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THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 

INTRODUCTION. 

THE church bells rung joyfully, one fine spring 

morning, aa a carriage and four dashed through 

the little village of L--, and, ftnally, stopped 

at the Park-gate of the Manor-house, where a 

crowd of villagers ~d aenanta were awaiting, 

with anxiety, its arrival. 

Two yourig ladies and a gentleman bent for

ward in the carriage, to return the aalutationa 

of the country people and domestics; and when 

the joyful acclamations of the latter had subsided, 

the postilions slowly drove up the atenue to the 

hall-door, followed by the crowd. In one mo-
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ment both the ladies had alighted ; and, min

gling freely with their poorer neighbours, cor

dially shook hands with many of them ; and 

returned the homely inquiries of the others with 

that easy unaffected condescension which wins 

the afFections of both high and low. The gen

tleman who bad accompanied our heroines in 

the carriage, now came forward, kindly bowing 

to the people ; and after enquiring of them, if 

they did not think his wards much grown and 

improved, during an absence of nine years on 

the Continent, invited them to sup that evening 

with his servants, to drink the healtha of the 

future heiresses of the Manor House. The in

vitation was accepted with shouts and acclama

tions, which did not cease until Mr. Derby led 

his wards into the house; where, telling them, for 

the hundretb time in his life, to consider it as 

their present home, and their future property, 

he conducted the10 into the drawing-room, where 

Mn. Derby was seated on an ottoman, wor~jnJ. 



TBE FDI&LE FRIJ:XASONS. 8 

" My dear Sophia," said Mr. Derby, "allow 

me to introduce my cousins, and adopted chil

dren to you, who will in future be their mother." 

Mrs. Derby rose to meet her husband, and, 

kindly embracing her young cousins, begged 

they would consider Manor House as much 

their home, as it had been in tht>ir father's time; 

and, perceiving this allusion had not a little 

aft'l'Ctt'd them, she proposed that they should 

visit their garden, whilst she ordered tt'a. 

'' Charles," continued Mrs. Derby, as that 

gentleman was following hia cousins to the gar

den, " stay here, my love; for the present you 

had better leave thoae dear girls to themselves; 

the haunts of their childhood will probably call 

up emotions, they would not like to evince even 

in the pr~nce of their best and deareat 

friend!' 

"You are right, perhaps, Sophia; so I will 

,jnst visit the stables, and see that the young 

mare has got a saddle that fits her yet. We moat 

Bi 
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take our young girls everywhere, and the sooner 

the better; so to-morrow we bE'gin our amuse

ments with a long ride." 

Diana and Stella Stanhope had not needed a 

second hint to fly to that garden, where tht>y 

had spent so many happy days, and from which 

they had been so long strangers. Every spot 

set>med to recall some little anecdote which had 

happened t>ither to tht>mselvH or tht>ir young 

companions. 

" Ah, Diana !'' f'xclaimed Stella," do you 

remember that day, almost the last we SpE'nt 

at dear L--, when you and I, with the young 

Drakes, sat gathering thE' nuts oft' this very 

tree, and poor mamma cam£' and scolded us 

for eating such poisonous trash, as she termed 

it? Oh, what days of unhappiness we have seen 

since then !" 

"Yes," replied Diana, lf'Bning against the 

tree in question, " we early knew what grief 

was; but let us forget what is past ! a bright . 

orospect ia before us ;-with Mr. Derby, who can 
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fail of being happy ?-a propott, ahall we call on 

the Drakes, or shall they call on ua ?'' 

" or course they must call first," replied 

Slella. "Shall we receive them coolly, or 

warmly? 

" That entirely depends upon themaelves. 

If they choose to act the fine ladies, we will 

show them that two can play at that game." 

" But, after all, remember they are our earli· 

est, our best friends," replied Stella. 

" That moat be proved; I am sure I wish to 

be &ienda; but I will not bear aifec:tation from 

Helen Drake." 

" I dare say we shall find them nice girls 

after all,'' said Stella ; " but nice, or not niet>, 

we moat not let them cut ua out." 

" No fear of the Drakes cutting out the heir· 

E'SIIel of Manor House," replied Diana, laughing. 

" But Mn. Derby may have a aon, or daugh· 

tt'r yet," said Stella. 

" May have-to be sure--well ! I should not 
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object ; fur I think it would make Mr. Derby 

so happy f But had not we better return to the 

house, and not keep our dear cousin waiting tea 

for us?'' 

Diana and Stella Stanhope were the only 

daughters of General Stanhope; their father 

and brother dying whilst they were very young. 

Mrs. Stanhope continued living at Manor 

House, in the hopes that the next male heir, 

Mr. Derby (who would, on attaining his major

ity, succeed to all the property) might make a 

match with one of her daughters ; although, at 

that time, Mr. Derby was only nineteen, and 

Diana seven years old; but Charles Derby had, 

for some time, been the secret admirer of a Miss 

Freeman, who had just been introduced; and, 

without the knowledge of their friends, the 

lovers had been affianced. On Charles Derby's 

one-and-twentieth birth-day, he made his pro

pesals, in due form, to Mr. Freeman, who, 

being a clergyman, with a large family, made 
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Do objections; and, when everything was ar

ranged, Mr. Derby informed Mrs. Stanhope of 

bia intentions; begging, at the same time, that 

she would not make his wedding an excuse for 

leaving Manor House, as though, by his great

uncle's will, it was to fall to him, as aoon as he 

married, yet he could not bear the idea of hia 

little cousins, Diana and Stella, quitting that 

home to which they were so fondly attached. 

:Mn. Stanhope, on receiving this letter, was 

incemed at her nephew having formed a match 

without her knowledge ; and particularly vexed 

that her $Chemes for her daughten should have 

failed; therefore, without even answering Mr. 

Derby's letter, she left Manor House for Lon

don ; and the sorrow expressed by her children 

on leaving home only served to hasten her de-

parture. 

Charles Derby, on his return from Mr. Free

man's panonage, found Manor House quite 

deserted; he questioned thP. servants, who in-
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formed him that Mn. Stanhope had left at 

eight o'clock the preceding evening. 

Derby was all astonishment; but without wast

ing more time, he ordered fresh horses to his car

riage, and followed his aunt to town ; luckily he 

stopped at the same hotel, and it was not diffi

cult to prevail on Mn. Stanhope's servants to 

show him their apartments, for young Mr. Derby 

was a general favourite with all who knew him. 

After a very cold reception from his aunt, and a 

most joyful one from his little cousins, all that 

Mr. Derby could obtain towards a reconciliaton, 

was permission for Diana and Stella to spt'nd 

two days with himself at Manor House ; and 

immediately on their return Mrs. Stanhope de

clared her resolution to set out for the conti

nent. The three cousins returned from their 

short holiday to their dear home, and the plt'a

sures_of those two days were never effaced from · 

the minds of either party ; on their return to 

town Mr. Derby saw them set off for Dover, and 
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with a hE>avy hE'art bE'nt his steps toward• home. 

Somt>time after his marriage he wrote to his 

cousins a dt>scription of his Sophia, accompany

ing the letter with beautiful presents from his 

bride as well as. himsel( Diana and Stella, who 

had nt>ver ceased lamt>nting and crying for 

their former home, and dear cousin Dt>rby, 

dried their tears on the recE'ipt of this parcE'I, 

which madE' them so happy; but thE'ir joy was 

short-Jived: Mrs.Stanhope,angryat Mr. Derby's 

writing to his cousins bef01·e hf'rself, and irritatf'd 

at S(>('ing how dE'E'ply hE'r children loved thf'ir 

cousin and their home, returned the prE"Sents, 

with an injunction to Mr. l>erby never again 

to intrude him!IE'lf upon hE'r, or adrlrt'ss any 

more letters to her children. This last command 

was disobeyt'd, and all the blamE' ft'll upon poor 

Diana and Stt>lla; thE'y WE're ditE'Ctly SE'nt to a 

convent at Paris, wht're they rE'mainE'd until thE'y 

were fifteen and sixtt'en, withou~onct' seeing their 

nothE'r during a space of seven years. At the 

B8 
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end of this period Mrs. Stanhope was taken 

sud~enly ill, and before a messenger could reach 

her daughters, expired alone and unattended, 

except by servants. On this melancholy event, 

her own maid, who had been much attached to 

Mr. Derby when in England, wrote the dis

tressing account of her mistress's death to that 

gentleman, who lost no time in flying to see the 

last respects payed to his lamented aunt; and 

immediately after joined his young cousins at 

Paris : and as he was left their guardian by 

Mrs. Stanhope's will, he proposed moving them 

directly from their convent; but though it 

was impossible that much filial affection could 

have existed between his wards and their mother, 

from her unkind conduct towards them, in 

banishing them for some years from her pre

sence, yet still the shock of their parent's de

cease came so suddenly, and affected them so 

much, that they declared, for the next year, they 

would rather remain where they were. And as 
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Derby knew that, whilst in mourning they could 

not go out, he did not aay much to them on the 

subject, but after pRSSing six weeks with them, 

returned to L-. 

• • • • • 
"To-morrow, my dear Stella, only think, to

morrow, cousin Charles cornea, and once more 

we shall see home I Only think I I am seventet>n, 

and you t>ighteen,-nine long _years have passed 

since we have seen our beloved home I" Such 

were the words of Diana Stanhope a few days 

before their departure for that home at which 

we have seen them arrive. But to return to Mrs. 

Dt-rby's tea-table. 

" Well, my angela," exclaimed Mr. Derby, 

as Diana and Stella entered the drawing-room, 

'' Do you find all your old favourites well 'r' 

" Oh f Mr~· Derby, you have taken such care 

of our favourite nut-tree, and our little .American 

creeper t but we do not see our old arbour," said 

Stella. 
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" I thought you would miss it, my deal'8, but 

it was not my fault; when we let the place two 

yeal'8 ago, the tiresome people pulled it down, 

for fear their children should take cold sitting 

in it." 

" What nonsense !" said Diana; " I am cer

tain we never took cold there, did we, Derby? 

Do not you remember the time when you used 

to play in it with us and the young Drakes?" 

'' Indeed, I do; I •·eeollt>ct you ust'd both to sit 

on my knee; and sometimes we used to get the 

donkey in there-to make him jump; tl-propns, 

you will meet all your young friends to-morrow, 

as I mean to take you visiting.'' 

" With all my heart,'' said Stella; "but tell 

me, first, what the Drakes are like: is Helen 

grown up well-looking?'' 

"A perfpct fa·ight l you need not be jealous,

she has been out these two years, therefore is a 

wall-flower; Edith is to come out this summer; 

she is not well-looking,-you will cut them both 

out:' 
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" Your old friend, Miss Osmond, has made 

many enquiries about you," said Mrs. Derby; 

" abe is a very fine showy girl, and all the gen

tlt>men admire her very much.'' 

"What Bona Osmond I why, if she turned 

out what she promised, she must be a monster," 

rf'plied Diana. 

" She is certainly on the large ecale," said 

Mrs. Derby. 

" And has such a mouth!" echoed Mr. Derby. 

" And is Gertrude pretty?" asked Stella. 

" Yes, very much so, and very t>legant; but 

nothing to my girls," said Mr. Derby. 

" Is Miss North grown up much plainer than 

she was?" enquired Diana. 

" I think there is not much difFerence," re

plied Mr. Derby; '' but, perhaps, I am not a 

judge, wait until you see for yourselves." 

" I am certain you will be both delighted with 

Mrs. Henry Crosby," said Mrs. Derby; "she is 

such a niceo young person, just tweonty-one; and 
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Henry Crosby, I hear, was quite an old flirt ot 

yours." 

" Oh, he is such an old man now I" exclaimed 

the young ladies, laughing," we will not quam•l 

about bim." 

" Old," said Mr. Derby, '' why he is not 

thirty.'' 

"N'imporle, I consider him old enough to be 

my Pa," replied Stella, yawning; " but I am 

very tired, so I will go to bed. Adieu, cousin 

Derby-au revoir r· 
" I see, plainly," said Mrs. Derby, when the 

Stanhopes had withdrawn, " that they will be 

the belles of L-. '' 

"I never had a doubt on the ·subject, my dear 

Sophia," replied her husband; " really they are 

perfect, and so very clever; Oh I Miu Osmond 

will be nothing to them I just wait, and you will 

see what matches they wiU make. I intend Mr. 

Leicester Stafford for Diana, and young Wat 

Etherington for Stella." 



THE FEMALE I'REEMASONI. 16 

" But why give the richt'at man in the country 

to SteJia, in preference to Diana?'' 

" You know Stt>lla is my favourite; but l't'&lly 

both Stafford and Etherington are eo well ofF, it 

does not much matter which way it is." 

" Let tht>m choose for themiE'lvt>~," replied 

Mrs. Derby; " they may not admire either of 

your beaux." 

"We shall see," said Mr. Derby, aa he lighted 

a taper and retired • 

• • • • 
"So we are once more friends,'' said Diana 

Stanhope to Helen Drake. 

'' Yea; was there any reason for our not being 

so 7' replied MiBB Drake. 

" None at all," said Stella, " except that in 

one of your ]etten to Paris you gave yourself a 

few airs.'' 

"I might retaliate," returned Helen; "for in 

one of your letters I thought you really conet>ited 
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-nothing but an account of yourself through 

the letter-" 

"Never mind about the letters now," inter

rupted Edith. 

" Stella and ( may as well tell you of our 

plans,'' said Diana. 

'' Plans I what plans can you have?" exclaimed 

the Drakes. 

" Plans for our future aggrandisement, "said 

Diana, laughing. " The fact Is, we want to 

make a Club, or a Society. We are to have a 

secret, and all the members must take a solemn 

outh not to divulge it." 

'' An oath ! oh, how shocking !" screamed the 

Drakes. 

" Not at all so," rt>plied Stella. " We have 

already two membfars, and all we want to know , 
is whether you will like to join us ?" 

''I must first know what your rules are," said 

Helt>n. 
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" To begin," returned Diana, "we mean to 

be faithful to our king, our religion, and our 

country. We lue to assist our fellow-siatt>rs 

whenever we mt'E't, should they be in want; we 

are to pay a certain sum into the Secretary's 

band every month, towards purchasing clothes 

and fuel for the poor; once a week we are to 

meet and work for them ; and, once a month, 

the treaaurer or secretary is to produce bia ac

counts, or, ratlier, her accounts. Thia is to be 

our grand day, when our President is to make 

a speech and resign the office, which is only 

held monthly. All the members wear a black 

ribbonet with a little ailver crou, and all must 

take an oath not to betray our secret." 

" I do not see any harm in this," said Helen ; 

"so I have no objection to become one of your 

society. What is the name of it ?" 

"'The Female Freemasons,'" rE>plied Stella. 

" Do you admit married ladies?" said Edith. 

" Oh, no I married ladies would tell their 
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husbands' said Diana. " Well, Helen, to

morrow, Edith and you shall become members; 

but, I forgot to say, no one can be admitted 

without writing a long or a short tale, as may 

suit them, into the ' Freemasons' book." 

" Gracious I" exclaimed the Drakes; " what 

shall we do ? Did your two friends who are to 

become members write a story each?" 

"Yes, to be sure,'' replied Stella ; " you will 

hear them read on our first meeting." 

" What are the titles ?'' 

" Caroline Power wrote ' Cecil, or the Odd 

Boy:' and Louisa wrote 'Stanley Brereton.'" 

-' What a sweet name the latter is I" 

" Do you think so?" replied Stella : "really it 

may be, but I never thought much about it. 

Well, as soon as you can compose your ·tales, 

you shall be admitted. Do you think Bona 

Osmond would like to be a freemason ?'' 

" Without doubt," said Edith. 

"You may propose it to her then ; you know 

the regulations?" said Diana. 
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"V~ well: I shall see them to-morrow; but 

where are you going to?' 

"Home,'' said the Stanhopes ; "so, adieu ! 

for Mr. Derby is to drive us out this evening." 

The Drakes looked disappointed, and the 

friends parted. 

• • • • 
The Female Fn!emasona had for two yean 

8ourisbed, and numbers ftocked daily to gaiu 

admittance; but, where pedigree was wanting, 

nothing could be eJFected. On that point the 

foundera of the club were immoveable. One 

eYening, after the annual feast, a trifling dispute 

about who should be proposed for Secretary OC· 

currecl. After no small agitation, the Miss Stan

hopes took the affair into their own management; 

and, to the astonishment of Helen Drake, then the 

worthy President, ordered her to sit down and be 

silent. The Drakes, incensed at such a contempt 

being displayed for their authority, did not ho)d 

their tonguet; and the IICl'ne that ensued was like 
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the confusion of Babel. From words they went to 

threats-from threats to blows.:.....until halfofthe 

Freemasons, who bad sworn to auist each other, 

lay scattered on the floor, whilst the Mias Stan

hopes, taking the chair, declared the meeting 

diaaolved. The parties separated ; and, iu a few 

daye, the weddings of the Miaa Stanhopea being 

declared, all the other young ladies wished to 

renew the meeting without them. A meeting 

was held for this purpose, when the female sis

ters were petrified by seeing Mr. Leicester Staf

ford and Mr. Etherington arise fron1 under 

one of the benchee, just as Mrs. President was 

making a speech. Bursts of laughter ensued ; 

and the unluckly volume of '' Tales of the 

Female Freemasons" having been discovered by 

the quick eye of Mr. Leicester StafFord, it was 

carried ofF by the gentlemen with loud shouts. 

Shame be it to Miss Stanhopes, who never once 

attempted a rescue, although they well knew their 

power over their intended husbands. Suffice it 
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to say, this event completely destroyed the meet

ings of the Female Freemasons. The Drakes 

were angry ; 10 were the Osmond& ; and 10 waa 

every one-but all to no purpose: and a few 

weeks after Mrs. Leicester Stafford's and Mrs. 

Wat Etherington's weddings, they had the plea

sure of seeing a new work appear, edited by tlaose 

ladies, under the title of " The Female Free-

masons.'' 
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CECIL MERRYVILLE. 

" And yet poor Edwin wu no Ylllgar boy: 
Deep thought of\ 1eem'd to !Is hi1 infant eye. 

• * * * 
Silent when glad; aft'ectionate, though ahy 1 

* * * * 
• * * * 

Some deem'd him wondron1 wi1e1 and 1ome belineil him 
mad." .Bnttw. 

" WELL, Lucy I so I find poor Cecil has re

turned home again. How is that ?'' 

" Why yes, be bas, the stupid boy I I am sure 

I wish him in heaven I this is the second time 

be has left Eton, and no one can find out why 

he did it ; he likt>B his masters and every thing; 

but he is so dreadfully stupid.'' 

" I thought he was reckoned clever I but, at 

any rate, you shollld not speak so of your 

brother.'' 

VOL. I. c 
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" A pretty brother it is too ; I am sure he is 

likely to grace the gallows some day.'' 

" For shame ! for sham~, I say I to speak so 

of poor Cecil ; he never did you any harm." 

" Yea, but he did though. He t.raa trouble 

and expense enough at Eton, but now he ia 

likely to be a burthen to us .all his life. Pa and 

Ma wanted him to be a sailor, but he would not; 

and a commission was too dear." 

" Poor fellow I how I pity him I So hand

some, and with such good talents aa he baa, be 

might have made his way in the world. Indeed,. 

Lucy, you ought to be kinder to him than 

you are." 

'' Me, indeed, Lizzy ! aye, it will be some 

time ere I am kind to such a fool : it was a 

pity, when he set out on his travels, that any one 

sent him back." 

" Well, Lucy, I can only say that I will be 

kind to him, for I know the poor fellow feels 

the unkindness you show him. But now come 

to the house; I want to see your mother.•• 



Cecil Merryville, the subject of this discourse, 

was the third son of a gentleman of moderate 

fi»rtone; he had been sent to Eton, where he 

remained till he was fourteen, when he sud

deoly diaappeared from school; but was soon 

after discovered at Southampton, and brought 

hack ; but, on being questioned, be replied, 

that he liked his school and masters ; and that 

he was well treated; and he would give no reason 

for quitting. He was sent back, but had scarcely 

been tllere two years more, when he again left 

i& in a waggon, and being set down in London, 

at Cbaring-cross, and not being able to give any 

account of himself, he was sbut up that night in 

the guard-house; and, next morning, being 

taken to a magistrate, a friend of Mr. Merry

'rille, he was put into a coach, and conveyed 

home. No one could discover why be left ; he 

was liked by his companions, and praised for his 

talents by the masters, but he persisted in re

maining silent, except he declared that he would 

c2 
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leave schoolagain as soon as sent there ; there

fore his parents determined to keep him at 

home. He seldom or never spoke ; he would 

slide into his place at meal-times, and when he 

had finished, slide out again; he continued to 

study a certain part of the day in his own room, 

conveying books there from the library : the 

rest of the day be wandered about the country, 

or the gat·den; his brothers were away, and his 

eldest sister haughtily repulsed all his attempts 

to gain her affections, whilst the youngest was 

his only companion ; but the little girl was only 

three years old, and could not accompany him 

far; the very time when the conversation be

tween his sister and her friend Lizzy was taking 

place, poor Cecil was behind a hedge with his 

little sister; his own name caught his ear, and 

his heart was wounded by his sister's unfeeling 

language. " And does she then wish me gone? 

am I then still a burthen to my pw·ents ?" burst 

from his lips, as he flung himself on the gras&, as 
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soon · aa tht>y wt're gone. " Then I will go," 

continued he, ." fol no one cares for me, no one 

loves me ! Yes, thou," continued he, addresaing 

the little Charlottl', '' thou ·C&rest for me I thou 

wilt cry when I am gotie·;··'O:nH Lizzy Musgrave, 

she too feels for me-ht>r feeling ht>&rt can ima

gine what I feel." As those thoughts passed his 

mind, he rose, and, taking his sister by the hand, 

proceeded to the houSt'. 

" Well, my dear Miss Musgrave," said Mrs. 

Merryville, " I am glad you are here ; I was 

just going to write to your mother, to know if 

she, and your Papa, will allow you to come to a 

little dance next week, which we propose giving, 

in honour of Lucy's oompleting her fifteenth 

yMr." 

" Oh, madam, I am very much o):)liged to 

you; and I am sure Papa will let me accept 

your kind invitation. I know he also proposes 

giving one when I am fourteen, which will be 

next week also." 
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"I hope then you will let me know, my dear. 

But now, Miss Musgrave, let me ask if you have 

seen my odd boy?'' 

" Who, madam ?'' 

" My odd boy ! Cecil, I mean ; I call him 

my odd boy, because he is so sulky; he will 

never speak more than necessary." 

" Why, indeed, I should have thought it rather 

a virtue than a failing, in a boy of his age, to be 

modest and unobtrusive; most boys are too for

ward, I have heard ladies say : but really I 

should think poor Cecil rather modest, than 

obstinate, though, as I am but a child, I cannot 

pretend to judge." 

At this instant Cecil entered the room, and 

taking up a book, sat down, without appearing to 

notice any one. 

" Cecil," aid her mother, ''do you not see 

Miu Mulgrave ?" but Cecil did not reply; be 

did not even raise his eyes. " There I" ex

claimed Mn. Merryville, " there I you see he 
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pretends no\ to hear or see UJ; may I not well 

all him an odd boy ?" 

" Cecil, you stupid blockhead 1" exclaimed 

his aiater, " why do you pretend Dot to see my 

mend Lizzy?". 

Cecil now I'OIIe, and approaching Miss Mus

grave, . 

" Miss Mutgrave," said he, " will accept my 

apologiet for DOt seeing her, or speaking to her.'' 

"Certainly,'' said she, extending her hand to 

him, which be took and pressed, whilst his eyes 

brimmed with tears. 

"'That is. well said, Cecil; tha\ is the first 

gentlemanlike speech I ever heard you make, 

and good need you had to make it, for Mi• 

Musgrave has been defending your character, 

and will not let me call you an odd boy." 

Poor Cecil bl01hed at this, and his dark skin 

became even more sufFused, when Lizzy, who 

aw &Dd pitied, added, "I am always fond of 

odd people, u I am rather odd myself; there-



82 THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 

fore, if Mr. Cecil, ,;ho I understand loves long 

rambles, will ever favor my home with his pre

sence, we will do our best to countenance each 

other; and as I have no brother, perhaps I may 

at last persuade Lucy, who has many, to spare 

me one ; and as you, Mr. Cecil, are two years 

older than me, I will choose you for my brother 

and protector.;' 

"Indeed, Miss Musgrave," he replied, with a 

warmth he had never before displayed, '' indeed, 

I will be anything to you, and do anything for 

you, you like." 

" Then mind, brother Cecil, you come and 

see me to-morrow; for the present, attend me to 

my horse, and see me off; and now good bye 

to you Mrs. Merriville, and you Lucy ; and I 

must say, I congratulate both myself and you 

on this visit,-you for having lost a supernume

rary brother, myself for having gained an in

valuable one.'' So saying, the merry Lizzy left 

the room, and having mounted her pony, and 
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shaken hands with poor Cecil, she galloped 

home. 

" What a nice little girl Miss Musgnwe is," 

obse"ed Mn. Merryville next morning at 

bmLkfaat. 

" Yes," replied Lucy; " but it is a pity she is 

so very little of her age.'' 

''Weeds grow apace," was the sententious re

mark Cecil made, who had hitherto never spoken, 

and who now sunk into his usual silence. 

"Yes," said his father," Lizzy Musgrave is a 

nice girl, she is very pretty though so little, and 

she is said to be very clever." 

" She has had every advantage, at any rate," 

!eplied Mrs. Merryville ; " an only child, and 

heireu to a large fortune, besides three months 

~h year she spends at Bath." 

" Still she must. be clever to profit by these 

advantages," said Mr. Merryville. 

" Humph," said his lady, who did not like 

any one to be thought prettier or cleverer than 

c8 
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her own daughter, "other people may have the 

same talents without opportunity of displayi~ 

them." 

Now no one would eveP have thought of 

comparing Lucy Merryville with Lizzy Mus

grave. The former was a tall showy girl, with 

haughty manners, and little education : Lucy 

could dance, play a little music, and sing a little, 

and bad a slight smattering of French. Lizzy 

bad a beautiful face, superb hair, and a small 

and delicately made figure, lively yet modest, 

she bad received a sound education as welJ as 

learned some of the accomplishments; but Lucy 

bad been Educated for show, and Lizzy for her 

own future happiness. 

After the short conversation we have related, 

a silence ensued, which was broken by Mr. 

Merryville's exclaiming, " Why, Cecil, what 

have you done? What are you doing?" Mrs. 

Merryville turned and perceived Cecil with all 

his might grasping a knife in his band, from 
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which· a torrent of blood was pouring; he had 

not ~ listening to what was said, but plunged 

in his own meditations, he bad clasped his lnife 

10 tight that it entered hie flesh. 

'~ 'La I Cecil,'' said his mother, " why you 

liave cut your hand; well, what were you think

mgoof?" 

· ·· "·Nothing, mother," coolly replied the aston

iebed Cecil, awak«>ning as if from a dream ; 

" it is nothing, Papa," continued be, seeing hi• 

f8tber hallteniog to him. So saying, and taking 

oat hit handbrehief, he bound his hand up. 

" La I Ceeit: ·what an odd boy you are I" said 

... umndulglmt· mother, i' to frighten me 80 by 

cutting your band, and then to say it is nothing. 

dd-;ou:Wfn:! thinking of nothing.'' 

':Pol1J Ceeil replied not ; but having ~rapped 

up ·his wonnded ·\land, took up his bat, and 

wiJJEed out tif the room. 

Liny Mugrave's birth-day was celebrated 

the fint. 
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'' Do not you dance ?" and " may I have the 

pleasure of dancing with you ?" were constantly 

heard. 

Lizzy looked all enjoyment, and all happiness. 

Waltzing commenced. One couple was the 

admiration of the room ; the lady was beautiful; 

her dress was all white, a satin petticoat, and 

over it a crape dress. The rich luxuriance of 

her long dark brown tresses, which floated over 

her snowy shoulders, was only confined by a 

bandeau of pearls ; her finely moulded arms and 

throat were also encircled by them. The gen

tleman, too, ·was strikingly handsome, and he 

moved with grace and ease through that beau

tiful dance, with his fine eyes resting admir

ingly on his beautiful pat·tner ; but when they 

met the happy laughing gaze of his fairy partner, 

even his gravity gave way to a smile. Unknown 

to themselves, they were the admiration of the 

whole room; and when Cecil conducted Lizzy 

to her seat, thE'y were followed by her god

father, Colonel Delamaine. 
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"Well, my little god-daughter," said he," you 

have acquitted yourself very well ; I only wish 

my poor boy was alive, to be your partner. 

May I enquire who your cavalier is?" 

" He is my brother Cecil, of whom I have 

often told you,-Mr. Cecil Merryville, Colonel 

Delamaine.'' 

" I hope, Mr. Cecil, we ahall be better ac

quainted some day." 

Cecil returned a grateful bow, and the Colonel 

continued. 

" If ever you chance to be in town, I hope my 

Lizzy's brother will call on me, and we will im

prove our acquaintance, or else we must wait till 

my return into the country. Well, Lizzy, I aee 

you have deserted your old friend, Markham, 

for your new one.'' 

" Oh no, not deserted I only then a brother 

it nearer, and, of course, dearer, than a friend, 

and Mr. Markham is with his regiment, so he 

cannot be with me so often as Cecil." Then 

wishing to turn the conversation, abe exclaimed: 
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" Dear Papa, what a pretty ring that is ! you 

never showed it me." 

" Pooh I well, I was just going to give it you, 

tha~ you might present it to· Markham, but 

now I think you mast give it Mr. Merryville; 

why do you say no to ·it ? what, yon will not ? 

then I must. Mr. Merryville, this lady has 

commissioned me to give you this emerald." 

So saying, he put the ring on Cecil's finger, who 

was going to expresi his ·'thanks, when Lizzy 

exclaimed-

" Oh, Godpa, how kind you are ; I shall never 

thank you enough !" 

· · '" But recollect, 'Lizzy, I gave it to cousin, 

and not brother Cecil. Oh, no ! a brother is 

dearer than a cousin, you say. Ay, you little 

rogue, but I think you will mak«! a cousin's 

business of it!'' and, patting her blushing 

cheek, he added, " there is a friend th~t' sticketh 

closer than a brother; remember that."" 

., Then it ia not a Godpapa, · af ·arty rate !'' 
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aid Lizzy, aa abe skipped away, laughing at her 

own 1111wer. 

''Well, Muagrave," said Colonel Delamaine to 

Lizsy'a fat.her, " I quite envy you, in poaaeaaing 

llldla lively darling as our Lizzy." 

" She is, indeed, every thing that can gratify 

the ~ of the fondest parent; and I should 

be ungrateful not to acknowledge what a bless. 

iogshe is." 

"Aye I aye I Musgrave, you have good right 

to be fond of her. I once had a boy, of whom 

I was aa proud; but now--" 

He paused and drew his hand acroaa his eyes. 

" Bot no more of this f What a handsome 

modest lad is that young Merryville I" 

" That ~ ~e one who ran ofF from Eton, as I 

told you." 

" What, ~t ~pe? is it possible? what could 

be his inducement? But, Muagrave, have a 

eare, for though Lizzy now calls him brother, 

the time may come when he will steal her heart 

away.• 



40 THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 

'' I do not think it. He is an amiable lad ; 

but then he is a younger son ; and, from his un

finished education, not fit for a profession." 

" For all that, she may love him ; when young 

people are much together, riches are sometimes 

overlooked." 

'' Certainly; but if they like each other, I see 

no objection, Colonel ; for Lizzy, you know, 

will have three thousand a-year on my death ; 

and her mother and I place so much confidence 

in her good sense, that we are determined to let 

her choose for herself. If she were to live here 

all her life, this girlish fancy might continue; but 

when she goes into the world, we shall see her 

pride put to contend with her love." 

"Well, Musgrave, perhaps you are right; for 

though she might, pt-rhaps, command title with 

another, she may only find happiness with this 

one. But there goes the subject of our conver

sation with another smart beau ; so let us go 

and watcb the dancen." So saying, be took the 
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arm of his friend, and approached the gay 

crowd. 

The day after Lizzy's birth~ay, Colonel De

lamaine quitted Staplake; and the same evening 

a messagt- came from Mrs. MerryviiJe, to know if 

Cecil had bet-n there that day. No! no Cecil 

bad been seen. He had not been sf'en that day 

at brt-akfast, but that had created no surprise, 

as he frequently absented himself for some 

hours; next day, at an early hour, Lizzy rode 

over to the Merryvilles to enquire after poor 

Cecil, and found that CeciJ had set the sea] on 

his own address by abandoning his home; that 

morning•s post had brought a note posted from 

B--, merely stating, tl1at tired of being a 

burtben to his family, he had gone to seek his 

fort~ne elsewhere, and concluded by saying, 

" Miss Musgrave may rest uaured of my ever

lasting gratitude to her for her kindness to me; 

others may judgt> harshly of my conduct, but 

she never will." 
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" W !ill!" exclaimed his mother, after Lizzy 

had perused this epistle, '' did you ever see any

th~g so odd ? What an odd boy he is to leave 

so comfortable a home, w~e he hu his own 

way in everything, for his• father never contra,. 

dicta him in anything. I can only say, I would 

never have. treated him 80, ·but people never 

know when they are well .off, and he always wu 

an:odd boy to manage.'' 

" What an u~feeling mother, and how di&erent 

from my own dear kind parental'' thought Lizzy. 

But now Jet us punue "tbe odd boy." With

out well knowing what to do, poor Cecil left 

his home, and getting on the coach, wu car

ried to B-. It was evening when he agaio. 

stationed himself on the outside of one of the 

London coaches. He was aca.rcely seated, when, 

to his surpri.w, he found Colonel Delame.ine 

stepping into the inside'; fearing to be discovered, 

he w.rapped hia cloak about him, and pulled 

down his travelling cap so 118. to cover his feat.urel, 
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Uld the coaeh set ofF without any discovery 

taking place. But they had scarcely attained 

New-Common, when one of the leaders became 

restiYe, and succeeded in getting his leg ov« 

the traces; the coachman fearing an overtum 

might take plaee, desired the passengers to quit 

the eoaeh, which they all did ; but Colonel De

lamaine was asleep, and when awoke swore they 

wtl'f' ali fools, and that he would not stir ; but 

Cecil, forgetting his own fean of discovery in 

that of any accident befiilling a friend of the 

Musgraves, and trusting to the darkoeas of the 

Dight and his own costum£', urged him so, that 

at length the Colonel was deec:ending, when un

luckily be placed his root, which was tender from 

the gout, on one of those aharp flints with which 

W--..bire abound& ; and auch was the pain 

thia oc:caaioned, that it cauaed him to fall for

ward on a heap of the same ston£'8; the Colonel 

did not anft'er any injury, but . Cecil, who fell 

directly onder him, received a deep cot in the 
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temple, from which the blood gushed profusely. 

Colonel Delamaine was a kind-hearted man, and 

when he saw the wound, he instantly proceeded 

to bind it up. The darkness still preventing him 

from recognizing Cecil, and the coach being 

righted, and the leader brought to order, he in

sisted on Cecil's occupying the inside with him, 

which was vacant, till they should arrive at 

R-- to get his wound dressed; when there, 

they were ushered into a lighted room, and a 

surgeon was sent for, who came and pronounced 

the wound not dangerous, though likely to leave 

a scar behind ; on his departure the Colonel took 

Cecil's hand, saying," What I was it Mr. Merry

ville that I have so unintentionally wounded?'' 

" Yes, sir," said Cecil, " I am him, and I am 

glad that by this accident I have prevented your 

hurting yourself, and so partly repaid your kind

ness to me." 

At this moment they were summon~ to the 

coach, which was waiting. 
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" In what part of London do your friends 

live?" said the Colonel, aa ~n as th«'y were 

seated. 

"I have no friends there," was the calm 

reply. 

'' What ! l~ving your friends a third time? 

is it possible? What will your mother say ?'' 

" Nothing !" 

"And your sister?" 

" -That she is well rid of me.'' 

'' Nay, but, young man, do you forget that 

Lizzy is an heiress, and might have, in time, 

become yours?" 

" What, the wife of a poor fortuneless fel

low? No, Miss Musgrave has a right to look 

higl1t>r; and, though I might have wished it, I 

might not dare hope it. Had 1 not then better 

remove out of her way ?'' . 

" Well, Cecil, you are really an extraordinary 

boy! I like and ho~our your franknesa. Will 

you tell me what you mean to do ?'' 
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" Enlist as a soldier, or get into some vessel, 

or anything for a livelihood." 

" Will you come and live with me, and be 

my 10n ?'' 

"You have children, and I must not deprive 

them of anything." 

" No, Cecil ! I am childless; once I had a 

1on, of whom your noble frankneu reminds me, 

and I could wish to adopt you. But tell me, 

Cecil, .will you be my son ; or what can I do to 

oblige you ? I am rich,-ask what you like." 

"And will you then be my father?" cried Cecil 

with rapturoUI gratitude, seizing the Colonel's 

hand, and pressing it to his heart. 

" Yea, Cecil; and henceforth you shall take 

my name. Mrs. Delamaine, I know, will love 

you.'' 

"Ah, sir I but till I am forgotten by my 

friends, you must send me from England.'' 

" No, my dear boy, I will not. You shall 

hav~ anythi~g _you like, but you must not leave 
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me yet. Wait till you· have Bet"n your new mo

ther and your new home a little ; and then, if 

you like to go, yott may. Yon shall have a eoin

miuion in the army ; and, in Captain Cecil DeJa
maine, no one "trill reeognie Cecil Merryvllle.'' 

" Oh, air, you are too kind I and I cannot 

refuse golng to youl' house and being your son ; 

yet I bad rather go abroad for a little.'' 

"And why-?" inquired the Colonel. 

-" 'frny, sir, you know I have had little edu ... 

eadon·; a'ftd a few years spent in foreign senice 

woald do me good." 

cc And where would you go ?" 

" To India, dE'ar sir. Give me a commiseion, 

aocl let me prove myself worthy of being your 

son indeed." 

"Well, Cecil, I will see; but as yet you are 

young for that. But, never fear; if it is your 

wish, two months hence you shall have it." 

Colonel Delamaine took Cecil home with him, 

and there be remained for two months. In the 
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Colonel's lady he found a kind-hearted woman, 

who was ever ready to second any of the Colonel's 

plans, for the benefit of their adopted son; and 

Cecil soon learned to feel a warm attachment 

towards his benefactors. 

It was a few days after Cecil bad completed 

his seventeenth year, that Colonel Delamaine 

presented him with a commission in a regiment 

about to embark for India. 

Thither our hero went; and, after encoun

iering the usual troubles of a long and stormy 

passage, such as sickness and long confinement, 

he arrived in that land, to which his wishes had 

long pointed. We do not mean to follow him 

here through all his difficulties and dangers. 

Suffice it to say that be was a brave officer, and 

that he returned home after five years' absence, 

and shortly after t>xcbanged into the -th Lan

~rs. Colonel Delamaine received his gallant 

adopted son with truly paternal warmth; but 

Cecil was no longer the bashful boy be formerly 
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1111. Well informed, well dressed, a showy 

figure, and handsome face, and with tlato deserved 

sppelJation of a gallant oflicer, Cecil quickly be

c:ame a favourite of that sex who are generally 

11'011 by valour, nor was he less liked by his own. 

Good-natunad, generous, polite, and, above 

all, having always plenty of money at his com

mand, he was beloved by bis ~iment, and a 

f&YOUrite with all; for, the first week after his 

appearance in the-gay world of London, it was 

a wonder why his fatht-r should have kept the 

heir 10 long in the back-ground ; and it was 

kindly suppoeed he was an awkward lout; but 

when known by tht>m, both ogling daughters, 

upiriugmothen, and tight-laced aunts, declared 

him a perft'Ct eligible ; and many were the 

beautiful eyes that darted arrows at him ; and 

many a white hand, or pretty foot, were dis

played before him, without bringing one syJlable 

of love from him. What could be the cause of 

ncb hardnt'SS of heart? Waa be insensible to 

TOL. 1. 
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female charms 1 No. mr ti-om it ! Ho.w then· 

could he escape all thoee aaacea laid for him· 

by the beautiful, the wiuy, and the gay 1 Not. 

by being insensible to them, but, becauae, even · 

before he quitted England, his heart bad 

received an imprf'IISion which time and absence 

had not been able to efface ; a remembrance of 

a lovely being still floated in his mind ; the idea 

of being ever worthy of her had even supported 

him through every sort of danger and fatigue ; 

and, now that he was returned to his home, he 

only ardently desired to see her, and lay his 

laurels at the fet.>t of one to whom he felt bound 

by gratitude and affection. 

Will not our readers guess that the object of 

his love was Lizzy Musgrave? 

Lizzy was now in her twentieth year, and was, 

at this time; at Bath, with her parents and her 

young friend Lucy, who had accompanied her 

there, in search of conqueats, not easily made, 

where her character was known ; for though, at 
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fint sight, her showy figure might attract, yet 

her mannen were not such aa to create friend

ahip. She was dashing, haughty, vain; but, 

though now in her twenty-fint year, she had 

not received a single offer. Lizzy, it is not to be 

suppolt'd, escaped so ;-a beautiful figure, small, 

aod about the middle size, with a lovely face, a 

good understanding, modesty, and spirit, were 

themleJvee sufficient attractions for young men of 

fonune; whilst, to fortune-hun ten, the beautiful 

ht'ire88 would ha~e been an invaluable prize. 

Amongst Lizzy's former admirers were Cap

tain Charles Merryville,-Cecil's eldest brother, 

the pride of his mother, and Captain in a 

marching "regiment. He was what is called an 

amiable young man,-a round face, high colour, 

light hair, a long neck, and ugly figure, toge

ther with a small portion of common-sense, and 

great goodnature. His brother Edmund waa 

also amongst the competitors for Lizzy's hand. 

He was considered clever, and was, therefort', 

D2 
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•1'.<1•/.\f 1 1.1 1 !.II tf.l"J JilT 

~t'!'t~n~,. ~rl··t~e, ~.&.f.,i 0~f}L.~f,1 ~~~.o~l~ .~n~ 
!o~~~s~u , , rlf,~ ~~r~, tn'o o~ ,~~~Is~~~·~' ~?r. ~ 
it _be f"~~,1er~~11~1~.~h,~ ,~h~ -~~f~~ aflg~,~;u.x, 
~rt!~ll~~ri,.r ~r~~- ~ariP.~.s~f7nt.a .. ~~.}P .~!A
don =,. b-~~ !~~~i ~?~~~~?~S. ~f., ~P~ -~~~~o~a~le 
~uito~ -~p-~1~ ~~~ fi~ e.~q ·'~ ... h~r(~~;: ,and, 
wb~n J?~es~ Jly,. ~~. f~e.t· ~-tb#t ~~~.ape 
would ft'plv- ' 1 ' · '· ·• , . r ,' . 11 ' , · • I 'I 1.1 l) J '1 f ') ~ 1 • .; Jl • ' 1 ~. 

. ." Wh,Y., ~r.a.r:_~aJ?fl• .. !~! .. M4ie,s_,Me)?.O!,~~~ 
frt't'~. fro.~. 9.ne_ Y,O~~~ . • :YQR .AVit~ ~p . ~<¥Ul .. us 

wi_th a~~t~.~rJ ~~re, ~" J,.J~.h~~~h~ .TffS 
E'ducaii.o~ •. ~~ li~m~~Jrom .t.P.-r;P:t~i!J~p£ 
~astrn, -~~-d .. ~o~ _rq1;1 .w~~~~fo ji~. P'l11. a .(r~h 

m~n 1~n~ J IJ~.t. qnly fp~ . q J'W1 ~o'M',~R!ff.. for 

_my.~~~t~.~if~.~~ .... .. , " l•rt ·11l ,:;1 ~ .... 

Lizzy, as we have b~~l?~~ JP.t)P.~~l'f~ ~~w 

at B.a~h1,tn~, <;e~l,fl~e~;~~}.o~~:t~etF,too; 
aud a~c9r~.~nH~l ~et ;~#;. LG~lolf~:~I?·~~~P,e, 
who had intende;d,to.~~~9P.'lPfllJ)I 1m~• ~ug~~~-

:~~ned i~.h~~~~,n th.J ~l,l$illaftJJ~1 ,~d,~'"'td at 
the York Hotel. That very nigh;,.~~~.w~ a 
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p~bli~:~;1Z .;tlcfi\t{, d~t~;~i~~··t~ ii,''i~ ti;e 
itol>J'o'f' ~i~gtfz~j~J 0 ft? ~; 1hcit wilbo~t-~~e 
~pi&ii~~" th~l1.1h·~ 'c~~I~f·~~~g~ \iia"toiYe~·; 
J'e\.lr~~'lJrJf~-~~8 bi~ ~ai~t .o ·~~k~ard, 
~~fas'die&s ~·t~~ubl~in~!· and' h~ving~' 'at las~ 
toiftplett!d'liis itoHe£ 'to his 'satisfactloti', and or~ 
dtre<P·tiifr, ~;dtOvldJft;tarid1 wJ ~li>n 'mh~gling 
with the gay crowd of dancers. · · ·lte 'h~d not 

~'~ 1ongo;·~n"t'l~1Wakl •c>IM'<;n'~ utter 

~Jnw!rBe ijr·'MlWi 'JIIisgniv6 ; "'h'n\r,' ,.;t~rning 
'r&ul~11Ji(,J 1~gni~ecfW yc>u~k office~;·~y ~~~e 
1M&nili&lt/•~ Htf1~~·kno~r iit lndl~ 'th ·c~ri
~tioiirwtt'Ki;a·J~ii6ltrM ·~irl f hili''heart._heat 
IJtlgw,~ewocbrr~:t&dM~at Htost' ~·MisS ·MUi
grave. His friend soon saw hirri'," ~nd~ ieaJing 
1\W~Je'ff.fb\HM.JB~;·" ,, .I . .•... '\.I 

·JOl,!f9iitt>'tola~t ·here,'' ·aaid Delam~~e, 
'ifttijl11tfl'~ nt:A~·~Wadbn i ·u cannot yori ititro-
~flel~ tb'~ratflfaai~~ ·A'Jrrea·r• .J <· · 

'l '• tJtit,PlHfngTy!"''~lied MarsMII, ,ht<fitiy 
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" Who is that beautiful girl you were speak

ing to? and who is that other fine one, who has 

just come up to her?" 

" The former is Miss Musgrave, an heiress; 

and the latter is a friend, from the same part of 

the country, Miss Merryville." 

" Indeed!" exclaimed Cecil ; " and will you 

introduce me to them ? I should like to know 

theiD, as Colone] Delamaine is godfather to a 

Miss Musgrave, and I think it must be the 

aame." 

'.' Very well ! come, and I wiH introduce you ; 

although I see you will add one more to my list 

of rivals." rbey had now approached the ladit'S, 

and he continued,-" Miss Musgrave, allow me 

to introduce you to my friend, Captain DeJa

maine, who, from that honourable scar on his 

forehead, is surnamed Le Balafre." 

"I believe," said Delamaine, "my father, 

Colonel Delamaine, has the honour of knowing 

your family, Miss Musgrave." 



"-0~ '"- l". she-replied, "be ia my pd&ther, 

BDd)'811Are·hil•on.·who have been in lndla. He 
' wrote to Papa, to say be meau.t to come to Bath ; 

• he hen?" . 

·- "N~~ 1 I am 10rry to say be bu ~n 
detained by busineta." 

·" Ho,... diaa you like India? I should 'hink 

.-that IOU' on Jaal'· jQrehea.d. to which your friend 

alluded, would make -:pou ·regret being there,'' 

.Ud.Miu Menpm.t, ullwittingly addrening her 

own b'rotber. 

. "Ob, that it the ate of war, Lucy,''· said 

Mite MDI8J'&ve; ~-besides, it ia lucky for us 

la6iea, it ia tbefoe ; .fw, though bia hair u now 

brushed over itt at another time we might aee it; 

.. which would wnder Capwn Delamaine leu 

likely to steal your heart, Lucy." 

" I did not think,'• said Delamaine, rather 

vesed at. this notice of dte least attradtive pan of 

-_bit fiu:e, " &bat the acar wa& viaible." 

'' Oh, cousin of DelaJQ&ine, be not. vexed; . it 
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life, yotl-1flfi:4d't!fe'~!!Ji !I 1110'~ od II '.SIIU 1·.1, J 

·u fn~r··~·MJ;-!r£.tti.r4aB~tJibAQ.e I 

wtant ~'bfbatt,: '-Nhen:-qniteH4i 1&\1, abdll~ght•'te 
be proud of it, as, by gaini"Rtit; I ~my, 
father frodl.obu.iotrigt"i&/'(l·;dN .•t'H 'IJ.t ·'"d " 

·.M'thisiti~·the tnuaic.t«J~'Wd <leeil 

had thir•pb6111utec.f' lad~ lit~• ~kJa'iWuw,t 
to join the dance. . .. : ··I ·~.1, ,; :; ~.;! h ... ~ .. " :.,:> ,, • .l 

·•,Airf'' Ehc.dlantd f.Ortt:(tfe~ellf~o 
Jllfl·earnellp; ·,c,,h'C)w'ao....,.a <afn\lc~ ,fie'1ob~.ftl-1 

gaged, Mlas;M•~~ 1'-hb~ !JIIil811te-ydd~ 

w~· .. hM'e·iocii&Oetl ime:>:tdJ~rl~, bbi fl'le 

hopa efo~ha'Wng .. ,lld ~harmiwg'J.rilpli!UH!j~rQt· I 

h .. lk" ~~Ytt·dafie@lld'HaJe ~~'JKi~w· 16 ~ea~, 

ing~· Lel*d tl~dryt- ~~dl\l't&<\liU!~~~Y''Wiil'1 

"' Wt4J,: ·MiSs ".Meteyril'l~tt" ~alitH'M~~ ,_ 14\bpe" 
you are not engaged!fot'tW d&dctl?ll J., :l ; ..,. · ·· 

"·t"es; -.mcWd,: · 1·-a'm ; I; 'eoxpech"t' partner 
directly." ..... ' 
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.. ~' W~ll, bow unfortunate I am ~night ! may 

I enquire who your friend is dancing with ?" 

· " Ob, it is a Captain Dt'.lamaine, of the Lan

cens 'l believe ; not long come from India,

aome relation, I think.' 

"Indeed I and when did he arrive?" 

• I really cannot tell ; but to-day I believe. 

He baa got a ahocking acar on his forehead ; but 

here comes, at last, my beau." 

"Oh, my dear Mi88 Merryville, I was afraid 

I was late for you to dance !" exclaimed Count 

Zeli01k.y, as he ambled up to his partner. 

" La! Count, what could make you 10 long ?'' 

" Ob, I was talk to aome.old vriend, vone Count 

vat ia juat arriv~ and I did promiae to bring 

him here, and introduce him to de most beautiful 

of ladiea!" bowing to his partner; "and so I 

wu juc going to bring him, when I did bear de 

music ; but den I did run ofF." 

" Did you like India?'' enquired Lizzy of her 

partner. 
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" No, 1 cannot say I did much relish the cli

mate ; and I was delighted to return home." 

'' Has Mr. Manhall been long known to 

you?'' 

" Yes, we were in the same regiment ; and 

once he rendered me a great service." 

" Indeed ! what was it?'' 

" Why, we, and a party of other officers, were 

diverting ourselves with a tiger hunt, when one 

of those furious animals, having sprung on my 

elephant, dragged me to the ground, and would 

have made oft' with me, but Marshall fired, and 

so accurately, that the animal fell dead. My 

sensations, you may imagine, were not very 

agreeable, at first, on finding myself in the grasp 

of so ferocious an animal ; but in a few minutes I 

had lost my senses." 

" How terrible!" said hil fair partner. 

" Does Miss Merryville reside at Bath?" 

asked Delamaine. 

" Ob, no J abe il only on a vilit; abe il much 



admired bere; and Lord Glentallan · ia one of 

her llidll' ~veted. admim'&: anoU.r · ia that 

.. ort ~emaa oow ckaeing lfritbt tier : he is a 

fOreigner; of Polish extraction, I believe, a great 

CXMDot.ar in painting; aud·· inainaating like 

most foreigoen. Y · " _ • · • 

''Was it the brother4>f .Mia M'er.ryrille,•wbo, 

I ha'Ve beard my &that ·say, left Eb>n so often, 

IIIMI at lalt hit home P'' 
cc :Yes. poor .cecnu be .,...a great friend of 

mibeJ I 'nboliect 10 well the ·Jut time I taw 

W.; it 'WIII·OO .m)' birth .. night at & ball ) l·Wal 

Gmclllfl with· bim:. ·Coltmel Delamaine said 

et\er ....-ds, ··be- was ncb a lumdaome·lad, and 

)kfllwith·mealMJut him; but I iirset, Mr. De

lamaioe, that ]'0'1 cia not. know ~ and, there-

fore, this eannot interest you."' .- · 

" Yea it can though, for I t.liink: I have seen 

thia lUIIe yoaug -genlleman.' · ! r 

" Indeed ! where was he 1 When waa it?" 

" The ffeDdeman l ~.wa8m ~IDdiar, ,. 
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'' Was he in the civil service ?'' 

" No, in the army." 

" Did you like him ? Was he reckoned a pro

mising officer? Did he ever give any reason for 

leaving his home t" 
" He was a great friend of mine, but he went 

inland, and I never heard of him afterwards, as 

I let\ that part of the country." 

" Poor fe11ow ! be promised to be very band

some. Was he so?'' 

" Why as to that I cannot say ; you ladies are 

the best judges of tHe·looks of gentlemen; but 

I have heard he waalib myaelf." 

Th~ dance bting «Mded, Cecil led his partner 

to her aeat, and established -himself by her, 

where they were soon joined by Lucy, the two 

foreigners, Lord Henry Parnell, Lord Glent

allan, and the Honourahle George Norton. 

"Well, Glentallan, bow are you gt'Cting on?" 

aaid Lord Ht>nry• 

" Oh, not at all," said he, with a fashionable 
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drawl; " I am almoet ruined; never did such a 

thing in my life ; I betted five thousand on 

Favorite againat Mr. Busby's P1111y." 

'' Did you win?" uid Lizzy. 

" No, I loet I very provoking; I just happened 

to want the money too; but can't help it, my 

billa must go unpaid." 

" I think, my Lord, you were too much en

gaged. in serenading Jut night, to mind your 

bet; may I enquire who your serenade was 

llle8Dt for 7" asked Norton. 

" Honour forbids that I should reveal that; 

but was it not a charming little air?'' 

"Oh, delightful! Spanish, 1 should think! 

but did you not find it cold laat night ?" aa.id 

Lord Henry. 

" Love burned withi~ though all was cold 

without," said Norton, laughing. 

" Ob, George Norton, you need not talk 10 

much; bot I suppose you know from espe-



"Oh, 'tin bad ting to lose so· much money,•• 

said Zelinsky. " I Jose sometime, but I do not 

like it; I did see my vriend· Dommino here," 

patting the shoulder of die other Coutit, " vin 

ten -pound laat night of ·dat old lady, MiSB 

Bea......__, vat you call her ? , 'Tis "de mime of a 

bird!' . '· 

•-• Crow," skid Luey. · ! ·' 

" Oh, no ! point du too~ c'eat un bird wid a 

long tail; you ·know Donnnino, j'\lublie tt>ut ~ 

fait. I forget, I do forget all de fact of de 

name. :Ah ·! ah !" said Zelinsky, striking his 

forehead as if a bright thought had crossed him, 

" c'"fst ce que nous appelona paon.'' 

".Peacock ! Miss ·Peaeoek !" exclaimed I.Jzzy, 
bUrsting into a fit of laugbter. 

" Oh, yes ! dat is de nom, Miss Moosegrave; 

I do tank you, I do remember me now, 'tia 

Peacock!' 

As may be imagined, a great laugh was raised 

against the poor Couiit :. when it vias ~ed, 
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Lucy inquired, " how Count Dommino libd 
England?'' 

" Ah, 'tis fine country, dey all is rich, ver 

rich de English; dey live en Prince,'' 

" And how do yon like the English ladit'l ?" 

" Ah l ellea l'emportent sur toutel lee autrel 

demoiselles, et je commencerai par voua," bow

ing to Lucy. " Bot excuaez moi, I do not peak 

moab Engleeah, but I tink dey is rader bittear." 

'' What I I suppose you mean fond of scan

dal?' 

" No ! not exactement, but what you call 

bittear, cold; not like de Fran~iaee." 

" Oh t I suppose you mean more modnt, 

more reserved," said Lord Henry: " modesty is 

the greatett ornament of our countrywomen. 

Bot,'.Miaa Musgrave, the music baa begun ; may 

I not have tbe honour of dancing with you ? 

Do yo!! like foreigners?'' continued he, aa he 

led her away. 

" No; I cannot. aay I do; there ia a aome-



th~Jn ,IO . .DlQtp)'l of, tPoae one rnf;!e~ .sq diff,e~.t 

frq,tRJl_yr ~'Yn .~~ gen~~men." 
" I am glad to hear you say so; I myself have 

a ~t aversifn to tha ad.Yenture-rs; not to retYlY 

w~-bred foreigners of rank and family, but to 

thuae.Jdv~nturera •. Look at that young man," 

pointing .to a youth of eighteen near them, 

" does not he, though so young, look as if proud 

of his birth ?'' 

" Who is he? I think I koow. the face." 

" He is the only son. of Lord D-; as fiK:Je 

a lad aa ever lived." 

cc Oh ! yea, I recoUeet him ; when a little boy 

I knew him, and I was once ~peaking to him in 

Sydney Gardena, where J was amusing myaelf 

with. 10me other youniJ ljLdiea ; he wu standing 

by, and I asked him to j~in us, when a~ old 

gentleman, a very od<\ m~, asked me his narpe; 

I ~ forgotten it, aa.d he be,gan to aoold me for 

speaking to a little dirty rascal, as he cal~ed 

billl ; wht>n the boy drew ~~If up, apd said 



pronMy,1 ·~· f-Qfll''tliE.IIOH ~·T.dttf'~,· '~i'il:1 •; 
the gentleman, 'mi' ybidrra)'i i!H~, \\jitdewmti~-. 
apdtog\J.ltt- ~rn I ; n~ ·~lla uo·~ 11:cJd •H f11;l~ 111n 1 •· 

,, <'ti fti.'iit is1JHStllJtW1 tdm't' IHif'k\~mi\ 
proinls'e' bi'1tleihg 'lj,tlfenaa~ tti'·bmitiw'~n~ to I~' 
counrtf! !i~(Jlbldiy~f i0~b tbllti\6W,f,i'h1111!1i 

you 'lk at :mfH111~1';)s ltbtitN-'tb'nlY>rffiw~1i1nioq 

n 'Nci t' 'T1\Ifi' 1e'b~·WT~i)Prf ~'firief . 
ball; which are you going to?'' ., dJ ud <:.rl l. 

"Indeea!·l ·~~wM ~c1uHh~rtit6.~i tdKhve 
tickets 'for l)'i)ffif.[- ~m>4J'UlW'lciJa~~ ;.~ttYatci.i 
the needle, so I think you will.dMihnrlo ~By • 
G~ll*.»r; J; ,r:ulw . mrrl J~,llo:l')1 I .~'l'{ 'dO" 

i; §l'f\,~ pP8ftfiOa\1ft8ri'eHt, ~Jmw,r~d R~ I 
~~N tir'ilrwt'fJ&&S!Om'lf" ,<m~b·wo '(9nh~~ 

wR~rtti" ~'i~s'~W~~>-psta WRfY mtsYI 
tb&'i)oilr •ofiftraeticili;11P.nif M \WmrtneJ..k.nL .. ,,. 

'"IWeiJ; ~t't~ pulr:,J. ·Ydd kno·v{'f 'ath 'leHdtH~ ·: 

neXt' Tlidriidiy~·J 1·lti!pe 't 'illtaltl'aee ·yoo:1·1 lJfy ' 
thebye; 1'1 nittse'lfil7i' ~0\hm'end fo 'Yout''i:&re I' 
mY' ft1edd,..; Clijl~tiaJ{a'Mt-,~Wi~'r ~H ydH · ·: 



to be· frienda w'i&b,) aa iDOH likely yofl will often 

meet him in .my cotDpUl7•'' .. · 

· "Ob, certainly I wiJI." . 

· " And now I m~t give you an invitation , to 

ride with me and Lucy to~morrow to•ards 

Hamptaa-clifti. I will cell yGu our party. : 

Mama, Papa, Mi88 Harrit, in the earriage ; 

Mia Carowen, Lucy, and myaelf; Mr. NortoD, 

Mr. Marshall, young Delamaioe, and Lard 

Henry Parnell, if he will honour ua with his 

oompany, and Lord GleotallaD." 

" Ob, cettaioly ; I sbaU be moat happy to ac

company you. I had an engagement to go to 

Clifton with a friend, but that [ will put ofF. 

But I am afraid it is not esactJy the time of year 

for sketching, is it?" 

" Certainly summer or autumn would be bet

ter; but it ia very mlld at pl'eaent, and it is juat 

tomething to do. I always like to have an o~ 

ject. Will you eee me to the carriage, aa I see 

Mama is leading the way ?" 
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It may be imagined that Geeil never apent a 

day without calling on the Musgrave&; and hia 

love and admiration of 'Mr grew with each visit. 

One wet day, on entering the dra\)'ing-room, 

he found her already surround~ by visiton 

(gentlemen generally visiting on a wt~t day). By 
degrees, however, all dropped ofF, except Lord 

Henry Parnell, who was the rival most dreaded 

by Cecil, aa he wu a m01t amiable young man ; 

intelligent, and well-informed. The convena· 

tion turned on Devonshire. · 

" Were you ever there?'' said Parnell, ad· 

dretaing himRlfto Lizzy. 

At that moment the door opened, and in came 

Beecham Monsell, a young Irishman, handsome, 

sprightly, buckish, but fortuneleu. Of this gen

tleman, be it remarked, that he was small and 

lightly made, who sat higher than he stood, 

being longer in body tl1an legs; rather shy, but 

a general favourite, and remarkable for his taste 



• 
ib fe~le''heau'ty; iruf&b·rfiiful'sul{eriC:; tbin~~.t 
of tying his ·ahbe&:~ci·c..kJat/ ·- · ·· -~ : ·.:,;-~t 10' 1 

· Soon ~rte: ibe'fi:rd'aaititatio~ 'L~i~yh.sU:irila 
the BUDject 'ot t>kvirls-hie~;"l! ·'! A .. • rtl• •.;;_,, I 1 i 

" You spent .some tit:.~· · i~· · tkvtimiltt'e~! Mi 
M'ori~n,· ai'J yo~'h&f~· r--.:,L .. ·· .. r.r ''' .'1 .. 

"Y~ ... said fie'; ''1:tn-vea )~t Torq~y'oh~tor 
.. J.• ... •• • J,//j_. jl.[{ .,,, 1 ,!._ ... : .. ,: ,.!{) ·• 

two years. 

· ·tctds .iooa'Jtirul &~~try, is:it'n~t ~· ~ · :'' :m. 

: .,, JteabtitM·~ e:c~1Yai~eh! "r:'iiliv~'tJ.W 
~uch aplendtd~t~~ f.l'11ta~e1 tr.ivetlea ~tt'·o~~ 
Europe, but no' wh~ri! 'df<f l'' ~· ':ailoJ1 Io~\:f .. . 
prospects ; particularly about Dawlish, the b&'n\'8 

of the Teign, and near rotri~ ;_ to.ta'CRifo~'a 
park at Chudleigh ia beautifuL" .·nn':ln 

"Pray, Mon!M!ll; did ydu c'fuin&.l u)l'lk:iow 

B- of Torquay?" aili<f·Ldnl''ll'eifrj~: lQ·t 

knew the young man: ·a verj niCe--fa~U'y<tktiy 

" Oh, yes, .... replied Mo~ll, wlth &Ome Iori
\ 



n~~~-'x~~' ~t.\u~~s~nf· §~ 

f~fi8RJ. ~'oJ1~~~~~~j,}h~~1~f ~~\\\ff.~db~~r~:,lV~ 
not much there, ~1 rl. A~~.f'r. t9~1ff, 1~n? ~~~lP-\~~ 

M?.¥~V, J~~~-~~~~'\Ilu~Jr~ fffe,~l?,j~~ -9.f.~n
venation.· took his hat~.1fffl,a~~~ ~t;*~~~~ ~n-
llBU.l"men~ and ..witMrew. · .1 """lf," ,·,rr,.··.t()I:J\1 {jj _,.rtU cW 1 <!~ 1• • !'I'"" 1' 

" Poor Monsen does ·~% ,}i!~E!, :P~r~.~~{r.,;' 
obse"ed Lizzv,: "hia fath,.r di.M thf'r.e.". . 
tfJ Hll) ~~~.1p1t)1 ;r~ f};y;;rrn ~ ~~ fi • .~ ,r.· { • 

" Oh, indeed, I was not aware of ,that. Y OQ 
• <;I IJ, • 'I · r 

are very. nArtial to it.. so am T, It is the cqy. ntrv 
r:,~,, ·· ~ ."t-ttwrn·• fu1•'1JJ.•fl ,, ..,-,~ 

for romance. I was · ..ducat...:! •'h~r"'- in a-1 c;le~~~~~a 1.-;r.n 1 a _, , ,_,rr,,rz>·-rolY'')~ul' '• ;r 

fA'ffiaffP. !~~~~~Li,, ~~~r~f'rJI ~~,~~!1_g! ~~~rtt,I~~.}L 
ti,ntl~- of romapce.-.tl.P. air sE'f'ms ~o 1 invite ta 
I ft ·' s 10 rn :, • > -J l) ill 9"' If !11 ·~ 1' I d r ' .rp T! J 'f 

I •• -~'te6rf J'h .J.;f·;,.-,(J wodr ·,! "::.r. :n.:·r : ~t·"•·r;n~; 

-·~,".Jiff'jp,y~~Y~l:l}~y.~ -t~U.H tWJ (~· nti~ 
rienet>." 

11 -~~~~I P,~~t;}d~fi~hto ,P11.BfA~~b';l~Jf<f~JVas 
pot ~~-tof;,~_ilfl,i~P~-·~ -~b I wo~ 
~~ .tY~rH!l~J?HR ~. woaanffi.!W e!fif):V~_.n-fi~~P.~' 

'' Oh, that is charming I" exclaimed Li~. 

".~o~,1Rl..YII~~r.r.~~~·,wt.,qs,~v., it. 
Come, Delamaine, as this is a wet day, it will 
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be charming-quite romantic f I will work, and 

you, Delamaine, can finish that little sketch for 

my album.'' So saying, the young lady seated 

herself and her friends to her taste, and then 

Lord Henry commenced as follows:-

" As an only child, and of rather a delicate 

constitution, my mother wished to avoid sending 

me to a public school, where she thought vices 

might contaminate my mind, and ruin my virtue. 

My father equally disliked home education ; so 

a middle course was adopted, and I was sent to 

a clergyman then residing at F--. He bad 

a large family-five daughters and two sons

one, the eldest, two years younger than myself, 

the other quite a child. I was his only pupil ; 

but I shall never forget the kindness and mo

therly attention I received from his wife. My 

boyhood passed like that of most other boys; 

and till I was eighteen no event worth mention

ing occurred, except the good Doctor adding to 

his family an orphan, and portionle~s, niece. She 



.. abou\'twelve years okL Hie ·daughters went 

plain, D1181101'Diog, quiet, goocklatared .girls, but 

the little SopWe was· totally different-prettyt 

mmy, gentle, and good-tempm!d. She was tbe 

lire of the bou~e ; bot her liule ooasin Reade 

wu her fa-.ourite. He bad always. aomething to 

amuse ~r with : he gave b.r a share in his gar

dea ; in his play-time he was on the ·abore, fol~ 

lowing the ebbing tide, to. collect the fresheat 

shells fOr. his little Sophie. Often as I haYe 

lllll'lllhem walk~.together, I have thought how 

well \My were fitted for eaeh .other, and how 

happy they would be one day together. Sophie 

had been with ua about a yeaT, when, oue fine 

etening, Reade, a t.akit on one arm and Sophie 

on the otheor, walked towards the sea. Our houae 

wu situated on a hill ; not a tree was nt>ar; a 

Jawu sloped from the house to some stunted furze 

bushes; there the rock k'~inated, and at least 

a hundred feet below was the sea. I knew where 

they were going, and· I followed them. It waa 
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a favourite spot, whence we often watched the 

sun ainking in the ocean. It was on the brink 

of the precipice, and a alight rail guarded the 

apot. Beneath, and to the right, stretched a 

beautiful sandy bay : immediately on the left 

were rocks descending to the shore. 

" ' Take care, Sophie; do not lean .against 

that rail !' exclaimed Reade, as his cousin put 

her band upon it. 

" Some minutes were passed in conversation; 

•nd, in the warmth of an argument whether sun

rise or sunset was most beautiful, Reade leant 

against the treacherous rail : it gave way, and 

he was precipitated to the bottom I Never shall 

I forget my feelings I I saw nothing of him :

a wild shriek from Sophie rung in myears; and, 

before a minute had expired, I had rushed down 

a path to the shore, and waa at his side. Hit 

head was buried in the sand. I raised him ; he 

was senseless. I felt atupified: a feeling of 

horror overwhelmed my brain, but I was roused 
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by Sopbie•s voice-• Thank heaven he is not 

dead!' 

" The words brought eomMrt to my heart. I 

removed her hand, and put my own upon his 

heart: its till beat feebly. I raised him in my 

arms, and was about to carry him up the rock 

when his father appeared. He was carried home 

and placed on hia bed. He soon recovered his 

senses, and we found that the only injury he had · 

sustained was a broke-n arm; bat had not his ha' 

remained upon his head, concussion of the brain 

must have taken place. 

"Wben I was near twenty I went to college. 

Reade was my friend and companion ; and a fine, 

manly, handsome fellow he was. We had spent 

two years there, when Reade persuaded me to ac

company him home for the Christmas. We ar• 

rived at Exeter : next morning we walked oYer • 

to F--, sending our luggage by coach. Myn. 
chief inducement wu to see Sophie, for whor~~t 

almost unknown to myself, I cherished a great 

VOL. I. E 
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affection ; but I knew that Reade regarded her 

as his future bride, and to interfere with him 

was contrary to all honourable feelings; still! 

wished to see her once more. Our hearts beat 

as we drew near our destination : every tree, 

every turn of the road, became better known 

as we proceeded. At last we entered F--. 

A few inhabitants were walking on the lawn and 

the strand,-still we wait not to salute them, but 

pursue our way up the hill. The gates of Miss 

M--'s beautiful little residence are passed

we still press on, our steps hastening every mi

nute-at last Reade's home is seen. We reach 

the gates, we enter ; and, in the next minute, 

Reade was in the arms of his mother. I was 

behind him, hardly noticed in the first greetings 

which hailed this promising son. The girls 

pressed round him as he claimed a brother's kiss, 

but there was one distinguished from the rest. 

. Happy, she watched each kiss he gave, yet still 

shrank back the last. Her ripening graces and 
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her beauty bell"ayed that it was Sophie. Happy 

Reade I bow I envied him when I saw the more 

than brother's warmth with which he received 

his Sophie's welcome ! From that moment I 

18W I had no chance : my pasaion for the modest 

and beautiful girl WBI augmented, but I resolved 

not to mar the happiness of the cousins. 

" Each day was spent in happiness and gaiety; 

the girls were good girla, and neither amuaed 

nor tormented me; Rtoade and Sophie Wt"''e 

always together, not that Reade deserted me, 

no r I W88 always welcome if I· joined them, 

yet I thought they would be happier alone ; I 

walked or hunted with some of the young men, 

and the evening we generaJly spent in society. 

But our visit was drawing to a close. One day it 

froze very hard, and Reade declared his inten

tion of rising early next morning to hunt rab-. 

bits; he asked me to join him ; I agreed to do 

so if I awoke, but be was not to disturb me; 

with this arrangement we parted for the night. 

E2 
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I did not rise till seven; I dressed, and went to 

Reade's chamber; he was out, and I proceeded 

across the lawn to seek him; suddenly I was 

met by his dog; it bowled wildly. Not knowing 

what to think, I flew towards the spot where I 

thought he would be ; the snow still lay on the 

earth ; there were footmarks; in a hole very low 

down was his stick, and on a ledge of rock 

near were marks in the snow as if hia foot had 

slipped. I dreaded lest the venturous youth had 

fallen ; I gazed over the precipice, nothing met 

my view; again the dog howled wildly as be

fore ; I was flying back again to the bouse ; I 

was met by Sophit-,-1 Good heavens f' she ex

claimed, 1 What is the matter, my lord ? Where 

is my cousin ?' '' 

" 1 I have not seen him-I am looking for him,' 

I replied, still hurrying on. Sophie followed 

me, thinking me deranged ; a noise in the road 

attracted me, I flew to the garden-gate, and 

opened it. I bad scarcely done so, than I stag-
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gered back; immediately fronting me, borne by 

two or three men, I beheld my friend,-not such as 

I had parted from him, but pallid, cold, disfigured I 

Sophie uttered a shriek, and fell senseless in ~y 

arms; I bore her to the house, and placing her 

on the sofa, left her to the care of a servant. 

Reade had been carried to his room ; I flew 

there; his parents were not yet up, and who 

should bear them the melancholy tidings ? Poor 

Reade was quite dead I He had fallen on the 

rocks; I took his cold hand in mine, and long 

remained kneeling by my friend ; a sob aroused 

me from my trance : it was Sophie ; love pre

vailed over friendship; when I once more saw 

her fainting at my side, I took her hand, I tried 

to comfort her, and, finally, I succeeded in with

drawing her from the melancholy scene. I can

not describe the grief of the family,-! will not 

attempt it. The day before I left them I was 

alone with Sophie; some interesting convel'llll

tion took. place, and finally I found I had offered 
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her my hand, but tbat I waa refused. ' No, my 

lord,' said the gentle girl, ' I cannot accept it; 

next to my cousin I esteemed you, but, alas ! 

we have not been long enough separated, for me 

to forget him, or think of another ; therefore, 

however flattering your offer may be, I must 

decline it.' I left F- with far different feE'l

ings from those with which I entered it-a re

jected lover, deprived of my young friend. I 

have since mingled with the world, but no time 

will ever efface that day of sorrow, or the happy 

Christmaa which preceded it.'' 

" Thank you, thank you, my lord, for your 

pretty romance," exclaimed Lizzy, ''I have 

long wished to see Devonshire, and this summer 

I shall to a certainty gratify my fancy." 

" I must now wish you good morning, for I 

have an engagement at this hour.'' So saying, 

Lord Henry departed. Lizzy was now left alone 

with Delamaine, he drew his chair near the fire, 

and they began chatting. 
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" You know Mr. Monsell, do you not?" said 

Lizzy, "have you heard if his marriage will 

soon take place ?'' 

" No," l'E'plied Cecil; " nor ia it likely to do 

ao; Mia O'Sullivan ia very young, and her 

mother is ao averse to the match : indeed, did 

abe know what was going on, her door would be 

shut against MonaeJl. Poor fellow I it is a pity 

for him." 

" And why is Mrs. O'Sullivan averse to it?" 

" Because Monaell is a younger son, with

out fortune, and without profeaaion, and her 

daughter is a ce>-heireaa ; indeed, they BBY she 

wishes her to marry her cousin." 

"Mr. Law?'' 

" yea, the same; he comes over the motht'r 

prettily; is ao good, carries his Bible and 

hers to church, and is quite the dutiful son ; 

but we, his companions, know him for an hypo· 

crite, and no wonder, when he has auch a prize 

as the beautiful and rich Miaa O'Sullivan in 

view." 
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" No wonder for him ; but if she is a c:o

ht>ireaa, it is odd her mother should wish to eon

strain her choice, and not let her daughter make 

herself happy." 

Delamaine only answered by a sigh, which 

my readers must explain for them&e'lves. 

''You dine with us to-day, will you not ? we 

are only our own family,'' inquired Lizzy; "and 

I am at home this evening, though I believe 

mamma will be out; -but your great attraction, 

Miss Merryville, will favour us." 

" Ah I" said Delamaine; "believe me, my dear 

Miss Musgrave, your friend is not the principal 

attraction." 

" Oh, do not deny it, Delamaine I it is no use. 

Farewell I I must g9 dress. 

The evening came. Miss Musgrave shone 

that night. When Lord Henry entered, he found 

her and Delamaine together. He almost trem

bled as he advanced, for Lizzy looked 80 hand

some, and 80 did Delamaine, that he feared once 
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more that the object of his more manly a.tFections 

was not destined to be his; but Lizzy's smile re-

1111111red him. They were soon joined by Mon

~tll, whoee spirits IIE'emed lower than usual, 

though at the same time be forced himself to be 

cheerfuL At last two ladies were seen approach

ing the group, leaning on either arm of a tall, 

awkward, red-haired man. One of the ladies 

..,.. his sister, from the resemblance; the other 

was a very pretty young girl, whose eyes beamed 

with delight the moment they fell on Monsell. 

It was Miss O'Sullivan and her cousins the 

La .... 

Lizzy took Miss O'Sullivan's arm, saying, 

"You must resign your cousin to me, Mr. Law. 

I have just promised her as a partner to Mr. 

MonseU." 

Mr. Law's brow assumed a gloomy aspect u 

Liuy led otr her ~ntle friend. 

"'Now, Mr. MonaeU, thank me for your 

ES 
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partner. I have delivered her from the clutchE'!I 

of that dragon. I need not bid you amuse 

her." 

Miss Musgrave, herself, gave her hand to 

Delamaine to open the ball, and Lord Henry 

Parnell had to seek another partner ; and, in that 

abort night, he aaw reason to dread that in De

lamaine he aaw a powE'rful, though generous, 

rival. Once more Lizzy's waist was encircled by 

Cecil's supporting arm through the graceful 

mazes of the waltz. What hopes for the future, 

what reminiscenses of the past, now thrilled the 

bosom of that handsome youth, we will not stop 

to aay. We wiJI only notice that none of that 

gay crowd felt happier or prouder than Cecil 

Delamaine, when he recollected what he was 

wben first be danced with Lizzy, and what he 

now dared aspire to, when no longer called 

''The Odd Boy." 

• • • • 
" Ab, Mr. Delamaine, is it you ?'' exclaimed 
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Miu Musgrave, u he entered the room. " Here 

am I all alone, you set', not able to get out for 

a bad cold ;-have not been out since my ball ; 

10 do sit down, and tt'll me what news is going, 

tru~ or faliW." 

" Have you not beard tAe news?" 

" No, on my word ; what is it ?" 

"Well, then, I am come in good time to 

amuse you; and great as is always the pleasure 

I ft!f'l in your company, it will be redoubled if 

I think I can impart any to you. Well, to begin, 

Miu O'Sullivan is married." 

"Married already! and who is the happy 

man ? Ia it Monsell ?" 

"No, poor fellow I he ju_st miiiSt'd her. You 

noticed, perhaps, that he seemed agitated the 

other night ?" 

" Yes, I did. Well ?" 

"Well, it seems that Norton lent him hia car

riageand horaea-Miu O'Sullivan had consented 

to elope. The carriage waa waiting at thia very 
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door, when he missed his hat, and she her reti

cule, which contained the necessary for the trip. 

He ran back to find it. That same instant her 

cousin Law seized her, handed her to the car

riage, and conveyed her home, without the least 

suspicion of the plot he had marred. The next 

Sunday, coming out of the Octagon Chapel, 

which is very dark, Monsell seized her hand, as 

he thought, but it was Miss Law's. Miss Law, 

who, like many other single ladies d'un certain 

dge, is sharp as a needle, guessed who the pres

sure was meant for. She immediately informed 

Mrs. O'Sullivan of iL ThE' poor girl was in

stantly shut up in her chamber, there to be con

fined till she renounced Monsell, and accepted 

her odious cousin, which, wearied with unavail

ing resistancP, she did this morning. Her mo

ther's coach was immediately summoned, the 

half-terrified girl hurried into it, and conveyed 

to church, and married to that man, whom of 

all others, she half'S and despises most." 
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" And poor Monaell, where is he ?•' 

"Monaell, on finding Mn. O'Sullivan's door 

cl08t'd against him, was first au demier deau

poir; but soon his pride rOSt', and, taking all 

the presents he had received from his fair one, 

biUet&-dou:r and all, be enclosed them in a packet, 

and sent them back to her. Having done this, 

he set out for Clifton, where he now is." 

" Then be baa not yet heard of the mar

riage?" 

" Poor fellow ! no; bllt it little signifies when 

be bean it, aa it ia what be muet have ex

pected." 

"Well, Mr. Delamaine, I must thank you for 

your kindneaa in coming to eit with me, now 

all my other friends have deserted me. 1 plainly 

eee that out of eight is out of mind at Bath.'' 

"My dear Miu MusgravE', do not thank me. 

If you only knew what pleasure it gives me to 

be with you-" Here Delamaine took the poker, 

held (own his head, and bE-gan to etir the 6re. 
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Readers, pPrhaps you think he is going to pop 

the quNtion. No, that ia not the case. Perhaps 

Miss Musgrave thought the same, but we cannot 

answer for her thoughts. We are not magicians. 

Having poked out every poor inoffensive coal 

that he could, he continued : "Miss Muagrave, 

I wish to ask you one qut"Btion, only I am afraid 

you will think me impertinent: will you give me 

leave?" 

" Certainly not to be impertinent," said the 

lady, laughing. 

" No, but to ask the question : you will not 

think it rude?'' 

"That depends-however, Jet me hear it first, 

and then I will tell you what I think of it.'' 

" Ab, but, MiBS Musgrave, you are joking; 

I am really serious!' 

''So am I; really as· grave as a mustard-pot! 

WPll, what ia your plan? Are you going to as

sassinate the King?'' 

DE>Jamaine was posed; be was really serious ; 
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he waa afraid of being thought impE'rtinent; yet 

he wished to ask his question ; be bad formed a 

plan of proceeding, but Lizzy bad not answered 

what he bad determined she was to answer. 

Again, he J'E'IOrted to the poker. Lizzy smiled, 

and, at last, &aid,-

,, Mr. Delamaint>, am I to wait all day ? Do 

let the poor fire alone ; there I there I there ia 

hardly a coal left; aurely that will do.'' 

'' Will you now tell me why Miss Merryville 

permits Lord Glent.allan to pay her such parti
cular attentions ?'' 

" And is that the mighty question you had to 

aak? Really, I do not know, as I never cared; 

but as, pE'rbaps, the reason may d('('ply involve 

your happiness, I will ask her." 

" Miss Musgrave t'' exclaimed Delamaint>, in 

a tone of tender expostulation. 

6 ' Pardon mt>., Mr. Delamaine, pardon my 

laughing; but really you look so grave, I can

not help it. But I am sorry I have irritated your 
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wounded heart. There, now I am quite gravt>, 

and I will answer your questions. The only 

reason that I can assign, is, that Miss Merry

villt>, wishing for an establishment, considers that 

Lord Glentallan would be no despicable match." 

" Match ! but is she not, are you not, aware 

that Lord Glentallan is a married man ?" 

" Married? no, really, we never knew it!" 

Then, again reauming a bantering tone, she 

continued : " I will inform Miss Mt>rryville that 

Lord Glentallan is not a marrying man ; and 

also that a certain gt>ntleman, who shall hE' 

oameless, not wishing her to be deprived of such 

agreeable attentions, will pay them himself; and, 

perhaps, shortly lay all his laurels at her feet." 

" Miss Musgrave, I assure you, you are · 

quite mistaken." 

" Nay I now can you deny that you take great 

interest in Miss Merryville?'' 

