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CHAPTER T

It 1s not difficult to account for the
appearance of Lord Delamore m Mr
Graham’s room  Sleep, when most
courted, 1s sometimes most reluctant to
obey the summons; and, though op-
pressed with fatigue, 1t was n vamn that
Lord Delamore attempted to close his
eyes He had flung himself on his bed,
but became restless and uneasy ; every
nose startled him, and at length he be-
came so decidedly gwake, m spite of his
efforts to steep his senses i forgetful-
ness, that he could no longer remam
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passed, which, had he known 1t, would
probably have brought all his faults and
sorrows to a final close

A violent ringing at the house-bell,
and voices in the yard, aroused I.ord
Delamore, who hastuy raismg Caroline
from the giound, cartied her past the
wondermg Mrs Evans, whom he met
upon the stairs, tq the Joom he had
lately quitted, Where, placing her on
the bed, he summoned her maid to her
assistance, and himself returned to Gra-
ham’s room, where Mr A — and Ro-
beirts, Mr Graham’s valet, (for 1t was they
who had arrived,) already were Gra-
ham was just begmning to revive, and
loohed w'ldly round the room, as if in
search of some one else Doctor A—
spon proaounced (which excited no sur-
prise In Lord Delamorc), that he had a
great deal mote fever than in the morn-
ing, and that unless the most decisive
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measures were adopted, he would not
answer for the consequences He pro-
posed watching him himself the remain-
der of the might, and, asabsolute quiet
was necessary, he requested that no one
else should be 1n the room but Roberts

This proposition was extremely agree-
able to ILord Delamore, who availed
himself of 1t instantly, ordering candles,
pen, mmk, and paper, to be carried 1nto
the sitting-room which Caroline had oc-
cupied the former part of the evening,
and where he determined to pass thc
night To escape a certamn mquisitive
glance of Mrs Evans at this arrange-
ment, he took the trouble of informing
her that he had letters of importance
to write, which must be finished before
the morning

Vamty was the prevailling foible in
Lord Delamore’s character Educated at
home, without any companions of his

c 2



28 THL WIIL

own age, without any competitor, and
with a thousand qualities, personal and
mental, to excite admiration, 1idohzed
by his parents, flattered and loved by
all around, fiom his eaihest years he
considered himself supcrior to the rest
of the world Happily, though vain, he
was good-natured , and had sense and
feeling, which prevented his becoming
an entire victim to feelings of self-impor-
tance Still his good qualities did not
prevent his feelings from having occa-
sional ascendancy over his mind The
world, which in most cases does so much
for ~characters of his stamp, could do
nothing for him, but increase the evil,
for the world flattered and caressed him
as much as his own farmly  His talents
and personal advantages excited admi-
1ation, and confirmed Lord Delamore’s
opmion of his own superiority,—a fact
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which required neither confirmation nor
denial

In truth, his vamty was not of an
offensive kind, it rendered him neither
ostentatious nor ambitious, he was re-
served, and somewhat even mn youth
austere, but free m those days from
harshness or illiberahty Nothing but
vanity could have induced him to marry
Caroline, so highly did he ratc his own
supertority, that he was convinced, mn
the simphicity of his heart, that the being
has wife was quite honour and happmess
sufficient to compensate for the absence
of what 1s usually, i the common run of
bfe, considered a requisite in the outset
of a matiimonial career,—love 'Fhe dis-
covery, therefore, of Caroline’s mdiffer-
ence was cruelly wounding to his self-
love, and, to do him justice, to better
feelings also but this was nothing to the
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mortification he experienced m reflect-
g on Graham’s conduct His grief at
his friend’s behaviour almost amounted
to despair To be decerved 1n him whom
he had thought worthy of making lis
most beloved fiiend,—fro.» whom he ne-
ver concealed a thought,—whom he con-
sidered, next to himself, the most per-
fect bemng in existence,—to whose cen-
sure alone he would histen,—whose praise
alone he desired to obtain,—for the wel-
fare of whom he would have sacrificed
his own,—and this man had stolen from
him the affections of his wife, had pro-
fited by the mtimacy which his friend-
hip allowed, to view with lawless eyes
one whom every honourable and vir-
tuous tie forbade him to think of

* Oh, Heaven!” exclaamed Lord De-
lamore, *“ to what crimes mught not their
passion have led them?”—and, n the
torture of his héart, he wept bitterly
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His proud, unbending spirit was sub-
dued Had Caroline seen his anguish,
she might have pardoned all his neglect
and coldness, and had the spirt of re-
venge actuated her conduct, she might
have been satisfied with Iis present
humiliation

The distress of Lord Delamore excited
the notice of Mrs Evans, who occupied
the room adjoining, and who, somewhat
astonished at his sitting up all might,
and at Lady Delamore’s fainting-fit and
wild expressions 1 Mr Giahain’s 100m,
had her curiosity so much aroused, as,
in hopes of discovering a little more of
the private polhitics of the fammly whom
chance had made her inmates, to venture
on enterig the apaitment to which Lord
Delamore had retired Ile started up
on Mrs Evans’s entrance, demanding,
angrily, what she wanted

“ I beg pardon, my Lord, I thought
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you might be 1ll, hearing you groan so
piteously —shall I call her Ladyship?
though, to be sure, she 1s but poorly
herself, and 1n no state to be disturbed
And poor Mr Graham too '—Oh, dea1 '
oh, dear'! what a house of sorrow our’s
1s”—and Mrs Evans tried to squeeze
out a tear fiom the corner of her black
eyes, to appease the wrathful glances
which flashed from Lord Delamore at
her intrusion

“ Leave the room, if this 1s all you
have to say,” said he mn a voice of
thunder

“ Oh' my Lord, be gentle, I beg,
remember, poor Mr Graham 1s close by,
and may be disturbed by your voice ”

