
 



HERBERT LACY. 

CHAPTER I. 

Conspiracies no sooner should be formed 

Than executed. 

Appison,..Cato. 

Any observant person who had studied the 

looks and manner of Agnes and Lacy during 

the visit which has been above described, would 

have come to the conclusion that an attachment 

‘subsisted between them. No wonder, then, that 

such fact should have been rendered as clear 

to the quick comprehension of Sackville as if it 

had been avowed to him by the parties them- 
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selves. He saw that they were attached; and 

saw it with surprise, displeasure, and dismay. 

“He saw it with surprise, because he knew that 

only a few weeks before they had been total 

strangers, strangers who had no desire to be- 

comé acquainted, and whose impressions of each 

other were, if any thing, unfavourable. He 

saw it with displeasure, because it promised to 

interfere with a project which, of all others, he 

had most at heart--that of uniting himself with 

Agnes Morton. The motives which inclined 

him to this were various: but their result was a 

determination of the most firm and unalterable 

kind. He loved her as much as it was in his 

nature to love any one: he admired her beauty, 

and.could appreciate the extent of her capacity, 

and the excellence of her disposition. By these 

she was strongly recommended to his choice; 

but perhaps not more strongly than by the cir- 

cumstance of her inheriting a fortune of eighty 

thousand pounds. 

Other causes also contributed to strengthen
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his resolution. Being nearly related to the hus- 

band of Miss Morton’s aunt, he had passed 

much of his time with them, and, after the death 

of Mr. Denham, obtained a strong influence over 

his widow, and became her counsellor and 

assistant in the direction of her affairs. This 

influence he was too careful of public opmion 

to abuse to any very obvious extent; and he 

allowed her, after leaving her landed property 

and a handsome legacy to him, to bequeath the 

greater part of her fortune to Agnes, her 

adopted niece. But he did not do this without 

having his recompense in view. He was struck 

by the budding graces of the little girl; and 

trusting that she would be no less charming as 

she advanced to womanhood, internally resolved 

to remunerate himself for his present disinterest- 

edness, by making the young heiress at some 

future time his wife. For this purpose he con- 

trived that her fortune should be placed in the 

hands of two trustees, himself, and a Mr. Hawkes- 

worth, an elderly man of great respectability, 
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but whose timidity of character put him com- 

pletely under the control of Sackville. He also 

contrived that she should be debarred from 

marrying, under pain of forfeiture, before the 

age of twenty-four, without the consent of her 

trustees, and that meanwhile the greater part of 

her fortune, instead of bemg appropriated to 

supporting the extravagance of her father, 

should be allowed to accumulate.in their hands. 

Such were his plans for the attainment of an 

object which, having once determined to be de- 

sirable, he now, with that stern inflexibility of 

purpose which belonged to his character, steadily 

resolved to carry. Hitherto he had been slow 

and cautious in his operations, and had endea- 

voured to effect his object in attempting to 

awaken, by a course of the most unobtrusive 

and delicate attentions, some sentiment of at- 

tachment in the bosom of his young ward. In 

this, he now found that he had utterly failed, 

and all hopes from such a course must be at 

once abandoned. She was even attached to
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6 HERBERT LACY. 

that he should have no opportunity of then 

making his proposal either to Agnes or to Mr. 

Morton. Happily for Sackville, Herbert was 

found to have no such intention ; for he had been 

schooled into forbearance by the injunctions of 

his father, and was comforted with the reflection 

that, at all events, he should again meet Agnes 

at the Westcourt ball on the following Wed- 

nesday. mie 

Satisfied on this point, Sackville quitted the 

Lacys and returned to Dodswell' shortly before 

dinner. At table he frankly detailed his pro- 

ceedings, talked a good deal about the Lacys, 

and in a manner rather favourable to them, and 

spoke in terms of high regard for Herbert. _ 

‘J like him very much,” said he, in a inne of 

perfect ease and sincerity; “ and I think Miss 

Hartley is very fortunate in her prospects—if 

I may venture to say such a thing—for you 

know,” he added, turning with a smile to 

Agnes, “in cases of matrimony, the good fortune 

is always presumed to be on our side.”
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Agnes mechanically assented, scarcely know- 

ing what she said: for this startling intelligence 

had been so suddenly and indirectly conveyed, 

that instead of showing any strong emotion, she 

sat rather with the air of one who did not com- 

prehend the meaning of what had been said. 

Sackville did not wish to embarrass her; and, 

therefore, directing his conversation to Mr. 

Morton, who looked even more affected by the 

intelligence than his daughter, he asked him 

whether he had not heard before that Lacy was 

to be married to Miss Hartley. Mr. Morton 

replied with a faint and unwilling “yes,” and 

striving to look indifferent, inquired whether 

Sackville believed the report. 

“T think it is probable,” said he, quietly: 

“they. seem well suited, and have been thrown 

a good deal together. Lady Lacy first led me 

to suspect that such a thing was in view. Lacy 

himself, too, looked rather conscious when I 

talked to him once about Miss Hartley. In 

short, I have no doubt of it; and I am glad to
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to do so; but, however, with that unfortunate 

captivation of manner, an engagement is the 

luckiest thing in the world for him ; for, other- 

wise, one day or other, he will find himself 

called to account, poor fellow, for jilting some 

love-lorn young lady whom he would fancy he 

had merely been treating with a little common 

civility.” 

No immediate reply was made to this obser- 

vation: Agnes, who was not called upon to 

speak, remained silent; and Mr. Morton wished ° 

“to appear too much occupied in cutting up a 

pme to think or talk of any thing else. Lady 

Louisa, who was not usually prompt in reply, 

was now the first to speak. 

~“T don’t know,” said she, ‘‘ whether I know 

‘Miss Hartley. Agnes, do I?” 

~ Agnes could not tell. 

«J think I have seen her,” pursued Lady 

Louisa. ‘Is not she dark ?” . 

“ No—fair,” said Sackville. 

“Fair? Oh! then I have not seen her: 
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12 HERBERT LACY. 

but as it never came, he was at length compelled 

to break silence. 

** We have been long acquainted,” said he, 

- speaking with apparent effort, “and I trust you 

will believe that it must be painful to me to 

make any communication which may give you 

uneasiness.” He stopped for a moment. Mr. 