" No," rt>plied he; " I cannot deny it; but 

Mia Musgrave must be well aware that my 
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~ for her friend is not equal to that I bear 

herself:'' 

" Respect, my good friend, no doubt; but I 

apoke of a tende-rer afFection ; why, your in

forming me that Lord Glentallao cannot marry, 

which no one else did, betrays you." 
' "Oh, Miss Musgrave, do not say so,-yon 

cannot think it r The day, perhaps, will soon 

come, when I can explain to you why I take 

any interest in her. But I expect my father, by 

the York House coach, so I must now take 

leave of you." 

" What, Colonel Delamaine ! Well, you are 

a dutiful son, so I will not detain you. Adieu ! 

.. f't!fJOir !" 

Lizzy watched DelamaiDE', as be walked 

along the street ;-bad she ever felt a doubt which 

abe preferred, Lord Heory, or Delamaine, she 

no longer did so. Delamaine reigned exclu

sively in her heart. She thought she bad his ; 

but yet be sometimes showed such _interest in 
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Lucy, that she doubted a little. At present, 

though her doubts were almost gone, there was 

aomething in his voice, and eyes, a tone and a 

look, that none but lovers can display. " He 

does, then, love me," thought she; and she wu 

happy. Again and again his every look and 

word recurred to her mind, and were dwelt on 

with pleasure. 

To Cecil's great disappointment, Colonel 

DeJamaine did not arrive. A note was put 

into his hand; he read it hastily, and "How 

provoking!" b.urst from his lips, as he finished. 

Colonel.Delamaine was still dt-tained by business. 

A fortnight passed on. Miss Musgrave was 

still confined to her house. Delamaine was 

often with her. Lord Henry, too, was there; 

and one morning, when alone, he found himself 

at the feet (to use his own expression) of Lizzy. 

Was he accepted? . No. He was rejected, 

hut not with scorn. Lizzy could esteem, and 

respect him, but she could not love him ; so 
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poor Lord Henry retired, forced to content 

llimlelf with being a friend. 

Delamaine saw, or thonght he saw, that 

Lizzy's heart was his, yet be did not propoae. 

"How odd !" perhaps some of my readers will 

exclaim. Now he saw that. heart was his, did 

he despise it? No. Earnestly had be sought, 

and highly did he atiU esteem it. Again, why 

cticl he not propoee? That, u well u some of 

Cecil'a former actions, m•t atill remain involved 

in myatery. 

It was a few daya after Miss Musgrave had 

received Lord Henry's propoeals, that abe and 

her mother were alone in the drawing-room. 

" Who are you watching, Liuy ?" said the 

mother to her daughter, who wu gazing ear

neatly at some one in the street. 

"Mr. Delamaine, mamma. .. 

" What I is he coming ht're ?" 

" No-yea, I think he is; hut no, he ha 

JllllleCl the door." 
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"Do you not think, after wbat he has said to 

you about Miss Merryville, that he ·will be 

sorry to hear of her marriage ?" 

" Sorry? No. I should think not-I hope 

noL" 

" Why, you seemed to think he had more 

than a common liking for her?" 

Lizzy did not rt>ply, but she bent ht>r head 

over a little piece of work, in apparent for

getfulness. She seated herself on the sofa : a 

sigh burst from her lips. Oh that sigh ! it 

spoke volumes. 

Mrs. Musgrave left her chair, and, placing 

herself by her daughter, said,-

" My Lizzy, we have not been much together 

lately ; but I think you are changed. Is it not 

eo, my love ? Once, every thought of your 

heart was open to me; now, tht>re is somt>thing 

you wish to hide." 

Lizzy's confusion was great at this address, 

as it was not well founded. Every happiness 
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she had enjoyed from childhood, proceeded 

from her mother ; and, in return, her mother 

was her confidante. But it is easy to talk of 

those one does not love; those whom we truly 

love, we rarely mE-ntion. 

"Lizzy," continued her mother, "do you 

not love Delamaine ? Do you not cherish 

a hope that you are dear to him ?" 

" Yes, my mother ; you have rightly guessed 

my heart. But could I say 10, when he had 

nol given any signs of affection?'' 

" I do not blame you, my child," said the 

fond mother, pressing her darling girl in her 

arms ; " I only wish to know the truth : he is 

ofrener with you than Lucy ; why then art> you 

jealous of her ?'' 

" I am not jealous now. But there is some

thing in him I do not understand. His tone 

assures me his love, yet the interest he takes in 

Lucy-" 

"Makes you doubt him; but be not un-
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happy, Lizzy, perhaps he only awaits his father's 

arrival." 

" Perhaps not," l't'BpOnded Miss Musgrave, 

as she kissed her mother's hand. Mrs. Mus

grave left the room, for she had felt a scalding 

tear drop on the hand her daughter pressed; 

she saw the agitation of her heart, and did not 

wish to seem to notice it ; tear after tear coursed 

each other silently down her cheeks ; she felt 

unhappy, miserably so. Ere long a rap came at 

the door; starting from her reverie, she dried 

her tears, and tried to rally her spirits; hardly 

had she done so, when Delamaine entered, gayer 

and more cheerful than usual; as soon as he per· 

ceived her tell·tale eyes, he hastened up to her, 

and exclaimed, "Dearest Miss Musgrave, you 

look so ill, is anything the matter with you?" 

" Oh, nothing, I a88ure you, of consequence; 

pray sit down. I have a slight head-ache, and 

I have some news for you : what think you ? 

Lucy is going to be married." 
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" Indeed ! I wish her joy f and, may I ask, 

who is the happy man?" 

" That is right, do not show your diaappoint

ment;-well, I certainly expected you to have 

fainted ; but it is Count Zelinsky who has gained 

the prize you were trying for. Now, really De

lamaine, you did not try hard for it." 

" Pardon me, my dear Miss Musgrave, what

ever anxiety I may have shown for her, Lucy, 

Miss Merryville I mean, could nevt>r have been 

my wife, even had not my heart been occupied 

by another." 

" Oh, that ia very fine sentiment, indeed, but 

I do not like romance." 

" Nor I, Miss Musllrave, and I speak the 

truth; perhaps, the time may come when you 

will understand my feelings, and when I may 

offer my hand to her who poaseaaet my heart; 

at present it is impossible.'' 

" Impossible!'' thought Lizzy, " and why 

impossible? Who is this fair one of his aft'ec-
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tions ?" She sunk into a reverie unpereeiv~ 

Delamaine took her hand ; the moment after

wards she perceived it: her womanly pride was . 

roused in an inatant, and her face was covered , 

with blushes; starting from her seat she ell;

claimed, " Mr. DelamainE', I did not exP,8Ct 

this conduct from you ; I did not expect this 

insult from him who baa just professed love fC?r 

another !'' She stopped; her feelings overcame 

her pride, and leaniog her head against tb~ 

mantelpiece, abe wept bitterly. 

DE'lamaine seemed ·confounded, he advanced 

towards her, and said, "Pardon me, Miss Mus

~rave, if my feelings carried me too far I I 

never professed love for another, and far be it 

from me to wish to insult, or annoy you, in the 

leaat ; but for the preeent I will leave you."' _ , 

" Have I then mistaken you, Dt>lamai.1w 1 . 
Oh, tell me I Do not lt'ave me,-at least, leJlve. 

me not in error." ( . 
"Dearest Miss Musgrave," said he1 .ing 
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her passive band, and pressing it respectfully to 

his lips, " I must now leave you ; it will be 

better for us both, but soon I hope to be able 

to explain my conduct to you ;-till then forget 

me." 

He left the room. Lizzy felt bewildered; she 

knew not what to think. Had she not betrayed 

berself?-must he not despise her for her weak

ness? and yet had he not given her to under

stand that he loved her. How should she ever 

dare to face him again ? or would he ever retum? 

Her mother and Lucy went out that evening as 

usual; Lizzy rt"fused to go; she stayed to think of 

Delamaine, to hope and fear by turns ; in short, 

to torment herself in every possible manner. 

" Ah, Cecil, my boy ! are you there ? glad to 

see you again f aU goes well, eh ?'' exclaimed 

Colonel Delamaine, as be alighted from the 

stage. 

"Yes, air, quite well, and delighted that you 

have joined me." 

VOL, I. F 



• DJe ~Q~ ~~._bif.adop~-8011. p~~ 
t.o .• tbeJatter'~p~nts,; fur ~.tthort:time dltt.~·· 

convened on indifferent ·BUbjctc&s, .then Cec;il, 

saUt- r· • ' I I l •• 

. " ~ray, air, will you, if not too ~tigued, comtt, 

to the Musgraves? they said they b9ped to ~. 

you to dine." 

" The Muagraves, eb ? . ah, yes, I reccjlect 

now, you are a great deal with ~he ){U8grave$;. 

nice- pcoople ; do you li~e. them ?" 

: " Oh, yes, sir; Mrs, Muagrave .is so agr4¥1r. 

able, and they .have aueb a nice bo.P&t\ and, 

plea&alll par~.~· 

".Wilat, then, you are there a~t deal?"'. 

" Oh, ye., ev~:ry dar." 

"And Mias Liall)', what-do you tbUik of her? 

ia.it her, or the.mother,. that maket. tb~ bo~ 

agreeable?'' 

" Oh, both, air,'' said Cecil, iJi slight confJJ~ 

sion; "and my sister, too, Lucy, is with them." 

" Ah, yea, I forgot, yo11 wrote m~ ,..otd. I 
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ought to wish you joy of her marriage. How 

do you like her-better than formerly ?-like 

your brother-in-law?'' 

" Oh, yes, very tolerably,-it is a very fair 

match for her, I believe; but really, sir, it is 

getting late-," said he, taking out his watch. 

"What for, boy?" 

"I thought you would go to the Musgraves," 

stammered forth Cecil. 

" No, not to-night; I ft>el tired, so sit down, 

and tell me which of the fair ladies is to carry off 

Ct>cil Delamaint>, heir to five thousand a-year." 

Cecil looked disappointed, but sat down. 

" Rt'&Jiy, to tell the truth, I like Miss Mus

grave best, that is to say, I see most of her." 

" A~d why should you not tt-11 the truth ? 

You know it was the openness of your counte

nance first made me like you : then tell me, 

boy, have you any intention of proposing?'' 

Cecil poked the fire, which, we have seen, 

was his custom when embarrassed. 
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" No, father, I have not yet. I do love Miss 
_,, .. , L···,IJr:i •· ,[;·y() h •Jrril.h.l"l ",fl'l'Jlml •' 
Musgrave more than eyer, put you have been 
Jlh !OJI bm, (HI' 111 'I'H(JJ.! (>rJJA .(i ij'.t•Jd 1'.119 •t'l£:' 
more than a f~ther to me, a~d 1 ~uld. not go 
,,{II 10•·11! ')J 'J)<'f•r: or '.1.11 ~n:;riJ;w, Ill hw..! l•J,·• 
apy rarther wtthout knowlhg your wishes." 

''. ••JII 'to J,l~·u .. ,l; 'J'It:d 'l'oi'Jfl •J,;'II1·111JO LJrr<oll 
" My own noble boy I" said the Colonel, 

•., >1 fr·J•t') Ju tiii'J<Io l~,d! IJ. {_I;;. •t'll f.b•J/ 
grasping the hand of hlB adopted son. " But did 

~ '1<~-f.Grf 
you run no chance of losin her by waitiil or 
_,,]{ 1•{: ·•'I J, :fir:·,, ·•n!r.•.od·.~ ,!,!IJIII'IUifl JZ'J . 
are you sure she likes you ? ' · 
l:•. n•,u ) ,,_.,. -r·If ,;.·rlf !Hrr. .rff .<')tl:'P· 

. "I can hardly tdl,-and yet. if man majt 
,,l, ! .. •'II' I ollf•r ,') •• ,[T CJIIJ<II[ Jj, ;,.J;'H '(:1::\iJ 
vouch for woman's heart, I shall not be denied.'' 

·ttl nJ •lll'Jiil;·,jfll•l • ~jtf JH•J Ol ,HIOtl't-!,(fliW.r.rl• 
" Well, then my boy; delay no longer, _you 

• o.r·•-"'''[ -rrf -;_!lli~nitTI ,ll">l!J fHI.G ,·r.,J.lgu.cb-fio:.,; 
h~ve mv hearty consent. f!.Dd vou ICnow that 
·:, J ,.,,. lo• ·• ,, t, 1 • '· •: ,JI Jf •J;'! ,.n.r.~~')')·Jifjiii 
Y.OU~ leave of abse,n~ w~ll soon expire, therefore 

.. I,·, ) ····tl•··:···' Jt.•·,) .. 11c: f:<\\1.1 ,uthom l"Jtl 
aaain I remind you not to delay ; and if sh~ is 

-· f ,f,j ., ,f, OJ ;;1,11 Jmfl 'IH••tf .,.f1 ; rf···;rf!t.'Jd J]t;•_,tf 
yours, the ~reatest wish of my'"'heart wil be 

1\\ .I .rto.:Ji,rT•:i 1 1 li ~/-. .iJ•t'iTfJ, ".!HI (lliJ"·•h 
rulfilled. Wht'n the first time I saw you togetlier 
• .,f l,pim cHf rt; '···--r:rr Jl.rlu ·no11;[ QJ h·)rH·t·J;> 
:tt their house, I thou,ght to myselr how ad-

:.r··" .,, olf, J ,._, I .,f Lru. ,: ·,rf:.pfl '{IJt~i[<! as;w ')~.Ct 
uirably soiled you were to eacn' other and 
,J,:. ~irJ Jr. lilo:> , lt r•r, ~,_.,,...,,fa . hH•JOr~ 'lJ.: nv 
when we met again, I instantly reilolved to 

-h•s;~ ·.t~l Jas[ Jl 
. ·tlucate you as my own, and give hyr to .rou, and 

I .Hrhr r•rrtl•'J :.1 '•f!•iJ .orlt ,'J'/1;1!!<11 f. <'Eilf •· 
10 be a father to you.'' .. 
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.,,lf. )lol oil I .I'Y' J(•ll Jll~·l I ,,._,;,til,._./. 
" Indeed " exclaimed Cecil " indet-d yon 

.!•t•:..d ~IGtl ~0-( 1ud (iJl:j IJf,til ~h•'•l ·tll,l~·,,.j/ 
have evef. lx>eu J) kind father to me, and .not the 
)~ IG!I L '10:> 1 IJ!lh pJ((I IJ! 1~o.Jfl,l h !IJotl '•!• •• • 
least."ind in enablinJt me to aspire to her, who 

,;;.-Jd ... J'II ~IJIU/ ~·T! '.I 1~.d_.t J~Jl_.•l;,ll 'l'•l ' ·'' ' i 111. 

would, othefwis~ riey,fr have thought of IrJe." · 
,l.tiiL•!(JJ ~~ 1 li• J;c . !< d 'Jid ·o!! :l"l'l' 1 .I. · 
. N~ we say at that, m.oment Cecil was 
~· h llo<l •• .110~1''''1''''':.:•., :Ill l.J, t ... IJ :.!11'·; •· · :. 
happy? ' 

't• ~~~~c;:;o~i~:' ~~j~~~~~·~~fi~ ~~ th~,M~;;_ 
lJ•J"/ ... ' til!l 'JII'\. J*fJJ~ lll I .... J. 

graves. Mr. and Mrs: Mus~rave were out; 
/ 1;!!1 lffl.Cl II ~~ •I IHIJ; -,I~·JI ·(Jlo•;,d lll•'J I •• 
Lizzy was at nome. The Colonel entered the 
·'.h>in~L ~J loll llJ,d.-. I ,l'u:·•d /nJ;Ilt<•ll !t;l ,; ,, .. . , 
drawing-rQOm, to pay 'his compliments. to his 
JJO'I r'l'>~IIOI 011 {d·)h ,'Jcrd lid 1 f1•tdl :ii • II '· 
~-daughter; and then, thinking h1s prest-nct> 
~Ldt wo11;! IWI l>un ,ttl J,. ... , . , /I'll,,,{ ·111t .• •t · 
uqnecessary, fie left, under pretence oF Set'kin: 

J1Ui'.J1'JIIJ ... >'tllj/.') 11011~ Jhu 'j ,.(·J~d,; lt. ) IJ;•tl oll ll I 

her 111Qtber, Lizzy and Cecil toaether. Cecil's 
' I .. , .[,: II lJll!> : ·ni·Jh (;} )(Ill "' ' ' r;!,lf': n 1 'J' ~· 
h~r.t beat high' ; the hour that was to decide his 

:~d ,Jiw J JJ,'>tl ·nn 'IIJ 1!-i u ktlt.-J·c..: ,,r, ,. 11•.:, 
d~tiny was arrivt>d. As if b_y intuition, Lizzy 

•:HIJ')l)<•l Uu{ 'Ill;.-. I ~rniJ !-'sit .,tfj ""'II I·, 'i• . 
j~et>med tp .li:now what, pass,ed in his ~i~d ; her 

-h.r; worl tba·11n oJ lt•!:''"tl! I ,..-1'"'' ., ,rJ •· 
face was sliglitly flushed, and bt-r eves were bent 

I>J'ii ., .~,Ito tl-.. ,;:.. o t tn 11 wH fl.,r:,,. ,! ·1,, . 

on the ground : she was on tile sofa at his side. 
•I IJ•.II!O';;·J1 '{)lllf·t' ,{1 1 1 <H ·,::t; l . r: . •' . . • ·. 
At last he said-

_,., ,ll~lj0) 'I'J<i 'IIi!.: illlb .til'" 10,' • I {, ' o ·.,,j 

" Miss Musgrave, th«;!. time is conie when I 
.tJ• J I l •J ,·~ ;J t l ' 
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may be permitted to inform you of anything 

that may seem odd in me. Lizzy, deareat 

Lizzy, can you have doubted that I love you? 

A thousand times has an avowal been on my 

. lips; but I felt in duty bound to suppress it, till 

I was sure of Colonel Delamaine's consent. 

May I not now call you my own Lizzy ? May 

I not call this hand my own?'' 

He pressed her hand with ardour to his lips. 

His tone, his manner, reminded Lizzy of Cecil 

as a boy. She could not answer, but she 

pressed his hand in return. 

" Will you not speak to me, Lizzy? WiH 

you not be mine? 0 yes, you will, Lizzy. It 

was the dear remembrance of you that sup

ported me under India's homing son ; the wish 

to merit you, stimulated me to exertion. Did 

you never give a thought to me, when oceans 

separated us? Surely you must have guessed 

. who I was, or have you forgotten Ceeil Mer

ryvme ?'' 



"·Mft'l)'trille·!" ... exclaimed LiHys 'f ~ 

God r Aht ytas, I see it is my own <Acil." 

"' A t.bousand thaeb for· that one word, D1Y 

own adored Lizsy ; it ebo.wa J!dn haRe not for

goum the outelfit Cecri. You loved ~ ~l, 

• Cecil Merryv.illet.,.-'fill y.oa oease to loJe me 

as Delamaine ?:' 

" No, Cecil, never J'~ '' 
The ardent, happy .Cec.U, now clasped bt1r in 

'hia arms; bu& .in ·a·.Ww minutes abe beard h4r 

~s step, and, diaengaging herself from 

Cecil, she ftew into ~r mother's arms. " He if; 

oome back - Cecil Merryville is re-turned !'' 

ebe a~1aimed, and bont into tears. 

The state of things waa too evident to need 

explaxation ; and Mrs. MusgraTe, seeing bow 

ovtrcome her dauptcr ~ advised her to 

retire, which abe did. CeeiJ, content wit)l 

l'«emog 8ll invitati911 to pass the eveniM ~i~ 

~i. Wov~, tqok. his l .. ve. . . ; ~ . . ! , . ,, 

A fortnight was soon over. Lucy ~; ,~ 



Jfi~rr~d.~iMRt:~we~'~>~htite h~~Mwf, l~~~.r 
, .~it ~>IW~~~!,~~n.J\v~-'JW$1°~<\oPRBTh<M~<W 
,pnR,ym, ltJ14.ntJte,tpjffil~" of J~ff~ ~jf!l}~,p,Jte,l'f'0 

J~ IMfBWcn\id ~\w.iPm\?~~~-f:l~,ffif~e..9t 
:.fm-.,~~J.Rffilti111f~tli'1lMWt·jn.,lt ~~1~Y~c&eSlclf:f8 
t.9~ lR mJJn ~otflfiiiP~Trrmilt~,fi'Hf .Jc]r 
their marriage was not yet fixed, but c;4!;,Y,,JPF,9"' 

~.tf?ur~tHfJ}r~tq,f\lif,,~Wf~ij.,~flSt,/tS~ as 

tP9fM~~· . .;iHI'Ji·it ~~,,1 lo ·~; ·IJ.cl •)).!·u:f i; f>,,~ '{."·'i I 
,,.,~ .~<Pt~ti~~Y,.~;.JA~~tW ~~Jfut. ,fRr 

I>~Hf~AAt:;l'l}qr~#bV. 'HffiiDJAAJI f~iqy,~w~~l 
I f'&S :~MY W%,1JP~<Ipq,..as m.)emwr,,tH~I!'Hlle 
happy Monsell, Lizzy had kno~n)},ibl(,~W-lW').Y· 

At times he rallied, and then no one would have 

RJ?eF~~:-Fh~,f}iff~~JJJ.Y~'· ·"t otlJF~I~e .. was 

-~ diJtJ?~F~4~; ,he.,ll~-~iMCJ7sot:~hY.~1P 
.l~~·~-fliJJJ.w,}f., .. :WZTJ -,;~.billt,~ie~f,r;~q~ ~ ·RM' 
now11~~ Delamaine was aw~~~·~~.,UJ}~~ 

the care of her in her rides on the Dowm.a. 

,,),fr,s •. ~y.- ~ .• al/!0 l\~J1Jift~, .Jq .• ~.J~,_Jth, 
· .. ~ut .)lon~l...'-YQ41~ Jll~ffig, ~~,., J..a.1f.; ¥ 



· }IS~ea : biniself a ·decided ·gambler; Once iu 

'~lon'iof his wife's property, he indulged 

· iii.s .. favtliiiite' vief': the night was devoted to 

'gaming'; morning still found him at the gaming 

table, and rarely he entered his house before 

'jjix in. the morning, and then never in a state of 

~ariety;' 

· Orie line evening, in the bt>ginning of July, 

Lizzy and a large party of her friends, Monaell 

'hicluHed, were walking on the Downs, when 

·a ~t pat a' n6te into Monsell's hand, and 

:·.tthdthv' instantly. · Monsell tore it. opeu. It 

nm· a foDows :...:.__ '· · 
·- .·! . . ... .. . 

·. " Monsell! beloved, cruel Monsell f-1 am 
~ying. WiU you ·rt'fltse to see me? My hus

band is oat. Ob, eome to your once beloved, 

\at now unhappy I ... ANNIE." 
... I ~· 'I ·~ 4 : 

11 :: MonR!l W&s ~tracted; he had long resisted 

'Iii hilt-Annie'~ ~tnptationa to see ht>r: he had 

1'8 



returned her n~ unopepe(J. but he.~ longer 

. did so. Under ,p~teuce of suddeu b~ioess, he 

left the party, and flew to Mrs. Law'• house. 

He was Jet in directly, .and conducted in silence 

· to Mrs. Law's apartment. Splendidly dressed, 

Annie was reclining on the sofa; the silvery 

beams of the moon played on her pale coun

tenance, and partly lighted the room. Monsell 

paused : he knew not whether to advance or 

retreat ; he regretted having come, but yet 

what could he do? It was now, however, too 

late to retreat. Annie unclosed her eyes : she 

saw him,-she flew to him. Love conquered 

all other feelings, and Monsell pressed her to 

his bosom, with warmth. 

" Oh, Monselll" she exclaimed, " why did 

you never come before? Why.did you neglect 

me? Why make me think that you had ceased 

to love me?" 

"Annie,'' aaid MonseU, "you should rather 

uk. ·why I am here? D.id you . not kllQw the 



!~~i!' !oJe.!fJ~ yoif'fl '':Ah~; !of;~ 
~ ·y~~e: ~Hot?!et's;" I' rl'ltol~ed ·to!~ 

-~·bet' iHOJe-.~ ·It dt}1 1CtKiw !J•lhave: ¥esisttld, 'bdt 
~-·~i k-so1uUtin~~·bfok"en: .. ,:,, n · -. ·' .11 

.I"""'Ahl aett~ Bf.kham;·~yremind 1 me·Of my 
11~~ -Ali'! dill ;you kn~··bow tni!ll!t'&tlle 

·f'atn, ·;ota •nuld11nbtd0 ko:""Bbt,this'~ne'lwttr 

'lt'maY:de.ts~tb'~~··and th~·'''. ' .· · .. ·.: 

hI (f ~~ me 'h~· t6 1Jirik tny• resulutibn, Mlr 
'ttm~·f. :"lfo~'~ftOw 1hdw- ·l 'Adore you~·lf\Jr 

~a-:J. WbttW · Aat!tifi~ tHerjthlng' j but, ''A'nd~, 
-'tbink"tlf yaut: repu~-thmk &fyourt~Jf f"··' 
h:~"Talk not lso ·8erio11&ty~· ,:Oh• Beechalni'4•:-I 

'1iate:nck-mahy iiloMbs to Ut~e,· :W.ilio'yfJoJ 'th~n, 
refuse to comfort me? Ah·l do! not -refasti still 
lta·e<Wtifiue my·:toverJ' ;_ ·· ! - •· ' .. · : .. 

··· " Annie ! i Armle '! you km>w not· wbat ·Y«t 
etr,· my anged t · 1 'Ybur :Jovtr 7- · · Oh, :thin'k · of 

your husband I" · n' 

, ·-1111!(;~1; too erut-1 BeecHa'mt ·is it you 4lauld 

~~:4net ~f:JWIJlhasba'ml,··~ IAletelltii 

Fear him not; at this hour he never returns. 



'fhe ~WIIiogjlrat :leaatp JWiU llieloo~ to.driateoo 

.hae;,u.-Bet.lpatDt p•iill•·tol~ukN!I'J.~Jli.M 

tbiatbt.r ;r,edd -~eolli·Liabalt.m. ao.~ 

BO happy r I know you will not refuse !JIIellif 

. ,,MdMilll..p~tlW.rherJtbalfil.emliralea,: :anti, 

~MtriA8' .._.f • hill kne.,,a.ctWJblod,-:1T",il .,. 

~-~~ .AnP.ie !,m~r.~tdlwedoenet·IP..Pt. Did no~ 

~.¥>;tli&flk-·Jll•'-••~·· .. ··Llcodl(i·~ 
withstand.:J!QURi Wtel{)ttl~·~.,....lfln.Dat.fl, tthem.t 

Ulfk~ifk# ,11, ,g11Qtlt,l•·.bNL-;l~·~t ·beJ made. 

~-PNbr.tbett.; rn,.angel,.Stlrbeo·~; .it 

i•·YWtAht~NntMt~C"Ns nY~Jhtt~~lbttl.-lJJbut·JfiJOII 

~.aptt~rMhq,•n~w~?'.u:· riJ . ··~ ,, ·rl _,,. 

._ 11f',.Qh,~J!AP.:!tl~;ho,lltaf~ JM•grt!IVOr.•• ,I 

wil,\ .. ,uut·"-bins;,Cl!D· .UkfttM" YQ\'•do .POll soJI·. = 

'"I must, ~wnvlfciJ bJJNlUJyou~~ Aohie. 

I~ J~~)b§J.,,<:q»lq,lu&tt.r.ta~rour·:repu

~~ioJ~t~~llt·.AJt the•.Qaw.o Mr,.ar di&

g,. ;• &M;~'-',el&~t,~UIJI,b(J,sh~evotequa.e. 

1 wlll.qot. .ask: ,YA'C WI low~.;.olltlf J husbaud, !.!lnat.l 

have your promiae not to ruin yoursel£ Think 



tJOt·w·me,:you wiJl·aev~r·aee me mcwe; ancl 

}at my rae~o• alaouW fail; ·I willp.u &•barrier 

bel'We'ftl . 'UI. AdittJ,-1 th~O, my' bat W}Oved, 

*<iiau!'' · · 

Once more Annie was clasped in .her lover's 

llrma ; ·oa bis ehoalder) ibe sobbed forth: -ber 

adieu. · Beeebam .felt that be could oot INft 

her.,· bot be· also klt- his l'ftblution would give 

way; he tlierefore·tnade an effort, and, plaeihg 

lwl' on a seat, darted out df. th~ house. 

·1"' Yes·l" •he exelahned, a& with hasty lltrides 

be paead 1he ~&*, "yes l· all is now oYer! the 

IBCI'ifice must be made." He instantly ordered 

his bone ; then, recollecting how late it was, 

i:ountermanded it till day·light; and, having 

snatched a abort and reatleu sleep, by four 

o'eloek he was· on his way to Bath. 

We mut now returri to the· other partiel 

eoocemed in otlt' tale. Towards the end of the 

olOidh Lizzy -received an invitation from a 

young lady, with· whom she became acquainted 
' I 



at' chiloh·; to ~~nh' J W~lt& 1Hth' be~ pgt-~iu-. 
at T--y. This she accepted, and in ~·-few 
d4y~ 'roiuidl;·h~t>W 'tta~iltng.l'tli~6ugli/ tliat 

tdinabile' eotititry: 'A·''f~ 1 dayg ~f!te1 s~ntl'at1 

T ~;· · ·lind''#ho ~oulti1 ·Liz~·· Tec!ogtiile ·'tin«! 

evening on the firom~ttad~ · ·but' 1 '13ord1'Fiehtj 

P~den: ·· · ~Jr.dfd"Hettry, • 'he· da'thi~; .(,you 
1\~~·r ''\Vhlit brings you liere '?,,.,. · · · '· -' 11 ! 

•:.a I might reti1Bat'e''\he'-q~lon',''~.d~'Mfts.l 
g&veo, lri ·\ltaseuricittS.''- ·J. ·· u;. • ...... . , •• 1 

·.·wves, · tmct wttft!. '!'nor~ ·'fi~b/ fbr t··Jibw' 
recollect there was a bouse here; in wtirc'N ;dd 

were educated; pta; sbow·ft . .de!" ... · · 1> 1 

'·'" ·With. pleasurt', ·;p jttu and·· yoor. 'ftienti 'do 

n'o~ dHj~ to ~lirttb 'ffil~ hiil ;1 'b{lt;.l1 'hlive so'n'te 
young frien& vlsltlhg' ln''tnat b6u~; and·t·~utd' 
nofW kO' tude a!!' td desert" tbetn~" ·' ' · · I 

··~'·Oh; weH! I.'lia~~ ~'1) objettion td •aii'; Rave 

yon! •Fanrty?' ··'By''~he· tiyiJ, · t · tlught' tij 'hatve 
inu.Jtiu~ yo\.1:-''' ·J•r· ., .. 1 ···!I '. ••1. ;! .. ! .. .1· 

··u N'et'et miitd ·th~"'sal'd''Nliti 'JJ....!:..I..J~t.* df~ 



'IBB .P&II • .LI •u&II.ASOHio 111 

meL" 
• - I I 

"No, ipdeed," sajd ,pis Lordship; "I b~ve 

had the hoqq,ur of be.i~g .-.~quainted with ypu 

some time ; . but I did not . know you were 

acquain~ with Miaa Muagrave." 

" Nor. was I," said Fanny, " till I picked her 
up this year at Clifton ; and thep I thought 

I should like .to •how her Devonshire. But 

here come your ladies : y~u . may introduce us 

to,Jbean ; but I tijink l can gues,s 'fhO lhey.are," 

added"'~ lfJliliqg. 

" Aud so can~" said ~izzy. 

The ladies we.re iq~uced diJly. Lizzy 

spent. that day and the ~ext at T--, ~nd, t,be 

third she set ofF with her; friend for T-y. 

It is proper that I should bl're pause, ~o give 

my readers a description ,of Fanny I--~. She 

was the on9'!daughter of an ancient and Ca

-tholic family. Her parents were still alive: 

She !lad two bro.-ra i, one in the arm7, the 



~bl!t, .taik ;eldest,e: 'lYD-I•.Prae•u~lirtg ·in 

ltaJt'~ 1. Ji'aD~Ia'MIBbdat fmtWuid-OIIenl)q WI, 

a.inely-eha~:bult,•··bandm._,,&et~ oejlat<k 

t.;, .;awl ~ftst! ae &rle)eu.tom._, ~Jiicm. 

H. ,.feaCIIlrea ~weie-agredablsio bot~·~~IIIID; 

tinged with melancholy ; but when her ..e~MJ. 

whiqh ·~ very mely-shptthtb·~•ldfj'oy, 
and bar whole -counw-Jl&llee ~poke. plnstlri!, then 

""' Fusn)' tl!uly -btlautiful, · :::"' - ·• .-,, ~~~;···: - ''I 

Lizzy was dt!ligbted •itht'f.._._,,, -ri"heys•dia 

not ~r mttcb mtnl shoiety;··• It ~from 

pd;.thutiiM and,F~ devCJtfJcl6m·e~ning 

""rs lt •id~ ln: the neiglibetwftoed, ·«r~ 
iog .cna, .. the .. sbore. ,;Jihe :aun<~W&a, tob flaat; tD 

~~m~t.,uf :goin~-oul m•lblr. JlliD:ile•~·tbet.~y; 

and that part or tbe ~a,t.w.u OOMeOiabd··· 

music and literature, .... •· .. 11 ·•' !,;J. ,, -.Ill·· 

,. -N"" tmany ,w-.·.had .. .Iapie<i wiMm· i.Lizzy 

aad- btr · fr~nd _, warQ: iiwhed. rto ,l.oJJdnHe~ 

wedding. Lizzy smiled as slie~,illougW flow 

tOOn .•• e..ile.Yi.tal.of ~~M,Idlp&Uion•bdl e6aeeti 



.be~im.froa.JB¥-dsfrip'sJII!iUI&; ~t ~tl! 

,..._ -.-1111-bfu.,_ lllbdmecr•npyail a ntlol\ 

..... ~~··~thati~q:affl.·~ 

.k>i~ tWefma.lshe M ~ bwlletl ... 

.... ill~4d o~dMhat .. -lillely &81Nmieritib 

Jaw~ '1~111 n<u(w Jud ; '{lo•hn,;hrn tiJi '' h·Jgr1.! 

.·~of.1H~,Oullwi~ll!l•~h.laq~ary, 101tw! 

..., -~dtpiieln~uallllogt'lh6 *~ 
previous to his marrialfi,iJt~lyttb·~-d tlllt 

Mo~Uls a~obbial&rri~iJ% .-!JWI ·~,~i.I 

m<ffl~ ar n:cl~ede~tj~Hllk)'l~'lW 
!lnfft.Jr.Jteid6 fahatr9b ·~;~ldua: WiJ"s..fhbl~ 

~ray ,htofkHMH~ ~ftbeli@'sl~11 ~<qUI~ 

fU IIDiMi d#JJ ~J.HS&til.iy I'Qt\l?.btdJI&IJIIbWtl 

~Jtiaghsiknelt-. B!ile bo~ninM! ~ertdt; 
•ef.idlllenwwts IU!Iftd..WIY.Jdf>!to l'lllCJ tt,.l; h1u: 

" Where did he meet her.oi\YJW .. 9til IHI•· '•ldlfll 

~dtAt'llktb. h·)lleiJOddebly>hffrCijfftjtt, il81'ou 

~! l'l!lnnller~ltd .emidi .,,mreeting~·· ~t tis' !!hid• 
with YJ~U~w~1· ~~. i,.,r:,,le '· .< I ·:J'''Ith·•"' 

h'l~l\llathib•~Aif:llan'!JOit~tellrnae.dleuMune9" 



· ·tt 'Featn~igli, I rtnderstand:"• ! 1 ·I ' ·' ·' ~ : 

· l '' Oh, Miss ·Fearlieigh-1 r~lleet. GoOd 

. gracious ! Mortsell cab never ·mean ·to marry 

her!'' 

· ~ Why not? she has a fbrtune.19 · 

't Y eos, certainly; and is a fine:. looking woman, 

but at least ten years his senior.i' 

" Oh, cela· M fait rien; but you know his 

dearest expectations have been disappointed; 

and after that, ma.ny a mart has done the same." 

"Yes,~' said Lizzy, nodding 'significantly at 

Lord Henry ; then, looking at her friend, she 

added, " dear Fanny J what is the matter with 

you, you look so ill ?" 

· "Let us return to the house, my dear Li2zy," 

repJied Fanny; " I have such a head-ache, and 

the sun is so hot." 

The party instantly returned to· the bouse, 

and. c:Ontluct~ Frinny to the · chamber ·allotted 

het. · ·Shb• se1oii declared !J'he Was recovertd,' but 

wia~ i~·dbfdeft all.me • .l·:No 1 'll6o~tJ·'&JJ. ber 

friend withdrawn, than she exclaimed, " f'' 



Heavens ! is it ~? Ar• my b.op.es,i then, 

at an end ? Oh I can be: be so faithless? His 

·dearest bopea dieappoint~ ?. Faithless? Can 

be look for happiness far from her whose peace 

he bu drstroyed ? Blessed Virgin I be m.y aid. 

Thou koowest I have aworn to devote myself to 

religion, should not that disappointment reato~e 

me to his heart. But be has forgotten me • 

. He thinks no more of his own Fanny ! He baa 

forgotten me I Then, Blessed Virgin I grant 

me but a few more montha, ~d my vow sball 

be fulfilled,-yes, it shall. No more sbaU 

Beecham hear my uame, till .the ConveDt's walla 

and grating separate us, and till religion severs 

thole hearts which once so fondly loved • 

.Beecham ! cruel, ungrateful Beecham ! Whilst 

it was a young and lovely girl, I pardoned thee ! 

but now a woman-thy eenior,-to wed for 

money_! Ob I shame upon thee, Beecham I" 

.Hed Fenny _saj.d .hf'r heart was acbi.Dg, abe 

~k\ .har~ .Wd ~ truth. She .had knoWil 

.... . 



Jdvitae~'irbad ~j81({~~tf71.im,JfWl:11'rJ\i~ 

and she had lov~Wm~~VRII!Pjm'ftill.,,JSM 

~.-. (Iaiihalm Sift aa~Mdo~Jber 

lea1• tasluu~WDJ;1yf•Wm·v,·r~1Ul~lae. J~ittd 

m.~~as!h,~'-*d.~dmpir~ l«Wt:JZ;iof.da 

...,..;~~~tina~·r·JI.S~I"*t~oClit\o~··~Qinl 

.-... ~;m.;,ftllrnHto,riWhilpt-Jr~ I~ Jilt 

&Woartl tiatnP>of.JIM~ttUt.<\W'-JfJ-wirb "~ 
ttu~;l!{lmtlltc:ipes!Jlhe .ba.dderiahtd w~ iOMflt 

.• rb'wb-rinl&ll -.fti.QbQ~uld..~ lMfJYCHNiw~ahat 

.lwa>imart ·~.aeiKd.·~dlhlt•~·Altenaa~lW:A"• 

'lriai,f~iU1d·Jiatildia~dcithKI ~~ .w.. ~ 
not 80 easily execute; to forget her~tJNrii wrer
·~ ~njiwobld·.fto~:oloWI Lmtl ~~ltrw.lilfiing 
·hy'~rwiah.a.~ful ;~US-JMrpiiO

