, by saying, as they were 

alighting at Mrs Clermont’s door, “Now my 

dear don’t mortify me to-night by any of your 
_ Seotch gaucheries. Remember every eye will be 

turned upon you.” ‘ Heaven forbid,” thought 
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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 useful 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 Montrevyille, take my hand for half an 

hour.” “ Excuse me, Madam,” said Laura, — 

drawing back, “I play so ill.” Nay, Laura,” — 
interrupted Lady Pelham, “ your teacher 1s con-_ 

erned to maintain your skill, and I insist om it 

at_ you play admirably.” ‘ Had not your 
yship better play?” ‘ Ohno, my dear; I 
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Laura, “ if Miss Montreville, instead of cards, 

prefer allowing me to attend her in your pedi 
I shall gain infinitely by the exchange.” 

Laura, to whom his glance made this hint vergn 

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 Mrs Clermont. prevented her, by 

calling out to a lady at a considerable. distance, . 

“ My dear Duchess, do have the goodness to 

come hither, and talf@o this whimsical beauty of, 

ours. She is seized with an economical fit, and» 

has taken it into her pretty little head that IL 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 திக 

half-sly half-insmmuating. ‘ 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 eyen to, countenance it.” 

The mere circumstance of rank could never dis- ; 

compose Laura ; and, rather ‘taking encourage-)) 
ment from the charming though faded counte-|) 

nance of the speaker, she replied, “ But, m_ con-// 

sideration of having no pretensions, to lead the fa-- 

a 

_ shion, may I not claim ரத from following, 

it?” “ Oh by no means,” said her Grace. “ When.
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kind yet respectful friend. Not a word betrayed 

the lover. The expressions of tender interest and 

‘remembrance with which it abounded, were as- 

-cribed to Mrs De Courcy,’ or at least shared 

_ ‘with her, in a manner which prevented any em- 

barrassment in the reply. Laura hesitated fora 
-moment, whether her answer should be addressed 

to Mrs De Courcy or to Montague: but Mon- 

tague was her benefactor, their intimacy was sanc- 

tioned by her best friend, and it is not difficult to 

imagine how the question was decided. Her an- 

swer produced a reply, which again was replied 

to in its turn; and thus a correspondence was 

established, which, though at first constrained 

and formal, was taught by Montague’s prudent 
‘forbearance, to assume a character of friendly 

ease. 
This correspondence, which soon formed one 

of Laura’s chief pleasures, she never affected. to 

conceal from Lady Pelham. On the contrary, 
she spoke of it with perfect openness and can- 

dour. Unfortunately, however, it did not meet 

with her Ladyship’s approbation. She judged it 

highly unfavourable to her designs im regard to 

Hargrave. She imagined that, if not already an 
affair of love, it was likely soon to become so; 

and she believed that, at all events, Laura’s inter-
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_ bitual. study to convert every event of her life to 

the purposes of, virtue, it soon occurred to her’ 
that, during these compulsory interviews, she 

might become the instrument of awakening her 

unworthy lover to more noble pursuits. Like a 

ray of light, the hope of usefulness darted into. 

her’ soul, shedding a cheering beam on objects 
which before were dark and comfortless; and, 

with all the enthusiastic warmth of her character, 

she entered on her voluntary task ; forgetting, in 

her eagerness to recal_a sinner from the error of 

his ways, the weariness, disgust, and dread with 

which she listened to the ravings of selfish pas- 

sion. She no longer endeavoured to avoid him, - 

no longer heard him with ,frozen silence or 

avowed disdain. During their interviews, she 
scarcely noticed his protestations, but employed - 

every interval in urging him, with all the eloquence 
of dread, to retreat from the gulf which was yawn- 

ing to receive him; in assuring him, with all the 

solemnity of truth, that the waters of life would 

repay him a thousand-fold for the poisoned cup 

of pleasure. 3 
Truth, spoken by the loveliest lips in the world, 

confirmed by the lightnings of a witching eye, 
kindled at times in Hargrave a something which 
he mistook for the love of virtue. He declared 
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in a rough ferocious voice, “ Laura Montreville,. 
J 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 you'll 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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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 William 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- 

ly, 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.” 