Morton made no answer, and Sackyille slowly 

proceeded. ‘I have much to tell you which 1 

scarcely know how to tell. Perhaps you yall 

say, when you know all, that I hesitate from 

tenderness to my own feelings; but, in truth, 

it is rather from respect to yours: I can bear 

the avowal, or I should not undertake to make 

it. Excuse this weakriess. When I come to 

the point, I am as irresolute as a child.” 

He paused, and drew his hand across his 

forehead, while Mr. Morton regarded him with 

breathless attention. 

6° Tt shall be told,” said Sackville, with a 

sudden effort. ‘‘ Mr. Morton, I ama distressed 

52. 
man.
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was in parliament, his person, at all events, was 

safe. ; 

‘* True,” replied Sackville ; “but that is a 

scanty source of comfort. I may, it is true, 

escape a gaol; but can I escape the coolness, 

the scorn, with which the world invariably view 

a ruined man? Can I hold up my head again 

in the presence of those whom I used to regard 

as no more than my equals? No—no—TI never 

could; I should lose my station; I should be 

shunned, scouted, and by those who used to 

court my acquaintance. Oh! it is a dreadful 

situation, and: must be concealed at all costs.” 

<< True—too true,” replied Mr. Morton, with 

a sigh; ‘and I assure you, my dear Sackville, 

that I feel for you deeply ; I am afraid it will 

We idle for me to pretend to assist you ; but, if I 

might take the liberty of old friendship, and 

ask to be made, in some degree, your confidant ; 

if I might know how you are involved ; excuse 

me if I take a liberty.” 

s©J thank you a thousand times,” replied
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speaking to her? Excuse my pressing for an 

early communication, Lovers, you know, are 

proverbially impatient. See her and prepare 

her. I know that I shall find in you an able 

advocate, and that, whatever points appear in 

my favour, will be set before her in a convinc- 

ing light. A young mind like her’s; however 

well disposed towards the suitor, is apt to look 

at first with some alarm to the prospect of ma- 

trimony: but I rely upon your skill and judg- 

ment. Pray put me soon out of suspense. 

I am impatient to receive her answer. Much 

will depend upon it.” 

These few last words were uttered with a 

peculiar inflexion of tone, which distinctly 

painted to Mr. Morton the terrible alternative 

which might attend the failure of his errand. 

They precluded all refusal, and Mr. Morton, 

though little confident of his daughter’s favour- 

able reception of the proposal, summoning into 

his countenance a feeble effort at cheerful ac- 
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CHAPTER ரா. 

Force cannot be the school of love. 

Str Paitip SIDNEY. 

Marriage is a matter of more worth 

‘Than to be dealt in by attorneyship. 

Henry VI. Part I. 

On the following morning, Agnes, by her 

father’s desire, repaired to his private sitting- 

room. He looked pale and dejected, for he 

knew that his fate depended on his daughter’s 

compliance, which would not be obtained with- 

out a struggle, and the probable sacrifice of her 

happiness. He endeavoured to gain time and 

courage by speaking first on irrelevant subjects, 

and brought round the conversation as naturally 

as he could to Sackville. 

« How fortunate weare,” said he, ‘in having 

so able and intelligent a friend; so kind and 

c 2
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attentive to your interests—to the oe 

indeed, of all of us—but of you in ee 

_ Agnes partly acquiesced. © பிக்கு 

«And then,” pursued Mr. Morton, “he is 

so Superior, so well informed, so sensible, and 

of such agreeable manners, and so much quick 

ness and address.” 

** And presence of mind,”. said Agnes, who 

was thinking at that moment of his great claims 

upon her gratitude for having saved the life of 

Lacy: 

‘< Yes, my love,” continued her father; ‘* he 

is.a very excellent person, and the woman whom 

he distinguishes may be justly proud of his 

attachment.” 

“ Certainly,” replied aAgnes, “for he does 

not strike me as being one who would easily 

become attached to any woman.’ 

-“ Right—quite right—just as I think of him. 

His affections would never be given in opposi- 

tion to his better judgment; and, therefore, the 

woman by whom he is won, may consider
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determination; and ‘as there was: no doubt in 

the case, she was enabled to reply with tolerable 

firmness. 

“ T cannot contradict what I have said,’ she 

replied: “ I think any one may be proud of the 

attachment of Mr. Sackville; and Iam sensible 

of the honour which he has done me. © It:is 

much greater than I am conscious of ‘deserving, 

and I cannot help wishing, that his attachment 

had been bestowed where it could have been re- 

turned, for it can never be returned by me. Tcan 

admire Mr. Sackville’s abilities—I can acknow- 

ledge his powers of pleasing—I can regard him 

as a valuable friend, but I cannot feel fot him 

any affection. I may be wrong in being so 

insensible to such great merits, but these are my 

real sentiments, and I would not deceive you by 

saying otherwise.” 

“ Take care, Agnes,” replied her father, 

«lest, in the meanwhile, you deceive yourself. 

Do not Jet any youthful timidity cause you to
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great a regard for my happiness to wish to urge 

me to sacrifice it-and indeed—indeed I should 

sacrifice it entirely, if I were to do what you 

require of me. Itisa serious thing to be united 

for life to one for whom one can feel no love— 

it would be misery without hope. I know no 

punishment more cruel than the lingering wretch- 

edness of such a situation. I know you love 

your children—you have often said so, and your 

kindness has shown it—and if so, I am sure, 

my dear father, that you can never wish to force 

me into a marriage which can end only in un- 

happiness.” 

“Certainly not, my dear Agnes, I'can never 

wish to do that. But why must this marriage 

end in unhappiness? Js there any so great’ a 

hardship in accepting one, whom you confess 

to have many superior qualities; whom you 

have known so long and so well; and whose 

affection for you, no person can doubt 2” Agnes 

answered only with a look of supplication. 

«There are other reasons,” pursued Mr. Mor-
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HERBERT LACY. 67 

You will offend me very much by not observing 

strict silence on the subject. You perhaps know, 

that the Mortons and Lacys have only very 

lately begun to be friendly after many years of 

coldness. Now, Allen, I have no seruple in 

saying to you, that under the present circum- 

stances it would be much better for all parties 

that they should be upon the same cool terms as 

formerly.” 

“ T understand you, Sir,” said Allen. 

*«< Young Lacy,” pursued Sackville, “led the 

way to a reconciliation, and got into favour by 

an act of civility to Lord Rodborough. Perhaps 

you know that the refusal of the Bloxwich estate 

was offered to Lord Rodborough by Sir William 

Lacy, in the idea of its being a greater object to 

Lord R. than to himself.” 

