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faults ; but, by a mistake in the leader
~ of the concert, two stanzas strikingly
adapted to her situation and character -
were presented to her. She had timé
for recollecting her resolution to be
collected and calm, and determining
at least to rival Paulina in the praise of
_prompt compliance, for the first time
n her life she sang in public, and by
the meek dejection of her looks, and
faultering sweetness of her voice, gave
full expression to these lines. -

O tell me have Ilost thy heart,

Cold are thy words thy look austere ?
Nor fear the sccret to impart,

No loud complaints shall wound thine ear.

* Unseen by thee my tears shall flow -
Till sorrow wastes my youthful bloom,
Life will not always strive with woe,

-And grief is silent in the tomb.
A'loud burst of approbation ensued;
. the modest performer courtesied to her
auditors, atMl looked round to see if
her lord witnessed her success.  With
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regret she perceived he was not ‘im
the eircle. He had honoured Paulina’s
- xepeated exertions with the unequi-
vocal approbation of deep attention.
Could he not have spared her a few of
his precious moments? Did his leav-
ing the room at the instant she was
called upon imply contempt or anxie-
ty? Norbury indeed was present,
and seemed inclined by the warmth of
his encomiums to silence every other
eulogist ; but his praises pained her
still more than the absence of him
whom she wished to please. Her re-
flections were interrupted by Paulina,
who would not permit a long space
to Emily’s triumph. Embracing her
with an enthusiastic air, she protested
that this interesting effusion of nature
entitled her to the chief honours of
the evening, and then ci®wning her
- with her own laurel chaplet; she ex-
changed the character of the musiciarn
E 2
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T . ~ SETA
for that of the improvvisatrice, and
‘recited the following stanzas to Love, ,
taking care that her eyes should
. E .
glance at Norbury, who stood fixed
in admiration of the countess as often
as she described the raptures of the
1over.
God of the rainbow wings, didst thou purloin
“T'he Promethean fire of beauty’s eyes,
To form those sylphs who still in Psyche’s shrine
Sport, while in day-dreams wrapt the lover lies ?
There admiration bids his ardent gaze
Drink decp of ecstacy’s bewildering flood,
Till in one darling object he surveys
‘Fheblended gharms of ¢ perfect, fair, and good 2
Not such as hover’d réund th’ Athenian sage,
As-pondering o’er Illysus banks he hung,
Emilia’s face presents the living page
Of soft delight, and grace for ever young.
Lighs through the buoyant air the lover sees
His mistres: glide, she lifts her filmy veil,
Her curling locks are parted by the breeze,
And sweets odorous float upon the gale.
Still dreams the raptur’'d youth, thy busy train
Wake the soft choral of harmonious song,
Emilia pours the soul-cxpressive strain,
The strain of love ®tun’d by beauty’s ton gue.
Tt dlesin air, ‘she listens to his praise,
He sees the kmd'mg blush, the melting smiles
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The charm dissolves, and waking he surveys
The world’s dark wilderness of care and toil, -
To soft Emilia’s airy form succeed }
The earth-born gnomes of treachéry and wrong;
Pale envy scoffing sounds her scrannel reed, :
And drowns the chaunt of fancy’s charmed song.
God of the rainbow wings, let hbpey and joy
Thy bright creation weave these dreams divine,
Save the fond lover from the world’s annoy,
And et hxm slumber stillin Psyche’s shrine.

Lady Avondel was too much dis-
concerted by the distinctions which
~she had received, the absence of her.
“lord, and the raptures of Norbury, to
attend to Paulina’s rhapsodies. In-
deed the sanctity of her mind, which
caused her to be pained” instead of
pleased ‘at attracting any heart but
her husband’s, would have prevented
her from understanding, that the wily
Ttalian endeavoured to give publicity
to Norbury’s passion, not only as an
excuse for her own attachment to Lord
Avondel, but to lower the exalted
seputation of Emily #o the level of
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those married coquettes who pique
themselves on personal chastity, while
they encourage the advances of liber-
tines, Slander had now the opportuv
nity of whispering, that if the earl
had his chere amie, the countess had
her favourite cicisbeo.” The  song
which, if pointed at her lord’s neglect,
was so singularly affecting, if design-
ed to heal some breach with her-gal-
lant, was either the snare of a demirep
or the lure of a wedded trifler, solici-
tous to rival unconnected beauty in
the number and notoriety of her con-
quests. Isord Avondel was mot pre-
sent ; they could nof, therefore, hav,c'
been his affections which she wished to
recall. Norbury was evidently much
moved, and the permission of convers-
ing with her the rest of the evenihg,
and leading her to her carriage, seem-
ed to indicate a reconciliation. Who
would have expected such tergiversa-
L
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tion in the sober-minded Emily ? But
we live in a mighty odd world. :