fore, conquered hf'r feelings, and "P~-

•i!neJJU·•nsmq. !u'lh~tqeaermmyt.,_, ~ed 

auqe-Wnd~e-,.~tUI!IMYatifulty~ clt~, 

by the resident clergyman, the wC»"thtf•1.D.r. 
~~~II· ,.T<H!£ buidd·m4bridegroom.llebd'·<im

-m~fur-tewn #· JU¥lObrilamaUuwi~pused 



IWile.,~tt i(f"t)jel*ylwi~ ffarhiiY'eti•.tLe 

W&e,.RttwamiHI~v.W~·,IOl bJ,d ·ul: b:1t 

r•nlt'-Ur~111ohlillgf'ill tti6: matfiibf) Sit~ 

betj~aa·.M•M~e*id~l'aoftJJ'Me --e~ 
4h4Jo]l&ftft'[ .,.;·~~gf••lpapels, •t~oa.t 

ttHtJW~~oM&I:)o-rittpl1rd~erytJ.Gtri»!zY,· •UsUii 

tNt-~ IIMIE'fttGeUftlj.,obd11Wtfi'ling w arDJ. 

-lit tki!lt~~,rliad~l9~1l~Nl1 atmOfk 

ftttitelftR'JW bldan')ht.m .C.tqi:JtdHbfg)UIIIuf 

w~felt9~·,d• w,tup'6a.-.iftn rtcnnirdwther. 

-i't!Wf~nwwl~rtldlby.b:khaimt~ J.....,COII:Il'i; 

-lead~~ Wti·.bW>egailatdk~iJtC.i~jiahe 
• .,-~ 1'ld J'J'll,11)} OJ ; 'JJU:l')/.') '(fi•J.') o~ Inn 

!2nMIS..ti)7r~ itaaJ &ie~vnvb8to·a~u,W ?'' 

._.,..netie~i=;t; ff.lt~t..da.im~BdJ;~! {dr 

111't'f~..ijij1f' bn.s ,;:~nib')) 'l'il{ fYYl'JIIjHl•J I ,')'101 

b9r~ -d{IDUti!D!pl'll"ut .poiatecL!tsrthe 

.p.pttb ~,eijueDh~qaoglab~para-
~~w 9rb ,n.Gm'{g19h Jn•>hi~·,·• 'lrh t.d 

·rni'''&nl~~<>hJtdlka!hltiDdMii'sellr*H-;{)f 

ftheJit~MaiBelll~£ HW*-~··re-



land, to Caroline Anne, eldest &ughter of the 

late John Fearneigh, Esq." 

" Did you then know Mr. Monsell ?" en

quired Lizzy, who now guessed the truth. 

'' Did I know him? Oh, Lizzy, what a ques

tion to ask! 

" Why, my dear Fanny, you never mentioned 

his name to me ; how then could I know ?'' 

" Forgive me, dearest Lizzy ; but if you will 

listen to me, I will tell you all."' 

" No, my dear Fanny, I will not let you dis

tress yourself ' 

" But do, it will comfort me, to have you feel 

with me. I have long kept my secret in my 

own bosom ; but, now, I think, to tell it to you 

wouJd relieve me." 

" If you think so, I will listen willingly." 

"Well, to begin, I must go back about five 

years; I was then nineteen, and not long re

turned from the convel'lt where I was educatt>d. 

Amongst others "Who eame to thfs place fl)r their 



heal~ "fe~ ~ ~r~ a~d ~"'1~QP,W.ll, .. '1JitP .tl!:o· 

daugbten and one son i tltat son,·'!~ ~~·. 

We beeame a~uai,ted, but, ~re .l~,g, -1 fqtmd 

that it was impo$Sible to be a mere acquaint

ance with Beecham. . -He w~ one of · those 

with whom you seem intinmte from the firat ; 

be and his sist~n were. always ,wiJh me. Eaeh 

day he grew more attentive, and more pleui~g. 

He •-as not one of those who s~e 41t first sight, 

· bot one who stole you_r, l,eart by; degrees; in., 

fact, ere a year h11-d p~s,ed, I e:d~,·~d him,-I lived 

but in his presence, and he was not indifferent 

to me. I w~ then b.t>a»,.~fW,_.; : m~ glase. tel~~t me 

1 am sadly. changed. . . 1 

" que ~y we w~re liValkipg o~ the beach, not 

a ereature was near us ; Beecham ~ga1,1 to talk .. 

oflove;_ J trt>~~~bled, for, as he spok~, my hand, was 

preaed to bia ~~rt._ ' ~t us sit do:w,n,' I .aid; 

' the beat is so o.v~rcqmiog.' We sa~ .down, his . 

arm was tbrqwn ar.ound me, aa be said,.' Fanny, 

1 Jq~ you,! I ~Y.e_,loqg a«lored you., .~y 1, 
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dare to aspire to your love. Oh, will you not 

be mine?' 

" I would have givt>D worJds to apeak, but 

utterance seemed denied me : my head fell on 

his shoulder. In a moment I \\'81 clasped to his 

breast, and my cheek was covered with hia kisses; 

but I hE>ard a step, I withdrew myself from his 

arm, and kiuing his forehead, I exclaimed, ' Yes, 

Beecham, I love you! The next minute my 

brother joined us. Beecham loved me. Oh, 

what rapture is there in that word ; never ! 

never can I forget it. 

'' Beecham's father grew worse daiJy ; at last 

be died, and the family removed to Bath. 

Beecham was a younger son; the property went 

to his brother; his father had a situation under 

government. Beecham had been his secretary, 

and was expected to succeed him, but the situa

tion was done away with, and Beecham became 

dependant on his brother. He vainly sought a 

commission in the army ; he could obtain none ; 



aod I.e left ua .wilil the. 8SIIIIftDoe. he "!OOlci SOOD 

return. But he has never returned; and, till 

tile- lut ~1\ :1 heard no&hin_g of him; dlell, in

dftd,. I .helinl· he ·was to be married to Mile 

{)!SuJlfvan.;. H•ard alao oE lais·disappoiotment, 

aacl I eame ·co-Olifton1 to .11M if he had .forgotteo 

me. .. 1 •mst.-~im ·«ten, .walk~ but 11evdr .ia 

118Ciety1iamUie..neh~.cmCe ~illed.me~~ , · 

. " NMJ,.m,dear Litzy, 'JIID ... dle,cadle or 
mJ)soa.- ,,.Ji,l:now:.lt ,<Uf be-weak~, ,et,. iclr· a 

ft -days,JJeli,JQJ!,,indaJgct;·it!JaDd \lwn,.l lllUtt 

forget him for ever. I vo!fed.,_that;if..herhad 

tQial\y. (~ :llif lPY~! for.. ~,_ I would· quit 

tbM,~r14, ..W,~.t~ reJDai.o.c:k-r_ofmy d~ya in 

~.~'f.f~J il4lD.'P"D~ -wJJeFe_l '!fBI' edu~ted." 

·~,r .. My;~~!.F~~; I .gity JPU.~ncerely; I. 

k~-,,va-t,.~' ~' tR lq'fe ; .. \>Qt,.q~p.y I aak, .why_ 
m.ne~ Mf~,JfJturaelfknowp. \0 MooselL"~· . 

. r~~,.~\Wt.bct_.IJ~.fs:tr~ten.PW, &.:!ven y~ 

JMuA~:~~~;.,LWMi.IMJ~~D~.f, 

he.~'PihtiilJ~,k~w,Jl}ao.Abftt,bacl h~ loved~ 

TOLo I. 0 
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still, and &Ought my band, we might have en

joyed a competency; but I could not stoop to 

woo him ; he baa pleased himself, and I will 

forge-t him. I..et us change the subject." 

The term for Lizzy's stay at T -y expired, 

and abe parted, with deep sorrow, from Fanny, 

in whom she felt greatly interested ; but her 

sorrow was not of long duration, when, on 

arriving at home, she found herself in the arms 

of Delamaine; and greeted by the smiles and 

kisses of her father and mother. 

" Ah, Mrs. Merryville/' said Lizzy to tbat 
• 

lady, as they talked of the good fortune of 

Cecil, " did I not always prognosticate this; 

did I not always teU you that Cecil was some

thing more than an ordinary odd boy." 

Cecil pressed her hand aft'ectionate-ly, as she 

said thia, and aighed almost inToluntarily, at the 

thought~~ of his fonner boyish miseries. 

With his intended on his arm, he proceeded 

to the ·garden ; and that, and many aueceeding 
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days were puaed in wandering through their 

old haunts, and talking of former days. 

The marriage of the young heiress of -

WII ac Jut celebrated; and Lizzy gave her band 

ebeerfally to tile maa of her heart; for, u Moore 

poeticaliy says, 
• Whu ouce the yo11111 heart o(the maicleu Ia stolen, 

11M maiden herself will Sy after it aoon.•' 

Aa it is not so long since this occurred, we 

eaunot describe a numerona and beautiful 

fiunily, the delight of many authors,-but must 

cooclude with informing those who wish for 

instruction, that hitherto neither parties have 

found reason to wish the knot untied: not so 

Mr. and Mrs. Monsell Every day of theirs is 

b1eteed by little contradictions, sharpness, and 

IJuarre)s, regarding the servants, the cows, the 

pigs, the poker, bellows, &c. 

The Count and Countess Zelinski are estab

lilbed at Paris, and Fanny L. ful1illed her vow, 

. 02 



124 THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 

and is, at presE'ot, a nun at the convent of 

Boulogne. 

Having now conducted our heroes and he

roinE's up to the present moment, we must take 

our leave, wishing them hE'&lth, happiness, and 

long lives. 

:; 



STANLEY BRERETON. 





STANLEY BRERETON. 

"Lon rulea the court, the camp, the grove, 
And meu below, and Ninta a bon : 
For Jon ia heann, and heuen ia love.'' -Scott. 

" MY dear Alice I" said Julia Talbot, running 

to meet the former, " do tell me what bas kept 

yon so long? I have been waiting this hour I 

why, church must be half over, and you know 

how particular James Villan is about people 

being in time for service; really, I am quite 

vexed." 

" Never mind," said Alice Lisle. 

"Ob! but I must mind; you know that I wish 
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to please some one-1 shall not say whom;" so 

ofF Julia set, running down the lane to the 

church at her best pace, with her bonnet bang

ing down her back, and her shawl half ofF. Her 

little friend followed her puffing, (for she was a 

fat little Venus) and found herself at the church

door so breathless, that she bad to stay a few 

moments to recover her breath. Julia had gone 

into the church, and met, as she thought, a look 

from Mr. Villars, as much as to say, " Late, as 

usual, Miss Talbot." Whether she had been 

astounded by this look, it may not be easy to 

ascertain; however, so hurried and so flurried 

was her entrance to her great-aunt's pew, that 

she overset that lady's companion, who was 

most devoutly kneeling, awoke her grandmamma, 

and threw down her aunt's book, besides leaving 

half the fringe of her shawl in the door of the 

pew, with the corner of her veil to keep it oom-
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pany. In a few moments order was restored, 

for such 80l'De8 of confusion were not rare when 

Jlllia Talbot honoured any place with her com

pany. Alice Lisle stepped into her friend's pew 

without being aeen or beard; she never made 

any noise, or attracted any one's notice. When 

one had said she was a little good-natured girl, 

it was all that one could say. She was not re

markable for anything but fat. Her father and 

mother were dead, and she, though an only 

child, was left portionleu, to the care of her 

aunt and uncle, who, luckily, bad no daughter, 

aod who were happy to receive the orphan as 

their adopted one. Her uncle, Dr. Lisle, had 

two aom, bot both were well provided for in 

India. 

Julia Talbot was the eldest of five children, 

and, as Mr. Talbot's income was limited, abe 

Lad been adopted by be.- grandpapa, Mr. Pal

eS 
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mer, whose family, from ten children, was now 

reduced to one. Emily Palmer was, indeed, a 

delicate Bower, yet in her were centred almost 

the last hopes of the Palmer family. Julia, 

about the time we introduced her to our readers, 

was in the seventeenth year of her age, tall, ra

ther inclined to be thin, a little contracted be

fore, and very pretty, nay, some said handsome; 

a little round face, with a beautiful complexion, 

fine dark merry eyes and eyebrows, with shining 

black hair. She was the gayest of the gay-all 

life and glee-but, with all these perfections, the 

most untidy dreuer of the county; her bonnet 

was always at her back, or· her collar crumpled 

under her shawl, which generally hung by one 

pin; her hair was either in her eyes or in her 

mouth, and her boot-laces and shoe-strings traij

ing on the ground; but Julia could dress well, 

and, when Mr. Villars was in the case, abe could 

do like other people. 



A.liee 11'88 a slattern, but It was in another 

way; nothing sa&e well upon her little tub of a 

figare; abe looktd old-faahioned in everything, 

and bad bad taate in the choice of her dreu; 

moreover, abe never had a shoe to her foot. 

Eml1y was j~t what 8 lady should be in bet 

eire.-" neat, but not gaudy; elegant, but not 

espeosive.., She was, like Julia, very dark, but 

the had 41aite ia eft'erent expretaion in her eyes: 

dlent waa a lanpd melancholy in them, which 

~ee~Dt'd. t& say, "-I •m not happy.~· She was 

oa)y •nty-o~e, y~t 8 smile .eldorn crossed her 

lip,. b<homedlnft there was a alight ebade acr088 

IJer.. brow, . but that Sboll passed. and abe was 

agaiu penaiv«: ; but some people remembered 

the timt>, and that not many yean back, when 

Emily was like ihe smiling May-when her 

light laugh might be heard across the hills, and 

her joyful face eeen at every house. Though 
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Emily's smiles were so rare, yet abe had not 

forgot how to smile; no, that last month bad 

seen her smile-it was but slightly, but still it 

was a smile. Emily had smiled on her mother's 

aaying to her one morning, " I have received a 

Jetter from Stanley Brereton." There was a 

charm in that name which rf'Cillled to E~y's 

mind happy days never to return. 

Stanley Brereton was a man of family and for

tune. He was a widower, but not by his own 

consent, for be bad been twice married, and had 

one little boy. His first. wife was one of Emily's 

sisters, who died within a year ; the second was 

a ·person respectable, but that was all ; her 

beauty had been too great a temptation for Mr. 

Stanley ·Brereton to withstand. Tht-y were mar

ried ; she died in a year and a half, leaving, most 

fortunately, no children. 

To see Stanley Brereton was to admire him : 
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be was tall, yet well .filled out ; walked beauti

fully~ rode ditto, dressed well; in short, he was 

perfection itael£ His face was handsome, his 

featarea regular, his eyN large, laughing, wicked 

ones, of a light blue-in fact, he was everything 

that is desirable-quite an eligible. He was in 

the prime of life; just turned thirty, and a pro

feased lady-killer. Emily had been &truck on 

fint sight with Stanley, and moat likely abe would 

have been Mra. Stanley, and been buried, like 

that lady, at the present moment, had not an un

luckyjourneyto Wales taken heroutofthe danger

ous vicinity of this men of men ; and as her sister 

and Stanley were always together, and as Geor

gina could vie with Emily in beauty, Stanley made 

his proposals, and Emily arrived in London to 

enjoy, if abe could, her aister'a wedding. Some 

said Stanley repented, on her return, of his choice; 

but what is done cannot be undone; ao be and 
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his bride departed for Stanley Park, and Emily 

was left to mourn. 

But when Georgina died, and left an infant 

son, that child was confided to the care of Emily 

by the fond father, and, as be laid the babe upon 

her knee, be said, " you will undertake this for 

my sake, Emily." But men, false men, how de

ceitful you are I On the Continent Stanley met 

with a lovely foreigner, of low extraction-IJW"o 

ried htor, and forgot ·Emily and hia babe. Since 

this marriage, he had not been to England, but 

now in a short time was expected, again an eli

gible, and all the young ladiee were preparing 

their Stanley dresses and their Stanley bonnets. 

But to return to Julia, whom we left in church. 

Service was now over' and all her family were 

moving; some talking, some putting on boas, 

and the " dt>moiselle de compagnie" putting by 

the booka, yet J olia stirred not ; abe seemed 
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pinned to her seat, until abe saw James Villan 

opeu his pew, and walk gravely out, when up 

she spmng, and, darting through the crowd, 

eontrived to meet him at the door, with an 

'' Bow do y~u do, Mr. ViUan ?" 

"Well, thank you," was the tranquil reply, 

with a grave smile, which, as the corners of his 

moath were pulled dowu, might be mistaken for 

a cry. 

"And I hope your mother is better," slipped 

in little Alice. 

" Much better," was the answer. 

Julia, not very well pleased with this silence, 

waa trying to find something to say about the 

sermon, as Mr. Villars was a clergyman; but, 

not being able to recollect one word, neither the 

text, abe made a dash, and said,-.-" A curioua 

test, Mr. Villars." 

" Why,_ it was ~ very simple text," replied 
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Villars, opening his garden-gate, which was near 
' . 

the ·church ; and letting himself in, as be said, 

" Adieu, Miss Talbot,-for the prt'Sent." 

Julia was quite indignant at such coolnesa: 

but, not liking to have no one to talk to, she 

called Alice, and set off running to join three 

young ladies of the same name as herself (but no 

relation),-Miss Sally, Miss Emma, and Miss 

Lydia Talbot, who, with their mamma and their 

elegant gouvernante, were lobbing from church 

in a true country style. 

Madlle, Felicie, their 'gouvernante,' was a 

French lady, the most airy, elegant, lively, little 

tulip possible. With a tolerable face, and bright 

black eyes, she set up for a beauty; and having 

in vain tried to captivate James Villars, had 

now begun to throw some bot water on the io

noct nt heart of Henry, or, as his ma' called·him, 

Hal Talbot, brother of her pupils, who was a 
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tall carroty-polled y~ntb, ju~t come from. Rugby, 

as he said,-but just expelled, according to what 

others said; and expectin~, in one short year? to 

become master of SOOl. per annum, which.Ma'm

lelle Felicle thought would keep her ~ satin 

bonnebl and Bilk stockings beautifully,-" and 

~DO bad ting neith~, to become Mrs. H~ 

Talbot.'' Howev~r, be ~ as it rqay, Hal had 
as yet never dlought of so~ a thing; and further 

than swearing Felicie was au angel, .~d pipcb.ing 

~r fingers, be had not yet gone. 

Bat to return again to Julia. After running 

~jumping, and calling Emmy, Sally, Lydia, 

a dozen times, she succreded in makiqg the 

three stupid frights look behind them, and elicited 

a " How do you do?" from them. 

'' Oh ! very wei!, very well,'' said Julia 

" What is the news to-day? 
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u News t" repeated tbe trio ; " we io Dot 

.bow." 

"' Ah, cMre belle Julie!'" exclaimed Felicie, 

.•• do you want 1HW8 ? Why, Mr. Beary is at 

bomede three days: he is come from Rugby. 

' Ah, un ange r UD beau gv9()n ! ab, qu'il res

semble A • mere.'' 

''You must bring him to see me," said Julia; 

"you know I like society. But, 'apropos,' 

Mademoiselle Felicie, an old adorer of youn is 

coming here." . 
" ' Oh, moi, Julie, que ·voua ~tea m6chante !' 

I never did have admire in my life. ' Mais qui 

done voulez-vous dire? parlez bas ma mie ~,. 

" Stanley Brereton !" shouted Julia, at the top 

of her voice. 

" Ah, ' moo Dieu I' " u.id Mademoiselle, 

blushing, and turnmg away her bead. 
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"What ·are 7011 telliDg Felicie ?" said Mrs. 

Talbot, with true prudence of expression in her 

countenance. 

'' I was only J&ying," replied Julia, " that 

one of Mademoieelle Felieie's many admirers is 

coming;-my uncle, Stanley Brereton. You 

know there was a little flirting in that quarter?'' 

" Flirting l" 8Cl'euued Mn. Talbot; " really 

I was not awate-here, Sally! ~my ! Lydia ! 

come doee to me, my dears. Mademoiselle 

Felicie," continued Mrs. Talbot, looking •a. 

lumes at that lady, " oh! what is this? Pray 1 

-reaUy!" 

'' Indeed, my lady, I, no nothing; bote I say, 

I do lub-'moij'aime'-Monsieur Stanley Beet

oron, that is all. Ah, 'mon Dieu !' it is all." 

" Is this it 7" said Mrs. Talbot to Julia, who 

was taking fun, aa she called it, out of an old 

screw. 
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" Yes, ma'am, I was only jesting with Made

moiselle. You know I like to teaze her,-she 

is so kind." 

"Kind! 'bonne!'" repeated Felicie. "Ah! 

1tho cari live with Madame Toe1Jout, and not be 

l:iad ? ' EJle est ma bienfaitrice, elle ma comble 

de ses bienfaits.' " 

Mrs. Talbot "'88 not a little pleased at such 

flattery, which, Heaven knows, she did not de

ierve. But 1!attery Js flattery; and Mrs. Talbot 

said; " that as Mademoiselle bad only m&ae a 

mistake or a joke between the French word 

'amour,' and the English 'love,' abe would 

overlook it. But, my dear Felicie," continued 

ahf, " I have three daughters to protecL'' And 

Sally, Emmy, and Lydia, were again called 

around their careful mother. "And Julia,'" 

continued Mn. Talbot, " how ia little Arthur 

Brereton ?" 



'' Oh, pretty well; . but aunt Emily ~ ,Craid 

of a ~ttle cough be bad, so he bas not ~n ~ut 

for two days. I am afraid aunt moat ~rt with 

him when unde Stanley eomes .he,re, f~r. he 

11111ts to. ~e hiJJ:l ~ Stauley Plafk. . ~- aaJnl 

Emily .i$ eo fond of him, it ~~ be her deetib I 

should think, to part with a child she bwt ~bt 

up from & 100nth old. It ia j liSt four yeari •ince 

Arthur wa~;~ ~J to-mor.tow." 

"'Yoqraant will not,.then, go out to-tnorr9w; 

for abe never hu, aince her sister·s ~' gon:e 

OIJt on ~ur's birthday." 

" Oh, never ; I am certain abe. will not," re-

plied Jalia. 

ct Well, my children have a holidey, a1 it is 

the first of June. Will you join them in a gipeJ 

party, to~ tea • .ia the wood?'' 

• Oh, with ~ greatest pleasure,~ said Julia, 

hereyes beaming with delight. 
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" And Miss Lisle, too, I hope?" said Mn. 

Talbot. 

Little Lisle replied, " Yes, ma'am,U in her 

usual quiet tone. 

" And now I have only to ask my niece Laura 

Talbot, to complete our number." 

At four in the afternoon, a select party of 

young people were assembled in Mrs. Talbot's 

parlour, where they only awaited the arrival of 

some beaux to escort them to the wood. Some 

were to ride, others to drive; and 'the saddled 

donkeys, and two little donkey chairs, were all 

ready. Julia Talbot was, as usual, the belle of 

the assembled circle. She had this day intended 

to pay unusual attention to her toilet, as she 

e%peCted to meet Mr. VilJars; but, tbougbtlesa 

bow the time passed, bad sate talking wkh Alice 

Liale, until· the clock warned her that abe bad. 

only half an hour to drea and· find her way tO 
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Brooke Lodge, the name pf Mrs. Talbot's re

sidence. In a grea(perturbation, she summoned 

her maid; and having tossed at least a dozen 

dresses o•er, from the plainest cambric to the 

riehest silk, she chose a bright rose-oolour silk 

to array benelf in ; and after tying on three 

straw and four silk bonnets, of all the shapes 

imaginable, a pea-green took her fancy, as 

~tclling with the pink dress; and, for the, 

finishing strvke, her maid pinned on a beautiful 

French embroidered collar, which had not yet 

been seen by the inhahitanm of St>afortb, but 

which, in our humble opinion, was more fit for 

a race-course, than a romping party in a wood. 

However, it pleased Julia, and that was enough. 

Sbe little knew what vexationa were awaiting 

her. 

The beaux being come, we must introduce 

them to our read.ers---tlitklicel: Mr. ViUars and 
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Mr. Talbo~ are already known, but the others 

were Sir Charles LE-slie, Mr. Babington, and his 

brother Alexand~r Artaxea·xes Adolphus Babing

ton, and Lord Latimer, an Oxonian, with Mr. 

Wilmot, his humble servant and tutor. The latter 

young gentleman was twenty, and had come to 

study quietly at Seaforth, for his examination a~ 

college; he had gone with klat through the 

little go, but the great go was now before him. 

He was a singular young man ;-short, that is 

about five feet eight, very plain, and very eccen

tric; but he was handsome in the eyes of the 

world, for he had five thousand a-year at present, 

and would inherit twenty thousand from his 

father. Mr. Wilmot, his tutor, was about eight

and-twenty, very dark and handsome, but he, 

alas I had not as many hundreds as his noble 

pupil had thousands; it was said hia family waa 

noble, but more no one knew ; the Babing" 
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ton's were not illustrious; their father had made 

money, and they were doing their best to spend 

it; the ~Idest was a married man, and had one 

child. Sir CharlE'S LE'Slie was a nice good-look

ing lad, near twenty, quite a skeleton, and very 

consumptive; he was living in a gentleman's 

famiJy at Seaforth; who took parlour boarders. 

But to return to the gipsey party .. 

Julia was the first to mountadonkey, expect

ing Mr. Vi11ars would immediately come to her 

side; bot Mr. Villars never thought of such a 

thing, and having placed his cousin Laura in a 

chair, seated himself by her, and very quietly 

lfd the way, looking quite at home, the skirts of 

his coat all the time hanging out of the chair 

behind. 

Never had Julia been ~ jealous; only to 

think that Laura should be preferred to her! 

Laura, a natural daughter of Colonel Talbot'~ 
VOL. 1. B 
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to attraet the attention of her eoosin Villars! 

how could he think hf'r pretty,-a nasty, fair

haired, or sandy girl. " Really, Alice was 

right," continued Julia to herself, "when she 

said she saw no difft-rence between Villars and 

other men." 

It was true that Laura wae a natural daughter, 

and Laura only knew and felt it hereelf_ too well. 

She waa rect-ived into society, yet some slighted 

her, and others were ao condesceadingly kind, 

that she rather drew back from their notice. 

She bad been educated at school, and at seven

teen was one of the moet bashful yet eogaging 

of her sex. She could not boast Julia's beauty, 

but abe was pretty, had soft. eyee, and long flaxen 

hair ; and when James firat saw his cousin, on 

her return from a London school, he was struck 

by her engaging manner, and pleased by her 

timidity. Much was he astoniabed to see bow 
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Julia, and some others of the Seaforth yDUng 

ladies, IICOmed and insulted such an un8881lming 

girl, who tried to please tbt-m · without suceeea ; 

he immediately determined to take hf'r side, and 

defend her &om her iosulting and unmerciful 

companions. 

Lord Latimer, having looked around him to 

discover w~m his companion should be, darted 

up to Miss Julia, who, thongh not pleased, felt 

herself flattered in having a lord for her com

panion ; and followed the triumphant car of Vil

lars. Miss Lisle got Mr. Babington. Mr. 

Wilmot and Sir Charles flew to Mademoiselle 

Felicie ; when Mr. Hal Talbot, declaring that 

Mr. Wilmot must escort Miss Sally, his eldest 

sister, slipped into Mr. Wilmot's place, next 

bia channing Felicie; and Alexander Artaxer:xes 

Adolphus Babington undertook the charge of 

Mrs. and the two youngest MiBB Talbot&. 

H2 



~ • .Ym:ars an«J hja f~ fPIDJ?JUljo, Wef~ 8~ 

on a tu_rf~nk in.~e_ wood, wh~,qj9in~ by ~e 

others. That they ha~ not ~n ~a~~io.g ~ 

certain, for tt'ars. were i~ Lapra's .~Y~ a~d r,fr. 

Villars looke~ agiq.ted-a very unc;ommo~ thi~g 

for him. Julia's laugh and voice were ~~~ 

everywhere. At last, coming,on ~~ Lap~r·s 

arm to Mr. Y_illars an4 ~ur;-,.s~' ~~~1;'' ~\. 

flirting, ~r, ViUars I I .~}11~ ~~~.lt~~e ~boos~~ 

it !'' 

" What makes you .~ink ~~t ' ·~· ~r-~ ?' 
' I 

~id Villars, very g~avely. . ~ .. 1 , .. ,. . , . 

"Bless my so~l J" S!l~d J.\1.~ .n.~t ~~~~eJ:~g 

hini; "'!b~ you have mad,e Lap~ ~~Y)". ~ 

. "The_ sun hu~~ ~y ey~," ~i4, ~~ try~~~~ 

to smile. 

'' lf~ou had said 'the sup ~~rts !'1-Y ~t'ar~' ,YO~ 
: . ~ 

~ould h!lve been n~t-r .~~e1 .~ar~t. ~~ ~u~ia, 
with envy. 



· 'Lanni ail(l'Vilrar8 both laughed; and, jump

ing up, propoeiid gathering strawberries, which 

were- scatiered·in abundance. 

ln a' filoirieht . Jufia•s dress had numerous 

stain& on i~ from kneefmg down to gather the 

fruit:' "• ·· .. , . 

. '"Ther'e;"· said Villars, ''your dress ia spoilt, 
Juti.f! 'why; how could yon think of~mibg tO 

sui!rl aU eJiptktitiiJn 'in a 1dr~ flt o'nly for a bali-
room?'' 

-ma· ~h lwa9 interru.pted by an excla~ation 

from Julia. He looked, and saw, with astOnish

ment,' tiijt 'be&utitnT green hat carried oft her 

head by 'a· bfa:mbl~, ""hich had caught the rib

bands ~· slie was 'getling up from gathering the 

strawberries. Villars' first impulse was to run 

and r~~u~ the poo~ bat, ~ut this w~ not· very 
• ·I • I , • , . 

easily efFected;' . and when it was extricated, the 
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satin was much pulled and frayed, and, in fact, 

the hat was ntarly spoiled. 

Julia looked at it for a moment; then, putting. 

it on, said, " I do not care much about it, for I 

do not like the colour ; but what were you say

ing, Mr. Villars, when I interrupted you?'' 

" I was only saying, Miss Talbot, that your 

dreu was more fit fur a ball, or a race, than for 

a wood, for you have spoilt your gown and your 

hat, and I expect your collar will soon follow." 

"Indeed I hope not," said Julia;'' for grand

ma only gave it me y('Sterday, and it cost thirty 

shillings." 

" Heaven forbid !'' said Villars, " that my 

wife should wear thirty-shilling collars for pick

ing fruit in." 

''Let me take the collar off, Miss Talbot," 

said Laura. " It will be quite safe in my reti.-
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eule, and it will n<>' ))& mined, as your dress 

does not require it." 

" Thank you, 11 laid Julia; and the expensive 

collar wu p~ in Laura's re&icule. 

"Now, Julia," said Villars, ''you see the mis

fonuoes of fine dreee. Look at Laura, and take 

pattern by her." 

Laura bl118bed as Julia looked luw dl'ftl 

throu!h and through. Sbe had on a simple 

straw hat, trimmed. witb pink, and a plain white 

dress without the smallest bit of work. 

" Really," said Julia, wi• a little pt>tulance, 

"I do not eee why people should not dl'e88 ac

cording to their taste!' 

~Nor 1," aaid Lord Latimer. "Indeed, peg
ging Mr. Villad pardon, you were most beau

tifully dressed, Miss Talbot. • 

"Julia," aaid VilJars, " what makes you so 



envious} Yo11 talliJot ~· w. htmr !fl1'J one 

pmised b,,,younelf.", . . · . · _ , ·. · , 

"You are· so very partieW&r, ,Mr.· Villars," 

said Julia, sharplJ• "thE-re .is no.pletwing you.." 

Villars laughed outrigb~ at tbia . speeth, and 

said, " Julia, I eannot afford to keep. .a. w.ife who 

wants a new wardrobe once .a..~k;. and, as 

there are many men in the same ~i,cumst.ances, 

I wish to tell you, that, to .tPpp<n:~~sucb ~tra

'Yag&nCe, you.ougbt to IQarry ·.•· ~n w~b- seven 

oreight.tbQutand.&toYeM•~ : ,. , ,, .. . : 

"That is what I mean. to do,'',~ Julia, 

loolcing vexed. 

l..aUI"& could not refrain a laP@jh. , . .. , : .. . 

Julia lQQked still.xnore IU)noy~ '1oQ,.U Villars 

said, "Belle Julie, we shall be gaocl frleo~ y$; 

. I am certain the next place I meet you at, you 

will be in a white dress." 
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" Not if I can help it, Mr. Villars," said Julia. 

" That is right, Miss Talbot," said Lord La

timer ; " I like ladies to be determined. Come, 

let as stroll through the wood." 

" With all my heart," said Julia, and, taking 

his lordship's ~ffered arm, Julia turned from 

Villars with the air of an empress. 

'' What a pretty girl Julia is," said Laura to 

Villars, " but rather vain f" 

" Sbe is pretty," said Villars with a decided 

tone, " very pretty ; bot all the flattery she gets 

would ruin any onE'." 

" HE're comes my aunt," said Laura; " 1 sup

pose tea is ready." 

"Laura, my love," said Mrs. Talbot, " all 

are aiaembled except you, in thE' tenL" 

lu· a few moments James Villars and Laura 

joined the party. Every one waa very gay; 

Lord Latimer waa paying Julia marked atten

uS 
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lion; Mr. Wilmot was amusing himself with 

Mlle. Felicie ; and Villan seated himself by 

Alice Lisle, leaving Laura to her cousins. 

The tent was pitched under a beautiful group 

of fir trees, on a slight eminence, which afforded 

an extensive view over a rich and lovt"ly valley. 

When other subjects failed, this view furnished 

an excellent one for conversation ; but none of 

the party seemed 80 much delighted with it as 

Laura Talbot; she was a painter, and therefore 

a judge of its beauties: her stupid cousins, how

ever, could not admire it; they were half aslt>t>p, 

and thinking of the lessons they would have to 

learn the next day. Villars was 80 engaged 

with Alice, that he could not feel with Laura ; 

and as to the rest of the company, Laura shrank 

.from their notice. 

As eoon u the eating and drinking were over, 

it. was time to think of soing home. All the 



IJeaata w~ cauP.t; :Mi!ls s-.uy and Mite Emmy 

were sent forward in a donkey-chair, escorted 

by Sir Charles Lealie, and followed by Mlle. 

Felicie, on a donkey, led by ~ Talbot. Mr. 

Villani tQok charge of Alice Lisle ; Laura shared 

a donkey-cllair wi~ her aunt; Alexander Ar

ruerus AdoJphus Babington escorted Miu 

Lydia; while Julia and. Lord Latimer broug\lt 

up the rear, preceded by Ml'llo Talbot and. Mr, 

Wilmot. who were eaJtvaa&ing the last speech of 

Dan O'Cormell's. 

When Ml'B. Talbot and Laura got home, they 

found Sa.lly and Emmy sitting weeping on the 

.C., while Sir Charles Leslie was trying to com

fort them. After a good deal of blubbering, it 

1311Je out. that Sir Charles had kissed Sally, aa 

lhe laid, and pinched Emmy's little finger. 

Sir Cbe.rles· de,nied the fint ~usa~on, and sai4 

be ~ touched Miss Sally's face wit}! his band, 
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whilst whippiag the donkey. He pleaded guilty 

to the second, as he aaid Emmy's 6n~ was to 

pretty, he did it out of gallantry. Sally and 

Emmy, frightened out of their wits, kept sob

bing through the explanation, and it was not 

before they had swallowed each a pint of wine, 

that they were at all eon•enable. They bad 

hardly recovered their usual stupid placidity, 

when the voice of woe was heard, and Mr. 

Alexander Artaxersea Adolphus uahered Miss 

Lydili into the- room, the blood streaming from 

her nose. It came out, th-at Alt'xander Alta

xerxes had blown into the ear of Mit& Lydia•a 

donkey, and Asinus, not relishing sueh a trick, 

bad kicked up his heels, and precipitated poor 

Lydia against a tree; the shock waa eo great that 

the concussion broke htor nose, and the ·blood 

flowed in abundance'. Another half botde of port 

aet .MiY Lydia to rights, and l.ITB. Talbot waa 
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aowthecmly agitated·olie·ofsbe party; ·allwete 

afely arri•ed except Hal Talbo&, Mlle. Flilicie, 

1ulia, aud Lord Latimer. 'l"'he clock bad long 

liace strack ten, and .Mr. W~ot and Mr. Ba

biagtoo botb-declaMI tbat they bad neither aeen 

DGr heard of the fernaer couple, but dlat they 

bad left Julia and Lord .Lasimer ~ io the rear. 

Mrs. Talbot waa on bot bric:b; the evening had 

loog set io, and if any of the Seafonb.folk should 

JDeet the llragglera, what ~na -migtit: not be 

spread io SeafOrth tile next day? What blame 

might DOt fall upon Mrs. Talbot for .Uowiog 

•ucb manceuvring, whilst ~ many young ladiea 

wae under her usually watchful eye? The sur

mises aod conv~ns of Mr. Wilmot, Mr. 

Babington, and Sir Charles Leslif', did no~ af~ 

f'ard her an1 relief. Mr. Wilinot looked like a 

lliot, turned up hi1 eyes in a most suspicio01 

llllllDer, ~ and. ohlerv.ed, " that Latimer 
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preferred the society of yoDDg hldiea to tha& of 

Latin boob-that, indeed, hillordahip waa par

ticularly partial to moonlight walks; it was a pe

culiarity he had inherited from his mother-and 

that, with such a companion as Julia Talbot, no 

doubt his lordship bad forgotten the hour

perhaps the road; his lordship was very often 

abeent, especially wbeo he talked sentiment.'' 

" Sentiment I" exclaimed MJ'B. Talbot, look

ing like blighted grass. 

'c Hal told me," said Sir Charles, in a big 

voice, trying to look like a man, " that no one 

need expect him home to supper, for be meant 

to row Felicie on the river by moonlight, and 

that he had ordered supper at the R1111el inn." 

" And a bed,'' said Mr. Babington. 

" A bed t" repeated Mn. Talbot, aghast

" a bed! what for?'' 

" He knows that best hi108elf," aaid Mr. Vll· 
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Iars, with a grave ~mile. At that moment the 

elock struck eleven, the hall door ftew open, and 

Julia entered, on Lord Latimer's ann. 

"Where ia F~icie?'' said Mrs. Talbot, almoet 

ehoaking. 

" Felieie !" repeated Julia. " Indeed, I do 

not know, ma'am; we never saw her." 

" And what have you been doing, Miss Tal· 

bot?" said Mrs. Talbot, with a sharp tone. 

" We lost our way,'' said Lord Latimer. 

" And our donkey," said Julia. "We took the 

road to Halburt Common, by mistake ; and the 

donkey tumbled over the stones in the dry bed 

of the river, and broke its knees, so I had to get 

ofF, and walk home without my bonnet, as it was 

trodden to pieces by the donkey. I am sure Lord 

Latimer must be tired, for I leaned such a weight 

on him. I thought I should never get home; it 

is three miles from this." 

" Four," said Lord Latimer, wiping his fae; 
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" a good four miles. So sit down, Mi~~~t Tal~" 

and he handed her to a sofa, where Villars eat 

like a blackbird on a laurel bush. 

'' So, your hat is in Halburt ravine?'' said 

Villars to Julia. 

" Yes," said Julia; " will you go and find it?" 

"To-morrow," said James, "I will go, and 

find it, if it is to be found." This was said doubt

ingly. 

" What will you be doing at Halburt to-mor• 

row ?" said Julia, with a searching glance. 

" What were you doing there. ~night ?" said 

Villars, returning the enquiring look. 

" Nothing," said Jul~ laughing. 

Villars nodded first at her, and \hen at Lord 

Latimer, who did not see him. 

"'A propos,"' said Julia to Mrs. Talbot, 

f' grandpapa seta out for London to-morrow, so 

if you have any commands-" 



· •.1Jlol.moHo•r' uii ll:rs. Talbot.; ·•' twu, did 

you DIM teU me·IOQDU, lulia·?'' . .. '''"' ,, . 1 

''I did not know it, .llJltiL aDD&.Emily told 

mejust after I left-~." · 

'' Your aunt Emily ?" said .Mri. Talbot; 

" why, •here did yon .ee her ~' · : 

"' At Halb~rt, ma';am. '' 

"At Halbert.~' said Ma. Talbot. 

"Yes, ma'am: aunt Emily came home with 

Lord Latimao aiui ~e.r.; ... : ... , . : ...... . 

Villan'ICOUDterlauc& brigitteDeal. I ; 

" Are you. aatiefild. no.w, . .Mr, Viii~~S ?',' ll&id 

Julia, arcbl1- · · . . · . · , . 
" I am," sill .V.illaa,. smiq . .. .-

·" !Will yda go. &Pd.look for: my bonnet DOW ?" 

continued Julia. . · 

" There II no oecasion,''.aaid. Villal'f·. 

" No;• aid Joliat " you are right, ~re is no 
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occuion, aa you could not aft'ord ,our t17ife a 

new bonnet every week." 

Lord Latimer smiled, and turned away. 

Villars looked serious, but meeting Laura's eye, 

he amiled,-such a smile was rarely teen on his 

face. Julia notioed it; she IILW Laura blush. 

Lord Latimer looked u Julia; both smiled, as 

they hoped, uueen. Lord Latimer nodded,

&nt at VilJan, then at Laura, 88 mucla 88 to say 

to Julia, "I comprehend." Julia amiled. To 

Lord Latimer's astonishment, Villan, in his 

turn, nodded, first towards Lord Latimer, then 

towards Julia. His lordship looked coafounded ; 

Julia never evinced the slightest emotion. 

At this awkward moment, Hal bul'llt into the 

room, followed by Felicie, who threw herself 

into a chair; slae looked very ho&, and was out 

of breath. 



t'BB PEJIALB l'JlEEJIASONB. 168 

'' ' Ah, moo Dieu," " were her first words. 

As Hal turned to sit clowa, the oompany per

eeiYed that he bad lost the tails of his coat, a. 

loud laugh~ 

" Hal," said Sir Charles, "why do you not 

bring your tails behind you ?-

" H~ bas got the tail rot,,. IJ&id Alexander 

Artuerxee. 

"By Jove! be has been ea~t ia a trap,'' 

aid Lord La&imer, examining the marb OD the 

poor coat. 

"Hall" said Mra. Talbot. 

" Hal !" echoed his three listen. 

" Mother,.. aaid Hal, " I went into P

Park, on the road h001e, a. the mn waa so hot.'' 

-Every one laughed, and shouted, " The moon, 

fOil lllelll."-" Well, the gamekeeper took us 

& poachen, and we had tQ run and bide our-

aekee in the liule wood. I fell .into a trap, and 



164 TJU; Jl'BMA.L~ FkHRirfli\80119.. 

F~licie into a· bog; when·wti ~out of th~ a 

dog flew · after ns, and, scrambling over ·the 

palings, Felicie tore· the skirt off her dress/'· 

All eyes were torn«:<~ on Felioie, who· w• 
mud to the- knees, and seemed to have neither 

skirt nor petticoat; she sat sighing and sobbi~g 

en the IIOfat and exelaiming against all moooligbt 

rambles in future. Villars alone looked grave 

of all the gay ~blage; he looked rept~J8Ch,. 

fully; drat at· F~lici~, then .it •Hal;'ontiHhe latter 

blustered· -&Ut.,l-lM·cbusin· ·Jim, ·wha4 do you 

thl~'k 'of· me 7'' · . ' 
Coosin Jim, 1 unuSed · to aucti appellatio~ 

coloured, and calmly replied, : " I have, as yet, 

had no though til about you, Mr. ·TalbOt."· 

"Mother,'' said Hal, "some wine, if ya~i 

please, for me and mine;" and he took a botde 

&om 'the supper-table, helping himself, and was 

p(>uring out a glass tbt Felicie, when she looked 



at :hilll, · tbeo .at. Mrs. .Talbot.. Hal toc)k . tbt 

hint,·end aaKI. f' Here~ dear mother• chink my 

health/' ; 1\11'1. Talbot, pl~ with • su~ an 

unusual aUention, drank her son's beelth. and 

otdm!d laim to help Felicie, which he ·~ pur

posing to do without eoy adviee. 

The fly which Julia b¥1 aent for, oow came, 

and wishing Mra. Talbot a good night, sheoftered 

a·ea• in it 10 Laura and Jamea Vill.an. ",be

oaatt'," -the- aGded to the latter," you a~ Laura'• 

eousio. •• ll was acc~pted. Lt>•d Latimer hand~ 

Julia to her carriage, and Laura foJlowed with 

Mr. Wilmot. Villars had Aliee Lisle on his a~:m. 

"Good bye, Lord Latimer,'' taid Julia, aa 

she seated hetself jn the fty, " good night, Mr. 

Wilmot.'' 

.u GoodDigbta" ~ing over,.the doer was shut, 

aod lul.ia, L~ura, aod Ali~. with .hmes V il.lan, 

weQ.tiD OaktwOQd, .dut.SfM,of Julia's gran~IJ', 

Mr. Palmer. 
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" I have spent a pleasant day," said Julia, 

with a sigh. 

" Then why that sigh ?" said Villan. 

" For your dress, perhaps ?" said Laura. 

" No," said Julia, laughing, ''it was not tOr 

my dress; but, a propos, will you, Laura, spend 

to-morrow with me and Alice Lisle ; I have 

some shopping to do, and you have such good 

taate ?'' 

" I shall be most happy," said Laura. 

" Well done, Julia," said Villars; " with 

Laura's taste you will be sure to please Mr. -'' 

" Mr. Norton," said Julia, sharply. 

'' No," said Laura,'' but Mr. Villan." 

Julia blushed, 10 did Villars, and he turned 

the conversation. 

"A propos,'' said he: "bow came your aunt 

Emily to walk 88 far 88 Halburt; it is a long 

walk for one so delicate ?" 
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"Oh !'' replied Jalia, "aunt Emily generally 

spends the first of April in Halburt wood : it 

was the last, and the favourite walk, that my 

aunt Georgina took. Who would have thought," 

continued Julia, with teen in her eyes, " that 

the first morning of June would bring desolation 

to our houae ? Who would have thought, that 

saw aunt Georgina the e¥e befOre that fatal 

morn,-lively and beautiful, the life of our home 

circle,-who coald have thought of what the 

dawning light witDelll!ed. I thall never forget 

it. Grandpapa'a grief; grandmamma'e tEars ; 

and Emily's silent, yet heart-rending aorrow ; 

but, wont of all, uncle Stanley's despair, when 

Dr. Lorton said be feared that-- 'Save 

Georgina 1' exclaimed Stanley, in a voiee ecarcely 

audible, ' Save Georgina f and the· wealth of 

India slall be yoon.' But it waa impossibka ; 

and when little Arthur was presented by Emily 
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to Stanley, he flew to the side of Georgina's bed, 

and holding the babe in one hand, he snatched 

one of Gt>orgina's hands, which lay motionless 

on the bed, with the other, and kneeling by her, 

he said, ' Live, my Georgina, for this babe!' 

She opened her closed eyt>S for one moment, 

gaye a faint smile, and sunk again into a doze. 

'She lives! she lives!' said Stanley, as he feU 

fainting on a sofa, and the tears which streamed 

from his eyes fell on the face of his little babe 

It was in vain that Dr. Lorton said all hope was 

over; it was in vain to reason with Stanley ; and 

for half-an-hour not a word was 11poken in this 

chamber of death ; no one seemed even to· 

breathe. At last a shriek of pain startled the 

silent muumen. All flew to the couch of aunt 

Georgina : the closed curtains were thrown aside 

at the moment that the auB'erer closed her eyf!l 

for ever." 
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" To deacribe the acene that follow«l would 

be impoesibl..-. Stanley Brereton thrt"w himaelf 

upon the corpse of his unfortunate wife I A 

thousand times he preued her lifelesa form 

to his beating bosom; a thouaaud times he 

killed her cold hands. At last be was 

f'orad from her bed, and, almoet raving, 

,. left to seek 10me nopoae in a distallt 

100m. • • • • • • • • But. when his babe 

• brought to him,-and that· was ,DOt. 

uatil tome Weeka weore passed,-what 1ftrl. 

were ahed over that unfortunate child, 10 

l'lrly deprived gf its mother. Who. that hae 

1etn Stanley Brereton,- the most daahing, 

tbe IDGit lively of meu, the slave ·of fashion 

and appt'U'&DCt",-wbo would suppose tha& he 

would weep over a baby? • • . • " 

Julia pauaed, ae a train of imaily DriafOrtullel· 

f'Uied before her eyes. She was excited ·by · 

•oL. 1. I 
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what she had been relating, and tears trickled 

down her cheeks ; her face was flushed with 

anxiety ; and had Lord Latimer then seen her, 

what would have been his admiration I Villars 

looked at her with pleasure, although his heart 

was heavy-( who is there in this world of woe 

who has not known what grief is ?)-and his 

suppressed sigh startled Julia. 

"Mr. Villars,'' exclaimed she," I have affected 

you too much, I am aft"aid ?" 

Villars took her hand, and, pl't'SSing it with 

warmth, replied-

" My dear Julia, I have been unjast in 

thinking you wanted feeling; I am now certain 

you have a good ht"art: you hc~ve touched my 

tenderest nerve, I must avow :" and he sighed 

again. 

" What do you sigh for ?" said Julia, trying 

to be gay. 

" For one who is dead," returned Villan. 
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" It is useless," said Julia; "you should sigh 

for the living ... 

Villars smiled. " I suppose you think," said 

he, " that. the dead should bury their dt'ad ?" 

"I do," aaid Julia. " But we are at home. 

The fly will set you all down at your houses. 

I am sorry I cannot ask you in,-it is so late. 

Good bye, Villars ; good byt', Laura ;-do not 

let. ·him talk nonsense to you by moonlight. 

Adieu!" • • • 
I ~lieve we have mentioned to our readers 

two Mr. Babingtona. We must now introduce 

the family. 

Mrs. Babington, the mamma, was an old 

woman with a good jointure; she had two 

daugbters,-the eldest Miss Bab, just thirty, 

the youngt>Bt nineteen. The former was tall, 

atieky, and cross, like many other ladies who 

have much to do, and little time to do it in. 

I 2 
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Miss Bah wished for an establishment; and for 

one past thirty, without gilders, that is a very 

hard thing to get. Miss Hannah, the second 

daughter, was a monster,-a true spaoker of the 

elephant breed, with a foot like a dish, and a 

bustle like a round of bee£ 

Miss Bab and Miss Hannah were sitting in 

their drawing-room, labouring at a great otto

man, which was about half completed, and which 

they had executed in lamb's wool ; tbe centre 

represented three little cupids shooting at the 

heart of a very skinny-looking man, who was 

sprawling his whole length under a tree, reading 

a book. To show that the subject was oriental, 

oranges were spotted about the tree ; and the 

jetty face of a nigger was well thrown up, whilst 

peeping from the trees, by its coming in contact 

with the ripe fruit. The heavens were of the 

brightest uure, and the clouds bad ~ strong 
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J't'Semblance to curds and whey. The border 

was a complicated affair, composed of fruit and 

flowers, be-es and butterflies. Twice bad Bah 

sighed for some fritond to drop in, when the 

door opened, and Mrs. Arabella Strutt, followed 

by her sister, Miss BE'cky, entered the room. 

"My dnr Bab, I am shocked," said the 

almost breathless Mrs. Arabella; " I am asto

nished ; I always said no good would come of it. 

Only think, my dear, eleven at night-in a wood 

-quite alone !-man-Lord Latimer-no bon

net.....:. no dress- new collar-donkey- fouJIIl 

dead-came home together-in a fly.-Scoldr>d 

-locked up-sent to bed-to school to-morrow. 

-Mr. Palmer, Mrs. Palmer-Mr. Talbot-

Hal-Felicie-shoes, stockings !-my dear, I 

shall die--" 

" Shoes and stockings ?'' repeated Bab. 

" Yes, my dear," continued Mrs. .Arabf.lla, 

•ho bad got her breath again; "only think, 
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at Mn. Talbot's pio-nic,-who wou1d have 

thought it?'' and Mn. Strutt repeated Julia's 

adventures with Lord Latimer, only much im

proved, and with the additions that she had iost 

her shoes, bonnet, and dress, and was to be sent 

to some distant school the next day ; that Hal 

Talbot and Felicie had--and a shake of the 

head conveyed more than words could ; that, in 

iaet, it now muat be-and Mrs. Hal's wedding

day was fixed. 

''Arabella, Arabella," said the old maid, her 

sister, " do not talk scandal.'' 

As Miss Becky always lisped, she set up to 

have weak lungs; and, as she was an old maid, 

abe atrected never to allow scandal; but as all 

the folk at Seaforth knew where to find it, 

Miss Bec~y's house was called " Reputation 

Hall.". 

" How I" said Bah ; " can you believe it?" 

" Believe it, my dear I" said Mrs. Strutt.; 
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" •hy I had it from the beat authority. You 

are so kind, yourself, my Bah, you do not like 

others to get blamE.'d for anything:" 

Bah tried to blush, but her day was over,

·she was pa8.w. 

" And so Mr. Stanley Brereton 1s coming 

here?'' said Mrs. Strutt. " I think I know 

a lady, who shall be nameless, who is not sorry. 

WeU, to beeure, the Scripture says, 'Judge not, 

and ye shall not be judged;' or I should say 

that ••. in fact, it is a thing I would not do,

sucb a near oonnexion. Poor Emily 1-TNY 

odd, indeed f My dear, they say it is owing to 

an unfortunate malady." 

This last sentence was in a whispE.'r. 

" Ha, ha ! Scandal as usual, Bah," said 

Alexander Artaxerxes Adolphus, entering the 

room. "Oh, Mrs. Strutt, I see :-my dear 
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Lady Arabella, a thousand pardons ;" and he 

tenderly squeezed her hand. 

The pressure was returned, for Mrs. Arabella 

was Mr. Alexander's chere amie; and he was 

her caro mio. 

"He grows stout,-1 mean Alexander," said 

the smiling Arabella to Miss Bab. 

" When people are happy," said Alexander, 

" they often grow stout; and who would not be 

happy near my belle 1'" whispered be to Mrs. 

Arabella. 

Mrs. Arabella Strutt could stand many things 

-but men and flattery were the exceptions to 

this rule. She was a widow, turned forty, and 

flattery, therefore, was very agreeable to her. 

She, therefore, returned Mr. Alexander's com

pliment with one of those sweet looks, which she 

could so well assume. 

"Apropos," said Alexander, ''will you come 
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.and rake a walk ? I am going up the Loven'

walk; if you are going home, I will escort you." 

" Tile Lov£>rs'-walk !'' screaml"d Mrs. Strutt. 

'' Mr. Alexander, you do not think of what peo

ple might say ; you know I have a character to 

maintain, and appearances must be attendf'd to." 

Alexander Artaxerxes Adolphus turned away 

hi~ face, to hide a smile, for it was only three 

dlt)"s sioce Mrs. Arabella bad not been afraid of 

wal~ing inLovers'-walk, with him, for two hours, 

by moonlight. 

'' La, my dear Mrs. Strutt," said Bab, "bow 

can you talk such noniiE'nse to a boy ; no one 

will care what you do with Alexander." 

u Well," said Mrs. Arabella, "if I must I 

must." So she took hold of Alt>xandt>r's arm, 

and away they went to Lovers'-walk; Dut, alas I 

hardly had Alexander got some fiattt"ring &pt"eeh 

out of hia mouth, when they beard aA uncouth 

IS 
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noise behind them : and, looking round, saw 

Harry Percy, with a dog at his heels. He soon 

joined them, and the lovers were interrupted in 

their love. 

"Well, Harry, how are you?" said Alex

ander. 

" Oh, pretty bobbish," replied the boy. " Al

most bored to deatb. I am going to Mr. L-'a 

sebool, next month. I am so glad ; there is no 

doing anything at home. Mamma says,' Percy, 

my carpet, you will wear it out, sir, with your 

romps.'-Papa says; 'Harry, sir, if you make 

so much noise, you shall sit in your own room.' 

Then, one must not eat and one must not drink; 
' in fact, no one must do anything, but the dogs, 

and they do what they like. There is for you, 

brute," said Harry, as he kicked one on its 

head; "really, I am sent out to air the dogs, 

and not myself, while papa restS his fooli&h wita, 
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by repo1ing oo the sofa, and mamma studies 

Gl'ft'k, with her book upside down. I will be 

bung if eftl' I aaw anything like it. I wish they 

would send me to sea. Look at all theee dogs ! 

why they Jive like kings to me." 

" Ob, Harry Percy, you must not talk so," 

aid the afFected Mn. Arabella, putting her 

hand before- Harry's mouth. 

" But I will," said Harry ; " I will go to the 

d-1, if 1 don't." 

" Oh, you frighten me," aaid Mrs. Arabella, 

&baking her tail, by way of ttembling, and cling

ing to Alexander's arm. 

"Yon are easily frightened then," said Harry, 

drily. " I wonder why you were not frightened 

the other night, when you walked with Alex

ander alone for two hours?" 

~ Ob, but we were not alone, Harry, my love," 
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said Mrs. Arabella, in her most conciliating 

tone. 

" I will be lrung then if there was any one 

but me near Lovers'-walk," said Harry. " But 

take my advice, Mrs. Arabella, do not trust a pin 

to Alexander; be-'' 

" Hold your tongue!" said Alexander Ar

taxerxes, frowning. " I will not," said the 

boy, pouting; " I will say you were out all 

night, for Beli8arius Benedict Northumberland 

told me so. Did not he catch you and --?" 

" 0 my love, Percy," said Mrs. Arabella, 

with her cambric handkerchiefto·ber face, "you 

make me blush. Promise, my love, not to say 

this?" 

" No, I will not," said Pt-rcy; " I only tell 

it you, Mrs. Arabella. Do you think I do not 

know everything that passes in Seaforth? We11, 

good day, for I am going ~n Halburt CommoDs 



·'l'.BJL FBJI.&J..E Ji'BESIUSO!IS. 181 

to join Beli&arit18, and Octavius Northumber

land, to have some fun. Good day, Alexander; 

mind you do not hunt in other ~pie's parks." 

Harry now took to his heels, and was out of 

sight im a moment. 

"Alexander, what am I to think?'' lisped 

Mrs. Arabella. 

" My belle;• said Aleunder, " think nothing, 

IDd. mind oothing,-for, see, here is your gate. 

Shall I leave you, and go home ?'' 

"Oh, no, Alexander, do not be so cruel; 

pray stay one short minute. Oh, but here 

comes Mr. and Mrs. Palmt't. Good bye, Mr. 

Babington, remember me to Barbara," said 

ArabeJla, with a distant air, as she turned to 

maot Mr. and Mrs. Palmer. 

"How do you do, madam?" said old Mr. 

Palmer, with his usual shake of the head, u he 

spoke. 
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" Quite well, dear Mr. Palmer! How does 

this lovely day agree with you, my dear Mrs. 

Palmer? AU-all weJl at home? How is 

dear Julia and the favourite Emily?" said Mn. 

Strutt. 

" Oh, pretty well, thank you; Mn. Strutt," 

said Mrs. Palmer. "Julia, poor thing, spent 

such a pleasant day with Mrs. Talbot; and my 

Emily, poor child, is seldom very well in spring; 

but her brother Stanley will soon be here,-and 

she is so much attached to him, that I think he 

will be a pleasant companion for her." 

" I presume, Mr. Stanley Brereton," said 

Mn. Arabella, " will soon be choosing a lady 

·from among our Seaforth belles?" 

"Indeed I do not know of any one likely to 

suit him," said Mr. Palmer. 

'' I was not aware," said Mrs. Arabella, 

lisping, " that Mr. Stanley had been so difficult. 



'I'BE I'UIALB PBEUIAIONS. 183 

I sboold bave tbougltt that the difliculty was oil 

the other side of the question. I remembft

I often said, before Mr. Strutt died, ' Wellt if 

'III'J husband should die hefor• me, I never will 

marry again,' and I have kept my resolution." 

" I suppose you have aot been tt>mpted to 

brak it, in sncb a place aa Seaforth ?'' said 

Mr. Palmer. 

"Ob, I cannot tell secrets," said Mrs. 

Arabella, trying to blush through her rouge. 

"We will not press you, my dear ma'am," 

llid Mr. Palmer, aa he bowed, and passed on, 

fOr we are going to see the Mi88 Buttercups." 

In }Jalf au boor, Miss Patience and Miss 

Prudence Buttercup were startled by a long 

ring at their little garden-door. Miss Patience, 

who was the housekeeper, was busy making 

queen-cakes in her little kitchen, and, expecting 

her butter-woman, ran out, with a dish in her 
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hands, ·and oor arms covered with flour, to the 

gate, to scold the woman, as the last roll of but· 

ter was a half-quarter of an ounce short. What 

was Patif'nce's astonishment to see Mr. and Mn. 

Palmer as she opened the gate! but, u retreat 

was u..,leo, she put her arms behind her, and 

bf.gged them to walk in, for Prudence was in 

the drawing-room. 

Prudence Buttercup waa two years younger 

than her sister ; and, goodnfSI knows, the mark 

had been out of Patience's mouth long before 

she came to Seaforth,-and she had been there 

thirty years. So, by all accounts, Miss Patience 

woulrl never see fifty again ; thE'refore she bad 

givt-n up all thoughts of changing her name, 

and turned blue-atocking, ftorist, and old maid. 

Miss Prudence migbt be about fifty ; she tried 

to be the fine lady, and never meddled with the 

4 menage,' because abe was near-sighted; and 
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u Patiace Wlll.dnf, Prudeoee .aid, • Of coune 

abe eould l't'Ceive and .listen to her compaQy 

best" Be this as it may, eome ill-natured 

people made the remuk, "That tbougb the 

Buttercups were blind and deaf, ·lhey alwa)'J 

saw and beard what no one wished th.-y should." 

Mill Prudence Buttercup was very fond of 

Sowers, as well as her sister ; aod, c:oDSid.eri&tg 

the rmallneas of their sardea. and that they 

ftJide a point of buyjRg .ouly Gne· :ftower ·Nt'lt a 

yerir, · tt.e, ~re tolerably well oft' for plants of 

allsortL Their cottage was crowded with all 

IOffl of ~n : a liule viraodah shaded the 

drawing-room from the morning sun, .oppoei&e 

wbidr were four little 6ower-beda, cat in th~ 

shape of diamonds, on the lawn, which sloped 

down to an old wall covered with ivy, which wu 
built partly to bide a meetinp;:bouw, ~nd partly 

to be a ecreen fnnn thE- east wind. At one end 
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of the wall an ivied arbour ; at the other a laby

rinth,-on a small scale, to be sure, but which 

proved a nice plaything for all the cats, rate, 

mice, and snails, in the neighbourhood. 

It was in vain Miss Patience swept her walks 

clean; the nE'xt morning she found them covned 

wilh the cats' offerings. Miss Prudence, in

CE'nsed at a conveniency being made of her 

mignonette bed by one of those industrious 

ereatures, opposite the window, and who, being 

alarmed, had not time to cover it in, set a large 

gin in the labyrinth, where the howlings of 

these animals were generally heard at night; 

and the next day had the satisfaction of finding 

a very large black and white tail in it, which had 

been taken off' as cloee as possible. 

· " My dear Mrs. Palmer, bow are you?" aaid 

Miss Prudence, pulling her apron off, and 

stuffing it behind her, as Mr. and Mn. Palmer· 

entered. 
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111 Quite wdl, Miss Buttercup," replied the 

Palmers. • We have just called to say, that, u 

our geraniums have increased so 88 to fill our 

ho01e almost up to the top, we can oft'er you a 

few, with some American IK't!ds, which have just 

arriYed from America. And you may have 81 

much bog-earth 88 you wish from my gardener," 

ldded Mr. Palmer. 

11 Really, you are 10 kind, I do not know 

ltnr to thank you," said Miss Prudence. " Will 

}1111 stt>p into the garden, and look at my 

8owen ?'' 

11 Pray what is this plant?" said Mrs. Palmer, 

going up to a large shrub in a tub on the lawn. 

"Ah I that is a 'touch me not, • indeed," said 

Miaa Prudt-nce, in her most languishing manner. 

" It comes from India, I believe ;-but really 

sueh painful circumstances are l't'called to my 

...__ 
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mind, when I think of it, that I cannot now 

explain its history." 

. " What a sweet little ' pense«",' " said Mr. 

Palmer, stooping, and plucking a leaf and a 

flower. 

" My dear sir," said Miss Prudence, flying 

on him, " that flower is sacred;" and she 

snatched the leaf out of bis hand. " Perhaps it 

will grow,'' continued she, as she stufFed it into 

·the ground. "Yes, it is sacred,-for it came 

·out of the King's garden at Windsor. It was 

given me by my gardener, whose sister's hus

band's cousin is married to the King's under

gardener!' 

" This seems to be a choice pt>t," pointing to 

a bit of geranium, about one-fourth of an inch 

in height, which was planted in an old tea-cup, 

and covered with a broken glass. 
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"r~ in~ that~ from Mr. Villars• 

green-house. It is a slip of the plant which his 

intended bride gave him the last day be saw 

her,~ said Miss Prudence. 

" And this is a lovely rose," said Mr. Palmt>r. 

".Oh! Lord-H~nr.Y G--," said Miss Pni

dence ;-" you ~now when Lord Henry G-

paS&Ed thrQugb . Seaforth? to stand for D--., 

he made a 8pet>C~; _ and,. ~ . he was in the midst 

of a very clev~r eft'usioq, he drqp~ this rose 
11 • - f II I '1,- ' 1 ' ' 

frpm his b~~t~~-hole =.- I pickeq it up, and 

plan~ i_t. For .a whole month I nursed it like 

~ child, and at last it bas napaid my trouble;

for, see, what a fine healthy plant it is." 

" What a pretty wall that is, covered with 

iry ; it is quite an ornament to your garden," 

said Mrs. Palmer. 

" It is the real Irish ivr,•' replied Miss Pru-
- I . ' • 

clence. u The original plant was brought to 
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me by my nt>phew, William Buttercup, from 

Cork." 

"William Buttercup,-from Cork? My dear 

ma'am," said Mr. Palmt>r, "there is no ivy in 

lrt>land that does not come from England." 

"My dear ai-: !"exclaimed Prudence, looking 

through her eye-glass, and picking the dead 

lt-avea out of the ivy; " my dear sir ! I assure 

you William gatht>red it himself from off an old 

wall at Cork.'' 

"Very well-very likely," said old Mr. Pal

mer, tired of flowers ~nd ftowt>r-beds. 

" Well, I will send you the seeds and plants," 

said Mr. Palmer; " so I must say adieu ! as I 

am going to call on Dr. St. Clair and his lady.'' 

" J>t.ar me ! what stories one does hf.ar of 

Dr. St. Clair and bis wife," said Miss Prudence, 

with an atrecsed sigh. " They say, poor woman ! 

abe baa a hard life of it. He uses h~r very ill,

Tery iU indeed !'' 
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-' Nooseose I" said Mr. Palmer; " I wondt-r 

why people cannot let their neighbours alone? 

I must say that a love of ecandal is one of the 

ruling passions of the Seaforthites." 

'' Ob, Mr. Palmer !'' l!llid Prudence, shaking 

her head; " I never saw a place where so little 

scandal was ht'&l'd. I must say that, during a 

thirty years• residence at Seaforth, I have hardly 

beard a bit of scandal." 

" I wish I could say as much," said Mr. 

Palmer. "But only take the present moment, 

and observe if every one is not trying to make 

the wont of a little quarrt'l between an old man 

and his pretty little wife ; without considering, 

that when a girl of sixtt>en, like Mrs. St. Clair, 

marries a man old enough to be her grandfather, 

great allowances are to be made." 

~ But the Doctor has such a violent temper," 

laid. Prudence. 
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" I should rather say," .addt>d Mr. Palmer, 

" that our worthy rector, Dr. St. Clair, is, like 

many old men, who marry young and pretty 

girls, jealous of his wife ; and perhaps she may 

not be careful enough to avoid all likelihood of 

blame. Considering her youth, that may be 

excusable; but walking and flirting as she did 

for an evening, on the promenade, with Lord 

Latimer, and only attendt>d by her handsome 

eon·in-law, George St. Clair,-who is more of 

an age to be her husband than his father,-was 

a very imprudent step for any one to take; and 

the old Doctor had reason to be a little discon· 

tented :-but tht>n she is such a child, it ought 

to be overlooked." 

" George St. Clair is just twenty.one," said 

Miss Prudence; " and a very handsome youth 

he is." 

"Very," said the Palmen, aa they wiahecl 



I 

.Miss Prodeoee good morning, and left the 

Buttercupa' cottage. 

Dr. St. Clair, the rector of Seaforth, was an 

old man of sixty when he married the pretty 

little Agnes Rochfort, eighth daughtf'r of Colo

nel Rochfort, M.P. The bride was sixteen on 

her wedding-day, and seemed very much pleued 

with the idea of being Mrs. St. Clair, before 

her eldest sisters had any oft' en. Her· idea of 

marrying was : to have her own way; dine m 
the parlour, at the head of hfto own table ; make 

her own tea; eat 88 much whitt> sugar 88 she 

pleased ; and have baUs and parties every week. 

Sbe never ooee thought of liking the gentlelban 

in question, or not; and when her papa asked 

her if abe loved Dr. St. Clair, her ' naive' 

IIDP'er .... , " She did not care about him ; but 

that if she might sit down stain, eat and Cilrink 

u. mueh ·•· :ala libd, ta1k and laugh when 'she 

VOL. J. J[ 
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chose,-she should love him very much, as she 

was quite tired of school-rooms and gover-

nesaes." 

The wedding dresses were a source of delight 

to the little Agnes. She was in a state of 

rapture for three weeks before her marriage; 

for she had heaps of presents, new clothes of all 

descriptions, a splendid ' trousseau,' and, more

over, went out in the carriage visiting with 

mamma,-a thing she bad never done in her 

life before, being the eighth daughter. The 

wedding-day she was charmed with her white 

satin dress, and with the compliments which 

were showered upon her from all quarters. Her 

papa made her a present of a great plum-cake, 

to eat in the carriage ; and the only drawback 

to her happiness was, that her mamma would 

not allow her to fill the Doctor's new chariot 

with her pet-cat and six kittens, for whom she 
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and her two younger sisters bad made a set of 

white cambric robes, and had wadded a little 

basket with white satin, for them to travel in. 

At last, when all compliments and breakfast 

ended, the little beauty set off, in carriage and 

four, for Seaforth, where she was to find her 

new home. 

About three months after the wedding, Dr. 

St. Clair's children by a former wife came to 

pay their respects to their mamma-iu-law, who 

might have been the child of any of her sons 

0! daughters, except the youngest, George St. 

Clair, who, as we have before stated, was twenty

one, a very handsome, clever, and interesting 

young man, who, on first sight, took a great 

fan.cy to his new mamma,-who, in her turn, gave 

him a dozen kisses, for promising her a little 

poodle pup, which be assured her would dance, 

beg, cak'h biscuit, and do anything but talk. 

K2 
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It was quite amusing to see the little Agnes, 

with her long flaxen ringlets, and bright blue 

eyes, with a figure like a fairy, and a ' toumure 

Parisienne,' talking tO George St. Clair about 

her birds, her kittens, and all her little amuse

ments; while he, .such a contrast to her, with 

his handsome dark eyes and hair, was stooping, 

first in admirati()n, then in pity, over his ·little 

mamma, in admiration at her beauty ~&nd inno

cence, in pity that she had married such an old 

man as his fAther. So• lib a dutiful and 

obedient son, he resolved to make her all the 

amends in hilt power, by gratifying· every whim, 

and devoting his leisure to her amusement. . 

The good Doctor adored his little bride, and 

she liked him very well,-for he let her have 

her own way in everything; but still she would 

often veJt the old man, when he was reading to 

amuse her, by jumping up to catch her kitten or 
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ber puppy; clapping '·his book together sud

denly, eo aa to stop him in the midst of a fine 

passage·; or, if &be heard George's voice, by 

running and begging him to ·play with her, to 

teeeh her cat to jump, or- to carry her on his 

shoulder round the garden, as her dear· brother 

:frank · used to. do ·at home. Sometimes she 

would be drawn round the garden in a little 

ehild' s car, .which me had found in the .loft, and 

wbiob bad formerly belonged to ·her children-in

•; I ami •if mer) dear-George ·was not in, th~ 

poot Doctor was harnessed to it,~nd Agnes, 

in a little hatt·and.provided with George's whip, 

woultl:not allow 1M old man to: stop for breath, 

w.hieh, in truth, he· often wanted, as his wife 

.took the .greates& ple8.8UI'e·'.in driving up and 

·down a iiule bank in her gmtden at ·a quiet trot. 

, ' .'lllie'; little 'frhcaa' mentioned by Prudence 

•tldWJtdu~· ·bet~ tll'e pretty Agnes and her 
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consort, had arisen from the following circum

stance, and would not have been worth relating, 

except to show the love of the Seaforth folk to 

magnify everything they heard. 

Agnes had been for a week confined to the 

house by a sore throat, when Dr. St. Clair was 

obliged to go to London on business. He left 

his son George to take care of his wife ; also 

having made her promise not to go out before 

his return, as the medical man wished it. He 

set oft' for London. George never knew what 

his father's orders had been, and Agnes never 

gave them a second thought; but, tired of stay

ing at home, and fancying a walk with her dear 

George, she begged him to take her out. He at 

first refused, for fear of her cold, and offered to 

spend all the evening in playing with her at 

home; but Agnes jumped on his knee, and 

smothering him with kisses, he could not refuse 
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her anything; so out they went, and a delightful 

walk George found it, with his little mamma, as 

he termed Agnes. The promenade at Seaforth, 

which consisted of a broad gravel walk, shaded 

by trees, was the fashionable rendezvous ; and 

as Agnes had made a 'toilet expr~' for her walk, 

she would go to the promenade, and George 

could not get her home till very late, when it 

was evident, from her hoarseness, she had caught 

a fresh cold. The next day she was wone; and 

when Dr. St. Clair came from town, she was 

only well enough to lie on the drawing-room 

sofa. Her husband was not very well pleased, 

as may be imagined; particularly as Dr. Latimer, 

her medical attendant, told him it might have 

been her death in her then delicate situation. 

Dr. St. Clair wished for another heir, though 

he had five children by his former marriage; 

but they were grown up and provided for, and 
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be wished for a second tribe of nurselings. Not 

so Agnes ; she did not care for children, so long 

as she bad George and her kittens to play with : 

but when old St. Clair promised her, if she 

would take care of herself at present, anything 

she might fancy which was within his reach, 

she was very well-pleased to find the power her 

present situation gave her over him. This was 

the quarrel which had been.spread through Sea

forth by the scandal·mongers, and magnified, aa 

we have before related; for though Lord Lati• 

mer had been on the promenade, and been in· 

troduced to Mrs. St. Clair,. yet he !!\ever flirted 

with her, nor even walked .by her side; he bad 

only stopped <korge St •. Clair . for .ten minutea, 

to ask hiJ opiniQn of a bet he had at Newmarkett 

and to offer him the riding of a horse fw wbieb 
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well enough to come down stairs, after the doctor 

bad promised her anything she would like, she 

made her 'demoiselle de compagnie,' Mademoi

eelle Mars, make her up a comfortable little nl'Bt, 

as she termed it, upon the sofa, with cushions 

and shawls; and having settled herself in an 

easy reclining posture, she took out her ' porte

feuille,' and began making a list of everything 

abe fancied, or desired to have, which occupied 

her for two hours, when George St. Clair came 

llome from a ride, and was summoned, as usual, 

to his post of honour by the aide of his little 

mammL He could not help laughing when 

Agnes showed him the list full of hE'r wants and 

wishes, which, for the amusement of our readerP, 

we will insert here, with George's remarks on 

them:-

Imprimi8, " A room fitted up as a boudoir, 

either with sky-blue or rose-coloured silk, 

'KS 
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in the French style; a little piebald pony to 

ride on, with a new saddle and white reins, and 

a little whip with a whistle at the end!' 

'' But," said George, " I am afraid you will 

not be allowed to ride at presenL'' 

'' Why?" said Agnes, with hl'r usual sim

plicity. 

" Oh, I do not know?' said George, laugh

ing. " But such a little pony as yon wish for, 

will be difficult to find, if it must be piebald ... 

" Ob, I do not care about that,, said Agnes. 

'' What colour do you like best, George ?, 

·n Brown, bay, or black," said George. 

" Well, write down those colours, instead of 

piebald." 

George did as he was desired, and went on 

reading-" a pretty little house, to be built of 

fir cones, for my eat, in the garden, and one 

also for my puppy, with a little lawn and garden 

before each, and a little fish pond for them to 
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drink out o~ as big as a large basin, filled with 

gold fish." 

George bunt out laughing, to the great an

uoyanee of his little mamma, who said-" What 

do you laugh at, George?'' 

"Indeed," replied he, trying to look grave, 

"I did not know that you meant to feed the cat 

on gold fish." 

Agnes laughed in her tum, and told her son

in-law to go on to the next. 

" A. little phaeton, to hold two people, with 

two little ponies to draw it, and a little boy to 

ride poetilion, dl'elled in red and gold." 

"Yon seein to lille gold, mamma," said 

George; " but I advise you to change the 

liYery to green and silver; and the ponies to ....... 
• Oh! no," said Agnes ; " for I want little 

poniee, beca1111e I do not mean Dr. St. Clair to 
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ride in my carriage, which you know be cannot 

do, if it is little enough to be drawn by sheltys. 

I mean it for you and me, as we do not take 

up much room. But you may change the 

liveries, if you like it; only do not teH your papa 

what I said about not wanting him, or I will 

not give you a kiss for the next year." 

"Well, give me one now,'' said George, "and 

I will not tell ; you know I will not tell of my 

little mamma." 

- " There," said Agnes, as she kissed George 

twice, " there is one more than the bargain ; 

but I will kiss you, George, whenever you like, 

because you are such a pretty boy ; so like my 

dear little brother, Frank. 'Apropos,' I will 

send for Frank here, to stay a few weeks with 

me. You will like him so much, George, be

cause he is like me : aud you love me, do aot 

you?" 
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" Indeed I do,~ replied George St. Clair, 

Morning the earessea of his little mamma ; 

• but really I do not see that I deserve the 

epithet of a 00,, as I am one-and-twenty; and 

if Frank is like you, if he is as pretty as his little 

lister, and as fair, I do not see how I can claim 

the least resemblance to him in looks, as you 

know I am quite a nigger." 

"Ob, no, you are not," said liule Agnes, 

throwing her arms round him ; " you are my 

pretty 'boy. You· really are ao very pretty

you ha:'e tlae prt'ttieat· hair, the sweetest eyes, 

and the prettiest mouth I ever saw !" Agnes 

ltopped, for a moment, and looked at him seve

ral timt'S; at last she said-" Do you know, 

George, what I 1fas.tbinking of?'' 

" Of me, I hope,'' said George. 

"Oh yet, it ·wu f>( you. Well, I will tell 
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you what I thought :-it was, that if I bad not 

married your papa, I should like to have married 

you." 

" Indeed I" said George, apparently not well 

pleased with the compliment. 

" Yes : I am not joking, I assure you," said 

Agnes, shaking her long ringlets, " for you are 

much handsomer than Dr. SL Clair." 

This was said with such naiveM, that George 

could not refrain from a smile. After a mo

ment's consideration, he said-

" Tell me, Agnes, if you had seen us both 

together, which would you have chosen-me, or 

my father ?" 

" Dr. SL Clair," said Agnes, without a 

moment's hesitation. 

" So you prefer an old man to a young one?" 

said George, in a disappointed tone. 

" I ne•er said that, did I. ?" asked Agnes. 
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" Not esacdy ; but you said, you would 

prefer Dr. St. Clair to me." 

" Oh no; I do not mean that," said Agnes; 

" I only meant to say, that it would have been 

folly in me to marry you." 

" Why?" said GeorgE>, hastily. 

" Because you have not money enough to 

keep a wife." 

George's eountenance cleared; he looked at 

Agnes, and said-

" Snppoae I had bad a thousand a-year, aa 

well as Dr. St. Clair, would you have chosen 

me?'' 

"Yes," said Agnes. 

George caught the little beauty's hand, and 

kiued it a hundred timee. " Then you love 

me?'' aaid he ; " you really love me 7" 

" I always told you I did," said Agnee. 

George left the sofa, and going to the window, 
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stood there for some time ; at last, turning 

round towards Agnes, he said: "You must not 

tell Dr. St.' Clair of what has just passed; he 

would, perhaps, take it amiss." And he left. the 

room abruptly. 

George St. Clair, on quitting the drawing

room, retired to his own room immediately, and 

for some time perambulated his chamber, in no 

small agitation. The state of his mind may be 

more easily seen by the following letter (which 

he wrote to a bt·other officer) than we could 

describe it. 

"Seaforth Rectory. 

"DEAR S.u.r,-Aecording to my promiae, I 

commence our epistolary correspondence, which 

I hope will prove a great pleasure to both of us, 

as, from the distance between our homes, we 

are at present debatwd verbal communication, 

w~ich you know I approve of much more t.han 
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letter-writing, as it is such a bore, having to sit 

down and write _a lot of news. Now, my dear 

fellow, I am going to lay open my heart and 

soul to you, as I am very unhappy, yet still the 

happiest of all creatures at times. But to come 

to my woes. You are aware my leave of absence 

was obtained to enable me to pay my respects to 

my new mother-itt-law, Mrs. St. Clair, alias 

Agnes Rochfort. Little did I think what trials 

awaited me at !rome. I found my new mamma 

a perfect little angel, about five feet high, and 

apparently a child about nine or ten years old~ 

the most loveJy, infaotine, innocent little thing 

imaginable. Wben I was introduced to her, 

she treated me like her brother; told me she 

was ·very fond of me ; admired my eyes, arid 

loaded me with kisses. What was ~y aurpri&e 

to find she was sixteen ! To make a long story 

abort,-being a}1;ays 'With lier, particularly wheh· 
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Dr. St. Clair was in town, I fell in love with 

ber, and was ' au dernier desespoir ,' until she 

confessed to-day that she would have preferred 

me to Dr. St. Clair. I was at 6rat pleased 

with this confession ; but my pleasure was soon 

turned to fear, for Agnes is so young and 

thoughtless, that she is just as likely to repeat 

our conversation to the Doctor, as not. I 

warned her to keep it to herself, and I hope 

she will ; if not,. what will become of us ? Ad

viae me, my dear friend, what to do in the 

present emergency. Shall I go ? It is im· 

possible, as my governor has made me promise 

to ~tay over Agnes' confinement. Shall I stay? 

It will be destruction to myself, and perhaps 

to Agnes. Oh, the idea is odious ! I can say 

no more, for Agnes has just sent for me. 

Adieu, my dear Sam, and remem her your 

unhappy GEORGE ST. CLAIR!' 
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In a few days George received the following 

answer:-

" Merton Hall. 

" DEAR GBORGE,-What has come over you? 

Your epistle ia certainly written in a very ~ 

lancholy style, and Heaven knows for what! 

Why, George, my dear fellow, you are the 

lueki~t d-1 ever kicked out shoe-leather ! 

You have been home for a year ; a comfortable 

house to dwell in; grub for nothing; a good 

old prosy father, and an angel of a mamma 

to am~ yourself with. Why, in the name of 

goodness, my man, what would you have? You 

must not be so particular, or you will never 

succeed in this world. Take a friend's advice 

-(do not think I mean to be impudent)

and make yourself 88 comfortable 88 you can 

at home. Flirt with the pretty mamma, and at 

the same time be the dutiful son to your 
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governor, and all will be well. If you must 

leave home, come here, and fall in love with my 

sister, if you like it ; but for Heaven's sake do 

not grow romantic. Remember, if you might, 

you could not run away with Agnes,-you have 

not money enough ; . and you could not live 

upon air : so do not g~ such lengths. I have 

so much to do, I can 1147 no more, except that 

I have had a famo~sporse sent ~efro~ Ireland, 

a~.~ present from my_ cou.sin Jack. Adieu, rny: 

dear George, an4 belisrve. rqe 

" Your's most truly, 

"SAM TowNLY." 

. " Well,'' said George, " perhaps he is right, 

and I had better stay here. I will make up my 

mind not to fall violently in love with Agnes, 

and I will not be so much alone with her,-if I 

can help it.": 
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Having made this good resolution, George 

lifted up two portmanteaus (which he had 

packed, with the idea of leaving Seaforth), and 

placing them on a window-seat, employed him

self in unpacking them, with much more alacrity 

than he had before used in packing them. 

We will leave him at this pleasant employ

ment, and return to Mr. Palmer's family, who 

were anxiousiy expecting Mr. Stanley Brereton. 

Emily Palmer had reassumed her absent 

smiles : her beautiful dark hair, instead of being 

tucked back as usual, since her sister's death, 

was brought forward to-day in clustering ring

lets, as in former times, and her usually neglected 

toilet was now exchanged for a becoming and 

studied 'deshabille.' The little Arthur was 

dressed in a new suit of nankeen, frock and 

trousen; and, as Emily watched the nurse 

brushing up the child's hair from off its lovely 
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forehead, she felt her heart bt>at, as she recog

nised the strong resemblance which its features 

bore to Stanley Brereton. As soon as the nurse 

had left the room, she caught the child in her 

arms, and, kissing it a thouaand times, called 

it her " Stanley Brereton." 

"Aunt Emily," lisped the child, still sitting 

on Emily's knee, "you look so pretty to-day." 

Emily blushed, and pressed the child to her 

heart, as she said, " Papa will soon be here, 

Arthur." 

" Is he like grandpa, aunt Emmy ?'' asked the 

little boy, looking up into her face. 

"No, my angel; much younger than grand

pa," replied Emily, fondly gazing on the boy. 

" How old is papa ?-is he as old as me?'' 

said the child. 

"Yes," replied Emily, smiling, "your papa 

ia a little older than you, Arthur !" 
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"He must be an old man," observed the 

child. 

" Ob, no, quite young, and so handsome," 

said Emily,-" so handsome !" 

A ring at the park-gate prevented Emily from 

finishing her sentence. She set little Arthur 

down, and, flying to the window, which com

manded a view of the gate, distinguished some

thing like a horse and rider coming up the 

avenue. 

" It is him!" said Emily;-" no, it cannot 

be !-yet it is!" cried she, as abe recognised the 

well-known brown mare, which was Stanley 

Brereton's favourite riding-horse; and, seizing 

Arthur by the band, flew down stairs, and was 

the first to meet him in ~e hall. " Stanley I" 

was all she could say, as she fainted in his arms. 

• • • * 
When Emily recovered, she found herself 
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sitting in her own room, on a couch. Stanley 

was bathing her temples with ' eau de Cologne,' 

and Arthur was crying at the top of his voice. 

She took Arthur on her knee, and, ~issing him, 

burst into tears. 

" Am I then forgot?'' said Stanley, in a re-

proachful tone. 

" Stanley!" said Emily, "can you suppose 

such a thing ? Look at Arthur,- is he not 

grown ? Do you think I have forgotten the 

father, in watching over the son ?" 

"Forgive me!'' said Stanley, taking Emily's 

hand, and prE'SSing it to his heart; " forgive me, 

Emily ! And you, my little Arthur, will not 

you kiss your papa?'' 

" Arthur," said Emily, setting him in Stan

ley's arms, " kiss your papa." 

" How like he is to Georgiana," said Stanley, 

with tears in his eyes. 
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" I think him more like you,'' said Emily, kiss

ing the child. 

''But why,'' said Stanley, looking at his son, 

"have you not put him into a page's dress?" 

'' He is so young,'' said Emily ; ~ I should 

think too young for a dress of that sort." 

" Why, J,E' must be turned three," said 

Stanlt'y. 

Emily sighed. 

"Do not sigh," said Stanley, "for what is. 

pasaed ; let us look forward to the future." He 

paused, then continued, "Emily, how that child 

loves you." 

" I hope be does," said Emily ; " but what 

makes you say so ?" 

" Because," replied Stanley, " Arthur has not 

CE'aSed to watch your face ; and when you look 

grave, he pulls down his little mouth; when you 

smile, he laughs.'' 

YOLo I. L 
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" Poor little fellow!" said Emily, "hE' is very 

fond ofhis aunt." 

·cc How very Wt·ll you look, Emily," said Stan

ley: "just what you were like the first day I saw 

you. I think I see tht> likeness stronger than 

ever between you and Gt.>Orgiana.•' 

Emily blushed, and was beginning something 

about "You, Stanley," when the dinner-bell 

rang,.and Stanley handed Emily into the dining

room. 

" Uncle Stanley !" f'Xclaimed Julia, who had 

not· seen that gentleman since his arrival, "you 

have forgotten me." 

'"I assure you quite on the contrary," said 

Stanley, shaking her hand. "It was only yes

t.:orday I had a long conversation about Miss Julia 

Talbot ·with a gentleman in London." 

" Oh, do tell me who it was !" sllid Julia. 

"I must not tell tales out of ~chool,'' said 

Stanley. 
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'' I am sure it must have betan George St. 

Clair," said Julia, "for he told me he was going 

to town." 

"0h, I saw Grorge St. Clair this morning in 

Seafordl," said Emily Palmer, "walking with his 

mother-in-law. 'Apropos,' Stanley, you have 

not yet seen the pretty Mrs. St. Clair. She is 

breaking all the gt>ntlemen's hearts in Sea-

. forth." 

"I must ket>p out of her way, .then," said 

Stanley, "for my heart ,is gone alrt'ady; and it 

is as painful to fall in love without a heart, as to 

be sick wbt'n the stomach is empty.'' 

" You &pt'ak from experience, uncle," said 

Julia, archly. 

" And you from inexperience," said Stanley; 

''but you cannot guess who I was speaking to 

about you in London." 

"Lord Latimer, perhaps," said Julia. 

L2 
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"I do not know such a person," said Stanley; 

" but perhaps, some day, may be related to 

h. .. un. 

"As he is not marl'ied," said Julia, pretending 

not to take the intended meaning, " I fear he 

has no daughter to marry Arthur." 

Stanley smiled, and said, " You must guess 

again.'' 

After a moment's pause, Julia, upsetting he•· 

plate, exclaimed, " It cannot be Mr. Villars?" 

'' Yes, it was Jamt'S Villars,'' replied Stanley ; 

looking very well !13tisfied that he was not seated 

near her, as she was sprinkling her neighbours 

with soup. 

"Well, then, it is true," said Julia, in a most 

discontented tone. 

" What is true?'' asked Mrs. Palmer. 

" Only, grandmamma, that Mr. Villars Js 

going to America." 
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"To America I" echoed the party; '' and 

what for?" 

" Why, they say he is going to marry his 

aunt's housemaid; and as she would not be 

noticed here, they are going to America." 

" And who told you this piece of news?" said 

Stanley; " the Misses Buttercup, I should think." 

" Yes, they told me; and Lord Latimer, and 

Mr. Wilmot, and Hal Talbot, told me the same 

thing." 

" I should think," said EmiJy, "that Ha1 and 

FeJicie bad better join them." 

"ReaUy, aunt Emily, Felicie is a sweet crea

ture, and so accomplished I" said JuJia. " They 

say ·she has a hard life of it with those two eldest 

Miss Talbots-they are such dunces; and the 

little one is such a spoiled child, no one can do 

anything with her." 

" Bot then,'' said Stanley, " she has Hal to 
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recompt>nse her for her pains." This was said 

in rather a provoking tone. 

" That is more, certainly, than some people 

get," said Julia in I't'ply. " For instance, aunt 

Emily looks after Anhar, and gets nothing in 

return; fot I d<> not think you wiU marry her." 

Every one looked astonished at this speeeh. 

Mr. Palmer said, ''Brothers and sisters, <>f course, 

nenr think of marrying." 

Stanley looked at Emily, his heart smote him, 

aDd he ru&hed out of the room. 

When Emily rose from tabla, she directed her 

steps toWards the garden, expecting to find little 

Arthur and his maid there. She soon beard the 

former'&' well-known •oiee, and battening to the 

spot from •hence it proeeedE!d, found, to her 

amazement, Stanley alone with Arthur. A 

pause ensued, for each had deeply felt Jolia'a 

thaughtles• cut. Stanley was the first to speak, 



ud hil Yoi~ ~Wed "' he seJ,d, ·"Though I 

hope yoq mfl n~ver find me ll.llJgl'at.eful, Emily, 

yet, i,{ you ,hqulc\, th,is cLUld will Qever \:le &~>." 

~i.ly ~Jtooped do~ to hide.~· tears. aud ki.sied 

\he U'tl!e ~llow, w~ was. (~1 of joy at pa~·~~ 

""riog pr~_ised llim a man'11 qress. 

Long .,. .A,r!hur's be4-till\e did Emily and 

Stanley walk. that evening; and as Arthur's 

pa~ lM¥1. ~W hiiP. he was a man, of ~urse he 

could ~ Wei tired. S~nley b~ recovued his 

uual apmtia rw\ be 'INS, u be had formerly 

~_., we pl~tett of ~panious. He had 

&.-a~ ~utb. aJtd read more ; and~ Ita.ly WI'S 

lUf filvouri~ ~try n~t to Engl~~d, Emily 

fqrgot ~ Wfllll!f pnd~ his \ively apd i~p;}&

aio~ det¥:ription of llw,t b-.utiful oountor ; and 

l8 ~ fairly col,d ~e tlw ~o\he\' ~nd sister 

.-.lJrned hom~. 1\rt~~r w~ pq~ t;C,l bed ~leep, 

ftW Sl&llltty lwA c;arrif(l hi~ mos~ Qf tbe w~y 
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homE'; and Emily, in good spirits, retired 88 

soon as she could. Lord Latimer, Mr. Wilmot, 

and Julia, kept up such an eternal noi8£', that her 

over-excited nerves could not stand it, and she 

fled for refuge to her boudoir. Stanley followed 

to his room, but for a different purpo8£', which 

will be explained by the following letter :-

" Ten o'clock, night. 

" Mv DEAREST EMILY,- I hardly know 

how to commence this letter to you ; but 

88 I hope it will, for the future, be happiness 

to both, I must fulfil the task which my duty 

imposes on me. Julia's thoughtless speech, 

at dinner, cut us both. I need not say I saw 

how you felt. My feelings were not less acute: 

living with you so much 88 I have done, 

and being more attached, and feeling a stronger 

affection for you than the rest of your family, 
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on account of your exemplary kindness and 

attention to my only child, I forgot, I must 

confess with shame, that you were my sister. 

I blush to own, that, in my letters and in my 

conversation, 1 have given you reason to doubt 

what my intentions were intended for. Any 

one but yourself, my dearest Emily, might (and 

•ith the greatest reason) have expected an offer 

of my hand. Living abroad, as I have lately 

done, I have unwittingly beE'n induced to regard 

minor crimes as of no consequence; and, I blush 

to own, that I came from Italy with the inten

tion of marrying you-with the intention of 

setting the laws of God and man at defiance. 

For Heaven's pardon, and your forgiveness, I 

must now plead. Let us pass a veil over what 

has occurred ; in future let us be like brothE'r 

and sister. I will never marry. Your friend

abip and Arthur's love, is all that I wish for. I 

L8 
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will pass six months at Seaforth, and the other 

six at Stanley Park, whither, I think, my sister 

may be allowed to accompany me. And now, 

my dear Emily (this is the last time I address 

you thus, for dear is too strong a term .for 

friendship), I have only to conclude, with assur

ing you, that the life of your affectionate brother 

is at your atorvice ; and that your happiness here, 

and your welfare hereafter, is the constant 

prayer of S'l'ANLEY BREREToN." 

When Stanley hatl finished this letter, in 

which he was to renounce all his views of happi

ness, and in which he had declared his resolution 

not to marry, he lighted a taper, and knocked 

quietly at Emily's door. She was sitting read

ing, and started, on perceiving Stanley at swch 

a late hour. 

Stanley did not speak ; but laying his letter 
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on the table, wu retreating, when Emily beck

oned to him J and, drawing aside the curtains of 

• little bed, he aaw Arthur reposing on the 

dowuy bed. One &I'm wu carelessly thrown over 

the quilt: and the pressure of ita little head upon 

the pillow, had called into its little face a most 

lovely bloom. Emily stooped down, ~d dropped 

a tear on the ehild's forehead. StaBley atooped 

in his turn, but it was to ki• the image of his 

lovely Georgiana. 1\>rhaps bt' was too ~ger in 

imprintiag a kiss on the babe's roey lips, foF it 

awoke; and, drawing ita little face into a cry, 

began te cali for " mamma.'' 

Stamey started as if he had bef.n shot. " I 

thought, Emily," said he, " that Arthur called 

you aunt?" 

" Generally," returaed Emily; "but 10~ 

times mamma." 

" It is aingular," said Stanley, '' for a child 

who does not remember its mother." 
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'' It is natural, though," reJ.?lied Emily ; " for 

every child looks to its mother in time of need." 

Stanley changed colour ; and, snatching up 

his taper, retired, without uttering a word, to 

muse on his misfortunes in his own room. 

Emily's colour changed many times in read

ing Stanley's letter. " Alas I" said she, "it is 

only too true. My folly, blinded by love, would 

bave led me to marry my sister's husband; how 

Stanley must despist' me-how vile I must 

appear in his eyes. Good heavens ! how I have 

lowered myself in my own ; but I will think no 