“J do, Sir,” replied Allen; “and if you will 
be so good as to promise me never to mention, 

nor even hint what I am going to say, I will tell 

you something about that property.” 

‘“ You may rely upon me,” said Sackville.
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s¢ Well, then, Sir,” lowering his voice, ‘the 

title is not worth that,” snapping his fingers as 

he spoke. 

‘* Have you known this long?” 

“ Yes, Sir, some time.” 

« And have you ever told it in confidence to 

any but me?” 

“To none but you, Sir,” replied Allen. 

Sackville remained silent for several minutes, 

while his countenance underwent frequent 

changes, as if the difficulties and advantages of 

some new project, were alternately passing in 

review before him. 

“Have you ever had much to do with Sir 

William Lacy ?” was his first question, after a 

long silence. 

“Yes, Sir; I have often been employed by 

him in one way or another ; and know him very 

well.” 

«‘ And what do you think of him?” asked 

Sackville. 

“Why, Sir, he is a pleasant gentleman to
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“ Well, well; but you might have done so; 

and if you had, Sir William might have totally 

forgotten it.” 

“ Possibly, Sir,” was Allen’s answer. 

“You wrote to him, I believe, on the sub- 

ject 2” 

<7 did, Sir.” 

<‘ Was your letter a long one ?” 

“Yes: I had many other things to mention, 

besides the Bloxwich business.” 

«So much the better. Now, Allen,” pur- 

sued Sackville, “this letter he has destroyed. 

I made that discovery this morning at Lacy 

Park. The Bloxwich property happened ac- 

cidentally to he mentioned, and he said he 

would have shown me your letter about it, if-he 

had not unluckily burnt it.” 

“Well, Sir?” said Allen, rather drily. 

“‘Oh, you shall soon be enlightened,” con- 

tinued Sackville. “I am coming rapidly to the 

point. Here is a long letter on business, written 

to a man notoriously inattentive, which letter
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his favour, J am pretty sure, by going and telling 

lies about him. My Lord Rodborough will be 

angry that I didn’t tell him as well as Sir 

William. _ And what is it all for2 To breed 

dissensions between neighbours! A pretty en- 

ployment for a man of my character !’” 

< Your character! Come, come, Allen! that 

must have been a slip of the tongue, or you 

forgot, .perhaps, who you were talking to, 

Never fear, I'll carry you through ; and as for 

solid recompence, you shall not want that, my 

honest fellow. Why, you are actually growing 

conscientious! It is a pity I am so pressed for 

time, or I would have let you carry on the joke. 

Breeding dissensions between neighbours! and 

such neighbours ! such old and attached friends ! 

Oh, it is really too atrocious. However, Allen, 

joking apart, the thing positively must be done. 

The ‘when’ and the ‘how’ shall be told you 

hereafter. And now, I believe, I have said all 

that is necessary, and I shall depend upon your 

VOL. II. 2 E



74 HERBERT LACY. 

strict observance,”? and then, with a good- 

humoured smile, and a gracious inquiry after 

Allen’s family, Sackville took up his hat and 

departed. 

It will have appeared from the preceding 

dialogue, that Sackville had the means of ex- 

ercising a strong controul over Allen. He had 

in his possession a draft which Allen had forged 

in the name of Mrs. Denham, when in want of 

nioney several years ago. Mrs. Denham, out of 

a kind but mistaken spirit of lenity, had forborne 

to prosecute; but at the same time had, very 

inconsistently, kept both the forgery, and written 

confirmatory proofs of it, and they were found 

among her papers at the time of her death. 

Mrs. Denham, during her last illness, informed 

Sackville confidentially of this circumstance, and 

requested that the paper, if found, might be - 

immediately destroyed, and that Allen might 

be allowed to escape with a suitable admonition. 

On the death of this lady the paper passed into
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CHAPTER V. 

Sweet pliability of man’s spirit that can, at once, surrender itself to 

illusions, which cheat expectation, and sorrow of their weary moments! 

STERNE. 

WE must now return to Herbert Lacy, whom 

we shall find looking forward, with the joyous 

anticipation of prosperous love, to the ball at 

Westcourt on the ensuing Wednesday, where 

he felt assured that he should again meet Agnes. 

His impatience, however, was not to be con- 

trolled, even by this promise of a speedy meet- 

ing; and on the Monday he rode over to call at 

Dodswell. Unluckily every body was denied to 

him; and, therefore, the ball was still the goal 

to which his ardent hopes must be directed.
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HERBERT LACY, 97 

Nothing could be more discouraging, yet 

Herbert was going to address her again, when he 

felt his arm touched by some one behind, and 

Hartley’s black, curly head, was projected across 

him, dispensing “ how d’ye do’s” to Agnes 

and, the Miss Tyrwhitts. ‘ Herbert,” said he, 

immediately afterwards, half aloud, “I knew 

it was you, though I had not the honour of 

seeing your. face; I saw Miss Morton’s, and 

that was enough, for I knew where you ought 

to be.» Miss‘ Morton, Lacy does not look happy, 

I hope he has not been in the water again.” 

Agnes and Herbert both attempted, with ill 

success, to cover their vexation under a forced 

laugh, and Hartley, who saw that his observa: 

tion was not well received, turned away, and 

applied himself to the easier task of entertain- 

ing the Miss T'yrwhitts. Herbert, at the same 

time walked away, dejected and mortified, bya 

reception for which he could assign no possible 

reason. He had, however, some satisfaction~ 

in thinking, that it did not seem the result of- 
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HERBERT LACY. 113°. 

must say that I think very few have actually 

ordered their carriages yet—at least, I know 

that only half of our party have any immediate 

intention of going. Mr. Morton, and myself, 

and Elizabeth, and Augusta, will probably stay 

some time ; and indeed the others would not go 

if it were not that Miss Morton feels rather 

72 
  overcome with the heat, and is not equal 

« Ts Miss Morton going ?” exclaimed Lacy. 

“ Yes, she is, and Lord Appleby, and 
33. 