“Such were the conclusions which
Yaulina wished to enforce ; but she
«was disappointed im her design, though
she increased Emily’s sufferings by af-
fording Lord Norbury an opportunity
of publicly renewing his disgraceful
pretensions. He was encouraged’so to
do, not so much by discovering how
deeply the young countess felt her
wrongs, as by perceiving that Lord
Avondel had really become recreant to
his liege faith. While with the con™
fiding generosity and watclful tender-
ness’ of ‘a husband he protected the
virtue, and guarded the reputation of
his wife, the boldest views of the li-
bertine only pointed at: galling the
pride of his rival, and paining the de-
licacy of the lady by exciting the sus-
picion of a eriminal intrigue. But he
now renewed his devoirs with full

B
%
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hopes of such complete success as-
would after a few amorous, and some
legal, manceuvres transfer the united.
“wealth of the Mandevilles and Dela®
mores from the ungenial desert of
Avondel, to the sunny hills of Nor-
bury. He had been early initiated in
that prudential species of alchymy
that taught him to extract gold from
the most unpromising materials, and
though he often preferred pleasure to
-~ profit, yet, as-self was his god, it was
peculiarly delightful to him to com-
bine a profitable speculation with a
pleasurable indulgence.  The proba-
bility of securing not only the person,
but the wealth of Emily, induced
him to renounce a plan he had once
adopted of mortifying Avondel by ri-
. valling him in the affections of Pau-
lina, which, with the experieace of a
man of the world, he conceived would
provoke him more than the seduction
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- of his wife. Such were the plans of

Norbury, but in either instance he
was doomed to feel the disappoint-

L) . ik sk
ments to which vanity is ever exposed.

Though Paulina was ready to admit
him into the choir of eulogists who
sang her praises, ‘though he might de-
vote his time and his talents to exalt
her celebrity, or sacrifice his fortune
to gratify her extrayaganee, she pos-
sessed a strong but perverted under-
standing ;, nor would she “on-the fair
mb_uMain leave to feed and batten on
the moor.” Neither could flattery,
the affectation of sympathy, ardent
affection, and profound devotion,
obtain one cold mark of gratitude,
one faint expression of sensibility, one
extorted proof of confidence, from the
faithful wife, whose heart, though
deeply wounded, refused to dictate

- one complaint, or-to formany plan for

retorting her sufferings on him who
E3
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“in spite‘of her wrongs and his un- »
Kindness,” she still dearly ““ loved.” -
CAt this trying period, when the
want of a friend often stimulated the
gentle sufferer to break those injunc-
tions which separated her from her *
beloved aunt, and the fear of afflict-
g her with the knowledge of her
sorrows, or offending her by the
breach of her positive command to
conceal all matrimonial disquietude,
’kept her silent, Lady Glenvorne re-
turned to London,after a long absence,
during which she had visited her re-
vered friend at Lime Grove.” Emily
enjoyed the purest pleasure at hearing
of the improved health and spirits of
the dear guardian of her youth, and
felt herself rewarded for her forbear-
ance and obedience by knowing Lady
Selina attributed the restoration of
those blessmgs to her full satisfaction
. at hér niece’s - happmess, “‘ which,”
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said she, ““has turned my prayers into
thanksgivings.” . Some -ladies would
. have drawn such inferences from
Emily's pale woe-worn face as would
.have compelled her ingenuous dispo-
sition to own her aunt had been too
sanguine in her conclusions, but Lady
Glenvorne was not of the tribe of
sifters. She saw enough to confirm
- the suspicions which report had sug-
gested, and she resolved to act the
“part of a conﬁdential friend, without
submitting the young countess to the
~ pain and indelicacy of confessing her
husband’s errors.

- The unblemished propriety with
.which- the worthy marchioness had
conducted herself through life, her
superior understanding and noble con--
nections, stamped an importance up--
on her opinions whichall the raillery of
the dissipated, who aifected to call her
speaker of the house“? “of nozds, was:
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not able to efface. The first check
" which Paulina received in her career
was Lady Glenvorne's refusing to
visit her,;” and pointedly declining par<
ties at which she knew she and Lord,
Avondel would be present. Mortified
at this avowed contempt, and in order
to remove the only reason which she
thought could' be ostensibly given for
this dereliction, the haughty Italian
determined vot to wait for Monther-.
mer’s return to England, but to ap-
pear at courtin astyle of magnificence
in dress, equipage, and attendants,
which should throw a cisparaging
shade over the hitherto uurivalled
splendour of the house of Glenvorne.
Just as she had completed her pre-
parations, an intimation was. given
that she would be more secure of being
graciously noticed if' she came coun-
tenanced- by the presence of Lady
Avondel.  Tobosrow lustre of another -
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was galling to her irritable passions,
though she thought there would be no
difficulty in procuring Emily’s attend-
' ance; but contrary to all previous
experience of her acquiescing compla-
cence, she not only refused to accom-
pany her, but even to appear at the
drawing room on the day she was pre-
sented. Lord Avondel, now sunk into
a woman’s tool, was employed to en-
force obedience. He inquired into