“Curse Mr Graham'’ exclaimed Lord
Delamore

Mrs Evans started backwards Could
she have heard aright?® The gentle,
smooth-tongued Lord Delamore had
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actually uttered a malcdiction aganst
the icomparable Mr Graham  Lord
Delamore did not seem m a humou,
however, to 1ecall his words, and Mrs
Evans, after awaiting a few minutes for
them to be explamned, thought it best
to quit the room for fear of having
the same anathema pronounced against
herself

The next moining, at an early hour,
the following note was put into Caio-

hne’s hands —

“ Unintentionally I discoveired tlus
night what no evadence but that of my
own senses could have made me give a
shadow of credit to, but having disco-
vered the secret, our meeting agam 1<
mmpossible  As the last request I shall
probably ever make you, you will oblige
me by returning mstantly to Highwood,
wheie, from myself or a third person, T

Ch
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shall again trouble you with a letter I
have given orders for the carrage to be
m readiness

Dr1 AMORE ”

Caroline had no «lternative but to
obey this chilling epistle With slow
and trembling steps she attended the
announcement which speedily followed,
of the carriage bemng at the door No
onc appearcd but Mrs Kvans to take
leave, and Caroline, hastily retuining
her paiting compliments, was conveyed
quickly away fiom a house contaimng
her enraged husband and dymng lover

The anxiety Lady Delamore felt at the
state of Mr Graham, 1n some measure
diverted her mind from her own parti-
cular grief, and she thought less of the
discovery Lord Declamore had made,
than of the loss or dange1 of her friend
When however, she descended at High-
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wood, and saw the gapmg servants won-
dering around, and heard the little boy
inquire for his father, the change mn her
situation since the day before, and the
possible consequences which might en-
sue, flashed upon her mind, she snatch-
ed her boy to her heart, and, rushing
into the nearest room, covered him with
caresses, whilst she secretly prayed, that
however Lord Delamore mght wvisit
upon her her indiscretions, he would not
crush her to the earth by separating her
from her child

Elhot, who was of a tender dispo-
sition, seemg his mother weep, was
moved to sorrow also, and throwing his
arms round her neck, concealed his face
on her shoulder, which he moistened
with lus tears This sympathy m her
darling child was more than Caroline’s
nerves could bear she pressed him in
her arms, and almost screamed with ter-
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ror when the door was opened, as she
thought 1t might be some one from Lord
Delamore comc to tear her chld from
her It was the nurse,an old and faithful
servant, who came to offer her advice and
assistance, hearmg her lady had returned
home unwell Caroline had need of ten-
derness and care, she had not closed her
eyes the preceding mght, and her head
ached violently She readily consented
to go to bed, and having swallowed a
composing draught, sunk mto forget-
fulness of all her cares

Several days elapsed, but no tidings
1eached Iady Delamore from her lord,
nor of Mr Graham was any account
brought The last, she flattcied herself,
was a favowmable sign, for had he been
worse, she 1magmed the report would
have reached some of the servants, who
would not fail to mmpart therr know-
ledge to her With regard to T.ord
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Delamore, she did not know what to
think or hope --mn all ways her situa-
tion seemed dostitute of any [future
comfort  The éclat of a separation,
which she felt Lord Delamoie might
demand, was sickening to her fechings —
to be the talk of the woild, and have
all the 1dle and whispering and won-
dering gossips commenting upon her
concerns, was torture, and, worse than
all, she dreaded the malicious reports
which would be with industry circu-
lated, and which she had no biother or
relation to contradict But was 1t not
worse, or as bad, to live on with Lord
Delamore, who, always indifferent, had
now an excuse for being harsh, and
whose esteem would be exchanged for
contempt ® The happiest lot she hoped
for was to be allowed to remamn in re-
tirement, under the plea of bad health,
where she might weep over her woes,
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and cherish the memory of Graham, as
one amongst the many whom she should
never see agamn

About ten days after her return home,
chance directcd Caroline and her youth-
ful companion’s fools*teps to that very
spot on which she had first beheld Gra-
ham, ifter she arrived at Highwood—
the lawn before the Parsonage at
Bianches Most foraably did the whole
scene 1ecur to her mind—his looks, his
air, s smile, were all present to her
magmation, she gazed on the turf
which the dancers had trod, as i1f 1n ex-
pectation that agam the music would
resound, again the laugh would echo
on the gieen Alas' all was mute and
mournful as the grave! The windows
of the Parsonage were partly closed,
and an unusual silence and desertion
pervaded the scene A feeling ot deep
sorrow crept over Caroline’s mind,
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which was most painfully increased by
the deep tolling of the bell, which
suddenly broke on the awful stillness
of all aiound

“ Mamma,” said Elhot, 1unning to-
wards his mother, from whom he had
wandered a shoit distance, “let us go
home, Ido not like the tolling of the bell,
and all the people 1n black are ciowding
out of the church, do you know, I am
sure to-day 1s the day of the funeial ”

“ What funcral ®” mqured Caro-
Iine, whilst a thought of horror darted
thiough her mind

« Oh, the funeral,” answeied the child
“ Some of ow servants are gone to 1t,
and nurse said she should like to go also,
only as you were so sad, she did not
wish to trouble you by asking your
leave  But Mrs Wught, and Mary
and John are gone, and Stephen, at the
lodge, saw 1t pass, and all Mr Graham’s
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beautiful carmages following, and he
said ”

“ Enough, enough, my darling boy,”
exclaimed Caroline, gasping for bieath,
“let us begonc, let us fly, any thing
to escape that honibic bell” She did
not weep, but felt as 1f suffocating , and
when she gamed her own door, sunk
senseless on the threshold The screams
of Elliot brought the servants to her
aid, she wasconveyed to bed, and medi-
cal advice was sent for from the nearest
town