  

Lacy would not stay to hear the enumeration 

of those who were to accompany her ; and trust- 

ing that Lady Appleby’s good nature would 

forgive the abruptness of his departure, hastily 

passed on, fearing that the opportunity might 

even now be lost, and vowing that if it were 

possible he would speak to Agnes again that 

night. He re-entered the anti-room—she was 

not there, nor in the saloon—she was probably 

gone to the entrance hall. He asked a servant, 

who met him in the corridor, if Mr. Morton’s
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carriage was called.“ No, Sir,” was the answer, 

and the man passed on. od 

Lacy felt relieved from a great part of his’ 

anxiety, and was on the point of turning back, 

when the call of “Lord Appleby’s carriage 

stops the way,” caught his ear, which was 

immediately followed by the information ‘that 

Lord Appleby was coming down. ‘It instantly 

struck him that Agnes was going in that car= 

riage, and that his exertions were indeed fruit- 

less. 'There was no use in proceeding, yet he 

could not be satisfied without being assured by 

ocular proof of her actual departure. He en- 

tered the hall, saw a carriage at the door, with 

the step let down, and Sackville handing in a 

lady, whom, as her face was turned from him 

and her head enveloped in a hood, he could not 

distinguish; but who he doubted not was 

Agnes. In another minute the carriage was 

gone, and Lacy returned in useless regret to the 

ball-room.
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Lady Lacy was in no haste to return; and 

for another hour did Herbert endure the misery 

of feeling himself obliged to wear the galling 

mask of cheerfulness, and to talk and smile, 

while, his mind was afflicted with a more 

poignant sorrow than he had yet known. 

, At length, he was released from this state of 

torment ; and never did prisoner quit his dun- 

geon more willingly than he escaped from the 

splendid mansion of Westcourt. Little was said 

on the way home, for he pretended sleep, that 

he might muse in silence over the events of the 

past evening.
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CHAPTER VII. 

True generosity rises above the ordinary rules of social conduct, and 

flows with much too full a stream to be comprelended within the 

precise marks of formal precepts, It sanctifies every passion, and adds; 

grace to every acquisition of the soul; and if it does not necessarily 

include, at least, it reflects a lustre upon the whole circle of moral and 

intellectual qualities. 

Meimoru—Fitzosborne’s ‘Letters. 

Arter a night of feverish sleep, Lacy awoke 

to a melancholy recollection of the past, and an 

anxious consideration of the steps which it now, 

remained for him to take. His. final: determi- 

nation was to see Agnes, if possible, that morn- 

ing, and to defer all communication. to. his: 

father, tiJl he could also relate to him the result 

of the interview. 

At breakfast Herbert டர் Sir William, who 

doubting not that his son had passed an evening



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



126 HERBERT LACY. 

He must wish to be my friend, and I would 

spare him the pain of believing that he has 

unintentionally been my enemy. I thought that 

he perhaps suspected what my views had been, 

and that he had therefore granted me last night 

the privilege of your hand as the highest mark 

of his confidence. If it were so, I thank him for: 

trusting that I should never attempt to resist his 

claims. He shall see that his confidence has not 

been misplaced. I have not known him very 

long; but I can feel and admire his superior 

qualities. But it is useless for me to praise him 

to you. You can appreciate him much better 

‘than I can. I have been too bold; but when 

the heart is very full—forgive my abruptness— 

I cannot say all I would—may God bless you 

both—farewell i | 

He turned away as, with a faultering voice, 

he uttered these last words; but he felt as if he 

would fain say more, and seemed rooted to the 

spot, unable to quit her dangerous presence. 

At this moment, approaching footsteps were
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subjects. Sackville was even surprised at the 

steadiness of his tone; and wishing to avoid 

any thing like Bill explanation, was very willing 

to lead the conversation to other things. But 

Lacy had no wish:to shun the one great topic 

which was uppermost in his mind, and volun- 

tarily offered his congratulations. 

« Sackville,” said he, “* I have reason to be 

very grateful to you, and I should have a bad 

opinion of myself if I did not wish you every 

earthly happiness. I think you have made such 

a choice as can hardly fail to ensure it. It may 

perhaps be presumptuous for me to praise Miss 

Morton, short as my acquaintance with her has 

been; but so much as this I will say: May you 

both ever contribute to each other’s happiness !” 

and he wrung his companion’s Hdd and left 

him. 

Sackville, during this last interview, had been 

touched with a momentary compunction. 

There is no magnet, which attracts our sym- 

pathy more powerfully than generosity ; and the
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brightness of this trait in Lacy, had penetrated. 

even to the cold obdurate heart of Sackville. 

And yet he well knew beforehand this property 

of his friend’s disposition, and had deliberately 

planned to turn his very virtues into arms that 

should operate against him. He had calcu- 

lated with detestable subtilty, the hold which a 

former act of preservation would give him over 

his grateful heart; and he hoped to bind the | 

tie still stronger, by studied friendliness of 

manner, and early confidence on the subject of 

-his engagement. Sackville had not, like many 

bad men, a disbelief in the virtue of others. 

He could accurately foresee the virtuous line of 

conduct which they would take; but.he viewed 

it coolly and speculatively, as the result of a 

certain temperament, or disposition of cha- 

racter, not much more admirable, or in- 

trinsically moral, than thew devotion to any 

one pursuit, and almost equally resolvable into 

whim. Yet in spite of this callousness of 

feeling, he could not but be somewhat moved by
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Suspicions among thoughts, are like bats among birds ; they ever fly 
by twilight. ப Bacon. 

Lacy repaired: from these trying scenes, to 

the still remaining painful task of acquainting 

his father with the sudden downfal of his hopes. 

The expression of his countenance, as he entered 

the room, sufficiently prepared Sir William for 

the evil tidings that were to follow. 

“Where have you been?” said the latter, 

looking anxiously at his son. 

“To Dodswell,” replied Herbert ; and then, 

without further preface, in a few simple words, 

he described the discovery of the preceding
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help thinking that the poor girl has, been driven 

into this match, against her will. She is 

a wealthy prize, and Sackville is one of her 

trustees, and he must know, that she is well 

worth winning, be she attached to him or not.” _ 

«It is just possible,” said Herbert ; “but I 
should be unwilling to think, that Sackville. 

would lend himself to such a transaction.” 

“So should I, Herbert, andjthough your 

opinion may be false, I like to hear you express 

it. A proneness to suspicion is least commen-. 

dable in a young man; and I am glad to see. 

that you have no disposition, to think worse of 

others, than you can help. Sackville has been, 

on one occasion, a valuable friend to you; and I 

shall ever hope for an opportunity of showing 

him the gratitude that a father ought to feel. 