“the cause of this unusual unwillingness
to pay her duty to her sovereign, and

was calmly answered, Lady Glenvorne

had convinced her it would be impro-

i ; 3

Thunderstruck with confusion, the

" earl was now compelled to draw the
mortifying conclusion, so painful to
his pride, to his high sense of honour,
and his desire of being considered as
the glass in which the-age should dress
itself, namely, that his pure, refined
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platonic attachment to. the most ace
complished and attractive of her sex,

instead of making them the admiration

of the world, subjected the object of

his regard to such a suspicion of infa-

my, that even his own wife refused to.-
sanction the innocence of the connec- -
tion by giving it her countenance..
Was Paulina’s character irreverently
canvassed, not only by the Stingwell
coterie, and the Gourmands whosauced
_ Sir Joseph Caddy’s tartle with a well-
mixed compound of flattery and slan-
der, but did even the intelligent and:
the candid entertain opinions to. her
disadvantage ? Or did Emily’s deter-
mination spring. from the wayward
petulance of jealousy, which, by her
indiscreet communications, she had.
persuaded Lady Glenvorne to approve,,
and then pleaded her name as a screen.
to her own narrow-minded fastidious~
ness?
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After biting his lips, playing om
the table with his hand, and shaking
his foot with more visible irritation
¢han suited a great man on so trivial
an occasion, Lord Avondel resumed
“that air of cold politeness which had
lately marked his domestic deportment.
< There is something,” said he ““in this
extraordinary business which has ex-
cited my curiosity. Perhaps, Lady .
“Avondel, you will have the goodness
to tell me why you asked the marchio-
ness’s opinion on this point, especially
as you might have anticipated what
would be my sentiments ”

«1 will have courage,” thought
Emily, * for in this affair T cannot
have been wrong : why then should I
tremble 7 ‘Alas! he had not used to

~ call me Lady Avondel.”

~«Lady Glenvorne’s opinion,” said
she, in a tremulous voice, ‘‘was given
unsolicited ; and, from what passed at
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the monient, T am convinced had your
lordship been present, you would so
far have coincided with her as to for-
bid my appearing in public with Lady
Paulina.” :

¢ This is still more emgmatlcal, " re-
turned the earl,” willing to avoid own-
ing the conviction which he felt.
“ If I do not impertinently intrude on
confided secrets”—

« My dearest lord, promise not to
be angry with me. You must remem-
ber your approval of my aunt’s sen-
timents on the chariness of reputation,
and the necessity of avoiding suspected
characters.”

“ Suspected characters, Lady Avon-
del! Who attaches suspicion to Lady
Paulina Monthermer? = A woman of
honour and virtue equal to your own.”

¢ I will believe yodr testimony, my
lord, agammst tha opinion of the
world; but till that opinion is changed,
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or shall I say corrected, ‘pardon ‘me if

I say I think your wife, the mother of

, theinfant heir of 'your honours, should

not appear to' countenancewhat is
- talked of as an impropriety.” -

“ Be explicit,” said the edrl. *“ What
part of Paulina’s conduct is thus con-
demned ? Ts it possible that my friend-
ship for “her should unhappily be
esteemed to depreciate what 1t surely
might exalt ?”

Emily was silent.

¢ Madam,” resumed he, “ I have 2 a
right to defend myself, and I insist on
a reply. Ifany childish jealousy,"if
pique at extraordinary attainments, if
any wayward suspicion that' I have
neglected you, has temgted you in
your intercourse with your confidential
friends to defame Paulina and asperse
me, - you owe us public repalatlon.
For I solemnly protest that My attach-
ment to her is the tribute df: virtoous
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-admiration to superior excellence, the
grateful incense of a heart penetrated
by her kind endeavours to remove the
thorns which strew my pillow.”

« My lord,” said Emily, whose -
tears could no Jonger be restrained,
“ you are the first person whom I ever
permitted to discover that I had a
sorraw except my enxiety formy dear,
infant.  The first wish of my heart is
to see you happy and honourable, my
next to contribute to your being %0 ;
and if Lady Paulina is more successful
in her endeavours to promote your
comforts, or to relieve your cares,
blame nature, whfch has limited my
powers of pleasing, and not a heart éx~
clusively and eternally your own.”