At a late hour Mr Andrews, a httle,
gossiping, talkative apothecary, arrnived
He was a kind of privileged fetcher
and carrier of news from house to house
m the neighbourhood, by which means
he gamed as many patients as by his
medical skill At this moment, though
he did not doubt the fact of Lady De-
lamore’s 1llness, which the servants had
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any thing but extenuated, yet when
he entered her apartment, he was much
more 1ntent upon describing the cere-
mony which had just taken place at
Branches, than inquiring to ILady
Delamore’s case

“ I beg pardon, my Lady, a thousand
times I hope my attendance was not
required instantaneously , I came the n-
stant I received the message from your
servant, which would have been sooner
had I been at home—but I was absent
I was obliged to attend the funeral at
Branches—so I hope your Ladyship will
excuse my bemng late —1t was a very
grand ceremony, I assure you”

Caroline sighed fiom the very bottom
of he1 heart, and tuined her head on the
pillow to conceal her tears M1 Andrews
continued —“Mr Graham knew her lady-
ship’s taste, and, to be sure, considering
the fine fortune she brought him, he was
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right to give her a fine mnterment 1if she
had ordered 1t herself, 1t could not have
been more to her satisfaction—so many
plumes and ”

“ Good Heaven " exclaimed Caroline,
starting up and terrupting the asto-
nished Mr Andrews * What are you
speaking of >—whose interment do you
mean ?”

« Bless me, my Lady, Lady Julana’s,
to be sure”

“ Lady Juliana’s " screamed Caroline,
sinking back on her pillow , < 1s she dead
as well as Mr Graham ?”

Mr Andrews shook his head “ My
Lady, you are not well indeed, your
thoughts wander, your memory 1s not
perfect, your 1deas are somewhat con-
fused we must compose you—a flut-
tering pualse indeed —Mr Graham dead'
Poor gentleman ' he 15 recovered —Well,
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you must keep your bed, I shall send
some composing draughts ”

“Send any thing,” exclaimed Caro-
lime, “ but first tell me about poor Lady
Julhiana 1 had never heard of her illness,
much less of her death—how did 1t
occur ?”

Mr Andrews, highly pleased to have
a story to relate, waited not to be asked
a second time, and eagerly opened his
budget of mtelligence

“ Her ladyship, Lady Juliana, was a
lady who liked her own way, and accord-
ingly preferred the attendance of a Lon-
don accoucheu, totally ignorant of her
constitution, to mine, who had ever with
safety brought her through very dufficult
labours

“The journey, 1t may be presumed,
heated her blood, added to which, she
went to the play the next might, the
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weather was hot, and the house was
crowded On her retuin home she was
seized with the pans of child-birth a
month before her time, and either (with
deference I speak) through the 1gnorance
of her physician, or from her inflamma-
tory habit, a fever ensued shortly after
the birth of a still-boin child, which
brought her to the grave i four-and-
twenty houts Mr Graham was sent
for express the moment her ladyship
was taken 1ll, and at the immment peril
of lus life rcached London All was
however then over, and, for a day or
two, Mr Graham seemed likely to fol-
low he however 15 now better, though
looking shockingly—so pale and sad
His attendig the funcral was thought
mmprudent, and aftex 1t was over, Roberts
got him tosec me He requires care and
attention, and so I told hum, but he did
not seem much to heed me, for he would
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not change his purpose of gomg off to-
night back to London, though why he
would not stay and get a comfortable
night’s repose 1 his own comfortable
bed, I cannot 1imagine ”

Mr Andrews ceased Caroline could
not answer him—surprise, astonishment,
and something of pleasure, kept her
silent — she remained lost 1 thought,
and almost unmindful of the presence
of any one else until aroused by Mr
Andrews’ taking leave When he was
gone, and Caroline alone, her ideas be-
came more collected Lord Delamore,
—poor Lady Julana’s untimely end,—
her own forlorn state,—all vanmished from
her mind to give place to the feeling of
Jjoy and gratitude, which the knowledge
that Graham hved nspired



46 THL WIFE

CHAPTER III

Mgr ANDRCWS was just beginning
to view Mr Graham’s case n a more
favomable light, and to pronounce that
he had been more alarmed than the
symptegs of the accident justified,
when the account of Lady Juhanas
danger armved, and M1 Graham’s deter-
mination, 1 consequence, to proceed to
London, made him agam entertain the
most serious apprehensions They were
vaimn Mr Graham departed, and con-
tinued to amend 1n spite of the vailous
drawbacks which 1t might be 1magined
would have prevented 1t
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Lord Delamore was no longer at the
mn when Mr Graham left that asylum
He had ridden out, as if for a morning
ride, early that day , but on reachingthe
nearest post-town, he had thrown him-
self into a postchaise and departed no
one knew whither, leaving his groom to
return with the information to Mrs
Evans, a handsome remuneration for
her rtrouble, and dnections to his ser-
vants to remamn where they were till
tarther onders Much matter to ponder
over, did the events of two days give
Mrs Evans, and if the reports which
soon aftetwards were crculated with
regaid to Lord and Lady Delamoe,
and Mr Graham, could have been traced
to the spot from whence they rose, they
might have been hunted down to the
tea-table of an obscure landlady in an
obscure village

As the destination of Lord Delamore
1s not meant to be a mystery, 1t may be
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proper here to mention, that the end of
his journey placed him at the door of the
Reverend Mr Villiers, by marriage his
maternal uncle, a clergyman residing 1n
Devonshire, and the only person Lord
Delamore determined to consult on the
line of conduct he should adopt towards
Caroline