Perhaps I have betrayed a want of this, mm 

allowing myself to entertain injurious suspicions: 

of him ; but remember that I have received no 

pledge of his virtues except your praise, and 

that, when your affections are prepossessed, 1s
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ing of interest; and ட் who let slip no 

opportunity of drawing his father from his re- 

tirement, and inducing him to associate more 

freely with his neighbours, gladly took advan- 

tage of the present bias of his mind to engage 

him to attend the meeting. They accordingly 

went; and Herbert, who was solicitous த் wean 

himself from his own distresses, by fixing his 

attention upon other objects, would have ட | 

much gratification from its proceedings, had not 

the consciousness of one circumstance, of a dif- 

ferent nature, soon become painfully obtrusive. 

Once before, at a general muster of the gentle. 

men of the county, Herbert had been pained, by 

observing the very little consideration in which 

his father seemed to be held. Remembering 

this, he was, in the present instance, rather curi- 

ous to see whether any improvement manifested 

itself in the cordiality with which he was re 

ceived by his neighbours: but he saw; to his | 

sorrow, that their general demeanour was, by 

no means, more favourable, and that there were
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Lacy, she went on with lively conversation, to 

her other acquaintance, about the arrangements 

of their lottery. 

Lacy was surprised and mortified. & sense 

of the awkwardness of his situation, added, per- 

haps, not a little to his distress. He had intro: 

duced himself, for the sake of accosting her, 

into the centre of a large group of persons, 

whom; with the exception of Luscombe, he did 

not know; and when she refused to attend to 

him, he had no longer any one to address. 

He stood for a short time, a silent spectator 

of their proceedings, and then, feeling himself 

an intruder in the circle, he turned round and 

walked away. He retired with no enviable 

feelings. He entertained for the moment, strong 

displeasure against Agnes, the stronger, pet- 

haps, from the ardency of his attachment ; for 

a slight wounds more severely, in proportion to 

our regard for the person that offers it. 

But this sentiment was soon changed into 

yexation at his own behayour. Why so im-
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of conversation, and could catch such imperfect 

scraps as the following. 

- Mr, Sackville—Miss Morton—engaged long 

before she came out.” —“ Hartley, what did you 

do at Doncaster ?”—* I did not do, I was done.” 

—‘ How d’ye do, Lady Appleby pre Qitite 

well, thank you—particularly sorry—quite de- 

_lighted—so much obliged.”—‘ Good” races, 

Lord Appleby.” —“ Why —a—yes—but, be- 

tween ourselves, I—”—‘* Who is that ore] 

must ask Mrs. Poole.” —“ That ? oh, his name 

is”— (inaudible) —“ Rich ?”—* Very, his father 

kept a lottery office—one must not: inquire how 

money comes or goes either, in these sort of 

places.” —“ Mr. Luscombe, might I beg.”—“‘ Too 

happy—pray allow me.”—“ Midhurst, what did — 

you kill on the moors ?”—‘“«korty brace of 

grouse, and a setter.” —Pretty.”— Paints.” — 

«Must be natural.””—““No, I assure you—rouges 

slily —‘ blooms unseen,; as the poet says.” 

«What have you drawn ?” — * Lord Rodbo- 

rough’s Artaxomines. ’’—“ Been drawn already
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—does not run.”—* Tell me—do—what is a 

handicap ?”—“ A handicap, Miss Tyrwhitt ? 

  

oh, a handicap is——-”—* I am sorry to hear it 

—should be careful— might have been dis- 

tanced.””—“ Party from Westcourt,””—“ Seven to 

four.” —“ Marriage talked of.”—“ Birds wild.” 

— Candlelight beauty’? — “ Ordinary before 

dusk.—” 

Dissatisfied with all about him, Lacy strove 

to beguile the irksomeness of the time by change 

of scene; and soon quitted the stand for the 

winning chair, where, amongst others, he found 

the stewards, his brother-in-law, and Lord Mal- 

vern, ‘* L’ Allegro,” and ‘‘I] Penseroso,” as they 

had been not unaptly named. Hartley was, as 

usual, all life and good humour, and would 

soon have raised the spirits of Lacy, almost to 

their customary level, had not the cold and dis- 

tant manner of Lord Malvern rather pained 

and surprised him. Tord Malvern had much 

natural reserve; but with Lacy, whom he 

seemed to like, he had been accustomed to
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throw it off; and his altered behaviour in the 

present instance, was consequently calculated 

to cause the latter some uneasiness. 

. Another cizcumstance occurred, at the same 

time, which, though slight, made rather a 

strong impression on Lacy. While in the stew- 

ard’s stand, he saw Mr. Morton crossing the 

course, as if with the intention of coming there 

also. When he was close to it, Lord Malvern, 

who was leaning over, spoke to him, and Lacy 

understood him to answer, that he was coming 

to join their party. Mr. Morton was at the 

foot of the steps, when Lacy suddenly changed 

his position, and as the former looked up, 

their eyes met. At that instant, Mr. Morton 

seemed to Lacy, to check himself; turned his 

head quickly in another direction ; louked up 

and down the line of carriages, as if searching 

for somebody ; and then, all at once, as if having 

found the object of his search, walked hastily 

away. 

Lacy followed him with his eyes, and per-
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CHAPTER X. 

Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel ; but being in, 
Bear it, that the opposer may beware of thee. 

Hamlet. 

AFTER quitting the course, Lacy repaired to 

the ordinary, and from thence, after two or 

three hours of forced joviality, he gladly pro- 

ceeded to the ball. This ball was a great event 

in the county, and usually produced a numerous 

assemblage of the country families, for many 

miles round. It was generally pronounced to 

be well attended, and it was so on the present 

occasion. ‘The Rodboroughs had lent all their 

consequence to dignify Lord Malvern’s steward- 

ship; and Hartley, though little supported, 

either by his own or his wife’s relations, had, by
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additional pain of observing that the counte- 

nance of Agnes, which had been in some degree 

animated till bis approach, was then suddenly 

chilled into reserve. 

Thus met, he soon withdrew in mortification 

and disgust. For the coldness of the Rodbo- 

roughs he cared little; but the estrangement of 

the Mortons gave him much concern, and he 

wotfld gladly have pressed for an explanation 

of its cause, had not feelings, which can easily 

be imagined, always prevented him, whenever’ 

that wish arose. He tried to dismiss them from 

his thoughts, and resolved, in a moment of pique, 

not only to devote himself exclusively to others, 

but to let them see that it was not in the power 

of their caprice to check the flow of his gaiety.. 