The earl was softened; his native
generosity struggled with the delirium
of a culpable attachment, nor could
he behold: 'the tears which he had
forced to flow without enduring the
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pain of self-condemnation. This was
an anguish which he ever sought to
shun, and pressing the trembling
*hand of Emily, he gently asked her,
. when she would acquire sufficient for-
titude to avoid afflicting him and her-
self ? This was so like the style of his
expostulations in their happy days of"
connubial harmony and confidence,
that she was almost again persuaded
that she had been very wrong, and
- was more inclined to beg forgiveness
than to expect reparation. Her meek
solicitude to be restored to his favour
renewed his hopes of success. Yet, let
me acquit him of the baseness of en-
deavouring to cajole his wife into an
approbation of his intrigues. Pained
by the distress of which he knew him-
self the cause, he determined if he
could remove the cloud which he had
cast over Paulina’s reputation to remit
his future attentions, though in so
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doing, he sacrificed his greatest plea-
sure, her enchantmw and ammatmg
society. i 5

“ My Emily,” said he, caressing his
weeping countess, who hung oxn him
with every token of reconciled affec-
tion, “‘let us quit a subject so pamful
to us both: Paulina shall mot know
why you hesitated to attend her. She
may suppose you were indisposed, or
out of spirits. I would not for the
‘universe have her suspect the gross
and illiberal rumours which bave so
causelessly distressed you, and which
will be so fully refuted by your con-
ducting her to the drawing-room.”

“ 1t is impossible,” returned the
countess. : - ,

“ Courage, my good gitl. - Though
you are thus nervous and agitated to-
day, tomorrow may bring you re-
cruited spirits, and then I will not
doubt your inclination to oblige me.
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You tell me you will believe my testi-
nlony against the opinion of the world, .
and surely your generosity must rejoice
in the power of rescuing innocence
from undeserved obloquy.”

“My lord, my life, dispose of me.
_1n every other instance as you please,
but, indeed, I never ean assume cou-
rage to brave the censures I should in-
cur; and I must add, since you so
strongly urge me, that I know my
feeble efforts' would -only overwhelm
myselfwithout rescuing Paulina. Opi-
nion is so strongly against her, and
I am considered as so entirely devoted
to your will, that even for your sake I
must be firm, nor give the world cause
to say you required from me asacrifice
which my priaciples condemned. Do
not againlook at me with d‘isplea'sure,
but ask Lady Paulma why she makes
such a point of my accompanying
her ?

6
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‘Lord Avondel answered as he really
thought, “ Because she is proud of"
your friendship, and wishes to give it
publicity”

Emily replied, there was a str'onger"
motive, and, on being urged, confess-
ed, that she knew Paulina would be
received on no other terms than as her
protégée. The sting of a serpent
could not have given Lord Avondel
more pain than this disclosure. “ An-
swer me,” said he, * on your honour,
and with that veracity in which I have
ever confided ; have you either di-
rectly orindirectly contributed to draw
this odimm on your unhappy friend #”

“ Never, to my knowledge,” said
the countess, in the posture of solemn
abjuration. “ If my feelings have been

" more strongly painted on my counte-
nance than my will permitted, I have
never uttered a syllable, nor intention-
ally breathed a sigh, which could be -

4
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tortured into an indication that I har-
boured injurious suspicions of your
attachment to Paulina.”

“-Izisee,” said the -earl, “ from
wlience these miseries have éprung.
Your trembling susceptibility, your
ever watchful apprehensiveness, which
I have in vain urged you to’subdue,
have not only ruined my peace, but *
cast the black tinge of infamy over a
most deserving woman. Your utter
incapacity of concealing your senti-
ments should have told you not to
cherish any that were inconsistent with -
candour, or the benevolence you owed
_a stranger, ignorant.only of the fan-
tastical rules which dragons in deco-
rum would establish as the laws of vir-
tue. This stranger, with all the con-
fiding openness of innocence, flew into
your arms, courtéd your protection,
and confided to you at once- her foi-
bles and her excellencies. I mighs-
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enlarge on the tortures I shall ever feel
from being suspected of crimes and °
meannesses which my soul abjures,
but pity for Paulina engrosses all my
“thoughts. I donotaccuse you of the
premeditated cruelty of determining to
sacrifice her fair fame to your defeated
vanity, or unreasonable fears; but
~such is the effect. To a woman of
her high sense of homour, a 'disrepu?f-
able life is worse than death, and I fear
the most dreadful consequences when -
she knows that the friendship you
professed for her ends in your aban- -
doning her to the cruel censures of an
envious malignant world.”