more of him ; I will banish him from my 

thoughts. Yes, generous Stanley, you have 

divined my secret; I thought no one could read 

my heart, but myself: and on yourself you 

throw all the blame ; that shall not be. To

morrow I will pay the penalty of my guilt ; 

after to-morrow I will see Stanley no more." 
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As Emily finished her self-accusations, the 

clock struck one, and she retired to bed, where, 

overcome with fatigue, and vexed with herself, 

she enjoyed a few hours of feverish sleep. The 

next morning found her very unwell ; and, 

when she Qlet Stanley in the breakfast parlour, 

her flushed cheeks excited his fe-ar tbat she was 

very indifferent. Mr. and Mrs. Palmer were 

not yet up; and, as Julia was always late, and 

no ont>., therefore, would interrupt them

Stanley began his apologies for the note, when 

Emily stopped him; and, bursting into tears, 

exclaimed,-" Ob ! Stanley, how degraded I ap

pear in my own eyes ! what must you not think 

of me?" 

" Stop," said Stanley ; " I cannot hear this. 

I alone am to blame,-but let all be forgot.'' 

" I never can forgive myself," said Emily. 

'' Why, you have nothing to forgive yourself 
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for," said Stanley; "only let me plead for 

pardon." 

" Can you esteem me as you used to do 7" 

said Emily. 

" More than eYer I" cried Stanley. " I will 

love and esteem my aiater more than ever.'' 

"One thing I must ask," said Emily, making 

an effort. 

" What ia it?" said Stanley. 

·~Marry and be happy.'' 

"N.,.er !" said Stanley, starting from the 

launge on which he bad been sitting ; " mwer ! 

by all that is saered." 

" Hueb I'' said Emily ; '' I hear voices on the 

stairs." 

Stanley went to tbe chimney-piece, and pre

tended to be aamining the china, when Mr. 

and Mn. Palma" and Julia entel'ec.t. 

" Hey-day I" said Julia; " I hope, uncle 
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Srauley, I have not interrupted a very charming 

'tete-a-tete.' Emily, you look pale this mom

iJII; l'Vening walka do not improft your looks,'' 

remarked Julia, with a wicked look at Stanley. 

The party had been seated for a few moiDt"nts 

at the breakfast-table, when Julia, jumping up, 

nclaimed, " As I am alive, uncle Stanley, I 

bad forgot to tell you my newa !'' 

'' What is it?'' said Stanley. 

"Guea," said Julia. 

"Perhaps you~ ~g to Loudon, or goiftg 

ro marry Lord Latimer?" IBid SU.aley. 

" Or to 888Wt at his wedding?'' said Emily. 

" You are both wrong,'' said Julia; '' bot, 

out of charity, I )'rill tell you. As Mr. Villars 

told ualast Sunday, 'Charity cove~th a mnlti

tudeelsiua.' Gnmdpapa is ~to give me a 

ball.'' 

" Mr. Palmer is W!ry kiad ta yoo,~• said 
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Stanley, " I wish all grand-children could say 

as much." 

" Wait until you are a grandpapa," said 

Julia, " and see if you will be so kind to your 

little grand-babies." 

Stanley smiled, because it was polite to smile, 

however he did not feel at all disposed to do so 

-for the idea of being an old man, with. a stoop

ing figure and limping gait, was far from suiting 

him. " I shall not care about having my coat 

sewed on me then," thought he; " or having 

my collars embroidered." 

" And when will you give the ball?" said 

Emily to her papa. 

" Next week,'' said old Palmer. "Any day 

you like, my dear; it is all the same to me. I 

have had enough of balls in my day ; but you 

and Julia of course enjoy them?" 

"Yes, to be sure, grandpa,'' said Julia. 
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Emily said nothing,-but she thought other

wille. 

" Who will you invite, Julia?'' said Stanley. 

" Why, all my acquaintance," said Julia. 

" First, Alice Lisle, then young Hal Talbot, 

James Villars, Sir Charles Leslie, Mr. Wilmot, 

Lord Latimer, the Babingtons, and a thousand 

others." 

" Goodness!" said Emily, who was standing 

at the window, "who comes here?" 

AJl crowded to see what the wonder might 

be, which was in reality a lovely little phaeton, 

drawn by two splendid ponies, bright bay, with 

long tails and manes, and about eight hands 

high. A gt-ntlemau, very dark, young, and 

handsome, was driving : whilst his fair compa

nion, who appeared to be a beautiful child of 

ten years old, reclined on the soft cushions by 

his Side, in a most elegant rooming dress. 
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" Oh, it is Mrs. Sl. Clair I" exclaimed Julia; 

"how glad I am she is coming here. Now, Mr. 

Stanley, I will make you admire a fair beauty." 

In a few momenta Mrs. Sa. Clair and Mr. 

George St. Clair were announced, and Julia in

noduced.her favouritf' blonde bt-auty to Stanley. 

'' Oh, my dear Mrs. St. Clair !" said Julia, '' I 

hope you will come to my ball. I mean to have 

tueb a crowd, we shall be squeezed to death." 

" How nice I" cried Agaee, her eyes aparkli~ 

with pleasure. '' I am so i>Dd. of dancing. I 

will come with aU my heart. If Dr. St. Clair 

doee aot etQOrt me, Geor~ will: will not you, 

George?' 

" Certainly," replied G~ 

4' Do not you like my new carriage and po-

niee ?• aaid Agnes to Stanley. 

"Ob, I admire them of all things,"' said Stan

ley; ''the ponies, particularly the ofF one, are 
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I eYer aw." 

''The ofF pony ia c:alJed George," cominued 

Agnes; ''the near one Frank, Utel' ay dear little 

brother; bu~ George is mucla baudaomer than 

Frank, lo I ealled the prettiest pony after him." 

" Be is a happy man;• said Stanley. 

'' La l do you think so?" said Agnes: " he 

Tery often sighs." 

"I hope you do not 011e him ill," said Stanley, 

lllliling. 

"Dear, no!" said Agnes; "I do whatevel' be 

ubme.'' 

" Few beauties are so graciollllt" said Stanie, 

doing his utmost to eoneeal a smile. 

" He is so good-natured," continued Agnes; 

"he gave me a little puppy,-e moet valuable 

Jitde creature ; it begs, dances, goes to sleep ;- . 
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in short, would you believe it, Mr. Stanley, 

there is nothing it cannot do!" 

" Really," said Stanley Brereton, "if it were 

not a lady who told me, I could not believe it." 

" Would you like another dog?" said Mr. 

Palmer to Agnes. 

" Oh, yPS, very much, thank you," replied 

Agnes. 

"My dear mamma," said George St. Clair, 

" what can you do with another dog? you have 

three at home, and are already promised three 

more." 

" Oh, George, onto dog will not take up much 

room," said Agnes. 

" Oh, but it is a Newfoundland puppy that I 

meant to offer you," said Mr. Palmer. 

" Oh, it would draw my carriage so nicely, 

Georgto," said Mrs. St. Clair. 
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" But you must feed it on hoi'St'flesb,'' said 

George ; " and you will not like the odour of 

that, as summer is coming on." 

" Well, I suppose I must not take Mr. Pal

mer's present," said Agnes, in a pettish, childish 

tone. 

" Mr. Palmer will excuse my hurrying you 

away," said Gt'Orge; " but those little ponies, 

I fear, will take cold, they are so delicate." 

"You see, Julia, I must go before I have 

had time to tell you anything," said Agnes; 

" but you must come and spend a morning with 

mt>, and Mr. Stanley, too, if he likes; and then 

you shall help me to. arrange my ball, as Dr. 

St. Clair has promised me one soon." 

" One word, Mrs. St. Clair," said Julia, 

darting after her, as she quitted the room. 

After a few moments' whispering, Mrs. SL Clair 

exclaimed, "How nice that will be. You know 
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I have a Fn.onch 'artiste :' indeed you nevPr saw 

such a lovely head-dress as she has made me. 

Well, come to-morrow, and Mademoiselle Man 

shall arrange eVJerything." 

" Oh yes ; but do aot tell any one," said 

Julia; " I wish it to be quite a secret." 

" Adieu, adieu," &aid lin. SL Clair, as 

Stanley ·handed her .into her little carriage; 

"do come and see me, Mr. Stanley, for 1 think 

I shall like you; you are so good-looking-so 

like French." 

Stanley bowt'd, ·smiled, and, wishing Mrs. 

St. Clair a pleasant drive, retired to the drawing

room, to read, like a kind brother, to Emily, 

who was taking a likent'88 of the lamented 

Georgiana, from a small miniature which had 

bet>n painted a short time befure her wedding. 

Leaving them to enjoy their ' t4!te-a-tete,' we 

will return to Mn. St. Clair, who was paying 
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a round of visits; as proud to display her new 

turn-out to the admiring eyes of the Seaforth 

people-, as a •child is to show a uew bauble. 

The next visit was to Laura Talbot, who was 

at home, but 80 busy painting in her 'atelier,' 

that she could ·admit DO one. However, at 

Mrs. St. Clair's earnest entreaties, she came for 

a moment to the -window, to look at the ponies 

and the carr-iage. 

" They are beautiful!" said Laura, gazing 

on the ponies; " yet not 80 beautiful .as their 

mistress." 

Agnes laughed at the compliment, .and in

quired when Mr. Villars was expected home. 

"To.-mor.row, I think," said Laura, and the 

colour mounted to her foreheed. 

" La ! what makes you blush so?" continued 

Mrs. St. Clair.-"' Apropos,' do you know Mr. 

Stanley Brereton is here ?'' 
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Laura turned as pale as death, and pretending 

the sun was too strong, retreated to the furtht'St 

corner of her atelier. She covered her face with 

her hands, and, as soon as she heard the carriage 

drive away, exclaimed,-" Alas, poor Edwin! 

have you come here, only to be insulted by the 

presence of the destroyer of your happiness?

was it not enough that Violet was seduced from 

your love-was not that anguish enough for one 

possessed of so much feeling as you are ?-but 

must you be thrown into the society of him 

whom you must ever look upon as the most 

hateful of men ?'' As Laura uttered these last 

words, the dooa· of her room was opened, and 

Mr. Villars, and another gentieman, apparently 

about two-and-twenty, entered. 

'' My dear Edwin," cried Laura, flying to 

meet the latter, "} did not expect you so soon." 

"But I think you are not sorry," said James, 
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taking Laura's hand, '' that I brought him so 

soon.'' 

" Oh no," replied Laura; "you know, Mr. 

Villars, I like to see my friends, and Mr. Neville 

I think I may reckon as my oldest." 

"Mr. Neville!" replied theyouthinan offended 

tone. " Does time, then, make such a coldness 

between us, Miss Talbot?" and the Miss was 

pronounced with an emphasis. 

" My dear Edwin, how can you take huff at 

such trifles?"' said Laura; "you know that ours 

is no common friendship." 

"Nor mine," said Villars, smiling. 

'' Pray hold your tongue, James," said Laura, 

" and let me and Edwin make up our quarrel.'' 

"We are friends; is it not so?" said Edwin. 

"To eternity," said Laura, shaking his prof

fered hand. 

" Amen," said Villars. " Having seen your 

VOL, I. II 
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head out of the window this morning," conti

nued James, "I wish to know who you were 

talking to. I really did not think that I could 

myself have got your head out of the window, 

Laura?'' 

'' But there was a lady in the case," said 

Laura, .smiling; " no less a person than Mrs. St. 

Clair, with her ~andsome son-in-law, George." 

'' Ha !" said Villars, ''and what may their news 

be.?" 

'' l\1r. Palmer ia going to give a ball for 

Julia," said Laura, evading the question; "and 

I hear Mrs. St. Clair is to be the lion of the 

night." 

'\ Lioness, you mean,'' said Edwin Neville. 

"Whry, I thought," said Villars, looking very 

though,tful, " that old St. Clair expected a son 

soon?'' 

''I be}ieve he wishes for ope," said Laura, 

looking, down. 
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"·What! is George St. Clair here now?'' said 

Neville, awaking from a reverie. 

"Yes, to be sure," rt>plied Laura; " is there 

any reason he should not be at home?" 

"No-yes," replied Neville. 

''Neville,'' said Villars, with a look which would 

have steadied most men's thoughts, "remember 

you are in a lady's room." 

If Neville heard, he made no remark; but, 

taking up a book from the table, sat down, and 

wa8 soon deep in Pope's bewitching poetry. 

Laura drew Villars aside; an~, having told 

him of Stanley Brereton's arrival, a long con

ference ensued, which ended in Villars exclaim

ing, " I have done all in my power, but it is 

impossible; and I fear it must, sooner or later, 

come to pass; and, after all, it is natural enough. 

I have considered it several times, and I can 

see no way of getting off, with honour, but by-'' 

M2 
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Here his voice dropped ; but, after a few mo

ments, he continued: " You know how contrary 

to my principles and my ideas such a step is; 

but yet, you know, that one must pay deference 

to the ideas of the world, and such are the false 

notions of honour, that a man is branded as a 

coward, if he--" 

" My goodness f, said Edward Neville, jump

ing up, and shaking Villars by the shoulder, 

" there is nothing like a quiet squinting parson, 

after all. It is amazing how such an ugly fel

low as yourself can get a young lady to admire 

you." 

" Beauty," said Villars, '' I cannot, certainly, 

boast of; I am as God made me; and, I be

lien•, that is nothing stt"iking." 

" You are not far wrong there, indeed," said 

Neville; " but beauty does not signify, either 

in man or woman." 
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Edwin pronounced woman in a tremulous 

tone ; then, taking up his hat, said,-" I shall 

go and take a turn in the garden, Laura, and 

leave you to flirt alone." 

" I must take my leave for the present," said 

Villars ; " as my mother will think I am lost. 

Shall I do anything for you, Laura, in Seaforth?" 

added James, putting his head into the room, as 

he was shutting the door. 

" No, thank you," said Laura; "for my 

dress is ready for the ball; and I want nothing " 

Villars had not been gone ten minutes, when 

he met Julia Talbot running, as fast as she could 

go, towards Laura's gate. 

" Where so early this morning?" said Villars 

to Julia. 

" Ha! Mr. Villars, I am so glad to see you,'' 

said Julia, almost shaking both his hands off. 
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" I· am glad I did not set out sooner ; I might 

have interrupted a' tete-a-tete.'" 

" I beg pardon," said Villars: " you would 

have had a ' tete-a-tete,' instead of interrupting 

one ; for Laura has an old acquaintance with 

her; consequently,you and I might have flirted." 

" But you cannot afford your wife a new 

bonnet ev~ week?" said Julia, archly • . "So 

that would have been a useless flirtation." 

" Eight hundred a-year would not admit of 

such extravagance," replied Villars. 

" Hundreds," said Julia, turning up her nose, 

" I only talk of thousands." 

'' I am sure of it," said Villars; "yet, Julia, 

you have feelings. Do you think that money 

alone will make you happy?'' 

" No," said Julia, blushing, and in a subdued 

tone, "money will never make me happy, Mr. 

V.illars." 
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"You need not be ashamed ofblushing; it is 

a woman's greatest ornament." 

Julia hung down her head. 

" I will not detain you," said Villars, " for 

I know you want to see Laura. Do not talk 

scandal, that is all." 

"Oh, but I most have a little," said Julia, 

laughing; "you know I doat on it: c apropos,' 

have you heard about Archimedes Norton and 

Maria Nesbitt?" 

" Hush ! hush !" said Villars, " I cannot 

hl"&l' any nonsense: good bye for the present." 

"Good bye," said Julia, darting forward; and 

clearing Major Talbot's garden-gate with a 

bollnd, she flew without ceremony to Laura's 

room. 

" Miu Talbot !" exclaimed the astonished 

Laura, who had been startled at Julia's abrupt 

entrance. 
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" Yes, Laura, here I am. I want you to 

come with me, to consult about my ball-dress. 

I wish you, Mrs. St. Clair, and myself, to be 

dressed t-xactly alike. Mrs. St. Clair has agret>d 

to my wish, and I am to go to the Rt-ctory 

to-morrow morning, to consult with ht>r and 

her ' ft>mme de chambt·t-,' Mademoiselle Mars, 

about it. Now pray do come, and give us some 

of your advice." 

" I shall be most happy, my dear Miss Talbot, 

to givt- you any assistance in my power, but I 

must decline the honour of being arrayed like 

you, as my drt>ss is rt-ady, and is such a vt-ry 

simplt> one, that I should not think that either 

Mrs. St. Clair or yourself would like to appear 

in a similar onE>." 

" Dear me, I am so sorry!" said Julia, " for 

I had set my heart on we three beiug dressed 

alike. But what is your dress? if I may be 

allowed to ask." 
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" Only clear muslin over white silk," said 

Laura, " and trimmed with a few bunches of 

rosebuds down the side and round the skirt." 

" Did it come from London?" said Julia. 

" No : I made it myself," said Laura, smiling. 

"How odd!" said Julia; "but really grand-

papa givE.'S rot' so handsome an allowance, that I 

never think of making anything at home. How 

much are you allowed, Laura?'' 

" Thirty pounds a·yt>ar for my clothes and 

everything but painting materials." 

" Just the same as grand papa gives mE', I 

declare," said Julia. " Why do you not drE.'Ss-

1 will not say better-but more expensively, 

with a grt>at deal of lace and fine embroidery, 

like myself?'' 

" I prefer spending my mont>y in charity," 

said Laura. 

M8 
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" Well, I muat leave you," said Julia, rising 

from her seat, ''as I must call at Mrs. Norton's, 

or Jane will not be well pleased, and I would 

not incur her displeasure for something. What 

an odd story that seems about Archimedes 

Norton anq Maria Nesbitt, does it not?" 

. " I do not know exactly what you allude to,". 

&aid Laura. 

" Oh, only that Archimedes Norton apends 

all his time at Colonel Nesbitt's, about six miles 

from Seaforth ; and Maria Nesbitt, the younge&t 

daughter, is, they say, the principal attraction." 

" Indeed I" replied Laura. " Well, if it is 

to be a match, where is the harm ?" 

" A match, my dear Laura I" screamed 

Julia; "why, they cannot live on air and 

water. He baa nothing, and she has nothing; 

so what is the sum total'~-Notlting." 

" And who can tell either what Archimedes 
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Norton or Miss Nesbitt may have?" said 

Laura. 

" I cannot answer such a question ; you are 

quite an infidel, Laura," said Julia. "How

ever, remember our engagement: to-morrow, 

at twelve o'clock, I will call he1·e in the pony 

carriage for you." 

" Very well," said Laura ; " I shall be ready." 

A few moments found Julia seated by Jane 

Norton, engaged in a most interesting conver

sation. 

" By the by, Jane,-my uncle is come,'' said 

Julia. 

" Who?'' said Jane, stooping her head, that 

abe might hear better. 

" Stanley Brereton is here," replied Julia. 

" Good heavens ! you do not say so ?" said 

JanE', turning white and crimson, as she tried to 

conceal her agitation, by bending over her work. 

" It ia true enough," said Julia ; " and I am 
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going to have a ball given to me, at which I 

hope to see you, Mrs. Norton, and Archimedes." 

" I am really so ill this morning," said Jane, 

hardly able to command her voice, " that I can 

hardly thank you, as I ought, for your kind 

invitation." 

'' Oh ! do not for one moment think of 

such a thing a8 thanks,'' replied Julia; "you 

know I hate ceremonl:,-but I cannot help say

ing that I think the name of Stanley Brereton 

has made you quite ill.'' 

Jane Norton proudly raised her head from 

her embroidery, and, setting her eyes with a 

st>arching expression upon Julia, said, '' That 

woman must be a fool, Miss Talbot, who would 

risk a moment's happiness for Stanlt>y Brereton." 

But if Jane Norton thought to silt>nce Julia, 

she was mistaken : Julia knew just as much of 

the ways of the world as Miss Norton, and re-
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turned the latter's searching glance by a haughty 

stare. 

" I tell you," repeated Julia, to the now 

almost awed Jane Norton, " that such a passion 

is hopelt'SS. Stanley loves another; and I know 

that if he does not marry her, he will never 

marry another." 

Jane Norton burst into tears. " How un

kind, Miss Talbot," continued she, " to wrest 

one's secret from one !-but, as you know part, 

you may as well know all. From the first time 

I ever saw Stanley Brereton, I have never 

ceased to love him. Look here," pursued Jane, 

unlocking her desk, and showing Julia a heap 

of manuscript poems, beautifully written on 

vellum,-'' thE'se, Miss Talbot, were my only 

comforts, when the man I loved married another. 

But now I will burn them :-it is useless, as 

you say, to indulge in vain hopes.'' 
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'' Stay !" said Julia; " change the names, 

and the poems will go on for the next love.'' 

" And what name," said Miss Norton, look

ing steadily at Julia, " what name would bE' 

worthy of supplanting Stanley's ?'' 

" Many," said Julia;-'' for· instance, George 

St. Clair's." 

''He is engaged too well with another per

son," said Jane. 

" Mr. Wilmot's, then," said Julia. 

" A common tutor I" exclaimed Miss Norton, 

in a fury ;-" a tutor to Lord Latimer?" 

"Mr. Villars," said Julia, taking no notice of 

Lord Latimer's name. 

" Say no more," said Miss Norton, " I wish 

to be alone; but mark me, Julia Talbot, if you 

know my secret-I know yours. One word 

from you--one hint of this hour's conversation 

-and I will proclaim yours through Seaforth." 
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Jane Norton was the youngest daughter of a 

Mr. Norton, who had run out everything, and 

just died in time to escape imprisonment for 

debt. Mrs. Norton had a jointgre of five hun

dred a-year, which, on her death, was to go to 

Jane. Archimedes Norton, the only son living, 

was just of age, and inherited a wild disposition 

from his father ; therefore would not settle to 

anything, and remained a burthen to his mother. 

Mrs. Leight, the eldest daughter, had been two 

years married to a man of large fortune, and 

lived in Westmoreland; and it was to Mrs. 

Leight that Archimedes looked for assistance in 

puahing him in the army-the only profeaaion 

he could endure. He w~U a fine, tall, handsome 

young man-fair-with a particular way of put

ting on his hat and tying his cravat, which 

gained him the nickname of '.Doudney & Co.'; 

as his style of dress bore a marked resemblance 
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to the prints of Doudney & Co., in the news

papers. Jane Norton was a fine girl, about 

twenty at the least. She had fine eye-s, and fine 

brown hair, but she had a mouth like -- we 

will not say what, and, to crown all, a splendid 

leg and foot. Such was the maiden who hope

lessly loved Stanley Brereton, and who, to con

fess the truth, would have died for him. Mrs. 

· Norton was one of the eternal tribe of has beens. 

She' was still a fine woman, and had good qua

lities, but her stumbling-block was pride; and 

she was now looking forward to catch some duke, 

or peer, for her youngest daughter. Title and 

money were all she wanted;-if a man was mad, 

silly, or anything else, it was all the same to her; 

-her aim was money, title, and rank. 

But we must return to Julia, who, having 

called on the Babingtons, Miss Lisle, the three 

ugly Talbots, the Misses Buttercup, and many 
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others, to invite them to her ball, returned 

home, not a little fatigued, to dress for dinner, 

as a small select party were to dine that day 

with Mr. Palmer. 

" What shall I put on?'' said Julia to her 

maid, as she fell into a chair, from exct'SSive 

fatigue. 

" I have cleaned your pink silk, ma'am," said 

the Abigail, '' and put a new breadth in front, 

so you can wear it,-or your blue silk, ma'am,

or your yellow silk,-or your chally,-or your 

Indian muslin,-or-" 

" The Indian muslin will do, Esther," said 

Julia; " so now just arrange my hair." 

" How would you like to have it dressed, 

Miss Julia ?-in the Grecian style, or in the 

French style? or after that Italian costume you 

bought the other day ?" 

" Oh, quite simple," said Julia; " in the 

Grecian style, with a rosebud, or my pearls.'' 
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When Julia's toilet was finished, she hastened 

to the drawing-room. Mr. and Mrs. Palmer 

were there, with Mr. Lindore, his younger 

brother Robert Lindore, Mrs. Lindore their 

mother, Mr. Benedict, and Mr. Belisarius Nor

thumberland; the rest of the company had not 

yet arrived. Old Mrs. Lindore was sitting 

talking about a daughter of hers to Mrs. Palmer, 

and describing her last confinement, from which 

abe-that is, Mrs. Lindore-had just returned, 

leaving her uncommonly well. Mr. Palmer was 

engaged in serious conversation with Mr. Lin

dore, who was a very plain clergyman, in every 

sense of the word ; and Mr. Robert Lindore 

was amusing himself in curling his whiskers, 

and eyeing the two Not"thumberlands, who stood 

at some distance from the rest, t.nd looking not 

quite at home. 

Julia nodded coolly to. the latter youths, 
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bowed to Mr. LindOl'e, and shaking Robert 

familiarly by the hand, walked to the window, 

and sat down upon a couch. Robert soon joined 

her. He was a young man of twenty-five, 

dark, a great dandy, in the dragoons, and a 

very old flirt of Julia's. 

" Idle, as usual, Miss Talbot," said the puppy, 

as be seated himself by her. 

'' Impudent, . as usual, Mr. Lindore," said 

Julia, with a toss of her fan. 

" Nay, do not be cross, belle Julie, or I will 

not give you something I have in my pocket for 

you." 

" What is it ?" said Julia. 

" I sball not tell that," replied Lindore. 

'' Tiresome creatt1re that you are," ~id Julia, 

'' do you not recollect this time two years, when 

I dined with you, at the Babingtons? Well! 

what fun we had, teasing Barbara about Cap-
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tain C--, and the note you wrote her, in his 

namt', and -" 

" And do you remember how we waltzed toge

ther, after supper," said Robert, "when we 

were both half-tipsy. You know I persuaded 

you the champaign was toast and water ; and do 

you remember, Julia, what you called me?'' 

"Not" said Julia; turning away and blush

mg. 

" You said," replied Robert, in a whisper, 

'' that I was your own Robert. You called me 

Bob." 

" Nonsense," said Julia, trying to look cross. 

At this moment the door opened, and the Mr. 

Babingtons and their sisters were announced ; 

also Mr. Villars and Laura Talbot, Lord Lati

mer, and Mr. Wilmot. 

Lord Latimer immediately stationed himself 

by Julia's lounge, and Robert Lindore was 
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obliged to put up with Miss Hannah Babington, 

who sat upon the edge of her chair, looking the 

picture of misery, for fear she should not be 

genteel. 

Mr. Villars joined Mr. Palmer and Mr. Lin

dore, and Laura was engaged in a sensible con

versation on painting and poetry, by Mr. Wil

mot, who admired her unaffected manners and 

general deportment very much. 

Barbara, the ancient Miss, as she was termed 

by those who had known her for some time, mo

nopolized Belisarius and Benedict Northumber• 

land; while Stanley Brereton and Emily, who 

had entered almost unperceived; sat, with Arthur 

betwt'l'n them, on a little sofa at the furthest end 

of the room. 

Julia sate fanning herself with the greatest 

composure, though the window was open ; and 

Lord Latimer amused himself by picking a rose 
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to pieces, and eating it. A few sentences passed 

between them, when Lord Latimer exclaimed,

" Are those three frights your cousins?" 

"Who do you mean," said Julia, laughing. 

" The three Talbot girls ; sisters to Hal 

Talbot." 

"Oh no," said Julia; '' I would not own them 

if they were." 

" Humph," said his lordship. 

"Do you like scandal, Lord Latimer?'' said 

Julia. 

" No-hate it,'' said his lordship, nibbing up 

the stalk of his rose. 

" I was going to tell you something about 

Hal," replied Julia. 

"WeH, what is it?" asked his lordship, as he 

swallowed the last morsel of his rose-stalk. 

" I will not tell JWU, as you. do not approve of 

scandal," said Julia; "but Iseeyou want some-
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thing to &t." So saying, she stretched her hand 

out of the window, and brought in a handful of 

vine leaves. 

Lord Latimer laughed. " I cannot eat such 

common food, Miss Talbot." 

" What I have cleansed, call not common," 

said Julia. 

"Julia," exclaimed a voice behind her, "for 

shame!'' 

Julia turned, and mel Villars' disapproving 

eye. " Who made you my Mentor?'' said she. 

"No one," replied Villars, in a kinder tone. 

Lord Latimer miled. 

Julia turned away scornfully, and whispered 

to her companion, ; " h would be_ difficult to 

please such a bus~ Lord Latimer.'" 

Lord Latimer started as if a cannon-ball had 

struck him. " For heaven 'a sake, what do you. 

mean, Miu Talbot?" said he. 
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" Only that he would be too clever a man for 

me to marry-too particular." 

"True, true," said Lord Latimer, breathing 

more freely. 

"Do you know Mrs. St. Clair ?•' said Julia. 

''Know her I why you introduced me to her, 

Miss Talbot," said Lord Latimer. 

" Apropos, Mr. St. Clair," said Julia, calling 

to the other end of the room, "come here." 

Mr. St. Clair, who had just arrived, came 

forward at Julia's bidding, and made many 

apologies for Dr. and Mrs. St. Clair's absence; 

'' but his mamma had really fatigued herself so 

much, that she could not come out." 

Julia was vexed, and so was George St. Clair, 

for he could not now bear going out without his 

pretty mamma. However, be fe11 into a chair 

by Julia, and, after paying her a compliment, 

&aid,-" Do givE' me that rose, Miss Talbot." 
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"The one in my hair?" said Julia. 

" Yes," replied George ; '' the moss rose in 

your hair." 

" I will see aftt>r dinner," said Julia, laughing. 

"That is right,'' said Lord Latimer, "give us 

as polite a refusal as you can ; and, remember, 

never give away any of your things for nothing." 

" You may depend upon that, Lord Latimer," 

replied Julia; ''I never will give anything away 

for nothing." 

George St. Clair .bit his lips, and looking 

across the room, said, " Faith, Stanley Brereton 

and Emily Palmer J I m•ver saw them before, 

or I would not have wasted so much time here." 

And taking his glove he had thrown on a 

table, he sauntered to join the Platonic conver

sation of the brother and sister. 

Julia and Lord Latimer looked astonisht>d at 

George St. Clair's cool and provoking BpE'l'ch; 

VOL. I. N 
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at last Lord Latimer said, " Since we seem to 

be left alone, Miss Talbot, I think we ought to 

sit closer to each other. Suppose we move up 

the room, and both squeeze into that large capa

cious arm-chair, which, I believe, is intended for 

one person only. I like to be thought odd some

times, and to attract attention." 

"And so do I," said Julia; "so let us go." 

" First let me arrange your boa," said Lord 

Latimer, as he placed the rich sable in graceful 

folds round her neck ; then offering his arm, the 

fashionable couple lounged through the company 

to the arm-chair, when Julia dropped most 

gracefully into it, and Lord Latimer seated him

self by her. 

" These are close quarters," said Julia, 

laughing, as she glanced her eye round the 

room, and met, for the first time, the horror

struck eye of Mrs. Talbot, who was seated in 

full state, with her three frights behind her. 
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" But very comfortable ones," replied Lord 

Latimer, in an unusual witty tone, as he secretly 

enjoyed the dismayed looks of Mrs. Talbot. 

Julia and Lord Latimer's eyes met, and a 

loud burst of laughter ensued, which might not 

have ended for an hour, had not dinner been 

announced. 

Mr. Palmer led the way, with Mrs. Lindore; 

Stanley Brereton and Mrs. Palmer followed ; 

George St. Clair took Emily; Mr. Lindore 

Mrs. Talbot. Hal Talbot wanted to have €s

corted Julia; but Lord Latimer would not give 

up his post of honour, as he called it,-so Hal 

had to pot up with Hannah Babington, whom 

Robert Lindore bad given up long ago, as a 

person he could get no good out of. Laura was 

handed out by Mr. Wilmot; Belisarius and 

Benedict Northumberland pounced upon Miss 

Sally and Emmy ; Villars took Lydia, out of 
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charity; whilst poor Robert Lindore was obliged 

to put up with Barbara Babington; and the two 

Mr. Babingtons had to do without belles. 

" Apropos," said Lord Latimer, after they 

had been seated some time at table, '' I heard 

some one mention a Mias Norton the other day." 

" Yes, Jane Norton," replied Julia;-" do 

you know her?" 

'' No-yes-by sight," replied Lord Latimer. 

Mr. Wilmot smiled, and looked odd. 

" Do you think her handsome?" said Mr. 

Babington, from the other side of the table. 

" A devilish fine girl!" said Lord Latimer. 

" Never could admire anything so tall," said 

Alexander Artaxerxes Adolphus. 

"We all know that, Mr. Alt-xander the Big," 

said Julia;-" or you would not always be fol

lowing Mrs. Arabella." 

Alexander the Big coloured furiously, and 

began blowing his nose. 
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" I think," whispered Villars to Stanley 

Brereton, " Miss Talbot should not bring 

people forward in such a manner." 

" Perhaps not," returned Stanley, finishing 

an oyster patty with great composure. 

'' Where did you meet Jane Norton?" said 

Julia to Lord Latimer. 

" Oh! at Weymouth, I believe,'' replied his 

lordship. 

" Did you see her often?'' asked Julia. 

'' Very often," was his lordship's sarcastic 

reply. 

" At the balls, and parties, and everywhere?" 

" Oh! no,'' said Lord Latimer, smiling. 

" Where every young lady ought to be seen," 

said Mr. Wilmot, with a moat gracious smile;

" at church~" 

Julia paused. " She cannot have decE'ived 

me," thought she, to herseolf; " it cannot be 

Lord Latimer she would have?" 
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'' You do not eat,'' said Lord Latimer, sur

prised at Julia's sudden absence. 

Julia started, and began devouring a heap of 

eatables Lord Latimer had laid on her plate. 

"You are wrong," said Lord Latimer, whis

pering to Julia, as he pretended to be helping 

her to some sweetmeats. She was never a flirt 

of mine." And he glanced his eye, with a par

ticular meaning, at Mr. Wilmot, who was enjoy

ing some maccaroni cheese very much. 

Julia smiled. "You do not mean to accuse 

Mr. Wilmot?" said she. 

" Accuse him I no, there is nothing to accuse 

him of," whispered Lord Latimer. "To flirt 

with a pretty girl like Jane Norton, who likes 

admiration above all things, and our sex above 

all things, is no harm-at least, I hope not." 

Julia laughed. ''You do not mean to say,'' 

said she, "that Jane Norton likes gentlemen?" 
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" Do you think Wilmot would have troubled 

himself about her, if she had not," said Lord 

I~timer, • sotto voce;' then raising his voice, 

he said, "Mr. Wilmot, we are engaged in 

a serious conversation about you." 

" No harm, I hope," said Mr. Wilmot, turn

ing up his eyes like a duck in thunder. 

"Harm?" said Lord Latimer, and he turned 

away his face, to hide a laugh. " Would you 

believe m~, Miss Talbot?" continued be, " all 

the time I have known Mr. Wilmot, J never 

knew a"'!l harm in him, except-" 

" Lord Latimer," exclaimed the interesting 

pale lips of Mr. Wilmot, " you are too cen-

sorious." 

"Julia," said Mn. Palmer, "when you have 

finished your conversation, we will move." 

Julia rose, and followed her grandmamma 

into the drawing-room, yawning at the idea of 
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sitting at least an hour without the gentlemen. 

At last, she remembered to have seen Laura 

before dinner, and pouncing upon her, dragged 

her to a lounge, to have sc>me chat, for want of 

better to do. The newest fashions, the latest 

gossip, were rattled through by Julia, until, tired 

of herself, and of her companion's want of taste 

in not liking scandal, she proposed a turn in the 

garden; and, as July evenings are sometimes 

very pleasant, Laura consented. The green

house was Julia's favourite lounge, as there she 

could gather handsful of flowers, either to eat, 

throw away, or make bouquets; for after she 

h~ seen them often for ten moments, she did 

not care for them. And to the greenhouse abe 

conducted her friend, who was not a little 

amused with Julia's lively conversation. There 

seemed to be no topic of which Julia was not 

perfect mistress: men, women, children, and 
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dogs, horses, cows, flowers, shells, pebbles, 

novels, books of all sorts-all came into her net; 

and she seemed on most familiar terms with the 

beaq and belles of Seaforth. There was 

George SL Clair and little Agnes ;-she never 

called any one Mr., Mrs., or Miss;-Latimer, 

Wilton, Artaxerxes, Babington, Norton. Such 

was the conversation, which lasted until the 

ladies were summoned to the drawing-room; 

and Lord Latimer looked particularly happy to 

see some one to speak to, as he termed it. 

After tea, music was proposed. Julia sang 

and played some pretty airs on the piano. Emily 

played the harp. Laura's guitar was much 

admired. And the two eldest frights, Miss 

Sally and Emmy, were set down to the piano, 

to strum a duet. 

"I hate duets," said Julia to Lord Latimer, 

(whilst her namesakes were shaking their elbows 
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and humping their backs, to bring a fine tone 

out of the piano), " do not you ?'' 

"Yes,-1 detest them," said Lord Latimer, 

amusing himself with pulling the string of 

Julia's reticule, and tying sundry knots in it. 

Julia began yawning, for she was very tired. 

Lord Latimer did the same ; and both sank 

into a pleasant doze, at the opposite corners of 

the sofa. . George St. Clair had been gone some 

time ; he had promised to be at home to sup 

with his mother. Emily, Mr. Wilton, and 

Stanley Brereton, were engaged in a most 

interesting conversation about the education of 

children. Mr. Villars and Laura Talbot seemed 

to have much to say to each other ; whilst 

Alexander Artaxerxes Benedict, and Belisarius 

Northumberland, with Robert Lindore, were 

comparing all their adventures, and all the 

fun they had enjoyed for the last year. The 
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other gentlemen were either asleep or talking 

politics. 

The sudden cessation of the music aroused 

Julia and Lord Latimer; and, half yawning, 

half stretching, his lordship wished Julia good 

night, as he cordially wrung her little finger off, 

nearly. 

Mr. Wilmot obeyed his pupil's summons; 

and, in a few moments more, the household were 

sunk in deep repose. 

END OF VOL. I. 
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STANLEY BRERETON. 

THE next morning, about half-past ten, Julia 

drove to Major Talbot's door; and in a few 

moments Laura and she were on the road to 

Seaforth Rectory. 

" My dear Laura," said Julia, whipping her 

pony, " is not he a charming creature, this 'joli 

Moustache' of mine?'' 

" Whom do you mean?" asked Laura. 

" Whom? why Lord Latimer, my 'joli Mous- . 

tache,' as I call him. Oh, is he not an 

Adonis?" 

" I believe he is a clever young man," said 

TOL. II. B 
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Laura, " but rather singular; as to an Adonis, 

I really do not think he is handsome enough." 

" Oh, but he will be so rich," replied Julia; 

'' but what think you of Mr. Wilmot? such 

a love of a man." 

Laura smiled. " Mr. Wilmot is a most sen

sible man," replied she. 

" How cold all your expressions are," E-X

claimed Julia, as she turned into Dr. St. Clair's 

gate. " Really you are like ice ; a propos, we will 

have a party to eat ices some day. Grandpa 

has the only ice-house in Seaforth." 

Laura had no time to reply ; for lhey were 

ushered into Mrs. St. Clair's boudoir, which 

was all fitted up couleur de rose, and in which 

every comfort and luxury, which ingenuity 

could invent, and money purchase, was to be 

found. The windows looked out on a lovely 

Talley, enclosed by hills, and shaded by the finest 
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trees ; in short, this little boudoir seemed to 

contain all that could conduce to captivate the 

soul, and delight the eye. 

" What a love of a room," exclaimt>d Julia, aa 

abe entered it;-" and, dear Mrs. St. Clair, how 

well you look,'' said she, flinging herself into an 

ottoman, on which Agnes was reclining, almost 

at her length, while George was reading a new 

novel; in which abe seemed much interested. 

George St. Clair rose, and politely wishing the 

young ladies a good morning, was retiring, when 

Agnes recalled him. " My dear George, we 

cannot do without you," said she. 

'' Indeed, mamma, I see Miss Talbot does not 

want me," said George. 

" Oh, George, how can you say so," said 

Julia; "such old friends as you and I are. I 

did not expect this.'' 

" Are you in earnest, Julia?" said George, 

B2 
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returning, and taking ber hand. "After what 

passed last night can you forgive my rudeness ?" 

"Nonsense," said Julia; " I have nothing to 

forgive; only let us be friends.'' 

" We are friends now for ever then?'' said 

George, taking her hand. 

'' Yes, for ever;" said Julia, who felt a few 

sparks of ancient love rekindle in her heart, as she 

gazed on the handsome face of her earliest flirL 

" Now, George, do just tell Mlle. Mars to 

come here," said Agnes; "and to bring all her 

patterns, blond lacE'S, flowers, feathers, and all 

her ' boutique' with her, for we have not a mo

mt>nt to lose." 

George obeyed his pretty mamma ; and in a 

few moments Mlle. Mars, followed by the foot

man, carrying a pile of boxes, entered the room. 

Mlle. Mars produced patterns of all shapes and 

fancies ; satins were piled against gauzes, and 
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gauzes were laid over difFerent coloured satins; 

crapes of every shade, from the palest blue to 

the brightest rose, were hung over the chairs 

and ottomans, to judge better of the efFect. 

" What do you think of pink satin, with white 

gauze drapery?" said Agnes, as she pulled over 

all Mlle. Mars's materials, without any cere. 

mony. 

Julia did not seem to fancy that much; she 

had already a pink dress, and she knew almost 

to a certainty that the Misses Babington would 

wear pink dresses, and she must be quite 'disti:•

guee' from the common herd of rustics at Sea

forth. 

" Ah, mon Dieu," exclaimed Mlle. Mars, 

putting her finger to her mouth, " attendez, il 

me semble, qu'une robe de satin bleue, avec le 

draperie de gaze, garni de fleurs, serait ravia

sante, le corsege en cceur. Oh, je le prevois, 

Mademoiselle en serait charmee I" 
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" Ob, that will be beautiful!'' said J uJia and 

Mrs. SL Clair together. " Laura,'' continued 

the former, "do you not agree with Mlle. 

Mars?" 

'' Perfectly," replied Laura; "it will be very 

handsome, and eleganL" 

" That is the style of dress I like," said 

George St. Clair; '' something simple, to look 

well.'' 

The ladies laughed at the gentleman's de

scription of what he liked ; and Mlle. Man 

withdrew, after having promised to cut out 

Julia's robe, and instruct her maid how to 

make it. 

'' But," said George, after the femme de 

chambre bad withdrawn, "what will you put in 

your heads ?" 

" Pearls," said Mrs. SL Clair. " I vote for 

pearls. I have such a lovely pearl comb and 

flowers." 
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" With all my heart," said Julia; "for 

grandpapa gave me some not long ago. Laura, 

what will you wear?" 

" I have no pearls," replied Laura; "but I 

will wear something to look like them." 

" Oh, pray aJlow me to lend you some," said 

Mrs. St. Clair. 

" I hope you will not be afFronted, my dear 

madam, if I refuse your kind ofFer,'' said Laura. 

''But I make it a rule never to borrow anything." 

" How silly," said Julia; "but 'n'importe,' I 

know one cannot turn you. I bavt! one thing 

to say, videlicet, I hope none of the party now 

assembled will let out the secret of our dress : I 

would not for the world that Hannah or Bah 

Babington knew of such a thing. Oh, I do so 

love to cut them out I" 

" No wonder,'' replied George, " that Pope 

said,-

' What mighty conteata riae fi:om triYial thiop.' 
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As long as I can remember, you and those bibby

Babingtons as I nick-named them, have always 

had a little jealousy between you; and what as

tonishes me is, Julia, that you should trouble 

yourself about such people. I should just take 

my fun out of them, and laugh at them, were I 

you." 

"And so I do," said Julia. 

" But still you are afraid of them,'' replied 

George. 

''But Bah does so cut up people,'' said Julia. 

" She bas such a sharp tongue." 

" I can only answer,'' said George, bowing, 

'' that I have had the honour of hearing some of 

Miss Talbot's observations, I will term them, 

upon her neighbours." 

Julia laughed, so did Laura. Mrs. St. Clair 

said, " Oh George, I do love you, for you are so 

amusing!" 
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" Now," said Julia, looking at her watch, " I 

think I must go, for I have to make a hundrE'd 

calls-to go shopping into Seaforth-and I must 

take Alice Lisle to see Mrs. Trimmer's show

rooms. I suppose you know, Agnes, that she 

has just come from London, with her Spring, 

or rather Summer, assortment of caps, bonnets, 

dresses, and collars, and I want Laura to choose 

some new bats, or bonnets, for me, and some 

summer dresses.'' 

" Mercy on us," said George St. Clair, hold· 

ing up his bands in feigned astonishment, " new 

hats ! new dresses I Julia, why what would 

Villiers say if he beard you ?" 

Laura coloured, and said nothing. 

"Why, indeed,'' replied Julia, "I do not 

know, and I do not care; I have a right to 

spend my money my own way, and 1 want no 

BS 
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guide, except in the choice of things, and I 

think Laura will assist me with her taste." 

''And are these really your sentiments?" 

said George, fixing his dark expressive eyes 

upon her; ''if so, I have been mistaken. Miss 

Talbot, I mean Miss Laura, pray allow me to 

arrange your shawl." Then offering his arm, he 

led the two Talbots to their carriage. 

"Will the time never come for dressing," 

said Julia, as she tried to make the hours be

tween dinner and the much wished-for ball, pass 

quickly. 

At last the time came ; and Julia was arrayed 
• 

in her beautiful new dress of gauze over white 

satin, trimmed with roses, and lilies of the val

ley; her fine hair was plaited simply behind, 

and confined by a pt'arl comb; whilst her bright 

ringlets clustered as usual on her forehead, 

and shaded her cheeks, which her excitement 
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had already tinged with the deepest bloom ; a 

pearl bandeau encircled her forehead ; and one 

pearl rose was gracefully placed on the left side 

of her head. Never bad she looked more lo-,ely, 

or, as Mdlle. Mars would have said, '' 'Made

moiselle est ravi888Ilte.' " 

" How do I look ?" said Julia, surveying her

self, in her large mirror, from head to foot. 

"Very well, indeed, mem," replied her maid; 

"I never saw you look better, mem." 

Pleaeed with henelt; and therefore disposed 

to be pleased with others, Julia descended to 

the ball-room, to assist her grandmama in doing 

the honours, for Emily never meddled in such 

matters, and was too much occupied with her 

brother Stanley, and Platonic love, to have eyes 

or ears for any one elae. Julia seated henelf 

on a sofa with Lord Latimer; be had dined 

with Mr. Palmer; and passed the time in ffirting, 
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until the crowd of the expected beaux and 

belles, became too great for them to remain 

near the door in comfort. 

" Do let us stand by the fire-place," said 

Lord Latimer, offering his arm to Julia," we 

shall be squeezed to death, here." 

"Willingly," said Julia; ''for I want to see 

the company to better advantage." 

" Who are those people," said Lord Latimer, 

after they had placed themselves so as they 

could overlook the room, "with the pink dresses 

and those horrid stiff heads ?'' 

"Oh! those are the Babingtons," whispered 

Julia, as the brothers and sisters drew near. 

" Now, only set>, Lord Latimer, how civil I will 

be to them." Aloud. " How do you do, Bar

bara? Hannah, you look charming to-day,

what have you been doing lately in the work 

line? is your beautiful ottoman finished yet? 
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Barbara, did you really invent the pattern your

self?-well, [ wish I had your genius. What ! 

you have finished the last new novel I sent you, 

-how quick you read,-I can lend you an

other ;-allow me to recommend you ' Forsina,• 

if you have not perused it. Oh ! do not move 

on ;-well, if yon must, adieu for the present.'' 

'' Miss Talbot, there are your three name

sakes bowing to you, and looking as if they were 

going to be hung,'' said I.ord Latimer. 

"Really," replied Julia, "I cannot see tht.>m. 

Oh, yes, just by the door, all in green ; mercy ! 

what have they done to their hair, it is like 

stags' horns ;-why, Lydia has got red eyes ! 

what is the matter with ht.>r, I wonder ?-Lydia, 

what is the matter with your eyes ?" 

"Nothing,•• said Lydia, who had gained, with 

Felicie, aftt.>r a good deal of pushing and squeex

ing, the place which Julia occupied. 
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'' Nonsen~" replied Julia, " tell me what is 

the matter, child." 

" Could not learn my grammar," said Lydia, 

beginning a little cry, "and Felicie scolded 

me." 

· "I am certain," said Lord Latimer, "that 

you misuse your words, Miss Lydia. Mdlle. 

Felicie might have reproved, but I cannot be

lieve she ever scolded you." 

" She did," pouted Lydia. 

"Oh, 'ma chere !'" exclaimed Mdlle. Fe

licie, looking absolutely horrified at such an 

accusation. 

"Felicie I" exclaimed Hal Talbot, running 

up to his sister's elegant governess ; " will you 

do me the honour of dancing the first quadrille 

with me?'' 

" 'Je serai charmee I'" said Felicie. 

" Miss Talbot, just look through your glass, 
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and tell me who that dandy is, speaking to Mr. 

Palmer, with Laura Talbot leaning on his arm?" 

said Lord Latimer. 

''How very handsome I'' was Julia's expres

sion, as she surveyed the 'inconnu ' from head 

to foot. " Do not you think so, Lord Latimer ?•' 

" Rather effeminate," replied his lordship, 

carelessly dropping his glass; " but who is he?'' 

"I should think he must be the person Vil

lars mentioned, when I met him the other day," 

said Julia; "but his name I do not know.'' 

" Indeed I" said Lord Latimer, turning ha~f 

away from Julia. " I did not know you were 

on such familiar terms with that quiz, Villars." 

"How do you mean?" said Julia. 

" Oh, nothing,-nothing at all, only a foolish 

word." 

" But I do not understand you, Lord Lati-

mer.'' 
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" I meant to say, would you call me Latimer?" 

"No," replied Julia. 

'' T.hen, why call Villars-Villars, or James?" 

" Because I have known him since I was ten 

years old, and we are great friends.'' 

" Humph !" said Latimer. 

"Julia," said Mr. Villars, "will you allow 

me to introduce you to Mr. Edwin Neville, a 

very old friend of Laura Talbot's ?" 

"With all my heart,'' replied Julia; ''but 

had you said, an old friend of the future Mrs. 

Villars, I should have bE-en better pleased." 

Villars smiled, and beckoning to Laura and 

her companion, introduced the dandy, as Lord 

Latimer termed him, to Miss Talbot. 

" May I have the honour of" waltzing with 

you, Miss Talbot?'' said Edwin Neville ; " I 

never dance quadrilles." 

"I shall be most happy," replied Julia. 



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 17 

Mr. Neville bowed, and offering his arm to 

Laura, lounged through the saloon, apparently 

engaged in a most interE'sting conversation. 

He was a most singular looking young man ; 

long black ringlets shaded an Italian-looking 

face ; and long black eye-lashes shadE'd eyes of 

the darkest hue, which were generally bent on 

the ground ; no smile was ever seen on that 

lip, which, finely formed, seemed to curl in proud 

derision of every one, and no neckcloth hid from 

view his throat of a most dazzling whitenE'Bs, 

which was displayed 'ala Byron.' 

"How very handsome Mr. Neville is," re

peated Julia; " how handsome !'' 

"Is he?'' said Lord Latimer, biting his lips. 

"Oh I" exclaimed Juliet; ''what are all the 

people looking at, in the furthest corner of the 

room, by the door: see, Lord Latimer, how 

thev crowd round some wonder,-all, except 
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Mr. Neville and Laura, are there; look, the 

crowd is moving ;-I declare it is Mrs. St. 

Clair, who has attracted them all, leaning on 

that dear creature's arm ;-George St. Clair, I 

mean." 

" Shall we go and meet them ?" said Lord 

Latimer. 

" On no account, my Lord ; my acquaintance 

must 1:0me to meet me," replied Julia, proudly. 

At last, the little beauty got clear of the 

crowd, and was led, by her dutiful son-in-law, 

to Julia, who payed her every attention that her 

delicate situation required ; a lounge was placed 

in ~he most comfortable spot, and Mrs. St. 

Clair being seated in it, with cushions to sup

port her, she was, in a short time, quite at her 

ease. She looked uncommonly well in her new 

dress, with the finest pearls placed in her rich 

hair; and George St. Clair, standing beside her, 
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appeared all happiness: the Doctor, poor man, 

was at home ; he had been obliged to attend to 

some sick parishioners, and was too tired to 

come out. 

" How well and happy you look to-night, 

Julia," said Mrs. St. Clair • . "Where is Laura? 

I want to see her head-dress. George, do see 

if you can find Laura. Oh, here she comes ; 

how very nice she looks. Laura-Miss Talbot, 

I should say-where did you get your pearls?'' 

"They are not pearls," said Laura, smiling. 

" Not pearls! why, then, they are imitation. 

How well tht>y look. Who is that young man 

standing looking at ris, pulling his glove in two? 

You do not look the right way, Laura : he 

is straight before us." 

"Mr. Neville, I suppose, you mean. He is 

a very agreeable friend of mine, and an old one, 

and has been living abroad a great deal." 
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" Do introduce me to him," said M ra. 

St. Clair, " be is such a sweet pretty creature ! 

just look at his ringlets,-oh, is he not lovely? 

I wish I could dance ; I should so like to dance 

with him!" 

" My dear ma'am," said George St. Clair, 

" I hope you will not think of such a thing 

as dancing : promise me you will not." 

" Oh, George, you know I want to waltz. 

Now, dear George, do not say any more." 

" I see," replied George, leaning over his 

little mamma, "you do not love me, Agnes, as 

you used!" 

" Indeed I do love you, George ! and I will 

kiaa you, if you like, and will not dance, I 

promise you." 

" Oh, no,-not here," said George, starting 

hac\, as his little mamma was proposing·a kiu. 

" Mrs. St. Clair, will you allow me to intro

duce Mr. Neville to you?" said Laura. 
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" I shall be delighted," replied Agnes, her 

eyes sparkling with pleasure. 

"Mrs. St. Clair-Mr. Neville," said Laura. 

The gentleman bowed, and the lady gave a nod 

of recognition. 

" May I have the honor of waltzing the 

second waltz with you?" said Mr. Neville. • 

" I am afraid I must not dance," said Mrs. 

St. Clair. " I am so vexed ;-it is particularly 

hard." 

Mr. Neville bowed. " I am tndeed destined 

to be disappointed," said be ; " but perbaps 

I may be permitted the felicity of a conver

eation with Mrs. St. Clair, during the first 

~uadrilles ?" 

" I shall be delighted to talk with you," said 

\goes. 

" Will you not dance, Neville?" said Villars. 

" I never dance anything but a waltz." 
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"Julia," said Emily PaJmer, approaching the 

lounge where Mrs. St. Clair and Julia reclined 

in state, "you must lead off the ball, they are 

waiting for you." 

"Where is Lord Latimer?" said Julia, "for 

I am engaged to him. 

" Here," cried his lordship (advancing from 

behind a screen, where he bad been reposing 

on a sofa), as he offered his arm to Julia. 

The music commenced, and in a few momenta 

the lively dance began. Julia was seen in full 

perfection in a quadrille,-it was the only dance 

sh~ excelled in. 

" How very like George St. Clair is to his 

lovely partner," said Sir Charles Leslie to 

Stanley Brereton, who was watching with in

terest the graceful movements of his sister 

Emily. 

" There is really a striking likeness between 
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Miss Palmer and George St. Clair," said 

Stanley ; " but I do not remember having 

noticed it before." 

" Nor I," said Sir Charles Leslie. " Mr. 

Lindore, do not you see a great likeness ?" 

" I remarked the same likeness, not two 

moments ago, to Robert," said Mr. Lindore; 

" there could not be a handsomer couple : it 

would be a good match, Mr. Staiiley, eh ?" 

"Perhaps Miss Palmer might look higher," 

said Stanley, not very. well pleased at such a 

question. " I think, with her beauty, she 

might do better than marry a younger.son." 

" But I understand Miss Palmer would have 

a large fortune," said :Mr. Lindore. 

" You are quite wrong in that idt>a," replied 

Stanley Brereton; "for Mr. Palmer, though 

enjoying at this moment a princely revenue, 

and one of the finest aeatll in England, cannot 
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leave any of it to hi3 children, as it is entailed 

on male heirs. Emily Palmer will have ten 

thousand pounds; but that could never support 

her and George St. Clair in the style she has 

been used to." 

"Then that is the reason why Mr. Palmer 

was always so anxious for a son?" said Mr. 

Lindore. 

" It was," replied Stanley ; " and for some 

years both he and Mrs. Palmer were very 

unhappy on that point, particularly as there 

was always a little jealousy between the late 

poor Mrs. St. Clair and Mrs. Palmer, which of 

their families should be the greatest and hand

somest. ' You have no son,' would Mrs. 

St. Clair say to Mrs. Palmer ; ' And you have 

sons, but nothing for them,' was Mrs. Palmer's 

answer." 

" How very wicked," said Mr. Lindore, "to 

taunt each other about the gifts of God I'' 
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" From what I have heard and seen, since I 

have been an inmate of Mr. Palmer's house," 

replied Stanley, " I must say I think all the 

mischief arose from the housekeepers belonging to 

their respective families; I mean those two horrid 

old women, Mrs. Spicer and Mrs. Bell Spicer. 

You must know they are sisters, and each of 

them possessed the most unaccountable sway 

over their mistresses. I often have wondered 

how Mrs. Palmer could let that old hag, Mrs. 

Spicer, tell scandal by the hour to her; whilst 

poor Mrs. St. Clair used to ·walk arm-in-arm 

with Mrs. Bell Spicer, as if abe was her own 

daughter: certainly she lived to- repent it, for 

her last words to Mrs. St. Clair, were-' Take 

care of Spicer, but never believe a word that 

she says.' " 

" How very singular,, said Mr. Lindore, 

" that a lady, who has moved in the first 

c 
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society, should seek for an intimacy with her 

hoult'keeper i -what a perversion of taste r· 
Stanley was not in a talking humour ; and he 

wanted to gaze, unseen, on Emily; so he loitered 

away to a retired corner, from whence he might 

observe aU around him, particularly her whom 

he loved bfost. 

Mrs. St. Clair was still talking to Mr. Neville, 

and looking up in his face with childish wonder, 

as he was describing the beauties of Italy and 

Switzerland to hE'r, when George St. Clair 

returned from the quadrille he had just finished, 

and informed Mr. Neville that the waltzes were 

bt>ginning. 

" How sorry am that you have awakened 

me from such a delightful dream," said Neville, 

in his low, musical voice; 11 such reveries are 

enchanting,-but they must end, sooner or later, 

some day ; so it little matters ; yE't, one mo-
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ment'a oblivion of all past eYila in this world, 

how soothing it is to the wounded spirit !" 

He leant against the wall, and seemed loat in 

thought; then, indolently lifting up hia large 

dark eyes, "Mrs. St. Clair," aaid ht', "did you 

not aay aomething about a waltz?" 

" Yes,'' replied George, looking aatoniahed ; 

"they are waltzing in the ne:~:t room." 

"Where?'' aaid Neville, looking around the 

ball-room, witb~ut once seeing the dancen,

" where ia he ?'' 

"He ia mad-positively mad," aaid George 

St. Clair. 

" Oh," aaid Agnes, " do bring him here, if 

he ia mad; I should ao like to aee a mad peraon, 

to bear what he would aay~ I had a little puppy 

that went mad once." 

" Huah !" aaid George St. Clair ; " he ia 

talkio/ to himaelf." 

ct 
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"Yes," continued Neville, his eyes still wan-
' dering wildly in the air, " there was a time 

when I thought happiness was within my grasp 

-when 1 thought I was beloved. One person, 

at least, seemed to care for me, amidst the cold 

and heartless mortals who fill the world :-yet 

she fell, and her fall was great, for she was once 

an angel ;-but what do I say ? She was 

deceived ; and woe to that man who dared to 

deceive th£' one I loved! Could I meet him, I 

would dash his brains out thus,"-and he hit 

his bead against the wall ;-"yes, I could blight 

him with one frown, and tear those bright eyes 

which seduced her from their sockets. Revenge, 

r must, I will have !" 

Neville paused, and, darting his fine eyes to 

the opposite eide of the room, exclaimed-" I 

, .. Pe him, I see him ! Revenge is mine !" and, 

IJounding across the room, he caught Stanley 
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Brereton by the throat. " Now, villain, give 

me my revenge I" 

The frantic gestures of Neville, the struggles 

of the half-choaked Stanley, the screams of Mrs. 

St. Clair, and the voice of Laura Talbot calling 

for Villars, brought all the gentlemen to the aid 

of the suffering man. Neville was secured by 

Villars and George St. Clair, whilst Mr. Lin

dore and Archimedes Octavius Norton laid the 

fainting Stanley Brereton on a sofa, and sprinkled 

his face amply with water, until the black1u.'~~ 

disappeared and the natural colour returned. 

Neville was now perfectly quiet, his eyes wen~ 

bent on the ground, and he seemed sinking into 

an apathy. 

" Mr. Neville, you had better withdraw," 

said Vil1ar8, "and take a little refreshment." 

" No,'' &aid Stanley Brereton; "it is my turn 

to ask for revenge. Mr. Neville, if you are a 
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gendeman, either apologize before thia company 

for your insulting behaviour to me, or follow me 

to the garden.'' 

"I never will apologize,'' said Neville, with a 

contemptuous and disdainful look; "and, though 

you are a villain, I will not besits:te to stain my 

aword with your blood; and may the ghost of 

my injured Antoinette_ aid me to lay your proud 

body in the dust!" 

''Your Antoinette! what do you mean, sir?'' 

said Stanley. " I know nothing of your An

toinette.'' 

" You know what I mean, Stanley Brereton," 

said Neville; " do not add lies to your other ac

complishments." 

" Heavens! thil is too much," exclaimed 

Stanley; " come into the next room, sir, and 

explain yourself. Mr. SL Clair, if you will be 

my second, follow me.'' 
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"May I engage Mr. Villars to be my lfeOnd ?'' 

said Neville, as he and Villars followed Stanley 

and Mr. St. Clair into the :qex.t room. 

'' Mr. Neville, I cannot be a eec:ond, it is 

against my principles; but I will be your 

friend.'' 

" Now, sir," said Stanley, as they shut the 

door, " what do you mean?'' 

"Allow me to answer for Mr. Neville," re

plied Villars, " as he ia too hasty. I believe an 

attachment had been formed between Mr. Nf:'·· 

ville and a young foreigner on the contineut: 

her name was Antonia Di Carraci : they wer~ 

even betrothed, when Neville was obliged to re

turn for a short time to England to visit a pro

perty. During that time Antonia met another 

Englishman, and waa seduced. When Neville 

returned, she bad left the country to go to Italy, 

and report spoke of her living openly as the mis.-
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tress of the handsome stranger. She left a note 

for Neville, in which she accused hei'IK"lf of her 

infidelity to him, but threw the blame chiefly on 

her eeducer :-that seducer, Stanley Brereton, 

was you." 

During this recital, Stanley's countenance 

underwent many changes, and he sunk almost 

fainting upon a chair. When he could articu

late, he t>xclaimed, "Mr. Neville, I have wronged 

you, but unwittingly: you have also wronged me. 

Antonia Carracei was my wife, and I lived tore

pent I had ever married her; but let her memory 

rest in peace. Six short months have hardly 

passed since she was laid in her grave. She was 

as beautiful as she was vicious ; and I never 

knew, until some months after our private mar

riage, that such a person as Mr. Neville existed. 

Now, I think, we may be friends." 

Neville held out his hand, and Stanley shook 

it with cordial friendship. 
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"Had you but seen," continued Neville,'' the 

letter Antonia wrote to me, in which she de-

&eribed you as the most unmerciful of tyrants, 

you would, like me, have sworn to defend and 

revenge her cause and her injuries; but let it 

be forgot. And now, adieu I I have been 

disappointed in everything, but this last is the 

worst of all. I go to-morrow to London, and 

sail the next day for America. Perhaps, amongst 

new people I may forget my griefs, and drag out 

a less unhappy life than in this country. Villars, 

remember me to Laura. She has my picture

may she be happy ; for she is the only sincea·e 

friend I ever had. Make my apologies to Mr. 

Palmer : and, once more, adieu I" The tears 

were in Neville's eyes, when he took up his hat, 

and, bowing to St. Clair, left the room. 

" It is useless to stop him," said Villars; "he 

cS 
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will go: be is one of those who cannot bear with 

adversity." 

" And what misfortunes has he mel. with ?•' 

inquired Stanley Brereton, who had begun to 

recover his. usual composure. 

" He first lost bis mother-then his father

was jilted by an English lady in the beau monde

lost most of his property in a law-suit- went 

abroad-and you know the rest.'' 

" Suppose we return to the ball-room," said 

George St. Clair, anxious about his little 

mamma. 

· " By all means," said Villars, as he opened 

the door and led the way. 

" George, my dear George I are you come at 

Jut?" cried little Agnes, jumping from a seat, 

where Laura Talbot and Julia bad held her be

tween them. " Do come hoou! ~ I am so fright-
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ened-ao tired. I have been. crying because 

you left me; do take me home?" 

'' In one moment, if I ·can get the carriage," 

said George, apeaking to a servant to order his 

carriage round, " I hope you are not fatigued, 

Agnes?'' 

" Oh, do not go yet !" said Julia to George 

St. Clair; " it will quite spoil our ball.'' 

"I cannot stay, Julia, I am in such anxiety. 

I do not know what Dr. St. Clair would say 

if anything should happen. I only wish to 

Heaven I may get Agnes safe home !" 

" Do find my shawl," aaid Agnes, "for I am 

so cold-do, George?" 

George flew here, and George ran there, until 

he collected shawls, and boas, and wa·aps, enough 

to fill a shop. 

'' Now, Agnes,'' said he, as he bundled her 

up in them; " never mind saying good-byt>; 

just come away, and let us get home ... 
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With some little coaxing be succeeded in get

ting her away ; and, placing her in the chariot, 

he exClaimed, as he seated himself beside her, 

"Thank God! I am now at ease;" the door 

was shut, and the carriage drove off. 

In spite of Julia's exertions, the ball did not 

recover ita former gaiety, and it soon broke up. 

Emily Palmer had been too much agitated on 

account of Stanley, to re-appt'&r, and every one 

looked uncomfortable. The splendid supper 

was left untouched, and the music was dismissed. 

Lord Latimer took his leave, and Julia went to 

bed. Thus ended this ball, which was to have 

been the finest and the gayest affair ever seen 

in Seaforth, and which terminated in disap

pointment. 

The next morning every one had rt>~overed 

their spirits; and were breakfasting on some of 

the expensive dishes which had been intended 
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for the last night's supper, when Lord Latimer 

entered, with Mr. Wilmot, and proposed a ride 

to Julia. The horses being ordered, Julia and 

Lord Latimer, escorted by Mr. Palmer's groom, 

set off to ride races on Seaforth race course. 

'' I wonder," said Lord Latimer, looking 

through his eye-glass, " who those people are, 

walking in the valley just beneath us? They 

are, I think, lovers. Do just look, Miss Talbot, 

through your glass." 

Julia lookt'd for some moments; then said, 

" As I live, Lord Latimer, it is Emily and Stan

ley Brf'reton, the Platonic brother and sister.'' 

Lord Latimer laughed. " Platonic love, 

then, is the kind of love I like. See, he has 

got his arm round her waist !'' 

" Nonsense !" said Julia, who could not help 

seeing that Lord Latimer's remark was jast. 

" We had better ride another way," said his 

lordship. 
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" I do not see why two harmless lovers should 

frighten us away,'' replied Julia. 

" I only thought," continued Lord Latimer, 

" that the servant might see more than we 

should lik.e; and servants do talk so." 

Julia turned her horse, and, setting off in a 

gallop, the Platonic lovers were left to them

selves. 

" I should like to know," exclaimed Julia, 

after a long pause, " what Lord Latimer can be 

thinking of?'' 

Lord Latimf!r made no answer, but continued 

biting the handle of his whip, apparently lost in 

deep thought. 

Julia coughed, patted her horse, but all to no 

purpose. At last she began singing-

" A bachelor leada an easy life ; 
Few folk• that are married li'fe better ; 

'Ti• a very IJOOd thiag to han a good wife, 
But the trouble il how to get her." 

Lord Latimer started. " Just the song I wu 
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thinking of," B&id he. " I beg your pardon, 

.Miss Talbot, for being so abient. I hope I did 

not leave any question unanswered ?" 

"No matter," replied Julia; '' but answer 

me now. Will you dine with us to-morrow?" 

" You may be sure I will not refuse the plea

sure of your company at any time," B&id Lord 

Latimer. 

" Very well ; I shall expect you," said Julia, 

aa she dismoulfted at her own door. " Adieu, 

for the present. I cannot ask you in, as all are 

out, and I am engaged to meet Laura Talbot.'' 

"Now, my dear Laura," B&id Julia to her 

friend, as they were comfortably seated in the 

latter's boudoir, " do tell me what you expect 

when you marry?'' 

" A husband I" replied Laura. 

" I do not mean that," said Julia ; " I mean 

what establishment would you expect ?" 
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" I do not know," said Laura; " I never 

thought about it; perhaps an establishment like 

the St. Clairs."' 

"What an idea," said Julia; "why Dr. St. 

Clair has only one carriage ; yes, now two ; only 

one man, and three maid servants; a small 

house, and a nice garden, if it was three times 

as large." 

" I should be quite happy, with a man I liked, 

in Seaforth Rectory," said Laura r " for I do not 

aspire to riches, or distinction." 

" Well now, I could not be.happy," replied 

Julia. " I . want so many things; I must have 

rank, and riches." 

" I should like to know, what else you must 

have,'' said Laura, smiling. 

"Well, to begin," replied Julia;" I will tell 

you what T value myself at; I will read you this 

list I have drawn ouL" 
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TM deiCriptioo of Miu Julia Talbot, and her 

tJalut:~tion of her~elf. 

A fine head of hair ............................ 1,000 
A beautiful face, fine eyes, teeth, and 

mouth ·····~·································••• 10,000 
A pretty nose ................................... .. 
A tolerable neck ............................ .. 
Good arms, and white hands .......... .. 
Feet and ancles-81 nature made them 
A good voice, and plenty of wit ..... .. 
Accomplishments, taken in a lump .. .. 

500 
200 

1,000 
300 

5,000 
10,000 

27,000 

"Upon my word, a modest little account," said 

Laura, laughing at the conceil of the thing. 

"Now," continued Julia, 11 that is, you see, 

what I value myself at. I must tell you, I ex

pect interest for myself-viz. what is the interest 

of twenty:..seven thousand pounds-! expect to 

have over, to spend on my establishment and 

myself; of course my husband must have his 
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own allowance; besides, he must keep the horses, 

carriages, and those kind of things. A.JWOJHJI• 

are you engaged to James Villars, Laura? what 

pin-money will he give you?'' 

" That is not a fair question,'' replied Laura ; 

" therefore you will excuse my answering it." 

" J see," said Julia, " it hits too near home ; 

therefore we will say no more about it. Have 

you seen a newspaper to day?" 

'' No," replied Laura; ''is there any news 

going oh ?" 

" None that I know of; except that I should 

say that Talbot and Felicie were bringing mat

ters to bear. I suppose you know Mrs. Talbot 

has been advised by some kind friends, to send 

Hal away for a year or two; so he is going to 

travel on the Continent, with a tutor." 

" Really," r-eplied Laura, " I was not aware 

that young Talbot was likely to set out on his 
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travels ; I think, so young and wild aa he is, it 

is rather a pity, for the Continent is a bad school 

for young men." 

" I do not think so," said Julia. " Look at 

Lord Latimer, Mr. Wilmot, George SL Clair! 

do not you think they are most entertaining and 

elegant young men 7'' 

" Certainly," replied lAura; " but they bave 

no morals, no religious principles." 

" Men never have,'' said Julia ; " at least very 

aeldom; you do not meet a James Villars every 

day; but, in honour and courage, neither Lord 

Latimer, Mr. Wilmot, or George St. Clair, are 

wanting." 

" I suppose you mean to say," replied Laura, 

"that neither of these gentlemen would have the 

least hesitation in ah'iting his friend, if he 

thought himself affronted.'' 

" What more would you have?" &aid Julia; 
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" without duels, there would be no peace in the 

world ; we ladies would be the ,losers, if this 

point of honour were given up." 

" It is not true honour ! it is false honour,'' 

replied Laura, " and no good Christian would 

fight." 

" Nonsense, my dear Laura, you must not be 

so very nice on these points ; the fact is, that in 

the present state of the world, duels must take 

place ;-were we in heaven, I grant you, it would 

be a difFerent thing." 

" I cannot agree with ~ou," replied Laura; 

" nor would James Villars, or Mr. Lindore." 

" I can assure you," replied Julia, with hau

teur; " that neither James Villars, or Mr. Lin

dare are anything to me; and I would not givE' 

a straw for what they thought on the sub

ject." 

At this moment, a servant opened the door, 
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and gave Julia a note; she opened it deliberatt>ly, 

(not like most young ladies, in a hurry): it was 

as follows :-

Mv DEAR Mxss T.uuoT, 

" Circumstances, over which I have no con. 

trol, render my presence at home indispensable ; 

and I am obliged to quit Seaforth, without pay

ing my respects to Mr. Palmer, or saying adieu 

to you ; may I hope that Miss Talbot will not 

forget me during my absence, which shall be as 

short as possible; and may I hope, that when I 

return, we shall be on as intimate terms as we 

now are; my future happiness depends upon it. 

I can write no more, my carriage is ready, and 

Mr. Wilmot waiting. Adieu, my dear Miss 

Talbot, and when you think on absent friends, 

remember LEICESTER LATIHER. 

" Make my apologies to your circle-, for my 
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abrupt departure without thanking them for all 

their kind civilities. Adieu !'' 

Julia turned palt>, aa she rt>ad the note, and 

with some little confusion crumpled it up, and 

placed it in bet· reticule; then turning to Laura, 

said,· " it is only from Lord Latimer ; is it not 

provoking, he is obliged to set out for B-park, 

the seat of his father, the Marquis of B-; so 

of course he will not be here for the Seaforth 

races; and I had just ordered a box of new things 

from London, on purpose to cut out all the Sea

forthites ; there are ten guineas' worth of cluthes 

gone for nothing ; for I am certain, any of my 

present wardrobe is good enough for the Seaforth 

beaux." 

" Since you seem so disappointed, I am sorry 

that Lord Latimer is obliged to leave Seaforth," 

replied Laura ; . " but really you do not treat 

your Seaforth beaux with much respect." 
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" And why should I?" said Julia ; " there is 

George St. Clair, the beat of them ; a pleasing . 
young man, with only two ideas in his head; 

first, how to set his beautiful face and eyes ofF 

to the best advantage; and secondly, to take 

care of his mamma. Then comes Mr. Villars, 

a quiz of a clergyman, who would sooner be 

skinned, than have a bit of hot meat in his 

bouse on Sunday; and who thinks it is all over 

with him, or her, who does not go to church 

twice a day, besides singing a penitential psalm 

morning and evening. Then, lt>t us see, who 

comes next? Oh, • the glass of fashion, and the 

mould ofform,' StanlE'y Brereton. who is the best

tempered creature on earth, as long as his hands 

are white, his hair well dressed, his coat well 

padded, his cork calves well adjusted, and the 

silver top to his cane, bright and shining ; but 

surprise him in an old dressing-gown, and be 
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&\H'e he would bite you. Then those &bing

tons : the eldeat is a censorious old vipt>r; and 

Alexander Artaxerxea a good-natured demon ; 

who. if be can give one a bad word, nf'ver fails 

of doing so~ Next comes that worthy, re&pE'C

table man, Mr. Lindore 1 who would not look at 

one of us ladies for ten thousand a-year ; BDd 

if he had a better fellowship ofFered him, would 

take a fortnight to consider, whether it would be 

acting against his conscience to accept it. As for 

his brother Bob, the youth who goes tipsey to 

bed, and repents next morning-who left one 

regiment, because he said it was not Christian

like to drink, as that regiment did; and went 

into another, composed only of religious young 

men,-1 must say, to give him his due, that he 

is always good, except when the spirit moYes 

him to be bad. Then as for Norton''-

" Stop !" said Laura, looking very much an-
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noyed; " I cannot hear any more,-I cannot 

hear my neighboul'l cut up in this manner, par

ticularly such good men as Mr. Lindore and 

Mr. Villars. Adieu, Miss Talbot, for the pre

sent; and when we next meet, let me beg that 

you will avoid such a disagreeable topic, as that 

of pulling to pieces the people amongst whom 

we have every prospect of passing our lives.'' 

As Laura finished these words, abe quitted the 

room, and left Julia to her own meditations, 

which, however, wt>re of short duration, as a 

servant came to summon her to Mr. Palmer's 

study. 

Mr. Palmer and Emily were alone; both 

seemed agitated ; and Julia thought abe could 

trace the marks of teal'8 on Emily's coun

tenance: after a few momenta' silence, Mr. 

Palmer begun : 

" My dear Julia, I have lived many yean in 

TOL, 11. D 
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this world, and have been in the first and best 

society; but never, until to-day, was I aware 

that admitting a son-in-law into one's house, 

could be condemned by the most particular 

person, or misconstrued into evil : but so it 

is; read this paragraph, Julia, and you will see 

bow the pPace and happiness of families may be 

dPStroyed by tbe malice and ill-nature of their 

fellow-crt'lltures." 

Julia took the paper, and read with indigna

tion the following lines : 

" 'Delicate affair in high life.-' On dit,' that 

a fashionable widower, wt'll known in the 1 beau 

monde, • is nuw staying at his father-ia-law's 

beautiful seat, near S-. The principal at

tractioR is said to be the lovely Miss P--; 

of couav, the gentleman's intt'ntions are honour

able ;-but, as he nt'ver spared his remarks on 

others, af course, many str.a.nge rumoun are 



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 61 

aftoat concerning bim. Were we in the place 

of the worthy host, we should certainly dismiss 

our guest in the most civil manner possible."" .. 
" What nonsente !'' exclaimed Julia; " it is 

all spite: what could have induced any one to 

trouble themselves about us? I am sure it is 

lane Norton who has done it.', 

" It is done; the person, therefort", that did 

it, does not much signify," said Mr. Palmer. 

" But read this ,, and he pointed to a para· 

graph in anothet' paper. 

'"On dit,' that a dashing widowt>r, noticed 

in our last paper, has eloped with his first wife•s 

sister,-the beautiful and accomplished Miss 

P-, of S--. This occurrence has pro

duced a gn•at sensation in the ' haut ton.' " 

Julia dropped the paper, in mute astonish

ment, and Emily burst into tears. 

"My dear children," said Mr. Palmer, "it is 

D2 
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useless to grieve so ; Emily you will be ill,-go 

to your room ; and to-morrow morning every 

thing shall hE' ready for you to start for the 

Continent. Julia, you must accompany Emily, 

for she wants a companion : you must make one 

maid do between you, as you will be obliged to 

take a footman, and two servants are enough to 

carry abroad. You will reach Dover to-morrow, 

and the next day, Calais; you may then hE'nd 

your steps wherever you like. I forgot to say, 

Mr. Talbot is to escort you ; and as he is now 

a manly-looking youth, he will do very well. 

Stanley goes to Stanl~y Pal'k, in a fortnight: 

were he to leave us as soon as Emilyf it might 

appear odd, and occasion some remarks. Now 

go, my love, and pack up all you want,- you 

have not long to do it in. Stanley bas arranged 

with Emily's footman, to pay all expenat>S and 

forward me the acconnt, so you will have no 
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trouble. You had be.tter take my travelling 

chariot, as, if you went to Germany, Emily's 

must be taken oft' its wheels. Now, my dear 

children, go." 

u But, grandpapa, :...." said Julia, and she 

stopped. 

"What, my dear?" said Mr. Palmer. 

"I had a note from Lord Latimer," and she 

took it from her reticule, and gave it Mr. 

Palmer. 

"Well, my dear, I will arrange this; only go, 

I am impatient to send you ofF." 

Julia left the room. She was not pleased at 

having to quit England at this moment, yet she 

could not refuse to accompany Emily; and, for 

the tint time in her life, she sat down to reflect 

on what she wanted. Her maid was summoned, 

and as she could speak a little French, she was 

chosen in preference to Emily's, who was left to 
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take charge of little Arthur. The ftoor of Julia's 

room was covered with boxes, travelling trunks, 

linen, dresses, shawls, cloaks, books, boots, and 

shoes; and it was not until one in the morning 

that Julia and her maid had eompleted their 

packing, when the former threw hei'SE'If upon 

her bed to seek a few momenta' repose. 

Julia rose, tired and feverish, at nine o'clock to 

breakfast, and having written a note to Laura 

Talbot, to Mrs. St. Clair, and to Alice Lisle, to 

beg them to correspond with her, she folJowed 

Emily, with a h~vy heart, into their chariot: 

and Hal Talbot having settled himself between 

the ladies, the carriage drove on, and in half

an-hour Seaforth was out of sight. We- will 

leave them to puraue their road to Dover, and 

return to Seaforth. 

A coterie ofladies, and a few gentlemen, were 

assembled in Mra. Trimmer's show-rooms, ad-
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miring the new fashions, the new bonnets, and 

looking half-frightened at a very queer-looking 

atatue-like sleeve, which fitted tight to the arm, 

and which Mrs. Trimmet" declared would be all 

the rage in winuor, although some ladit'8 were 

afraid of venturing on it. 

"Upon myword,"eaid Bab Babington to Jane 

Norton, " the Miases Buttercup'• old dresses 

will be quite in faehion now ; what a pity the 

youngt'8t is a little twiated, for these smallslf't>ves 

do show the smallest imperfections." 

"Yea," replied Jan£>., with a sneer, "and 

thin people look so ill in them." Thia was made 

for a cut at Miss Bab. 

" Do you think so ?'' eaid Bab ; " why my 

eldest brother eays Hannah is too stout to look 

well in them.'' 

" He is perfectly right," replied Jane, " ·for 

only a few, and they must be finely proportioned 

peoplto, will look decent in them." 
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" Humph," IBid Bab, turning away, and aak

ing for some wreaths of Sowers. 

" How do you do, Miu Norton ?'' said George 

St. Clair, bowing from acrou the table. " So 

we have lost our Seaforth belles?'' 

" Lost them I what do you mean ?" said Jane, 

starting. 

" Do you not know, that Emily Palmer and 

. Julia Talbot, escorted by Hal, set ofF for Paris 

this morning?" 

" No I you really do not mean," said Jane, 

" that they are gone?'' her eyes growing bigger 

and bigger, whilst a ftush of pleasure crossed 

her face. 

" Yes, it is quite true," added Mrs. St. Clair: 

" poor Emily's delicate health is the sole cause 

o( this sudden departure. How I pity Julia: 

she wrote a note to me this morning; in 

such dt"Spair at missing the Seaforth races. 
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Besides, abe had ordered the most lovely dress 

and bonnet from the Queen 'a · milliner in 

London, for that occuion. Dear, bow sony I 

am f are not you, George? I am certain Lord 

Latimer will not stay here now." 

" As if there was no one left in Seaforth now 

worthy of notice besides the Palmer family ru 
eaid Bab, with a tou of her head. 

" I must agree with Mrs. St. Clair,'' said 

Jane Norton, who always made it a rule to con

tradict Bab, " that there are very few in Seaforth 

to induce Lord Latimer to stay." 
-

" I see how littie you know of Lord Latimer," 

replied Bab, with some heat; " I had the plea

sure of his company at our last ball ; therefore, 

as he did not grace your mamma's last aelect 

party, I must be allowed to be the best judge." 

Jane laughed, and replied, in a loud voice, so 

that the whole room might hear her, " Though 

nS 
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Lord Latimer condescended to eat Mn. Babing

ton's dinner and supper, yet he never once 

danced with her daughters; and the reason why 

Lord Latimer was not present at our select 

party, was a very good one, namely, he bad no 

invitation." 

The whole room full of ladies opened their 

eyes in mute astonishment, at the idea of Lord 

Latimer's not having been invited to Mn. 

Norton's party. 

Jane continued. "The fact is, that last year 

at Weymouth I met Lord Latimer, and an in

troduction took place : at every ball, at every 

pic-nic, Lord Latimer was my beau, and my 

turment ; for I could derive no amusement from 

his stupid conversation, and his Newmarket beta, 

So completely tired was I of his Lo1·dship, that 

when I heard of hia arrival here, I begged 

mamma not to viait him1 or invite him to our 
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house ; and after some little coaxing I su~ed, 

to my great joy ; but mamma is so fond and 

anxious to have a Lord for her son-in-law, that 

I verily believe she would encourage a 'cul-de

jatte.' '' 

As Jane finished her story, she glanced proudly 

towards the centre of the room, and gave Bah 

tuch a look, that the lAtter retreated to the most 

distant corner of the room, vowing eternal re

venge against the houte of Norton. 

There was an universal silence until Villars 

spoke. 

" Miss Norton, perhaps you are not aware, 

that the gentleman who has afforded you and 

Miaa Babington such a good subject for a quarrel, 

left Seaforth yesterday afternoon for B-

Park ?" 

'' Did you see him depart?" asked Bah, in a 

soft litr.le voice, 88 soft 88 abe could make it • 
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" No ; but Miss Laura Talbot waa with a 

young lady whe-n she reeeived a note to announce 

his unforeseen departure.'' 

" May l presume to a:sk who that lady might 

·be?" said Bah, turning towards· Laura, and 

trying to look amiablt>. 

" Miss Julia Talbot,U replil"d Laura. 

This was the height of Miss Babington's 

ve-X&tiona, and bursting with ill-concealed rage, 

she collected her Bowen together, and flounced 

out of the room.· 

Jane Norton looked happiness itself: and 

when she looked happy, she looked handsome. 

· " Now, Laura, 11 said Villars ; " make haste, 

and get what you want, and then we will drive 

to eee Lord C-'a park." 

Laura assented ; and, in a few momenta, she 

and Mrs. Trimmer were in deep conversation, 

quite " Sotto voce.' In vain 1\liu Norton, Miss 

• 
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Hannah Babington, and the rest of the assembled 

fair ones, tried to hear : tbe conference was soon 

ended, and Mrs. Trimmer was all smiles and 

nods. What could this important secret be ? 

Hal Talbot, Emily Palmer, and Julia, were 

waiting patiently on board the steamer, for the 

time which wat to land them at Calais. Hal Tal. 

bot had turned out, upon acquaintance, a better 

companion than could have been expected ; and 

the party were in tolerable spirits : the novelty 

distracted Emily's attention from less pleasing 

scenes; and Julia was delighted with the ~, on 

which she bad never been before. 

"Aunt Emily, look, here is Calais!'' exclaimed 

Julia, as they approached the harbour. 

" What, that dirty-looking place, Calais t•• said 

Emily, looking round ; " bow can any one like 

to ·live there?'' 

·After the usual interruptions, of examining 
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passports, searching trunks, &c., the party or· 

dered a breakfast al Meurice's hotel; and dis

covering nothing particulaa·ly inviting during a 

walk after that meal, ordered post-horses, to set 

off for Paris : but here an unforeseen difficulty 

arose; the travelling chariot was heavily laden, 

and four hones were necessary to draw it over 

thP pav~; there were only two horses in the 

stables, and they had to wait two bours before 

others could be procured. At last all was ready ; 

the postilions cracked their whips ; and the even· 

ing of thE' next day they arrived at Paris. Aa 

Emily only wished to spend a short time in this 

capital, the party devoted this time to seeing all 

the sights. 

Perhaps J ulia'a letter to Laura Talbot may 

give the rt>ader a better idea of the amusements 

they found in the French capital. 
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" Paris-Hotel d' Angleterre. 
Rue Fillt>s St. Thomas. 

"MY DEAR LAURA,-

u You will be delighted to hear that Emily 

enjoys Paris very much; we have been here a 

month, although we intE'nded staying only a few 

days; but we had so much to see, that we deter

mined on spending two months in this delightful 

city. Here, everything, as Mr. SL Clair would say, 

loob ' couleur de rose;' so we have taken apart

ments in the Hotel d' Angleterre, as you may 

let' by my date. We have been out in the car

riage every day. We often go to the Boulevards, 

which is our favourite drive; it is a· beautiful 

belt, which encircles the town, and consists of 

drives, and walki, shaded by treE'S, and bordered 

by gardens ; it is 10 gay-looking, and 10 very 

cool and pleasant, that it is a most delightful 

drive. The fint place we weut to, wu the 
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· Mtu1ee Royal du Louvre; amongst the aculp-

ture, are the choiceet treasures of the Villa 

Borghese, and many other valuable works of IU't, • 

which have been taken from Rome. It would 

be impoesible to mention all the productions of 

the chisel; so I shall only notice tboae which 

pleased me the most, and which are, I believe. 

considered the finest. First, jg the ball of the 

Centaur, No. 184, the Group· of the Centaur, 

suppoaed to have been executed in the time of 

Adrian, by AristWI and PapiUB, nativee of Ap

prodiacus, in Caria. In tlie hall of Diana, No. 178, 

Diana a la Biche. In the hall of the Candela

brum, No. 230, the Statue of Manyas. I cannot 

go on writing all the ditferent halls, so you mWit 

wait for further information till I return. To 

continue ; the celebraw-d Hermaphrodite of the 

• Since thia letter wu written, many of the worb of art 
line been removed. 
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Villa Borghese, supposed to be 'the fint'lt imita-

tion extant of the bronze Hermaphrodite of 

Polycletus, is a most wonderful production. The 

group of Silenut with the infant Bacchus, and 

the Vase of the _Yilla Borgheee, struck my fancy 

very much; particularly the latter. The paint

ings, which we viewed next, were all, or nt'&rly 

all, excellent; thoee which I admired, were, in the 

Fft'nch school, the Magdalene renouncing the 

Vanities of Life, soppost".d to represent Madame 

de Ia Vali~re; in the Flemish, German, and 