The principle of reaction is very visible in the 

operations of the mind ; and, after the depression 

which Lacy had endured, when hecame to assume 

a contrary tone, his excited spirits vented them- 

selvesin an excess of mirthfulness; and his airand 

conversation, which were usually animated, now
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became lively in an increased degree. He felt 

no real exhilaration: it was but a feverish ex- 

citement, which, on subsiding, would again 

leave him in depression. Nor was it easy gaiety : 

it had in it a degree of recklessness, which, in 

_a private circle, would have been soon observed ; 

but, in a crowded ball-room, these nice shades 

were less distinguishable, and it easily passed for 

the genuine effervescence of’ lightened spirits. 

Never had he been so lavish of attentions to Miss 

Hartley; and instead of being indifferent and 

abstracted, as at the ball at Westcourt, he was 

now cheerful and attentive, and exertéd himself 

for her entertainment. 

Miss Hartley, who was really very pretty, and 

looked particularly well upon this occasion, 

seemed a very natural and deserving object of 

his homage; and many were induced to believe 

that Herbert was paying serious court to her, 

especially as Lady Lacy, who was highly de- 

lighted with her son’s conduct, though she 

indeed refrained from saying any thing, con-
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trived to look a'great deal. ‘The consequence 

was, that the report of Herbert’s attachment to 

Miss Hartley, which before had been gently 

whispered, now received strong confirmation, 

and began to be very confidently mentioned by 

the various retailers of gossip. 

On the following morning, the second and 

last day of the races, Lacy looked in vain for 

Agnes at the stand; neither did he meet with 

Mr. Morton, nor did any circumstance occur 

which tended to produce a change in his feel- 

ings. Lord Malvern still preserved the same 

unsocial coldness, and Lacy felt too proud and 

indignant to endeavour to remove it. 

At length the sports of the course were ter- 

minated, and the gentlemen repaired to the 

noisy discomfort of a race ordinary, to partake 

of a bad dinner, and worse wine; and to endure 

afterwards a weary hour of tumultuous absur- 

dity, the little conversational merriment which 

any of them could enjoy, being repeatedly 

checked by a vehement thumping on the table,
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CHAPTER XI, 

The secret mischiefs that I set abroach, 

J lay unto the grievous charge of others. 

Richard ILf, 

We must now turn to Mr. Morton, who 

quitted the ordinary soon after Lacy, and retired 

to his apartment with feelings of no enviable 

description. Though somewhat heated with 

wine, and consequently in a state more than 

usually irritable, he could scarcely be said to 

have approached the verge of actual intoxication; 

and the passion of the moment was, therefore, 

soon permitted to subside into stubborn vex- 

ation, mixed with some portion of regret at the 

intemperate, or, what he feared might have 

seemed, ungentlemanly violence of his deport- 

13
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ment. He had, always a, great value for ap- 

pearances, and he dreaded having departed, 

even in a quarrel, from the external requisites of 

good breeding. He had a great deal of pride; 

but it was the pride of a little md. He was 

angry with himself for having compromised 

his dignity ; but he was only the more angry 

with the cause and witness of his error; and 

the more determined to regain what he thought 

his fallen height, by a spirited. resistance to all 

expostulation. 

In this frame of mind, he was. joined by 

Sackville, who, though not in the room at the 

ordinary at the time of the quarrel, had received 

some obscure intelligence of what had passed, 

and now came to learn from Mr. Morton the 

success of his own machinations. He had a 

difficult card to play: he: had to repress in- 

quiry into the origin of the disagreement, even 

while he pretended suyprise and curiosity 16 

specting its cause 5. and to inflame the anger of 

the contending parties while he ostensibly
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by the advantage of a friendship with both of 

the parties, were entirely unsuccessful. 

Thus deprived of the sincere good offices of . 

their true friends, and exposed to the deep-laid 

treachery of a false one, the hostile parties ad- 

vanced without one efficient check towards that 

unhallowed system, that remnant of barbarous 

contention, which the rules of modern society 

still prescribe as the best mode of appeasing the 

wounded feelings, and re-establishing the in- 

jured character, of its most elevated members.
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CHAPTER XII. 

Le duel est le triomphe de la mode, et l’endi cit ov elle a exercé son 

empire ayec plus d’éclat. BruyeEse. 

TuoucH it was known to several that angry 

words had passed between Mr. Morton and 

Herbert Lacy, yet the knowledge of the sub- 

sequent challenge, and its acceptance, was con- 

fined to five persons—the principals, seconds, 

and Sackville. ‘Che Rodboroughs, Lady Mal- 

vern, and Agnes, had returned from the course 

to Westcourt and Dodswell, and could not be 

apprised of the circumstance. There, was more 

danger of discovery on, the part of Herbert's 

relations; for Lady Lacy and his sister were 

still staying in the town, and he and Hartley
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“ Do not, however, suppose that I am there- 
fore an advocate for duelling. I think that the 

instances are very few in which it is justifiable, 

I question whether I would ‘ever ‘call it more 

than a venial offence; but I consider that the 

degrees of criminality vary greatly, and that 

every case must be judged upon its own merits. 

I acknowledge, with respect, the authority of 

the law as a vindicator of wrongs; But these are 

wrongs which the law cannot vindicate—and 

wounds which it cannot heal; and the customs 

of society have recognized this system as the 

only remedy in such cases.. A more perfect 

state of society would probably have dispensed 

with such an ordeal: but we cannot changé the 

constitution of the world, and must , avail 

ourselves of such measures as are suited to 

the exigencies of the time. a 

“In the present instance, an amicable in- 

quiry might doubtless satisfactorily confute the 

calumny ; but if the accuser persist in his 

hostility, and if I cannot call the attention of
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for the chance which has enabled: me to do ‘so. 
I trust I shall meet my opponent without bear- 

ing with me any evil passion. I view him as a 

misguided person, and much as he has injured 

you, I feel rather grief than anger at his delu- 

sion. I wish him no injury, and shallendeayour - 

not to wound him.” 

After having performed this task, his mind 

seemed unburthened of a load, and invigorated 

by the trial he had undergone. As the flow of 

his spirits abated, a sense of bodily fatigue came 

ஊன him; and having offered his accustomed 

prayer at the throne of Mercy, with more than 

usual fervour and solemnity, he threw himself 

upon abed to snatch a short repose. Roused by 

no accusing conscience he soon yielded. to: the 

hand of nature, and sleep surprised him pon- 

dering on the phenomenon of his own tran- 

quillity. 