There are wives who, in Lady Avon-
del’s situation, would have taken the
liberty to observé, that people never
ought to provoke censure till their feel-
ings are sufficiently blunted to endure
it. . There are others who might have
been tempted to inquire, if coquetry
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with the husband and insult to the
wife were indubitable signs of a hvely
fuendshlp?’ But the solemnity with
" *which Lord Avondel uttered his appre-
hensions of Paulina’s keen sense of
disgrace, made the placable Emily for-
get the tears she had cost her in the
anticipation of the future agonies her
lofty spirit must endure. Ever dispo-
sedsto place herself in the situation of
others, and to judge of their feelings
by the intenseness of her own, she
considered how unable she should be
to support the consciousness of being
suspected, to forfeit that pre-eminent
distinction of character which forms
the female passport to all the comforts
of society ; and though she could not
look upon Paulina in the light her
Lord did, as possessing talents and
- virtues of the highest order, but on the
contrary, viewed her as deserving 4
some humiliation ; she wished to pre-
VOL. UL F
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_give a greater licence, and sanction
those intimacies and attachments be-
tween the different sexes which (I have
cause to lament) subject women in this
country to undeserved reproach, yet
actual guilt 1s so rare with us that a fa-
mily is thought degraded which ranks
one abandoned woman among its fe-
males. Really, my dearest Caddy, I
think, like the great men of the East,
your nobles wear the horn as a symlol
of honour. But let me correet my-
self, the Mandevilles, Delamores, and
Avondels, are exceptions. You bave
said nothing against them, so 1 con-
clude all their spinsters were Dianas
and their matrons Faunas.”

Lady Caddy shook her head.

““Mercy !” exclaimed Paulina; ‘this
is too shocking, but you are a friend
to these families and I will not urge
you to disclose their secrets.” |

VOL. III. n
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““You will not breathe a syllable to
Lord Avondel?” %
‘ Certainly not. Lord Avondel and I
have so much to say on other subjects”
relative to our respective studies, the
climates and scenes we have visited,
and the present state of the Enropean
courts—Indeed, I see so little of Lord
' Avoundel except when he has the good-
ness to escort me abroad, for you know
we foreigners always expect a cicisbeo,
that I could not find an opportunity
of talking to him about his own or his
lady’s relations. My dearest Caddy,
how odd it is in you to thiok I dare
take such a liberty with Lord Avon-
del.”, : ;
Lady Céddy then, like another Pan-
dora, raised the lid of her box, and
out flew secrets innumerable. The
earl’s attachment to Lat‘jy Selina Dela~
~ more, the separation of that lady’s fa-
ther and mother, for no godd certainly,
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though she never heard the particu-
cularsy the eccentricity and extrava-
.gauce of Lady Honoria Mandeville,
the mysterious conclusion of Loxd
Avondel’s first engagement, and the
retirement of the lady, were all detail-
ed under solemn injunctions of secrecy.
For as the earl had lately been very
gracious to Sir Joseph, either for rea-
sons of state, or in gratitude for the
countenance he afforded to his friend,
ber ladyship would not for the uni-
verse have offended his lOrdShlp or di-
minished her hope of one day seeing
his name in ker visiting list. Lady
Paulina promised on her honour not to
repeat what had been told her, and
though, as Touchstone observes, “‘an
oath is not binding when we swear by
what we have not,” she scrupulously
kept her word by carefully concealing
the mi:elhoemee till she had cast itinto .
such a shape, that even Lady Caddy
H 2
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could not have recognized it as her.
cWwn communication.

The next day, when they were alone, _
Paulina carefully fastened the door of
the anti-room, and renewed the attack
in whispers. I have scarcely rested,
my good friend,” said she, “ since you
communicated to me this most extra-
ordinary occurrence. ~ You say Lord

~Avondel really was attached to that
equivocal Selina ?’ : ;

““ O most rleeply ! Every body
knows that whatever he may now pre-
tend, he never will feel such a regard
for any other.”

Paulina coloured deeper than her
rouge, but suppressed her vexation at
this mortifying assurance, and went
on to ask, if no blame, no malevolent
whispers, were attached to his charac-
ter on this occasion? Lady Caddy

Wurt]y enough to answer, that he
was above reproach. Paulina observed,
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there must have been some motive for
Selina’s retirement ; and with fresh as-

*surances of secrecy urged her friend to
be communicative. < Why,” said
Lady Caddy, with important gravity,
“if you will be very reserved,—I do re-
member when T was alittle child play-
ing about the room that I heard Mrs.
Caudle tell my mother she had suspeet-
ed something a great while.”

¢ Dreadful,” exclaimed Paulina ;
““ visible proofs of indiscretion 2"

“I conclude so, and I think they said
something of a captain who was seen
to leave the family with whom she.
resided at a very early hour.”

 Does Lord Avondcl know this re-
port 2" {

“He did not for many years I am
sure, for he went abroad inconsolable ;
but I suspect he has discovered some-
thing since his marriage, for I find he~

&
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has forbidden his wife to have any in-
tercourse with her aunt.”