Dutch schools, the Dropsied Woman, by Gerard 

Dow, {his • chef-d'ceune,') and a landscape by 

Berghem; in the Italian school, La belle Jardi

ni~re, by Raphael; and the Soldiery insulting the 

Messiah at the door of hia Prison, by Titian. 

•• We have also visited St. Cloud and Ver

sailles. There is nothing worth seeing in the 

former, except the furniture, which is particn• 

larly splendid and elegant. In the latter palace, 
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the ceilings and theat~e deserve notice. The 

Orangery is beautiful; the· water-works are ce-

lebrated; and the chateau of Grand Trianon 

and Petit Trianon, in the grounds, are objects 

of curiosity. Now, I am certain, you are tired 

of Paris and its environs; but, were you here, 

you would be delighted with the 'gaite de creur' 

which every one shows. Apropos; how is dear 

Mrs. St. Clair and her handsome son-in-law 

George? Remember me to both particularly. 

How do Jenny Norton and the charming Al

cibiades get on? Has she found no Duke yet? 

Hal desires to be remembered to his family. 

Emily will soon write to grandpapa and Stan

ley Brereton. So now adieu ! and, with love 

to all, believe me your's most sincerely. 

JULIA TALBOT ... 

"P. S. Has Lord Latimer returned, and is 

James Villars yet married?" 
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We will leave Julia at her Hotel d' Angleterre, 

and return to Seaforth, to watch our interests 

there. 

Stanley Brereton was making preparatioos to 

be at Stanley Park, and was trying to find some 

lady who would preside at his table, and take 

charge of Arthur and hie nurat>. This waa a 

moet difficult thing to. accomplish ; a nursery 

governess could not take care of so large an es

tablishment, and a more accomplished lady would 

not undertake the management of a nuraery,

and the end was, that Stanley had to leave Ar

thur at Seaforth, and go alone and desolate to 

Stanley Park. For a few daya the novt>lty of 

the plaoe, the grounds, and the new improve

mente in the flower-garden, kept him tolerably 

amuaed; but the month had not passed before 

he was a prey to ennui, and heartily wishing for 
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Emily, or some one, to share his fine mansion 

with him. For a little amusement, he began to 

think over all the young ladies he had ever seen, 

to consider if any might suit him in the present 

emergency. Black, brown, and fair beauties 

were all ranged in his mind's eye; but none 

would do, and he always returned to the point 

from which be had set out, namely, to Emily 

Palmer; but it was useless to think of her; so 

he put on his hat, and, mounting his hont', took 

a stroll to view some new cottages, which some 

speculator was building about two milt'S from 

his residence. He had not gone far, when he 

met a post-chaise. It passed so quickly that he 

could only catch a glimpse of what appeared to 

him a well-known face. Two ladies were in the 

carriage. He recognized, in the young gentle

man, .~rchimedes Norton, and in a few momenta 

the latter was at his side. 



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 69 

"Mr. Norton I" exclaimed Stanlt"y Brereton, . 
checking his horse. 

" Yes,, replied .Archimedes, shaking hands. 

" No doubt yop are surprised to see me; but, 

to tell the truth, my mother found the expenses 

of my commiaaion exceeded her expectations, 

and she has taken a cottagf', about a mile from 

StanlE-y Park, to enable her to retrench, aa in 

such a country place as this one cannot have 

many expenlf'S. There is no society ; and as 

mamma bas no carriagf', she cannot visit the dis

tant neighbours. Jane baa almost cried her 

eyf'S out at leaving Seaforth ; you know she 

doated on the place; but it cannot be helped ; 

and we must think everything is for the best." 

" But it is not easy to think so always," said 

Stanley, with a sigh. " I hope I ahaJl have the 

pleasure or lf't"ing you, Mr. Norton, at Stanlty 

Park ? Will you dine with me to-morrow ? I 
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shall be happy to see you, although I bave no

thing but a bachelor's dinner. I do not invite 

your mother and sister, because I have no ladies 

with me; when the Palmers are here it will be 

a different thing." 

" I shall be delighted to accept your in•ita.

tion," replied Archimedes; "but what can you 

find here to amuse yourself with, Mr. Brereton?" 

"Indeed I do not know," said Stanley,'look

ing 'minus;' '' but I am fond of Bowen, and I 

take great pleasure in my garden ; I also like 

riding and fishing in summer, and in winter I 

have my library and viaitora-for I ge.aerally 

have my bouae full of guests at Cbristmaa.'' 

"Have you heard from Seaforth or Paris 

lately?'' 

" No ; I expect a letter every day from both 

placea. Do you know if Mn. Palmer .heard 

from her grand-daughter before you left r· 
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" Mre. Palmer received a letter Jut Sunday

week from Miss Palmer, and Julia wrote a kw 

days ago to Laura Talbot. They were all well, 

and seem to like Paris amazingly. I should not 

wonder if it would turn out as Mr. Palmer wishes 

it at last.'' 

" What do you mean ?'' said Stanley Brereton, 

incensed at hearing Arehimedes call his niece by 

ber Christian name. 

" Do you not know,'' replied Norton, smiling, 

"that llr. Palmer's object in sending his daugh

ter and Julia abroad with Hal Talbot, was that 

the latter and Julia migbt make a match?" 

"Stuff!" said Stanley; '' all stuff and Sea

forth scandal. It is not likely, that one 10 pretty 

and young a1 Julia, would admire or deign to 

think .of Hal Talbot, witll his thrt>e hundred. per 

annum; and 1 am persuaded Mr. Palmer neTer 

once dreamt of such a tiling: besides, only look 
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at the attentions Lord Latimer paid Miss Tal

bot; he may propose, and that would be a suit

able match.'' 

" Old birds will not be caught with chafF," 

replied Norton; "and Lord Latimer never even 

took leave of Miaa Talbot. I fancy the St. Clair 

business sent him to the right-about.'' 

" What have the St. Claira to do with either 

Miaa Talbot or Lord Latimer?" said Stanley 

Brereton, in no very sweet tone. 

" Nothing; except that you know Miss Tal

bot's flirtations with George St. Clair did not 

pleaae Lord Latimt>r; the fact is, Miaa Talbot 

ftirta with any one she takes a fancy to-and-'' 

"Silence, sir!'' exclaimed Stanley Brereton, 

" Do you suppose I will allow any one to talk 

thus of my niece, and to utter such falsehoods? 

And, as you seean to have such a good idea of 

propriety, I wonder you do not give a little ad ... 
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vice on that subject where it is wanted. Look 

at homeo, Mr. Norton-you have a sister; but I 

will say no more, I see you understand me. 

Adieu, I shall expect you to-morrow; but re

member, you must be ·JUore guarded in your 

convel'lation." Stanley turned his hone, and 

galloped home. He passed Mn. Norton's new 

house. Jane was in the garden; when she 

heard the hone's hoofs, abe came to the gate 

to look over. Stanley bowed, and passed on. 

She tried to look astonished, as if she did not 

expect to see him. " There." said Stanley to 

himself, " that is all done for show ; that girl 

may catch some one, but it shall not be me.'' 

The following day Archimedes dined with 

Stanley Brereton, and Seaforth news aod ICIUl

dal waa let out by wholesale; until Stanley, not 

a little amused, as none- of it eonoerned his rela

tions, was obliged to cry shame. 

VOL. IJ, E 
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Mr. Norton left Stanley Park at a late hour, 

with an invitation to bring his mother and sister 

to see the flower-garden and conservatory. The 

invitation was acct'pted; and just as Stanley 

was going out, next day, to ride, the Norton 

family came over to Stanley Park, and he was 

obliged to accompany them over the boUle and 

grounds. Miu Jane took auch an immenae 

fancy to a little pony she aaw in the park, 

which Stanley was breaking for Emily, and 

Mrs. Norton threw out such hints of her 

daughter being, too delicate to walk, and of the 

difficulty of getting a pony, nict', little, and 

quiE>t, that Stanll'y Brereton was obliged to 

offf'l' Miss Norton the use of the pony? as long 

as she ·remained in the neigbourhood; and 

half the place had not been seen, when Stanley 

wished himself wt>ll rid of the match-making 

mother and aft'ect.d daughter. As they took 
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their departureo, Stanley could not help smiling 

at all Jane's rapturous expressions regarding 

the happy, enchanting day she had passed; 

and when the party were out of sight, he 

clapped the hall door to, and exclaiming, 

" Thank goodneaa, I am at last alone I" pro

CHded to his study, and taking a little china 

smelling bottle up, which Jane had admired, 

and declared "a love of a thing,'' deliberately 

broke it agabist the fendeor, and burnt the frag

ments. But if Stanlt-y thought his troubles 

were at an e-nd, he was mistaken. Not a day 

came without bringing some of the Nortons to 

Stanley Park ; if he took a ridt>, he was sure to 

mt'f't or overtake Jane-, on his little pony,-if 

he w!¥ked, he found ht>r fishing,-if he stayed 

at borne, some note or message came from the 

tiresome inhabitants of My~le Cottage, (Mrs. 

Norton'a reaidence)-the pony wanted shoeing, 

E2 
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and perhaps Mr. Stanley Bn>reton did not ap

pl·ove of their blacksmith; or, perhaps, he 

shod his own horses, at home; or, Mrs. Norton 

took the liberty of begging permission for her 

dear Jane to walk in Mr. Brereton's delightful 

garden, and pluck a few flowers ; or, perhaps, 

as it was wt>t, Mr. Brereton might possibly go 

in his chariot to church, and if he would allow 

Miss Norton to take a seat in it? It was not 

with every one Mrs. Norton would trust her · 

dear child, but on such an old frit>nd, as Mr. 

Brereton, she knew she could rely. Thus was 

Brereton tormented froo1 day to day; and 

when permission was requested for Miss Norton 

to copy some pictures, in the gallery at Stanley 

Park, Stanley gave up all idea of peace and 

quiet; and having written to inform Mrs. 

Norton, her daughter might copy what she 

liked, he called for his valet and desired him to 
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have everything ready for a journey, as he 

would leave Stanley Park that evening. Ac

cordingly, at nine o'clock, as soon after his· 

dinner as he could move with ease, that night, 

his carriage came round, and four post-horses 

soon left Stanley Park and the Nortons in the 

rear. Stanley had intendt>d going to Seaforth, 

but, on second thoughts, he settled he would 

pass through Seaforth, and direct his course to 

London. In London, an idle man, with plenty 

of money, can generally find something to do, 

which, if it does not interest him, will make tla.~ 

time pass quicker; so when Mr. Brereton's own 

genrlPman, at the end of the stage, asked what 

road his master wished to pursue,-" Londou, 

as quick a& possible," was StanlPy Brereton's 

concise reply. 

"Really," thought Mr. Pinkley, the valet, as 

he mounted the rumble, " something is eome 
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over master lalely: when he was abroad, Eng

land was always his cry ;-when he arrived in 

Londont he called for poet-hol'SeBt and oft'ered 

theom double pay, to take himt at a gallop, down 

to E-, where Mr. Tailer was to meet him 

with his riding horse: ancl I must sayt I felt my 

conscience hurt, on leaving London in such a 

hurry, as 1 had declaredt on my veracity, as a 

gendeman, that I would call and pay my respects 

to the ladiea at Lord G-'s, and Mi88 Smythe, 

so delicate, too, from sitting up with Lady 

G--'s youngest child. Why, the ladies are 

so perfectly polite, and well educated, at Lord 

G--'s, that theoy would never have depended 

upon my veracity again, had it not been for 

their superior minds. Indeed, I must say, 

I felt my honour concerned; and had Mi88 

Smythe's ·brother hinted the most deJicate word 

about it, I should not have hesitated a moment 
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in behaving as a gentleman. Well, as I said 

before, maater was not ~ antll we got to Sea

forth, and tben, heaMD lmCMrl, I thought to 

ha•e a little repose; I even con111lted Mr. Lor· 

ton, on my health, and had determined to under

go a course of bathing in the sea; when master 

behaves like one pos~e~aed, and fties off' to 

Stanley Park,-the very day only betore Mrs. 

Spice's ball, and I had engaged myself to 

Mademoiselle Mara for the first waltz. And 

now here we be on the road to London, anri 

muter as cross and uttsatisfactory in his au

awers, as a gentleman may be. WelJ, they say, 

good comes ot evil,-so, the day after to-morrow, 

I ahall leave r11y card at Lord G-'s, and 

inquire after Miu SmyUu'~." 

AI Mr. Pinkley was ruminating thua, a vio-

lent jolt ahook him to the eentre, and, lx>fore he 

had time to blea himself, anotht'r shock ejected 
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him into a small pool of water, and his ne"es 

were assailed by a dreadful crash, and sundry 

shrieks. As soon as possible, he waded out of 

his uncomfortable lodging ; and approaching 

the carriage, which was completely upset, opened 

the door, with some difficulty, and tried to help 

Mr. Brereton out; but that was not easily ac

complished: the violent shock, when the chariot 

upset, had thrown Stanley against the glass, 

which had cut his head, and he had fainted 

from loss of blood. The frightened postilion, 

being a little recovered, came to auist Mr. 

Pinkley, and at last Mr. Stanley Brereton was 

brought out of the carriage, and laid, insen

sible, on some turf, close to the road. The 

traces being cut, the horses were found to have 

Heaped uninjured; and Mr. Pinkley dispatehed 

· the postilion, on one, to Seaforth, the nearest 

town, for a surgeon : in the meantime, be 



THE FEMALE FREE!.USOSS. 81 

brought some cloaks abd cushions from the 

chariot, and making a kind of bed for Stanley, 

rubbed his temples with some brandy, a bottle 

of which he always carried with him, but all in 

vain,-Stanley showed no signa of returning 

life; and Mr. Pinkley was just sinking into 

despair, when be thought he beard the sound 

of a carriage ; be listened, the noise increased, 

Uld, in a few momenta, he saw, by the light of 

the moon, a poatchaiae slowly descending the 

hill : leaving Stanley for a few moments, he 

stopped the driver, and told him it was impos

sible to pass, u the chariot stopped the narrow 

road entirely. A voice, from the inside, now 

called his attention, Uld he was not a little 

delighted to recognizt>., in the gentleman, Dr. 

Dod,-Mrs. Talbot's old medical attendant, 

when the former resided at Seaforth. 

"Is any one burt?" said the old doctor, 

ES 
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putting his bead out of the window, and pulling 

out his spectacles. 

" La ! yE>s, Sir ; master is df'ad ; l do not 

think he will ever move again," replied Mr. 

PinklE-y, with a kind of a sob. 

" And wbo is the gentleman ?'' asked Dr. 

Dod, as he descended from the chaisE', and 

walked to the spot where StanlE-y lay. 

u Mr. Brereton, Sir, of Stanley Park," re

plied Mr. Pinkley, looking shocked at seeing 

some blood on his own shirt. 

" Mr. Brereton I You do not mH.n 1\Jrs. 

Palmer's son-in-law?'' exclaimed Dr. Dod, with 

great earnestness. 

" The same, Sir," said Mr. Pinkley; " I do 

think, he will never live, Sir." 

Dr. Dod said no more; but approaching Stan

ley, felt his pulsl', and taking out a lancet, bled 

him; then ordering his chaise to bt' turnl'd 
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round, he helped Mr. Pinkley to lift him into 

it; and supporting Mr. Brereton between them, 

tbP.y dt'Bired the postilion to drive &3 quick as 

pouible to Seaforth. 

Stanley, who had revived a little after being 

bled, again fainted when he felt the motion of 

the carriage; and when they t·eached Seaforth, 

Dr. Dod ordered the driver to stop at Major 

Talbot's house, as Mr. Palmer's was some way 

on. 

• • • • • • 
Stanley Brereton still lived, but he ravt>d . 

.Jt was in vain the doctors tried all their art; it 

was in vain that his family knelt around his bed. 

He tossed from side to side, and uttered incohe

rent sentences about himself, about Emily Pal

mer, about Miss Norton.; but Emily Palmer 

was the word which waa never out of his mouth. 

" 1 will, I will'' marry her, he exclaimed, in the 
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most frantic fury ; and tearing the bed-clothes, he 

flung them to the furthest corneroftheroom. The 

fever was now at its height, and this night was the 

crisis. If this was once got over, Stanley Brere

ton might yet live. Anxiously did all his family 

watch thJ"Ough that long and weary night; and 

as the morning dawned, Stanley Drereton sunk 

into a calm and profound aleep. Of all the 

people interested in his fate, no one seemed 

more so than Dr. Dod: he was seized with con

vulsions, whenever he hea1·d Stanley rave about 

Emily; and when he was almost given over, ac

cused himself of his death. 

• • • • • • • 
From this time, Stanley Brereton grew better. 

The wounds in his head were healing, and no 

doubt waa entertained of his life ; but he had 

lost his spirits, and seemed sunk in melancholy, 

the cause of which no one could divine. 
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Lord Latimer, who had returned to Seaforth, 

was sitting one evening with him, when Mr. 

Pinkley brought him a note, signed "Dr. Dod ;'' 

it merely stated, that the writer had something · 

of consequence to impart to Mr. Brereton, and 

he would wait on him, any day, or hour, that he 

pleased. 

Stanley Brereton desired his valet to give his 

compliments, and he should be happy to 8t'e Dr. 

Dod the next morning; then again, seating him

self by Lord Latimer, continued his conversa

tion. 

" You art' a happy man, Lord Latimer,'' aaid 

Mr. Brt'reton, as the former wished him adieu; 

" you will have a charming wife." 

Lord Latimer could only reply in the affirma

tive, and rt'turn his wishes for Mr. Brereton's 

health and happiness. 

" No, Latimer, never," returned Stanley; 
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" my sun is set; I may live, and I blE'88 heaven 

for it, but I shall never more be happy : but no 

matter-give my letter ·to Emily, and say a 

thousand things from me to your Julia. All I 

wish, is to see you unitt>d as quick as possible ; 

return soon, for I should like to see Emily. I 

can say no mort-, I am quite fatigued, ' au re

voir."' Stanley sank on the sofa, and it was not 

bt>fore he had rt>ceivM some cordial drops from 

the attentive Mr. Pinkley, that he revived. 

Lord Latimer, as may be imagined from the 

preceding conversation, was to set out directly 

for the Continent, to bring home the Seaforth 

bt>auties, and Julia was to become Lady Latimer 

as soon as the wedding clothes could be pre

pared. They had left Paris, and were now with 

Hal, at Venice, with which city they were rather 

disappointed ; in fact, tht>y were tirt>d of their 

<t>Xilt>. Emily wanted Arthur, and Julia her 

lover. 
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The following morning, Dr. Dod, punctual 

to his engagement, waited upon Mr. Brereton, 

and was ushered by Mr. Pinkl"y into Stanley's 

dressing-room, which he had not yet left. After 

the first compliments, Dr. Dod apP,t>ared to 

grow very nervous : at last he bt>gged Mr. 

Pinkley might quit the room for a short time. 

That gentleman obeyE'<i with reluctance, and 

Dr. Dod, after a deep sigh, began. 

'' Before I can communicate my intelligence 

to Mr. Brereton, I must bt>g for his full forgive· 

ness and acquittal of every bad intention towards 

him, or his family; for Heaven knows it was 

with no evil intent that I was guilty of the 

oft'c>nce that was committed." 

" Sir," said Mr. Brereton, "you have done 

nothing, I am sure, that I am aware of, to need 

my forgivt>ness; ho'Wever, if you have, I forgive 

you, aa I hope ont" day to be forgiven.'' 
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" I have long perceived," said Dr. Dod, 

" your growing attachment for your late wife's 

sister, Miss Emily Palmer, and she, I am cer

tain, returns it. When I first came to Seaforth, 

I was called upon to attend Mrs. St. Clair, who 

then lived next door to Mrs. Palmer, who had 

taken lodgings in Seaforth, whilst her own 

mansion was painting. Mrs. St. Clair gave birth 

to a child at the same time as Mrs. Palmer, 

and-" 

" Pray, sir, what have I to do," exclaimed 

Mr. Brereton, '' with Mrs. St. Clair's and M .... 

Palmer's affairs? Dr. St. Clair is still alive ; 

also Mr. and Mrs. Palmer. I assure you, sir, 

so delicate a subject as this I do not wish to 

meddle with, particularly u it cannot concern 

me. I must-" 

" But it does concern you, sir," replied Dr. 

Dod, '' for that child of Mrs. St. Clair's is the 
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lady you now love hopelessly,-that child · ia 

Emily Palmer !" 

Stault-y started from his couch, and grasping 

Dr. Dod'~ hand, exclaimed, "Do 1 hear you ? 

or have I lost my senses? Can it be true? 

Emily, Mn. St. Clair's daughter? Oh, no, it 

cannot be ; you have deceived me." 

Stanley made an attempt to apeak, but his 

voice failed, and he sunk fainting on the sofa. 

His servant was called in, and every necessary 

auiatance administered. He revived, but his 

hai'A&Ied frame could not even bear such a 

pleasurable shock; and on Dr. Lorton's advice, 

a narcotic was given him, which lulled biB over

excited nerves into a languid torpor. 

Dr. Dod now took hi& leave, but without 

saying " word to Stanley, and proceeded to Mr. 

Palmer's houee : he explained his story to him 

at full length. Need we add, that the miserable 
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man, whose love of gold had tempted him to 

bring much sorrow on an amiable family, ob

tained forgivenet111 not. only for bimlelf, but for 

all those concerned in the afl&ir ; and Mr. 

Palmer's first impulse was to write the whole 

account to Lord Latimer-his next, to visit 

Stanley. 

He had just awoke from that feverish aleep 

which laudanum produces, yet was much better: 

his mind felt light, and he had an idea that 

something pl~nt had occurred. Mr. Palmer 

at his request related Dr. Dod's story, which 

waa as follows : 

Dr. Dod, at the time when Mrs. SL Clair 

lived next to Mrs. Palmer, bad lately come to 

Seaforth, and was very poor. Mrs. Palmer en

couraged him,-also Mrs. SL Clair; and he at 

last gained the entire confidence of the latter 

lady, who told him, that the Palmers expected 
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and hopt'd for an heir- that this heir would 

make their family of twice as much conse

quence u her own, and she could not endlll'e 

the thought• of it. Some time after this con

versation had taken place, Mrs. Ben Spicer 

called one evening on Dr. Dod, and oft'ei'E!d 

him a large sum of money, if, in ease Mrs. Pal

mer had a son, he would either carry the child 

away or change it. Dr. Dod at tint hesitated; 

but he feared a bankruptcy, and at last con· 

sented to obey Mrs. Ben Spicer's orders. Mra. 

Palmer had a son, at almost tbe same time as 

Mrs. St. Clair gave birth to a daughter. Mrs. 

Ben Spicer. and Dr. Dod contrived to change 

the children; and Dr. Dod received the reward 

of his baseness, and was saved from becoming a 

bankrupt, but from that time he lost his peace 

of mind ; and when he heard the rumours re-
' 

lating to Mr. Brereton's attachment to Miu 
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Palmer, when the latter left England in ill

health, his heart smote him-be sold all his 

things, and left Seaforth. He waa travelling to 

his new home, when he was stopped by Mr. 

Brereton's accident on the road; and, when be 

heard his ravings, as he to88ed on what be then 

thought was his dt>atb-bed, be accused himself 

of his premature death. To conclude, be made 

a vow, that, if Mr. Brereton survived, he would 

disclose everything to him. Mr. Brereton re

covered, and Dr. Dod fulfilled his vow. 

As Mr. Palmer finished his narration, a slight 

bustle was heard below ; the noise increased, 

and in a few momenta Lord Latimer and his be

trothed burst into the room, and Stanley was 

greeted, as usual, by one of Julia's merriest 

speeches, accompanied by the light laugh which 

denotes the happineaa of the heart. 

" We did not expect you so soon, Julia,'' said 
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the delighted Mr. Palmer. " How can you 

have been so short a time on the road?" 

"But," interruptl'<i Stanley, "whPI'e is Emily? 

Is she well?'' 

" A little fatigued, and in a kind of minor me

lancholy mood," replied the gay Julia. " She 

will be here soon, as she only went home first to 

see Arthur, and bring him here. You have not 

seen Arthur lately, uncle Brereton, have you?" 

"No," said Stanley; " I could not bear the 

sight of him when I was so ill-his name almost 

made me mad." 

" Here," exclaim~d Julia, as she heard a bell 

ring," here comes Emily I Uncle Brereton, you 

are too ill to see her." 

The door Opt"ned, and Emily, leading Arthur, 

appeared. " Stanley !'' was on her lips ; but 

when she caught a view of his changed form and 

death-like paleness, she gave a faint scream, and 
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fell fainting on the fioor. Stanley fiew to his be

loved Ep1ily, and placed her on a sofa, and called 

her by every endearing name. When Emily 

recovered, what happiness was hers J From 

Stanley she heard the tale of wonder, which 

was to place her in a nearer relationship to him 

than that of a sister, and which was to make 

little Arthur her son-in-law. She no longPr 

thought of Stanley's altered looks-all unplea-

sant subjects were dismiBSed, and the remainder 

of that day devoted to pleasure. 

In a few days the intended weddings of Lord 

Latimer and Julia Talbot, Stanley Brereton and 

Emily St. Clair, were announced. Much scan

dal, of course, circulated through Seaforth on 

the occasion. Some declared that tht>y knew 

that the children had been changed, but, of 

course, did not wish to meddle with their neigh

bours' afFairs. Miss Babington determined to 
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&et her cap at George Palmer, late St. Clair, u 

a last bope. He was always a nice young man, 

and now that he would inherit eight thoWI&Ild 

per annum, and a beautiful place, was quite an 

eligible. Mn. St. Clair was quite delighted that 

Julia and Emily should marry such pretty young 

men; but she was very sorry that her dear George 

could no longer be her son-in-law. Dr. St. Clair, 

alwa1s in good humour, was as well contented to 

have Emily for a daughter, as be was before to 

call George his son. Laura Talbot was very 

happy because others were so-and because the 

day that unitt'd Lord Latimer and Julia Talbot, 

was to make her Mn. Villars. Mrs. Norton 

shook her head, (she had returned to Seaforth 

when she had no longer an object at Stanley 

Park); was Yery sorry-very sorry, indeed, that 

auch a nice young man, as Mr. Brereton, could 

marry auch an affected proud girl as Miss St. 
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Clair, only a parson's daughter, and, be-sideS, 

turned two-and·twenty. Mrs. Talbot (mamma 

of the three beautiPB), was shocked to see a girl 

of Julia's age thinking of matrimony, and de

clared her intention of not allowing her daugh

ters to do so, until turned fiv~and-twenty; in 

this, as they were not fascinating, no one contra

dicted her. 

In a month's time Dr. St. Clair married the 

three couples, on which occasion Mr. Palmer's 

house was the scene of rejoicing and fPBtivity. 

Lord Latimer and Julia set ofF in their travel

ling carriage-and-four, to spend the honey-moon 

on the continent. Stanley Brereton and his 

bride retired to Stanley Park; whilst Mr. and 

Mrs. Villars remained at Seaforth. 

On the evening of this eventful day, Mrs. St. 

Clair presente-d the Doctor with a son, which 

neWP, being brought him sudde-nly, as he was 
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retumi~g from the marriage feast, occasioned a 

fit, from which he never revived. 

Mr. George Palmer, of course, expressed all 

natural grief on the melancholy occasion, and 

attended the funeral as chief mourner. Mrs. 

St. Clair cried like a child as she was, for she 

had been promised two little Italian greyhound&, 

which she should now lose. George Palmer 

comforted her like a kind-hearted young man, 

and, as the living fell to Mr. Villars, took her 

home to Mr. Palmer's house. Miss Jane Nor

ton eloped with Mr. Alexander Artaxerxes Adol

phus, just to let the world see she could marry 

if she chose. Mrs. Arabella Strutt was left in 

utter despair, and made a vow, from that mo

ment, never to speak to a man. Mr. Hal Tal

bot, who had 11een better things abroad, as he 

expressed himself, left Felicie in the lurch, and, 

to :Mr. Villar's satisfaction, married Miss Lisle. 

VOL. II. 
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The MiBSeS Babington finished their ottoman, 

and, finding no one thought of them, gave up 

the idea of matrimony in utter despair, and be

came blue-stockings. To conclude, Henry Percy, 

tired of his home scenery, went as cabin-boy to 

America : there he was killed one night, whilst 

stealing from his ship, by jamming hia head be

tween a boat and the rudder. 

About a year and a half from the Seaforth 

weddings, the following paragraph appeared in 

the paper:-

" Marriage in High Life.-We understand that 

Mr. George Palmer, only son and heir of Mr. 

Palmer, of Oakwood Hall, Seaforth, is about to 

lead to the Hymeneal altar the beautiful and 

interesting widow of the late Dr. St. Clair." 
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A HAPPY DAY. 

TaB morning dawned only to discover clouds 

and rain. Now, nothing is more dismal in this 

life than a wet summer's morning; the rain pelt

ing against the windows ; the flowers half drown

ed, and the lilacs spoiled. In short, a wet sum

mer's morning is a dismal scene : besides, every

thing went wrong: the maids overslept them-

. selves ; forgot to call me-brought cold water 

for breakfast, and stale bread and butter. Dis

gusted with the wet, and wit.h the t'old tea and bad 

eatables, I rose from the table; and after thinking 

what I would do, resolved to do nothing, but to 
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atand at the window and watch for fine weather. 

Soon, however, I tired of this uninteresting 

occupation, and taking a book, threw myself on 

the sofa; but the book reminded me that I ex

pected a very dear friend to-day, and that the 

rain would probably prevent his coming; this 

thought was wone than all, and I might have 

been reduced to the necessity of hanging myself, 

had not my servant, just in time, brought me a 

note from my charming neighbours, the amiable 

Mr. and Mrs. C-v, a charming young couple, 

just married, to invite me to accompany them in 

their carriage, to pay Sir Charles and Lady 

Pelham a visit. Sir Charles is one of my oldeat 

and dearest friends ; and then his house, quite a 

palace-his hall fitted up in the old style, with 

oaken chairs, and tables, quite different to the 

modem reed seats, which crack under one. His 

picture-gallery splendid, and his statues exqui-
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site. But what are these to his gardens ? Oh, 

the gardens of Sir Charles Pelham I there really 

never were, nor ever will be, such gardens ! Such 

beautiful green slopes, shaded by the sweetest 

scented shrubs, intenpersed with fish-ponds, 

jeta-d'eau, marble urns, and vases, and every 

thing ornamental and elegant; and then the 

orangery, and conaervatory : in short, who would 

refuse to pay Sir Charles a visit? So I opened 

my desk, and wrote a little epistle to dear Mrs. 

C-v, and hurried to dress for the visit. 

Mr. C--v is always particular about dress, and 

I am sure his own is so beautiful; such well cut 
' 

coats, and such well made boots, and such a 

bat! now really Mr. C--v's hat is not like 

any body's hat ; or if it is, it is put on with such 

grace, that,-in fact Mr. C--v is perfection in 

dress, figure, looks, style, conversation : in short, 

he excels in everything but making a sermon. 
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But, then he is young, and few young men like 

religious matters ; besides, he has been in such 

grief for the death of hia first wife, (the present 

Mrs C--v being hia second, and far leu beau

tiful than the former), to whom he was so devo

tedJy attached, that he was almost heart-broken 

at her melancholy death : but as I before said, 

he has now another wife, and of course ia happy. 

At thia moment the carriage called for me, and 

as the rain had ceased, Mr. C--v opened it. 

We were all in great spirits, and our drive to 

Pelham House was delightful. Our spirits, how

ever, were a little damped, on finding Sir Charles 

was not at home; he had just set out to Windsor, 

to walk on the terrace, and hear the band. After 

a little conversation, we agreed to follow Sir 

Charles, as the day was now so fine. In about 

an hour we found ourselves on the terrace, listen

ing to the beautiful band. Windsor was crowd-
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ed with the gay and great, and it was not long 

before we met Sir Charles and Lady Pelham. 

How disappointed they were that they were out 

when we called I and Sir Charles, as he always 

does a thousand polite things, promised to call 

on me the next day, and bring some new and 

valuable flowers, just arrived from America. 

(Sir Char lee, like myself, pretends to know a 

great deal about flowers and gardening). Just 

at this moment, a party of officers joined Lady 

Pelham, and Sir Charles wishing us a pleasant 

promenade, took leave. 

We then visited the round-tower; the view 

from the battlements was beautiful, and such 

as a Claude, or a Wilson, would not have 

despised taking hints from. Then we ran 

over the Castle ; some of the new apartments 

are beautiful, particularly the ball-room ; the 

floor inlaid, and the walls hung with Gobe-

:rS 
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lin tapestry. Our time passed so pleasantly, 

that we were not a little startled, when Mr. 

C-v looking at his watch, informed us that 

we could hardly reach home by dinner-time; this 

made us quicken our steps, and we soon were 

on our way home, quite pleased with our ex

cursion, and with ourselves. As we reached 

Sir Charles Pelham's Lodge, that gentleman 

stopped our carriage, and in his most engaging 

manner told us, that he had invited a party 

of officers to dine, and that he wished us to meet 

them ; indeed he would not hear of a refusal ; 

which I cannot say any of our party were in

clined to give; for really, to meet officers in these 

peaceable times is quite a treat, for officers are 

always pets, so gentleman-like, and 80 pleasant, 

and 80 devoted to the fair sex, as a fair friend 

of mine observed; in short, who does not like 

military men? Lady Pelham herself observed, 
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" that a ball was nothing without the military," 

-the profes&f!d admirers of the ladies : bE-aides, 

there was one little officer I had seen with Sir 

Charles, whose bright eyes had quite won my 

heart; and who knows, thought I to myself, 

but that he may be as much enchanted with my 

blue ones? As soon as I was landed 'chez 

moi,' I fiew to my bed-room, and summoning 

my maid, commenced that tiresome, but impor

tant busint>ss, of dressing. I could not help 

thinking how happy and comfortable the Gre

cian ladies must have been, in their much

admired loose robes: certainly, we mortals are 

born to misery,-for what is greater misery 

than your maid pulling and tugging your dress 

to make it meet, though obviously an inch too 

little ; and when just fastened, bursting,-hooks 

and eyes falling to the ground. But these re

ftections did not hasten my toilet ; and though 
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I could not array my body ' a Ia Grecque,' I 

arranged my hair in the true Grecian style, en

twining the plaits with pE'IU'la. After some time, 

I was dressed to my liking,-and who would 

not wish to be well dressed to meet officers ? 

As Mr. and Mrs. C-v were to call for me, 

I took up one of Byron's poetical works, to wile 

away the time. Everybody must allow that 

Byron's poetry is beautiful-dear creature that 

be was ;-though I must acknowledge, that since 

I heard he was lame, I never have admired him 

so mnch as before. I always begin to think of 

my aunt's lame cat, hopping on three legs ;

but still, Lord Byron was a genius, and ia my 

favourite author ;-and so taken up was I with 

my book, that I was quite angry when my ser

vant announced the carriage. However, it was 

so late, that I rose directly, and again seated my

self by Mrs. C-v. She looked quite like a 
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little goddea,-her beautiful hair simply braided, 

and herself attired in a plain white robe. 

Swiftly we rattled over the road, and once 

more arrived at Sir Charles Pelham's, just as 

dinner was announced,-and a splendid dinner 

it was r with a magnificent dessert of pines, 

peaches, grapes, and every description of fruit, 

both in and out of season, all from Sir Charles's 

own bot-houses; and a pleasant,-nay, delight

ful company to enjoy all Sir Charles's good 

things. Each lady was between two gentlemen, 

so, of course, con venation did not ftag. Officers 

are always great talken,-1 will not maintain 

that they always talk sense,-but there is a time 

forall things, and I suppose theyexcuse theirlove 

of rattling on that plea. And my black-eyed 

Adonis was there ; and if I may respect what the 

witty Sir Charles said, we were a Venus, u that 

is, I was a Venus, and he an Adonis,''-Mr. 
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Byron, as he is called, or rather Captain 

Byron;-and a delightful companion be proved; 

very fond of literature ; had read almost every 

book ever written ; talked of Scott's last 

novels; admired Rose Bradwardine, in Waver

ley; called me his Rose ;-then flew to his name

sake, Lord Byron, repeated some of his most 

beautiful passages, showed the faults and merits 

of each line and thought :-from that, we ran 

on to Cowper, Miss Mitford, Captain Marriott, 

and several others. In short, Capt. Byron knew 

all the 'literati,' and could quote all their works. 

After dinner, thE' ladies retired; and Lady Pel

ham, always willing to please and surprise her 

guests, had ordered tea and cofFee in an arbour. 

Now, do not let my reader suppose a damp 

arbour, hanging with WE't shrubs and dripping 

roses, in whicb one is afraid to sit ; no,-an 
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elegant arbour, as safe to take tea in as the 

house--all lined with mou, and with beautiful 

flowen : geraniums, and all other sorts, in pots, 

quite dry, placed about it ; besides commanding 

an extensive view. In this rural retreat, the 

gentlemen joined us. After enjoying our tea, 

we got up a dance on the lawn, and then 

walked about to see the lions, and to cool our

eelves; and ended our day's pleasure in the ice

house, swallowing that delicious substance by 

wholesale. About t>leven, we took leave of our 

charming host and hostess, and their guests, 

and I was soon dropped at my door by my 

amiable friends, Mr. and Mn. C--v. Ht>re 

a new pleasure awaited mP.; the gentleman ex

pected in the morning had arrived, and had 

been waiting four houn for me; I must confess 

I had quite forgot him in my abst'nce at Sir 
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Charles's; but I did all in my power to make 

him comfortable,-ordered tea and supper, and 

sate talking and laughing, till the morning sur

prised us and brightened ua to bed. 'Thus 

ended one of the happiest days of my life. 



HENRY CLEVELAND. 
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HENRY CLEVELAND. 

IT was on a fine summer's eve, that Mr. and 

Mrs. Cleveland passed an encampment of gip

sies. A woman, with a child in her arms, sat at 

the door of the tent, whilst near it two others 

were playing. On perceiving the gentleman and 

lady, the oldest of the children quitted his play, 

\o run and beg for a · • half-penny to buy a bit 

of bread for mam:11y and little sister, who had 

eat nothing all day." A tear fell from Mrs. 

Cleveland's eye as she listened to his artless tale 

of ''poverty severe," and dropping a shilling 

into his hand, she took her husband's arm, and 

they continued their walk in silence. 
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Mrs. Cleveland bad been beautiful, but an 

early decay of constitution had changed the 

bloom of youth to a sickly paleneu ; but still abe 

was interesting. She had been recommended 

a wanner climate, and it was almost for the last 

time that abe was walking in that place, to 

which both herself and her husband were at

tached by so many melancholy recollections. 

Three lovely children had bleaaed the first years 

of their union, but death'a unsparing band had 

nipped the young buds ere they could have been 

said to live; her's was a consumptive family ; and 

as her fond husband viewed her delicate form, 

he trembled at the idea that she too might be 

snatched from him ; and the advice of a ce

lebrated physician being taken, it wu with a 

heart overwhelmed with grief that he heard, 

that a few months' delay would have surely 

brought his wife to the grave. 
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" Henry," said Mrs. Cleveland, after a abort 

silence, " did you remark what intelligent eyea 

that child bad ? I wish we had bad a boy like 

that." 

A sigh was the only answer Mr. Cleveland 

gave. 

" I wish,'' continued the lady, " I could adopt 

that child: I feel as if I should love it so.'' 

"If you really wished it, I dare say it could 

be done. You know you have not a wish which 

I do not delight to gratify; but yet it ia a sub

ject which I should adviae you to consider.'' 

" M1 kind, my ever indulgent husband I 

Oh, if you have no objection, it would delight 

me I That child is •too young to have imbibed 

any of the wildness of hie people, and I feel 

818Ured he would love us." 

" Then say no more, my dearest love; and 

to-morrow morn, if it be possible, shall see your 
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protege removed to our house. But now the 

evening dews commence falling, and we must 

return home." 

Mr. Cleveland's first thought next morning 

was to have the gipsy boy ready to greet his 

lady when she descended : with this view he 

sought the encampment. The sight of a little 

gold soon induced the woman to part with the 

child. A few " natural tears " were shed by the 

gipsy boy on quitting his mamma and sister; 

but the promise of often returning to see them, 

together with that of being put in possession of 

pretty toys, soon dried them, and, with a cheerful 

countenance, he accompanied his new protector 

to his mansion. 

It was Ml'l. Cleveland's first care to have the 

boy christened by the name of Henry Cleveland, 

and then soon after she set out for the continent. 

The little Henry accompanied his adopted 
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parents, and, by the affection he showed them, 

rewarded all their trouble. Two years were 

paued in the south of France, and then the still 

milder air of Italy was tried, but all was in vain_: 

the seeds of consumption were too deeply aown 

to be eradicated, and three yean after she had 

quitted England, Mrs. Cleveland exchanged a 

mortal home for an immortal one. 

Sorrowing and sad, Mr. Cleveland returned 

to his home, and the little Henry was sent to 

Eton. Well fed, and well clothed, be was no 

longer the half-starved child, which fint at

tracted Mrs. Cleveland's notice, nor was any 

trace of gipsy birth remarkable in him. Time 

paued on, and when Henry was in his sixteenth 

year, he efFected a discovery he had long wished 

to make,-that of his gipsy friends. 

It was during his vacations, whilst walking 

with his gun on his shoulder, that he espied a 
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gipsy tent, pitched in the same spot whence he 

had been taken. He hastened to the place : a 

girl of twelve, and a boy a little younger, were 

stretched before it, whilst an old woman sat 

inside. 

"I want my fortune told," said he, extending 

to the old gipsy his left hand, on the first finger 

of which was a mark, like a ring of blood, which 

he knew she would r~gniae. 

The woman took his band, and having ex

amined it, said, " You were born under Jupiter 

and Venos : you shall be successful in love, and 

a large fortune will be yours, if the stars tell 

right." 

" And cannot the stars tell you, when you 

see your own child before you?' answered the 

boy. " Do you not recognise in me the child 

whom you gave to Mr. Cleveland?'' 

" Think not, young man, that I did not re-
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cognize you : yet you are not one of us, your 

father's blood betrays itself." 

" And who is my father ?'' exclaimed the lad. 

" Hush I'' replied the old woman ; " the time 

is not yet come to tell that. Some day you 

shall know it ; be content, he was a gentleman." 

" And Esther, my sister, does she forget 

me?" 
. 

" No !-be content I ask no more questions, 

none will be answered." 

Esther, on hearing her name, bad risen, and 

approached Henry and her mother, shaking back 

her long black locks, which gave a characteristic

wildness, well suited to the gipsy beauty she 

posaessed. 

'' Mother I" said she, in a soft wild tone, "did 

you speak ?" 

"Esther, have you forgotten your qld play• 

VOL, II. 0 
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mate," said Cleveland, holding out his hand to 

her. 

" Does the child forget the nurse that carried 

it, or the playfellow of its childhood ?'' was the 

reply. 

Henry left his gipsy friE'nds,-but to return 

again and again; he loved to talk over their 

childhood scenes with EsthE'r; he carried her 

the birds he shot, the fish he caught ; and the 

gipsy tent was his constant resort. Bnt the 

holidays were soon over, and Henry returned to 

achool. Time passed on, and Henry had com

pleted hia twenty-first year, when his adopted 

father died, leaving him all his fortune, which 

amounted to about a thousand a year. Mr. Cleve

land, from the death of his wife, had shunned all 

aociety, but that of his protege; he gave himself 

up to me1ancholy, yet it waa not an unchristian 
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melancholy. No ! his time was passed in re

lieving the wants of hia poorer brethren, and 

instructing them in the way of salvation. At 

the time of Mr. Cleveland's death, Henry held 

a commission in the - Regiment of HUII&rs, 

which he had been induced to enter, with his 

school friend, Amherst Somerset, the eldest son 

of a gentleman of large fortunE". 

Some months had elapsed since the death of 

Mr. Cleveland, and Henry was alone in that oft

resorted-to spot, where the gipsy tent had stood. 

" How different," thought he, " would have 

been my lot, had I continued a little gipsy-boy I 

Loet to religion, to the arts, I should have re

mained in ignorance of that Being who bestowed 

on me such kin~, such careful· protectors. Had 

not the excellent Mrs. Cleveland taken compas

sion on me that evening, where should I have 

been now ? Instead of possessing a home and 

G2 
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competency, I should be a wanderer on the 

face of the earth. Oh, my kind protectors, 

what do I not owe you ? I could not repay the 

debt,-but that God whom you so truly served 

on earth, will blE'SS you in heave~ ; and even 

now, doubtless you are enjoying the foretaste of 

everlasting felicity." Cleveland's reverie was 

broken by the sound of a well~known voice, ex

claiming, 

" Whoop! tally bo !-Cleveland! Cleveland! 

stole away !-Harry, where are you?'' 

Henry replied in the same strain, and 10 a few 

minutes be was joined by a young man. The 

stranger was about the middle height, slight in 

figure, and actively made; his face was sallow, 

his hair black, and his eyes of an uncommon 

brilliancy. 

" Somerset !" exclaimed Harry, '' bow are 

~ou ? how came you here?'' 
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" On horseback, Hal f I made bold to ride 

over, and see you, as I am on leave of absence; 

-hope to bring you home with me, and will give 

you plenty of sport.'' 

" Thank you," said our hero, " but I had 

rather not go out just yet.'' 

" Oh yes, still in mourning I see ; surely you 

have been rusticating long enough ; but you can 

come with me, and yet not go out much, for we 

have no near neighbours, except our parson's 

family.'' 

" But then, you have some person in the. 

house." 

"No one, on my word, but my governor, and 

mother, and my two little cousins. Oh f I see 

you relent ;.:_yes, you will come, I know,-and 

there is my pretty little cousin will romance with 

you by the hour. Now, I am sure, you cannot 

stand such a temptation ; you will come ?" 
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"I will think of it,'' was Cleveland'sreply. 

'' Oh, then, I know you will come ; for the 

man who deliberates is lost ; and then you shall 

romance with Florence ; and if that makes you 

die with melancholy, Ada will bring you to life 

again with her fun." 

'' Suppose we come to the bouse ; I dare aay 

you will like some refreshment." 

. " Faith, and that I will, for I have ridden 

thirty miles to-day." 

Henry took his friend's arm, and conducted 

him to his home. 

As may be imagined, Clevelan• soon con

sented to quit his beloved residence for Somer

set Park ; and as it was only thirty miles distant, 

their valets were st>nt in the morning with tht' 

portmantt>aux, whilst the gentlemen themselves 

were to follow in the afternoon. About four 

o'clock they set off, and proceeded a good way, 
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Somenet whistling, and Cleveland giving way, 

as he usually did, to his own romantic reBectiona; 

when So~erset interrupted his train of thought, 

by exclaiming, " Well, Harry, I am tired of say

ing nothing,-a confounded melancholy thing it 

is, a silent ride,-110 I think I may as well give 

you a notion of the people you are going to 

sojourn with." 

" Oh yes ! do so, by all means," replied his 

friend. 

" In the first place, then, comes my father, 

who, as Lady Anne Norbury says, is one of the 

' melancholy family of hal Her~B.' Fair, and 

good-looking, he is one of those ' who never 

said a foolish thing,'-who never contradicted 

the whims and wishes of his young 1100 and heir; 

and, when he was grown up, wondered that he 

should prefer roaming about the country, with a 

gun and a dog, or keeping racers, and betting, 
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to remaining, with sheepy eyes and foldt>d arms, 

in the paternal mansion. The next in order is 

my mother, who is, indet>d, an indulgent ooe,

who never contradicts my father, never even re

plies to his daily grumbles,-and why ?-because 

she is either fast asleep, or else buried in a novel. 

Then there is the only son and heir of these good 

people-a wild, good-for-nothing, pleasure-loving 

young man, and who, I believe, is not unknown 

to you.'' 

"And ifyou added a very good-tempered .fel

low, I should, perhaps, sooner recognize the 

portrait of my friend, Amherst Somerset," said 

Cleveland, smiling. 

'' But, to continue,, pursued Somerset. "The 

other inhabitants consist of my two cousins, Flo

rence and Ada Devonshire. Florence is the 

elder ; she is sixteen ; a romantic, affectionate, 

gentle girl, the favourite of my mother; bat 
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Ada is my favourite: she is always laughing' 
-

and singing, and skipping, and dancing; but of 

these I will say no more; I will leave you to find 

them out. Now, for our worthy parson's family. 

Mr. Blackstone, a tall, thin, Dominie Sampson, 

with sugar-tong legs, weasel body, swan neck, 

and a remarkably little head on the top of it ;-in 

fact, one of Pharaoh's lean kine. Madame is a 

short, bony, little woman; an excellent manager; 

remarkable for her gastronomic propensities. It 

is she who manages the farm, chooses the cows, 

horses, pigs,-sets the hens and ducks, collects 

their eggs,-and visits and doctors the poor. 

They have the usual allowance of children, five 

boys and two girls :-first, George, whom you 

may remember at Eton, and who is destined 

for the pulpit; then, Miss Blackstone, or, as her 

family style her, Missey; rather a nice-looking 

girl, as long as she can hide her bright auburn, 

o8 
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or, rather, carrotty locks; the next brother is in 

the Treasury : the third in the navy ; the fourth, 

Johnny, (as regular a John Bull as ever was seen) 

is dt'Stined to have the fat fried out of him in 

India ;-the sixth is a girl, as ugly and wild a 

little monkey as you would wish to set eyes on; 

-and the last of this numerous family is a car

ratty-polled boy, who is always in mischief, 

either chasing the pigs, or hunting on a cart

horse, or sliding with all the dirty little imps in 

the neighbourhood. By the bye, I must not 

forget Mr. Fox, the eurate,-possessed of sandy 

hair, and really as sly a fox as ever ran to earth 

and disappointed the poor hunters. Now, what 

d~ you think of our imm~iate neighbours? By 

your look I see you think them charming people; 

but, indeed, then, you are mistaken ; for I should 

find the woods and solitudes of Somerset Park 

intolerably dull, if it were not for my merry 

I 

I 
I 

j 
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litde couain Ada, who,. like myself, can enjoy a 

good laugh at all the quizzes. But I seldom 

trouble my friends with my presence, for London 

is the place for me.-There, now, Harry, you can 

juat get a glimpse of our place through the trees." 

Cleveland drew up his hone, ~ take a glance 

at Somenet Park and house. The houae was 

square and picturesque; the road to the hall

door waa partly shaded by an avenue of tree1, 

the rest passed through the garden. The win

dows of the drawing-room, which was opposite 

to the hall, looked out on a beauti£ullawn, at 

the bottom of which flowed a stream, and imme

diately on the other aide rose a wooded hill, and, 

at a litde distance from the house, rose another 

hill, eo that the stream ran through a beautifully 

wooded valley, and formed a sort of lake, in 

which were two or three isleta. 

" What a beautiful placer' exclaimed Henry. 
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" Is it possible, Somerset, that you could be dull 

here? In summer you could fish in that stream, 

or ride or walk in those woods; and in winter 

you can hunt or shoot." 

" True; but what are all those pleasures to 

the gay, the social life one leads in London?'' 

" I do not know ; I think I should prefer a 

country life to a London one." Cleveland· said 

no more. He was an ardent lover of the pi<> 

turesque, and, as tht>y ascended the hill which 

led to the honse, the romantic view which he 

beheld enchanted him. A few momt>nts more 

brought them to the house, and tht>y were 

usht'rt>d into the presence of Mr. and Mrs. So. 

merset; the formt>r of whom was prosing over a 

newspaper, and the latter holding in her hand a 

piece of work. The first wt>lcome over, Somer

set looked round him, and said, " Where are 

Florence and Ada ?'' 
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" They are gone to take a walk, but will be 

back in a few minutes," replied Mrs. Somerset, 

for Mr. Somerset had engaged Cleveland in a 

conversation respecting some parliamentary d&

bates. Somerset retired to a window, and re

sorted to the amusement of rapping his boots 

with his whip, and whistling; then, starting up, 

declared his intention of going to meet bis cou

sins, when a light step was heard in the hall, and 

a voice, singing,-

,, Aimone, dansons, chantonal tra Ia Ia! tra Ia 

Ia I Aimona, dansons, chan tons I" and the next 

instant the door was thrown open, and Ada flew 

into the room. 

" Ah! cousin Amherst, how glad I am to 

see you ! I thought you never would return, 

and it is so dull without you I" she exclaimed, 

as Amherst gave her that kiss to which their 

relationship entitled him. 

Five minutes more had hardly elapsed, when 
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Florence entered. Gently and gracefully she 

shook hands with her conain, who pressed her 

hand to his lips; and, as the two girls stood in 

the recess of the window, talking to their cousin, 

Cleveland had leisure to observe them. They 

were both lovely. Florence was the taller, yet 

she was not above the middle size. Their fea

tures were cast in the same mould ; their com

plexion was a clear olive; their hair long, black, 

and silken, their eyes were of a dark brown, but 

those of Florence were tinged with a gentle 

melancholy, whilst Ada's beamed with life and 

gaiety. 

''Dear Amherst,"said Ada, "haveyou brought 

nte any more of thOse funny songs you used to 

sing?" 

" Yes, I have brought you one,-at least, part 

of one,-for I could not get it to buy, and I only 

know a few lines." 

" Ob, pray reveat them now for me." 
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"Well, let me think 1-I do not remember 

the first line ; it is called the ' Merchant of Rot

terdam ;• it goes on,-

.. • A poor relation came to beg, 

So he kicked him out without broaching a keg, 

And in kicking him out he broke hil own leg. 
With a tirra, 1irra, tirra, lirra. 

An artiat of Rotterdam, it would ~eem, 
Had made cork legs hia etudy and theme ; 

Each part w&f u atroag u au iron beam, 
And tbe joint waa a compound or clock-work and Iteam. 

With a tirre, lirre, urra, lirra.' " 

"My dear Amhent, what are you singing?" 

exclaimed Mrs. Somerset ; "you really seem 

to forgE't my poor head, pray do be quiet." 

" Whew !, exclaimed Amherst, whistling in 

a low voice. " Oh, Giove Omnipotente ! but 

we must be quiet, girls! so, Ada, tomorrow I 

will make my valet write out that song for you. 

Cleveland !" and he beckoned ·to his friend, 

" come here; allow me to introduce you to my 

cousins, Florence and Ada Devonshire. Flor-
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ence, Mr. Cleveland is particularly fond of 

romancing on a starlight night, amongst woods 

and waterfalls, and, the~efoi'E', I I'E'COmmend 

him most strongly to your care; and if you like 

you may feed him with 

' Apricots and dewberrie1, 

With purple grapes, green figa, and mulberries,' 

and so forth ; but I suppose such food is too 

gross for your ethereal frames. Heigh ho ! 

Ada! I begin to feel dull in this magnificent 

Somerset Park, already. How are your friends, 

the Blackstones ?" 

" Oh, very well ! It is expected that ·Mr. 

Fox and Miss Charlotte will make a match at 

last." 

" A pretty red-haired couple they will be 

then ;-and does Foxy look as sly as ever?'' 

" Oh, yes ! and as much tormented as ever 

by little Dick : it was but the other day, that 

poor Fox was dressed in his best, going to dine 
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with Sir William and Lady Grafton, when 

Dick got behind him, and contrived to slide 

into his nice clean pocket-hankerchief a stink-
• 

ing fish : you may imagine poor Foxy could 

not think what SCE'nt-bottle he had about him, 

when he got into the drawing-roo~; and having 

occasion to use his handkerchief just as dinner 

was announced, he pulled it out, and tben this 

nice morsel fell on one of her ladyship's em

broidered sofa cushions." 

'' Ha ! ha ! ha I" exclaimed Somerset, " ca

pital! capital! why, Dick improves,-he begins 

to lay his plans well.'' 

"Was it not good ?-but Netty, who was in 

the secret, told me, the most laughable part was, 

that Lady William's little terrier, Spot, would 

go jumping about, and sniffing and snapping at 

Foxy's coat tail, all the time he was bowing to 

the lady.'' 
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" Oh, excellent I capital I ha I ha I ba I Oh, 

Ada, I have got such a pain from laughing. 

Cleveland, did you ever hear such fun? Oh, . 
that Dick is worth his weight in gold !" 

''And Netty, too, played Foxy such a trick; 

she managed to get into his room, as she was 

visiting Mi&& Spinnet, one morning, just before 

church, when he was to preach, and abstracted 

one leaf from his sermon ;-when the poor fellow 

commenced preaching he went on very glibly 

at first, till he came to the explanation of the 

fifth head,-and then the leaf was missing. Oh, 

had you seen how aghast he looked ! he first 

turned white, and then red, and then stammered 

out the conclusion ; so we got home ten minutes 

sooner than usual.'' 

" But, Ada," said Florence, " you forgot to 

mention Mr. Fox's great good-nature in not 

telling of this trick ; for had Mr. Blackstone 
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known it, Netty would have been aeverely 

punished ; and she, knowing this, told Mr. 

Fox herself, and he n~ver mentioned the subject 

once to Mr. Blackstone." 

"Well, what a wild child that Netty is I" ex

claimed Amherst. 

" Child, my dear cousin !" said Ada, " why 

she is only six months younger than myself." 

''True ! yet I always think of her as a child. 

Cleveland, you do not seem to enjoy these 

jokes." 

" Indeed, I must confess that I am a very 

dull fellow, for I have been more engaged in 

looking at the stars, than in joining in your 

mirth." 

" It is, indeed, a lovely night,:' said Florence. 

" Suppose, Amherst, we take a stroll on the 

lawn, after tea?" 

" By all means," replied her sister ; " but 
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now tea is waiting for us, and uncle does not 

like to wait.'' 

The little party moved to the tea-table, and 

that social meal passed amid jokes and laughs 

occasioned by the witty laughter-loving Am

herst, and Ada. When it was over, Mr. 

Somerset withdrew to his study, to settle his 

accounts, as was his wont, and Mrs. Somerset 

established herself in her easy-chair; and Flo

rence and Ada, with the two young men, 

opened the window, and sauntered on the 

lawn. 

'' What a lovely night I" said Florence, 

" how silvery is the moon! Oh, Ada, is it 

not like an Italian evening ?'' 

But Ada and Somerset, who were before, 

were laughing too heartily to hear Florence ; 

therefore Cleveland replied,-

'' It is, indeed, more like an Italian sky 
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than an English ont'. How I lovt' to breathe 

the balmy, fragrant air at this time of night." 

"So do I," rejoined Florence. " Were you 

ever in Italy, Mr. Cleveland?'' 

" Yes, I spent a yt'ar there ; I was but a 

child then,-but the remembrance of those 

beautifully mild, cool, refreshing evenings, will 

never fade away from my memory." 

" Nor from mine I you are not perhaps aware 

that I was born in Italy; it was there I spent 

my childhood, and the happiest days of my life. 

Oh! never, never, can I foa·get my country I 

never can I forget those delightful evenings, 

and walks with my dear mother I'' 

"And is your sister also Italian?'' asked 

Henry. 

"No I ' la belle France' is her native land; 

she was born at Paris, and she pos&esses all the 

vivacity of the French; she does so enjoy a 

laugh!" 

' 
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" And do you prefer solitude ?" 

" No : I cannot say that. I am, I believe, 

very romantic, aod I love to wander alone about 

this beautiful park, which has so many romantic 

views. But I would like it better if I had a 

companion, one who would think just as myself; 

and I think that this would be far better, than 

to go every day into the dirty little town of 

Somerset, or to join the little Blackstone& in 

teasing poor Mr. Fox. He really is a very good

natured, worthy young man, and they are so 

mischievous ; and laughing at them encourages 

them.'' 

" Were you ever in London?" asked Cleve

land. 

'' Never! nor do I wish to go there; I love 

this place so much. Amherst says you are ro

mantic; if you are so, you will be delighted 

with it." 
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" I daresay I ahall, it looks so pretty ;-how 

beautiful that atrt'Bm is with the moon-beams 

dancing over it ; and how calm and tranquil 

e•erything seems," said the delighted Cleveland. 

" It brings to my mind some lines I have read 

somewhere, perhaps you will excuse my repeat

ing them/' 

" Oh, do not make excuses,-that is just w.hat 

I like to do.'' 

Cleveland repeated the following lines. 

" ''Tia en, balmy en I and aben thee, 
Like a mother's red cheek o'er her 10ft-sleeping child, 

On the eut, with her pinions or erimaon '!lnfurl'd, 
The twilight ia atooping, 10ft, dewy, and mild ;J 

And the planet of en looks on mountain and lake, 
Like a aentinel spirit juat glancing from heaYen ; 

Oh, thua may we live, and ir. trials foraake, 
And the hour of our parting be calm aa tbia even I' '' 

"They are very pretty," said F1orence; 

"where did you meet with them?'' 

" I almost forget; but I believe it is a stanza 

I took out of one of the annuals." 
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"Are you fond of quoting poetry? I am! I 

never see a pretty view without its bringing some 

passage to my mind." 

" Poetry I poetry ! Ada I" exclaimed Somer

set, suddenly turning round. " Why Florence, 

I just made a bet with Ada, that you and Cleve

land- could not be an hour together without 

quoting poetry. Well, by that I see, that you 

are sworn friends already. Do you know, Ada 

and I have been laying a little plan for our 

amusement to-morrow, and as you like quota

tions, ' en voici on,' bow, 

" 'In 1weet amnaemeot to employ, 
The present sprightly hour of joy.''' 

" Thank you for your quotation,'' said Flo

rence, laughing ; " but what is your plan, 

cousin?" 

'' Ob !" interrupted Ada, " we are going to 

make a little excursion to the Somerset rocks ; 
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and we are to have the Blackstones, and Mr. 

Fox ; and when there, you may either par

take of our refreshments, or ref1·esh yourself with 

poetry." 

" And how are we to go ?" asked Florence. 

" Oh, never mind that ! leave the arrange

ments to us," exclaimed Ada and her cousin at 

once. " But now,'' continued Amherst, "bad 

we not better return to the house ?" 

Our party returned to the house, as suggested 

by Amherst, for fear the ladies should take 

cold. 

" My dear girls," said Mrs. Somerset, "where 

have you been ?" 

" Only walking by the river, mother," said 

Amherst. 

" My dear boy, how could you be so incau

tious as to take your cousins out at night ? you 

know how delicate their health is; it was really 

TOL, 11. B 
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very thoughtless, especially by the river; it must 

be so damp there at night; indeed it always is; 

I never venture near it, without catching a sore 

throat." 

" Oh, my dear mother, I assure you there 

was not the least damp, or dew even, on the 

ground." 

" Besides, my dear Amherst, the ground is 

always so very slippery there," continued the 

lady; ''you did not consider that they might 

have fallen in, and have bt>en drowned in an 

instant ; indeed I hope you will never go tht're 

again ;-FlorE'nce, you have got a sad cough.'' 

" Oh, no, my dear aunt, I assure you I am 

quite well." 

" Are you sure you do not feel the least indis

position? if you do, pray send for Dr. Pen• 

zance." 

" Pray. aunt,'' said Ada, "will you allow us 
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to make a party to the rocks to-morrow~ to show 

them tO Mr. Cleveland; only ourselves, the 

Blackstones, and Mr. Fox?" 

'' To the roeks, my dear niece ! it would be 

my death ! you know I never could bear the 

sight of them, Amherst, since your poor uncle 

was killed there." 

" But, my dear mother, you know that it is 

only a supposition that he was killed; besides, 

we never knew him, and we have often been 

there.'' 

"w ... n! perhaps you may as well go; only 

take care not to go near the edge ; and Florence, 

mind you and Ada do not quit the party to run 

on the rocks; and if you ride or drive there, do 

not let the horses go near the edge, you know 

they might take fright, and throw you over the 

precipice." 

H2 
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" Oh, yes,'' exclaimed all the four, "we will 

take all possible precautions." 

" Well, young ladies!" exclaimed Mr. Somer

set, who just then entered ; " you will now 

favour us with a little music, to calm our souls, 

and then to bed.'' 

The young ladies did as they were desired ; 

and then, having chatted a little over the plans 

for the next day, and obtained Mr. Somerset's 

approbation, the household was summoned to 

conclude the evening by family prayers ; then 

all retired to their rooms, and by eleven o'clock 

everything in Somerset House was hushed and 

still. 

Next morning Cleveland was up with the 

dawn; and following the course of the little 

stream, he wandered down the valley, admiring 

the scenery; here the little stream wound through 
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the verdant park, and there it was alm011t l011t 

in a tangled copse. " What a lovely place this 

is I" thought ht>; " how happy might a man be 

here ! with this variety of bill and vale, and 

wood and water ; one need never wish for any

thing beyond. Even at Cleveland Grove I was 

happy, and what is that compared to this?" 

Cleveland had been many hours on his ramble, 

and his watch warned him that it was time to 

return (at least so he imagined) to breakfast, 

for which his walk bad given him an appetite ; 

but before be reached the bouse, be was met by 

&merset, who exclaimed on seeing him-

" Why, what an early bird you are this morn

ing I what have you been doing?'' 

" Taking a little stroll : I am fond of early 

walks.'' 

" So it seems ! why it is but just eight o'clock, 

and I, thinking to be up very early, was ~oi:::~ 
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to take a swim in the bath: will you accompany 

me? we never breakfast till nine o'clock." 

Hel)ry accompanied his friend, and on their 

return they found the rest of their party assem

bled at the breakfast-table. Cleveland was seated 

next Florence. 

" You were out early this morning, Mr. 

Cleveland,'' said she. 

" Yes; I am particularly fond of morning 

ram hies, the air is so fresh," replied he. 

" Ah ! of the evening too you are particularly 

fond; I think you told me so?" said Florenct>, 

· smiling brightly. 

"' But who the melodies of morn can tell I 
The wild brook babbling down the monntain < .!~; 
The lowing herd ; the abeepfold's •imple bell, 
The pipe of early ahepberd, dim descried 
In the lone valley.• 

You see I can quote poetry too." 

" I do not doubt you possess every accom

plishment, as wen as that of quoting," was 

Henry's reply. 



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 151 

~' Florence,'' said Ada, " let us make haste 

to get down soon to the Blackstones, to have 

time to arrange our party." 

" Yes," aaid Mn. Somerset, "you had better 

make baste, and ask Mr. and Mn. Blackstone 

to take their dinner with us, as you will not be 

returned by dinner-time." 

"What a condescension !" whispered Am

bent to Ada: "ask the Blackstones to a family 

dinnf'r !" then raising his voice, "well, Henry, 

are you ready?" 

" Do you want me?'' rt>plied his friend; ''as 

I do not know them, perhaps I shall be in the 

way.'' 

" Bless you, no ! Why I want you to make 

acquaintance with Miss Blackstone." 

"Do not force Mr. Cleveland to go," said 

Mr. Somerset ; " perhaps he would rather com(· 

with me into the library, and rest a little aft( ~

his long walk." 
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" Thank you, sir, I would," replied Clevt'land, 

" if my friends will excuse me.'' 

" Ah, I thought so," said Mr~ SomerseL 

'' Amherst, I wish I could see such a steady 

disposition in you ; but now, perhaps, you and 

Ada will go and t'ngage your friends, and 

FlorenCt' can superintend the preparation of 

your provision basket." 

" Yes,'' echoed Mrs. Somerset, " that will be 

best, for I want Florence to arrange my em

broidery for me,-the silks are all entangled." . 

" 011, then I must say, you should not keep 

poor Florencf! at home for that," said AmhersL 

" Thank you, my dear cousin, but I would 

rather stay; you know I do not like walking 

under the hot sun." 

'' That is just what I thought," said Mrs. So

merset. " You are very right, Florence; you 

might get a ' coup de soleil ;' and, ~rhaps, 
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Ada, you had better not go; at least, put up 

your parasol." 

But Ada preferred going; therefore, taking 

her cousin's arm, they left the room, both giving 

a shrug of compassion to Cleveland and Flo

rence, who preferred staying at home. 

At four o'clock, the little party from the par

sonage arrived. It consisted of the two Miss 

Blackstones, their brothers John and Dick, and 

Mr. Fox; to each of whom Cleveland was for

mally introduced, and, the order of march being 

arranged, they set out. First, in a jaunting car, 

(kept for these occasions, and driven by Somer

set}, were seated Ada, Miss Blackstone, John, 

and Dick ; close in the rear came a pony phae

ton, containing Florence and Netty, Cleveland 

and Mr. Fox. A road through the park wa1 

followed for about two miles, when the party 

alighted to ascend the woody steep, which led 

uS 
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to the rocks. The party in advance continued 

their route, but Florence turned aside to show 

Cleveland her favourite waterfall ; and, as she 

pointt>d it out with delight to him, she exclaimed, 

smiling, " Perhaps you could repeat aome lines 

now?" 

" I think I could," replied Cleveland, smiling 

in return. 

"Pray do, then?" asked she; an<J Henry com

plied readily:-

" ' From rock to rock, the headlong waters leap, 
Tossing their foam on high, till leaf and flower 
Glitter like emeralds in the aparkliug shower.' '' 

" How odd!" said Flo~ence, '' that you should 

have thought of the same lines which I alwl\ys 

think of when I look at this wate~fall !" 

" Not at all odd," replied Cleveland, 'f that 

the same scene should inspire the same though~" 

'• Now,'' said Florence, " if we keep this li~ 

t~ heres we s}Jifll gain the rocJt• a,s. soon. aa our 

Mend-.," 
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In a few moments they entered a thicket. 

Florence glanced her dark eye on Cleveland ; 

she saw a smile lurking in his eye, and, laughing 

outright, she said, " 1 should like to know what 

poetry you are thinking of?'• 

"Perhaps the same as you." 

" Beattie's?'' 

'' The samt>. Perhaps you will favour me 

with a quotation ?'' 

" I would with plt'8Sure, only Mr. Fox will 

think us mad." 

"He· will not hear-he is too busy." 

A loud laugh was heard from Mr. Fox and 

Netty, in the rear; so Florence, ft>eling safe, 

repeated these lines:-

" ' At lalt an mcient wood they gain'd, 
By p11111er'a axe yet unprofan'd. 
High o'er the reat, by nature rear'd, 
The oak'• majutic bo1Jihl appear'd ; 
Beneath, a COpie or nriou hue, 
In bubaroaalullllriance grew. 
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No knife had cnrb'd the rambling apra~ 
No hand had wove th' implicit maze; 

The ftowering thorn, self-taught to wind, 
The hazel's stubborn atem entwin'd ; 

And bramble twigs were wreath'd around, 

And rough fun:e crept along the ground.'" 

" Except the last line the description is per

fect, is it not?" 

" Y E'8; and its ~auty is enhanced by the 

manner of repeating it, and the kindness with 

which you granted my wish, as I am very fond 

of ' Beattie's Minstrel,"' said Cleveland. 

'' So am I," rejoined Florence. " Indeed I 

.Io\'e all poetry-all true poetry I mean; such 

as cornea from the soul." 

Netty's joyous laugh was now hf'ard, and in 

an instant Mr. Fox and she bounded forwarda, 

whilst Netty exclaimed,'' Miss Devonshire! Mr. 

Fox wishes you to allow him to give each of us 

our fruit at the pic-nic. He says, he will give 

you and Ada a peach and a nectarine, and Missy 
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an apricot, as that will best suit her complexion. 

Is it not a good idea?'' · 

" Inde-ed, my dear Netty, if it pleases you, 

and you take care only not to vex your sister, 

you may do it." 

" Oh, thank you I thank you! We only 

wanted your leave,'' exclaimed Netty, as she 

again dropped in the rear. " My dear Mr. 

Fox, how I love you for that ideal It will 

teaze her so if she suspects it; at any rate, we 

shall have fun." 

" Netty,'' said Mr. Fox,'' let us sit down for 

a minute; we shall soon overtake Cleveland, and 

we shall not be missed. I want to speak to you 

seriously." They sat down, and Mr. Fox con

tinued : " You know you are now fifteen, and 

you are a great deal too wild for that age. As 

a child I put up with your tricks ; but now 1 

want to make something better of you." 
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"Gracious heavens !"exclaimed Netty. "You 

are not going to give me a lecture, are you, Mr. 

Fox? Pray do not spoil fun to-day; wait till 

next Sunday.'' 

" Nothing, I assure you, was farther from my 

thoughts, than to lecture you at this moment, as 

I meant this day to be one of pleasure,, 

"Do, then, make haste, and say your say," 

aaid Netty, giving him an arch look from her 

laughing eyes. 

"Well, then, you must not interrupt me. You 

know that the incumbent of the living of R-

is not expected to live, and I am promised to 

succeed him. Now, if you would but promise 

to give up all your giddineu, I should like to 

marry you whenever I get this living. You 

are very young-almost too young ; but I think 

we abould be happy together." 

" Mr. Fox," replied Netty, lllOl'e graTely 
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than waa her wont, " to tell you the truth, I 

have nevt>r yet thought of loving you. I like 

you vt>ry much, because you have been very 

kind to me, and because you alone of all my 

family have not laughed at me, and thought me 

incapable of improvement. Now, after what I 

have said, should you still wish to marry me, I 

will try to love you with all my ht>art." 

" I thank you, Netty, for this frankness; it 

is what I expected of you. So, then, when I 

obtain this preferment you will consent to be

come mine?'' 

"On one condition-that we are married at 

Gretna Green, and that you tell no one but 

Diek.~· 

·~ But, my dearest Netty, why be married at 

Gretna Gret>n ?'• 

"-Now, do not ask me why and wherefore, for 

on these points I am invulnerable." 
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" Well, then, Netty, be it so. Before the 

knot is tied I must obey you ; afterwards it will 

be your turn." 

" Do not be too sure of that," replied Netty, 

with one of her arch laughs, as she rose from the 

seat and took his arm. 

" We must make haste, or we shall be late,'' 

said Fox ; and, seizing her hand, they com

menced running; but, in spite of aU their ef

forts, the party had arrived at the clifFs before 

they could ovt>rtake them. 

Rocks over rocks were piled in wild subli

mity; here interspersed with brambles, there a 

patch of green, and there, again, a few wild 

flowers. At an immense depth beneath rolled 

the little stream. But here it was no longer 

calm; it dashed over the rocks which were in 

its way, and filled the air with its sound. Tbe 

party were just admiring this scene, when Fox. 
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and Netty arrived; the former joined the ad

mirers, whilst Netty quietly slipped to the side 

of her favourite brother Dick, to reveal to him 

her important secret; but before the half was 

told, the now united party moved on to where 

the refreshments awaited them. Mr. Fox, with 

the greatest gallantry, offered his arm to Miss 

Charlotte, and succeeded in smoothing her 

clouded brow, by a thousand well-timed com

pliments; and Netty and Dick lagged in the 

rear, to tell and hear the tale of wonder. Dick 

was delighted; he promised never to tell any 

one, and never to teaze Foxy without her leave. 

The pic-nic was laid out on a kind of stone 

bench, within a wood. Just before it there was 

an opening in the trees, which formed a sort of 

amphitheatre around a rock; here our party 

seated themselves. 

" This is also a favourite spot of mine," said 
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Florence. " The water here is so calm and 

tranquil, and the deep shades thrown on it by 

the trees make it so beautiful !" 

" Amherst !" said Cleveland, " what a beau

tiful place this is of yours ! How can you pre

fer town to such a place as this ? I must ask 

you, in the words of Beattie--

" ' Oh, how canst thou renounce the boundleaa store 
or charms which nature to her votary yields? 

The warbling woodlands, the resounding shore, 
The pomp or groves, and garniture of fielcb ; 

All that the genial ray of morning gilds, 
And all that echoes to the aonr of even ; 

All that the mountain's ahelteting bosom shields, 
And all the dread magnificence of heaven; 

Oh, how caust thou renounoe, and hope to be forgivPn f'" 

" Faith, I do not know !" rt>plied Somerset, 

" except it is that I am no admirer of scenery; 

I cannot help saying, this is a pretty pia~ yet 

I don't care about it, it is so 'triste ;' a grove of 

chimneys for me." 

" Well!" said Ada, " I see the fairies have set 
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out our repaat, who is ,.·illing to partake of it?" 

In a few minutes the little :party were seated. 

'' Miss Blackstone, I think you are fond of 

apricots?" said Foxy, giving Netty a wicked 

smile ; " allow me to give you one." 

" Thank you !" said the young lady. " Bless 

me, Netty, what have you been doing to your 

face, it is as red as a carrot I'' 

" Is it?" replied Netty ; " at any rate it is not 

its natural colour." 

Miss Charlotte bridled up at this cut, and re

turned in no very sweet voice-

" I think you might answer one's question ! 

I say, what makes you so red 'f' 

" Only Mr. Fox and I were running together~ 

till I was very hot.'' 

" Humph !'' exclaimed Charlotte. " I won

der Mr. Fox can put up with your nonsense; I 

am sure he is very kind to you." 
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" I am sure he is," replied Netty, glancing at 

Fox, "and I am not ungrateful :-but, Mr. Fox. 

you have helped all the others, and have forgot-

ten me." 

" Indeed I have not; I am only deliberating 

what sort of fruit will suit you best. Oh, I have 

it now, a plum,-which you know is sometimes 

very good, and sometimes very bad; but this at 

any rate is the colour of your eyes.'' 

" Yes !'' said Charlotte, " and there is an 

ugly crack in it, \'ery like her mouth too." 

" I never set up for a beauJy at least,,' re

joined Netty laughing ; " but I guess I know a 

skin here, as red and freckled as the apricot on 

your plate." 

Fox and Amherst scarcely refrained from 

laughing out loud, for Netty looked all pleasure, 

whilst Charlotte's cheeks were glowing with ill

concealed rage ; the former whispered, " Pray 



THE FEMALE FR.l!:EMASONS. 165 

be quiet, Netty, you have said quite enough;" 

then aloud, "pray, Miss Blackstone, forgive your 

sister, you must recollect what a child she is." 

" Oh," said Charlotte, putting on her softest 

voice, " I assure you I have nothing to forgive; 

as the cap did not fit, it could not annoy me ; I 

a:m only hurt Netty should so expose herself." . 

" Well, Johnny, what will you eat?" said 

Amherst. 

· " Oh, Johnny is not particular," said Dick; 

" just give him the hardest and sourest thing 

you can find." 

" Oh, no," said Florence, " I will not have my 

friend Johnny ill-treated ; what will you have?" 

Johnny's large, round, stupid eyes rolled in 

his head, as he replied that he would prefer a 

nectarine; and having obtained it, he split it 

in two, and opening his huge jaws, he dropped 

in first one half, then the other, and con-

' 
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sumed them both in an instant. Mr. Fox's as

siduous attention had again dispelled the cload 

from Miss Charlotte's brow, for Miss Charlotte 

was very jealous of Mr. Fox's attentions ;-not 

that she had the slight£'St designs upon his heart; 

oh, no I she was aiming at higher game, even 

at Mr. Amherst himself;-still she was a prudent. 

young lady, and thought it wise to have two 

strings to her bow; and as Mr. Fox had three 

hundred a year of his own, besides a valuable 

living in prospect, she thought that he might d~ 

' au pis aH!'r.' 

" I heard, yesterday," said Mr. Fox to Miss 

Charlotte, with one of his sweetest smiles, " that 

the incumbent of Horsley is not expected to live; 

he is a very old man, and leaves no family ; so 

without hurting my feelings a8 a Christian, I 

can say, I shall hope soon to become the pos

sessor of it myself." 
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" It is a. very pretty bouse, is it not?" said the 

young lady. 

" Very pretty indeed, I understand," replied 

Fox. " I hope some day, I shall have the plea

sure of seeing you in it; I am sure there are 

some improvements your good taste would sug

gest,-you have such excellent talent in the ar

rangement of a garden.'' 

" You are very flattering to say so," said Miss 

Charlotte, who was now all smiles and affability. 

'' Ladies, and gentlemen," said Somerset; 

" do you not think it is time for us to return to 

our carriages? I do not wiah·to deprive you of 

your amusement, but it is eight o'clock, and I 

am afraid my mother will be getting nervous. 

Dick, my boy, will you run on, and see that the 

carriages are ready ?" 

" Oh, willingly," said Dick. " John Bull, 

let us see which will be there first ;-one, two, . 
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three, and. away ;"-and .ofF the great boys· IIE't, 

as fast as they could go ; but Dick, who was lbe 

JDOSt active, soon outstripped the heavy John 

Bull, who was found by our .party in a IDOit 

Wot'ful pligbAi, he hav.in8 fallen·over the roOts of 

' trt"e, kn~ked his eye nearly out, and received 

a severe contusion on ~.flt)Se, which i>led moat 

plentifully, whUat he blubbered aU the time. Ia 

a little whilt>, Florence succeeded iD comforting 

the poor fellow ; and his nose having left oil 

bleeding, and his_ t'YetJ being wiped, the party 

continut'd tht'ir route, and soon reached the car

riages; and whilst the ladies were seating them

selves, Dick managed, unperceived, to creep up 

to poor Fox, whose hand he wrung 10011t cordi

ally, as he whispered, '' I know your secret;

wilb you joy ;-do not ever be afraid of trusting 

me, I shall never betray you. I am true to the 

backbont',-go through fire and water for you; 
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only tell me when you want anything done, 

and I am your man." 

"Thank you, Dick," said Fox; ''I do not 

doubt your zeal. •• 

The ladies being now settled, the gentlemen 

took their places, and drove back to Somerset 

Park, wherE' they arrived without any accident ; 

and finding Mr. and Mrs. Blackstone already 

dE'parted, Somerset undertook to escort the young 

ladies to the Vicarage, which he did, and then 

joined the party in the drawing-room. 

" I wish," said he, "we could lrave such a 

party every day, for I never saw you, Florence, 

smile 80 much, or look 80 happy before.'' 

A month had elapsed, and Cleveland was still 

at Somerset Park, a general favourite with the in

mates, when an invitation to dine at the Black

stones arrived, and was accepted, after a great 

many pros and cons, because Mrs. Blackstone's 

VOL. 11. 
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nieoe and nephew werE' on a visit to bet, and 

Florence and Fanny Elton weore great friends, 

and Florence wished to go. 

" How shall you dress?" said Ada to Flo

rence, as the young ladies commenced their toilet 

for the dinner party. 

'' Quite plain, in our mmlins, I think ; and I 

shall only put this rose and jessamine in my hair, 

for you know poor Mrs. Blackstone is very fond 

of taking one oat to her poultry-yard.'' 

" Indeed I wish she was not quite so fond of 

it ; I reooUeet in one of these excursions I spoiled 

a new silk gown." 

" Yes, and for that reason we will not put on 

silks, or anything very easily spoiled." 

" ltut why put ilowers in yoor hair, Flo

renee?'' 

" Because Mr. Cleveland took the trouble of 

bringing them to me from Bueklands, and be 

asked me to wear them." 
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" Oh, .dear 1 wha.c o~ball I do? .Ambent did 

llfK bring me 8IBY I" 

"Juet dress yourself; a.nd beiOre we go, uk 

.... him to gather you a roee, and I will put it in 

JOur hair.'' 

The young ladies finished their toilet, which 

waa quite simple, yet becoming. It consisted of 

a robe of clear white 011Jalin, trbnmed with real 

V alenctennes lace; their long black 'bail- wu 

plaited behind ' a !'antique,' aad fell in front, in 

glossy ringlets ; a.nd immedia.tely above tlwm 

Florence placed her Bowen; the whole .eostume 

'W8II completed by a mantelet of Jaualiu, whieh 

wu likewise edged with lace. 

Amherst gratified his eou&Jn, by p~~e~entiag 

ller with some Sowers, and Florence haviag 

adjaeted them, tbe party aet ouL Aa we lwH 

desoribed the Devorwhil!EII' dreM, we matt, Jn 

j..tioe, deecribe that of the Bluka&CIIl~ -r. 
I 2 



172 'fBE FEJIALB F:&EEIU.80NS. 

commence with Mrs. Blackstone, she wu a short, 

bony, masculine woman, arrayed in a flame

coloured silk, trimmed with beetles' wings; a 

profusion of gold chaina decked her neck, and, 

upright in bet hair, stared two dahlias. Miss 

Charlotte wore a ' ci.devant' handsome Bowered 

gaw&e, now rather the \YOnse for :wear, decorated 

with streamers of ponceau satin ribbon, from 

shoulders; elbows, and waist; . a ponceau velvet 

band encircled her head, and bows of the same 

colour were stuck in hH hail'. Miss Netty was 

attired in a clean cambric dress, and she had 

r:eally taken some pains with her toilet,· and was 

DOl bad looking. Fanny Elton waa a showy 

}poking girl, bandaomely dressed in a pink eilk, 

and a few. natural flowera· · t.ns&ed in her hair. 

Her c:ouaio Frauk was a handsome, gentleman

like ·young man, lieutMaot in the aame ship a& 

Robert Blacbton~ wbo ,,.. al&o one .of the 
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~: Very difte.-ent was Robert from 'the tWo. 

brothers, lrith whom our reader is already ae~ 

quainted. -Robert was fair, his eounten&tice 

good-natured· and pleasing,~.·and hil manners 

mild; he was smalt, and even delicately made ; 

for although nineteen;· he did not appear MOre 

than fifteen. · Diek and Johnny were In· high 

glee at being admitted to the ·dinner..pa:rty, and 

were grinniftg at their frif'Dds- frdm a ·oorner 

wbt're they.sat, ·their f~ shining· from· theef-: 

fects of the·adrubbtng and soaping thl!oy bad un

dergone ; and Mr. ·Blaekstone, who alone ia 

wanting to complete this family group, was stand .. 

ing with Mr. Somerset. The reverend gentle. 

man was indeed··" a· lengthened sweetneas long 

drawn out;'' he wore ·a rusty black ~at, ·al\oJit 

inexpressible&, black silk atoclillgs, and a very 

Deatly tied shoe.' In a few minutes, dinner was 

announced, and the worthy parson was very 
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ftdgetty, because Mr. Fox and Miss Spinne& 

bad not appeared ; and Mr. Robert Blackstone 

aeized this moment to walk up to FloreneP. 

" I hope you have not quite forgotten me, 

Miss Devonshire?" sajd the little Middy. 

" Oh, no, Robert, I assure you, I do not 

easily forget old friends. I am very glad to see 

you back again. How do you like your pro

feaaion ?'' 

"Of all things ! Mine is such a lovely frigate ; 

I have a drawing of her, which I hope you will 

accept; and I also took the liberty of bringing 

you a little slip of willow from Napoleon's grave; 

I cut it myself when we touched at St. Helena, 

and I have taken great care of it,-1 looked at 

it this morning, and it was quite safe, so to

morrow I will bring it up to the Park." 

u Oh, thank you, Robert. I shall prize it 10 

much : you know what an admirer I am of 

Napoleon." 
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" Yes, and therefc;»re I brought it for you. I 

have also made a amall collection of shells, which 

I have classed; perhaps you will do me the 

honour of accepting them also, to add to yours ?" 

" Thank you, you are WI'! kind ; but J 
cannot tllink of dE-priving you of them, therefore 

I must decline them." 

" Indeed, Miss Devonshire, I hope y.ou will 

accept them, otherwise I shalJ feel very much 

vrud.'' 

" Oh, indeed, you must excuse me." 

" Then I will throw them away to-morrow." 

" Oh, do not do that, it would be such a 

pity." 

" Then you will accept them ; I am sure you 

will, for auld lang syne.'' 

At this moment Mr. Fox arl"ived, escorting 

two ladies, viz. Miss Spin net and her niece ; _and 

the next instant the procession to the dinner

room commenced. 
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Cleveland was seated betw~n Ada and Nt>tty ; 
' . 

but at first his attention was withdrawn from 

tbe ladies by his astonishment at the plE-ntiful 

feast before him. At the top of the table was 

a huge Norfolk turkey; at the bottom, ham; the 

intervt>ning space was crowded with ducks and 
' ' ' ' ; ~ I 

chickens, roast, boiled, and fricasseed; vt-getables . . . . ' 

and made dishes ; whilst on the sideboard ap

peared a round of beef, a roast sirloin, saddle of 
l I •' ' 

mutton, and a quarter of lamb. 

Cleveland was thunderstruck, and could not 
. 1 • t 

help whispering to Ada, " I~ this a dinner? this 

a genial room ?'• . 
" Provisions certainly are not wanting," l'l"

plied Ada, with an arch smile, "and Mrs. 
' ' I ' • • • 

Blackstone wilJ do justice to them, if you do 
' ' I' I' • ' ' 

not.'' 

"How do you like m~mma's dress?'' .whis-
, ' ' ' • , It ' ,I '' 

pered Netty to Cleveland. . " Missey says it is 
~ , • • 1 1 I J ' 1 • r f.' ' 1' (' ! I ~ 11 •' It' ~ 
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very handsome, but I do not like it, nor Char

lotte's t-ither; I think Florence's dress much 

prt-ttier,-do not you?" 

" Miss Devonshire's is certainly very pretty," 

replied Cleveland. 

'" Oh, you are afraid of speaking your mind 

out to mt>, bf'cause I am her sister ; but that is 

nothing; you St"e I am all in white, because 

Mr. Fox told me not to put red bows on like 

Charlotte's,-he says he dot>S not like them." 

" And is Mr. Fox your 'valet de chambre ?' " 

asked Cleveland, smiling. 

" Oh no, only he told me all white waa 