Of all men hving, Mr Vilhers was
the least calculated for an adviser upon
such a subject From his profession and
tastes he had never lived much mn the
world It 1s not, however, the faitling of
age to be diffident 1n counsel, and poor
Caroline, consequently, met with but
httle lemty from a man who saw no me-
dium betwixt indiscretion and vice, and
who viewed the world with the jaun-
diced eye with which even the most vir-
tuous and well intentioned —and Mr Vil-
hers was truly so—will, when bent down
by sickness and age, regard mankind
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Lord Delamore reached Mr Villiers’s
m an uncertain mood, wavering between
resentment and pity, undecided whether
to yield to the impulse of compassion,
and consequent forgiveness of a being
who, deprived of his support, would
stand m the world without relative or
tie, or to listen to the dictates only of
anger, and abandon her, who in heart
bad abandoned him Ile quitted Mr
Villiers, determined on the latter line of
conduct

Caroline recerved a letter drawn up
with legal precision, which decided her
futme fate No word of kindness soft-
ened the itelligence that she and her
husband were to pait, ceremonious, cold
and decided, was the character of the
letter which, 1n some measure, released
her from the marriage vow An mcome
of four thousand a-year, and the house
1 town, were settled upon her, with the

VOL II D
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care of her boy—who was 1mmediately
to be placed at school—during the hoh-
days No attempt at advice was hinted
at, no line pomted out as most proper
for her to pursue, she seemed unworthy
such consideration, she was left to her
own guidance, or rather to the guidance
of her own heart, but her heart, though
tender, could listen to the voice of
reason, and the very abandonment of
her state, made Caroline the more reso-
lute to show the world, by her conduet,
how hittle merited was the seventy of
her treatment

Such reflections, however, were only
the frmit of her calmer hours at first,
for a hittle moment, wounded pride and
anger were the predommant feelings
which Lord Delamore’s letter exated,
which dried the tears that started to her
eyes at the sight of his handwrnting,
and bamshed all the kindlier feelings
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which an 1mpartial review of all that
had passed, had awakened in a bosom
ever ready to extenuate the faults of
others, and judge harshly of her own,
whose heart a gentle word or look might
move

It 1s necessary now to return to Gra-
ham, and leave Carohne to solitude and
sorrow The various events which had
lately occupied Mr Graham’s mind,
were of such great magmtude, that the
mmpression of Lord Delamore’s sudden
departure from Mrs Evans’s inn, made
hardly a subject for the consideration of
a moment, more particularly as, all things
considered, he was the last person he
wished to hear from or meet On his
1eturn to London after his wife’s fune-
ral, he established himself at his sister’s
with lus children  Respect for the me-
mory of Lady Juhana, his own feelings
and slowly recovering health, kept him

D 2
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secluded from society , the events of the
world were therefore only known to him
through the medium of his sister and
Lord St John, the only two persons
he saw

One evening, about a tortmght after
hus return to London, as he was sitting
by the fire meditating upon his future
plans, Lady St John entered from her
morning drive  She looked gravely,
but, not being 1 the habit of conceal-
ment, was hardly m the room ere she
unfolded to her astonished brother the
mtelligence of which she was full, and
which was the cause of her dejected air

“ My dear Charles, I have heard such
a shocking report,—it cannot be true—
yet 1t 1s very strange for people to mn-
vent such things, but you probably
know all about 1t, for Lord Delamore 1s
concerned 1n 1t ,—1n short, they say that
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Lord and Lady Delamore are to be
parted ”

“ Parted ” exclaimed Graham

“Yes, and 1n order to have a plau-
sible reason for leaving her, Lord Dela-
more 1s appomted mimster at B —
Lady Delamore does not accompany
him —But, my dear Charles, how pale
you look '—TI am afraid this news affects
you,—how pale you look '—1t cannot be
true,—you would have been the first
person Lord Delamore would have -
formed ”

But as she spoke, Lady St John
thought she read a full confirmation of
the truth' mm her brother’s countenance,
—and she could almost fancy that in 1t
was that which showed he was somewhat
concerned

“ From whom did you hear the re-
port?” mquired Mr Graham
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“JIt was Mr Harvey who told me
Mr Villiers had wntten to him to n-
quire about the school at which his
nephew 1s, 1n order to place Lord El-
hot theie he said, family differences
having arisen between Lord and Lady
Delamore, which would occasion a sepa-
ration, 1t was desirable to place their
son at school, more particularly as Lord
Delamore was appownted to a situation
abroad ¥

“ Gractous Heaven " exclaimed Gra-
ham after a pause, “ that a man should
be so mad, so imsensible, as to spurn a
woman, from whom to obtamn one smile,
there 1s hardly another hving who
would not bend to the very earth'—Ca-
rolme-—Ilovely, amiable Carohne' why
were you thrown away upon one so
cold, so unfeeling? — why did we meet
too late >—But 1s 1t now too late®” He
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started up, the colour nsing to his
cheeks

¢ Charles, what 1s 1t you mean?” said
Lady St John, now for the first time
suspecting the full extent of his feelings
for Lady Delamore

“ T do not know what I mean, but I
have long thought, and so must every
one think, that Delamore 1s unworthy
of his wife, but—but we shall soon
hear the reasons for thewr conduct—it
may be her wish”

“ Did you ever suspect Lord Dela-
more of jealousy ®” inquired Lady St
John

“ Jealousy '—of whom, pray, should
he be jealous ?”