-« Her aunt ?” returned Paulina with®
a sarcastic smile, and eyes fixed on her
companion’s face. “ Are you not con- °
vinced that she 1s her mother 7

Lady Caddy started, owned she was
set upon thinking if it were possible.
Lady Honoria Mandeville was one of
the most wayward creatures in the
world. She concluded with saying,
‘‘she certainly had a daughter.”
*“ True,” answered Paulina, but in-
fants sometimes die, and to conceal a
. sister’s disgrace—"
*“ I do recollect,” said Lady Caddy,
“ the little girl was taken ill while Sir
James was out of England; and the
neighbourhood said, if she died, it
would be through the mother’s neglect
and mismanagement, and that her
husband, who doated on this child,
never would forgive her. But really, E

&
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always thought she lived and is now
Lady Avondel.”
* < Pray, my dearest friend, did this
happen just .at the time of Selina’s
".disappearing ¢’

¢ No, it was afterwards.”

< Just as I expected. Wasany in-
tercourse kept up between Selina and
her relations after her retirement ?”

“ She mnever came to Mandeville
Castle while Sir James lived. - Lady
Honoria survived him, and when she
lay dying, Selina came and took the
children.”

¢ The girl you mean ?”

“ No, both ; but she gave up the
boy to General Mandeville.”

““ And became doatingly fond of
the girl #”

“Yes, educated and idolized her.”

“ And at last contrived to marry
her to her own duped degraded lover !”

““Y ou have opened a new world to
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we, Lady Paulina. I(lo really think
what you hint at 1S¢p6351ble
¥ ‘“Possible ! my worthy friend : how
much has your candoar hoodwinked
-your penetration not to have suspected,:
that their attachment was too remark-
able for aunt and niece. DBut ‘tis
ever thus with great minds, and if sa-
gacity were not impeded by the un-
suspicious tendency of gemeral bene-
volence, it would be impossible for
vicious characters to support them-
selves in the world. You must allow
me to reprove you for the only fault I
have ever seen in you, it is excess of
charity. You are tooapt to think people
‘as worthy as yourself.”
* Lady Caddy had mno idea that she
- was thus credulously kind, and pro-
mised to amend what she owned was a
great error. ¢ On reflecting on this
subject,” said she, “ I do think Lady
Honoria’s real daughter certainly died,
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for three physicians were sent for, add
five apothecaries sat up in success'u‘;g;
*There was such fear lest Sir James
should hear of it, and when the child
" got better it was all hushed up.”
Paulina now inquired into the nature
of the disorder, and finding it was the
small pox declared no father could
know a child after the ravages of that
disease. ““Is it not surprising,” said
she, ““ that the pretended heiress of*
of Mandeville Castle bears no vestige
of that distemper
Lady Caddy paused a few moments,
and then exclaimed, ‘“The changeling
has no right to Mandeville Castle.””

- “None, unquestionably,” answered
Paulina. « If the fraud should be dis®*
covered, the wealthy heiress will be
reduced to the worth of her real fa-
ther’s commission.” The scrupulous
Jjustice of Lady Caddy now discovered,
that it would be doing an honourable:

g 3
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action to make aJOurney into- Devon-
shite, and try what might be picked
up from old servants, adding, that
she could net bear to think, that
eight thousand a year was thrown
into an indirect line by knavery and
imposition.”

¢ For the sake of the noble Avon-
del,” replied Paulina, ¢ let this busi-
ness remain an unexplored mystery.
—Remember we are only suggesting:
probabilities, not ascertaining - facts.
The Mandeville property is in the poss
session of one who will render it a
public blessing, and by what you have
told me of your English world, his title
isas good as that of most of his contem-
_poraries. Unhappy man! He is suffi-
ciently afflicted with a wayward wife.
It would be cruel to deprive him of
her fortune while the incumbrance re-
mains unalienable. See how the ex-
ample of your confidence has betrayed

o
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my prudence. - You are the first to
whom I ever divulged my regret at
TLord Avondel’s domestic wretched-
ness.”

Intrusted with secrets and surmi-
ses of such consequence, Lady Caddy.
returned home to ruminate, and soon
changed the possible into the proba-
ble; and again metamorphosed what
was likely into what was true. She
drove to Lady Paulina’s next morning;
and on her road thither met with fresh
confirmation, ferto the eye of slander
as well as to that of jealousy, trifles
afford clear evidence of facts.

My admirable friend,” said she, out
of breath, ““ are you quite alone? O
I am so impatient: all you told me
yesterday is fact.”

¢ Pardon me,” replied Paulina,
“ the communication was yours: I
only drew inferences from ‘the facts
you stated.” 3
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“ No matter,” returned Lady Caddy,
* which of us made the discovery;
tis all very true. The creature is ine
Loudon, the very Selina Delamore.
I am confident I have seen her. It is -
not a trifle which has brought her from
Lime Grove. There is some plot,
some diabolical mischief about secur-
ing Castle Mandeville.”