prettier." 

" I thought," said Ada, " that Mr. Fox waa 

too' great an admirer of your sister to find fault 

with her dress." 

,; Pt-rbaps," replied Netty, " when she is his 

wi'fe, he will imp~ove her taste in dl'E'88." 

I 3 
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" Would you like bim for a brother?" asked 

Ada. 

" Oh, Miss Devonshire, that 1s not a .6Ur 

question !" exclaimed Cleveland. 

" But I will answer it," said the livf'ly rattlu ~ 

"I like Mr. Fox because he has been very 

kind to me, but I do not wiab him to ·be my 

brother." 

" Indeed I and why not, may I ask?" said 

Ada. 

" You may ask, but I ehall not answer. Mr. 

Cleveland, you must not let Ada persecute me ; 

yon know we IU'e both mad-caps." 

Mrs. Blackstone's voice was now heard, •yiug, 

in n loud tone, " Richard, I do not approte of 

your eating fowl, give Thomas your . pJateo fOJ! 

some sirloin; · and you, John, ar41 to· llt!lad :fa. 

llellle beet; and do not take so JDUCh veg~ 

and eat slower. ·Mr. ·Cle~.wbat wiH·,ou 
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taJre? yoa are not doing justice to our country 

fare : lf't me recommend this fricassee to yoll'r 

notice." '' 
" Thank you, ma'am, ' I have had enough,'' 

said Cleveland, who was much amused ·at ·Mrs. 

Blackstone's business·likto manner of eating. 

H._.r plate was ftlled with all sorts of eatables, 

and she set to work, never once speaking, or 

raising her eyes, till all had vanished, and then 

wbilst it was refilling, she managed to put in a 

W'ord to the conversation. 

Course succeeded course, and Cleveland's 

patience was quite worn out, when at last the 

cloth was remoored,- and the ladies, having par
taken of the deSsert, ·rose to retire, and the 

gentlem~n drew their· chain together, and w~re 

11000 deep in polidal, or the pleasures of the 

ohaae, et cetera. Tbe litde lftiddy· soon grew 

glDrion, and ·&ciag that DODt of :W. audicora 
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had read Captain Marryat's works,.. be bagged 

the adventures of the eaptain's heroes, ·aMI 

relate-d the-m as his own, so that aU the young 

men were soon in roan of laugh'ter. 

" You are not a wine-drinker, Mr. · OeY&

land?'' said Lif!Utenant Elton to Clt>•eland. 

" No : 1 se-ldo·m drink after the ladies are 

gone." 

" Nor I. Suppose we join them; it must be 

past nine o'clock, and r have seen th«.>m walking 

1 on the lawn. This room is dreadfully bot : ahall 

we come?" 

" With all my ht>.irt." rE'j>lied Cleveland, and 

in a minute the two young tnen opened the. 

window, and slipped out unperceiwd. · . 

Florencl"~ Ada,: Miss ·E!tort, and Netty!, were 

· alone em tbe laWn,· Mrs: IDac'kstdneJand thelt1to 

Miss Spinnets being gone some other ·....ly. 

' The young ileu~n'&n~ 1 slip~· itt: betwtaen · his 
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·cousin and Florence, and Cleveland gave his 

:arm to Ada, for Netty, having asked. what 

D'eloek it was, merle some excuse, and ran away. 

" Where ia .Mn. Blackstone ?" said Cleveland 

to Ada. I 

" Ob •. she .and, the Miss. Spi,nn~ts are gone to 

BQe the ,yoq calf fed, and to look at the !;lens 

and rabbits, and Charlotte has stayed in-doors to 

fWlU~ my aunt. I am very,glad you came, for 

Fl~ ~d F~UJ.W are ~king very gravely, 

!Nld LWM v~ d,,l. Where shall we go ? I 

am tired of perambulating this lawn." 

, , u " . ;AA.y. wbere you like~ I am at your service." 

:••; "• 'f,~~. let ~s come down this wa1k. Can 

you ' gallq~ ?' ". 

"•"'" l:9J.q.e IJ\lr~ J ~n," .n;d (:leveland, ~ther 

·.>~tmta~ .~~~ ,W~pf hi~ m~t~nq!~~g, how,_to. 

;. .. ·r •• r. ..... - !I. 
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Ada;, laughing; " but. I was goiug to uk yw so 
'gallope' down thia walk with me;. l do love 

dancing ao." 

" And I lUll very wllling to daDC;e whttnever 

asked by a lady," replied Cleveland. and taking 

her hand, he began· to ' gallo~ ' down the walk, 

till Ada was out of breath. 

" There, stop now r• exclaimed she, laughing. 

" I am quite out of breath, · aud gravel walks 

are not made for 'galloping.' Do you know, 

I did not think you would hwve 'galloped' with· 

me." 

"And may I ask you, l'hy you thought I. 

should :00 so uocompl~~ ?" ~ . , .. : ..... , . . 

". O,h, because, you .~e so pve, 81l-,d ·.,0 

poeti~l; I t.hQugh,t it -,r~uld !.,~ ~en:~neatb, 

~,u~ digni~." .. , .. . ,, .. ,, .. . ,. , ..... ! 

, "lnd~~ !-a.,u~e ypq,,JPPJ.Jgp ~~J' be.gra,-ft 

bY, ~opr:, 9J>uaiu .. ~~~lt.-1S\tM: PP~. J~i~, 
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better than mysel£ When I was quartered at 

W--, \rith my regitn~lt, Amherst and !'got ac

quainted with a little fellow of the name of Sed.;, 

ley. He had been in lndia. He Was a!ways 

talking of hitnaelf and what he did,-bow be 

used to go out in his silk dressing-gown and' 

pantouftles to command his regiment,-in met, 
he was quite a ' Gascon'; and the best of it was, 

he hardly reached five feet, an~ be strutted 

about as if he thought the plaee too sman for 

him. One day Amherst and I W'e're riding," 

when he came up to me. I was mounted on an 

immense tall horse, which I wanted to sell. ' A 

niee horse that of yours, Cleveland !' said the 

little gt"nt!Pman. ' I am in want of' one; I hear 

ytN want to sdl it. ·wm you let me try it? 11 

did not want to do 10 at first; but Amherst gave 

m~ a wink, and I wished to play Sedley a trick 

ftlfcall hliJ eoMeitedtleiS,· 8b P~lied,' f Willingly; 
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but I tell you fairly, that he is rather vicious.' 

' Never mind,' replied he, ' I pique myself on 

my horsemanship.' So I dismounted, and, with 

a little trouble, I hoisted up little Sedley. As 

I had foreseen, the horse began to rear and kick. 

' Gently,' said I; ' pat him; do not strike him.' 

However, SedlE-y would not ht>ed · me, but gave 

him a slash with his whip. The horse made a 

tremendous bound, and set off galloping as hard 

as he could. In vain Sedley tried to stop him; 

·at last he abandoned the reins, and ftunghis 

arms round the horse's neck, and clung with all 

his might, till the animal stopped of his own ac

cord at my door. Poor Sedley was almQst dead 

~th fE'ar. He was as white as possible, and 
. ' 

shook like an aspen. We asked him to dine at 
. . I 

our mess. We told the story, and had a good 

laugh at him for it." 

"Your mess--table must be very amusing, fr~m 

all I have heard,., said Ad& · 
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" Oh, yes ; as to that, we have plenty of fun, 

such as singing and drinking. At the time, one 
. I ' 

enj9y~ it; but, after all, it gives no lasting plea

sur~: the b~rt demands something more to sa

tis~ _it; at, least, I think _so." 
Ada wes going. to reply, but the following 

words ~ught her ear:-

''So, when I return, you '!ill become mine; 

an~, meanwhile, you have promised me to im

prove yourself as far and aa much es possible." 

Ada's ~r sl~ced the way whence the voices 

ca~~' ,and sh~ ~w. Netty press to her lips the 

ha~~ r~·at .~~~ hers, ~ she replied : 
I 

~:.~n -~ .. ~ef.~ y~u anyth~~-you to whom I 

OW(i11~V~?,JJ:~1 q~ality I, poss~_?".. , 

~~. ~[~J 'r:~ ~~~~ ~t~er tlfJD ~fr • exclaimed 

A% 1~h? ~~ ~~f qie~~~!l!l? w~, l~ing in the 

same direction as herst>lf. 

"-.~ ~~~.~Jgi' ,I!Vl.!~.~~h ~:~~~}1, ,I thin.~ yre 
might have more fun bf:t~~~!M b~f.fs':n · l 



"Do unto olher& aa you: would be done by,'' 

said Ada, turning him round ; and, walkins 

quickly the other way, she ~ontinued, '' At pre

sent we have neither of ua any aecrets) but the 

time may come when you will not wish yonr ao

tiol14 to be watched." 

"Well, certainly?' said Cleveland, laughing, 

" this beata everything I Mr. Fox does, indeed, 

deserve that appellation. Whilst every one thinks 

he ia paying hia attentions to the elder sister, 

thoa to be making lo'f'e to the younger!" 

"It seems to be the fashion for our curates to 

do so. When I was about twelve years old, there 

wu another curate here. He was a great friend 

of mine; and the ' on dit' was, that he was to 

marry a young lady in the neighbourhood. She 

was pretty, and he always dioed at her father's 

house once or twice a-week; so it was very Dlr

tmal to suppose it would be so. One day we 
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webt to a ball, and I danced with him, and be 

said, ' This is the last time we shall dance toge-

ther, I suppose.' So I laughed and replied. 

' I conclude, then, you are going to mury 

Miss G- ?' ' What makes you think that?' 

asked be. ' Only it is the ' on dit. ~ ~ And do 

you believe it?' ' I really never thought about 

it particularly,' said I. 'Well, then,' replied he, 

'I tell you fairly, Miss G-will never be my wife; 

but do not tell this to any one.' After that no 

more passed on the subject; till one fine mom

ing, (for such things never happen in wet wea· 

tber) it was discovered that my young parson 

had eloped with Kate G-, MiBS G-'s younger 

sister, a girl of sixteen." 

" Upon my word !" said Cleveland, " your 

panona seem to be fond of running off'. What 

would poor Mrs. Blackstone say, if she had beeft 

in oar place just now?'' 
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" Oh I she would have said, • Netty~ l·do not 

approve of such thing8 in a child like you.• But 

rt"ally I do not think you can call a person a 

child after fifteen. I do not look upon myself 

as one." 

" Nor I neither. If you Jika it, we will seek 

Mr. Fox, and get the fatal knot tied. I am 
quite ready." · 

"' Now, Mr. Cleveland, I assure you that I 

do not approve of jesting on such subjects. My 

ehoiee, you know, has Jong been made; there

fore you think you may joke with me; but I 

doubt whether you would have said the same to 

Florence." 

" Certainly not; as your sister is disengaged, 

I would not venture on such a subject, though 

I can joke with the future mistress of Somerset 

Park." 

"Hush I no more of this. We are just at the 

house; let us go in.'' 
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On entering the drawing-room they found all 

the others there, except Netty and her beau. 

- Where is Mr. Fox ?" uked Charlotte. 

'' Have you seen him ?" 

" Yea," replied Ada; " he and Netty passed. 

WI in the shrubbery. They said they were ouly 

going to the end and back again,'' and Ada gave 

a look at Cleveland to implore silence. 

In a few min~tes the absent onea rc:tumed, 

and dancing WM proposed. Mrs. Blackstone 

otFered to play for the ~cera. .She had no 

qu~rilles; howeve~, she did not doubt but that 

a country-dance, played slow, would an•wer the 

purpoee as well. So the dancers stood up, and 

~e. ~iaoo was opePed, and Mrs. Blackstone be

gan to-produce some very jiggish sounds, without 

~tber bar111ony or time ; ba&t that was nothing ; 

the dancers were in spirits, and the buz of their 

v.~~ ~ ex~ed. the squeak of the piano. 
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Waltzee succeeded quadrillee, aod ~ 

walt~ but all to the same tune ; and little 

Middy Blaokatone had pal'taken flO frecly of the 

bottle, that his neighbours were obliged to paah 

bim forward through the figul't'lo Mr. Fox 

looked slyer than ever when galloping with 

Miss Charlotte ; and Frank Elton looked happy 

as he danced with his cousin Fanny ; and Am

bent shewed the whites of his eyes, and danced 

' a Ia Negre,' to the great amutle'ment of all • 

. Then came coffee and tea, not banded round, 

bot made in the same room by Mrs. Blackstone 

and Charlotte, and distributed by the young gen

demen, with huge lumps of heavy, half-baked, 

home-made cake, which Netty informed Cleve-

. laDd, by whom she had aeated be11M!Ilf; was made 

by their housekeeper and cook, Mn. Prune, and 

tbat it was also made with stale butter, tOr mamma 

aid, though the batter waa 10 bad, as to be u&o 
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41111abkr, it would not be tMled in the cake, any 

il\bre than in tnMhed potatoes, and tberefere 

Mra. Pnme had .1188d it for the potatoes at· din

·aer, Clneland wu, of oonrw, much obliged for 

thia in~nnation, and, in remm, when daneing 

ntoommenced, he ·led out Mise Netty, who took 

the opportunity of letdftg him into many Miler 

details of the household and the fam1-yard ; and, 

by the time hie party were ready to leave, CleTe

land was perfectly iutrnoted into the mystery of 

housekee-ping ; then, taking leave of his partner 

and her family, he entered the coaeh, and drove 

home. 

The next morning, all the Somel'llt!t· party 

were assembled at breakfaet, oanv8118ing the last 

night's amuaement, when the poet &Rived. 

What a delightftd 1ROMent• is that! What 

eger eyes glance at the Jetw.bag I Wi1h 

what rapture is the wall-Jmown writing of a 
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friend bailed I With what delight is the aeal 

broken and the contents perused I Ada bad no 

letter ; she, therefore, watched the countenances 

of her friends. Ambent's looks were those of 

p,leaaure; .Cleveland looked much the contrary; 

and Florence smiled, as she commenced the pe

rusal of a long letter crossed, but gradually that 

smile faded, and gave place to an t>xpression of 

melancholy. 

" Who ia your letter from, Florence ?'' asked 

Ada. 

" From Theresa di B-." 

"Js abe well? is she married yet?' said Mn. 

SomerseL 

" No, aunt : her parents would never consent 

to that match, and they gave her the choice 

between the Prince de M- and taking the 

veil. She could not, she says, consent to marry 

the Prince, whilst her heart waa wholly given to 
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uothelr, 10 abe baa cbc)een ihe latter alternative, 

and .by tJais time, those VOWS are pronounced 

which ~Mer her from the world." 

· " Poor girl I" exclaitned Ada, " how I pity 

her! So young, so beautiful, to be immured 

fOr life in a gloomy convent.'' 

"Cl~veland, you look gloomy," said Amherst: 

" have you received bad news ?'' 

"·Very bad! I am reminded that my leave of 

abeence will expire next week." 

" And you call that bad news ! to be recalled 

to all the delights of our regiment f to the 

plE'UUres of society I" 

'' Mr. Cleveland is not so disaipated as you, 

Ambent,'' said Mrs. Somerset. 

. " Well,'' said Amhent, "I havt" a letter from 

Tom and Jane Straft'otd, to aak the girls, myself, 

and any one else I can find, to Linden Grove 

for a few days. So, Cleveland, we will go down 

VOL. II. 
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to-morrow, and then, as I s£>e I am also recall£'d, 

we will go on to our regiment, and my cousins 

will return here.'' 

"·oh, how delightful !" exclaimed Ada; '' I 

shall be so glad : the Strafford& are such nice 

people ! and most likely they have company in 

the house." 

" Shall you go, Cleveland ?" said· Amherst. 

" Oh, certainly : I am always ready for 

amusement." 

" I am glad to hear you say so, my boy. So 

to-morrow, my cousins, have all your trinkum 

trankums ready, that we may start early." 

The morning for the excursion to Linden 

Grove came, dawning bright, and at· an early 

hour Amherst's phaeton drove to the door, and 

our party set off in high good humour. They 

soon overtook Mr. Fox, who, they found, was 

bound to the same de.11tination as themselves; 
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they therefore agreed to keep together, and 

after a few hours' drive they arrived at Linden 

Grove, to whose inmates our hero was in

troduced. First came Sir Sampson Strafford, a 

pompous, important-looking gentleman, in whose 

presence all mirth was forbidden. Next came 

his three daughters :-Jane was turned twenty, 

Anne and Mary were each a year younger:

they were all good-looking, merry-faced girls, 

but much in awe of papa; and there were three 

sons, Sam, Nick, and Tom; the guests con

sisted of Mr. and Mrs. Pel"cival, Captain 

Dundas, and Jack Lawson. 

Somerset and his cousins were acquainted 

with all the assembled party, and, as Sir Samp

son had left the room, conversation soon com

menced. To Cleveland all were strangers except 

Sam Strafford, but he soon found the means of 

making himself both agreeable and useful to 

K2 
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Miss Jane,-the former, by holding a lively 

conversation with her, and the latter, by holding 

her netting. But Sam, before long, moved, with 

a tremendous yawn, from the side of the pretty 

Mrs. Percival, exclaiming, 

" Who will come to the billiard table with 

me ? Somerset, Cleveland, I have a nice stud 

of horses ; will you come and see them ? I can 

also show you some bnutiful little pointer

pups." 

" Oh, you cruel creature I you are not going 

to leave me for your dogs and horses ?'' lisped 

Mra. Percival. 

" I am really very sorry, but I cannot help it. 

I do hate the house in the daytime :-so con

foundedly stupid and hot, hotter even than the 

sun, and that is confoundedly hot now !" And 

so saying, Sam drew Cleveland's arm within his, 

and lounged out of the room ; the other gE>n

tlemen soon followed in a troop. 
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'' Well, what shall we do now?" asked Jane: 

" shall we take a walk, or remain here ?•' 

" Oh, how cruel to desert us I'' exclaimed 

Mrs. Percival; "really, I am always '.excedee' 

without men. My dear Jane, do not you think 

they will return ?'' 

" Return I no, my dea~;..Mn. Percival : Sam 

hates ladies' society. And to say you cannot 

live without men, is really paying them too 

great a compliment. My dear !<~Iorence, what 

would you like to do?" 

" Suppose we go into the garden ; if you have 

no objection, I should like it." 

" Oh, I should like it of all things ! I want to 

show you--gracious, Anne I what are you 

about? you have thrown the ink over my 

netting I what will papa say ? make haste and 

ring the bell !" 

The bell was rung, and the ink wiped up. 
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but, alas f the beauty of the purple and green· 

striped purse was gone, never to return. 

" It cannot be helped I" said Jane, as she 

tos~ it into the ~wer. '' Now, Florence, I 

am re11dy: who will be of the walking party?'' 

" All of us: lead on, and we will follow!" ex

claimed the others, as they put aside their 

various employments. 

" Where shall we go?" said Jane : " to the 

conservatory, the garden, or the grotto ? to the 

garden, I think. I was just telling you, that 

my brothers have been making a grotto, but I 

will not show it you till after dinner : twilight 

is the time for those things. Pray how long has 

Mr. Cleveland been with you?" 

'' About a month," replied Florence. 

" He seems a very nice young man,-so gay, 

so attentive; do you like him?" 

" Oh, very much ; but I do not think him 

gay." 
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"0h,-'verymuch I' pardon my repeating your 

words ; they are simple in themselves, and just 

what you ought to say,-but the tone,-oh ! my 

dear Florence, the tone is melting, and the air, 

oh, it was worth anything I" 

" Why, what was there in it; I simply said, 

I liked him very much, and I meantno more." 

"I do not doubt it," continued Jane, in her 

rallying tone; " but, my dear girl, the tone, the 

expression." 

" Well, Janeo, you are an odd girl; you always 

find something to laugh at in what one says." 

" Heigh ho ! what must one do in this wide 

world if one cannot find something to laugh at ? 

I wonder if I shall ever quit this stupid Linden 

Grove ? Papa is so precise, and my brothers 

are such thorough sportsmen, that they are no 

companions : and my sisters and I have nothing 

to do, but to sigh for present dullness, hope for 

better times, and sing....:.. 
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" 'Oh, what will become of me, oh, what •hall I do r 
Nobody comins to marry me, nobody coming to woo.''' 

''Why, Jane, if you despair so, I wonder you 

do not take some of the gentlemen now in the 

house." 

" But just tell me which I should take ? 

besides, they are my brother's friends, not mine. 

First there is Captain Dundas, a conceited 

puppy, a desperate fox hunter, a terrible gam

bler, and, in fact, a perfect roull ; Mr. Lawson, 

a tremendous fox hunter, and a horrid country

tied bore; Mr. Fox, a sly, demure parson, who 

knows more than any one suspects; Mr. So

merset is engaged,-and Mr. Cleveland, the only 

one that seems to suit me, I hardly know;

perhaps, he too is engaged,-is he?'' 

" Not that I know of," replied Florence, 

smiling. 

" Perhaps, then, he is one of those-

" ' Who barren beartJ avow ; 
Cold u the roc:ks on Tomeo's hoary brow.• '' 
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" No, on the contrary, I should say Mr. 

Cleveland would love with devotion where be 

did love : his soul seems made for such passions ; 

he is an ardent admirer of nature, and pas

sionately fond of music and poetry.'' 

" Hah, say you so I he is then rather romantic; 

and if to, I am sure be will not leave Somerset 

House with as sound a heart as be entered it !" 

And as she spoke, Jane cast her dark penetrating 

eye on Florence ; but the calmness of the latter's 

countenance soon dispelled any suspicions that 

had arisen in Miss Strafford's breast; and as she 

beheld the quiet smile with which Florence re

plied to her scrutinizing gaze, she said to hersel~ 

" No ! as yet she does not love him. But he, 

has he escaped ? I must try him.'' 

'' Oh, my dear Ada," continued she, but aloud, 

" how blooming you look. You havt> been very 

happy lately, I suppose." 
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" Oh, very happy f Somerset House was never 

so delightful. We were so happy, Amherst and 

I, Flort>nce, and Mr. Cleveland. He is such a 

charming young man, but quite difFerent from 

my cousin; he is so well-informed, so quiet, so 

obliging, and so pleased with everything. Flo

rence and myself are delighted with him, and 

we shall miss him so much ; but I heard him 

promise my uncle and aunt, to come as often as 
he could to see them; they like him as much as 

they do Amherst ; indeed he is a general fa

vourite." 

" Mr. Cleveland is a happy man," replied 

Jane, with a sarcastic smile. 

" Oh, Jane, Jant>, look here," exclaimed Mary, 

running_ towards her sister, with Jack Lawson 

behind her, and followed by a huge Newfound· 

land dog; displaying at the same time her muslin 

gown, which had two great slits in it, besides 

sundry otht>r holes. 
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" My dear Mary, what have you been doing? 

you are always in mischief!" 

"Indeed now, it is not my fault. But Mr. 

Lawson set Pop at m~,. and he tore my gown 

to pieces. Indeed, Mr. Lawson, it was not at 

all polite in you." 

" Polite! faith I don•t know, but it was capital 

fun. Ha ! ha ! ha I never laughed so much 

in my life ; excellent, 'faith, Miss Jane, to &ee 

Pop and your sister at romps together. You 

would have died-! wish Sam could have seen 

them. Come here, Pop, poor fellow! Miss 

Jane, shall I set him again at it? it will amuse 

you so ! Here Pop, Pop, eat here, eat !" and 

Pop again flew at the poor gown ; but in an 

instant Mary turned round, and with her open 

hand, she hit the poor squire across the face ; he 

roared most lustily, exclaiming, " Oh, ob, 'faith 

Miss Mary, I do not call tha~ fun, or genteel in 

a young lady either." 
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" Nor do I call it fun to have my gown spoil

ed,'' retorted she. " I do not say it is genteel, 

neither was your conduct so ; and when one 

associates with pE'Ople of a lower class, one must 

act as they do." 

" Bravo I bravo I 'Faith, Mary, that was well 

hit ; a confounded good slap, and it told true," 

exclaimed Sam, " who had just come up in time 

to witness the blow. But look here, my girl, 

when you go to hit another time, clench your 

fist ; there, like that, you see:" and Sam clt>nched 

his own fist for example. 

" Oh, how shocking! do come away, my dear 

_Jane, it really makes my blood run cold, I shall 

faint;" lisped the pretty little Percival (as Sam 

called her) as she took Jane's arm, and walked 

away, followed by the other ladies. 

" There now, Mary, be a good girl, and make 

it up with Lawson," said Sam, kissing his sis

ter,-" he mt>ant nothing.' 
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Mary had begun to cry, and only muttered 

something about "papa," and "a new gown." 

" Confound papa, and new gown, and all the 

bunch of you," said the hot-headed young squire. 

" Don't look minus about your gown, I will give 

you two more, and papa shall know nothing 

about it. So dry your eyes, my girl, and look 

merry once more. Lawson does not admire 

tearful beauties." 

" As if I cared what he Jiked !" said Mary, 

scornfully. 

'' Confound us, but there is the dressing-bell,'' 

said her brother ; " so home with you, I shall 

only go to bring back the little Percival, whom you 

have frightened away. Now, do not scratch out 

Lawson's eyes, he looks terribly afraid of you.'' 

And with that Sam started oft', and Mary began 

to walk towards the house, Jack Lawson bring

ing up the rear. 
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At length she turned, saying to the crest

fallen hero-" Well, I will forgive you, Mr. 

Lawson, this once, though your rudeness is un

bearable." 

" Most humbly do I confess it, and ask your 

pardon, for really I meant no offence." 

· " Well, then, henceforward be less boisterous; 

for remember, one more trick like that, and we 

are enemies for life!' 

"Thanks for your pardon," said Lawson, as 

with an unwieldy motion, that an elephant might 

have envied, he brought his no little personage 

close to Miss Mary, and offered her his arm, 

and then they amicably proceeded towards the 

house. 

At dinner all the party were again assembled, 

and placed in due ordt>r round a table where 

everything was propriety itself; each plate was 

placed in a line with its fellow; each dish had its 
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correspondent, and each piece of bread was exact

ly the same size; that is, three inches by two. Grace 

was said, and business commenced. The conver

sation was of a solemn nature ; remarks on the 

weather, on carving ; but all slowly and gravely 

spoken, and after two hours the ladies left the room. 

After t'ach gentlE'man had finished his bottle, Sir 

Sampson prop08t>d joining the ladies ; and, ac

cordingly, he, Mr. Cleveland, Somerset, and 

Captain Dundas, left the dining-room; the others, 

preft'rring the bottle to the ladies, remainE'd. 

Cleveland found Jane and Florence st'ated in 

the window, conversing. 

" Your conversation appears interesting,'' said 

he; " do not let me disturb it." 

" Oh, no I" said Jane, laughing; " I forgE't .. 
how it bf.gan, but I have been trying to persuade 

Florenct>, that you gentlemen are not so good as 

we ladies.'' 
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''Indeed I And does Miss Devonshire defend 

our sex?'' 

" Yes. I cannot persuade her that you are 

all a worthless set of beings, whose whole delight 

is in drinking, shooting, and hunting." 

'' And do you think thus of us all?" 

"Oh yes, every one of you. You see I am 

frank. Others may think so who do not say so, 

but I have not that happy faculty of concealing 

my thoughts." 

" And 1," said Florence, " must deny that all 

men are devoid of all affection~ except those of 

hunting and drinking." 

" My dear Florence, the truth is, you do not 

know men as I do." 

" Perhaps not; but I will never believe that 

there are not some men as good and well-prin

cipled as ourselves; for instance, Mr. Cleveland, 

I am sure, is as good as myself.'' 
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" Now, Mr. Cleveland, what do you say to 

that?'' exclaimed Jane. 

" That, whether true or otherwise, if such is 

Misa Devonshire's opinion, I would not unde

ceive her for the world," exclaimed our hero, as, 

urged by the impul~ of the moment, he pressed 

the white hand of Florence to his lips. Florence 

blushed, and Jane looked vexed, as Cleveland 

continued,-

" ' Where ignorance ia bliaa, 'tie folly to be wise.''' 

"· Yes," replied Jane, sarcastically; " for those 

who prefer ignorance to knowledge." 

" Which I do in this case,'' said Florence; 

" for, were I to think ill of Mr. Cleveland, I 

should not Jike him, as I do now.'' 

" Who is that purse for, which you are netting·~, 

asked Jane, wishing to change the subject. 

"For my cousin Amhent, he said he wanted 

one." 

"Is it not pretty, Mr. Cleveland?" asked Jane. 
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" Very much so. I wish I had a cousin to 

net me one whenever I said I wanted one, for 

I do want one now." 

".1 would net you one,'' said Florence, smiling 

at him, " if you would wear it; but I am afraid it 

would not be worth your acceptance." 

" Will you ? exclaimed Cleveland. " Oh, 

do, then I I shall prize it so highly !" 

Again Jane's lip was curled aarcastically, as 

she asked, " Do you ever play at draughts?'' 

" Oh, yes; Miss Devonshire often played 

with me at Somerset Park." 

" Perhaps, then, you will play with me till 

coffee comes, and, after that, I dare say Florence 

will play with you. At any rate, I will play 

with you now." 

" But," added Florence, " Mr. Cleveland 

never plays after coffee." 

" And why?" inquired Jane. 
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'' Because he always writes.'' 

'' What, letters to a Miss D-, who shall be 

namt'less ?" 

" No; you are wrong, Miss Strafford," said 

Cleveland. " I Bt'Jdom write letters; it is only 

a diary." 

'' I should like to see it," answered Jant'. 

" What do you write in it?" 

" I never show it to any one; I write every

thing I do.'' 

" Nor You are right; for if you write every

thing you do, I dare say it would not be suited 

for the pubJic eyt'. But why do you kt'ep one?'' 

" My fatht'r taught me to do so from a child

to write t-verything I did, good or bad; for he 

said, that, on reading it over some time after, I 

might so be ashamed of my faults, as not to fall 

into them again, and that the good I had done 

would please me so, that the remembrance of it 

would incite me to fresh acts of virtue." 
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" Really, that is a very odd idea for a man." 

''Why, what a prejudice you have against 

men !" exclaimed Florence, laughing. '' You 

think they can do nothing good-nothing right; 

but I hope,you are now convinced that they 

can." 

" At least, that Mr. Cleveland can,'' said 

Jane, laughing in return. " I never doubted 

that your favourite was perfection. Now, Mr. 

Cleveland, shall we begin ?" 

" Oh, yes ; after such a compliment I must 

not delay, for, were I to receive such another, I 

should be too proud !" 

The next morning at breakfast, after a pre

paratory and portentous-sounding cough, Sir 

Sampson began, as follows:-

" I am fully aware that it is not the custom to 

invite guests to one's 8ouse, and then to quit 

them ; and I feel convinced that no one can ima-
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gine such to have been my intention ; it, there

fore, grieves me to state, that a letter I have re

ceived this morning, forces me to quit those 

guests who have honoured my house with their 

presence. This circumstance was unforest>en, 

and my business will not admit of delay; I must, 

therefore, SE't out immediately, though, as before 

said, it grieves me much. Sampson, you will 

order my carriage round directly. Ni~holas, 

go and acquaint my valet; and you, Thomas, 

remain here till your brother's return." 

This pompous harangue fini,.hed, the stately 

Sir Sampson recommenced his breakfast. The 

travelling chariot drove round, and Sam accom

panied his father to the door, and bounded into 

the house as the carriage drove off. 

"Hurrah! hurrah!'' he exclaimed, "the gover

nor is gone; and now for fun and mirth, my boys ! 

Dick l Tom ! Jack I Dundas l Where are you all? 
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We'll have a roaring day of fun and romps! 

Jane, my girl, what shall we do? I know you 

love a game of romps as well as any one." 

'' Ah ! what shall we do?" said Jane. " Let 

us play at ' Hunt the Slipper,' shall we?'' 

" Ob, yes; by all means !" exclaimed all; 

and in an instant the floor was cleared. Tables, 

chairs, sofas, were dragged away, and heaped 

one over the other. A slipper was procured, 

and the circle formed, and, amidst roars of 

laughter, the game proceeded. But even 'hunt 

the slipper' will not last for ever. · Magic music 

was tried, and went off well. Two or three 

other games succeeded, when all declared for 

' hide and seek.' But what should be hidden? 

was asked. 

" Why not ourselves?" replied Sam. " Let 

us go, two and two, to hide. I will set the ex

ample;" and Mrs. Percival and he set off to do 

so. 
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The signal was givt•n, and searches com

menced. Every closet and spare room was 

searched, but nowhere could Sam and the lady 

be found. 

Somerset declared he beard a stifled laugh 

near a sofa, but the room had been searched. 

Again they returned to it. Above the sofa, 

under it, they looked; still no success :-but Am

herst was not to be discouraged; and, seizing 

the cushions, he dragged them on the floor. A 

shout of joy proclaimed his success and the dis

cot·ery of the lost ones. · 

" Well!" exclaimed Sam, "I could not have 

stayed there much longer; I was quite smothered. 

Who will go next ? Cleveland, do you and Jane 

start; she will show you the best hiding-places. 

Off with you ! That is right-hand-in-hand, 

like babes in the wood." 

"Let brotherly love continue," said Nick, 
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with a sly glance at Jane, which was returned 

with a '' For shame, Nick !'' from her as she left 

the room. Cleveland and herself squeezed them

selves into a travelling trunk, where in due course 

of time their hiding-place was discovered. 

It would be endless were we to follow all the 

joyous troop through the game, and to tell, how 

Jack Lawson hitched himself to a clothes' peg, 

and was at first taken for an old coat-and how 

Captain Dundas, putting on a bonnet and cloak, 

and busying himself in Miss Strafford's ward

robe, passed himself off for the ' femm~ de 

chambre.' 

" It is a pity the younger Miss Blackstone is 

not here!" said Cleveland to Fox, during one 

of the pauses. 

" Or the elder either," added Sam. 

" As to that," said Cleveland, '' I could not 

fancy the demure Miss Charlotte at a game of 

romp&." 
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" Could not you !" retorted Sam. " Faith ! 

unless she is turned saint, I could. It is not so 

long since I remember meeting her- (it was 

before your time, Fox)-meeting her, as I said, 

coming home, perched up behinrl the village 

carrier-a dirty little scoundrel-on a donkey. 

' Miss Blackstone, as I am alive !' exclaimed I. 

' How came you here?' ' Oh !' rt>plied she, with 

perfect unconcern, ' I had leave ta go and see 

the hounds, and I was so tired, that, meeting this 

little man, I asked for a ride. Good day, Mr. .--

Strafford !' ' Good bye, Miss Charlotte !' said 

I, and I galloped off. I never shall forget her. 

Tht>re she was, like a mad thing, seated astride 

on Neddy, her face to his tail, behind a dirty 

little err~d-boy." 

" I do not think Miss Blaekstone would like 

to be put in mind of such an adventure now," 

said Fox. 

VOL. II. L 
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" No ! but hark ! they are shouting: off with 

you. Cleveland, do you r('C()llect what a de

lightful tour we made last year in Scotland?" 

asked Strafford. 

" Oh, to be sure I do ; nor have I forgotten 

Margaret and Kathleen M'Guire." 

" And do you recollect how jealous their old 

ncle was of them : how he locked them up 

every night, at eight o'clock, in their rooms; 

and how we got across the ladder into their 

rooms?" 

" To be sure I do; and I have often thought 

since, what a chance we ran of breaking our 

necks, if the fastenings of the ladders had given 

way, or if we had slipped.'' 

" Yes. I never shall forget the first night. 

Just as I got to the middle, I thought I heard it 

crack, my hE.>ad swam round ; there was I obJiged 

to pick my steps, from one round to another, 
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not daring to stoop, and with nothing to support 

me,-oh, it was dreadful! Hurrah I hurrah I the 

chase is up," roared Sam, as with a kick from 

his huge foot, he dislodged Captain Dundas, who 

was squatting behind a chest, and sent him 

sprawling into the midst of the room. " Well, 

but, Cleveland, you were a monstrous favourite 

with Kathleen ; confound me ! but, do you 

know, she was an uncommon pretty girl?'' 

" Indeed she was I She had bt-autiful blue 

eyes ! I liked her very well : she was a nice 

girl!" 

" By the by, did not she give you a pebble 

seal,-what did you do with it?'' 

" I put it in my pocket one day with my keys, 

and when I came to take it out, 1 found it all 

broken to bits." 

" It does not rain now," exclaimed Sam, 

looking out of the window: "how lucky, for I 

L2 
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am ·tired of the house. Here, girls, I shall not 

play any more. I shall go out; who will come 

and ride?'' 

" Oh, Mr. Cleveland, do not you go !'' said 

Jane; "we shall be so dull without a single 

gentleman.'' 

''Nonsense," exclaimed Sam, as he left the 

room, "you teaze him-" 

" I shall be most hal py to stay, and make 

myself useful to Miss Strafford,'' said Cleveland, 

as the others left the room. 

" Florence, what shall Mr. Cleveland do?" 

asked Jane. 

" Will you not read to us, Mr. Cleveland, as 

you did at home?' said Florence, smiling at 

him. 

" Most certainly, if you wish it; but what 

aball I read ?'' 

" Oh, any of those books will do, if they are 

new," replied Ada. 
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" Smy," said Jane, " I will give you a ma

nU8CTipt to read,'' and unlocking her work-box, 

she took out a neat little book : " it is the life 

of a clergyman, written by himself, and given 

me by a friend." 

" Is it grave or gay ?'' asked Cleveland. 

"You will see, when you have read it; and 

when it is finished, you shall see the pretty 

purse Florence is netting for you." 

Cleveland took the book, and read the fol

lowing mle. 

THE CLERGYMAN's TALE, 

My father was a Colonel in his Majesty's 

Service; my mother was of a noble family. I 

was their first-born, and their only son; but I 

had five sisters, beautiful, and virtuous,-alas ! 

too good for this world. I was educated at 

Eton ; and in my twentieth year, I obtained a 
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Commission in the Guards. Soon after, my 

father died. All my sisters, except the youngest, 

had gradually sunk into the grave in consump

tion, and on my father's death, my widowed 

mother, and her only remaining daughter, 

quitted London for Devonshire, as the only 

chance of preserving Julia from following her 

sisters. 

I was then wild and dissipated. I thought 

less of the loss I had sustained, in the death of 

the most indulgent of fathers, than of the ample 

but not immense fortune, to which I had suc

ceeded. 

When I was three-and-twenty, I formed a 

most violent attachment for a young lady. 

which I believed was reciprocal. By my extra

vagance, I had almost ruined my fortune; but 

she was an heiress,-! could pay my debts with 

part of ht>r fortune, and Jive on the remainder 
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of both. I proposed, after having paid her my 

attentions some months, and to my delight was 

accepted : I clasped my angel in my arms, and 

left her presence, vowing to reform, .and to live 

only for domestic happiness with her. Alas! 

how cruelly was I disappointed I the very next 

day, she wrote to acquaint me, that her father 

had received the proposals of the Earl of W-

for her ; and when she informed him of her en

gagement with me, he bade her renounce it, 

declaring that he would never have for a son-in

law, one, who, like me, was ruined both in con

stitution and fortune. 

My Harriet dared to expostulate, but she 

was peremptorily ordered to see me no mort', 

and to accept the husband of her father's choice. 

We met once more, in , secret; I urged her to 

fly her father's roof; Harriet wept in my 

arms ; she could not bring herself to disobey 
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her parent,-to merit his cnrse. I raved ; she 

wept; we were discovered ; I was turned from 

the hous£>, and Harriet was confined to her 

chamber ; until, unused to disobey her father, 

she consented to marry the Earl. I would 

hardly believe it I I never saw her ; I dared not 

write I I was distracted. They invited me to 

her wedding ; I spurned the thought; my 

blood boiled at it. I cared not what I did I I 

sold out of the army, paid my debts, and 

quitted London. I cared not where I went. 

But after the marriage I grew calmer, and I de

termined to go to my mother, who, as yet, was 

ignorant of this affair. She receh·ed her son 

with open arms, but soon, with a mother's fond

ness, and a woman's quickness, she discerned 

what it was had changed me from the utmost 

dissipation to sorrow. My sister Julia, too, 

loved me with ardour. She would sit with me 



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS, 225 

all day, and if sh~ saw an unbidden tear steal to 

my eye, she would sing to me, and, throwing 

her arms round me, would bid me be merry. 

I soon loved her with all a brother's affection. 

she was scarcely sixteen, and beautiful I oh, how 

beautiful! she was of the middle height; her 

form, perfect and elegant, but slight; her skin, 

fairer than alabaster ; her eyes were grey and 

full; her eye-brows dark, and beautifully arched ; 

and her light brown hair floated in airy tresses 

over her shoulden; her disposition was mild 

and contented; in fact, her whole soul was made 

for love. Never did brother and sister love as 

we did ; not a thought in her breast was con

cealed from mt>, and I found rt>lief for my own 

sorrows in revealing them to her: lovely crea

ture I how often did she shed tean for my mis

fortunt>s! 

" ' I ardently wished to see her married, and, 

L8 
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with my mother's leave, I invited my best friend 

down to our humble residence. He was charmed 

with Julia: he wished to marry hl'r, and Julia 

promised to love him for my aakt'. 

At this time, we lived not many miles from 

E--; it was summer, and Julia and I often 

rode there, on two ponies ; we had no acquain

tances, but we saw there a gentleman and two 

young ladies often riding. The gl'Ddeman and 

the young ladies were very handsomt>; he aeemed 

their elder brother; we inquired about them, and 

heard that the two girls, their mother, and aunt, 

resided at D--, but the gendt>mau and a lady 

were on a visit. It was thought they were rela

tions, but as they lived in the. strictest retire

ment, no one could tell. One said he was brotbt>r 

to the girls, another said he was their cousin, 

and a third conjectured that he might be a lover. 

Julia often wished we were acquainted with them. 
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Julia and I, with our mother, went during the 

abseoce of my friend to a race-ball at P--. 

My friend was eager to be married, and Julia 

had consented to become his bride in the autumn. 

He 'WB8, therefore, gone to town to make ar· 

rangements.-However, to return to the ball. It 

was the first Julia had· ever been at; her eyes 

shone with animation as she surveyed the gay 

scene; I marked them well,-a heightened colour 

deepened her cheeks, as they rested on the hand. 

aome gentleman from E--:-· Soon after, the 

Steward came up, and requested permission to 

introduce Mr. Danby to Miss Mackinnon, 

Julia consented ; and she danced the first qnad

rille with him. I would not dance,-I watebed 

her, as losing her reserve, she laughed gaily at 

the conversation of Mr. Danby. After the 

dance Danby addressed me: he lived near Lon

don ; not a person of any note in England that 
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he did not know-hia converaation was delight'" 

ful. Little had I expected to meet so gentle

manlike a man in Devonshire. Such a ball too 

I bad never seen; the men were half tipsy, the 

ladies vulgar, and at an early hour we quitted 

the room. The next day Danby called on Julia; 

he bad made a strong impression ; I feared almost 

too strong for her happiness. I thought. of my 

friend Compton, and sighed, as I wished that we 

had never gone to the ball. But Danby did not 

show any particular attention to Julia, he seemed 

to like her as well in my society as alone; hia 

learning was not very deep, but he was a man of 

the world, and had frequented good society. He 

visited us about once a week, and soon I per

ceived that Julia watched his coming. Her eyes 

brightened, and her cheek flushed 89 he ap

J)ro&ched. She seemed sorry when he was gone, 

and almost her only topic was Mr. Danby. Mr. 
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Danby did this ; Mr. Danby said thaL About 

two months passed thus. I received a letter 

from Compton, he was coming down to claim his 

bride. I was alone with Julia in the garden,-

1 put the letter into her hand. 

- This is good news, is it not ?" said I, wht>n 

she had read the letter. Julia cast down her 

eyes, and sighed, but returned no answer. 

" How, my sister," said I ; " are you not 

glad Compton is coming ?" 

" Yes !" said she ; but the tone was so mourn

ful, it startled me. 

" Dearest Julia,'' said I, "are you not well? 

what is the matter ? Are you not well? posi

tively something is the matter with you.'' 

- No! nothing, dearest Frederick." 

"' Have you quarrelled with Compton ?" 

"No!" 

" What is it then?'' 
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" Nothing !" 

" But, Julia, something does ail you. Tell 

me, my de-ar girl. Am I no longer your bro

ther ? can you no more confide in me?" 

Sbe answered only by throwing herself into 

my arms. Her conduct agitated me; at last 

abe whispered, still hiding her face on my arm, 

" I fear I do not love bim enough." 

" Not love him enough ? why, do you love 

him less than before ?" 

"No I" 

" What then am I to undentand ? that you 

love some one else better ? 

" Yes I" here abe sobbed 8Q for some minutes, 

that she could not speak ; and then she con

tinued-" Frederick, I will tell you all. I love 

Mr. Danby." 

" Danby !" exclaimed I. " Did he ever ad

dreea a word on the subject to you ? 
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" No, never!'' said she, half terrified ; " it 

was only seeing him, and bearing him." 

" Alas ! poor girl!" said I, as I kissed her 

pale cheek; and placing her on a seat, left her. 

I walked towards E-. I met Danby, and I 

immediately addressed him. "Danby," said I, 

" circumstances have rendered it necessary, that 

I should ask you the purport of your visits to 

Julia. Will you tell me candidly 7'' 

~ Candidly," answered be; '' candidly then, 

my visits are as much for the pleasure of your 

society, as for your sister's." 

" Then," said I, " you n~Ter meant to pay 

her any attentions ; in short, to win her heart ?'' 

" No, by· my honour ! never f Surely you 

could not think, that, situated as I am, I would 

do it." 

" I do not understand you." 

'' What I do you not know that 1 am married? 

married to the lady I am living with at E--
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It was now my turn to be surprised. " Indeed, 

I never ht>ard it I" said I; " but to be candid 

with you, Julia was engaged to marry a friend 

of mine this autumn; but since that untimely 

ball at P--, I have perceived that you .had 

conquered her inexperienced heart. What pow 

muat be done ?" 

"Take my advice, Mackinnon, take her to 

London ; take her to everything that ia gay ; 

she ia young, and depend upon it, she will soon 

cease to think of mt".'' 

" Well," said I, " we must try; but you aJso 

must refrain from visiting us ; much as we SMll 

both miss you, we must see you no more." 

With this we parted: I returned home, and 

told my mother that we must take Julia to. town. 

We left Devonshire, and though at that season of 

the year London wu empty, yet to her previous 

retirement it was gay. 
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Julia was everywhere sought for, and admired, 

but nothing could drive Danby from her heart. 

She never mentioned his name, bu' she would 

ait loet in thought for hours. It was ever Dan

by that occupied her mind. To Compton abe 

eeemed almost indi1ferent, although his cooatant 

attentions did not fail to make a deep impreiaion 

on her. But, when I pressed her to marriage, 

she would sigh, and say, " I am too young, wait 

but till next spring., 

Compton was contented to wait, and I was 

satisfied she bad forgotten Danby. 

In October, we went to an immense assembly. 

Never had Julia looked so handsome, so angPlic; 

her eyes sparkled with unusual animation, the 

roaes on hPr cheeks were of a deeper dye, her 

beautiful locks were braided,_ and she wore a 

wreath of roses on her head. I did not dance, 

but I watched with rapture her airy form, as she 
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mo¥ed gracefully through the. daoee. Little 

then did I think of the ca~ of her beauty. 

The next day abe complained of a slight cold; 

she kept her room. The following day abe felt 

wol'lle ; I visited her in her bed ; I wu surprised 

by the hectic colour that ft.ushed her cheeks ; I 

remembered my other sisters' fate, and feared 

that Julia was following them. Instantly I &ent 

for a physician. He confirmed my -fean; my 

darling sister was in a decline, and she_ was or

dered to Torquay. With a sad heart I accom

panied her there ; at first, leaning on my arm, 

abe wa& able to walk every day in the neigh

bourhood. Her favourite walk was over the 

eliffil to Tor Abbey, and often she would walk 

on the shore before the Abbey, to seek shells, 

and Madraporee; but soon her strength declined, 

and she was obliged to have recourse to a car

riage, or a bath-chair; and as winter came on, 
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abe kept the bo~J~~tt>. She wae viaibly df'clinillg; 

abe knew it·; she had early learnt to trust in God; 

and now that she·wu removing to his kingdom, 

sh~ was ~PPY· 

Wbat can more distrea~ the heart of man, than 

to see a beautiful young girl, sinking to the 

grave, reeigned to whatever may be the will of 

her Maker I Spring came round ; Julia kept 

her bed ; she would look out of the window, and 

say, " Ah, my brother, I shall never see another 

summer,-1 am going to my home; I go to rejoin 

my father, my sisters : oh, we shall be so happy, 

and you, and dear mamma, will come and join 

us there." 

The day before her death she felt better. She 

was moved to a couch near the window. I sat 

by her, and was congratulating her on her re. 

cove", when she said, " No, dearest Frederick, 

the time is at hand, I cannot last long." 
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" Do not say ao, my Julia," said I, " you are 

akeady better, you will soon be able to go out." 

"No, never, dearest brother. Why even 

should you wish it ? I die, and shall be happy." 

"Oh, my mater," cried I, "how can you 

bear to die,-80 young, 80 lovely r 
" Ab, Frederick, bad ·you been brought up, 

N I have, to think that all is for the best, to sob

mit to the will of God, and to think of Heaven 

as. your home,· you would be glad to leave this 

miaerable world, to fiy there. Ah, my brother J 

why do you never go to church ? Pray to God, 

fix resignation to his will." 

I cannot dwell any more on this subject ; 

even the thougbt.s of it now ailect me. Suffice 

it to say,. nest day abe breathed her .last, and, 

ere the IAlmmer was over, my mother follo~ 

her, broken..bearted from the 1088 of all \er 

daughters. I wished I could have followed 
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them: linle did I think bow unfit I was to enter 

the presence of my Maker. I spent some Wf'eb 

at E-. I recoHeeted what Julia bad said of 

religion, and I went to church. It wu tbe fint 

time I had entered one for four years. Oh, with 

what attention did I listen to the sermon I What 

relief did it bring to my heart I The text wu 

the fourth chapter of the Epistle to the Theua

lonians, fourteenth and fifteenth verst'S :-''But 

I would not have you ignorant, brethren," &c. 

From that time I became altered-a changed 

man. I sought, and gained, the friendship of 

the preacher. He himself had suft'ered, and 

therefore best knew how to administer consola

tion to others. He opened to me the knowledge 

of the mercies of God, and l became penitent 

and resigned. The smallnt!'88 of my fortune 

rendered it necesaary that l: should adopt some 

profession ; I ehose the chureh. I went to C.... 
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bridge and studied, and, after some yean, I had 

the good fortune to obtain a living, of which I 

took possession, intending to devote my time and 

money to my parishioners: but I did not intend 

to seclude myself from all society. I visited the 

few families in my parish, and occasionally had 

friends staying with me at my vicarage, which 

waa within a few miles of Bath; but ere a year 

had passed, I found that my happiness was not 

yet complete. My days I spent in visiting and 

relieving the poor, in reading, and in cultivating 

flowers. I was contented; but I thought, that 

bad I some dear domestic friend, to whom I 

could reveal each secret of my heart, who would 

participate with me each joy or sorrow, my hap

piness would be much increased. 

I bad already cast my eyes on a young lady, 

the daughter of an oftioer, who lived in my pa

riah with her mother and two brothers. She 
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was a gentle, modest creature. Her features 

were not regolar; yet there was something so 

attractive in her, that no one could pass her by 

unnoticed. Her mother scarcely heeded bet-, 

so much was she occupied by her sons; and thia 

neglect evidently hurt the young and feeling 

mind_ of Caroline. I visited her often: I lent 

her books and drawings, and brought her flowers. 

These kindnesses evidently made an impression 

on her; but I feared she would think me too 

old. She was scarCf>Jy seventeen-I had entered 

my thirtieth year; but I knew tbat she had no 

fortune, nor did she expect a brilliant match. 

Often when, with bET mother, she visited me, 

she would say, " Indeed, Mr. Mackinnon, I 

love to come to your vicarage; everything, even 

the very flowen, seem so contented. At other 

times she said, " Were I mistress here, I would 

alter this seat, or make that improvement." Not 

t -J 
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a hint did she give that was Joet ; her taste was 

t>xceJient, and I always adopted her improve

ments. At last I ventured to offer her my hand. 

Sire was astonished, yet delighted, at my pro

posals. In the innOCl"net> of her heart she bad 

never dreamed of my thinking of her, though 

she confessed that she herself had often wished 

it. She did not attempt to conceal from me that 

I had gained her heart: but she bade me fint 

obtain her mother's consent. This was easily 

granted, and, ere long, I was united to my 

angel Caroline. Her manners, her thoughts, her 

conversation, all reminded me of my sister Julia. 

Each day I discovered in her fresh cause for ad

ll)iratiou and love-f'ach day I loved her more. 

If I was absent from her for only an hour, she 

would fly to mt>et me on my return, as if we had 

bt>en parted an age. I could dwell on this sub

ject for ever, but I haYe already said enough OD 



TBB J'EJU.LB FJlEEJ14SON8. i41 

it. Suftice it to say, we have been married five 

years: my bouse is gladdened by three pledges 

of our love; and never, I believe, did man poa-

&e88 a more lovely and affectionate wife, or more 

beautiful and obedient children ; and never does 

a day pass, but I bless the memory of my sister, 

for having induced me to go to the house of 

God, as from that single circumstance arose the 

cause of the enjoyment of these best blessings. 

" Well, what do you think of it?" asked Jane, 

when the story was finished. 

" It is very pretty,'' replied Florence. " Do 

you not think so, Mr. Cleveland?" 

" Very much so, and very fairly written," said 

Cleveland. 

"Oh, yes; interesting," drawled Mn. Per- ' 

cival. 

't'OL. 11. H 
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11 Of coune, the names are. feigned," said 

Cleveland. " But what is the real name of tbe 

hero, and where does he live?" 

" In this pariah," answered Jane. "The b.o 

of this tale is no other than. our clergyman." 

" And what age is he now?- said Ada. 

" Not quite sixty, only very near it." 

" And is he still so happy as when be wrote 

this?'' 

" I believe so; ob, no-what was I saying? 

To be sure not. He lost his charming Caroline 

two yean ago ; but his children are alive, and 

well. The two girls are married~aod the young 

, man-do you know anything particular about 

him, Anne?" 

" No, nothing ; except that be was preferred 

last week to some living or other in the North, 

and that he carried ofF all the prizes at Cam

bridge, while be was there," answered Anne. 
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'' I should like to see thia hero," aid Clft'e

land. 

'• So you will to-morrow," said Jane; "for weal

ways dine at thereetory,on Sunday, toourhor.ror, 

uolesa the young people are at home. But there 

is the dreaaiug-bell, as I am alive I I did not 

think it was so late. But it does not signify 

being exact to-day, for papa .ia away; and • the 

, mice will play when the c:at is away.' Florence, 

sball we go? ' Au revoir,' ladies and gentle

men ;" and, so aayiug, Jane and her friend left 

the room, and the others retired after them. 

Far different wu the diuner on this day to 

that on the preceding one. All formality wu 

baniahed, and every one seemed to vie with their 

neighbours in trying to make most noise. Be

fore the ladies left the table, the gentlelllell 

were 1lorioua; and after the departure of the 

fair oaes, Sam quitted the governor's chair, and. 
H2 
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locking the door, swore none should leave the 

room, but that they should have a glorious reveL 

Toasts were drank, and exploits of former days 

told, and the night wore on in joy and mirth, 

till some of the party sunk asleep in their chairs, 

and others dropped beneath the table in a stupor. 

Cleveland looked at his watch ; it was one o'clock. 

He jogged his neighbour, who happened to be 

the pious clergyman, Mr. Fox. 

" Had w-e not better go to our rooms?'' said 

he. 

"Why," replied Fox, "is it late 7'' 

"It is Sunday morning,'' answered Cle\'&o 

land. 

'' Yon don't say so?'' exclaimed Fox, rising : 

" why, Cleveland, how are you? my head feels 

giddy--1 am not steady on my legs." 

" I am afraid that I must also say the same; 

however, we moat get. out of this p-, it ia 10 
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hot; but 1 cannot open the door, Strafford baa 

the key in hit pocket." 

" Well, then, we must search for it.'' 

So saying, Cleveland approached Sam, and 

putting his hand in the pocket, half awakened 

Sam, who saluted him with a hearty curse, and 

muttered," What do you want?'' 

" 'rbe key of the door," replied Cleveland. 

" What !" exclaimed Sam, " do you want to 

shirk ofF? No, no, that's no go: so sit still, and 

finish your wine." 

" But, Sam," said Fox, " we only want the 

key to get some more wine ; come, give it UB, 

my good fellow,'' 

" Hey ! hum I what f,. muttered Sam, re

lapsing into his slumber. 

'' What sball we do ?'' aaid Cleveland : " he 

is drunk.'' 

" As to that, 1 think we were all more sober 
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before dinner; but, thank Heaven ! here is the 

key," and Fox extracted the key from his friend'• 

pocket. 

In a few minutes the door was opened, and 

our gentlemen having first sent the servants in 

search of their dormant ·friends. themselves 

retired to rest. 

In the morning Cleveland awoke with a bad 

head-ache : it was ten o~clock. " I shaU be late 

for church," thought he, as be dressed himself 

hastily, "and what will Miss Devonshire think 

of me ?'' The duties of the toilette being fin.ial\ed. 

he 1lew down stairs; the breakfilst room waa 

empty. 

" Where is Miss Straft'ord '?'' said he to the 

servant. 

" The ladies are gone to church," was we 

reply. 

" To church !'' exclaimed Cleveland ; "I did 
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not think I was ao late." And he hastily swal

lowed his breakfast, then snatching up his hat, 

· he set oft' for the church, and overtook the ladies 

near the door. 

" I knew you would not miss church,'' ex

claimed Florence, with a smile, as they shook 

hands. 

" And I,'' said Jane, "was sure Mr. Cleve

land would miss it,-for your feast was kept up 

eo late last night; but you look rather tired. 

Now my brothers always drink so much at 

night, t~t their heads ache all the morning." 

. "And I too," said Cleveland, "must plead 

guilty to having exceeded my usual quantity; 

for which I am now paying dearly, by a head

ache." 

" Indeed I then even you were half seas over ; 

well, that will write well in your journal." 

"For shame, Jane," said Florence; "how 
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perfect." 

" Never mind, Miss Devonshire, I have de

served it." 

" Well, a truce to this: let ua io to church. 

Now, Mr. Cleveland, for the hero of my tale, 

viz. Mr. Dickson." 

On entering the pew, Mr. Cleveland was 

attracted by the figure of Jane's hero, as he 

walked up the aisle. He was of middle stature; 

hia once raven looks were changed by time to 

the whiteness of age ; his look was cheerful, but 

aedate ; and his whole appearance strongly ex

pressed benignity. 

" Well, how do you like his appearance?" 

asked Jane, when the service was concluded, 

and they had left the church. 

" I think it is extremely prepouesaing ; what 

a clear voice he has, for a man of his age." 
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" Yea. Now I am sore he is dying with cu

riosity to know who you are.'' 

" Why do you suppose he would trouble 

hiouelf about me ?'' 

''Why, because you are the only man that 

has been seen in our pew for the last century." 

" Surely you forget your father and brothers?" 

" ' Du tout I du tout I' my father never enten 

a church; in fact, he is a natural religionist ; and 

my brothers have never S(>t foot in a church since 

they left school ; and, indeed, none of us are 

very regular in our attendance on Mr. Dickson's 

lectures. •• 

" How very singular I Most ladies are so 

much more regular in their attendance than our 

sex; and even I have been taught, that it is a 

duty which ought not to be neglected.'' 

"The difFerence certainly lies in the dift'erence 

of education. Florence and Ada are constant 

M8 
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church-goei"B, they baTe been accustomed to it 

from childhood,-they go 'par habitude,' if not 

from principle; but for myaelf, I never professed 

to be a saint, and if there is a fault any whert", 

it is in my education." 

" But surely you ought to know whether it is 

right or wrong, and it cannot be indifferent. I 

suppose most young ladies in the neighbourhood 

attend divine· service, -and why do they do 10 ?'» 

" I do not know, I am sure ; either ·from 

habit, or because they are saints, or 'parceqoe 

c' est a la mode.' , 

" And why do not these reasons inftuen\.e 

you?'' 

" Because I care for none of these things; or, 

perhaps, because it is a deal of trouble." 

" And why, then, do they inftuence ine ?" 

" Oh, I do not kno\Y : becauae you are dift'e

rent from all the world." 
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" I hope DOL .. 

" Well, then, because just as the twig is bent 

tlae tree is inclined." 

• • • • • 
"Now, then, for tuwn r• exclaimed Amherst, 

as next day he sprang into Cleveland's room, 

ready equipped for the journey. " What !" 

continued he, " not yet dressed? and breakfast 

waiting, and the horses, carriages, and all 

ready." 

"Stay one moment, Somerset," said Cleve

land, putting the finishing stroke to his toilette ; 

" there, I am now ready,-so oft' for breakfasL" 

Somerset was all gaiety at the idea of being 

so soon in town, but Cleveland's spirits were 

depressed at quitting his friends ; bteakfast was 

over, and the carriage drove to the door. 

'' Good bye, Miss Deftosbire, •• said Cleve

land, aa be banded Flbmloe to her carriage. 
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''Good bye, Mr. Cleveland," echoed Flo

rence ; " I hope we shall soon meet again, and 

that, for the present, you will accept this little 

token of Ada's friendship and mine ;" and as she 

spoke, she put into his hand a purse of her 

netting. 

" Oh, thank you, thank you I" exclaimed 

Cleveland: '' this purse will serve to remind me 

of~n of the happy days and the friends I can 

never forget.'' 

" Do not be too sure of that, Mr. Cleveland !" 

exclaimed Ada, laughing; " however, for the 

present, adieu, and forget me not till we meet 

again. Adieu.•• 

" Adieu, adieu ! and a pleasant drive r• ex

claimed all the party, as the carriage drove oW. 

Now came the leave-taking with the Straf

ford&, whiel1 was a much longer ceremony; bot 

at last, however, the gentlemen were seated in 

their carriage, and rolled away for town. . 
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"Well, Cleveland, you are a nice boy!'' ex

claimed Somerset, after they bad gone aome 

little way. 

" Why, bow do you mean ?" 

" Ob, you are a nice lad, for turning young 

ladies' beads with : you quiet fellows are always 

ten times worse than we mad-caps.'' 

" Why, my dear fellow, what do you mean ?" 

" Ha ! ba ! ba I a pretty joke I why, what 

fun have you been taking out of that Jane Straf

ford ; I never did see anything like it. You 

have her under your thumb completely. Why, 

that girl would dance on her bead if you told 

her." 

" Indeed, my dear Somerset, you give me 

credit for more than is my due. Miss Strafford 

being a wild, high-spirited young lady, I fell in 

with her humour, and romped a little, that was 

all." 
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- That was all! really I Well, I beg your 

pardon, but I don't know but sometilnH tbfte 

romping young ladies steal one's heart, and no 

place nicer for popping the question than a band

box, so it might still be a match." 

"Oh, my dear fellow, you are quite on a 

wrong scent ; my heart, I believe, is still disen

gaged, at least I think so ; but at any rate, I 

haTe not the slightest fimcy for Jane StraftOrd." 

" Oh, oh I So you are not qtme sure whether 

your heart is disengaged." 

" No, not quite." 

" Y onr mind is not then made up ?" 

" On one point it is." 

" What is that ?" 

" That of marrying whenever I feel incline:" 

to it.? 

" A wise determination. But who will be that 

happy one?'' 
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'' 'I'ha& I mut reftect on seriously • ., 

"Well, then, you may do that now I for I ahall 

go to sleePt ~nd dream of my charming cooain. 

Egad, but it might be one of them you fimcy r 
not Ada, I hope I" 

" No ; you may make younelf easy on that 

head, and on enry other, for my mind ia not 

made up." 

" What a methodiatical animal you are; there 

· is no getting anything out of you l'' 

Our travellers arrived at their destination 

safely, and pasted the winter without the occur

rence of any important event, beyond the daily 

routine of an ofticer's life. It W88 the month of 

March when Somerset entered Clenland's apart

ment, with an unusually agitated countenance. 

" CleYeland," be exclaimed, " I am for home 

directly; this dreadful influena has seized Ada, 

and-" he stopped, he could say no more. 
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" Sball I accompany you ?'' exclaimed Cleve-o 

land, seizing his friend's hand. 

" Oh, if you would, I should be eo much 

obliged. But I do not know how to ask yon to 

leave all the gaieties." 

" Oh, do not mention it r you know I am a 

free man now. I have parted with my commis

sion; you can take me in your carriage, and my 

servant will follow to-nighL" 

" Well, then, come ; and thank you, Cleve

land," said Somerset, as he flew down stain, and 

sprang into his carriage-. Cleveland followed, 

and the next instant they were going towards 

Somerset Park as fast as four posters would carry 

theJ:p. Not a word was spoken on the road 

they reached the door of Somerset's home ; he 

threw open the carriage door, and flew to his 

mother's room. Cleveland entered the drawing

room, it was empty; from a servant he heard 
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the diatreasing tidings tbat Ada wu not expected 

to live. 

"What is life!" thought Cleveland to himself; 

" how uncertain is it. Poor Ada I She, whom 1 

left a few months back, with health blooming on 

her cheek, "and joy sparkling in her eye ;-even 

she is now at death's door. How will .SOmerset 

bear this separation ? Life is almost valueless, 

when one is thus liable to be separated from 

one'• dearest friends. 

That evening Ada expired. All were in tears, 

all regretted her loss ; bnt Amherst was insensi

ble to any grief but his own. Cleveland tried 

to comfort him, but in vain. 

"Till now," he exclaimed, •' I never knew 

bow I loved her I I wish to heaven I was 

dead ! Cleveland, go I Your intention is kind, 

but you know not what it is to lose the one 

you Jove. Go to your home ; I cannot bear 
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tbe eight of mortaL Go, and be happy ; I alone 

am miserable !'' 

Cleveland left the bouae of mourning, as 

Amherst waa deaf to the voice of friendship. 

Some time elapaed, and the violence of Somer

set's grief abated. He then recalled his friend, 

in the bope of deriving comfort from his presence. 

Cleveland readily obeyed the call, and once more 

took up his residence at Somenet Park. 

" Cleveland," said Amherst, " I sent for you 

to aeoompany me ;-for leave this place, I must; 

I cannot stand it I it is insupportable. Fonner· 

ly, Ada made it leD disagreeable ; but now abe 

is gone. Even all Florence can do, cumot re

tain me,-ean it, my dear cousin ?'' 

Florence replied not; but .smiled mournfully, 

aa her COUiin preseed her band. 

" I do not cloubt," said Cleveland, " that yuu 

fee-l a great clumge. But bow oan you think of 
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leaving- yo•r parwots and your eousin at such a 

time~ 

. " Stay, Henry,-I know what you would say. 

Yes, without doubt, my conduct may appear 

selfish, and I do not deny that it is so, but, 

you know, I never liked home: you know my 

disposition naturally inclined me to a rambling 

life; and now I have determined to go, and go I 

muat J I would to heaven, •• continued be, " I had 

been born a gipsy ! Ob, what a delightful life is 

theirs J ever roving from place to place. Oh I 

how I envy that thoughtless race of people.'' 

" I imagine," said Florence, " the reality 

would not be so pleasing as the idea; you fbrget 

what they must auft'er from hunger and cold." 

• Yea," said Cleftland ; " depend upon it, 

you, who have been used to every luxury, and 

every indulgence, would never like their life of 

continued hardships." 
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" Perhaps not that part. But, 1 will just teU 

you what I should like. An independency of 

about five hundred a-year,-a horse, a gun... 

and a couple of dogs-and, with those, to travel 

all over the world, just where fancy led me." 

" And would you neYer return home?" ask~ 

Florence. 

" Oh, _yes; once during the year perhaps, or 

eo, to see you, my dear cousin, and you, Cleve

land." 

" And would you really like to leave my aunt 

and uncle? Oh, Amherst, )lOU are very un

grateful for all their kindness to you P' 

" I am, I am, I know I am f very aelfisb, and 

very ungrateful; but I cannot help it. I cannot 

feel towards them, aa otht"rs do towards their 

parents; and I know not why. I wish I could 

love them more, and be a better man ; such a 

one as Cleveland. Oh, Cleveland, how happy 
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my father and mother would be to haYe a &On 

like you,-how happy you would make them I 

and yet to you, who would know how to appre

ciate such a home as mine, Providence bu 

denied relatives. Surely, this ia unjuat !" 

" Say not so, Amherst l Whatever Provi

dence does, is and must be right ; and surely I 

have no reason to complain. Have I not rather 

right to rejoice? Have I not a home and 

friends? Ia not your family almost the same 

as mine? Are we not friends and brothers 'f' 

" Trne,U replied Amherst ; '' you are of a 

contented diapoaition, and I am not; but I 

muat go abroad, and try to find content there." 

" There," exclaimed Florence, " there ia 

Charlotte Blackstone! How unusually bright 

abe looks to-day J What can have happened I 

Good morning, Charlotte !" 

" How do you do, Florence? Pretty well J 

Ah, that is right. · Well, I have not a moment 
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to stay. Only just came to aee you, and to eay 

that mamma and I are going away to-morrow 

for a week." 

" Indeed I Where are you going 7" 

" Oh, my dear girl, I am so glad ! Mr. Fox 

has invited us down to his house, as he wants to 

give a ball ; and mamma must be mistress of 

the ~ouse, he says, till he provides another one. 

Perhaps you may guea who the other will be? 

I can. Ha I ha ! ha I" 

" Indeed I cannot imagine." 

''No I cannot I Ha I ha I ha I Well, how 

odd I To me it is as plain as a pike-staff. Ha ! 

ha I ba! Well, I cannot stay. We shall leave 

Netty with papa. Good bye ! When we next 

meet, ~rhaps you will know the lady I alluded 

to. Good bye ! Ha ! ba ! ha I'' and Charlotte 

walked off. 

" Capital!" said Somerset. '' Why, Charlotte 

tbinkahenelf Mn. Fox already." 
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"I am afraid she will be disappointed, Am

hersL" 

" So am I, poor girl ! Shall we go in now? 

I must tell my father of the tour I wish to take." 

END OF VOJ •• IJ • 

• 
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THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 

HENRY CLEVELAND. 

" WHERE shall we go, Mr. Cleveland?'' uked 

Florence. " Amherst is just gone to take a 

ride.'' 

" I am quite at your service, Mise Devon

shire ; ready for a stroll anywhere you like." 

" Shall we go to the clift's this fine evening? 

I think we might venture." 

'' You are not, then, afraid of the gipeys ?'' 

" Afraid f no I particularly when I have such 

an able protector.'' 

" Ob, then let us go by all means !" 

VOL. III. B 
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Cleveland and his young friend sauntered 

through the park, towards the clifiB. On the 

very spot where, the year before, they had spread 

their pic--nic feast, was seated a gipey girl. 

" Esther!" exclaimed Cleveland, involun

tarily. 

" Do you know that girl?'' asked Florence, 

in a low tone. 

" I do," said Cleveland ; "you know my h• 

tory; that girl was ooy companion." 

" She is beautiful, very beautiful ! Let us 

have our fortunes told." 

"If you like it !-Estl1er, will you tell this 

lady her fortune?" said Cleveland, addressing 

his former companion. 

" No ! no ! no !.. exclaimed the gipsy-girl, 

wildly, as she fixed her dark eye on Florence. 

" She is lovely, but I could curse her, for steal

ing the heart. which should be mine! Lady," 
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continued Esther, 'c you know not what it is 

to love in vain; and never will you feel the 

pang of a diaappointed heart : you are dear to 

him you lovE', and, after a few months, your 

fates will be united. I watched your stars last 

night ;-though lately they have been over

clouded, yet now they shine, with hope, with 

peace, and love ! But now no more of this ! 

Henry, I was seeking you. If ever you wish to 

know the secret of your birth, follow me now I" 

~' But I cannot," said Cleveland; " I cannot 

leave my companion. Wait till I take her 

home, and then I will." 

u Then it will be too late. Follow me now, 

young man; the ~ret may be necessary to your 

happiness, and to that o( numbers ; follow me 

now, or you will never know." 

" Ob, go I do go I" exclaimed Florence; 

6 ' )eave me ! do not tnind me I I am DOt afraid J" 

B2 
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" How can I lt>ave you here in this wild place? 

No, never J ne,·er ! Afraid! I see you tremble at 

that wild girl' a energy. I eannot lea.'fe you.,. 

" Come, come, be quick !'' exclaimed Esther, 

'' I cannot wait : decide--will you foHow me, or 

not? Afraid ! what ate you a&aid of. Henry ? 

is it of me, of your sistt>r? lfaYeDS ! can you 

feat your aillter? Come on, and naught shall 

harm you." 

" Lead on ! Jead on !" exclaimed FJorenee, 

"Mr. Cleve:Jaed, I will follow you!'' 

" Will you io~ r• said Cleveland; " then 

I will go, for it wa& eal;J leaving you aJooe that 

deterred me 1" 

Florence, half frigblened at the gestures of im

pabePC8 "bieJa Esther bettafe'l, hung tOr lOp

port an ,Clevela.ad'a arm. as they fellowed. taeir 

gipsy guide, who, with rapid ~ quitted the 

rock on which they bad stocMI; aad, fonMg her 
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way. through tbe tangled bnsbes, .aoon·reacbed 

the~·· aide. 

".Where are you goiog?" .aaked Cleveland 

wich aatoniahment. . . ' ' , 

" Follow me," replied EMber,. aa.she *PJ'ed 
oo a ledge of roek, not three inchel.wide, that 

hung over the stream. 

" Sball we follow?'' aid, Cleveland to Flo-

rence. " Can you walk oo that ledge, ~Ul 

feeling. giddy ?'' 

" Do not be afraid for me, :Mr. Cleveland !'' 

eaid Florenee, 111Diling; and, instantly stepping 

eo the -rook, she-ttood by the gipsy. Clevelanil 

followed her close; and, in another minute, they 

fronted the- e.ntnnee·of a eatte. 

_ " Stay I" aaid the gipsy.-gir~ • till I retum !., 

·And,!enterinf( the -montlt- of the ·cave, ahe waa 

lost' in the darkness. · · · ·· ' · 

·" What will-all· this lead to ?-- eaid Cleveland 
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to his companion. I never ehould have- thought 

of a cave being here." 

"Nor I," replied Florenee. " But eee where 

our guide beckons us to come in I" 

They entered the cave,· which was about five 

feet high. In one corner, on a heap of straw, 

sat an old man, apparently at ~e point of death. 

Raising his eyes, he looked at Cle..-eland atten~ 

ti.-ely for some minutes; then muttering, " It is 

-it is him I" beckoned him to be seated. 

'' And who are YGU ?' &aid he, addressing him~ 

IE'lf to Florence. 

"That is Mise Devonshire," replied our hero; 

"and I am Henry Cleveland." 

" Cleveland !" t-xclaimed the old man, as be 

laughed wildly. " No, young man, you are 

mistaken ; your name is Amherst Somerset, and 

you are heir to this estate." 

'' He raves," said Cleveland to Florence ; "he 

takes me for your cousin.'' 
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"Stay," said the gipsy. ''Is your name 

Devonshire ? Are you the daughter of the si1ter 

I loved?-

"My mother,'' replied Florence, "was the 

sister of the present poeaessor of Somerset 

Park." 

" And ahe ia dead?"' asked - with emotion. 

~ She ia," said Florence, gravely. 

" Dead I My sister dead., and I am fullowing 

her !" 

t~ Your sister ! .. exclaimed Florence. 

" Yes, my aister ; in me you behold your 

uncle-the eldest brother of the present Mr. 

Somerset." 

'' And are ion, then, my father?'' asked Cleve

land, impatit>ntly. 

" Did I not tell you before, young man, that 

you are the son of Mr. Somerset ; if you will 

listen to my tale, you will learn aU. My father 



had. three children,-I was his eldest; Mr. SO. 

merset, ·and your mother• to Flo'rence, ·-were the 

others. · Our father -was a youilger son; I was 
educated at my uncle's expense; he Wa8 the 

owner of ·this place; he was rich, old, and child

less ; I was acknowledged as his heir; but I 

scorned to cringe and play the senile flatterer 

to' my rich uncle. We had frequent dispates, but 

for theie I cared ~ot. My uncle took a religious 

turn; he kept a chaplain in the boiue, had regular 

prayers three times a day; and when the chap

lain held up his finger, every perSon present was 

to drop on hhl kn~ and there ft'D1ain tiii the 

finger was 'lowered, and peri:tli!!Bion giTen to 

rise. During· my childhood: I was conten~ 

with laughing at the chaplain; but when I grew 

older I abSented myself fl'()m the prayers; ne

glected to kneel at the given signal; hunted, 

danced, aild dranl· irt spite of all the admonition& 
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I tecei~; and finally ended by reproaching the 

chaplain for his cl~iclty, in preaching against 

what be practiaed. For this conduct my uncle 

read me a !Qng lec.ture, ud gave me permission 

to quit the ho1111e). Qd uever to return, though 

he contintJed. to JP.ke me & baodaome allowance. 

For ten yeaa I never saw him ; I was then 

recalled, and tDld that, as I wu now thirty, 1 

I ought to think. of marrying ; and, as a last 

eJfort of hia kindnea, my uncle offered to settle 

everything 011 me if 1 would marry a young lady 

l¥t pointed out; but if I refused, I was to be dis

inherited. I atked time to consider; I met the 

young lady; but she WBJ 110 ineuperab1y dull and 

inanimate, ,that. I qould ~support her; besides, 

duriug my l'.aoderioga, I had formed a violent 

auaebment fOr ayoq·gipey, which.! believed 

WJI8 warm1y retwned; and I could not bring 

myaelf &o betn11 thu one I loved, for such a per-

D8 
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son as my uncle pointed out. I therefore declined 

tbe intended alliance, and was diamiaaed from 

my uncle's presence. I ftew to my sister; she 

was many years youngef( than myael~ but we 

Wl're warmly attacht'd. To her I related all that 

had passt'd; abe wept, but could not blame me; 

for she herself harboured an unauthorized pu

sion. Your mother," continued the narrator, 

addressing Florence, " was lovely ; abe was then 

what you are now,-young, ardt>nt, aftectionate, 

and romantic I" The old man paused, shausted 

by the exf'rtion. 

" Esther I" exclaimed Cle't"f'land, " your 

fatht>r faints." 

Esther shook her head mournfully. and no

plied,-" No I he will die,-but not yet ; aad 

then I shall be left aloof', and none will 1oft 

me,-for you cannot love a gipsy." 

" Lowe you, Esther I -what do you IDftl1? 
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Have l ~ known you from childhood ?-wen 

we not friends when at Cleveland Grove? HaYe 

you forgotten'/'' 

" No! no, no I" eldaimed FAther, preuing 

his hand to her heart ;-" it is here,-it is 

here ! I remember but too well ;-but, buab! 

my father begins to apeak." 

The old man raised his bead, and, looking 

round,conunued:-

" I muat make baate,-my strength fails,-1 

feel that I am going. In a few months my· 

uacle died,-1 found myself disinht-rited; and 

to my.brother-wbo, by long compliance with 

my uncle's whims, and finally by marrying lbe 

lady I rejected, had wormed himself into his 

Rood gracn-waa left all my uncle's property. 

I raved like a madman at this blow, for I had 

aever believed my uncle's tbreatenings. 1 was 

now at the mercy of my numerous creditors, 
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could have helped me,-but he and I had Jcms 

quarrelled, from our difFerent ttompen ; and tb 

sue to him for aid wu too much for my proud 

spirit. It ended in my ~ing up my residenee 

in a prison, where I remained, till my siater,·by 

generously sacrificing her whole fortune, ob.. 

urined my release. To see bet; I came to 

Somenet Park ; but my heart. burned with 

anger, to see my brother in poaael&ion of.what I 

had so long considered as my own. I aw my 

sister,-cJasped her in my arms,-thaoked her 

for her generosity ; and, bidding her an eternal 

farewell, left the place, to seek for her whoae 

love was to recompense me for the lose of my 

riches and society. She became mine : - I 

adopted their manner of life, and I was happy, 

till I became a father ; then, as I looked on my 

child, and felt that, but for my folly, he would 
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have been heir . to tbele ·vat mtatet, I again felt 

nge kindling in my heart. My brother abo 

became a father :-1 reaolved, at any risk, to 

attempt to change the children ; that his eon 

should be brought up to the life of a wanderer, 

whilst mine revelled in fl'(f!ry luxury. And then 

I proposed to gratify my revenge on him for 

cheating me of what ought to have been mine. 

By bribes I gained the nurse, during the ab

lleDCe of my brodler ; and you, Henry,-for you 

w~re that cbild,-w~ brought to our camp, 

whi1tc my son wu dreeeed io your robes, and 

enjoyed the careeaee of your real parents. The 

nurse I bribed ia ttillliving, and can prove the 

truth of this atalelnent. I never meant to make 

this discovery, till the near approach of death 

prompted tne to do you juatice, and to seek 

your forgiventtsa.: Can you fOrgive me ?" 
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" I can f-1 do!" exclaimed Cleveland, so

lemnly. 

The old man's head sunk upon his breast, u 

Cleveland pronounced these words. Esther 

•prong to his side, and caught his band: it 

grew stifF and cold in hers. 

u Give him some cordial !" exclaimed Cleve

land, as he started from his aeat. 

" Hush I hush !" whispered Esther, " do not 

disturb him." She paused,-then added, " he 

is dNd I Go, leave this ~,-leave me, for he 

is dead-dte only one that cared for me, the 

only friend I had I" 

" Eather, my dear Esther," said Cleveland, 

" I will be yo~r friend ; I will take care of you. 

Miss Devonshire, will you not leave this plue? 

and in a few minutes I will join you." 

Florence left tbe cave, and Cleveland con

tinued:-
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" Say not that your father was your only 

friend, Esther ; am not I your friend? Are 

you not my cousin, and sball I not love you and 

take care of you ?" 

" And will you then love me, Henry?'' said 

Eather. " Oh, no; it cannot be. l know your 

heart: it is your cousin you love,-it is her· 

whom you will marry. No: leave me-leave 

roe to myself, I shall not be alone, my brother 

soon will join me." 

" But, Esther, hear me : why will you not 

go to my house,-why not live there? Circum

stances will moat probably oblige me to leave 

England ; but to you my house and purse are 

equally open. You have not forgotten the 

happy days we passed at Cleveland Grove; why, 

then, can you not go there ?" 

"No, Henry,-no. You mean this well, 

and I feel your kindness. Oh, had you loved 
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me, it might have been ; but now-oh, aever I ' 

I have been educated a wanderer, and u eac:b · 

I must live. I ooold not ·bear to be confiDed to 

a bouse-to be tied down to one spot: ·DG, . 

I will r~oin my people, ·ud with them live all 

the rest of my days. I have not long to live; 

my fate is decreed ; I have traced it in the stars. 

Vainly would I have endeavoured to struggle. 

with my destiny. My hopes are ~ne. I aee, 

and I 1ubmit." 

Cleveland left the cave, and rejoined Eloreme. 

For some time they walked without speding. 

Florence at lut broke the silence, by aaying

" What do you mean to do, Mr. Clevelaud? 

Do you mean to declare what the gipsy baa told 

you?'' 

"I do not know what to do," replied Heary. 

" For myself, I am content with what I have. 

But it is you, Florence, who muat decide for me. 



I lcmt you, Floteace ; and could I think that ~ 

IJII'allneu of my fortune would be any bar 

k*al'da that fttum of affection for •hich I hope,~ . 

I •ould inltaatly maJre.lmown my clain\ to this 

estate; but j( )'ou carl . .kwe me, .00 be content 

with what I have, itsball·bd a aeeret ~as." 

·" Mr. Cleveland,"·1'eplied ·FlOreJJCe, "do not. 

suppose· that• what ·I have heard tO-day, baa any 

inftuence on me; but ·believe me when I frankly 

say that I love you, and can be just as happy iD 

your 8blaller home,· as ill dla~e lar~ eatates." 

" "Then, my lovely Florence, . you CODiellt 

to take me aa I am, . 8Dd leaft my friend the 

heir .r the Somerset pr6ptrty 1" 

"-I do ; and· I· he&rtily with that my cousin 

was 88 happy 88 I am at this moment !" 

" Sey, '88 · we'·~, • ID1 de41' Floreoce, for 

hencefo~ we ·are ;on~ne io• our joys, out- · 

hopes, our tiOrroWII r : ·Ob', FlOrence! if I at all. 
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regret my birth being still a aecret, it is, that aa 

I am, I cannot lay at your feet what I might 

otherwise do :-that I cannot, perhaps, give you 

everything you deeene,-everytbing you are 

entitled to." 

" Stay, my dear Henry,-for in accepting 

· you, I obtain all that I could wish for; and 

think bow u~neroua, how unfriendly it would 

be, to deprive our eousin of tboae hopes in 

which he has been educated, for the sake of a 

slight addition to our fortUDe, which could not 

make us happier." 

" You are right, my dearest love !" replied 

Cleveland; " right in this, u in everything. 

Ob, what a Paradile will my home become, 

when thou art there !" 

" But, Henry, you must not forget your pto

miae of accompanying Amhel'Bt in his travels.'' 
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''How, my dear love?. You cannot aureJy 

propose to me to quit you now ?' 

" I do not nb. it; but yet, remember your 

word i& pledged. Think of poor Amherst, and 

how abort an abeence will probably cure him. 

Oh, yes ! Mr. CleveJand i even I must bt-g you 

to go with him." 

" And if you entreat, bow can I refuse? But 

surely, F1orence, you will not banish me for 

long?" 

'' ~f the length of time you yourself shall be 

the judge. But aee where Amhnrst COID&!Is 

with an unusually cheerful look. Well, my dear 

cousin, what news?" 

" News !" replied Somerset. " Aye, I have 

news I Such news as would m&JEe yon almost 

expire with envy, Florence. Why, all the world 

is going to be married!" 

" Well, but who are all the world ?" 
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" Why, in the fint place, Jane StraftOrd and 

Mary are going to be married to Captain Dundas 

aod Jack Lawaon, and here I have invitations 

for you to their weddings.-Well, Cleveland, 

what think you of thi.? Miss Jane, I think, 

was a ilirt of yours last winter in town ?'' 

" Every one to their taste,,, answrad Cleve

land ; " but Jane Str.affonl W8l not to mine; imd, 

theref9re, I sball be moat llappy •CO appear at 

'their wedding." 

" But, wbo else bas elaJlped -up a -matdl, do 

yo& think?" asked Amhent. " Who, BOW, C8D 

you· gueea at for a nice eober runa~ coaple "!" 

· " Really I eannot. imagine," replied Florence. 

"Surely, you cannot mean Mr. Fox?" 

'' Right I quite right t Bllt the lady, , w8e 

was kind enough to eocoJDiimY him in am ma

.trimonial tour to Gretaa Gfefll 7" 

t _• I 
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" Wbat, ~lotte- Blldatooe 1" 

" No ! oot qaite her J SWII8 again." 

" Oh, I cannot tbtDk t Do &ell me, Amhent, 

•ho is it?'' 

" I gue~~, .. aaid Cleveland, \tith a smUe, "her 

sister.••· 

" You have it right," exclaimf'CI Amherst; 

" .Mr. Fos: and Netty are the runaways." 

"But bow ~uld. dtey COJitrive that?' asked 

Florence ; " for Charlotte and Mrs. Blaekatone 

were at Mr. Fox'a living, and Netty waa here." 

'' Yea ! bYt it was the best tbiag in the world. 

Mr. Fox fiadiag that Netty did not come wilh 

her mother, penttaded Ml'll. Blackstone to let 

him go and feteh .ier.- So off be went, arrived 

here, told tbe old gene'leman biB errand, and so 

&Ot Netty a_,. Bat, once out of thia place, 

instead of retlinaillg to hit home, they directed 

their atepa northward: First despatching a 
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lt>tter, to say that Fox had found old Blackstone 

so ill that he could not leave him ; and then, 

having tied the knot, they returned to Mr. 

Blackstone's, where they found the trio in won-

der and amazement, each party having been 

deceived, and neither knowing where the lost 

ones were.'" 

" WeJJ, if that is not the best thing I ever 

heard !"' • exclaimed Cleveland. " I have long 

known what terms Mr. Fox and his bride WE're 

on; but I never thought they would have 

cheated their friends so cleverly as they have 

done!'' 

" But who told you this news, Amherst?'' 

said Florence. 

" Who but Dick ! he was the only one who 

was let into this plot : and now they are all 

safely lodged at home, he came grinning with 

joy, to tell me of their exploit; but now·.Mr. 
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Fox .is gone, I wonder what Charlotte will 

do." 

"Wait till abe can tempt yon to lead ber to the 

altar yourself, my dear cousin.'' 

" Then, indeed, abe must wait a long time; 

for I ahall never marry ! But I should really 

like to see you married, Florence, before I go 

abroad. I should Jike to give you a better p~ 

tector than your roving cousin." 

" That is exactly the subject Miss Devon

shire and I were discussing," said Cleveland, 

" w ben you joined us, Somerset. I am ex

actly of your opinion on this point, and I have 

rt'&SOn to believe that Miss Devonshire will not 

differ from us on any material point; in fact, I 

have brought her to choose a protector, who, 

with the consent of her friendt, is ready to be

come her husband.'' 

" lndl'ed !" exclaimed Somerset, "is this ~he 

case ? Who is this said person, Florence?'' 
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" Perhaps," said Florence, as she quitted her 

cousin's arm, and entered the. drawing-room,

" perhaps Mr. Cleveland will have the goodness 

to save me that trouble '?-' 

" What !" exclaimed Amherst,-" is it you, 

Cleveland ? It is what I have ardently wished 

for, to see the friend of my heart united to my 

cousin!" 

"Yes! Amherst, it is 1,-1 am the happy 

man, whom the lovely Florence bas chosen to be 

her companion through life. From the first 

moment I saw her, I was charmed with her 

beanty, her talents ;-but now abe has crowned 

my happiness." 

" Stay, Cleveland 1---iipllre me !" exclaimed 

Amherst, interrupting his friend; " I cannot 

bear this aubject. I, too, should have been the 

huaband of one as lovely :-but where are all 

my happy prospects now? Gone for ever ! 
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gone !-and I am alone on this earth. I niust 

leave you now, Henry,-for I must be alone • . 
·This thought has "'~i~red a chord in my heart, 

which I thought was laid. Go to my cousin, 

and be happy !'' 

· Amherst darted &om his friend, and was soori 

lost in the grounds ; w~ilst Cleveland .entered 

the drawing-room, to indulge in thoughts of a 
happiness that such as he only can feel. 

· " Cheer up, my dear Florence, and do not be 

so low !" exclaimed Cleveland, on the morning 

of his departure for the Continent, with Am