“ Oh, of a shadow, of course—every
body 1s—but Hervey said he understood
that a third person was concerned ”

A sudden hght broke upon Graham—
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Lord Delamore’s continued silence, Lady
Delamore’s departure from the 1nn, some
vague expressions of Mrs Evans’s, were
all now accounted for Either his con-
versation with €aroline had been over-
heard, or she 1 an agony of grief had
betrayed her feelings Resolving, how-
ever, to discover the truth or falsehood
of his supmises, he started up before his
sister could detain him, and rushed out
of the house

He had not traversed many streets
when he peicerived the object of his
search, Lord Delamore, approaching
him He seemed thoughtful, and his
eyes were bent to the ground Graham’s
heart beat high—they met—Lord Dela-
more raised his eyes—one glance, one
scornful glan-e was darted at his once
adored friend, and then he passed on
without uttering a word

“ Now m1y every torment pursue me,
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if ever I forgive that look " exclaimed
the infuriated Graham, * there are laws,
laws of honow, and by them will T re-
quite such conduct ”

A coffee-house was near at hand, mnto
which he hastily rushed, and from
whence he dispatched the following

Al
&

10 I'HE EARL 0O DELAMOREL

“ Or no other man than yourself would
I demand an explanation of such con-
duct as you have just manifested towards
me, except in that manner in which one
gentleman has happily the power of
demanding satisfaction of another —Tell
me the reason of yowm behaviour—the
world 1s full of strange reports, tell me
in what T have offended you—and then
let us meet, either as friends or foes, 1f
the latter, let the time and place be as
near and soon as possible ”

D 5
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How often has one moment’s 1mpru-
dence embttered the whole of a man's
hfe! Graham’s judgment, entirely ob-
scured by anger, made him deaf to the
voice of reason*™ Imtated at Lord De-
lamore’s treatment of his wife, he sought
him, with the mtention of advocating
her cause alone IT.ord Delamore’s be-
haviour aroused other passions m his
breast he forgot Caroline, to think only
of lus own wrongs, and i revenging
them, he may, according to the opinion
of the world, have done himself justice,
—her he most cruelly mjured The en-
venomed tongue of malice wanted but
the éclat of a duel to defame the lttle
of poor Caroline’s reputation they had
allowed to remamn untouched Her
story soon became
¢ The novel of the young, the lecture of the old ’

Lord Delamore answered Giraham’s
note, by sumply naming Hyde Park,
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at s1x the next morning, as the place of
meeting , and added, that as 1t was 1m-
possible for him to deny, the conver-
sation he had held with Lady Dela-
more at the mn, on the mght of the
12th of February, no explanation far-
ther could be expected

The meeting was neither as bloodless,
nor yet as fatal, as many former and
latter ones have been Lord Dela-
more’s ball grazed Mr Graham’s shoul-
der, his was more unfortunate, and en-
tered the arm of Lord Delamore just
above the elbow

The agony of Graham’s mind, on
beholding the blood of his friend. it
would be 1mpossible to describe An-
ger, love, were in a moment banished
from his bosom, and replaced by de-
spair  Throwing down his pistol, he
rushed to Lord Delamore, with a coun-
tenance far paler than his friend’s, and
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agomzed with a thousand fears as to
the nature of his wound

“ I hope yeu art not much hurt?” he
said 1n a feeble voice

Lord Delamore smiled contemptu-
ously < So Iittle so, I imagine, that 1f
you are desirous agamn to renew the
combat, I have no objection ”

“ Do you take me for a barbarian ?”
exclaiamed Graham, as he tore off his
neck-handkerchief to make a bandage
tor s wound His intention was,
however, evaded by Lord Delamore,
who, taking the arm of his second, said
m a faint voice—

“ Our business here being settled, I
may as well seek surgical aid for my
wound, will you give me your assist-
ance to the ca.riage *”

The speed of mail-coiches, veloci-
pedes, or steam-boats, are not to be
compared tp the rapidity with which a
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report travels through the streets of
London. An event 1s hardly concluded
1 one quarter, before 1t 18 known half
over the town, and what 1s 1mparted
under the strictest chargae of secrecy to
one mdividual, 18 1n an mstant talked
over by every body, though all are
ignorant from whence sprung the .
telhgence Such was the case with re-
gard to the duel between Lord Delamore
annd Mr Graham hardly was the former
safely lodged i the hotel he inhabited,
ere the house was beset with inquiries
after him, and at every fashionable
breakfast-table, at the west end of the
town, that morning, the whole affar
was discussed with, of course, a very
sufficient sharc of exaggeration 'The
event was too late for the mormng
papers, but i those of the evening
appeared the following paragraph —

« An affair of honour took.place this
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morning, between the Earl of D—a--e
and Mr H—w—d G—h—m, m which
the former was severely wounded Mr
G—m escaped unhurt Various ru-
mours are afloat as to the cause of this
duel We believe, that a discovery of
a very delicate nature, m which a lady
of great beauty and fashion 1s mvolved,
15 the reason of the meeting Farther
particulars 1t will probably be our pamn-
ful duty soon to lay before the pubhe,
as a smt i Doctors’ Commons must
necessarlly ensue, if credit 1s to be at-
tached to the on dits of the day ”

This emgmatical paragraph had its
effect,—1t was read and commented upon
all over England, and the depravity
of the higher orders was declaimed
agamst very eloquently by those whose
msignificance formed &' very comfort-
able cloak to shelter their own dérégle-
mens
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Miss Fitz-Edward had been making
a tour of visits m the West of England
with her aunt Carolme’s silence had
somewhat surprmised her, but expecting
1t would be satisfactorily explamned when
she reached London, where she conclud-
ed letters were awaiting her, and whither
she was hastening, her impatience was
not very violent, till on an mn-table the
newspaper containing the before-men-
tioned paragraph met her eye  There
was something 1 1t which had an ar
of truth, most particularly when jomed
to her former surmises, and Caroline’s
unusual silence, that struck a pang to
Lucy’s bosom, as 1f a sword had pierced
her, the paper fell from her hand, and
she sunk 1nto a chawr