Much as Paulina depended on her
own power over Lord Avondel, she
felt alarmed at the idea of hayving her
influence disputed by a woman of
whose attractions and abilities she had
conceived as much apprehension as she
underrated the passive charms of Emi-
ly ; and she listened with trepidation
to Lady Caddy’s account, that she had
met her in the Park that morning in
Lady Glenvorne’s carriage. 'The mar-
chioness was known to patronise the
injured countess, and no doubt she



had brought Selina to London to advise
and comfort Emily. :
¢ Tis really shocking,” said Paulina,
endeavouring to conceal her dismay,
“to what lengths an abandoned woman,
who is careless of what she knows to
be a ruined character, will go. I un-
derstood you that Lord Avondel for-
bad all intercourse between his coun-
tess and this creature 2” ’
¢ Unquestionably he did, and I'am
amazed the marchioness should have
the impertinence to advise the breach
of his orders. I was bowing to her as
we passed, when the wind blew aside
the blind, and I saw who was her
companion. I could not be mistaken,
for I was using my opera glass, having
observed Lady Glenvorne generally
wears very becoming morning bon-
nets.” ~ ;.
Paulina agreed with her friend, that -
such interference in family affairs must
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not be connived at, and Lady Caddy
was deputed to discover the present a-
bode and habits of the incognita. She
soon returned laden with full particu-
lars and positive proof of the marchio-
ness’s connivance at the rebellion of
Emily and Lady Selina. The mine
being thus fully prepared, Paulina
commenced her attack on the earl of
Avondel.
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CHAP. XXV.

‘We are too delicate,
And when we grasp the happiness we wish,
We think it wit toargue it away :
A plainer man would not feel half your pains; °
Butsome have too much wisdom to be happy.
Youne.

\

POSSESSED of proofs of actual dis-
obedience, and such suspicions of spu-
rious birth as would unsettle a mind de-
licate even to fastidiousness; Paulina
hoped to eradicatefrom Lord Avondel’s
heart every remaining sentiment of es-
teem for his unfortunate wife. She took
care that at his next visit he should

6
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surprise her in tears. Unlike the ma-
jority of her sex, Paulina had recourse
to this mode of attack only on extra-*
ordinary occasions, and by the rare-
ness of its use made the manceuvre ir-
resistible ; and at the same time im-
pressed her infatuated lover with a
high idea of her fortitude, as contrast-
ed with the undesigning ‘and artless,
but too frequent sorrows of Emily.
These unusual signs of distress a-
larmed Avondel. He inquired if it
proceeded from the illness of her son?
She answered her Sydney was well, but
she wasin so melancholy an humour,
that she doubted whether any event
which secured him from feeling the
sure attendants of protracted Ilife
ought to afflict her. ““I allude,” said
she, ““ not to physical but moral ills,
Tis weakness and folly to complain of*’
the common infirmities of disease, the
inclemency of the seasons, or the vi-
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cissitudes of fate and fortune. But
there are miseries which the generous
*heart is most prone to feel, against
which wisdom, valour, virtue, every

* distinguishing quality of the mind,
every acquired accomplishment”—
Here she turned her eyes on the earl,
and then averting them with a sort of
agonized compassion, exclaimed, < O

" my friend, I have heard such a tale,
but I dare not trust my own prudence
and plighted confidence. Let me in-
treat you to leave me lest I betray my-
self and make you wretched.”

The earl answered with great firm-
ness, that among the duties of that
sacred character with which she had
honoured him, one was not to leave
her when she appeared to want advice
or consolation. ‘ Nor am I,” said he,
‘“‘rendered so callous by the reiterat-
ed wounds of disappointment and sor-
row as to be insensible of the impend-
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ing evil which you seem tovintimate
now points at me.”

“ And you have really suffered,
really endured the pangs of blasted
hope and undeserved afiliction? - God-
like man ! Every interview. discloses.
new excellencies. ~This is the first
time I have ever heard you complain
of the injustice of fortune. By the
serenity and constant elevation of your
mind, Ishould have characterized you
as dignified Content reposing on the
lap of Prosperity.”

To make a compliment palatable,,
we should aim at discovering what the -
complimented wishes to be thought,
rather than what he really is. As Lord
Avondel preserved in public a lofty
reserve respecting his own expecta~
tions, he was not aware that he so far
relaxed in private that scarcely a day
passed without his permitting himself
to unbosom his wrongs and disap-
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pointments to his confidential friends.
But as he piqued himself on the cha-
tacter of patient magnanimity, and
desplscd that of an habitual grambler,
‘he did niot, while listening to Paulina’s
eulogy, recollect that ill- founded praise
is biting satire.

“ My inestimable friend,” said he,
apparently intoxicated with the sweet
beverage his Circe had prepared with
so much skill,  the world in its best
point of view affords little to gratify
‘a refined and intelligent mind, espe-

cially if its early visions were devoted
to the contemplation of imaginary per-
fection.” The deep sigh avhich ac-
companied this remark, though it
proved Emily’s incapacity to realize
the romantic dreams of his youthful
fancy, told Paulina the unwelcome-
truth, that all her blandishments and
all her graces had not obliterated the
jndelible impression of Selina’s pure’
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and sublime attractions. The indig-
nant feelings of offended vanity and
disappointed love renewed her courage,
and she resolved to supplant her rival .
or lose him for ever.