herst. From the breakfast table the lovers had 

retired to the drawing room, and there sat await

ing the moment of their separation. 

-'How can I bel p it, Henry?" sighed Florence, 

" when I am to lose yon ?" 

·"But not for long, my dearest girl! Away' 

from ·you I cannot long remain·; for every hour 

VOL, III, c 
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will seem au age, that separates me from my 

love. But I cannot bear to see yon sad. You .. 
will think of me when I am away, and yon will 

write to me often-every day." 

'' Yes, every day, my Henry ! every moment 

sball I think of thee." 

" Henry, are you ready 1" exclaimed Am

ht-rst, as he entered the room. "Good bye-, 

Florence. I know I am selfish in taking away 

Henry from you, but you will pardon me ; and 

when next we meet, you will be all happiness." 

" Farewell, dear F1orence, my own dear love,,. 

said Cleveland, as he pressed the fair one to his 

heart, and followed his cousin from the room. 

Florence flew to the window; abe saw the 

carriage roll away; she followed it .with her eyes 

till lost in the distance ; and then abutting her

self up in her own room, she indulged in a flood 

of tears. '' It is fully!" she exclaimed at last, 
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" tb~ to weep, for ~ I not much happier than 

many r Do I not love, and am I not loved by, 

the best of men r Oh, Henry, if ever man wa 

like an angel, thou art that man ! So good, so 

fP!nero&Js, SO kind J w~o, who cou~d equal thee? 

and thou art to be mine ! Yes J a few months 

will unite us for ever ! Why tb~n should I be me

lancholy? Let me l'Jltber go to my aunt, for she 

is thy mod;ter; and, as such, I will cherish her l" 

Our travellers continued their route through 

Eng~d; they passed through France, visitj.ng 

only the most worthy objects: but, as in these 

enlightened days every one bas travelled, and 

bas seen these objects, ~e will not trouble our 

readers to follow our hero. Suffice it to say, 

that six months after they had left England, and 

whilst .they were proposing a tour from Naples, 

where they had taken up their residence, to Con-

est 
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stantinople, Amherst, one morning early, sought 

his friend's room. 

" To England," exclaimed he; " to England, 

Henry!" 

" England I" said Cleveland, " what are you 

dreaming of? Are all well? Have you had a 

letter? Ia Florence ill?'' 

''Not that I know of,"' replied his friend; but 

I have been reflecting that I ought not to keep 

you any longer from England, and from Flo

rence ; so, the moment I was up, I ordered our 

valet to prepare for England, and to procure 

horses, for we should start to-day ; and then I 

came to tell you !" 

" And do you really mean to return directly 

to Somerset Park? Oh, what happint'SS for 

me, once more to behold my Florence !-to 

make her mine for ever ! But you are sure 

you have no bad news from England?" 
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"Why, how suspicious you are, Cleveland!" 

" Pardon me, my dear friend ; but you know 

I am anxious ; it is so long since I heard from 

Florence r· 
" Well, cheer up ! next week you will see-" 

"Thank heaven! I hope so,'' rejoined ClPVe

land, with warmth. 

A few days bronsht our travellers to England. 

Hardly bad they landed, and entered the hotel, 

when Somerset put a letter into Cleveland's 

hand, and, addressing him, said,-

'' Pardon me, my dear Henry, if I have 

cauaed you any uneasiness, by withholding from 

you this Jetter. It came to our lodging~? at 

Naples, when you were out; and I opened it, 

and the contents were such as induced me to 

come immediately to England, aa I have done." 

Cleveland opened the letter, which waa from 

Florenet>, and read the following l~es, which 

appeared to have been penned in haste :-
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" Retum to England, my dear Henry ! I 

am happy to ~ able to beg you to retnm. My 

aont and uncle irish me to do so : the reason 1 

must endeavour to explain to you. A few days 

back, Amherst's nurse was taken ill, and sent 

for my amit, on her death-bed. I accompanied 

her; and in our presence the woman confessed 

that Amherst was not my aunt's child ; but she 

had been bribed by my uncle"s brother to change 

the children,-which she had done; and that 

since that time, she had never seen or beard 

anything of you. Finding the seccet now re

vealed, and my aunt in a terrible agitation, I 

thought It best to inform her of whac had been 

told us in the gipsy cave ;-that you were really 

their child, and that Amherst was their nephew. 

On this intelligence, they immediately begged 

me to recall their long-lost son ; which I do 

with every feeling of joy, bowing that even 
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tnia change will DOl _!llter the heart of my beloved 

Henry ! To your judgnlent atso we confide 

the task of acquainting my poor couain with the 

change. That you will &bare hit feelinga aa 

much as possible, I am aure,-fot the sake of 

your afFectionate FLORENCE." 

" Cleveland," said Amhent, aa the former 

finished the pettual of the lettet, " you have 

acted towards me nobly and generously. You 

meant well; but had you made yourself known, 

wben yon discovered who you wete, you would 

have saved me much pain.'' 

" 'What I did," replied Cleveland, "was what 

any one else would have done in my place. I 

wanted nothing: I was happy in yont friend

ahip,-in the esteem of my parenta,-and in the 

love of my Florence. Your estate was nothing 

to me.'' 
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" True," answered his mend; ".yet, had you 

declared this secret, I should have been spared 

the many reproachea I have given myself, for 

not sufliciently 'faluing and loving my supposed 

parents. But now I feel independent ; and, to 

a mind like mine, independence is bliss. Now, 

bound by no ties. 1 shall roam wherever fancy 

leads! But a truce to this : we will now hasten 

home ;-you to your parents, your home, your 

wife. I, to take a last look at all these objects : 

-to see my cousin become yours, and then to 

aet out on my travels. Thus each will be happy 

in his own way,-and that is decidedly the best 

way!" 

'' Depend upon it, Amherst, in your conain 

and myself you will ever find sincere friends; 

and though, in thia respect, we did not sufti· 

ciently know you, to act as would best please 
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y~u, yet you will never find any more ready to 

act for your. advantage." 

• • • • . 
Great were the rejoicings at Somt-~t Park 

on the amval ~f the heir. The bells rang, and 

great were the signs of joy evinet-d by all ; yet 

none felt sincerer pleasure than Florence, who, 

~ith a light heart and beaming eyes, watched 

the ~ as it approached the house. 

" Here ~ey are!" she exclaimed, as she 

bounded into the hall, and was the next instant 

clasped in the arms of her lover. 

'' Yea," replied Amherst, " we are here, Flo

rence-the old cousins and the new! and it is 

your own fault if you have been unwillingly 

separated. But, however, all is forgotten ; an~ 

uow I must wish you joy as Lhe future mistress 

of Somerset Park." 

The rest of the congratulations must be 

cS 
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imagined; and Henry Somerset ( fOl' so by 

way of distinction we must call him) was over

powered with caresses. In a few days more the 

whole party adjourned to town, to make prepa

ration for the approaching nuptiaJs. Settle

ments were drawn out; the ' trousseau' arranged; 

and all affairs being concluded, they again re:

turned to Somerset Park, where the ceremony 

was performed by the worthy Mr. Fox; his in

teresting bride and her family being the only 

witnesses of it, as bOth Henry and Florence dis

liked all vain parade. 

After their nuptials, Somerset and his lovely 

bride set oft' for Cleveland Grove; and Amherst, 

after taking a Jast farewell of all his childish 

haunts, and bidding adieu to his friends, quitted 

the place of which be had so long been the re

ported heir, to become a wanderer on the fiu:e 

of the eartli• 
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And now, to end our tale, suffice it to say, 

that a few months after the latter event, Miu 

Charlotte Blackstone, vesed and chagrined 

above measure ·at the marriage of her friend 

and sister .before herself, made a journey to 

another part of the country, where she was aeen 

and admired by a young ensign at a public ball ; 

and, nest day, nnknown to any one, the knot was 

tied; and a few hours more found Miu Char

lotte (now Mrs. O'Grady) on board the vE'IIIel 

which conveyed her husband with some troops 

to the West Indies. 
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THE SILENT GENTLEMAN. 

"WHAT a pleasant evening,-what a gay pro

menade !" said Anne Lisle to her friend, Mn. 

Man by, aa they walked on the beach of a 

fashionable bathing-place on the eastern coast. 

" Yes, it is. Do you know who that girl in 

green is, with the ugly eyes?" replied Mra. 

Man by. 

" La, Mn. Manby, what are you thinking 

about? Why, that is Miss Johnstone, the eel~ 

brated belle of this county. But, however, 

I do not think her pretty." 

"Pretty, indeed! I wonder who thought 
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her pretty, except her own mother. I think 

her a perfect fright !" returned Mr&. Manby. 

" Have you no news ?'' said Miss Lisle, after 

a long pause. " Is there no news to-day?' 

" Why, yes ; but I cannot tell ic, for it is 

moat confidential, .. replied Mr&. Manby. 

" So Mr&. Mao by will not trust her friend? 

Is that fair play ?'' 

" Well, I know I can trust you, or else I 

should not have said a word about it. Captain 

Knighton has propoeed for Miss Barton.'' 

" What, this week? And will she have him?' 

" I cannot yet say. But do not tell any one 

for the world ; for as I am Miss Barton's con

fidant-" 

" Oh, make yourself euy upon that head; I 

never repeat what you, my dear Mr&. Manby, 

say to me. But, look, who is this geode

man?" 
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" Tilat is the Silent Gentleman," replied Mrs. 

Manby. "Do not you think he looks mad?" 

· " The silent gentleman ? And who is he?'' 

said Miss Lisle. 

"Wby, have you not beard that he arrived 

here about five months ago ; that he lives at the 

Paris Hotel ; that he pays very well for every~ 

thing ; but that be never speaks ?'' 

" What, never speaks ?" exclaimed Miss 

Lisle. 

" Oh, sometimes he says 'Yes,' or ' No;' but 

nothing more than that." 

" How very singular !" 

" Particularly so, my dear," replied Mrs. 

Man by. " He frequents the billiard-rooms; 

sometimes p~ys-never very high ; but returns 

no answer to any casual questions. One even

ing, some time back,-it was New-Year's-Eve, 

-he came late into the billiard-room, evidently 
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. 
a little intoxicated ; he went up to the fire, and 

began rubbing his hands : at Jaat he said,

• Well, gentlemen, 1 wish you a happy New 

Year ! Suppose you accompany me home ; we 

will spend the evening over a bowl of punch, 

. and be merry.' The gentlemen went; and the 

Silent Gentleman-for no one ever heard his 

name-treated his gues1s to a bowl of punch 

and plenty of wine. He never apoke to his 

companiona, but, leaning his elbowa oil the 

table, covered his face with his hands, muttering 

every now and then, ' Drink, gentlemen, drink.' 

At one o'clock he sent them away; and he has 

never noticed them since,-not even bowed to 

them on meeting." 

" How odd!" aaid. Misa Lisle. " Now 1 should 

really like to make acquaintance with the Silent 

Gentleman. I think he Joob unhappy. Perhaps 

he is in grief; perhaps--" 
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" A truce to ' perhap11 t• " exclaimed Mrs. 

Manby. " Pray tell me who this lady and 

gentleman are?'' 

" What, that pretty girl in blue, with that 

good-looking young man ?" 

"The same.'' 

" That young lady is Miss Fanny Layton; 

and tbe young man, Mr. Johnstone, junior, 

brother to the girl we were fint talking of." 

"Oh, how ch~rming J•• said Mn. Manby. 

"You know I was dying to see them ! I hear it 

is to be a match?" 

" What, young Johnstone going to marry that 

girl, who is, at least, four years older than · 

himself?" 

'' Yes, he is ; and oue of the principal attrac-

tions of the match to him, is to get a quiet 

home; for Mr. and Mrs. Barton are always 

fighting." 
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" You do not mean to say that Mr. Barton is 

alive?" 

" To be sure he is, and a very good-for

nothing man he ia. There wu a regular flare-up 

in hia house the other day ; and the finale is 

that Miu Barton and papa leave the place to

morrow for London; while Mrs. Johnstone 

and son remain here." 

" Look, look, here cornea the Silent Gentle

man," interrupted Mia& Liale. '' See bow be 

tlli'DII, from aide to aide, and stops suddenly ; if 

you obaene, be never leta hia face be seen." 

"Dear me," said Mrs. Manby, "I heard he 

wu branded with ' murderer, • or some such 

namt", on hia forehead." 

" What ! branded r let U8 obaene him closely, 

-let us go straight up to him." 

."It ia of no use," said Mrs. Manby, after 

some vain endeavours to approach the objt"Ct of 
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their curiosity. " Yet I thought I saw a mask on 

his forehead. Did you ?" 

" I cannot exactly say ; for his hair is so 

combed over it.'' 

"Yes, yes,'' returned Mrs. Manby, "you 

may depend upon it he has good reason to hide 

his head." 

" Dear me, I had quite forgot to tell you 

something very important, Mrs. Manby." 

" Oh, pray tell it me, I am dying to hear it, 

my dear Anne." 

"First guess, Mrs. Manby. It is about a 

gentleman.'' 

" Oh, charming ! La, a gentleman ! Do I 

know him? Is he good-looking ?•' 

" I think you know him by sight; and, in my 

opinion, he is a fa!oured man in the county, 

besides being a clergyman." 

" La, Anne, I cannot think who it is you can 

mean. It cannot be Pemberton?" 
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" Yes, he ia the man. Well, he baa got a 

governeas for his children, a clergyman's widow, 

and he.is a clergyman widower. It ia thought 

that the parties might snit, and that it will ter

minate in a love atl&ir.'' 

" Well, that is news," returned Mra. 

Maoby ; " but I thought his cousin had been 

the one be admired." 

'' Oh, but abe would not have him; and so it 

is whispered that he ia over attentive to the new 

lady in his house.'' 

" Indeed, I have heard it hinted that-," 

here a whispering took place; and, " Oh, shoek

iug I but you do not believe it?" burst from Mrs. 

Manby'alipa. 

" Why, I should think so; for I bad it from 

good authority. You know I hate ill-founded 

aasertions." 

" Oh, so do I; but why was such a thing 
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supposed? There must have been some cause, 

my dear," said Mn. Manby. 

"Oh, yes, plenty of caUBeB. Why, he wu 

aeen banding his governess into his pew, read

ing out of the same book, or, what is just 

the same, giving her his book, u her's had no 

psalms in iL Then his servant, coming sud

denly into the room, saw them sitting opposite 

to each other by the fire, with the children be

tween them ; and a thousand other instances I 

could give. Now, does not ~his look so ?'' 

" Cenainly, these observations are ominous 

of no good." 

''But, after all," said Mise. Lisle, " I hope 

he will not dE-mean himself by marrying 

this woman ; for I am really interested in his 

welfare!" 

" My dE'ar Miss Lisle, your kind heart makes 

you like every body; but, believe me, Mr. 

Pemberton is not what he appt-an. He says 
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such dreadful things of people. Now, just an

swer me one question. I know I am ordinary ; 

but, altogether, my figure and all, do not you 

think I look better than most people-hand

somer than moat people 7'' 

" Why, nobody ever doubted your distin

guished appearance, my dear Mrs. Man by, .. 

returned Anne, who could not refrain a smile. 

''There now," replied Mrs. Manby," I was 

· ~ld Hamilton said I was not at all genteel; or, 

in fact, he said vulgar. Now, though I am not 

vain, everybody always allowed that I was dis

tinguished for air and gentility ; and, though I 

despise all worldly attractions - you know I 

do-yet it was cruel to slander me falsely, was it 

not?'' 

'' Certainly," retUrned Mise Lisle, who was 

almost choked with laughter at this speech ; 

"certainly it was untrue, ungentlemanly, and 

rude. But do not be alarmed, or hurt, at what 
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Hamilton has said ; for I know somebody, a very 

handsome gentleman too, ·but we will not say 
• who, who admires a certain person very much. 

You know, my dear Mrs. Manby, I hate flat

tering, but I now speak the truth." 

"Nay, I have no pretensions, you know,, 

said Mrs. Manby, who was smiling with plea

sure ; " but who is the geo tleman ?" 

" You shall not know him," said Anne, laugh

ing; "you shall not know.'' 

" Oh, you certainly delight in teazing me, 

Anne, but I love you, and we are confidants; 

therefore I will tell you what was said of you at 

oor last ball. Mr. Pemberton said you were a 

pretty, nice girl, and I heard it remarked that 

you were beautiful ; and, m short, that you were 

the belle of the room. Besides, you know, that 

ugly old-fashioned clergyman, I heard him ask 

VOL. Ill, D 
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who you were; ' Miss Lisle,' was the answer. 

He nudged his brother, that ugly lout with the 

broad-brimmed hat and fiUr hair, and said in 

French,' Your love is MiBS Lisle; abe is preuy, 

and has twenty thousand pounds.' The young 

man blushed and smiled,· and continued looking 

at you; but, after all, who cares to be praised by 

such louts?' 

"Stay, Mrs. Manby," said Anne, gravely: 

"Mr. Langford, Senior, I esteem; I will bear 

nothing against such a worthy man. His bro

ther I admire, and also esteem ; be has become 

a clergyman from principle: say nothing but 

good of him; be is neither handsome nor ugly, 

-but _he is a .gentleman. And who can have 

spread sueb an untrue report, as that I have 

twenty thoUialld pounds?" 

"Untrue I why, I did it, my dear. Sure, every 
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body likes fortunes, and I meant to oblige yon. 

Why, yon will have all the smart men about 

you." 

''Dear Mrs. Manby, contradict this nonsense 

as soon ·aa possible; I know you will." 

" Certainly, if you wish it; but it will be no 

harm, and will be great fun, to take in the young 

man." 

"The young man! Why, what young man?" 

said Miss Lisle. 

"Why, young Langford. He is in love with 

you,-has a large fortune ;-and, if you can get 

introduced to him, you may easily snare the 

youth." 

" Snare the youth ! how you talk. Why do 

you think I would marry a person I did not 

love, Mrs. Manby ?'' 

" Love ! Why if y~u wait till you meet a 

man you ·love, you will die an old maid. Be

D2 
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lieve me, no fashionable person ever thinb of 

love, my dear Miss Lisle. Why, you do not 

think I love, or ever loved that little man, Mr. 

Manby-1 mean my husband? I love that little 

grizzled fright ?-not I! I married him for his 

monf'y, and he does very well. I always aend 

him out of the way of my company." 

" A tn1ce, a truce to this topic," said Miss 

Lisle, now ashamed of Mrs. Manby'a decla

rations and avowals. 

" Look, who is this," said Mrs. Manby, 

" coming limping along here, with the red 

whiskers?" 

"This,'' returned Miss Lisle,'' is Mr. Finney, 

the apothecary, and his spouse.'' 

" And who is the lady with the crimson rib

bands and a snipe face, leaning on that young 

man with black hair and eyes, and his bead, for 

all the world, like a cock'&-eomb, if it wu but 

red ?• 
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"Why that is young Hare and Miss Finney." 

"They are going to be married," said Mrs. 

Man by. " Oh, it is quite true, I assure you : 

every body knows it, for they are always walking 

and ta\king together.'' 

" If that is all,'' said Anne, " we do that, and 

yet we are not going to marry." 

'' Oh, now you jest : why it is the way the 

thing is done," said Mrs. Manby. " But who 

is this over-dressed person with a- face like a 

squeezed lemon ?' 

" That is Captain Hardy's ~fe," said Miss 

Lisle. 

"I think it -is time to retire to our homes," 

said Mrs. Man by, "for the company has dis

persed. See, a thunder-shower is coming on!" 

"Well, adieu till we meet again!'' said Anne 

Lisle, as she ran towards her home, exclaiming, 

" How odd this strange man looks-the Silent 
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Gentleman. I will, I mu&t, get acquainted with 

him. I would give anything to know his life, 

birth, and what he is. Bot patience-1 will 

know all about him, or I will know why." 

• • • • 
" Oh, my dear Mrs. Manby! what a time it 

is, since I have seen you. I have so much w 

say to you, I do not know where to commenCE"." 

" Ob, Miss Lisle, I hope all are well ? What 

news to-day ? Come, commence." 

" Well, I fi.rit will tell you what bas happened 

to myself;-a delightful adventure with a gen-

tleman.'' 

" With a gentleman I" echoed Mrs. Man by; 

" ah, how I long to hear it I How I envy you ! 

-out with it." 

'' Well, the Silent Gentleman-" 

" Mercy !" said Mrs. Manby, starting from 

her chair, and upsetting the table ; -" the 

Silent Gentleman ?-you surely joke?" 
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" No," said Miss Lisle, " I do not joke. 

Once more, the Silent Gentleman has met with 

an accident, and is-in ow bouael" 

'' Was ever any mortal so fortunate as you? 

Oh, let me hear all!" aaid Mn. Manby, red

dening with pleasure. 

" One morn, the Silent Gentleman was riding 

by our houae, when his horae threw him. I 

was at the low window: I screamed,-called 

the servants ;-and, in fine, he was brought 

into our house. I led the way, and he was 

placed upon the bed io the room next to mine. 

His head was deeply cut, and he was insensible. 

Mamma was out, I therefore bad the manage-

ment of him. I sent for Dr. G--s, who bled 

him ; and, leaving him in the care of the ser

van~ I went to my own room. Dr. G--s 

soon eame to me,-gave hopes of his life,-and 

departed home. Still I sate in my room :-1 
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tried to write, work, and read; but nothing 

could I do : so, in a pe-t, I we-nt to bed. Next 

morning, I met mamma ; she approved of my 

conduct, and I went to the Silent Gentleman's 

room. I gently opened the door, and walked 

in: he was lying awake-, and quite sensible;

stared at me, and seemed confused. I begged 

pardon for intrusion,-hope-d he was well at-

tended, -and was retiring, - when his voice 

arrested me. 1 Stay !' cried he, 1 angel, or 

whatever you are, stay !' I stood as one of 

marble. ' Tell me, • cried he, 1 are you Lady 

Harriet?' I started, but replied, ' I am Miss 

Lisle.' - 1 Miu Lisle !' he repeated ;-1 not Lady 

Harriet? Y f'S, you are right,' he said, look

ing at me; 1 you are not so handsome as Lady 

Harriet, though beautiful.' He then stopped, 

mused, and at last recollecting himaelf, said,

' Miu Lisle, I beg pardon,-1 have mistaken 
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you for ·another person; but you will excuse 

me.' I 8881ll"ed him I waa not offended, and 

left the room. 

"This, my dear Mrs. Manby, is all I yet 

know of the Silent Man.'' 

" Well, how singular, but how delightful f I 

dare say he will tum out a romantic youth, and 

fall in love with you." 

'' Oh, Mrs. Manby r• said Anne, laughing, 

" I am sore I shall not fall in love with him. 

If Lord Byron is right, his romantic days are 

over." 

"Why, what does Lord Byron allow to be 

romantic days?'' aaked Mrs. Man by. 

" At five-and-thirty the romantic age ends ; 

and this man is more like five-and-fifty,'' said 

Anne. 

" Oh I but," returned Mrs. Manby, " Lord 

nS 
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Byron is not right. I am more than ·five.and

thirty,-yet doat on romance !" 

"My dear Mrs. Manby, you are an extra

ordinary woman," said Anne, with an assumed 

gravity. 

" Pish !" said Mrs. Manby ; " you would 

torn an angel's head with flattery !" 

" No, Mrs. Manby, I bate flattery; bot have 

angels heads, like os mortals ?" 

" Dear me ! I never thought of that; but it 

does not matte-r,'' said Mrs. Manby. "Let us 

go out to walk. Look r how do you like my 

new bonnet? r think the pink and black agrt>e 

channingly; and so ne-at,-is it not?" 

" Oh, what a tastey hat ! Really, Mrs. 

Manby, you have such angelic thoughts ! Who 

but you, could have arrange-d these Bowers so 

be-autifully ? Ab, I eee I cannot pretend to vie 
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with you in dreas;-but this superb feather!

might I ask where your milliner lives?-no 

doubt in Paris?" 

" There, now !" said the delighted Mrs. 

Manby; " I made it myself:-but, you will 

allow, with taste and execution." 

"Made it yourself?-you joke!" said Miss 

Lisle, yawning, and looking at some gentlemen 

who were passing. "But let us go out, and 

hear the news.'' 

" I am dying for news !" returned Mrs. 

Manby;-"'ind~, I awoke very ill this morn

ing, and was nervous to a degree, till you came 

and told me that sweet little bit of news. I am 

very delicate, you know.'' 

" Oh, I know it very well," said Anne, 

laughing to herself;-" but there is a ball to

night.'' 

" A ball J-ob I where ?-where, my dear ? 
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I am deJighted at the news! Can I go to it?

is it a public one? Ah I what pleasure I'' 

'' Yes, I know you look delicate r• said Anne, 

pretending not to hear Mrs. Man by's questions; 

" yes, I know you look delicate I yet your quiet 

life ought to afl'ord you relief. Believe me, 

nothing like rest for nervousness, Mrs. Manby.'' 

" Why, you do not hear what I say," said 

Mrs. Manby. "Tell me about this ball;-

1 should like to go 80 much !" 

" Oh ! the ball is at L-b. But you look 

pale ;-you wil~ not go?" 

" Oo !-to be sure I will. Ob, I can pal 

a little rouge on. I never felt 80 well,'" said 

Mrs. Manby, jumping upon a chair, and view

ing herself in a glass;-" why, I have colour 

enough for a lady. You would not wish to see 

me like a dairymaid !" 

"Oh, you now look very well,'' said Anne, 
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much amused at the change the ball had worked 

in Mn. Manb_y's bulletin. " But I must now 

leave you ; for I must go home to-'' 

"The Silent Gentleman," saitl Mn. Man by; 

" but do not fall in love with him, and become 

the Silent Lady; for that would be dreadful. 

Adieu. Come soon : I long to know more of 

your Ifltended." 

" A ball is a good receipt to cure Mn. Manby," 

thought Miss Lisle ; " and in future she shall 

have a ball instead of a pill. But I must run 

fast home. What a deal of time I have wasted 

with Mrs. Manby, doing nothing at all ! I 

wonder what the Silent. Gentleman would say 

to such a clack ?'' 

• • • • 
" Oh, Mrs. Manby, would you believe it? 

the Silent Gentleman quitted our house last 

night, unknown to us. He left his history on 
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my table, and he set ofF by the coach this 

morning, for Scotland, or somewhere in the 

North." 

" Do you mean to say that be is gone ?'' said 

Mrs. Manby. "What baa caused his flight 7'' 

" Why, I would not marry him." 

" And did be really aak you? Ob, you lucky 

girl r But why did you drive the man to 

despair, you cruel wretch?'' 

" Really I do not know ; but here is his life. 

Shall I read it to you ?'' 

" By· all means." 

" But you must take an oath not to reveal 

what it contains, for-" 

. "Very well. Here is a Bible. Now begin." 
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THE HISTORY OF THE SILENT 

GENTLEMAN. 

I WAI bom io England. · .My county and name 

I conceal, as theft! are thoee of my family Hving 

who W'01dd be surprised if they thought me in 

aisteooe. . My filther wu a man of small 

fortune,--proud, austere, and formal. At an 

early age I waa sent to one of the public schools. 

I got on slowly, as 1 was idle, and loved nothing 

but amusements. I might have continued there 

all my lifE>,-r(for my father repeatedly declared, 

that, until I had gained the head of the school, 

I should never leave it),-if I had not been 

obliged to fty,-yes, to fly with shame, and 

ignominy, and everlasting reproach. My filther 

made me a ....U allowance of pocket-money; 

but it was not enough to satisfy me. I was 
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desperately fond of gambling ; and to support 

that passion-or rather to indulge in it-1 stole 

money. Twice I committed this ofFence-this 

crime-when I had no other means of satisfying 

my creditors; but it was twice too often, for 

custom made me forget the crime, and it became 

a daily practice. One day I entered the room 

where the boys kept their money in their desks; 

having looked all around me, I hastily opened 

one,-a bank-note was in my hand,-when I 

saw a boy looking at me. For a moment I lost 

my self-possession ; but, on seeing it was only 

a child,-one who ran errands for the boys,-I, 

with the money still in my gripe, locked the 

desk, went up to the boy, bribed him to keep 

the secret ; and frightening him with the most 

dreadful imprecatio111, if he let the secret out, 

I left him, and joined my companions. 

At night I was again gambling, and again 



THE FEMALE PRE£MA80NB. 6~ 

lost. My watch I had long parted with : every

thing I had was gone. I promised payment in 

the morning, and in despair left the billiard-room. 

On my entering my chamber, the boy before

mentioned met me ; he was pale and trembling, 

and beckoned me aside. He told me that 

several had missed their money; that he had 

been accused, and had denied it ; and he 

begged me to confess my guilt. Mad with 

anger-with despair-and drunk with wine, 

in a fury I raised the boy, and dashed him 

with all my might on the ground; his head 

struck a stone, which entered his temples, and 

-oh, how shall I write the end ?-he lay before 

me lifeless. Any body but myself would have 

~Moen frightened with what they had done, but I 

had no feeling, charity, or compasaion ; and, 

without taking a second look at the child, I 

climbed the wall, and escaped. But after I bad 
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travelled about twenty miles, where was I to go 

-what was I to do?. A band of soldiers camE

along ; I enlisted, and marched to Ireland; but 

still I never gave up my favourite play, and, for 

once, I won-yeS, won a hundred pounds. 

I left the army, which I detested, and went to 

London. My principles were bad, or, rather, I 

had no principles at all. I became a swindler; 

one of those dandies, who game, and cheat, and 

yetget into good company. I was known by 

the name of' Upton. • At a ball I got acquainted 

with Lady Harriet Boston. I was an agree

able partner,-had plenty of talk; and, in short, 

I resolved to marry her., She was young

about seventeen-and beautiful. I, though 

abandoned to every vice, was handsome. We 

met several times. Her parents forbade me 

coming to the house. I apparently obeyed ; 

but still we met in private. Their house had a 
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splendid garden and wood ; I used to await my 

mia&resa there. It was not till some time after 

we had thus met, that I learnt she had a brother : 

that brother was, or had formerly been, my Cap-

tain. From Lady Harriet I learned that he was 

daily expected. Hia knowledge of my meeting 

Lady Harriet would have defeated all my schemes. 

I fOrbade her, therefOre, to mention it. It was 

a beautiful summer's night, when, scaling the 

wall, I entered the grove, where Lady Harriet 

expected me. She was there. Our meeting, 

at least on her part, was happy. As for myself, 

I never knew happiness. Among other things 

she related to me, was, that her brother had 

arrived two days before. She hesitated, and 

bluahed. I asked the reason. He bad never 

heard of my name in the army, but would 

have much pleasure in seeing and knowing 

me. The blood rose to my t8ce, and I 
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exclaimed, " This, then, Lady Harriet, is 

your love for me. To tell your brother what I 

begged you to keep quite secret. You have 

ruined me." 

"Dear Upton, hear me," said Lady Harriet. 

" I told George that circumstances ~ould pre

vent your knowing each other at present. I 

begged him to keep my secret, but he refused, 

except on condition that you should meet him, 

and inform him of your family and connexions; 

will you refuse to do this ?'' 

I could have killed myself at that moment, 

so angry was I at this affair : but I concealed 

my rage, and answered calmly. 

" My lovely Harriet, bear me :-my father 

and 1 do not agree. He does not like the 

thought that I shall be his heir. My step

mother makes home hateful to me ; I, therefore, 

have left my father's bouse, under a feigned 

name. My real name and tide are highly above 
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your idea. But at present I must conceal them ; 

and I know you will believe me. What more 

need I say, but ofFer you my hand, my heart? 

Oh, make me a happy man,-deign, Lady Har

riet, to answer me.'' 

She was much moved, bu~ rep1ied,-" I con

fess I love, I adore you,-I am ashamed to allow 

that I have prompted you to this byao often meet

ing you against my parents' consent; but I cannot 

marry you,-I have promised not to marry with

out their permisaion.'' 

"And who has induced Lady Harriet to make 

this foolish promise, to break my heart, and her 

own ? Oh, listen to me,-you are the only woman 

I have ever loved ; forget your extorted promise, 

and consent to become mine r·· 
" Oh," exclaimed Lady Harriet, 01 bow can I 

leave my parents? You counsel me wrongly. 

I see but too plainly my error in meeting you 

alone.'' 
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" Lady Harriet, does not every wife fonake 

her father and QlotMr, and follow her husband? 

Oht say that you will marry me." 

" I will," wu on her lipe, when Sir George 

Boston darted from the shrabbery, and es

claimed-" Villain, would you couDIE'l my sister 

to marry you." He stopped abort, for he knew 

me ; and remembered the COIBmon soldier. 

" Do my eyes deceive me ? you are Henry 

Bolton? Speak." 

"I was," I replied, eyeing him with disdain. 

" You are an impostor, and are well known. 

I only let you eecape on my aiaa!r's aceount, 

and on the condition that you leave England." 

" I do not accede to any conGitiona; and I 

will neither leave England nor Lady Harriet, 

my affianced wife." 

" Insolent," aaid Sir George, raising his band. 

" You dare not again say that." 
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" I dare-Lady Harriet is, and shall be, my 

affianced wife.'' 

" I command silence," thundered Sir George. 

" You, Harriet, go to your room. And you, 

sir, depart; let me hear of you no more." 

I smilecl contemptuously at him ; and tak

ing Lady Harriet'& hand, would have kissed it, 

but Sir George pushed between ua. I let go 

Lady Harriet, and Sir George having collared 

and shook me, threw me from him. This affront 

I revenged. At once, turning short, I plunged 

a dagger into his heart. He fell. Lady H~r

riet &el't'amed-" Fly, wretch, fly, and save your 

wicked life." But, now inflamed, I seized her; 

and, swearing that she should go with me, we 

struggled. Her screams brought the servants, 

and I was secured, and placed in confinement • 

• • • • • • 
My trial at length came on, and Lady Harriet 
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was, of courv, the principal witness. Bathed 

in tears for her brother's death, and for my 

crime, for she had really loved mt", she was 

forced to depose her evidence against me; and I 

was sentenced to be hung. As the judge finished 

thf'Se words, I looked in Lady Harriet's face. 

She was pale, and tearful, and was soon taken 

out of Court. As I was removed to my cell, 

thousands crowded to see me. I was, of all the 

crowd, the least concerned ; for I concealed my 

feelings in a proud disdain of death. But in 

my cell Vt"ry different were my thoughts. I 

would have killed myself in despair, but had no 

means of any kind. At last, I thought of bang

ing. I took ofF my garters, and, tying them 

together, pulled them, but they broke. Angry 

with myself, with the whole world, I l&t down 

on my bench, resolved to await death. I counted 

the hours,-ten, eleven, twelve: only ten more 
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till I should be either in Heaven or Hell. I 

knew the latter would be my portion ; for in 

Heaven, I, so wicked, so horrible, could never 

dwell. I was reflecting on this, and many other 

dreadful things, wht>n I saw my door open. I 

looked-a figure, shrouded in black, entered. 

I would have spoke, but a sign, made by the in .. 

truder, prevented me. After shutting the door, 

and looking all around, the person approached 

mt', and lifted up her veil. It was Lady Harriet. 

'' Silence," she whispered, " or all will be 

lost. You die to-morrow; but I have provided 

means of escape; change your dress ; here are 

some clothes, and a little wine. Be hasty, and 

make no noise." 

I did as I was bid. Lady Harriet opent'd 

the cell-door; and, sliding softly along the pu

aage, entered the Governor's house. I was 

dressed as her maid. She tapped at a win-

VOl-. Ill. 
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dow-it was opened-and the Governor's daugh

ter let us out by the front door. After we 

had turned the comer, a carriage awaited us; 

and, stepping into it, we drove rapidly towards 

the Dover road ; we bad to paa Lady Harriet's 

residence to get to it. At the back of the wood 

the coach stopped, and Lady Harriet spoke as 

follows:-

" You are now releued by me, for though 

you killed my brother, yet I could not bear the 

thought that you should die in such ains. The 

Governor's daughter I obliged, when she was 

dangerously ill, and she opened her father's 

door, to let you fty. This carriage will take you 

to meet the Dovt>r coach, 1>y which. you muat 

esca~ to. France. And now we part tOr ever; 

and if you have ever loved me, be wamed,

repenc, whilst you have time, and l•ve ofF your 

aina :-think no more of me, for I now ... 

and abhor you." 
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Withoat one look she leaped out and entered 

that fatal grove. The eoaeh rattled on ; and I, 

insteMI of swinging on a gibbet, was on my 

road to France. It wu some time before I per

ceived that Lady Harriet had left a p'llrse in 

my hatHl. It contained 6fty guineas, and was 

of great aae to me; for, without it, I eould not 

ba¥e paid the expenses of my journey. When 

arri1'ed at Dover, I was obliged to wait the tide. 

To pass the timt, I entered the coffee-room. 

Three gentlemen were in deep and important 

conversation ; I took up a paper, and retired to 

the window. I pretended to read, but, in fact, 

was listening. Judge of my fright. The mail 

bad brought the news that Upton, the prisoner, 

had escaped;- that warrants were out, and 

that a hundred pounds were offered for me, 

by the parents of Lady Harriet Boston. 

I let fall the newspaper in my fear. Luckily 

E2 
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they saw it not; and I took the first opportunity 

~or escape, and hurried to the beach. I saw 

a fisherman j u&t going to follow his trade. I 

offered him five guineas to take me over to 

Calais. The burry of my manner, my alarmed 

and wild look, astonished him. I collected 

myself and again said, " Delay not ; I have 

a dear friend at the point of death: my presence 

in Calais is of the utmost importance; and I 

cannot await the steam-packeL" He eyed me 

cautiously, and said, " The bribe is persuasive; 

I am poor, aud will convl'y you over; but I 

doubt your story." He hastily arranged his 

boat ; I stepped into it, and in a few moments 

was out of sighL The sea was tremendous; 

and often did I wish I had remained on land: 

but of the two dl'8ths, drowning was the best; 

and I encouraged the fisherman by a further 

bribe. Again be looked closely at me, but was 
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silent; and, after a night's rough work, I landed 

on the French coasL Hastily I pulled out my 

purse, and, hardly knowing whether I was safe 

br not, gave ten guineas to my p1·eserver, and 

was turning away, when he touched me, and 

said, "Do you remember me?'' I started, and, 

quivering with fear, looked at him,-and I saw 

the boy I had believed dead. I nearly fell ;

but, with my hardened manner, I rt'Covered, 

and looked haughtily; and I demanded what 

he meant, '!ith the air of one who knows his 

victim is in his power. He said, " I think yon 

best know what J mean. Do yon remember 

the time you left me senseless? Long was it 

before hopes of life were given ; and when I did 

. recover, I was accused of theft ;-I was accused 

for what you had done, and was forbid to be 

employed about the school. I did not mention 

your guilt, for I knew you were a gentleman, 
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and young,-and a1 eighteen, erimee may be 

comiJlitted which aftenrards are sorely repeated 

of. But who would now employ me? Nobody. 

My mother alone knew the truth ; abe left the 

place, and came here. I turned my thoughts 

towards the aea, and became what I now am. 

I knew yon the first moment I eaw you. I 

beard your plausible atory, bot did not b.lieve 

it; for I recollected your early expertneaa at that 

art; beaidet, I had juat heard of a penon having 

escaped from prilon. Guilt was on your brow : 

1 recognised in you the murderer of Sjr George 

Boston. But I did not deeerc you, aa you once 

lefi me. No : I pitied you. I have saTed your 

life. Go, then ; repent. Your eecret ia aafe 

with me." 

I heaitated, and o&red more gold. 

" Hold, wretched man I" aaid be; f' doat thou 

think that all are like th,aelf?--all as wicked, .. 

mercenary as thou art? No : I have enough-
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too much. I woold not have taken it for 

myself. Bat my mother is old and infirm. 

I have a large lunily ; and it will be better 

apent on them than on gaming. May you, 

when nest we meet, be as altered in aoul as 

you are now in face ; for nobody but myself 

would recognise you as the handsome youth of 

eighteen." 

He turned ; and I looked like a statue, till 

the boat was out of sight. I then slowly entt'red 

Calais ; and after finding a little inn, I entered 

it, and ordered refreshment. I remained within 

and ~one all the evening, and tried to make 

reeolutions to live better-to give up play, and, 

in short, to become a repentant Christian. But 

it would not do. I could not ·live without 

being wicked: I could not become repentant; 

my heart was hardened, and I was a sinner. I 

did not retire to rest all night, for I was afraid-
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yes, afraid-afraid to be alone in the dark

afraid to be alone in the presence of my Maker, 

and in the dark, for tht-n that deed of darkness 

was committed-the murder of Sir George 

Boston,-and it came before me in its most 

terrific form. Any noise alarmed me ; every 

blast of the wind startled me. In such a state 

sleep would not visit me ; bed was useless to 

me. I dozed by the fire, every now and then 

frightened by horrid dreams, till morning came 

to my relie£ It was Sunday. I wished to stay 

at home; but I felt I ought to go to church. 

The bell ceased tolling, and I strolled into one, 

but not as a contrite sinner. The service 

llt'emed tedious to me, yet every word went to 

my soul ; and when the clergyman preached of 

repentance, of faith, of forgiveness of sins, 

I trembled. I thought the sermon preached 

against myself, and tried to conceal myself from 
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observation. It was a Protestant congrt-gation. 

I rose the first; and before the crowd bad left 

their seats, I was in my chamber. I again 

made resolutions, and wished to adhere to 

tht>m ; but my principles were weak, and easily 

Jed astray. 

ln the afternoon a party of young men came 

into the coffee-room; they joined me, persuaded 

me,-laughed at my reminding them of its being 

Sunday, said a little play was no harm, and made 

me agree to go to the gambling house. Need I 

say that I lost at first, and lost every penny. The 

next game I cheated ; it was not perceived, and 

I won a hundred pounds. I declared my deter

mination of leaving off play ; the party remon

strated; I was firm, they grew angry; said it 

was not fair. From words I proceeded to blows; 

a batde ensued-every one was fighting. I hit 

my antagonist a blow on the stomach ; he reeled, 

E8 
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aad in the tumult 1 escaped. I ran to tbe inn, 

paid my amall bill, aoc.l, with my ehange of 

clothea in my pocket, left Calais immtdiately io 

the diligence, and arrived at Paris. Need I ay 

I again became an impostor? I dPrennioed to 

act the fine gentleman. I laid out fifty pound. 

on my dreaa and equipments, tOok good apart• 

menta at one of the hotels, and frequented tbe 

billiard table. At it I got acquainted with some 

young noblemen. One of them, as dissipated u 

myael~ I had almost said aa wicked, became my 

intimate friend-Count Oirode Baueovelt. He 

introduced me to bia family, and I formed tbe 

intention of marrying his eldest aiater, Made

moiselle Ulotie. Never lover pushed his IUit 

more ardently than I did. Not that I loved the 

lady, but her montoy; for ahe waa not compara

ble to Lady Harriet, but proud, conceittod, vain; 

yet it waa all the aame to me, and I l'eiOlved to 
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woo aod win. O~;~e day 1 repaired to her house. 

She wu in her boudoir. 1 was admitted. She 

wu playing on the harp, but stopped. 

" Will Mlle. Z61otie do me ·the honour of 

continuing her delightful harmony?'' said I, as I 

le8ted myself by her aide, with_ infinite grace. 

She smiled aft'eetedly, and began to cough. She 

wu 10 sorry she had a little cough; and her 

fingers were a tift'~ besides, she could hardly 

•trike a decent note in common; but abe wished 

to pleaae her friends, and would try. Throwing 

back her scarf, and making one or two pretty 

faces, she struck up a beautiful air, accompanying 

it wilh her voice. Long did abe sing, and well; 

but I hated music, and only listened to it to gain 

her favour. When abe stopped, she looked at me. 

I exclaimed, with all my natural deceit, 

"Oh, what can be more delightful than to bear 

auch ewee& sounds iuuing from such lovely lips. 

' 

J 
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I would sooner spend all my life in Ulotie's 

bower, than in Paradise. Yes, at Ulotie's feet 

would her slave sit, and listton to her heavenly 

melody from morning to night." 

Ulotie leant back in her chair, and, setting 

her harp aside, looked languidly about: at last, 

her eye was caught by an immense brilliant 

upon my finger, which I had won the day 

before at the gambling-ho~se. I took it ofF, 

and said, " Will Ulotie deign to accept tbis 

bauble from her devoted servant? Ob, hear 

me, charming goddess t listton to my tale of 

love. Consent to bt>come mine, and I will 

carry thee to a secluded retreat, where, free 

from all intt>rruptions, we will pass our dayt on 

mossy banks, listening to the little streamlets, 

as they flow through woods enamelled with 

wild flowers, ~d 8CE'nted by sweet-smelling 

shrubs : - thither, thither would I lead my 
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heavenly queen ! Oh ! will you accept the 

offer of your devoted servant ?" 

zelotie'a eyes awam with tears, and her cambric 

hand~t>rchief was quite wet. She looked at me, 

-sighed,- took my ring,- fastened it to a 

chaio,-dropped it into her bosom, and softly 

said, "Ulotie loves you !"-and left the room. 

Emboldened by my aucet'IIS, I left the houee, 

only to return on thE' morrow,-and was again 

admitt~ to her room. I found her in tears : I 

begged to share her sorrow. She pointed to a 

low ottoman, on which lay her la~og, just 

dead. I approached it, and gently moved it; 

but life was fled: the pampered pet bad died of 

repletion. I in vain endeavoured to assuage its 

mistress's grief ;-but to no purpose. In an 

unlucky hour, I offered to do anything to please 

her. She only said, " Moo pauvre petit chien!" 

1 took the hint, -left the house,-and, after an 
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infinity of trouble, purchased a dog eucdy like 

the deceased one, for which I gave a hundred 

franca ; and with it under my arm, hurried back 

to zelotie. When I pretWilted my gift to. her, 

ahe graciously accepted it, and spent half an 

hour in examining it; till at last abe found out 

that it wanted a silver collar and be-lls. I would 

have gone after therD, but &he stopped me ; and, 

ringing her beU, desired her servant to go to 

the silversmith's, and order him to bring the 

riehE"St collars be had in his shop immediateJy, 

for her inspection. I began to be a little afraid 

of my money ; but I could not recede. The 

collars came, and zeiotie showed her taste in 

choosing the most expensive. I asked the price-; 

-a hundred francs. I was desiring the jeweller 

to call at my apartments; but he bowed~ was 

civil, and said~ "be only took ready money." I 

was done for; but there was no evuioo. I 
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pulled out my pnne, paid the man, and let him 

go. 

I now again fell on my knees at Ulotie's 

feet, and arged b.-r aceeptance of my hand. 

Again tears came to her 8118istance: she answered 

between each tear,'' I love you I ... to-morrow 

••• I will tell you-more.'' 

Again she arose, and left the room ; but she 

smiled at me, and I once mort" returned home, 

and went to the billiard-table. Heated and im

patient, I could not brook my loeses, and began 

to quarrel with everybody. The Count Oirode 

tried to calm m£", and was dragging me across 

the room ; when, impatient of being kept from 

fighting, I struck him. I shall never forget 

the look ·he gave me : it brought me to my 

senses. 1 tried to mutter an apology : he turned, 

and said, " We meet elsewhere !''-and, with a 

haughty and ofFended air, left the room. 

Morning found me a beggar; and my only 
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hopes were to go to Ulotie, and marry her. I 

rl>paired to her house,-waA admitted to her 

room,-again begged a decisive reply, for a 

friend expected me, and I must meet him coldly. 

She told me she would not marry me. I 

upbraided her,-demanded why she had re

ceived my presents? She coolly sneered at me, 

and said such trifles were nothing to a man of 

fortune like myself; ~nd hinted that I had 

corumitwd some action that would separate us 

for ever. I required an explanation. She 

added-

"You best know where you got thiuing ;" and 

she ht>ld up the diamond. " You are accused 

of theft; your safest course is to quit France." 

I grew passionate. The Count entered the 

room ; he said, " You are unworthy to fight 

me, or you should not have left this place 

alive. I hear you have stolen many things, 

and you have cheated at play. Your course ia 
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flight." I protested my innocence. He opened 

the door, and pushed me out. 

I returned to my rooms, and left them unpaid 

for, as I had not money enough left, and Bed 

into Italy. 

I will pass ovt>r some parts of my life totally, 

as they were without interest. 

I was now about forty. I had maintained 

myself, aince my arrival there, by play and 

cheating. In fact, so secure was I of not being 

discovered, that I at last became careless. One 

evening we had bt'eo playing for immense stakes; 

I had won repeatedly, therefore all were against 

me. I was narrowly watched : I was discovt'red 

cheating-was taken in the fact, and was desired 

to return my winniogs,-but I would not, and 

a battle t'osut'd, as usual. I had forgotten my 

dagger, which I had usually carried about me; 

and, whilst trying to overthrow my opponent, I 

was stabbed, and fell down. I was taken up for 
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dead, and humanely ld't, or rather tossed over the 

wall, into the garden of a convent. I was found 

by some monks, and was carried into the con

vent, and my wounds dressed. After three 

months' continual ravings I recovered myeelf, 

my senses returned, but I was full a year before 

my life was entirely out of danger. Thank 

Heaven, the piety of the monks, during my 

illness, reformed me, and I became a Roman 

Catholic. Truly, indeed, did I repent of my 

sins, and commenced a new ·life. I had deter

mined to pur the ~est of my days here in peace, 

aecluded from the world, all ita pleasures and 

vices. My determination was applauded by the 

Abbot, and everything would have induced me 

to adopt the monkish character, when an unfore

teen, an unwished-for event preventEd me. 

Whilst walking in the environa of Rome, I met 

my father ;-need I say what a .shock it was to 
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both of ua t be ft'nwmbered me only with 

horror. I remembt>red him also, only aa a 

tyrant :-howeYer, we were father and aon. I 

related my history to him, and my present in

teotiooa: but time had not robbed him of hia 

fnourite amuaement,-that of tltwarting every 

body. I atill remember hia frown, hia stamp, 

when I told him I waa a Roman Catholic : and 

his answer,-" Though a Catholic, you are atill 

my BOn ; go, leave thia convent and return to 

England. My fortune ia now large ; you shall 

have an annuity sufficient for your wants. But, 

mark me, let nobody know your name, family, 

or life : if you do, my curae be upon you for 

ever. An hundred and fifty pounds per annum 

will be enough for you. Live in no particular 

place,-but travel :-no answer, I will no.t be 

tri&d with. Here is money for the present ;

you know my address. Begone, and never let 

me aee you more. 
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I was not in a humour to etay after this 

reception. I returned to England, and wan

dered about, from one place to another, ne

ver or hardly ever, spt>aking to any person. 

I came to L--. 1 saw the people, in the 

billiard-room, asking each other who I was ; 

their curiosity, though natural, ofFended me. 

I asked them to sup with me on New-Y ear•s 

Night. They came. Still were they curious. 

To evade their questions, I never spoke but 

in monosyllables, and soon SE'nt them away. 

I knew that whatever I did, or wherever I went, 

I was watched. 

I own llooked odd. I frequently turned about, 

and stood for eome time, whilst walking. This I 

used to do to collect my thoughts. But L-

was too public a place for me to dwell in. I was 

about leaving it when I met with an acci• 

dent. I was taken to Mrs. Lisle's house, treated 
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with kindness, aad Miss Lialf', herself amused 

me. She remindf'd me of Lady Harriet. I, 

in short, fell in love with her. She was the 

only being upon earth I ever had really loved; 

for, to say the truth, I had never felt Jove before. 

But now, I, a man of upwards of forty, deeply 

loved, but, alas I loved vainly. At first, I 

thought that Miss Lisle liked me. She used to 

read to me, and work by me; but I soon gut'Sit'd, 

indef'd found, that I had a younger rival. 

However, I flattered myself that in the end I 

n,ight win her. I admirf'd her paintings,-! 

learnt myself,-I played thefluteto her,-I made 

myself as agreeable as possible, for she was the 

only person I ever spoke to. At last, I asked 

her hand ;-abe startf'd. I again repeated my 

wishes. A decided " No I" was returned. I 

looked at her-1 could not believe my ears. I 
I 

A.W love was not in her eyes, as she looked at 
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me. I begged her ~n. "She did not lib 

me." I •ked why? " I ,waa neitbee handsome, 

young, nor known ! and, were I a king, abe 

would not marry me." "Straage I'' said I to my• 

eelf; for I had always imagin~ that girla mar• 

ried for money &Dd ahow; " atrangr~ that abe 

will not marry me, beea111e she does not like me. 

Had abe said I waa poor, I would have readily 

believed her.'' But my doom was eeal~, and I 

was refused. I resolved to leave L-. I quit 

it for ever. And this memoir is all that Mia 

Lisle will ever know of "Tbe Silent Gentleman.!• 

" Ah, the villain !" said Mrs. Maoby, as Miss 

Lisle concluded. "I cannot help weeping, thoug~ 

for the dear Lady Haniet," said she, as abe 

wiped her eyes. 

" Poor man !" said Miss Liale ; " though he 

was wicked, yet he is no longer eo. He must aot 

now be blamed for what he has paid 10 dearly. 
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I like him, though I do not love him ; and 

it is a pity I should have been the cause of hia 

flight. I really pity him I" 

" If the girl is not in love with him I" said 

Mrs. Manby. "Well, I also pity hi111t poor 

man I" And here abe dropped anorher little 

tear. "But how touching was the account of 

the lap-dog-poor little animal !" And another 

tear would have been abed for it, bad not that 

stubborn drop of water t'efiuetl to come. 

"Well, I must go," said Miss Lisle. "Re

mem6er your oat/&!" 

" Ob, but tell me first, are you going to marry 

Mr. B- ?" 

" Why, what do you want to know for ?'' said 

Anne. 

"Why, to say the truth, Miss C-w wished 

to know." 

" Then Miss C--w must remain untold, 
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for I do not choose my affairs to be talked of," 

said Annt-. 

"Nay, but tell me; I am your friend," said 

Mrs. Manby. 

"You are my friend," said Anne Lisle, 

shaking hands. " I tell you all chit-chat, but 

my own affairs I tell no one. Adieu I" 
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"REALLY, now, Mordaunt,'' exclaimed Lord 

Lenox to his Oxford friend and companion, u 

they lounged on a bench in the promenade of 

a fashionable watering-place in Donetahire ; • 

" really those are not bad-looking girls, in that 

open carriage !'' 

" Indeed !'' said Mordaunt, raising his glaas 

to his eye, and stealing a look, but, suddenly 

dropping it, he exclaimed, " Good Heavens I 

Lenox, did you ever see such eyes, such brows, 

such silken lashes, as the youngest has?" 

" Hush r hush I'' whispered Lenox, " tor we 

shall be overheard. Do not you see that 

F2 
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knowing-looking eoob in the claret cut-away 

and yellow waistcoat 1 He bas paseed us three 

times to try and catch something." 

"I do not care," replied Mordaunt, with 

apparent unconcern, turning UJ! the walk with 

his cane; " I wonder what their names are?" 

" If we could get introduced, we might find 

some fun in thia cursed dull place," said Lenox, 

yawning. " What a bore it ia, Mordaunt, to 

be rusticated 1-an awful bore I" 

" I really do not think it is fair to be rua

ticated for kE-eping ncen," replied Mordaunt. 

" Suppoee we ask Jemmy Smith here for a week 

---eh, Lenox 1'' 

" By Jove ! I have had enough of Jemmy 

Smiths for thia year, at lt"allt," said Lord Lenox. 

" I shall not so soon forget the night we spent 

in the black-hole together, just for trying to 

warm a watchman'• noee with a little pitch and 

lighted tow. You have no idea what we BUf-
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fered, all through Christmas-eve, in that abo

minable hole! ' Jem, my man,' said I, ' here 

is some reptile crawling over me, and for the 

lifi! of me I am afraid to touch it, for fear it 

mould be a viper.' 'Just guide my paw to the 

gentleman's quartera,' said Jem, 'and I will eat 

him, whatever he be J• With that, Jem makes 

a dub, and he seizes a great toad. ' Ho, ho r 
my boy, you are a nice neat little chap,' said he, 

'just to come when I am hungry.' So with. 

that, Jem opens his mouth, and bolts Mr. toad. 

J lftlly could not believe it ; but Jem swore he 

did eat it." 

" I am a great infidel, I dare say," said 

Mordaunt, · laughing; " but I cannot believe 

such humbug. Suppose we go to dinner, 

Lenox, it must be late ?'' 

" What a starveling you are, Mordaw1t,-you 

are always eating," replied Lenox ; " however, 

come to the Hotel, if you will.'' 
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" Did yo. see thoee young men on the ~ 

meoade ?' aaid Oeorgiaa Montgomery to her. 

youn~rsiaer. 

" Yes, certllinly, I aaw two; but chiefty 

noticeci one for hia 'air diatingue.' " 

" Wlaich do you me-an ?' aid Georgina. 

"The ~r eM, with the gay coontenauet". 

I wonder who they are? So faahionaWy 

dressed I Did yoo notice their canes and 

quizzift8'-glasses ?' 

" One could not help noticiflg tMm," replied 

Georgina; " and, if I may prt'Burne to give my 

opinion, both the young men had no IIJiall 

opinion of tlwmlt'lves." 

" Isabella, do you know who thoee nice-looking 

young men were?' aaid Mn. Mon~ry to 

her daughters. 

"No, mamma, we do not," naplied Iaabella 

and Georgina. 

'' They seemed very nice gen~mm-like YOUII8 



met~t indeed, and Tery quiet," aaid Mn . .Mene. 

gomery. 

" Very mueb SO; mamma," said Isabella, 

smiling at her sister. • Ah ! here eGmetJ. Mill 

LaWIOn, we will ask her about theee geatt. 
men.'• 

"Howareyoo 1'.0-fky, my dear MiMes Mon~ 

gomery ?'' said Miss LaWIOn, as they aligtr&ed 

from their mother's earriage, which droTe on ; 

" and how is your mamma ? This fine warm 

weather is good for invalids." 

" I am happy to say that mamma is much 

better to-day; and we soon hope to see our 

brother Arthur," said Georgina. 

"Can you tell," said laabel, "who those two 

fashionable-looking young men are, who haTe 

just arrived here 7" 

" I do not exacdy know, Miss Isabel, but 

I hear t•e elder is Lord Lenox; and the other, 
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a Mr. Henry Mordaunt, his . cousin," replied 

Mila Lawson. 

" Indeed ! This is some newa for mamma 

to-night, at our tea-table : abe waa asking who 

they were." 

" Ah, my dear Miss Montgomery, you are 

always 80 attentive to your mamma; abe must be 

happy!"' 

" It is our pleasure, as well as our du~," 

replied Isabel. 

" Oh, certainly; but then it is so seldom that 

young ladies of your age, and with your high 

apirita, think of this duty." 

" But then our mamma is so kind, and gives 

us every amusement poaaible; 80 we should be 

very ungrateful, if we did not love her and make 

her happy." 

"Well, my dear Misses Montgomery, your 

atten\ion to your mamma doea not pass un-
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noticed; I heard Mr. L-, our curate, remark 

to-day that--" 

" Hush ! hush !" said Isabel, " here is the 

very gE>ntleman you were speaking of: and now 

we musl wish )OU good evening; it is getting 

late, and mamma will be waiting for us." 

" Good evening," said Miss Lawson ; and 

the young ladies parted from their elderly friend. 

" Well, I do like that Mr. L-," said 

Georgina; " he is such an elegant preacher

so insinuating !" 

" And so do 1," replied Isabel ; " but I 

1uppose we must not say so. But just look at 

my watch : G~acious ! it is past eight. What 

will mamma say ? There is our maid looking 

out of the window for us." 

" I am very tired to-night," said Georgina, 

as she and her sister entered their home. 

Mrs. Montgomery had been twice married. 

F8 
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Her ftrst husband was a captain in the ~avy; 

ht-r aecond, Mr. Montgomery, a gentleman of 

property. The fol'fftr died in two yean, leaving 

one son; the latter, when Georgina was in her 

6fteenth year. During four years Mrs. Mont

gomery resided with the widow of her husband's 

eldest brother ; and then she went to Bath for 

the ~ucation of her daughters, whilst her eon 

was sent to the Naval College. 

Arthur Kennedy was sincerely attached to his 

half-sisters. He was their constant companion 

during their holidays (with one of his friends, 

a Mr. Darwin) at Bath. Mrs. Montgomery 

spent some yean tht>re; and then for her own 

. hf'nlth, which was Yery delicate, she remoYed to 

the beautiful bathing-place where she now lived. 

Her sister-in-law was dead ; ber niece bad 

married, and she bad not seen Arthur for two 

yean, when, on the latter occasion, they met at 

the elder Mrs. Montgomery's house. 



Bot, in tpite af Mn. Montgomery's retttoval 

to a W&l')Jier climate, her health· &oclined daily, 

and she &olt she was following her family 

to the graw. With Christian resignation she 

awailled ~last hour, blessing her God for the 

dutiful children He had given her.· 

• • • • 
'' 1-.bt-1," IBid Georgina, " what are you 

llbout? ..... how tmJeh longer will you be dreasing? 

Do you forget it is regatta-day ?'' 

" I shall be ready in one moment," replied 

Isabel. " I deelal'f', if Lord Lenox and Mor

daunt are not out already I" 

" Nuw do Jtfake haste: for the carriage is 

waiting,-and that young horse has such ~ 

cough," said Georgina. 

" I am ready," replied laabel; "so come." 

In a few moments, both were seated in the 

carriage; and they drove to the ~b. 

" What a cheerful scene r· exclaimed tbe 

• 
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Montgomeries, aa they drove about; " what 

erowda of people t•• 

" Just look !'' said Georgy ; " there is Mor

daunt, and Mr. L-, and Lord Lenox, and 

Cornwall, and Henry Busby, all standing • 

gether." 

"' Yes," returned Isabel ; " and how genteel 

and graceful young Mordaunt looks, compared 

to Busby and Cornwall, and all the others who 

are walking about.'' 

" Here comes Miss Lawson: now for a con

versation, Georgy. Put on your most pious 

face, and inquire after Mrs. L" 

" What a, delightful day 1--imd what a gay 

scene ! -and how well you look !'' IBid Mila 

Lawson, cordially shaking banda with the young 

ladies. 

" Ia it not a . pretty scene!" IBid Isabel;

" every one appears 10 happy. Will you come 

into the carriage ?" 
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" Thank you," replied Miaa Lawson; " I 

will accept your oft'er, as you are alone. I sup

pose you will attend the ball and breakfast r 
" No, indeed; mamma does not like to come 

out to-day,-and we have no one to 'chape

rone' ua.'' 

" If you would like to go to the breakfaat, it 

would give me the greatest pleasure to take 

care of you." 

"Oh, thank you!" exclaimed the Mont

gomeriea ; " as you are ao kind, we will go." 

To the breakfast they went; and Mr. Mor

daunt followed them, in hopes of sitting next 

one of them : but he was not quick enough, and 

bad to put up with a Miaa Vincent for a com

panion. However, Mr. Mordaunt consoled 

himself with the idea that he should, at least, 

dance two quadrilles with the Miaa Mont

gomeries in the evening at the ball. 
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NeYer had the yotmg Oxoni• paid such at

tention to his toilet u be did for that baiL 

"ReaDy, now, I am not a t.d-looking ill

low!" ex.claimed U..t young gentkman, as he 

surveyed himself from head to foot in his look

ing-glass. " What do you think, Lenox ? I 

do not see why I should not meet with as much 

sooceaa and admiration as other people, if I were 

but a lord, like you, Lenox." 

" You woakl da wonders, no doubt ! But, 

remember, lords are not always handsome,'' "'" 

plied Lenox. 

" I always think of that, when I 1ee you, 

Lenox: it gives me great comfort." And .Mr. 

Mordaont again glanced at his prt'tty pink and 

white cheeb in the glass, with evident satis

faction. 

" Well, Mordaunt," aid !.eoox, after they 
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had bHn aboot an boor iD tbe ball-room,

" wbt>re is your Dulcint>a ?" 

" I wish I knew," rt'plit'd Mordaunt, in a 

very minor tone. '' Jf I had thought the Mont· 

gomeries would not have been be~, I am certain 

I should not have come :-at least, I would not 

have pot on my new coat.'' 

" Ha ! ha I'' !IBid Lenos ; " by Joye, my 

boy ! you are desperately in love. I should 

recommend you some new brl'&d for 80pper: it 

is the best cure possible." 

,. I wish, my lord,'' replied Mordaunt, with 

great dignity, " you would not meddle with, or 

laugh at, my affairs. I think I could &um the 

tables, if I chost>.'' 

" Well, not anothl'r word shall be said on the 

subject; and Mr. Mordaunt's flirtations shall 

pass unnoticed ; and the ladies shall flatter him, 

and tell him what a pretty little flush he baa on 
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his cheeb, and many other pretty litde things," 

said Lenox. 

" Pray, Lenos.," exclaimed Mordannt, in a 

very pettish tone, " pray who may that stag be 

you were dancing with?'' 

" That stag, my young friend, is Miss :Mer

ton,-and a very fine stag she is : so, with your 

leave, I will try the next waltz with her. You 

know I was always partial to tall ladies.'' This 

was said with a very knowing look. 

" I know what you allude to," said Mor

daunt, trying to find a beard on his chin ; " and, 

to show you how much I reaUJ care for mat 
young lady, I will go and dance with Miss 

Vincent.'' 

'' And I with my stag," said Lenox, aa his 

companion left him. 

The Oxonians found no trouble in ~tting 

partners : every one was mad to dance with 
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them. " Will you introduce me to Lord Le

nox ?" " Will you introduce my daughter to 

Mr. Mordaunt ?" was the never-ceasing cry 

with which young ladies and their mammu 

usailed the steward's eara. 

At two the ball broke up, and Lord Lenox 

and his friend returned to their hotel, after 

having bad what they termed " uncommon fun." 

The next day, two o'clock, found the Oxford 

friends devouring their ' dejeune' with great 

appetite. After muffins had pushed down 

crumpets-and toast, muftina,-and French rolla, 

toaat,-and tea all the above-meutioned eatablee, 

-Mr. Mordaunt arose from his seat, and, after 

stretching till he bad strained the sinews of his 

legs, declared " he did · nol feel quite com

fonable." 

'' Suppose we take a stroll on the beach?" 

said Lenox. 

a 
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'' Just u yOG like/' replied U:ordaunt. ADd 

e. the beach they we .. t. 

"Rally, aow,, aaid tbe latter. u he aad 

.Lord Lenox sprawled oyer a bench, " re6DJ, 

when we left Oxford, I never espected to- liM• 

aueh fun aa we bad last Dight." 

"' Nor I,, replied Lenox; " but I confea I 

wu diaappoiatm at :aot meeting Ma M_.. 

somery." 
"And so wae I, at not seeing her lister,." 

aaid ~t;; "but •• Vmcent is a ..._ 

nbl1 pretty 8irl." 

" Pabaw I betn! Somethiog tike a ~ 

mllid I" 

"·At any l'lde, abe· wu better than yuan, 

Lenox ;-that ttag, Min Merton !" 

" Stag, or. no stag, she is an uncomlllOD fiDe 

girl ; while yoar Mia. Vincent ia ao 'f'111pr, 10 

affected !'' 



· " Bllt your Mi• Merton baa net one good 

feature,'' said Mordaunt. 

• I deny that," ad Lenos; " belidee she is 

~ble.'' 

• 11 And 80 ia ~," said Monlaunt. • Bat 

here comes young Vineent, and Bosby after 

him. Yme day, Vincent; how are you after 

Jaat night'e work?'' 

" Oh, gaily, Mordaont; but I cannot atay a 

moment. I moat dance attendance on my fair 

partner.'' 

• Indeed r I heard ehe held you in chaina." 

" Oh, yes, iadeed ! I believe some one l&id 

80 fer me,-people mutt talk ;-faith, she is a 
' 

pretty girl, but I do not think she is good enough 

for me. I must look itr a fortune as weJJ aa a 

beauty. I suppoae you will be here tbia even

ing, looking at your &ir Iaabf.l ?'' 
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'' ' Qu'est que cela voua fait ?'" replied Mor

daunt, very pertly. 

" Oh, ' ce1a ne me fait rien du tout! Good 

day, Mordaunt,-good bye, Lenox." So say. 

ing, oft' walked the young squire, to dance at

tendance on his fair one. 

" Well, Busby," said Lenox, "Mordaunt 

and I want you to decide which of the young." 

Montgomeries is the prettiest ?" 

'' That is not ditlicult to do," interrup~ 

Mordaunt; " the youngest is best." 

" I am sorry to difFer with you," said Busby ; 

" but 1 think Mias Montgomery prettiest." 

''Good heaveDB, did you observe the young

est's eyes?" exclaimed Mordaunt. 

" Yes I perhaps she has the finest eyes ; but 

look at the superior height of her sister,-her 

beautiful figure, and hand, and--" 
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" Humbug," interrupted the impatient Mor· 

daunt, " the youngest has the handaomest fact'. 

Mill Montgomery is et>rtainly pretty, but not to 

be compared with her sister. Then Isabel's 

figure is just 88 weU proportioned, only smal1er. 

I hate tall women, and her foot is just as beau

tiful 88 her sister's hand." 

" I believe we had better say no more," said 

the pacific Lord Lenox ; " let Ul each keep our 

own opinions. Bosby is for me, and Vinet>nt 

admirE'S Isabel." 

" I hear,'' said Busby, '' that Miss Isabel is 

a great admirer of Mr. CampbeU! Not only 

his llf>rmons, but himself." 

" What c:an she find to admire in that ugly 

old clergyman ? " muttered Mordaunt. So 

ditferently people think ! he whom Isabella 

looked npou as an angel, was denominated, by 

her admirer, an ugly old clergyman. 
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'' Are you thinking of epeoding thia ewnmer 

in Donetehire, Lord Lenox ?" &&id Hany 

Bueby. 

" Oh, I suppose eo,t' replied Lenox. '' Faith, 

it ie not eucha bad place after all,-ooe or two 

uncommon pretty girle here,-by the by Bueby, 

what. ie this ftirtation between Mise Vincent 

and that long epider of a boy about,-! mean 

that dark curly-headed scamp?" 

" Indeed I cannot tell you anything about it; 

but Miss Vincent is never happy without a tribe 

of boys after her," replied Busby. 

" So I thought," returned Leno~ looking at 

Mordaunt. 

Mordaunt blushed very prettily, and returned 

Lenox'elook with a bow. 

" Have you any objection to a walk, .Leoos ?" 

eaid Busby, " for I am going along the saoda, 

by way of exercise." . 
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" None at ell ; have yon, Mordaunt ?-' re

plied Lenos. 

" Cannot one get 'haeb here ?'' said Mor

daunt, yawning, and kicking his feet oat. " I 

really do not feel quite at home to-day. I am 

DOt up t.o a walk." 

" Oh, let us ride, by all meane, '' inteiTUpted 

Busby. "Give you credit, Mordaunt, for the 

idea; if you will wait here one moment I will 

cut up t.o the hotel, and order three clippiag 

hacks." 

" Oft' with you, tben," eaid Lenox, "and get 

me a decent-looking hersta, if you can." 

Busby started, and, in a few momenta, re~ 

turned, ready mounted, on a Wack eharger,-an 

awfo) bone-eetter,-which boated leu flesh 

than bone ; two atee4s followed, led by a boy

one grey, or rather white, from old age; the 

other a bright chesnuL Lenox seized the latter, 
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much to the discomfiture of Mordaunt, who, 

for some time, would not mount the grey, on 

account of ita vulgar appearance. 

" Really, now, Lenox, what ia the use of my 

getting on that old but'le ? Just look at ita fore

If'S? why, it is 88 good 88 broke," exclaimed 

Mordaunt, in a pitiful tone. 

Lenox did look at the leg above-mentioned ; 

indeed it was a pittaoua sight, for it stock out 

like an old stick ; but be, cruel man, only bunt 

out laughing. 

"Pray:• said Mordaunt, addressing the boy 

who was holding it, " bow can you expect me to 

ride on that bot'le 7'' 

" Why, he don't look very well, to bP sure, 

air,'' replied the boy ; " but when you are once 

on him, he is a good little hot'le to go." 

Finding that no one would help him to a 
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better steed, Mr. Mordaunt mounted, and fol

lowed Lord Lenox with a dejected air. "I 

hope," thought the young Oxonian to himself; 

" that Miss Montgomery will not see me on this 

bone." Unluckily, just as the gentlemen turned 

on the sands, they met those young ladies, walk

ing with Miss Lawson. Lord Lenox imme

diately set off at full gallop, and the Mont

gomel'ies were soon out of sight and quizzing 

distance. 

" What very gentleman-like young men thoee 

Oxonians are,'' said Georgina to her friend. 

'' Are they not? but, Mr. L--, ob, Miss 

Montgomery r is not he a delightful young 

man?'' said Mi• Lawson. 

•• Yes, certainly. His sermons are excellent, 

and also insinuating.'' 

M But," aid Isabel, " though I am delighted 

VOL. Ill. 0 



122 THi FEMALE FR&EHASONS. 

with his sermons, yt>t I like those of Mr. Camp

bell still better.'' 

" You do not think that," exclaimed Miss 

Laweon; ;, Mr. Campbell ia ao very insipid." 

" Oh, hush, Miss Lawson, I cannot allow that. 

It is sheer scandal. Mr. Campbell wants, some

times, a little energy. But he is so amiable and 

gentleman-like.'' 

"Poor young man !" replied Miss Lawson. 

" He certainly deserves to be pitied : to be de

prived ao soon of a lovely bride!'' 

'' What, was he ever marriE'd ?" 

" Yes, about two years ago he married a 

beautiful girl, with every prospect of felicity. 

Scarcely had two short months elapsed, when 

Mr. Campbell was oblig~ to quit his bride, for 

a short time ; on his return, she ftew into his 

arms, and there breathed her last ;-at least 

almoat her last, for she burst a blood-vessel, and 
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ere medical aid could arrive, abe expired. 

Poor Campbell has never since been seen to 

smile-... 

" Poor man !" exclaimed the Montgomeriee ; 

"we always thought he looked melancholy." 1 

'' He is a most amiable young man, indeed,t' 

said Miss Lawson, "and very clever; he bas 

received an exetollent education." 

" Is he English?" 

"I really hardly know what· countryman he 

is, but I believe he is an American. But now, 

my dear Mi81E8 Montgomery, I must wish you 

good morning." So saying, the ladies shook 

hands, and parted. 

" Let us go on the promenade, and sit down, 

Ill&beol," said Georgina. 

They went, and watched the gay crowd, u 

they pal8t'd to and fro. 

" He-re comes Mr. Camberwell, and his Ilia. 

oi. 
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ters, and Mr. Somerset," said Isabel; "what a 

slang appearance thoae young men have. •• 

"And here come a· tribe of snobs," said 

Georgina; "Mr. Lucas and Mr. --; but 

look, Isabel, whose carriage is that? Is it not 

like cousin WiUiam's ?'' 

" Surely it must be r no, it cannot be r but 

yes it is, it is William and Fanny I Oh, bow 

delightful," exclaimed Isabel. As she spoke, a 

handsome britszka drove up, and a gentleman 

and lady alighted. 

" Oh, Fanny I is it you? and you, too, Wil

liam ?'' exclaimed the delighted MontgomeriN; 

" how glad we are to see you I What brought 

you here?'' 

" Dear Georgy, dear Isabel," replit'd their 

cOutin, "how you are grown and improvfd ! 

William proposed taking a little trip this sum

mer, to see you, and here we are ; bat where i 

my annt?'' 
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''Mamma is at home," replied Georgina. 

" She had a slight headache, but will be ~ 

lighted to see you.". 

"Well, Isabel, how do you like Doraetahire? 

I need not ask how it agrees with you," 

inquired William. 

" Oh, I am delighted with it. You see it is 

gay here now,'' replied Isabel. 

'' William,'' said Fanny, " Georgina and I 

will drive to my aunt's; and Isabel and you can 

wait till the carriage returns." 

" Oh, no," exclaimed Isabel ; " I would ratht>r 

walk home, as it is not far, if William has no 

objection to accompany me." 

" Well, Isabel," said William, "suppose we 

take a tum before going home, and tell me how 

you are getting on. You are no longer my little 

favourite lsy, but quite a woman. You must 

soon be thinking of settling." 
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'' Ob, William,'' Mid Isabel, blushing, " I 

ahould be sorry to think I was no longer your 

f'avourite; besides, I am still quite a child ; not 

yet aixteeo." 

" Well, I a~~ure you, young Darwin inquired 

very much after his pretty little friend, Ieabel." 

" What, Darwin I When did you aee him ?'' 

" At home; but I assure you be is no longer 

little. He ia a handsome Oxooiao~uite a 

lady-killer." 

"But when did you leave Spring Vale? and 

did you aee Maria Easteourt ?'' 

''Yes, I did, just before leaving Spring Vale, 

which we did a weeok ago. But tell me, lsabel

tbe company here does not seem very illustrious; 

you do not mix in such eociety ?'' 

" Oh, no l" replit'd Isabel, "we never go ouL 

Indeed, aa you obae"e, there is nothing very 

great bere-only one or two good families; and 
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my pride would revolt at the idea of mixing with 

this common crew of doctors and attornies." 

" That is right, my dear cousin. I am glad 

you hold yourself so high. Depend upon it, 

one with your connexiona, and with your beauty, 

is not a fit companion for .such people. No; 

you must come to Spring Vale, and there you 

will meet proper people-young lords.". 

" Ah, William ! but I do not like yo~ng 

sprigs of nobility." 

"Very well, if you do not, there are plenty of 

gentlemen of good fortune. And now, Isabel, 

let us go to your mother's." 

William Mervyn was an Irishman. He had 

been educated partly in England and partly in 

Scotland. After leaving the latter place, he 

passed some years in London .with his mother. 

There he first met Fanny Montgom'tory, then 

only sixteen. Always an admirer of early beauty, 
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and tired of the dissipated life he had Jed, he 

paid a visit next Yt'llr to Spring Vale, and Fanny 

became his wife. They passed some time on the 

Continent, and then visited Ireland. On their 

retum to England, they resolved to pay a short 

visit to their cousins, before they finally settled 

themselves at Spring Vale; and, taking the op

portu'?ity, whilst their mansion was repairing, 

they set out for Dorsetsbire. 

How happy now did the days of Georgina 

and Isabel seem ! Thf'y were continually riding, 

driving, walking, and talking with their cou

sins ; but every pleasure bas a termination, and 

the month of October saw William and Fanny 

quit their cousins. All the bathers flew off to 

their residences, and Lord Lenox and Mr. Henry 

Mordaunt returned to Oxford. 

Day after day rolled u • . in weary succession. 

Novt'mber set in chill and d The prome-
I'E'ar J 

nade was deserted. The beach worse • 

. . 
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Even Mr. Campbell was absent, and the Mont

gomeries were 'au dernier deaespoir ;' when, 

one cold evening, the bE-ll rang. In a few mo

ments the door was thrown open, and Arthur 

Kennedy flew into his mother's arms. 

" My Arthur ! my own boy I" exclaimed Mrs. 

Montgomery • as, ~ith a motbt'r's pride and 

fondness, she pressed her son to her heart. 

" My mother ! and you too, Georgy, and Isa

bell" said Arthur, embracing them in turn. " I 

thought I would take you by surprise," continued 

he. '' I have leave to pass this month with 

you." 

Georgina's and lsabelJa•s faces once more 

beamed with delight. They walked with their 

brother when the weather was fine ; at other 

times, he was the life of the house. The stories 

he related of himself or his friends, and all the 

observations he had made, the curiosities he 

o8 



180 THE FEMALE PRBEMASONI. 

had collected,-were listened to and viewed by 

his sisters and mother with wonder and pleasure. 

Arthur was grieved to see his mother so much 

thinner and older-looking than when he -last saw 

her ; and often, with foresight far beyond his 

age. he sighed to think, if she should die, what 

would become of his sisters, if he were at st'& ! 

"But my cousin!" exclaimf'd the youth. "Yes, 

in honour he would not leave them without 

a protectol'." 

A letter from Georgina to Maria will show 

he&· fears for her mother's hE'alth. 

" DorBE'tshire. 

"DEAR MARIA,-! would have written to 

you soonE'r, but poor mamma has suffered so 

from the cold, that I am afraid she is worse than 

ever; but she does mot complain. We were 

shocking dull here aftE'r William left us. What 
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can be eo ' triste' as a bathing-place in winter? 

Arthur is a very good boy ; we tike him ama· 

zingly ; but he cannot ride, and all his stories 

relate to the sea. The only animal at present 

here, of the man-kind, is a young officer. l 

often think of you when I 8i"e him. How 

do you and your young ' militaire' get on ? 

Isabel sends her love to you, and hopes her old 

friend, your brother, is quite well. I wish 

I could tell you more ; but I have n_o news. 

Adieu; and believe me your affectionate friend, 

" GEORGINA MoNTGOMERY." 

The leave of absence which Arthur Kennedy 

had obtained, was expi•·ed, and he was obliged 

to leave his dear relations. Mrs. Montgomery 

seemed much wol'Sf'. " Arthur, my son," she 

exclaimed, as she folded him in her arms, " I 

shall nt>ver see you more. I am going to join 
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thy father-that father whom you so much 

resemble. Oh, like him, be ~irtuous and brave, 

and· protect your sisters when I am gone." 

Arthur tore himself from his mother and 

tistt>rs, and left the hoUSf'. 

" Dear mamma," said Isabel, " do not cry 

ao much ; you will makt> yourself ill." 

" My dE'ar children, I must submit; but I 

cannot hE>lp shedding a few tears on parting 

with my boy-never more to see him!" 

" Oh, dear mother, do not use such lan

guage!'' 

" My dear children," exclaimed Mrs. Mont

gomery, embracing. her daughters, " you have 

t>ver bt>en dutiful and affectionate, and have 

made the happiness of my }if(>; but still I feel 

I cannot long be here. If God in hia goodness 

sees fit to remove me from you now, he will 

assurt>dly give you protectors as long as you 
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serve and love him. And though I migM like 

to see my children settled in life happily, before 

I die, yet Heaven knows what is best for ua all! 

And we may be alway• sure that whatever is, 

is right I" 

Thus Mrs. Montgomery passed the evening, 

in giving advice to her daughters, and in im

pressing on their young minds the duty of 

submission to the Divine will. 

The time for retirin~rived, and the young 

Montgomeries were desirous to be allowed to 

take turns in watching by their mother's couch. 

"No, my children," said Mrs. Montgomery, 

" retire to your rooms. I am not ill,-only 

a little weak and agitated. In the morning, 

if it please God, you will find me better. 

Should I want anything in the coune of the 

night, I will ring. Go, my dears, to your rest, 

and may Beaven bleu you !" 
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Georgina and Isabella retired, and were soon 

visited by that sound and refreshing sleep which 

peculiarly belongs to ;routh and innocence. In 

the morning they arose, and went to their 

mother's room. She was kneeling by her bed, 

her hands clasped. Supposing her praying, 

they rt'mained quiet for some moments; but 

Isabel, perceiving her dress to be the same 

as she had worn the preceding evening, observed 

her more attentively. Her t>yes were fixed; 

a smile was upon her lips ; but they were 

motionless. A shriek bunt from Isabel, as she 

exclaimed, "Mamma has fainted f" Their 

maid, attracted by her voice, entered, and by 

her the fatal truth was discerned. 

Mrs. Montgomery was dead ! But Georgina 

and lsabt-1 would not believe it, until the doctor, 

who had been summoned, arrived, and con

firmed the truth, that Mrs. Montgomery had 
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been dead some hours : then, flying into each 

other's arms, they burst into tean • 

• • • • 
William Mervyn came to Doraetshire 88 soon 

aa the mournful tidings of Mrs. Montgomery's 

death reacht>d him. But 88 Fanny had just pre

aented him with an heir, she could not leave 

Spring Vale with him ; though, as soon as pos

sible, she joined her cousins, and husband. 

William was of opinion that the Montgomeries 

should be taken to Spring Vale, and .brought 

out; but Fanny thought that as their education 

was not yet finished, and they would be, for 

some time, in deep mourning, a year on the con

tinent would be of great advantage to them. To 

the continent, therefore, they went, and Bros

eels was the city fixed upon for their residence. 

Masters of every kind and description wa-e 

found at moderate terms ; and as the morninga 



156 THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 

were dt>voted to atudy, so were the evenings to 

amusement. Georgina and Isabel made many 

complaints of the particularities of tbt>ir mas

ters, and of the time they were obliged to give 

up to them. Fanny beard all these complaints, 

without making any observations ; but William 

took his cousins' part, and declared be really 

pitied them very much. However, people must 

learn, and it was as wPJl to gt"t over it as soon as 

possible. 

Sometime after the Montgomeries' arrival at 

Brussels, Isabel addressed the following letter to 

Maria:-

" Brussels, --

" DEAR MARIA,-Here we are safe and sound 

at Brussels, and very gay, in comparison to our 

former seclusion. We have been to several halls 

and concerts already. I do not like the Belgians 

at all,-1 mean the men,-they are neither band-
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some, clever, witty, or gentlemen-like. At first 

I was very much afraid of speaking French, and 

the few words I did speak were uttered with a 

great dt'&l of 'mauvaiee honte ;' but I soon 

gained courage, and then I launched out as fast 

as a woman's tongue can go, and faster than a 

man's wit can follow; in fact, I was very pleased. 

f'·cannot tell how it is, but I am so much 

changed in all my ideas, since I left Dorsetahire ! 

I no longer think a country parson and ro~antie 

parsonage the height of human bliss. I have 

just heard of a young gentleman, in England, 

who I think will suit me. He has, or will have, 

an immense fortune. I shall meet him at 

Spring Vale, and will then have him; no doubt 

he will have me! Georgy has fixed on his 

cousin, but he has not half the fortune of mine, 

neither his good looks,-what a charm, is there 

not, in the word establiahmenJ. I think it is the 
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author of 7remailw, who observe&-' that, like 

charity, it coven a multitude ef sins.' I do not 

care to marry, but I look upon a husband as a 

necessary evil, and upon an establishment as a 

necesaary comforL How do you and your little 

Lieutenant get on ? Is he still very civil ? 

However I might be in love, I wouJd nevt-r say : 

• Fame, wealth, and honour, what are you to loYe !' 

that is, I might say it, but I would never sacri

fice those blessings for love; and I hope you 

only say it, but do not mean iL How I do love 

Pope's Elbiaa, as well as his Satire on Womm. 

Do not you? Adieu, my dear friend, and write 

soon to your affectionate ls.lBEL. 

"P.S. When does EveJyn go to college? 

how is he? I hope he grows stronger every day. 

I often wish myself back in Dorsetshire. I often 

aigh to think I never more shall set> that amiable 
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Campbell; 10 handsome, 10 quiet, eo gentleman

like ! or bear the beautiful eermons of the 

poliahed, insinuating L-. Every day then 

brought pleasure. Once more, adieu." 

Isabel rE'Ceived the following answer in a few 

months:-

" Knowles Cottage. 

" DEAR IsABEL,-! was glad to hear you 

were in the land of the living, which, from your 

long silence, I was beginning to doubt. We 

are all quite well here, and getting on as usual. 

Pa's old chum, and his son, are our only visitors. 

Without the latter, I should be dead of 'ennui •, 

for Evelyn is at the rector's, studying most of the 

day, and, when he does come home, he is always 

moping about. Now, Lieutenant Medwin has 

eome life in him, and is so attentive to me, and 

soamusing. You, Isabel, who are not acquainted 
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with Medwin, cannot tell what a delightful, 

fascinating creature be is; there is not a thing 

on earth I would not do for him. As your 

favourite, Po~, says,-

• Trite• tbe~J~Mh'et are elegant io him.' 

I love to walk with him in these long evenings. 

He has never yet told me he loved me, but I 

aee it in his eyes. I do love him 80 ! I wish he 

knew it! So handsome, 80 kind, and 80 charm

ing is he; oh, when will you return to see, and 

know him? 

"MARIA." 

Maria Easteourt was the daughter of a half

pay officer, who had retired from the army on 

the death of his wife (which happened when 

Maria was ten years old), to a pretty little cot

tage, about a quartt>r of a mile from Spring 

Vale. When the Muntgomeries resided at the 
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above-mentioned place, an intimacy was formE'd 

between tht" familiE'S, which, on their removal to 

Doi'Se'tshire, they had kept up by corresponding 

rt>gulaliy. Captain Medwin, also a half-pay 

officer, and a great friend of Major Eastcourt's, 

had ~n llt'ttled in the same neighbourhood 

about half-a-year from the time of Maria's letter ; 

and he, and his son, were the only visitors ad

mitted into Knowles Cottage, as the Major lived 

in the strictest retirement. Henry Medwin had 

not much solid learning; he was clt"ver, hand

some, and good-natured, but unprincipled. 

Maria was also handsome, and became his com

panion during his stay with his father. Major 

Eastcourt, though he regularly sent his daughter, 

and Evelyn, who was her junior, to church, had 

never impressed her with any feelings of reli

gion; and, with time, Medwin saw that he could 

make her as great a sceptic as himself. He was 
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a declaimer against marriage, and a despiser of 

all religion, which he called superstition. Such 

was the chosen companion of Maria Eastcourt 

in her solitude. 

But to return to our heroines. The year of 

banishment had elapsed, and they retumt'd once 

more to their beloved Spring Vale, and to all the 

pleaaures which the society of friends can alford. 

Need we say that their first visit was to Knowles 

Cottage? It was the middle of May; the flowers 

had begun to blow, and the trees to put fonh 

their leaves ; everything seemed cheerful ; Geor

gina, with William, bad gone out riding, whilst 

Isabel had walked over to Major Eastcourt•s, 

to meet Maria. Arm-in-arm the friends wan

dered through the latter's garden; they bad 

each much to say; Maria began :-

'' You have not yet seen Henry,-my Henry. 

When you have, you will not wonder at what I 
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have often said, namely, that I would do any

thing for him." 

" But, Maria," replied Isabel; "whatever he 

may be like, or however you may love him, 

there are some things you ought never to do 

for him. For instance, you would not run oft' 

with him ?-you would not live with him, wit~ 