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-
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obstructing the execution of law ; and threatened, — 
_ if she continued obstinate, to use force. -Laura 

_ sat silent and motionless, using every momentary 
interval of quiet, in breathing a hasty prayer for 
deliverance. The least violent of the. fellows 
proved the most persevering ; yet at last she had _ 
the satisfaction to hear him also retire, 

_ Presently a lighter step approached, and Har- | 
grave called to her.“ Miss Montreville! Laura! | 
Miss Montreville!”. Laura was still silent. He 
called again without success. “ Miss Montreville — 
is ill,” cried he aloud, as if to some oneat a dis- | 
tance. ‘‘ She is insensible. (The door must be 
forced.” “No! no,” cried Laura, determined not 
to leave him this pretence, “ Iam not insensible, 
nor ill, if you would leave me in peace.” For 
heayen’s sake, then,” returned he, “Jet me speak _ 
a few words to you.” “No,” answered Laura, — 
“ you can say nothing which I wish to hear.” 1 | 
beseech you, I implore you,” said Hargrave, “only _ 
by one word put it in my power to save you from | 
these miscreants—say but that one little word, and 
you are free.” “ Man, man!” cried Laura, vehe- 
mently, “ why will you make me abhor. you? — 
I want no. freedom but from your persecutions, 
Begone!” | “ Only promise me,” said. Hargrave, = 
lowering his voice, “only promise me that you 4 
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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 taken ‘by. 

surprise, stood before him conscious and blushing. 

At this confusion, so flattering to a lover, De 
Courcy’s heart gave one bound of triumphant joy; 

but he was too modest to ascribe to love what ti- 

midity might so well account for, and he prudent-— 

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’ interrupted, 

returned by degrees to the confidential manner 

which De Courcy had formerly won from her un- 

der the character of her father’s friend. a 

This confidence, so precious to him, De Cour- 

cy was caréful never to’interrupt.” From the 
time of Laura’s return, he saw her almost daily. 

She made long visits to Mrs De Courey} he 

came often to Walbourne; they met in’ theif 

walks, in their visits; they spent a week together 

under Mr Bolingbroke’s roof; yet De Courcy re- 

ligiously kept his promise, nor éver 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 
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my girl. Well, says he, we may as well go and 

meet her.—Alas! alas! a sad meeting was that! 
We went to the door; I opened it, and somebody 

fell against me.—It was Jessy. She looked as 

dead as she did the day [ laid’her in her coffin ; 

and her pretty cheek |—and her pretty mouth, that 

used to smile so swe“'y in my face when she 

was a baby on my k*™{—And her pretty shining 
hair that I used to comb so often!—Oh woe, woe 

is me! How could I see such a sight and live !” 

The mother wrung Fer withered hands, and 

sobbed as if her heart were breaking. Laura laid 

her arms kindly round old Margaret’s neck, for 

misfortune made the poor and the stranger her 
equal and her friend. She offered no words of 

unavailing consolation, but pitying tears trickled 

fast down her cheeks; while: Mrs Bolingbroke, 

her eyes flashing indignant fires, exclaimed, 

“Surely the curse of heaven will pursue that 
wretch !” 

« Alas!” said Margaret, “TI fear 1 cursed him 

too; but I was in a manner beside myself then. 

God forgive both him and me! My poor child 
never cursed him. All that I could say she would 

not tell who it was that had used her so. She said 
she should never bring him to justice ; and always 
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from his embarrassments: but that Laura, with 

all her unequalled charms, should be the prize of 

De Courcy, that in her he should obtain all that 

beauty, affluence, and love could give, was a 

thought not to be endured. Lady Pelham, too, 

more skilled to practise on the passions of others 
than to command her own, was constantly excit- 

ing him, by hints of De Courcy’s progress in the 
favour of Laura ; while Lambert, weary of wait- 

ing for the tedious accomplishment of his own 

scheme, continually goaded him, with sly sarcasms 

on his failure in the arts of persuasion, and on his 

patience in submitting to be baffled in his wishes 

by a haughty girl. In the heat of his irritation, 

Hargrave often swore that no power on earth 

should long delay the gratification of his love and 

his revenge. But to marry a free-born British 

woman against her consent, is, in these enlighten- 

ed times, an affair of some difficulty; and Har- 

grave, in his cooler moments, perceived that the 

object of three years eager pursuit was farther 

than ever from his attamment. 

Fortune seemed in every respect to oppose the 

fulfilment of his designs, for his regiment at this 

time received orders to prepare to embark for 
America ; and Lord Lincourt, who had discovered 

his nephew’s ruinous connection with Lambert,
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had influence to procure, from high authority, a 
hint that Hargrave was expected to attend his ரர் 
on the other side of the Atlantic. 

The news of this arrangement Hargrave im- 

mediately conveyed to Lady Pelham, urging her 

to sanction any means which could be devised for 

making Laura the companion of his voyage. 