“ My dearest Avondel,” said she, in
a tone of soft compassion, I have
heard the story of your early love.
Your wrongs and woes are of such a
nature that you only could feel, you
only patdon; and since I find you
know what I was unwilling to commu-
nicate, I must say that I revere your
magnanimity in forgiving that unhap-
py woman so far as to allow her to
reside near her daughter.”

Avondel’s eyes shot fire. Pale as
death, and trembling with horror, in a
sepulchral tone he exclaimed, « Un-
happy woman! Daugther! Whom—
what do you mean ?”

“ What have I said ?” answered
Paulina. ¢ Have I made any disco-



165

yery? Do you not know that Lady
Selina Delamore lives in———street,
. where your wife visits her with Lady
Glenvorne ?”

¢ What daughter:” inquired the
agonized earl, stamping with anguish.
¢ My wife is Selina’s niece.”

O yes, certainly her niece. The
world calls her so. Dearest Avondel,
how you terrify me by this extrava-
gance. I begin to fear I have tor-
tured you by disclosing something
you were not apprized of.”

““Iam calm,” answered Lord Avon-
del. “ Do you know any thing to
disprove the fact of Emily’s being the
daughter of Sir James Mandeville by
Lady Honoria ?”

“ What can a stranger know on'such
a subject7 Do not let a mistaken ap-
pellation, hastily uttered, convey such
suspicions to your mind.  Your wife
inherits the Mandeville fortunes. She
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was brought up as the child of that fa;
mily. Absurd suggestion! Why should
you suppose her the child of Selina ?”
Till Paulina suggested it, Avondel
never had formed. such a conjecture.
It now shot across his brain like a
barbed arrow. He saw it in the shape
of a terrific vision tao horrible to be
defined. Sinking into gloomy silence
he shuddered at tke recollection of
some circumstances which told him 1t
might be true. O, worse than death !
O state more dolorous than the turbu-
lent fantasies of real distraction! To
survive the destruction of all those
comforts which untainted honour and
conscious rectitude could confirm!
Selina must have had some reason for
her conduct to him, some motive for
her concealment, some imperative
cause which still condemned her to si-
lence. She confessed she had, and that
the discovery would make him' wretch-~
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dored a strumpet, and married the off-
* spring of that illicit amour which had
~doomed his youth to despair and mor-
tification.  Did he hold the ample
possessions of the Mandeville and De-
Jamore families by a spurious title, to
the injury of the lawful inheritors ? If
wealth and justice were incompatible,
the former had. no attractions in his
eye. He would doff the purloined robe
of opulence, and return to.that honour-~
able poverty which bred no secret re-
proaches to taunt am upright mind.
"Yes, he would again be the poor earl
of Avondel, and educate his son to
gain his subsistence by his sword, ra-
ther than suffer him to profit by the
crimes of his actual progenitors. Was
he then to publish Emily’s disgrace?
His reflections took another turn.
Was it probable, orindeed possible,
that the Mandevilles should knowingly
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adopt the base issue of a relative
of Lady Honoria’s, a woman whosé
folly and extravagance they ever con-
demned ? They must have been cheated |
by the introduction of a supposititious
child. But had Honoria the weakness
thus to injure her own offspring? Had
Selina the art and baseness to conduct
such a fraud ? Herecalled to his mind’s
eye the undefaced impression of her
countenance, so mild and ingenuous,
so replete with purity and disinterest-
edness. Could he connect the idea of
a wanton and a swindler with those
features? A fresh thought suggested
itself to his mind ; might not Paulina
be artful and malicious? I can mno
otherwise account for this suspicion
not ripening into conviction, than
from his raising his eyes to look at her
features, when seeing beauty in its
most fascinating form fixed in contem-
plating his emotion aud weeping for



his dlstress, he aﬁ'orded another ipn-
stance of the lamentable truth, that
-« the wisest heads and noble hearts,”
when duped by female artifice, betray
as much folly and criminality as infe-
rior minds, who, in their more fre-
quent deviations from rectitude, do
not so much shock our moral feelings,
as those who we know must do vio-
lenece to their natures when they re-
nounce the obligations of duty.

- Paulina suffered Avondel to rumi-
nate, till she saw his scrutinizing
glances fixed on her face, and then
called in the assistance of language to
conﬁrm the powerful artillery of her
eyes. She grasped his hand, intreated
his forgiveness; but,” said she,
¢ if you are so merciful, I never shall
forgive myself for the torture my in-
discretion has given you. s it pos-
sible? 1 will not ask you in this mo-
ment of your surprise and anger, but
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