“ Good Heaven' my dear child, what
ails you ?” exclaimed Lady Mary

Lucy could only answer by pointing
to the fatal paper Lady Mary glanced
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her eye over 1t, and soon discovered the
tale 1t disclosed

They reached London the next even-
mg An mquiry at Lord Delamore’s
confirmed the truth of the duel, his
lordship was rapidly recovering, of her
ladyship they knew nothing The ser-
vant’s manner boded 1ll, Lucy sunk back
i the carriage, and burst into tears
They were soon at home, to her eager
mquuies for letters, none appeared from
Caroline, but amongst several cards
which lay on the table, there was one
with Lady St Tohn’s name upon 1t

“That card was left this morning,”
said the servant, observing Lucy still to
hold 1t in her hand, <“her ladyship
seemed very sorry not to find you,
and begged tu know when you came to
London” ™

Lucy required no farther information,
but quickly dispatched a note, begging
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to see Lady St John early the next
morning

As soon as Mr Graham had ascer-
tained Lord Delamore’s wound to be
trifing, he quitted London without
giving his sister any information as to
where he was gomng Lady St John
had her fears and surmises upon the
subject, which Lucy’s note seemed to
her somewhat a confirmation of. she
hastened to obey the summons at a very
early hour, but found that she was re-
quued to g1ve, not to receive, information

Though great was Lucy’s joy at find-
g her worst fears were not confirmed
by all Lady St John had to detail, yet
she had much to grieve for, in knowing
that her dear Caroline would be the
mark at which the censorious would
pomt therr finger To bepitied and
condemned by the good, and talked
hghtly of by the bad, was 1n every way
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shocking , but she was still Lord Dela-
more’s wife—his true and honourable
wife In time, all might be forgiven
and forgotten After a short pause, her
thoughts returned to Mr. Graham, and
she inquired where he was

Lady St John coloured «I know
not—he 1s not in town, no one knows
where he 15 ”

«“ He probably left London to avoid
the gaze of the world after the duel ”

“Then why conceal his abode from
me ?—Poor Charles' I wish I saw any
prospect of happiness for you m this
world ”

“ Do you think he 15 so very much
attached to Caroline >—I hope and trust
for their sakes—for all our sakes—such
18 not the c.se”

 Charles-will never be happy agamn,
he loves your cousin, and, with or with-
out her, iie must be equally wretched »
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“ With her,” exclazmed Lucy shudder-
g * Heaven avert such an 1dea from
therr minds 1

“If such an 1dea has however entered
theiwr hearts, 1t 1s Lord Delamore who
has to answer for 1t , he pointed the way
Did he think his wife was of wood or
stone, wathout sense or feeling ?>—Did he
think Charles was formed to excite ad-
muration 1n no other eyes but his own *—
Did he mmagine neglect was the way to
excite affection, and that you may place
unbounded confidence where you care
not to gain esteem or gratitude ? If such
were his 1deas, experience will have
taught him a bitter lesson, and a know-
ledge of human nature will be added to
whatever other information he possesses ”

« T would rather,” replied Lucy with a
sigh, “that he gamed such- knowledge
from any other than lus wife Putting
morality out of the question, 1t can never
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be any woman’s interest, for the sake of a
momentary revenge upon her husband,
to sacrifice her reputation for ever ”

“Would you abandon your cousmn 1f
she were ”

¢ Oh, fimsh not what you would say,”
exclaimed Lucy “Do not, I implore
you, believe such a thing possible,
Caroline has principle, feeling, reh-
gion—she 1s a mother 7

“ But she 1s a woman—an njured
woman, and not, as you say, an unfeel-
ing one But, however, as I think, in
their present state of mind, an nter-
view would be highly dangerous, I most
ardently hope Charles 1s not gone to
Branches ” .

“To Branches" exclaimed Lucy
“ Do youtl nk he 1s gone to Branches?”

«“ Roberts, whom he left behind, 1
quite sure he 1s there, but what grounds
he has fur the conjecture I know not,
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my brother not having mentioned his
intention to any one”

“ And 1s Caroline at Highwood "

*“ Most assuredly ”

Lucy burst mto tears

“Nay, my dear Miss Fitz-Edward,
we must hope for the best Remember,
however, that my doors shall ever be
open to youi cousin ”
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CHAPTER 1V

FaTicuEp with her late journey,
Lady Mary Walters retired eaily to
rest, leaving her miece to weep and
muse throughout the evening, and vain-
ly to atfgmpt to fix her wandering
thoughts upon a book

The monotonous cry of the watchman
had called “past eleven,” when a loud
knock was heard at the door, not pre-
ceded by the stopping of any carmage,
some one ascended the stamrs, and mn a
moment the servant entered, and, to
Miss Fitz-Edward’s utter surprise, was
followed by Mr Graham He looked



AND FRIENDS 71

pale and harassed, and, after shghtly
bowmg to Lucy, whom astomshment
rendered mute, he threw himself into a
chair, as if overcome with erther bodily
or mental fatigue Miss Fitz-Edward
regarded him with pity and wonder, and
tried to prepare herself to hear, with tole-
rable composure, the confirmation of her
worst fears with regard to Caroline, fo1
that she was the subject of this visit, she
felt assured, and, were 1t not for his ap-
pearance of suffering, she would have
turned with horior from a man whom
she could not but regard as the seducer
of her friend After a few mnutes pause,
Mr Graham raised his eyes to Lucy’s
face with an expression so painful, that
*,t might have moved the most obdurate
heart

“ I hope Miss Fitz-Edward will for-
give my unseasonable intrusion, but I
could not rest till I had seen you”
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“Jam ata loss to 1magme why—on
what subject,” said Lucy hesitatingly

“ Of Caroline,~Lady Delamore ”

“ Just Heavens " exclaimed Lucy

“ Nay, be not too much alarmed,—
she 1s well ”

“ But wkere 1s she *”

“ At Highwood ”

“ Heaven be praised " uttered Lucy
fervently

“ Why,” saild Graham with a shght
tinge of his former arch expression play-
ng, for 3 moment, round the coineis of
his mouth, “ where did you unagme she
was ?”