When he awoke, it was yet night, but a dim, 

grey light, the precursor of morning, was faintly 

appearing in the east. No living creature had
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fore the tide of generous sorrow, and self-con- 

demnation had begun to revert, and when atone-” 

dient was felt: to be, not only a duty, but a 

pleasure. 

On his arrival, he found Sir William Lacy in 

much agitation, He had read his son’s letter, 

and was on the point of setting out for Henbury. 

The interview Nie short, but satisfactory; and, 

as it took place in the presence of Lord Mal- 

vern, it was effectual in removing those asper- 

sions which had been hastily ‘cast upon Sir 

William’s conduct. Thus, scarcely had the 

baronet become informed of the attack whicn 

had been made upon him, than he received an’ 

atonement for the injury, and shook hands wien, 

the person whom, a few minutes before, he had 

considered as his mortal enemy. ௫ 

The meeting between Sir William and Her- 

bert was marked by much emotion on either 

side. Joy, at finding his,son out of danger, and 

parental pride and gratitude for his noble de- 

fence of his reputation; the excitement, too 

VOL, II. L
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Lacy’ s state of safety, were so judiciously 

brought foremost to her knowledge, that the 

grief and anxiety which she otherwise would 

have felt, were in a great measure removed. She 

could no longer wish for the society of Lacy ; 

indeed it was a trial from which she rather 

desired to be exempt; yet still it was a satis- 

faction to her to find that no enmity separated 

the families. 

What she found most painful was the neces- 

sity of disguisig the interest she took in the 

progress of Lacy’s recovery, particularly when 

in the presence of Sackville, who was the usual 

channel of information: respecting him. Strong 

as was her resolution to forswear her unfor- 

tunate attachment, and think only on her present 

engagement, she almost -wished, at times, that 

this resolution would be confirmed in her by an 

engagement on the part of Lacy; and that she 

might be encouraged, even by his example, to 

forget what had once been their mutual feelings. 

This melancholy wish, had’ soon. a prospect of 

being accomplished to it fullest extent.
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grain of gratitude, how. could she. fail. to be 

equally enamoured in histurn? 9» 4.) |. 

This reasoning seemed very satisfactory அ ‘but 

Lady Lacy had, for the support of her conelus 

sions, something more than probabilities. ‘She 

could also build upon the occurrence of favour- 

able circumstances which had already fallen 

under her own observation. Of these, foremost 

in importance was the fact of Miss: Hartley’s 

fainting, when she first. came to the knowledge 

of Herbert’s disaster. This, to Lady Lacy, 

seemed conclusive—an unequivocal. proof of 

ardent attachment. To all attempts to/attribute 

it to sudden fright, she was perfectly inacces. 

"sible. She. knew it was something more, and 

could soon remember a great many. instances in 

which Miss Hartley oad been suddenly fright- 

ened, and had not famted. She had been alone 
in.a room with a mouse, and in a summer-house 

with two toads. She had been overturned ina 

pony-carriage, and once yery nearly thrown 

from her horse—and in none of those instances
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silly one, and she’ was. blushing at. your re- 

நரம க ப ட தப் 

_ “No, it was not exactly so. Just when you 

came in I was joking with her about a picture. 

We had found a head that. she: admired, and 

she pretended not to see that there was any 

likeness in it to you, and so I was saying—” 

. My dear fellow,” said Herbert, somewhat 

vexed, yet hardly knowing how to:be angry; 

“ pray don’t treat me with the whole detail. It 

was perhaps more than enough to have enter- 

tained Miss Hartley with sucha subject; I am 

sure you can find much better ones for your 

téte-0-tétes' than me.” | 

_ Luscombe looked distressed at the observa- 

நட thuda எ py 

_ «I did not mean to hurt you,” pursued Lacy: 

‘I. know what you did was well intended ;” and 

here the conversation ceased. 

Lacy was not disposed to be eredulous, and 

he would probably have withstood all this array 

of looks, ‘hints, and surmises, if he had not been
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“No; humble: prose,” ‘said’ oe “and: ட. 

no very amusing kind.” (2௩91322000 

“You like poetry best ?” said Miss ie, 

inquiringly. ௦06 Bis ் 

“J hardly know,” ae ann 3) “perhaps 

it does give me most pleasure at the time ; but I 

should no more wish to read only poetry, than 

to live upon nothing but peaches.” 

“ Very true,” said Miss Hartley, as if she was 

not thinking about it ; ‘‘and whose poetry is the 

best ?”” (197 

« That is a question of mere taste, which nine 

persons out of ten might answer’ differently. 

To be sure, there are some few poets whom all 

would probably agree in classing among thé , 

first. Milton is one of them.” 

“Ah!—yes. Milton—he wrote Paradise Lost. 

What a pity it is that Paradise Lost is so shock- 

ing !” 

«Do you think it shocking § 27h replied i 

with a smile. 

“Yes; it is all about—devils,” said she,
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and let it only exist for’a few years, and she 

trusted that such habits of celibacy would be 
formed as it would be no very difficult matter 

to perpetuate. “Let them only remain single, 

and their fortunes, at their death, would centre 

in her children : ‘at least she had every reason 

to hope that, with proper management, such 

- might be ‘the result. One of the two, she flat: 

tered herself, could hardly escape her toils. She 

was most’ anxious abeut her brother, for Char- 

lotte’s fortune was ‘small in comparison with 

his expectations, and she felt that over him she 

possessed a very limited controul. ioe 

Notwithstanding her pretences, shew as by no 

means convinced that’ Charlotte was attached to 

Herbert, and she felt that she was grossly de- 

ceiving him in assuming that conviction. The 

cruelty of the imposition which she had prac- 

tised, and the engagement into which she had 

led him, also struck her with a momentary pang. 

But she tried to stifle these upbraidings of her 

conscience, by a false persuasion of duty. “ If
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itis an injury to some,” said she to herself, ‘ it 

is for the benefit of others, that are still dearer 

to me. I doit for the good of my children. 

Surely their welfare should be the first object 

of a mother.” a ் 

This was mere sophistry, and she knew it— 

yet it seemed to afford some satisfaction. To 

whom is sophistry not welcome in cases such as 

these? It is the universal panacea of guilt; and 

like an opiate, is greedily received as a soothing 

balm, by those who still know it to be poison.
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A popular license is indeed the many-headed tyrant. 

Ser Paiire Srpney. 