Lady Pelham hesitated to carry her complaisance 

so far; but she resolved to make the utmost use 
of the time which intervened to promote the de- 

signs of her favourite. Her Ladyship was not 

at any time much addicted to the communication 
of pleasurable intelligence, and the benevolence - 
of her temper was not augmented by a prospect of 

the defeat of a plan in which her vanity was so — 

much interested. She therefore maliciously with- 

held from her niece a piece of information so 
likely to be heard with joy. It reached Laura, 

however, by means of one who was ever watchful 
for her gratification. De Courcy no sooner as- 

certained the truth of the report, than he hastened 

to convey it to Laura. 
He found her alone, and was welcomed with 

all her accustomed cordiality. “ I am SOITY, 

said he, with a smile which contradicted his words, 

“ Tam sorry to be the bearer*of bad news to 3 
you; but I could not deny myself the edification
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civilities.” This. is a paltry evasion,” cried 
Hargrave. “Is it not to your misrepresentations 

of a youthful indiscretion that 1 owe Miss Mon- 
treville’s present displeasure?” “ Iam not parti- 

cularly ambitious of the character of an informer,” 

answered De Courcy; and taking his. hat wished 

Hargrave a stately good morning. . “ Stay, Sir!” 

cried Hargrave, roughly seizing him by the arm. 
“ T must have some further conversation:with 

you—You don’t go yet.” “Iam not disposed to 

ask your permission,” returned De Courcy : and 
coolly liberating his arm, walked out of the 
house. : 

Boiling with rage, Hargrave followed him. 

“ Tt is easy to see, Sir,” said he, “ from whence 

you borrow a spirit which never was natural to 

you—Your presumption builds upon the partia- _ 
lity of that fickle capricious woman. But ob- 
serve, Sir, that I have claims on her ; claims ~ 

which she herself was too happy in allowing; 

and no man shall dare to interfere with them.” 

“I shall dare,” returned De Courcy, anger kind- 

ling in his eyes, “to inquire by what right. you 
employ such expressions in regard to. Miss Mon- 

treville ; and whether my spirit be my own oF 
not, you shall find it sufficient to prevent your 
holding such language in my presence.” “ In_
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alarming symptoms of inflammation. Three weeks 
did Mrs De Courcy watch by his bedside in all 
the anguish of a mother’s fears; forgetting, in 

her anxiety for his life, that he must for a time 

live only to sorrow. The balance long hung 
doubtful. At length the strength of his constitu- 

tion and his early habits of temperance prevail- _ 

ed. By slow degrees his health was restored, ° 

though his spirits were still oppressed by a de- 

jection which long withstood every effort of rea- 
son and of religion. 

To divert his sorrow rather than in the hope ல் ட் 

removing its cause, he left his home and wander- 
ed through the most unfrequented parts of Eng- 

land, making anxious, yet almost hopeless, in- | 
*quiries for his lost treasure. Sometimes, misled 
by false intelligence, he was hurried from place to 
place inall the eagerness of expectation, but bitter 
disappointment closed the pursuit; and the com- 
panion of his relaxation, his encouragement in 
study, his pattern in virtue, the friend, the mistress, 
almost the wife, was lost beyond recal. 

While De Courcy was thus languishing on a 
sick-bed or wandering restless and miserable, Lau- 
ra too was a wanderer, a prey to care more deep, - 
more hopeless.
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் aided exertions ; and mingling silent prayers’ with 
’ her fearful anticipations, she strove to re-animate 

her trust that she should not be wholly forsaken. 
Sometimes her habitual confidence prevailed, and — 

she felt assured, that she should not be left a prey 

to the wicked. Yet the dreadful threats, the fiery 
passions of Hargrave rose to her recollection, — 

and she again shuddered in despair. She sudden- 

ly remembered Jessy Wilson. Starting, withan 

exclamation of horror and affright, she sought — 

- some weapon which might dispense to her a death 
less terrible! and instinctively grasping her pen- 

knife hid it inher bosom. The next moment she 

shrunk from her purpose, and doubted the law- 

fulness of such defence. ‘“ Will he dare his own 

death too?” thought she. “ Oh, Heaven! in 

mercy spare me the necessity of sending a wretch 

to his great account, with all his crimes unrepent- — 

ed on his head—or pardon him and me!” 

She continued to commend herself to Heaven, 

till her terrors by degrees subsided. She began 

again to feel the steady trust which is acquired by 

all who are habituated to a grateful consideration 
of the care which they experience; a trast that 

even the most adverse events shall terminate in 

their real advantage ; that the rugged and slippery 
ways of this dark wilderness, shall, at the dawn of — 

8
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- that the motion was changed. The chaise pro- 

ceeded slowly over soft uneven ground, and. she — 

guessed with dismay, that it had quitted all fre- 

quented paths. In renewed alarm, she again be- 

sought her companion to tell her whither he 

meant to conduct her, and for what end she was 

thus cruelly forced from her home. ‘“ Why, how 

should 1 tell you what I do not know myself?” 
answered the man. “ I shan’t conduct you much 

farther—and a good riddance. As for the end 
you'll see that when it comes.” 