“ I know not,” answered Lucy blush-
mg “It 15 a long time smce I heard
from her, and » )

“ And,” mterrupted Graham, « though
you have not heard from her, you have
of her You have listened to the reports
of the world , you trust not to your own
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knowledge of Caroline’s character, but
to the opimion of the 1idle, 1ll-informed,
and malicious, you have heard that she
and Lord Delamore are to be separated ,
you have heard also of the accursed
duel, and you, like the rest of the world,
have filled up the picturc, and rendered
a rough outline a finished performance ”
“Mr Graham,” said Lucy warmly,
“ you accuse me unjustly I would be-
lieve no 1l of any one, unless proved
beyond the shadow of a doubt, much
less of the dearest friend I have on earth
I do not pretend to deny that I know
to what reports you allude , but, though
they have made me unhappy, yet never
did I credit them till, I confess,”—and
Lucy cast down her eyes,—* #hs visit ”
Graham arose, and walked hastily
about the room
“ Miss Fitz-Edward,” said he at length,
forgive the mjustice of my supposition,
vor 1II E
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but 1 am grown suspicious of the world
I came here to make a full confession to
you, but I know not how far your mn-
dulgence will allow me to extend my
confidence ”

Lucy did not look very intimidating
Mr Graham continued —* I saw Lady
Delamore yesterday

«“ Heavens' You have been then at
Highwood' How could you be so
unprudent *”

“ Imprudent would have been a soft
word, had I gamed the object of my
visit ”

Lucy started

“ Yes,” continued Graham, “ you may
hate me for the avowal, but the object
of my visit was to induce your cousin to
elope with me, but, ere you condemn
me 1rrevocably, histen to me—hear my
Justafication

“ Alas' Mr Graham, how can such
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an ntention be justified ? Nevertheless,
I am most willing to hear you”

Atter a short pause, Graham re-
sumed

“ T know not when exactly to date
my feelings for your cousin The first
time I saw her was at the altar, when
Delamore received her hand He had
described his mtended bride (whom he
acknowledged to have married only to
please his parents) as indifferently gifted
with erther mental or personal charms of
the first, I was no judge, but my surprise
was great at finding mm one so lightly
estimated, the most lovely being I ever
beheld Wonder at Delamore’s blindness
filled my mind the whole of the cere-
mony, to which feeling was added some-
thing of compassion, or interest, for his
youthful bride Three years elapsed
before I again saw her this was at a
masquerade, on which occasion she was

E 2
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the most lovely, the most admired, the
most fascinating woman 1 the room
From a conversation I accidentally over-
heard between her and Lord Dorset, 1
was led to imagme that Delamore had
as much underrated her intellectual en-
dowments as her personal charms In
the course of a few months I had ample
confirmation of this 1dea we became
neighbours, and I was hourly witness to
Declamore s neglect of one of the most
beautiful, amable, gentle, and accom-
plished of women I pitied her, and
pity 1s nearly allied to love In short,
tine passed away, and we loved we
were both bound by nurevocable ties, to
part was therefore the only alternative

« At our last interview, as we lma-
gmed for ever, I, for the first time, con-
tessed my ceelings We met, however,
again I was supposed to be dymng, and
she was sent by her infatuated husband
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to watch over me A conversation en-
sued, which I should have imagmed
might have been forgiven by the most
jealous husband, under such circum-
stances, and at such a moment, but the
divine attribute of mercy 1s not appa-
1ently m Delamore’s catalogue of vn-
tues he overheard our discomise, and
has revenged hunself most cruelly on
his unfortunate wife  Not his love, but
his sclf-love, was wounded, and that 1<
an mjury that Delamore 1s 1ncapable of
patdoning

« Jt was not till after om duecl, that I
discovered how much 1t mght mjure
Caroline  The story, in a moment, was
m every one’s mouth, with every possi-
ble exaggeration Delamore was praised
as a model of forbearance, 1n not intend-
mg to sue for a divorce, I was a mon-
ster of ingratitude, who had broken my
wife’s heart, Lady Delamoie the most
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depraved of her sex Stung almost to
madness, I threw myself into my chaise,
and repaired to Branches, or rather High-
wood My object I have already inform-
ed you of,—that if the world made us
suffer the punishinent of misconduct,
we should not be deprived of every con-
solation I saw Caroline, threw myself
at her feet, and urged my passion by
every possible argument I 1mplored
her to quit a world unworthy of her, for
one who would devote his life to her,—
who would shelter her fiom every storm,
—with whom she should never know a
sorrow which he could prevent,—who
would never have a wish but hers,—a
pleasure she should not partake of She
Listened, wept, but resolutely dechned
She could support misfortune, but not
gult Her hope was not of this world
only, and she looked forward to another,
where she must account for her actions,
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—<where the wicked would cease from
troubling, and the weary be at rest’
But for this certainty, she might have
hesitated , as 1t was, 1t was 1mpossible
and were Lord Delamore to turn her
from his door without food or shelter,
she would never by her conduct forfeit
the protection of Him from whom she
expected more mercy than from men