out being married ?-you would not renounce 

your God, or your religion, for him?'' 

"Yes! yt>s, I would!" interrupted the en

thusiastic Maria; " I would do either of the 

former. And for the latter,"-she lowered her 

voice,-" I own no religion; and there i• no 

God!" 

" Maria !" exclaimed her astonished friend; 

" do you know what you say r 
" Yes, Isabel, to you alone will I declare my 

sentimf"nts; you alone must know the secret 

thoughts of Maria Eastcourt. I acknowledge 

' 
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no God but Jove; I scorn what you call religion ; 

andas for marriage, what doea Pope say ?-

• Lo•e, free aa air, at eight of human ties, 

Spreads hie light wing-, aod iDa momeot !iea.''' 

" Maria," said laabeJ, " if these an- really 

your ideas, I pity you ; for I see you adore 

young Medwin, and that it is for him you have 

adopted these notions. Surely you have read 

your Bible ;-wi.at do you think of it r' 

''As a wonderful, well-invented fiction," re

turned Maria. 

'' And if you do not believe in a Supreme 

Being, how do you think the world was formed ? 

What is it that causes the trees to live or die?

what causes their leaves to shoot forth in spring, 

and to decay in autumn?" 

" The world," an&WE'red Maria, " I believe 

to have always been as it is; the rest is the work 

of nature." 
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" Bat etill," interrupted IaabeJ, '' it muet 

have had a beginning." 

"Why so? Do not you say that your God 

has existed from eternity ?-may not the same 

thing be said of.the world?'' 

" So, Maria, you wilfully abut your eyes, for 

fear of discovering the truth. You do not be

lieve in another world, where virtue will be 

reward.-d, and vice punished. Why haa my 

friend adopted such pernicious notions ?'' 

" Dearest Isabell I do not wish to vex you ; 

but I must repeat it, that I consider all your 

belief aa a Christian as idle aupentition. Almost 

all the cleverest men of all countries have been 

uubelieven. And one plain proof to me that 

there ia no God, ia, that scarcely one nation 

wonbips him in the same way.'' 

''But yet you know, Maria, that all nations, 

even the savage Indiana and Africans, acknow-

VOL. Ill. B 
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ledge an all-powerful Being, though they wonhip 

him under different names." 

'' Now, Isabel, aa my friend, cease. It vexes 

you, and I cannot profit by it. Keep my thoughts 

on religion in yonr own breast, and let u.s con

tinue friends." 

"Oh, Maria, I pity you l-from my soul I 

pity you ; and some day I hope you will see the 

error of your ways. If Mt>dwin can have thus 

taught you to scorn religion, he is not worthy of 

your love." 

" Do not say any more, dear Isabel ! You 

bE-lieve in God-it is well. I do not. If I did, I 

should be unhappy, because Henry does not." 

As Maria finished these words, she quittt'd 

ht'r fl'iend abruptly, and Isabel returned home • 

• • • • 
The county races took place in June. GE'OI'gina 

and Isabel, of coune, attended them with lht>ir 
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cousins, and were quite delighted with the gay 

scene. 

Some days bad elapsed, yet Isabel had not 

seen Maria. She (that is Isabel) was too well 

engaged. The fact was, a gentleman was in 

the case; and when that happens, a female friend 

is sometimes forgotten. 

Mr. Mervyn, wishing to make his house 

agreeable to his young cousins, bad invited two 

gentlemen for the races. OnE', Sir Edward Man

nering; the othE'r, Mr. James Hamilton. Of the 

latter Isabel had heard so much, that she was 

almost in love with his description. Nor did the 

man himself disappoint ber E'Xpt'Ctations ;-just 

four-and-twenty, tall, dark, and handsome, 

with an elegant figure, insinuating address, 

and polisht>d mannen. When these qualitiE'S 

are considered, as well as his being master of 

ten thouUnd a-year, is it to be wondered at, 

&2 
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that he should make some impression on Isabel? 

Sir Edward was not distinguished for any par

ticular talents or beauty; but he was what is 

generally callt'd a very amiable young man, and 

was particularly polite and gentlemanlike. 

Now it was so ordained that Hamilton should 

become Isabel's constant companion. He danced 

with her,-rode, drove, walked, and talked with 

ht>r; and so he did sometimt>S with Georgioa,

but it was in a different way. Hamilton was 

very particular about ladies: he liked modesty, 

not bashful awkwardness; he liked a lady to be 

accomplished, but not to boast of it. A lady 

should ride, and know how to lt>ap ; but she 

was not to hunt, or display her lt>aping. And, 

some way, Isabel managed to please him. Her 

style of beauty remindt'd him of his dt>ar 

country; but ht>r English education had pre

served her from that ignorance, idleness, and 
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vnlgarity, which so often distinguishes the in

habitants of the Emerald Isle. 

He prolonged his stay long after the races, 

from day to day, and from week to week, until 

he himself was astonished at what kept him at 

Spring Vale. He questioned his heart ;-could 

he love her? He did not know,-he certainly 

liked her; but it did not amount to passion. 

No; he satisfied himself it was only friendship 

towards a countrywoman. And so, feeling 

ashamed of having remained so long at Spring 

Vale, he announced his intention of departing 

on the morrow ; but quickly repented of it, 

when Isabel exclaimed,-

" What ! you, too, Mr. Hamilton, going to 

desert us ?" 

But he stuck to his resolution ; promising, 

however, to call soon again. 

Isabel's mind was not so unknown to herself, 
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as not to feel that if there was a man she loved, 

Hamilton was that man. The more ahe thought 

on tbe subject, the more abe ditoovered her 

attachment to him; and finding bomf., for the 

·fint time in her life, d~ble, she went to 

her dresaing-room, to prepare for a walk to 

Major Eastcourt'a. 

" I think, some-tray, Maria likea yon better 

than me," Aid Georgina, who was working, as 

her sister entered their room, and informed her 

of the visit she was going to pay: " but I am 

not jealous. I am going to ride with William ; 

and, as I hear, Hamilton's cousin Charles will 

be over to dine, I hope you wi11 not let Maria 

detain you. Well, if Mr. Charles does not tum 

out something to my taste, I shall be quite 

''exed. I can make nothing of the baronet, he 

is so stupid. Now, remember, do not stay late.'' 

" Oh, no," replied Isabel, as abe left the 

room. 
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The frienda were soon together; and Isabel 

having explained the eause of beor long absence, 

Maria rejoined,-

" And now, Isabel, that you kiiow what love 

is, you wiJl eee how I could give up everything 

for it." 

" No, Maria," was the reply; "love is strong, 

but reason and principle are stronger. Nor 

would I sacrifice my fame on t'anh, or my hap

piness in heavt'n, for any man." 

" Isabel;' said Maria, " will it not make you 

,·ain, to hear that some one loves you ?I' 

" No, my dear fri(>nd ;-why should it?'' 

" Well, would you believe it ?-Evelyn d0t>8. 

I have sometimes suspected it, from the way he 

mentioned your name and your abilities. Last 

Sunday I watchMI him in church ; his eyes wert• 

fixed on you all the time. This mornh~:.:· : 

found some verses of his, in which his s. :.1. · 

I 
i 
I 

I 

I 
~ 
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ments •ere clearly expre.aed : I taxed him with 

it, and he confessed it all. I showed him the 

folly of thinking of you. He aaid, ' He never 

aspired to your hand, or wiabed for a return. 

He only asked to be allowed to adore you in 

secreL' Now, there is a nice, quiet, studious 

bl'other!" 

" Oh, you are joking I I am very fond of 

Evelyn as your brother,--u a friend; but be is 

a boy." 

" I assure you, Isabel, it is quite true." 

" Well, my dear Maria, I must go home now." 

" You will come to-morrow?" said Maria, 

taking her friend's hand. 

"No, I cannot: I am going to ride over to 

Mr. Darwin's, to ask Edmund to spend some 

days with us. But you have your lieutenant, 

and cannot want me.'' 

Isabel returned home, and at dinner was in-
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troduced to Mr. Charles Hamilton, a fair, 

good-looking, and good-humoured young man; 

but, with all her endeavours, she could not keep 

her thoughts to the present company. James 

Hamilton, Maria Eastcourt, and Lieut. Medwyn, 

were strangely blended together in her wander

ing ideas ; and, after onP. or two unsuccessful 

attempts to join in the conversation, she sunk 

into a profound reverie ; from which, perhaps, 

she might not have been roused that evening, 

had not the name of James caught her ear. She 

started, and the blood rushed to her cheeks : 

happily for her, it was twilight, and her confu

sion was not perct'ived. At that moment her 

little cousin cam£' in, to have some dessert; and 

as she stooped to play with the child, she heard 

these words :-

" I think your cousin James was not so gay 

H8 

I 
~! 



154 THE I'EHALE PBEUIASONS. 

u be gt-nerally is ?'' Tbia was William's voice, 

and Hamilton replied, laughing-

" I do not know, but it was whispered in 

Dublin that one of the bt>lles there had treated 

him badly ; so, in return, he forswore all his fair 

countrywomt-n, and came directly to England." 

A pause t-nsued--. 

"ThE"n all my hopes are vain," thought Isa

bel, as she fondly bent over the little Augustus, 

and parted his curling locka. Isabel was vt-ry 

fond of this child, and it St>t>med also particu

larly partial to her ; and many an hour did abe 

wile away in playing with her little' godson. 

After tea, Isabel was callt>d on for a little music. 

She was a first-rate performt-r on the piano. 

Her touch was clear, and her fingf'r powt>rful 

and rapid. Charlt'S Hamilton liked music, but 

he was not a connoisseur ; whatever had any 
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melody in it, he admired indiscriminately, but 

James Hamilton loved only good mus~e. Isabel 

had often played for him, and now ~:~he took up 

his favoul'ite pil'Ce with a sigh, aa she thought, 

" Ah, had I but known that he bad foresworn 

his eountrywomen, I would not then have lo'Ved 

him.'' However, she sat down, and played 

several pieces, glad even to oblige the cousin of 

the- man she lovt>d. Charles was very amusing; 

and his tales and anecdotes of his military com

rades, soon drew Isabel from lt'SS pleasing 

thoughts ; and she shone forth as brilliant and 

agreeable as she had ever bE-en. 

" hen the party rt'tired forth~ night, Hamilton 

thought to himself:-" Isabel is too reserve<!, 

though beautiful and agretoable when she likes it; 

but Georgina is the one for me: always open, 

good-humoured, and entertaining." 

The next morning the Montgomeries rose 
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early, as Isabel was in a hurry to aet out for 

Mr. Darwin's, before it should be too hot; ad, 

leaving Mr. Charles Hamilton to the care of her 

sister, she mounted ht>r hoi'IIE', and, followed by 

the groom, took the road to Mr. Darwin's resi

dence. 

Edmund Darwin had been a friend of 

Kennt'dy's, and Isabel loved him as a brother. 

Let no one imagine that, under that name, any 

stronger feeling was concealed ; no, it was pure 

friendship. But no men could be more different 

than Kennedy and Darwin ;-the former bold, 

open, headstrong, good-looking, but not clever ; 

-the latter possessed a fine dark eye, as mild 

and quiet as that of Kennt>dy's was fiery. His 

temper was placid, his manners gentle and pleas

ing; little given to bodily exercise, but delighting 

in literature. Isabel rode on, anticipating the 

pleasure of seeing him. She had arrived nt>ar 

his father's house, when, turning a corner into a 
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abady lane, who should be before her eyes but 

Darwin, and, leaning on bia arm, a ·beautiful 

girl, apparently BCai'Ce'ly aixtt'en. Isabel coloured; 

10 did Darwin. She spoke first. 

" Mr. Darwin, I was coming to call on you ; 

but as I 8t'e you are better employed, I will go 

on to your mother's." 

"Isabel," stammered out Darwin, "I shall be 

at home directly; my father and mother are 

out." 

" Very well, Edmund, I shall wait for you. 

Do not burry yourself," replied Isabel, as she 

passed on to the little cottage ; and, having 

alighted, entered the garden, where, as a child, 

she had so often played. Darwin soon joined 

her there. 

" Truant !" she exclaimed, as they sat down 

on a lJench, " is it even so? and have you 

deserted your old friend for another J Oh, 

j 
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trt'alon! 1reachery! for shame- I But, joking 

apart, who is this charmer of yours ?'' 

Darwin seemed quite abashed, but replied

" Dear lsabt>J, you are joking. But that 

young lady is an orphan; she livE'S with her 

uncle and aunt; he-r name ia Louisa Napier; 

she is just sixteen ; a most charming girL I do 

not oftton see her ; but her uncle and aunt, with 

my father and mother, are gone to a Mi!ISionary 

meeting." 

" So Mr. Edmund stayed at home, to walk 

with Mis<J Louisa, and to lead her young mind 

astray, if he has not done that aln>ady ?" 

" Oh, no, indeed f Tht>re is not a more 

innocent creature on t>arth than Louisa, or a 

more kind and gt>ntle one." 

" The- likt>lier to bt> led astray. But now to 

the purport of my visit. If it would not be too 

great a crime to deprive you of Louisa's com-
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pany, and if you could put up with Gt"'rgy and 

myself for a few days, we should be happy to 

aee you at Spring Vale." 

Edmund was sorry he had at prell(>nt some 

engagement; but certainly he would spend some 

days there before rt>turning to College. 

" I hope," said Isabel, •' you will introduce 

me to your charming 'inamorata;' I must know 

her for your sake, if not for her own ; and 

perhaps, if you do not changt> your mind, I may 

be useful to you some day. But I see," added 

Isabel, gaily, "this is a delicate subject, and one 

yon do not like; only I will beg you, Edmund, 

always to think of Gt>Orgy and myself as your 

sisters." 

Aftt>r another hour had passed in conversation, 

Isabel was introduced to Mis11 Napier, and then 

returned home. 

Georgina and Charles Hamilton, left together, 

a 
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had not misemployed their time. Charles, like 

most officers, was devoted to the fair sex, and 

was weU acquainted with the art of pleasing 

them. Possessing a large and indE'pendent for

tune, hE' had no need of &eE'king a monied lady, 

but was only waiting to find one who would 

make his home happy. As we have before 

stated, he was good-humoured and lively; so 

was Georgina. Was it to be wondered at, then, 

when both were trying to amuse the other, the 

hours should fly to their mutual satisfaction ? 

Georgina had hE'r grE"enhouse and her flowers to 

show; and, though Hamilton was no florist, yt't 

he admired them. Then came the scrap-book 

and album. This last brought on discussions 

about the various bt'aurit>s of English poets. 

From poetry thE'y went to the poets thE'mselvE'S; 

and from thE' poets, to mankind in gE"neral. 

" You, gentlemen," said Georgina, " always 
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think of money: for money you fight,-you 

marry for money ,-and eometimes you die 

for it." 

"Oh, your pardon, fair lady r you are too 

severe. We fight for honour, and marry for 

love." 

" A pretty sort of love it is you soldiers feel r 
Wherever you go, you swear love to every 

woman you meet." 

" Oh, indeed we do not,-only when we feel 

it. Lovt', you know, is the deity we worship; 

and it is for your sakes we venture our livE'S in 

battle. Love forms the best part of man's 

naturf!." 

" Oh, you are an able advocatE' for the blind 

boy ; but, after all, pure friendship is better than 

love." 

" And what is love, but friendship ? or where 

will you meet· pure friendahip ?" 
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"In my eister,-in Jsabel,--ehe is my beet, 

my only friend. Tht>re is not a thing on earth 

abe would not sacrifice for me ; nor am I her only 

friend, though she loves me the best : a great 

part of her time is passed with her neighbour, 

Miu Eastcourt. The poor girl is secluded from 

all society, so Isabel goes to spend hours with 

her." 

" Indeed ! that is an amiable trait. But 

here comes Miss Isabel, riding along for her 

life." 

" Y H, she has been eight miles to-day, to see 

an old friend of ours, and to invite him here. 

But I see she bas not been successful.'' 

" Indeed! is this friend a gentleman?" 

" Y £'!; a Mr. Darwin.'' 

" He is going to be married to your sistt>r ?" 

" Oh no ! to one of his neighbours :-but here 

~ lsey. Well, Isey, wht-re is Edmund?" 
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"He could not come to-day." 

" Does reoport say true ?'• 

" Yes! for once, ' on dit• is no liar ; but, 

hark, Georgy, there is the dinner bell. Mr. 

Hamilton, we must lt•ave you for a little." 

The Montgomeries left the room; and, after 

arranging their dress, spent some momE'nts in 

interesting . convE-rsation, about Edmund, his 

'inamorata,' and Mr. Hamilton, and then re

turned to the dining-room. 

One day, soon after Mr. Hamilton had left 

Spring Vale, Isabel and her friend Maria were 

enjoying a solitary walk in the neighbouring 

woods, when they were joined by Evelyn, his 

eyes flashing fire, and his whole appearance de

noting anger. " Maria," he exclaimed, " what 

is this that I have ht-at-d of you ? Young 

Medwyn has been boasting that you love him 

enough to grant him anything. I ask not if it 
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be true. I would not suppose my sister capable 

of it; and if I did, your rising colour proclaims 

the villain 'a falsehood. To-morrow will show 

that even a boy like me can defend the injured 

honour of a sister." 

Maria supported ht>I'IK"lf against her friend, 

and covered her eyes with her hand, exclaim

ing,-" Evelyn I no I you must not fight him I 

he will kill you." 

" My own sister!" said Evelyn, afFectionately 

taking his sister's hand : " my dear Maria, my 

life is as nothing to the honour of a beloved 

sister.'' 

" Evelyn I you must not I it would kill me, 

if anything should happen to either of you !" 

'' Unhappy girl I is it possible? can you then 

love him? can you think of such a villain? oh, 

drive him from your thoughts I'' 
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'· If then I must, let me but see him in half

an-hour!" 

" I go, to ttoH him; but,. Maria, after that 

you must see him no more.'' 

" Go, Evelyn, you distract me I" 

As soon as Evelyn was gone, Maria .ftung 

herself into Isabel's arms, and sobbed wildly; 

then recovering, and still leaning on her friend, 

she said-

" Isabel, you do . not apeak ! I know your 

thoughts~ You wish for an explanation : you 

shall have it. Ungenerous Henry I to betray 

me to so fondly-beloved a brother! Isabel, 

listen to me ! This is the last time we shall see 

each other, perhaps. Yes, Isabel, I must tear 

myself from my father, brother, friend I But I 

shall be recompensed, and in the arms of my 

Henry I shall find perfect happiness I" 

She paused, and then continued:-
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" Still you do not answer me,-still you do 

not understand me Isabel, I have sacrificed 

what lhe world falsely calls honour and virtue. 

You start! Yes, Isabel, it is true. To-morrow's 

sun will see me quit this place with the man 

I love-the God I worship !" 

" Maria ! Oh, Maria, my dearest friend! is 

it possible you have thus sacrificed everything 

to the villain who betrays you? How could 

you grieve thus the tenderest of fathers- the 

best of brothers? Oh, come with me to your 

father's feet, and I will implore your pardon !" 

"No, Isabel! My doom is sealed. I have 

sworn to follow Henry through fire and water I 

With him I must live and die." 

"But yo11r father? what will your father 

say, when he hears that the daughter of his 

heart bas gone to live with the murderer of his 

son?" 
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" Stop, Isabel, I entreat you ! Say no more ! 

I cannot meet my father's anguish, Isabell 

I d~ the duel ! Medwyn has never yet 

missed his man! I must spt>ak to him. Poor 

Evelyn! I would not have you cut off in' the 

flower of your days ! Mark me, Isabell I was 

not born to tread the same path as most of our 

injured aex. No: my spirit is too high to 

grovel on in decency and virtue. Religion 

I despise. The world will soon be too enlight

ened to dread an after-life : nor will it then 

require us women to sacrifice all earthly bliss 

for an imaginary heaven ! The only power 

I adore is Love; and him I adore in Medwyn. 

And I have sworn by all that you hold sacrro

but which I despise,-1 have sworn to follow 

him, and live with him, and die with him, and 

for him. Isabel, I have said enough. I see 

how shocked you are. My dearest, best-loved 
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friend ! the companion of my infancy, the friend 

of my riper years I farewell. We shall meet no 

more ! I go to be happy with him I adorf',

there to find that blias which flies wedded Jove : 

88 Pope says:-

• Lon, free u air, al mght of htunan liea, 
Spreada hia light .mg., and in a moment flie-..' 

You, my dear girl, will meet the destiny that 

awaits most girla of your beauty and shining 

parts. You will marry, and expl'rieonce some 

days of happiness, and many of trouble and vexa

tion ; but you will be 88hamed to notiCE' your 

poor Maria, 88 the mistress of the man of her 

heart." 

" Yes, Maria, my heart will ache for you ; 

but whilst the shameless mistress of Medwyo, I 

may not know you. But the day may come 

when he, and all the world, cast you ofF-when, 

ashamed of your faults, you know not where to 

hide your head. Then, Maria, try your friend, 
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penitent and humble, fty to her; and, though all 

reject you in the day of distress, she will pity 

and comfort you !" 

The friends ftung themselves into each other's 

arms and wept. 

" Oh, Isabel," sobbed Maria, " you will com

fort my father, when his daughter is gone ; and, 

should anything happen to Evelyn, you will 

watch bim,-you will close his dying eyes,

you will soften his last moments,-you will be a 

better sister to him than I have been. Will 

you not promise this ?'' 

"I s•ear it solemnly!" exclaimed Isabel. 

'' Oh, Maria," she continued, "with such feel

ings as yo~rs, who could go wrong?'' 

" Hark r• interrupted Maria, as starting from 

ber friend's embrace, she exclaimed, - " No 

more of this ! I bear my Henry's voice. He 

must not think that I have wept : he must not 

VOL. III. I 



170 TBB PEliiALB I'RBBMASOMI. 

see me thus: again he whistles; be grows impa

tieat," she added, aa a low shrill whistle was 

heard : " Adieu, my Isabel, I may not stay ; it 

would auger him, -dearest, beat of friends, fare.. 

well." 

As she uttered these words, babel slipped 

an emerald ring on Maria's finger, and aaid, 

" when I aee that, I shall ~her my promiae. 

Adieu.'' Maria pressed one more kias on the pale 

cheek of her friend, and shaking her long black 

trt'Sie& into a little more order, stepped forwards 

with so proud and unmoved a look, that label 

waa aatonished that all traces of her l"t'CE'Dl emo

tiqn should so soon have vanished. Maria was 

speedily out of sight, and l~&bel N>turned home, 

where we will leave her for the present, to JOllow 

her friend. 

Maria found Medwy11leaning over a gate, his 

arms crossed, and hia eyts on the ground. Sbe 
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approached him, and touching him gently, aaid, 

" Henry ! why have you betrayed her who 

adored yon ?" 

" Pardon ! dear Maria, pardon-!" ~claimed 

Medwyn; "but I was intoxicated ! I knew not 

what I said.'' 

" Oh, do not meet Evelyn,-he is my brother, 

he lovea me fondly. Yes, Henry, promise 

me not to harm him ; for your sake I have 

sacrificed everything I cannot you then do this 

for me?" 

" What, Maria ! sacrifice my honour? No, 

never. I would sooner sacrifice that love, which 

I prize above all earthly blessings. My own 

Maria, do not ask it. Are we not the same 1 

Yon love me still 7" 

" Love you I oh, Henry, yes,'' whispered 

Maria, as abe leant her bead on bis abouJder; 

Ii 
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" but what must we do ? Will you fight Eve

lyn ? Surely not !" 

" I must, my love ; we meet at five to-mor

row lxohind the church ; near it my gig will 

wait. To.night I will bring a dress to your 

window,-disguise yourself, and join me at the 

- gig. Now, go home, I have business.., 

Maria went away,-" there she goes, as lovely 

as credulous," thought Medwyn. " Ha ! ha ! 

ha !'' 

Isabel, as we have said, returned home. She 

had scarcely entered her bed-room, when the 

gay good-humoured Georgina, starting up, ex

claimed-" Oh, you are come at last ! I have 

such good news for you !-But, Isabel, what is 

the matter with you, my dear girl 7,. enquired 

sh«:-., on perceiving the palen(>SS of her sister, 

whose recent agitation had deprived her cheeks 

of their bloom • 

.. 
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Isabel sat down and related her interview 

with Maria. 

" Now, my dear girl," said Georgina, " I uu

dentand your conduct always with Maria ; yon 

were trying to tum her from such ideas. How 

like the friend of Edmond Darwin ! How like 

yourself, incomparable Isabel r Bat now," con· 

tinued the ch~rfal girl, ''listen to my news, it 

will put yon in spirits, for it is a tale or wonder. 

Come, rest yonnelf." She placed her sister on a 

sofa, and leaning over it, and playing with her 

hair, she said, "Now for it, Isabel,-I am going 

to marry." 

" When did yon make up your mind to 

that?" said Isabel, smiling. 

" Nay, yon do not undentand me ; somebody 

has offered to me to-day, Guess who." 

" Indeed, my dear Georgy, you must tell nw ; 

for I cannot imagine who has been here."' 
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" Mr. Hamilton, then." 

" Mr. Hamilton ! when did he come?'' said 

Isabel, bounding from oft' the sofi'&. " Where is 

he? which of them r· 
" Nay, do not be frightened, sister mine; I 

have not been poaching out of my own pre

serves. It is Charles, not your St. James; and 

as to where he is, St. Nicholas knows as well as 

I do." 

" Did he write, then ?" 

" No; he came ' in proprit persona.• All were 

out but me, and then he tendered me his band ; 

but, to say the truth, though I accx>pted him, it 

was not what I expected; for whether he was 

stiff, or not, after his ride, I do not know-but 

certainly he did not go on bis knees.'' 

" That was a pity. But what did you arrange, 

and when will this aifair take place?" 

"Soon, I hope, for I hate procrastination; but 
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be will come over to-morrow, and aettle all ; and 

if we marry, he willleaYe his regiment." 

"Well, my dear 01!orgy, I wilh you joy. 

But this is rather a audden proceeding; you 

have not known each other two months!' 

" So much the better; I was in a hurry to be 

married, you know. Here is a farewell couplet 

to our Donetahire beaux:-

• Now, Rochester, Campbell, and Cornwall, to you,
And to Camberwell abo, alo111, long adieu I' 

Oh, my dear girl, you know bow fond I am of 

laughing ; I could hardly help laughing in 

Charles's face. I was so glad, and so nervous, 

and so happy, that I did not know what I was 

doing." 

'' Well, Georgy, you are a funny girl. I 

think the old gipsy said true, when she told you 

love would never trouble you, and that your fact-

would never lose its smiles." 
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" Oh, I shall never forget the day when we 

had our fortunes told at charming Seaforth. 

We had just passed by Campbell's orchard

dear, pensive, melancholy Campbell-and we 

had met him, and the gay, dashing Mr. Roch~ 

ter, arm-in-arm. Oh, I can never forget it!" 

" What ! still sighing for Seaforth friends, 

and 'auld lang syne,' even when about to become 

a bride." 

" Yes I the prophecy is nearly fulfilled. I 

have crossed the seas, I have returned safe, I 

have felt a slight touch of 'the magic of a 

name,' and now-now I am at the 'oomble' of my 

wishes ; and I only wish you were as lucky 

88 me." 

" Every dog bas his day, 88 I have often told 

you, Georgy, when you were afraid your day 

would not come. Now go down stairs, and say 

I have too bad a head-ache to appear." 
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That night passed without much sleep for the 

anxious and feverish Isabel. The first thing 

she heard from her maid was, that Major East

court's servant had been to borrow a hone, 

to ride for a doctor ; that young Eastcourt was 

wounded; and that Maria was missing. Isabel, 

remembering her promise, instantly acquaintEd 

Mr. Mervyn of her wish to go and ofFer her 

servicea to Evelyn. Her pony was ordered, 

which she only used for short country rides, 

and in a few minutes she found herself in Evelyn's 

bed-room, or rather in the parlour, now con

verted into his bed-room. Evelyn was stretched 

on a couch; his father, plunged in the bitterest 

grief, lt'&oing over him : but, on Isabel's en

trance,- he rose, and, taking her hands, said-

" Miss Montgomery, for Heaven's sake tell 

me where my dear girl is. Why does she not 

come to her brother ?" 

18 
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Isabel shook her head in silence ; and he 

continued:-

" Ah, you do not know. But did you come 

to Set' her ?' 

"No, sir. I heard that your daughter was 

missing,-tbat Evelyn was wounded ; and I 

came to ofFer my services to the brother of my 

friend." 

" Ah ! Evelyn, my son, the pride of my age', 

to be thus cut off!" exclaimed the old man, 

rushing out of the room. 

"Surely, sir," said Isabel to the surgeon, who 

stood by; "surely Mr. Evelyn's wound is not 

dangerous?'' 

" Yes, Isabel," murmured Evelyn, " it il 

dangero~ though perhaps not mortal. But, 

Isabel, wbt>re is my aiste-r? Where is Maria 1 

I know she concealed nothing from you." 

" Maria,"-said Isabel, taking his exteodrd 
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hand; " Maria," -and she turned away her 

head,-" is gone !" 

" Mr. Davis," said Evelyn to the surgeon, 

"leave me for a few minutes: I will not speak 

much." 

The surgeon obeyed, and with the servants 

left the room. 

"Now, Isabel, dear Isabel f-ob, let me call 

you so,-wbere is Maria? where is she gone? 

Did that villain speak truth ?" 

" Yes, Evelyn, he did. You knew not Maria. 

Mr. Medwyn had gained her heart-bad 

uprooted every religious principle, merely for 

his own base purposes ; and now Maria has fted 

with him." 

" Villain that be is !.. exclaimed Evelyn, 

" thus to betray my sister. But, Isabel, Maria 

herself bas given me the deepest wound. 

Medwyn-Medwyn may have hurt the body; 
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but Maria has plunged a dagger into my heart ! 

Oh, do not tell my father! it would bring his 

grey hairs to the grave I Better he should rest 

in ignorance of her crimes. And yc1u, Isabel,

you whom I have secretly adored ;-nay, blush 

not; do not withdraw your band, I can do you 

no harm, dying as I am : it will be my only 

happiness to be watched by you-for you to 

close these eoyes. Ob, will you not do it ? will 

you not, for Maria's sake? and bear to her my 

forgiveness ?" 

" Oh, Evelyn !" exclaimed Isabel, " do not 

talk thus: dear Evelyn, do not talk of dying !" 

" Dear. Evelyn ! Would to Heaven, Isabel, 

that I was dear to you I Do you love me, 

Isabel r• 
"Yes, as a brother,-tbe b~other of my 

friend." 

" And no more ?" 
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" No : Evelyn must be no more to Isabel." 

" Her talents, her bt'auty were never meant 

'to blush unst>en' with Evelyn; why, then, 

should I Jive? to see you the bride of another I 

to know that you could not be mine ! Oh, wel

come, death ! to take me, from such misery, to 

my God." 

Evelyn fell back exhausted. Isabel sprang to 

his side: sh~ would have rung the bell ; but he 

still held her hand, and pressed it to his ht>art. 

She called ; the surgeon re-entered, and forbade 

conversation, or the wound might prove mortal. 

Evelyn promised not to speak, so that Isabel 

might sit by him ; which she did till evening, 

when the carriage was llf'nt to bring her home. 

The next morning found Isabel again at 

Knowles Cottage. Evelyn's wound had taken 

an ill appearance, and he was not expected to 

live over forty-eight boon. Isabel wept at these 
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tidings. To see one so young and good, sink

ing patiently to the grave, generally :affects the 

bystanders. But Evelyn was perfectly resigned; 

and his only earthly thoughts were,· for hia 

father, and for that unworthy sister, whose con

duct had brought him to an untimely grave. 

The day passed in an almost complete silence; 

but when Isabel took leave of him, he took her 

passive hand, and, pressing it to his lips, said,-

" Isabel, we meet no more ! I feel these 

boon to be my last !-each minute brings me 

nearer to my God ! Oh r let me now thank .. 
you for all your kindness to me and to my sister ! 

Ob, Isabe-l r should you hereafter meet her, you 

will surely be kind to her ;-you will not let her 

perish, both body and soul. And my father,

my dear father,-you will comfort him for the 

1088 of his children !'' 

He ceased epeaking; and Isabel, bending 
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over him with a sister's fondness, impresaed one 

kiss on his pale, feverish forehead, and then left 

the room. Next morning he was dead! 

We will now return to Georgina's affiUrs, 

which had been settled to her satisfaction. It 

was now August, .and she was to be married in 

September. The Montgomeries now spent 

most of their time together. Attached as they 

were, they felt that their separation would be a 

painful one : they therefore wished to see as 

much as possible of each other. But the time 

soon passed, and the day was very near at hand ; 

visitors were expected, and all in a bustle ;

when who should appear but Edmund Darwin. 

And Isabel finding ht>r sister happily engaged 

with her intended, flew to request him to make 

Spring Vale his residence for a few days, and 

then proposed a abort ride with him. But 
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Darwin would rather walk ; 10 Isabel agreed-co 

aecompany him on a pony. 

,_ How is Miss Napier?'' said she, as soon as 

they were out in the lanes alone. 

., Indeed, Isabel," said Darwin, " I came 

here purpoaely to speak about her. I love yon, 

Isabel, as a kind, sincere friend and sister, 

whom I may trust with a secret. Louisa Napier 

I have long loved, and she returns my afFection. 

You know I am as yet too young for the 

church; my father is poor,-I need not blush 

to say it : ao, wi\hout preferment, how could I 

marry her, to entail certain poverty on her I 

love? But this is not all : Louisa would wait 

till I procured a curacy; but her uncle, who 

says that her beauty merits a higher match than 

the poor aoo of a beneJiceless c:lergyman, will 

not hear of it, and forbids her seeing or writing 

to me." 
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" And does your father know it?'' inquired 

Isabel. 

" He does; and at tint persuaded me t.o give 

he up, but I could not. So he says no more

nay, encourages me in it. But you know Louisa, 

and could not you contrive to take her lettel'B, 

and poet tht>m for me ?" 

" I will, 1 will, dear Edmund I and more, you 

shall incloee your letters to me, and I will give 

them to her. Should anything happen, I, my

self, will acquaint you. Oh, Edmund, I wish 

I bad interest, and fifty benefices should be 

yours!" 

" And, now, Isabel, I cannot accept your in

vitation for to-night, for I have an engagemP-nt 

with Louisa this evening, and perhaps it may be 

the last." 

" Beware-beware, Edmund, of indulging in 

too many moon-light meetings! Remember 
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poor Evelyn Eastcourt and his sister-think of 

them! 

She led the way to the garden-wall, and 

showing him a newly-erected grave-stone, conti

nued,-" There, Edmund I there lies Evelyn 

Eastcourt, who lost his life in a duel, brought 

on by his sister, who had indulged in moonlight 

meetings with an officer : be sure, Edmund, 

that your's have not such a termination ;"-and 

she fixed her bright eyes upon him, but Ed

mund replied softly,-" No, Isabel! you may 

rely on my honour ! I am no villain I Sooner 

would I murder myself' than injure one hair of 

my angel Louisa's head." 

'' I believe you, Edmund ! · I believe you !" 

she exclaimed. " I oniy said it to warn you. 

But you will forgive your friend, your sister, 

will you not ?" said she, placing her arm on his 

shoulder. 



TBB FEMALE 'fREBMASON!I. 187 

" Forgive you, dear Isabel ! for what? You 

have not even offended me ! No, Isabel, your 

kindness will never fade from my memory; and 

Louisa and I--" 

At this instant a carriage and four horses 

whirled round a sharp corner, and discovered to 

Isabel, James Hamilton. Her confusion may be 

easily imagined f She hoped at nrst to escape 

his notice, but a glance from James's eye showed 

that she was recognized ; and, in fact, he thought 

she had never looked so handsome,-her face, 

crimsoned with blushes, was shaded by a large 

straw-hat, and her riding habit displayed fully 

the elegance of her form; but the carriage whirled 

on, and he was soon out of sight.· 

Edmund now took his leave ; and Isabel, 

taking a short cut, arrived at home, dressed, and 

taking her fancy-work, had time to seat hel'Bt'lf 
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in the parlour, which was unoccupied, before his 

arrival. 

What was Hamilton's surprise to find Isabel 

there, when he was sure he had seen her two 

miles off, leaning familiarly on a handsome 

youth. 

However, they entered into conversation, dis

cussed the state of the weather, et cetera, when 

Hamilton said,-" How forge-tful I am I I should 

have congratulated you on your sistt"r's ap

proaching nuptials ; but, really I was so sur· 

prised to see you, for I thought I had passed yon 

on the road." 

H Indeed r how odd ' .Are you sure you were 

not right?'' 

'' I must say I am rather puzzled ; but, at the 

time, I certainly thought it was you." 

" I have certainly been out, and have not long 

returned." 
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"Were you at the church-yard with a-a-a 

young gentleman?" 

" Yes, I was; and I saw a carriage and four, 

but did not know it to be yours." But Isabel's 

looks contradicted her tongue ; her looks be

trayed that she had recognized him. 

"The gentleman was your brother, I suppose? 

I have been told that your brother was hand

some, but I had fancied that be was fair." 

" So ht> is. This gentleman is a neighbour of 

ours ; he is my brother~ greateSt friend. But 

really, Mr. Hamilton, you should condole with 

me on my sister's quitting me-not congratulate 

me on her marriage." 

" Oh, no, Mi88 Montgomery, I beg your par

don. . But marriage is the point to which the 

wishes of most young ladies turn ; and even had 

not your sister been the cause of yoqr separa-

• 
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tion, by marrying, it is very likely you yourself 

might have been--.'' 

He-re the 'tete-a-tete, • which was getting rather 

embarrassing, from the thoughts of each party, 

was broken by the entr.mce ·of the lovers. 

The day before the wedding arrived, Geor

gina and her sister were closeted in their sitting

room, upstairs ; Mrs. Mervyn was also in her 

room; Mr. Mervyn, and the youngt-r Mr. 

Hamilton, were gone to look at the horses, with 

some other gentlemen; and James remained 

alone in the drawing-room, stretched in an easy 

chair, with a romance open before him; but he 

did not read. His thoughts were far from his 

book; he was meditaiing; Isabel occupied his 

mind; he thought that he should like to marry, 

and that he never saw any one he liked better. 

He could not say he loved her, far less could he 

say he was indifFerent to her. He bad almost 

• 
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come to the resolution of proposing, when the 

door opened, and a gentleman was ushered in. 

He started in confusion, for one glance had 

auured him that it was the youth he bad seen 

with Isabel; he pretended not to notice him, 

and seemed buried in his book. Edmund loi

tered about the room, looked out of the window, 

came back, sat down, took up a book, began to' 

read, and at last addressed Mr. Hamilton:-

"Pray, Sir I I beg your pardon for inter

rupting you ; but can you tell me where Miss 

Montgomery is ?" 

"No, sir ;-I cannot exactly say ;-but I 

believe she is invisible this morning, as she is 

with her sister." 

Hamilton then recommenced reading ; and 

after a little time, Edmund, wearied with wait

ing, rang the bell. A servant answered. 

" Is Miss Montgomery at home?'' 
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"Yea, sir." 

" Where is she ?" 

" Up in her' boudoir,' sir." 

"Will you let her know that Mr. Darwin 

wishes to see her ?'" 

The servant retired; and in a few minutes be 

returned with a message, desiring Edmund to 

walk up. Edmund waited no longer, but ran 

up atairs, and was aoon admitted to a private 

audience; but the business which was transacted 

was not divulged by either sister: and, on quit

ting their chamber, he descended to the drawing

room, whic;h still contained none but James. 

'fhe two gentlemen entered by degrees into 

conversation. 

" Have you long known the Misses Montgo

mery ?'' inquired Hamilton. 

" Yes; I have known them some years." 

" You seem a very intimate friend. I doubt 
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if they would have admitted me into their bou

doir." 

'' Oh !" said Edmund, smiling, " perhaps 

you never tried. I have known them theee 

ten yeal'!l. Their brother was my greatest friend, 

and many days have I passed in the society of 

Isabel Montgomery.'' 

''Did not her sister, then, share your friend

ship?' 

·" Yes ; to a dt-gree. I love them both as my 

sisters; but Isabel's high spirit and lively mao

nen were a greater charm to me than her siatu•s 

modest good-nature; and, besidt'B, since her re

turn from abroad, Isabel has shown me great 

kindness.•• 

" Indeed, Mr. Darwin, you seem a happy 

man. The love of such a beautiful creature as 

Isabel must make you eo. I shall Ct>rtainly soon 

expect to bear of your union." 

'YOLo III. K 

a 
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"Ofthat, sir, you never will hear. Had I 

not been previously engaged, I might have loved 

Miss Montgomt"ry; but, even then, Isabel de

serves a better fortune-a higher match than 

me. I shall sooner hear of your union than 

mine, I imagine." 

"And from what reasons?'' 

''From a slight discovery I made, that Isa

bel's heart was no more her own. So I imagined, 

that with a handsome, young, and fashionable 

gentleman in the house, it might be gone his 

way. So now, sir, do not imagine me a rival, 

but rather a friend to both parties, who would 

rejoice in your union." 

" Indeed, Mr. Darwin, your thoughts run 

very fast; I can hardly understand thE-m." 

" So I thought ;-but really, Mr. Hamilton, I 

beg you pardon for speaking so freely. I re

member I am a stranger to you ; I had forgotten 
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that;" and, 80 saying, Edmund took up a book, 

and wandered into the garden. 

" What a atrange youth that is !'' thought 

James. "Quite an original! Well, I wiU be 

friends with him for the sake of Isabel-that 

beautiful creature, as be calls her. Aye, 80 she 

is,-lovely, accomplished, and an Irish girl. Is 

anything wanting to her perfection ? No; and 

surely such a girl is worthy of being the wife of 

James Hamilton ! Beloved by every one that 

knows her perfections-admired by all the world 

-can she Jove me ? Do I return her love? Ah! 

could she do so, dare I even then offer her my 

hand, with that fatal instance of Irish incon

stancy which I have experienced? But why 

not? May not she be untainted with th~ failing 

of her countrywomen ? Yes, oh yes ; Isabel 

must have a heart; and, could I gain it--and 

why should not I ? Young, handsome, rich, 

K2 
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well-born, what more could she demand? Come 

what will, I will try my luck once more with 

women. I will propose before I leave this 

houae. •• Such was the soliloquy of Hamilton, 

Fortune's spoiled child, who now, for the first 

time in his life, began to feel what it was to love. 

Tired of being alone, he arose, and wandered 

into the garden, where he was soon joined by 

Isabel. 

" Do you love flowers ?'' said she, as she 

gathered a rosebud. 

" Yea : I am very fond of them, particularly 

moaa-roses.'' 

" Will you accept this," said she, " or choose 

one out of this basket?'' and she presented him 

with a basket full, which she bad just gathered. 

" That from your hand must be sweetest,"' 

said he, as he took the one she gave him ; 

" but I must also present you with one.'' He 
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selected the prettiest he could see, and gave it 

her; then continued, " This bud will I wear all 

my life, as the gift of the most beautiful and 

sweetest of roses, and of one whose memory will 

never fade from my mind." 

Isabel blushed in confusion at this compli

ment, and her hand trembled as she took the 

rose. 

'' These are signs,'' thought he, '' of love,'' 

and the idea encouraged him. 

" Do you' like flowers in a room ?' enquired 

Isabel, after a short pause. 

" Exceedingly : they give an appearance of 

cheerfulness to the room." 

" Do you like roses or carnations best?'' 

" I can hardly tell ; I admire all flowers, 

especially those that are sweet-smelling.'' 

"When we lived in Doraetshire," said Isabel, 

a 
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and a sigh escaped at the name, " we had such 

beautiful flowers of all sorts,-lovely cactuses; 

but what I most loved, was the myrtle that 

bloomed in the open air." 

" Of all the works of Creation, I think flowers 

the most beautiful." 

" J ndeed, I do not quite think that ; much as 

I love flowers, I think God's noblest work is 

best,-our fellow-creatures." 

" I would certainly have made that exception, 

were they all half so charming as Miss Montgo

mery." 

" I was not seeking for compliments,'' said 

Isabel, with some' hauteur.' 

" Pardon me, dear Isabel," was on James's 

lips, bot he changed it to " Miss Montgomery." 

A pause ensued, at last Isabel enquired, 

" Have you seen Edmund Darwin ?" 
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" Yea; but I suppose he did not like my 

company, for he went out into the garden." 

" Perhaps you did not try to please him?' 

,. Perhaps not ; but ia he not a very singular 

young man ? he seems to be both free and 

bashful at once." 

" I can only say, that I have known him ten 

years, and that I have never met a kinder, 

better-hearted young man ; and as a child, the 

hours which I spent with him were always the 

happiest of my life." 

" Ia he not going to be married soon ? From 

something be let.fall in conversation, I imagined 

it.' 

" He, poor fellow ! no. I believe be finds 

' the course of true love never did run smooth.' 
• He is attached to a very pretty girl; but her 

friends will not hear of such a thing, as he has 

not the slightest prospect of a living. But I 
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must not talk so much on his affiUn : he would 

not like it." 

" You may depend upon it, that I will never 

mention anything you say. But do you think 

her friends would consent, if he had a living?" 

" I do not know; but I think they would." 

" And would you like to see him married ?" 

" Nothing could give me greater pleasul"f' ;-

but why do you ask?" 

" Because I ·have always imagined that ladies 

were not sincere frieuds, or that they could not 

forgive gentlemen who chanced to prefer other 

ladies to themselves." 

" Oh, but that is fiUse I What a bad opinion 

you must have of we ladies I" 

" Perhaps they have not given me reason to 

think better of them." 

" Oh, what blasphemy ! But I cannot stay 

to reason with you : I must go to my darling 
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Georgy ; this, our last day we must spend to

gether. So I leave you to make acquaintance 

with Edmund, whom I see ' la-bas.' ' Au revoir, 

mon ami.'" 

The next morning our party attended the 

bride to the altar; nor was it till the ceremony 

was ended, and Georgina found herself about 

to be separated from her sister, that her feelings 

overcame her in a ilood of tears, as she threw 

herself into Isabel's arms, and gave her a fare

well embrace. At last they separated, and 

Isabel returned to her home. 

Through the breakfast she supported herself; 

but on ascending to that room she bad shared 

with her sister, unbidden tears forced themselves 

down her cheeks. Gradually they ceased, aa 

she thought of the happiness of that sister, and 

how shortly they would meeL In the midst of 

her reverie, she was disturbed by a knock at her 

1tS 
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door : the next moment it opened, and Hamilton 

entered. 

" Ha !" exclaimed Isabel ; '' how did you 

find your way here uninvited ?" 

" 1 beg your pardon, cousin Isabel," said he, 

" (you know 1 may call you cousin now, as my 

cousin has married your sister); but, in answer 

to your question, it was Mr. Darwin, who told 

me yesterday the way up here. What a nice 

room this is !" 

"And did Mr. Darwin send you?'' said 

Isabel, proudly. "I never gave him leave to 

invite people up here." 

" No, but 1 envied him the Iibt>rty of coming 

ht>re; and he said, perhaps if I tried for it I 

might obtain it. Now, do not frown at me ... 

"I think 1 have good reason to be angry;• 

exclaimed Isabel, whose excited feelings made 

her really feel angry. 
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"Oh, Miss Montgomery, pardon me; I l't'8lly 

did not ml"&ll to ofFend you. If you knew," he 

continued, taking her hand, and prt'tllling it with 

ft>rvour to her heart; ''if you knew how dear 

you were to me, you would not be ofFended; 

bot whilst you frown at me, how can I tell you 

what I feel? Ah, now you smile again ! now 

you are once more yourself. Will you not let 

m«> tell you how I love you ?" 

"Fools must talk," said Isabel; motioning 

him, howev«>r. to place himself beside her. 

" Oh, Isabel, this is coqu..-try ; but I cannot 

think my suit is disagrt>eable to you. I Jove 

you, I adore you. You have not known me 

long ;-yet, only give me some t>ncouragement, 

and see whether I shall not merit you. You 

are silent; what am I to think?'' 

"Did you wish me to speak?" 

" Yes, let me know my doom. You have not 
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known me long, perhaps not long eoough to feel 

Jove; but at least promise to Jet me leek this 

han<i. What is your answer?" 

" That if you think you de&erve it, you may 

obtain my heart in time." 

" That is all I ask. Give me but a few 

months to .shew my love, and my sense of your 

kindness. I may then conaider you aa mine. Is 

it not so, my beloved?'' 

"Even so. And do you Jearn from me to 

use your power aa well as I have done." 

" And, till I have deserved you, will you not 

grant me a free entrance here?'' 

" With pleasurf", on one condition. That 

nothing seen or said here is to be reported ; not 

even what hc>s passed this morning, on any 

account. You must be silent till you have de

served me." 

" Ah, my own Isabel, that is hard; to love 

you aa I do, and yet appear aa usual." 
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" Never mind, you must submit. But is it 

not time for us to join oar friends ?" 

"And can you wish me to leave you so 

soon." 

" Wish it ! oh no ! But they might suspect 

something, and, for the present, I wish to avoid 

that." 

" But you will let me be alone with you, 

sometimes." 

" Oh, yea, sometimes, but not always ; t~ 

morrow, perhaps. But now, pray leave me for 

a few minutes, and then I will rejoin you in the 

garden." 

" Adieu, then, my bE>st beloved, for the pre

sent I'' Hamilton pressed Isabel's hand to his 

lips, and left the room. 

Isabel threw herself into her 'bergere,' and 

pressed . her hand to her forehead. " How 

foolish he must think me !" she exclaimed : 
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"how could I be so silly in such a moment? 

· I know not. But that is past. His heart is 

mine, and I am hia,-yf'B, his for ever ! Now 

will I try him, if he deserves me. I think he 

understands me. It is active, not passive worth, 

that must win me." 

Isabel remained a few more moments; then, 

quitting her room, was soon mixing with ht"r 

friends, the admired of every ont". 

Isabel was still at her toilet, when some of 

the party arrived. Amongst them was one of 

her greatt"st friends, Mrs. V-- : with hf'r 

she brought a young man, who was introduced 

to l<,anny; and then, perceiving Hamilton, 

dirt>etly walked up to him, whilst " What ! you 

here ?' and " I never expeet.ed to St"e you !" 

E'Scaped from their lips. 

" I came down to-day on a visit to V--," 

continued the young &trangf'r. 
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"And I," replied Hamilton, "have been 

staying for my cousin's wedding." 

" Ah,-yes, I heard this was a wedding ball. 

How long do you stay ?" 

"I do not know,-a week or a fortnight." 

"·So long as that? And who is your attrac

tion? I do not see any one here particularly 

pretty." 

" No, not at present ; but I will show you 

a beauty presently." 

At this instant Isabel entered the room, look

ing the model of female beauty and perfection. 

"There I" ~ntinued Hamilton; "there is 

my attraction. Is she not lovely ?" 

" Hem I" said the stranger ; " it strikes me 

I have seen that face before. What is the name? 

One never hears the name in an introduction/' 

"She is Miss Montgomery, cousin to Mr. 

Mervyn." 
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" Montgomt>ry I Ah, now I remember,

! saw them in Dorsetshire. I thought I recog

nized the face. But this is the younger,

deucedly improved to be sure. But where is 

the eldest ?" 

" It is her that my cousin has married. But 

did you know them ?'' 

" Know them ? No,-yes,-that is, by sight. 

Two years ago we spent the summer in Dor

aetshire, and I saw them there; uncommon wild 

girls they were !" 

" Wild, were they ? How so ?'' 

"Oh, I do not know. They rode and drovt>, 

and swam, and leaped a horse, and rowt'd 

a boat, as wt>ll as any man ; and they were 

as fond of admiration as-as yourself; but they 

were fine girla I" 

" I was not at all aware that they posaesaed 

such numerous accompliabments," said Hamilton, 



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 209 

with a smile; " but I assure you, that, at pre

sent, you could not find a more lady-like girl." 

" Oh, very likely; ' wild colts-' You know 

the proverb." 

He stopped short, for Isabel, who had now 

made the round of the room, glanced her dark 

laughing eye towards Hamilton ; her glance 

met his, and the blood rushed to her cheeks, as, 

in the stranger, she recognized MordaunL 

Dancing commenced, and Hamilton came to 

claim her hand, and gay and happy they went 

down the country-dance; a quadrille succeeded, 

still Hamilton was her partner ; the first waltz, 

still it was Hamilton. But, before the second 

waltz, Mrs. V-- and Mordaunt approached. 

Mol"daunt was introduced and engaged for that 

dance, for Mordaunt could only dance a French 

waltz, and Mrs. V -- bad told him that Isabel 

could dance it also. Mordaunt was determined 
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not to lose time, so, at the first pause, he dashed 

into conversation, of Spring Vale, and thence 

into Dorsetshire. Isabel was delighted to recall 

those times, and they laughed heartily over the 

vulgarity of the inhabitants. The third waltz 

still found MordauQt engaged to Isabel. Hamil

ton approached, and asked her to waltz with 

him. 

" Oh," exclaimed Isabel, " do you think I 

will dance with you, now-that I have such a de

lightful French waltzer?'' This was said with 

gaiety, but it burt Hamilton ; and, turning 

away, be went into the next room. The next 

instant Isabel was sorry for having vexed bim,

she wished to decline dancing, but she could 

not,-ahe danced, but her gaiety was gone; and 

when the dance was over, she returned silently 

to her seat. Mordaunt was engaged for the 

next, and soon she was joined by Mrs. V -. 
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" You look fatigued,. my dear girl," said she, 

kindly ; " and this room is bot; come with me 

into the nt"xt." Isabel took her arm, and they 

went into the card·room. " I do not wonder 

at your being tired, you must have had so much 

to do ro.day," continued Mrs. V--. " But 

you must soon become one of us, and then you 

will not feel the loss of your sister so greatly. 

I am sure you miss her." 

" Poor Georgina I yes, indeed, I do miss her ! 

A hundred times ro.nigbt have I caught myself 

looking for her.'' 

" Ab, yes I more reason for your marrying: 

but who, of all the people here, do you prefer?

Mr. Mordaunt, Mr. G--, Mr. N--? what! 

that ll6ucy negative shak~of·the.hE'ad to all ? 

Well, then, Mr. Hamilton?'' (this brought a 

blush). "Ab, I see you understand the' magic 

of a name.'" 
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" Indeed, it is a name I have no particular 

reason to like." 

" Oh! for shame! Mr. Hamilton, I want to 

persuade Isabel that she ought to marry, but 

she says she never will.'' 

'' Ladies seldom know their own minds," was 

tht- quiet and sarcastic reply. 

!' Oh," returned Isabel, "you would not bave 

me quit the 
' Free inooceace of life, 

For the dull glory of a rirtuou wife.'" 

" Oh, if you quote Pope, I am no match for 

you, as I seldom read him; but Mr. Hamilton, 

I dare say, can afl8ttler you." 

" Oh, you would convert me into a charming 

wife, ' sans doute' -like yourself, one you know, 

' Who ne'er aoawen till her hub&Dd coob, 
Or if ahe rulea him, oenr ahowa ahe rulea; 

Charma by accepting, by aubmittiog na:r-o 

Yet hu her humour moat when abe obeJL' '' 

''You saucy girl!. Mr. Hamilton, will you 
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not defend us married ladies ? I am sure Isabel 

did not always think thus!'' 

" Indeed, madam, I bad rather not interfere 

in the case; but you know what Miss Mont

gomery's favourite author, Pope, says-

• There are, 'tia true, who tell another tale, 
That single ladies envy tol&ik they rail.'" 

Hamilton now moved off to the card-table ; 

but not before he aaw a tear start to the eyes of 

Isabel; and her heightened colour, as she turned 

away, showed that his remarks, at least, hurt as 

much as her own. 

Isabel rejoined the dancers, but her heart waa 

no longer light; she felt that something had 

vexed Hamilton-she feared that it was herself, 

and it was with pleasure that she saw the guests 

depart ; but not before she had promised to visit 

Mrs. V --. Previous to Mordaunt's depar

ture, Isabel retired to her room ; and, ponder

ing on the events of the day, she fell aslt>ep. 
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Isabel descended next morning to a late break

fast ; Hamilton was tht-re. She was prepared 

to me-et him with her joyous smilt-, but his cold 

air cut her to the heart, as he said, " Good morn

ing, Miss Montgomery." Isabel could have 

wept, but she commanded her feelings. " Per

haps,'' thought she, "he has repented of what be 

said yt"Sterday. Perhaps Mordaunt has preju- · 

diced him; or else, why should be be so cold? 

' N'importe ;' if be is 'frondeur,' I will be 

' hauteur.'" 

Such were Isabel's cogitations, which were 

disturbed by Fanny's asking her how she meant 

to spend the day. 

" Why, if you do not want the carriage, I in

tended to call ~n Miss Napier." 

" Oh, certainly you may: I have a slight head

ache, and shall remain at home."' As William 

was already gone out, lsaht>l hoped that Hamil-
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ton would accompany her. But, to her disap

pointment, when the carriage came round, his 

splendid hone was also brought to the door. 

He banded her into the carriagP, however, with 

a slight apology for not accompanying ht>r, on 

account of his engagt>ment to see his friend 

Mordaunt. 

Isabel's drive was a dull one ; but she per

suaded Miss Napier to spend a few days with 

her. Darwin was gone to collPge, and Louisa 

was delighted to pass some time with a friend be 

valuedsohighly. Louisa was an affE'ctionate,good

tempered, retiring girl, but she was not a compa

nion for Isabel; and the latter, therefore, rPjoict'd 

when she beard from Hamilton that Mordaunt 

bad left the neighbourhood. Hamilton nevpr 

sought her society, he rather avoided ht>r, and 

still maintained an air of marked coldness. Isa

bel maintained an air of ' hauteur;' but in her 
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heart, she could have knelt to ask his pardon : 

so prompted her Irish heart, but her English 

pride forbade it. 

Isabel announced hf'r intention of conduct

ing Miss Napier home, and then going on to 

Mrs. V--'s for a short stay. To her surprise, 

Hamilton declared, that, as business called him 

away, be must also leave his kind hosts on that 

same day. Isabel took leave of him with un

feigned regret, and thought that his manners 

had more of thE'ir former kindness. 

As ht-r carriage drove away, Hamilton threw 

himself into his own. 

" Farewell, Isabel I" thought he ; " best, 

loveliest of thy sex, farewell for ever !" 

Thf'n came a torrent ofreftl'Ctions. "Why did 

she ever listen to me, why afterwards cut me? Ah, 

Isabel ! thou, too, art like the rt'St of thy coun

trywomen-changeable, inconstant. Fool that 
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I was, to hope to find love in an Irish heart I 

And can that modesty be all put on? Can she 

be, what Mordaunt says, wild at the heart? 

Ah, woman, thou art a problem ! henceforward 

I have done with thee.'' 

Isabel's reflections were not of a more pleasant 

nature. But, for the first part of their drive, 

Louisa and she had enough to say. Louisa had 

that day received a letter from her Edmund, 

overflowing, as all lovers' letters are, with ex

pressions of love and tenderness, and Isabel now 

held in her hand an answer to it from the timid 

girl. Bot Isabel did wrong in encouraging an 

underhand correspondence. The warmth of her 

heart had prompted her to oblige her earliest 

friend ; but, on cooler l'E'flection, she saw it was 

wrong, and determined that these first letters 

should be the last. Isabel found herself gladly 

welcomed by her friend Mrs. V -, and, during 

VOL. IJI, L 



the fortnight .be apeet ~tb her, abe eontriYed 

to pus her time pl~ ; biUi it 1fp 011 her 

return home that abe miaeed Balnilcbb. Where

eYe~' abe weot, 10melbins recaJLad him to bel' 

mind. She thought of bill pro&.ed love-his 

ooldneea. The tboaght wu paiaful, yet lhe 

loved it. Her co118ins were pug to Leaming

ton· for a change, and Isabel aecoropanied them. 

She was delighted wi~ tbe ,Iue. Tbe month 

of November &ell-in eold and fogy; but the 

pieties commenced, and Isabel thought, " If 

Hamikon were here, ~ow happy I lhould be f" 

and, at if to oblige her, llarlillton did come. 

By cbaDce he celled-they were fl"PDD bome; but 

in one of their morning dritree t.hey met; again 

hw bow, and cold "~ mor.Wg, Mils Mout

~ry !'' struck like ice on Isabel'• •..-m heart; 

bnt she felt that it waa partially her own fault, 

tlaerefore she reto.lved to think of it no more. 
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They met at a ball. He never aaked her 110 

dance-neYer apoke to her. "Alaa I'' thought 

she, nest morning, " why waa I so muCh of a 

coquette? I wnight have been his ; but now all 

is over. Iaabel and HaiDilton must be no more 

to each other !" 

f; In the midst of tbeae reflections a eervant 

brought her two !etten; one was from Geor

gina- the other from Kennedy. Georgina 

was in Dublin; but, after Christmas, her hOI

band meant to take a house in London, and 

then they hoped to see their dear Isabel again. 

"I have diseoverad." continued Georgina, 

"JAIIK'tl'e liule 'amourPtte' here. You know it 

wu Cbules 6nt hinted something of it. He wu 

very •uch attached to Miaa D--, a pretty 

girl, the daughter of a clergyman. She received 

his llttentions, and encouraged him, hllt at the 

lUIIe time waa receiving attentions from another 

Lj 
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gentleman, ·of larger fortune. At last James 

proposed, and she required time to consider of iL 

Now, it came to pass, that tht> nt>xt day the otht>r 

suitor proposed. She aCCE'pted him directly, 

and of course cut James; so he came flying to 

England, like a mad dog. However, you eee 

that it was only a 'fantaisie.' '' 

"YE"B, dear Georgy," exclaimed Isabel, "we 

will soon part no more,-now I have your house 

for a home I will never marry; but I must 

carry Arthur's letter to the Shiels, for I promised 

to show them the next." 

Miss Mary and Miss Becky Shiel were distant 

relations of Arthur's father. Isabel equipped 

herst'lf, and St"t out. She arrived at the door, 

and was ushered into the drawing-room; whilst 

ascending, she was told by the servant, that 

Mr. Harry, and his lady, and little girl, were 

also there. lsabt"l entered the room, and seeing 

a gentleman looking out of the window, little 
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doubted that it was him, and therefore exclaimed, 

" Ab, cousin Harry, are you come at last?'' 

The blood rushed to her cheeks, and she stood 

in the utmost confusion, for on turning round 

at her step, the gentleman presented not the 

features of her cousin, but those of Hamilton. 

"Miu Montgomery!"-" Mr. Hamilton!" they 

mutually exclaimed. 

Hamilton looked embarrassed, so did Isabel. 

She felt choking, but she stifled her e.motion_s, 

and took the chair he ofFered her. A mo_ 

mentary silence ensued, when Hamilton made 

an effort to say something about the gaieties; 

Isabel replied, and again they were silent. In 

a few minutes Major Shiel entered the room; 

it was with difficulty Isabel recognized, in the 

sun-burnt person before her, he who had twelve 

years before quitted England in the prime of 

life; though scarcely eight-and-twenty, Major 



SheiJ.•t once jet-blaek loeb were tinged with 

grey. 

• h it poeaible, • laid he to habel, "that you 

can be my little favourite Isabel ? Why, it 

aeems but yftlterday, that I WJed to danee you 

on my knee,-a child of three years old! how 

time does pass I What an old man I must be 

growing, Isabel, hey ?" 

Before Isabel could reply, Miss Becky and 

Mary entered, exclaiming, " Ah ! Mr. Hamil

ton,-Miss Montgomery :-well, I declare I am 

sorry to have kept you waiting,-very flfOrry. 

Oh, label, you have a letter from Arthur, I 

suppoae ; how is our dear boy ?-well, I am 

sure, by your look." 

" Yes, thank Heaven I be is well ; llDd I hope 

he will join us soon. He has arrived . at Ply

mouth, and he is so happy,-he has been pro

moted. He says flfOme peNOn must have exerted 
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their inftueoce very mueh fbr him, but who it ia 

he cannot imagine, llol' can I." Bat Isabel gave 

a glance towards Hamilton, t;hat -.ery much 

belied her tongue. 

" So, Georgina is manied I" said the ·Major. 

" Is she happy ?'' 

" Happy? Oh, yes. How could she be 

otherwise ? I had a letter from her this morn

ing, full of nothing else:-' Charles does this, 

and Charles does thaL' " 

" I had the pleasure of seeing your sister 

when I was in Dublin," observed Hamilton : 

" I nner saw any one look eo happy as my 

cousin." 

" ' Comme de raison,' " replied the Major; 

" they have not been married long enough to 

have any disagreements. Do you not miss your 

sister?" 

"Oh, yes, inlleed I do, every hour of the day. 



~ aasure you I often do wrong only from want 

of her couuel. I do. not know bow it ia, but 

I feel so unsupported." 

" Ah, well, you must follow her example, 

Iaabel." 

" Not 1," said Isabel, turning acarleL 

"Ah, yes, you must; must ibe not, Mr. 

Hamilton?" 

" Indeed it will be Mi88 Montgomery's fault, 

I should imagine, if abe does noL" 

" Cruel Hamilton r• thought Isabt-1. 

"Isabel, dear!" said Miss Becky, "Henry has 

not beard you sing. We have got a new piano; 

do, therefore, favour u~ Take ofF your bonnet, 

d.-!" 

" That is right," said Harry, with a sigh, as 

the took ofF her bonneL " How like you are 

to your mother, Isabel !" 

A tear started to Isabel's eye; and again the 
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Major sighed, for in his boyish days he ha4 

been the ardent lover of the young widow. 

" What shall I sing ?" 

"Ob, those pretty words you sang yesterday." 

Isabel then sang simply, but with great 

feeling-

"And eaullt tllou bid my heart foqret, what once it loved ao 
well f" 

Isabel felt it. As she sung, every word 

seemed to come from her heart. When it was 

finished, she started from the piano, and, tying 

on her bonnet, took leave. 

Hamilton also rose ; and bt>fore she was half

way down th«.> street, he joined her. 

" Miss Montgomery, your sister «.>ntrusted 
I 

me with a small packet for yon: I promised to 

deliver it myself, therefore I did not l«.>ave it, 

wben I heard you w«.>re not at home." 

" Oh, thank you. I am sorry you should 

have troubled yourself." 



" No trouble at alL Surely Miss Moot

gomery knows that, i»r her ak.e, I would llDt 

think anything trouhlf.." 

Iaabel'a eyes were on lhe ground, for abe felt 

his ardent gaze; and they proceeded sile-ntly, till 

they reached Isabel's home. 

" Will yo• not come in ?" enquired abe. 

" Yea, I think I will, to see your cousins. 

But can I do anything for you 1 1 leave this 

to-morrow." 

~ Nothing, I thank you. Tell your mistmB 

that Mr. Hamilton is here," added abe to the 

aenanL 

"Here is your aiater'a parcel. But you are 

sure you have no message to any fril"nd i-Mr. 

Darwin, or Mr. Mordaunt r' 

" None at all, I thank you," said Isabe-l, half 

oftlonded. " But, as I bear Fanny, you will 
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permit me to 1rithdraw, to look at my sister's 

packet.'' 

Hamilton retumed her bow in ailence. 

" Wbat does he mean? , was Isabel' a 

thought, as abe locked the bed-room door, and 

threw henelf on the bed. " Now tor dear 

Georgy's packet !-let 111 aep," The packet was 

opened, JUJd out came a lettt>r ; nest., several 

little articles of jewellery. " ' Quoi de plus? " 

said Isabel, as she unfolded another case. " Ha ! 

Georgy's miniature!- and very like dear 

Georgy I And this I suppoae is Cbarlea;-but 

no! heavens! what does Georgy mean?- it is 

Hamilton's! Ah ! I suppoee, as I never told 

her of our ' fracas,' abe supposes everything 

right ;-but how kind this is of her!" 

Isabel had, indeed, never told her eiater of 

her ' fracas :'-she·· kaew that it would make 

Georgy unhappy. If things came round again, 
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abe thought it would give her pleasure to bear 

it ; and if not, it was better she should be 

ignorant that thE-y bad ever gone so far. " Make 

baste and marry, deer Isabel,'' aid the latter; 

~ you cannot think bow happy we married 

women are!" 

" Another letter !'' exclaimed leabel, as she 

ate alone in the drawing-room;-" wbo is this 

from ? A double let~r :-what ! from Dar

win ?'' It ran as follows :-

"Dear lsabel,-1 know your goodoe&B too 

well, to make any excuses for this liberty. The 

enclosure I send you is from your former friend, 

Maria. Medwyn is married, and has forsaken 

her. She seems truly repentant of her folly. 

Poor girl ! I pity her. She is destitute of every

thing, and her father is on his death-bed. I 

am in. haste; therefore, adieu." 

. Maria's letter waa aa follows :-
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'' Oh, Isabell if such a wretch as I dare to 
address you as her frit'nd, I would tell you 

all my misfortunes. Alas f too late I see my 

wretchedness I It is not the loss of him I 

lovt'd, that I lament ;-it is that of my friends, 

my father, my brother I My father is ill ;-I 

would fty to him: but, alas! I have not the 

means r On my knees I implore you to givt> 

me something. God will repay you. I can but 

bless you.'' 

" Such is the consequence of guilt !" sighed 

Isabel. " Poor Maria ! I have not much to 

give her; yet what I have, she shall have 

directly." Isabel opened her dt'Sk, and took 

out a ten-pound bank note. " This she shall 

have!'' .-\nd she sate down, and answered the 

letters. Tears fell from her eyes, as she begged 

Maria to accept of the trifle she offered her. 

Just as she had enclosed this letter in the one 
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·to Edmund, and aealed it, the 4oor opened, and 

Mr. Hamilton was announced. lsabt-1 atarted 

with surprise, as be entered the room. 

" Do I disturb you ?'' said he; " I hope not." 

"Not at all, I aasure you." 

" I could not help stopping to aee if you had 

any command& to-day.'' 

'' I think I told you I had none." 

"Yes, bul atill I thought I would call. You 

have a letter, I aee; do let me deliver it; I 

should be 80 happy. Pray, Miaa Montgomery, 

let me take it." 

" Certainly, if it would give you 80 much 

pleasure. It ia to Mr. Darwin," aaid Isabel, 

blushing ; " it ia ou buaineas." 

" Thank you for giving it to me. I am 80 

happy to be of service to you ; and, though 80 

willing, it is but little I can do. I cannot now 

stay; but when we next meet, I hope we alw.ll 
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see more of each other, and know each other 

better than we seem to do now. Adieu." 

Isabel f&Wtly wished him a good journey. 

He took her offcn;ed hand, and, pressing it &o 

hill lips, withdrew. 

Chriat.mu was soon approaching, and Isabel 

~d her co01ina returned to Spring Vale. Dar

win had also returned from collEge, and came 

over to spend a day with his only friend. 

"Have you heard since of Maria Eaatcourt ?" 

aaid Isabel, as th•y walked. 

" Only that she got safe to her father's." 

" And was he expected to live?'' 

" 1 fear not. Poor Maria! I never saw any 

one more heartily repentant. That villain Mt'd

wyn misled her terrihly.-Let us go this way, 

Isabel, through the church-yard. It is nearest, 

-unless you are afraid of ghosts.'' 
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" I afraid I But did you ever see oue ?" 

'' No, I cannot say I did. Havt> you?'" 

" No ; but I used to think I saw fairies, as a 

child, when I used to look out of the window at 

nighL I used to fancy the tope of the tn!'e& 

were fairies, and I could distinguish whole regi

menta of foot and hor&e. But, bless me, Ed

mund, who baa done this r' and Isabel pointed 

to young Eastcourt's grave, on which was placed 

a marble urn, surrounded by a railing. " I do 

not know," was the reply; "but let us go and 

look at it,-let us read the inscription :-'Sacred 

to the memory of EvPlyn Eastcourt; whose 

exemplary piety, and many virtues, caused him 

to be loved during his life, and deeply regretted 

at his death.' " 

" Who can have done this ?" said Isabel, after 

a few minutes passed in silence. "I cannot 
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think, unless his father; but no, it could not be 

him-he is too poor." 

" Poor Evelyn ! he at least rests in peaCE', and 

his remains are honoured." 

" Yes, and he deserves it ; for great was the 

good he did. Everything he had, he gave to 

the poor; he is greatly missed. How different 

is his sister I volatile and unprincipled~ It was 

she who caused his death." 

" Yes; but let us forget thaL Her present 

contrition, shows that her heart was not radically 

bad ; nor was her conduct other than could be 

expected from one in whom no religious prin

ciples were engrafted. Neglected by her father, 

and left in the company of a designing man of the 

world, what could be looked for ? Let us, who 

~a,•e enjoyed a religious education, be ready to 

pardon the faults of others, and to remember 

~at divine precept,-' Judge not, that ye be n~t 
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judged.' But I think I have sermonized a little 

too long. I am becoming the parson, too sooa ; 

10 let us go home, Isabel.'' 

"If I had a living you should have it, for 

your good sermon."' 

Isabel returned home, deeply musing on who 

it could be that had erected the monument to 

young Eastcoort,-and half suspecting Darwin 

of it, though he had denied all knowledge of 

the fact. 

Mordaunt was again staying with the V--'s; 

and as William often met him out hunting, and 

invited him home to a fiunily dinner, Isabel saw 

a great deal of him. But he was not one of 

those who improve on acquaintance. He was 

just the same the first half-hour he was ever 

after,-an incessant talker about nothing; his 

delight was to hunt all day, and dance all night; 

and as Isabel was the only young lady in the 
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neighbourhood, whom he thought worthy his 

notice, his attentions were most marked, and 

aoon gave rise to whispen. Did she dance,

he was her partner ,-did abe sitstill,-he loungEd 

beside her chair : if at the piano, be turned over 

the leaves of her music ; at the tea-table he was 

ready to give her everything i in met every 

attention in his power, markEd or tri8ing, was 

paid to IBBbel. All this our readen will think 

tended to something,-so it did; and many weeks 

had not elapsed, when Mordaunt declared his 

wish of making Isabel, Mrs. Mordaunt. But 

the impression which Hamilton had made on 

Isabel's heart, required a lon~r space to be 

effaced, and Mordaunt was refused. He would 

hardly believe his senses. That any woman could 

ever refuse him, bad never entered his head; 

and that Isabel could refuse to become Lady 
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Mordaunt at a future period was far beyond his 

conception. 

At last the time came for Isabel to join her 

aister, and Charles came to conduct her to 

London. 

" Dearest Isabel," exclaimed Georgina, when 

they met, " how happy I am to see you r how 

well you look ! I must show you to your room. 

I have auch a charming boudoir fitted up for 

you! Will you come and see it Y But, no, 

dinner is ready now, and, after dinner, we shall 

have plenty of time, and I have so much to 

say r· 
" And you are happy, dearest Georgy ?" said 

Isabel, the day after her arrival, as she and her 

sister lounged on their berg~res, on each side of 

the tire of Mra. Charles Hamilton's boudoir. 

" Happy ! yes, the happiest of the happy ! no 

one can imagine my happiness. At tint, you 
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know I did not love Charles, but be is so uni

formly kind, that now I cannot help loving him. 

Oh, how kind he ia ! he is always thinking of 

my comforts ; always fearing he does not make 

me happy enough,-so attentive, so 'preve-

nant !'" 

" Dearest Georgina, I am so glad you are 

happy!" 

" Yea, but let ua talk of your affairs. I thought 

you and Hamilton would have beton a match; 

but you never mention him in your lettel'l. I 

almost think there baa bt>en some misundel'ltand

ing between you ; and yet you tell me you bave 

refused Mordaunt. I do not undel'ltand all this. 

I am sure you have concealed something from 

me. Surely Isabel, I did not deserve that?" 

" You are right, Georgina. I believe there 

ia something. We had come to a very good un .. 

dentanding ; but- in one of my foolish fits, I said 
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something which burt his pride. He re&aliated, 

and I was offended ; since that, mere hu been 

a alight coldness on both aides." 

" And yet your refosing :Mordaont, must haw 

shown him that you were not indifferent &o 

him." 

" No f even if he knew it, which IDO&t l.Qc:ely 

he did not, it would only show that I did not 

like Mordaunt ; but I cannot help it ; it is my 

own fault, and I must take the consequences; 

only do not mention it to your husband.'' 

'' Certainly not. But, then, as James is in 

town, and he and Charles are ao intimate, we 

m01t have him sometimes to dinner, and that 

will be so awkward for you; but ' n 'importe,' in 

London, you wiD aoon find ' un plua brillant 

parti', to console you. Now, do not speak; I eee 

by your looks you are going to swear eteroal 

love to him, and that you will never love anoth«. 
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But look at me,-1 did qotlove, yet I am happy. 

Follow my nample." 

"Yes, my dear sister, but you never loved 

.-other." 

" Never mind that; this I dare say is no 

more, ' qo'une faotaiaie,' it baa not hun your 

health. Gracious heaven ! I hear Charles's voice, 

and there is James also." 

" Goodneia, what must we do 7" 

"Do come and see him; I dare say, after all, 

I shall be able to make np this little fracas." 

" Oh, no I promise never to mention iL" 

" Very well ; but come down now." 

• • • • -
" Who is your letter from, Isabel ?" eaid 

Georgina, about a fortnight after Isabel bad. 

been with her. 

" FI'ODl a lover, to be mre," said Charles. 

'' CaDJK)t you tell it is a gentleman'• hand ?" 
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" Be quiet, Charles, will you !" 

" Read it," said Isabel, giving it to her 

sister. 

" Give it me," said Charles, pretending to 

snatch it. 

" Be quiet, Charles, and do leave the room." 

"Do you wish it?'' 

"Yes, really, I should like it for a litde." 

Charles left the room, like a kind creature aa 

he wns; and Georgina said, again

" Who are these letters from ?'' 

"The one I gave you, is from Darwin; and 

the other, from poor Maria Eastcourt. Wait 

till I read you them, for they both puzzle me." 

Isabel then read as follows, beginning with 

that from Darwin:-

" DEAREST IsABEL,-You will be happy te 

hear that I have obtained tbe situation of tutor 
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to the little Marquis of W--; which you 

know is an excellent thing at present for one ao 

young as myself, besides ~ing a sure road to 

preferment. Whose influence has been exerted 

to obtain this for me,. I think I need not tell you, 

as I believe you are already acquainted with this 

circumstance. As I am going immediately to 

join my little pupil in the North, I am afraid we 

shall not meet again for aome months. I have 

heard from Maria Eastcourt: her father is dead, 

and she means to retire to the continent, and there 

pass the rest of her life. Medwyn and his lady 

are said nQt to agree very well; but I cannot 

answer for the truth of this report; though, as 

he married for money, I think it at least very 

possible. Is your sister quite well ? When 

does Arthur expect leave of absence ? I should 

like in summer to leave my little pupil for a few 

days, to see you all; perhaps I may. You see 

VOL. Ill, )( 



wieb my large haod I haYe mwly filled all my 

paper; therefore escoae my writing more, aud 

believe me your sincere friend, 

"D.&&WJN!' 

" He lft!llll to think you lmow of &hi. 

appointment.•• 

"Yes,-and it ia that whick puaJea me. 

How should I know? But here is the leUer 

from Maria, which ia ltill more puzzling: just 

listen to it. •• 

" DEABBIT I&AJtBr..-Acconting to the wish 

which you expre.ed, I am about to leave Eng

land. Pardon Bf1 disobeying your injDDdiOD 

of DOt thanking you. Thia last act of kiachw 

hM cwerwbelmed me. On my lmeea will I pny, 

f!'fer1 day, to that God who been the pnyen of 

the peni~t, to bleae you and Mr. Darwin, ;,oar 



kind agent in this aft'air. Ob, what do I not 

owe him. for having pointed out to me the way 

to repentance,-for showing me, that, sinner 

as 1 waa, I need not despair, but that Christ 

would not reject a penitent lilmer. But I will 

not any Ionge~ waste • your time. Once more, 

my friend, forgive me, your poor Maria, and 

may God blesa you t Adieu.'• 

" There ia certainly something 'fery singular 

in this!" 

" Yes. I will tell you what I wiJl do, ..... 

I wiJl write to Darwin, and encloee thie letter, 

requesting him to explain it.'' 

• Yes; I think you cannot do better.'' 

"Well, I will go, and write directly." 

"Stop just to tell me this :-Hu a certain 

person said anything ?" 
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" Not a word; but I sometimes think that 

he looks." 

" Looks r looks how?'' 

"Nay, I will not tell you what I mean. Good 

bye! I am io a hurry to write this letter." 

" I declare I think yon will marry this Ed

mund at last." 

" Well, I do not know. I might go farther, 

and fare worse ; bey ?'' 

" I wish you would do something, so get off 

to your room directly." 

" Well, now I do not feel inclined to go. I 

was just going to say that little Louisa Napier 

is a nice little girl, but not the sort to please me. 

She knows nothing of the world, she loves every 

one, and thinks Edmund perfection." 

" So much the better, if she marry him." 

" Yea. Apropos, this . is a good thing fOI' 
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him ; bot I hear Charles whistling, 'for want of 

thought,' outside, ao I will take myself oJF. 

' Addio, mia cara aorella.' " 

Isabel anxiously awaited the day on which 

abe could receiYe Darwin's anawer. At last it 

arri•ed. Georgina had gone to drive with her 

huabmd; but Isabel, whoee curiosity was greatly 

excited, sat awaiting it in her own boudoir. 

Some penon knocked at her door-it was her 

maid-who deli.-ered the long-expected letter. 

k was hastily opened, and still more hastily 

read. 

" What !" exclai~ abe, u she finished; "is 

it pollible that I eould not have known Hamil· 

ton J ia it pouible that I can have forfeited the 

Jo.-e of this man ! It is Hamilton who obtained 

Arthur's promotion; Hamilton who raised the 

monument to Evelyn ; Hamilton who bas given 

Maria a pension; Hamilton who obtained the 

Mi 
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aituation for Darwin ; and for what has he done 

all this? To please me, Darwin seems to insi

nuate. No ! that cannot be ; and yet I think 

he did. Ob, what a fool was I ! But Darwin 

says that he knows all,-he knows the cause of 

our misunderstanding. He knows that he loves 

me, and that it remains with me to make it up. 

. But how? by an apology ? No I never can I 

ask pardon for that foolish word ; it was folly

coquetry-nonsense. But never can I stoop to 

make the first advances ; pride forbid it ! What 

must I do then ? Seeing him every day, knowing 

his worth, as I now do, bow can I drive his image 

from my heart ? And yet it must be done ; for 

never shall it be said that I idly threw away his 

love, and then stooped to seek it ~~eaain. No, 

never!" 

Hours had passed unheeded by Isabel, wbibt 
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these tumultuous thoughts racked her brain. 

The clock struck six ; she started as a knock 

came to the door, and dinner was announced. 

She knew that there was a small party to dinnt>r 

that day, so she told the servant to say, that she 

was sorry her head ached too much to allow her 

to appear; and then, retnming into her room, 

established herself by the fire. 

" Where is your sister, my love?" said Charles 

to his lady. 

" She bas just sent to say that she was aot 

quite well." 

" Is not Miss Montgomery well?" inquired 

Hamilton ; " I hope she has not been sitting up 

too late.'' 

" Oh, I do not think it is much. Isabel has 

been reading and writing letters all day. I 

dare say, by the time you gentlemen have done 
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yoar wioe, she will join aa ;-particoluly if you, 

Mr. Hamilton, lelld to ask for a little mnsic.'' 

" Indeed, Georgin~,. said her h118band, 

" mutic would moat likely increase a h~ • 

" So I think; aod I would not wish to eli. 

tl'aiS Miss Montgomery on any account. So I 

will not ask for maaic now, but wait till IOIDe 

other day." 

' " ' Oh, comme VOUB voulez r but let us Dot 

.keep the dinner waiting any longer, since label 

will not come." 

Georgina quitted her party for a few minute~, 

to aee her sister, before going to the Opera. 

,. Dear Isabel, you are Dot well," .id she; 

" how feverish your hand is ! I wish I could 

1tay with you. I read the letter you sent me, 

and I know what you must feel; but I can also 

..are you that Hamilton loftS yon. I •• it 
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plainly to-day at dinner ; he was quite melan

choly. My darling Isabel! bow well you look 

with your hair ' a la Madonne.' " Whilst 

Georgina spoke, she had been amusing herself 

with twisting her sister's hair into a thousand 

shapes, and had at last fixed it ' a 1a Madonne.' 

" But I must leave you, dear Isabel ! I will 

order my own maid to bring up your supper, 

and you may be quite comfortable in your 

' berg~re,' with a fine fire, and the last publica

tion in the way of a romance ;-and that, I re

collect, was what you and I always considered the 

height of happiness at Spring Vale." 

When Georgina left the room, Isabel did in

deed wheel her sofa, or lounge, or whatever may 

be the fashionable word for it, to the fire, and 

take the romance, which professed to be '' a 

tale of deep intereilt," in ht>r band: but gra

dually her thoughts wandered back to Hamil-



160 

ton; and if she aiflbed, it was mr henelt; mel 

not for the heroine. A knock came at the 

door : " Come in," said abe, thinking it wu the 

servant. The door opened gently, and abut 

behind the penon who entered. Her b.ck ,.. 

to the door, and abe did not tum till &be talt 

her band touched by another. She awted; 

and raising her eyes, met &boee of Hamiltoo. 

In an instant abe Will on her feet, and exclaimed, 

" Hamiltoo, is this right ?-is thia kind?'' 

" It ia ! it ia J" ..id Hamilton. " Liaten to 

me, label. Why abould we remain any longer 

in ignorance of each other' a aentimentl? Why 

are We any more to beba•e with this cooiDftl? 

Let ua come to an undantanding. You blow 

how I adore you : only tell me, do I no& deserve 

you ? I may have been huty i-1 •• 10, ill 

taking offeace where none was meant. I be

lieved you to be playing with my feelings, whilat 
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you loTed another, and I wished not to stand in 

your way. But I adored you, and 1 tried to 

driTe your image from my thoughts ; but it 

haunted me; and when we met at Leamington, 

one word, one look of enceuragement, would 

baTe brought me to your feeL Isabel, do you 

recollect yon told me to dese"e you? I may 

net do so,-but I hue tried. Tell me if I haTe 

suoceeded ?" 

" Oh yes, oh yes, Hamilton ! I know all your 

gooclnea, and my own folly ! It is I who do 

not deserve you !" exclaimed Isabe-l, burying 

her face in her bande. 

" Say not ao, my o'Wll Isabel !'" said James, 

seizing her hand, and pressing it to his lipa. 

" You mOlt not distrell8 yourself. We are both 

to blame in this affair-! in particular; but J 

have your forgiTenftl, and all will be well. 
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Look at me, and give me one of your own sweet 

smiles, my dearest Isabell and we shall be so 

happy !'' and, encircling he-r waist with his arm, 

Hamilton impressed a kiss upon her ruby lips. 

" We-re you not at the Opera?" asked Isabel, 

after a few minutes had elapsed in silence. 

" No. When I hmrd you would not be of 

the party, I professro my intention of going to 

the study to write businl'SS letters. I think your 

sister understood my meaning, she looked at me 

so archly. Oh, Isabel, I will make you happier 

even then she is I" 

'' And who was your letter to?" 

" To Darwin. Dearest Isabel, what a sincere 

friend he is! Had it not been for him, you 

would aever have been mine-I should never 

have known you." 

" He is the best man in the world !" exe~ 

the happy Isabel. 
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"He is. But remember, repeating that too 

often may make me jealoua.'' 

" Can you be jealoue 7" 

" Ia there a man who could bear to share the 

love of one like you with another t" 

" Yea ; I know one ttho can, and one who 

must." 

" Who ia he 'f' 

'' Yourself; for you would be the very fint to 

upbraid me with ingratitude, if I did not love 

my earliest friend." 

cc I should, perhape. But how ia your head 

now, Isabel r• 
' 1 Well-quite welt.'' 

" Confess, then, that it was nt>ver otherwiee, 

and that it was only to avoid my hated eompany 

you feigned it.'' 

'' You art> partly right, I believt>." 

'' I knew so. Yea, Isabel, from the moment I 

VOJ_. 111. N 
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heard it, I divined the cause, and determined on 

speaking to you, which, thanks to the connivance 

of your sister and Mlle. Agatha, I effected. And 

now let me repeat your own question-' Is it 

kind-is it right ?' " 

" Yes, I reply, it is; for now we are come to 

an understanding, and now my heart is happy:• 

" Then, farewell for the present, dearest 

Isabell The party will soon be returned, and 

my letter is still unwritten." 

• • • • 
Arthur Kennedy soon arrived, to assist at the 

nuptials of his sister. Isabel was married in the 

pretM-nce of a few chosen friends ; and, it is said, 

that on being rallied by Mrs. V--, on her 

change of sentiments, and twitted with the fol

lowing extTact from Pope,-

" Oh, quit not the free innocence of life, 

For the dull glory of a virtuou1 wife!".:.... 
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she replied by another quotation,-

" Honour and shame rrom no condition riae; 

Act well your part,-there all the honour lies!" 

But to return to our tale (which, by the bye~ 

is now near a conclusion), Isabel and Hamilton 

lived happily together; and if Isabel was not 

happier than he1· sister, she was quite as happy. 

Edmund Darwin obtained a valuable living, 

and married his dear Louisa, who eloped with 

him to Gretna Green, for fear of experiencing 

a refusal from his friends. We cannot attempt 

to excuse this unclergyman·like and unlady-like 

act ; but certain it is, that she did not mak ea 

worse wife, or he a worse husband, for it. 

Captain Medwyn had not been married s1x 

months when his lady le_ft him, and he himllt'lf 

fell in a duel with tht> favoured lover; whilst 

Maria Eastcout·t, his unfortunate victim, soon 
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followed him to the gnpe, her constitution baring 

given way to her remone. 

We have now brought our tale to a close, and 

muet beg to take lea•e of our readens. 

'fHE END. 

("~ atCHAaM, PaUrTaa, )00, ft. MAR11li'R LAWa. 