About an hour after quitting the road, the car- 
riage stopped; and the man letting down the 

blind, Laura perceived through the dusk, that 

they were on a barren moor. Waste and level 
it seemed to spread before her; but the darkness 

_ prevented her from distinguishing its features or its 

boundaries. Suddenly, as the gust died away she 
fancied she heard the roar of waters. She listen- 

ed; but the wind swelled again, and she heard 
only its howlings over the heath. The horseman, 

who had ridden away when the carriage stopped, 
now galloped back, and directed the postilion to 

proceed. They went on for a few hundred yards, 

and again they stopped. The roar of waters again 
burst on Laura’s ear, now swelling loud, new . 

siaking in a sullen murmur. She saw a light
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when his curiosity had been partially satisfied, she 

was prevailed upon to enter on hisnarrative. “ You 

may remember, Madam,” said he, addressing him- * 

self to Laura, “ it was the morning we expected 

my master, (though I told Mary, for a make-be- 

lieve, that he would not come til evening,) that 

morning Mary took you out and left you; for 

which I was mortal angry with her, for my mind 

misgave me that some mischief would come- of 

it. So she ran down to the place where she 

left you sitting, but you were not there. Then 

she looked all about, but she could see you no- 

where. She was afraid to go among the canes, 

for fear of the rattlesnakes, so she ran home and 

told me. So I went with her, scolding her to be 

sure all the way. Well we sought and sought, 

tll at last, half in the water, and half on the 

shore, we found your hat; aud then to be sure 

none of us never doubted tha: you had drown- 

ed yourself; and Mary cried id wrung her 

hands like a distracted creature, saying that my 

master was a wicked wretch: that had broken 

your heart, and often and often she wished that 

we could find you to give you Christian burial, 

for she said she was sure your ghost would 

never let her rest in her bed. But we had no 
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you no disturbance at all, which you know Ma- 

dam was true. 

« So, close to the place where we found your 

hat we saw the print of your little shoe in the bank; ~ 

and when my master saw it he grew quite dis- 
tracted, crying out that he had murdered you, and 

that he would revenge you upon a wretch not fit 

to live, (meaning himself, Madam), and sohe would 

have leaped into the river ; but by this time one 
of the servants he brought with him came up, and 

we forced him back to the house. Then he grew 

more quiet ; and called for Mary, and gave her his 

- purse with all his money, and bid her tell every 

thing about you, Madam; how you had behaved, 
and what you had said. So she told him, crying 

all the while, for she repented from her heart 

that ever she consented to have any hand in the 

business. And sometimes he would start 

away and gnash his teeth, and dash his head 

against the wall; and sometimes he would bid 

her go on, that he might run distracted at 

once and forget all. So she told him that you 

had written to one Mrs Douglas, in hopes that 

when you were dead he would take pity on you, 

(repeating your very words, Madam.) Then he 

asked to see the letter, and he carried it ito your
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“8 The angel whom I have murdered, was an 
angel still. ‘ The destroyer came,’ but found 

her not. It was her last wish that you should 

know her innocence. None can attest it like 

me. She was purer than heaven’s own light. 

  

“ She loved you. There is another too, whom 

she protests that she loved to the last—but it 

was I alone whom she loved with passion. 

In the anguish of her soul she called it ‘ idola- 

try;’ and the words of agony are true. But J, 
like a base fool, cast away her love for the 

heartless toymgs of a wanton! and shall I, 

who might have been so blest, live now to bear 
the gnawings of this viper—this hell never to 
be escaped? _ - 

“ She has said that she must go to the grave 

laden with shame ; that her name is degraded 
through me. Once more, then, I charge you 
proclaim her innocence. Let no envious tongue 

presume to stain that name. Let it be account-
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being empowered to clear, beyond a doubt, the 

fame of her young friend. Laura was, however, 

for the present, in no state to share her joy. She 

could only weep; and, trembling, pray that she 

might be enabled to guard against the first begin- 

nings of that self-indulgence, whose end is de- 
struction ! 

Mrs Douglas at last found means to rouse her 
by naming De Courcy, and reminding her of his 

right to immediate intelligence of this happy 

change in her situation. Laura, as superior to 

coquetry as to any other. species of despicable 

cruelty, instantly sat down to communicate the 
news to her lover. To her plain unvarnished tale, 

she added copies of the letters which attested her 

innocence, with Jewson’s account of the names 

and address of those persons who had been em- 

ployed to carry her from England. 

Evening was drawing on before Laura had fi- 

nished her task; and, desirous to recruit her spi- 

rits before she joined the family circle, she 

stole abroad to breathe the reyiving air of her 

native hills. She had crossed the little lawn, 

and was opening the gate, when seeing a carriage 

drive quickly up, she drew back. ‘The carriage 
1
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