THREE months now passed without the oc- 

currence of any event that tended to produce a 

material alteration in the situation of the parties 

already mentioned. The engagements of Agnes 

to Sackville, and of Lacy to Miss Hartley, still 

continued in undiminished force. ‘he only 
changes that did take place, were slow and pro- 

gressive. Lacy gradually regained his strength, 

Sackville’s visits became less frequent, Mr. 

Morton suspended his inquiries, and the in- 

tercourse between the families at Lacy and 

Dodswell, seemed likely to become as cold and 

slight as it had been before.
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was actuated: by the’ prospect of) obtaining: the 

personal security afforded by the privilege of 

parliament. The question of expenses was after- 

wards to be discussed ; and it was treated by 

Mr. Morton with an affected carelessness, and 

an impatience, which did not escape the keen 

observation of Lord  Rodborough’s agent. 

He was probably induced to take advantage of 

it, for he proposed and obtained the singular 

conditions, that though the whole of the slight 

expenses of an uncontested election shouldbe 

borne by Lord Rodborough, yet, that in the 

event of a contest, he should contribute only a 

half, and that the remainder should be borne 

by Mr. Morton. 

However, as no contest was then in prospect, 

it seemed as if such an agreement might be made 

with perfect safety; and Mr. Morton, having 

once consented to stand for the borough, did net 

like to retract upon a mere point of expense. 

Whether the truth was kmown to the ‘agent of : 

Lord Rodborough, is morethan we can venture
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who Had no other means of taking a part in 

the election than by increasing its riot, paraded 

~ the streets in rival parties, bearing colours and 

flags, and headed by discordant bands of tipsy 

musicians. ‘‘ Lacy and Independence,’ was 

the rallying cry of one party ; and “¢ Morton and 

Constitution,” *¢ Church and King,”’ and “ No. 

Popery,” were the watch-words of the other; 

and by dint of these, and the united flow of all 

the tap-rooms in Wichcombe, they were ani- 

mated into a spirit of contentious valour which 

called more than once for the interposition of 

the authorities of the place. 

The danger of a broken head did not extend, 

as is sometimes the case, to the candidates them- 

selves; but they could not, of course, escape 

the usual infliction of election squibs. Bibs, 

leading-strings, and horn-books were exhibited in 

derision of Lacy’s youth; and ‘ Old. iron to 

sell!” was the annoying cry which frequently 

greeted the appearance of Mr. Morton. It had 

been the aim of each candidate, and _particu-
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ther moment he had torn it, and thrown it into 

the fire, replied only with a glance of anger to 

the “No bad news, I hope, Sir?” of an honest 

burgess near him, whispered to the gentleman at 

his side a request that he would take his place, 

and then, after a scarcely articulate apology for 

leaving the company, he rose and hastily quitted 

the room. .A dead silence followed his depar- 

ture, and curiosity and consternation were paint- 

ed in the countenances of all present. At 

length curiosity so far triumphed as to in- 

duce them to commission one of their number 

to make inquiries, and to see Mr. Morton, if 

possible. He’ returned with the information 

that Mr. Morton was writing, and would not 

be disturbed. They soon learnt that a messen- 

ger was dispatched to Lord Rodborough, and 

shortly afterwards, that Mr. Morton himself 

was on his way to Dodswell.
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myself. My real prosperity has long been gone: 

Iam glad the bubble is gone too—Adversity 

seems to have already taught me to see clearer— 

perhaps I may be happier for it—I certainly 

should if I could think that Thad hitherto en- 

dangered no happiness but my own—but I know 

too well what I have sacrificed.” His yore fal- 

tered, and he seemed to make an unavailing 

effort to proceed. He took his daughter’s hand, 

pressed it to his breast, and added, in a low tone, 

—‘ I have sacrificed you.” 

Agnes was startled and agitated by this sud- 

den allusion to her own situation, and, for a 

while, was unable to answer. “௦ not think 

so,” said she at length, “I shall always look 

upon Mr. Sackville as a very valuable protector : 

and even if I cannot feel any very strong affec- 

tion for him, I ought not to repine at being in 

such hands as his—besides—” she suddenly 

checked herself, and presently added, « Yes, | 

yes, I believe it is all for the best.” Her mind
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‘was recurring to Lacy. Mr. Morton under- 

stood her thoughts, and forbore all further 

remark, 

In spite of his self-congratulation at escaping 

from the trammels of a false assumption of 

wealth, Mr. Morton soon gave way to melan- 

choly, on viewing the features of his new situa- 

tion. It was plain that his former character 

and station in the world could be maintained no 

longer, and that he must henceforward be’ con- 

tent to give up, not only the parade in which he 

had so long delighted, but the more praiseworthy 

enjoyment of the pleasures of an extensive so- 

ciety. Unfortunately, too, he had been but little 

accustomed to seek for social happiness in his 

own domestic circle. He could hardly be, 

blamed for this, for the search promised little 

success. . Lady Louisa was a dull companion; 

Lady Malvern had scarcely interested him more; 

and of Agnes, till within the last three years, he 

had never seen much. She was now his chief, and 

he might almost say, his only consolation; for



    

his younge t daughter still but a child, and 

his sons were absent. hayes ater டத 

~ On Agnes now devolved the difficult though 

grateful task of administering that consolation, 

of which her:parents seemed so much in need. 

She had been a bright ornament in their days 

of prosperity, but it was now that her value was 

most deeply felt. The gloom of their situation 

would have seemed intolerable, but for -the. 

cheering influence of that mental sunshine, 

which, harassed as she was by other ns 

'superadded to. theirs, she could always diffuse 

around her. She was not only a zealous, but a 

judicious comforter—she did not press unavail- 

ing topics of consolation—she did not provoke 

to an indulgence in repining by seeming to un- 

derrate the extent of the misfortune—she ac- 

knowledged its magnitude, and at the same 

time showed that she could contemplate it with- 

out dejection—she never appeared solicitous to 

“console, an appearance which must ever defeat 

' the object; but contrived that consolation should ©
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seem to come unbidden, rather than to have 

been summoned by her ingenuity. 

The first friend and adviser whom Mr. Mor- 

ton called to his aid, was Sackville, to whom he 

wrote after his resignation of the contest, and 

begged for his immediate presence. Sackville 

was then at his country seat, at the distance of 

about fifty miles from Dodswell, and on the 

second day after the receipt of the letter, having 

forwarded an excuse for his delay, he joined the 

disconsolate party. In the mean time, we may 

pause to review the machinations of this dan- 

gerous and deceitful person. 

END OF VOL. II. 
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