“] was still on my knees, and, not-
withstanding her words, madly enforced
my suit, calling her my love,—my wife
Carohine started from me, and quitted
the room She fled my presence,—then,
indeed, was I miserable At my urgent,
humble prayers, she again saw me, and
granted me her pardon for my offence It
was then I observed her faded and altered
appearance, her extreme lassitude Since
the fatal night we parted, she has seen
no one but her domesties, with Dela-
more the whole world has deserted her
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“ Miss Fitz-Edward, can you allow
your beloved cousin to hnger alone i
sorrow, and perhaps sickness, without
one human being to pity and console
her? Can you think she deserves such
a total abandonment® The reason of
my perhaps unseasonable visit 1s, to 1m-
plote you to go to her the confession I
have made 1s to move you to pity one
whom the world affects to despise and
blame, do not let my ¢fforts be unavail-
mg Do not follow the cold prudence
of the worldly-minded, but obey rather
the dictates of your own native sensi-
bility, justice, and chanty

“Miss Fitz-Edward had little need of
such an appeal, already was her heart
with her friend, and, smiling thiough
her tears, she begged Mr Graham not to
offend her b&nnportumtles which 1m-
plied a doubt of her possessing the very
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qualities he professed to give her credit
for

“You will then go to Lady Dela-
more °”

“ Most assuredly ”

“ But when ?”

“Will to-morrow morning be timc
enough ?”

¢ Oh, dearest Miss Fit/-Edwaid, you
give me new hife,” said Graham, seizing
her hand  «1f *you befriend, suppoit
and chea the diooping Caroline, with
how much lighter a heart shall I qut
England

“Quit England " exclaimed Lucy,
¢ A1e you gomg too ?” .

¢ Did not you know of my intentions ?
I am going to join my uncle, Lord I,——
n the East Indies ”

“ Heavens'—and 1s there no place m
Europe which you can leave England

F 5
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for, that you must exile yourself to
another quarter of the globe, exposed
to an unhealthy chmate, and to all the
dangers of a long voyage *”

“The voyage will be an amusement
to me, and as to the cIrmate, I trust to a
good constitution and temperance, not to
suffer as many have done I have two
inducements to prefer my place of exile,
as you not unaptly call it, to any other
Lord L——1s a man for whom I have
the highest respect and affection, and 1s
mn a situation to render my abode in the
East, 1f ever, agreeable, and also advan-
tageous, concelving the latter to be an
obgect to me as 1t once was My other
mducement 1s, that where the disease 1s
violent, the remedy must be proportion-
ably severe Lady St John has pro-
mised to takagare of my children ”

Graham now arose, and taking Lucy’s
hand, looked earnestly in he1 fa(.%' with
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an expression which made the eloquent
blood fly to her cheeks ¢ When I am
gone, do not judge of me with seventy,
but mercy , and do not, I beg, as some
would do, sacrifice truth to prudence,
and by a nustaken act of friendship,
seek to blacken me m Caroline’s estima-
tion, as a means of showing Delamore to
advantage Her love I can and will do
without, but, to make existence bearable,
I must retain a portion of her iegard

—God bless you and her "’
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CHAPTER V

THE two followmng days from those of
Graham’s visit at Highwood, were days
of 1ain and gloom, which added not a
little to that predisposition to sadness
i which Lady Delamore, from recent
events, had but too much cause to 1n-
dulge She repented not the part she
had acted with vegard to Graham, but
still the warmth of his attachment was
ever present to her mind, and the re-
flection would but too often occur, that,
had she no#ymarried Lord Delamore,
she might have been free to choose, and
have loved and married him whom now
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she must shun for ever The desolation
of her present state, compaired with what
then mght have been her lot, would at
tunes 1a1se in her mind doubts, whether
she might not, for such a man, be justi-
fied 1 abandoning a husband who had
m truth abandoned her

It was in such reflections as thcse,
that the evening of the sccond day from
Giaham’s visit closed mn upon Caroline,
as she sat musing by her loncly fire-side
The 1ain pattered against the windows ,
the wind blew a peifect hurricane, when,
to add to the uproar, the house-dog
jomed lis powerful note The cause
was soon ascertained to aiise from the
now unusual sound of carriage-whecls

“ Oh, Heaven preserve me ” exclaimed
Carolhine, “1t must be Graham ”

In a moment more, Lucy Fits-Ed-
ward was 1n her arms

“ My dearest, dearest Caroline ”
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“ My dear Lucy, what happy chance
has brought you to Highwood ?”

“ Not chance, Caroline, but design
Be not alarmed, but my intentions are
of a very detcrmined kind —I am not
come to pass a few days or a few weeks,
but a few months, and perhaps a longer
period ”

Lady Delamore shook her head
“ No, dear Lucy, that cannot be, I love
you too well to wish you to attach
yowself to one who, however severely
judged, yet dares not deny that it was
her own imprudence which has given
the world some cxcuse for 1ts malice »

¢ And I beg,” sad Miss Fitz-Ed-
ward, “ you will point out to me who 1s
not mmprudent some time or other m
her ife But whatever you think of
your own egnduct, or whatever the
world may think, or I may think, I am



AND FRIENDS 87

now come to take care of you, to look
atter your health, to be your companion,
to mstruct Elhot,—in short, to be your
comfoit o1 torment, as 1t may be, but
stay with you I will —My dearest Caro-
lme,” continued Lucy m a less gay
tone, “ talk not to me of leaving you,
I never can do so, till the roses aie re-
tuined to your pallid cheeks, and the
tears fled from those lovely eyes ”

“ How delhightful,” said Lady Dela-
more, “agamn to hear the voice and
words of friendship '—DBut, tell me,
how came you here? Did Lord Dela-
more—-"

“ I know nothing of Lord Delamore,”
answered Lucy mmpatiently ¢ Some
day I will tell you all about 1t, and in
the mean time suffice 1t, that I know
your whole story , 1t will be vain for you
to attempt to make yourself out any
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thmg but the most amiable person I
know —But, my love, have you dined ?
1 am famished after my long journey ”

The dinner soon appeared , and when
removed, and the two fitends were seated
over a cheaful fire, Lucev had httle diffi-
culty in persuading Lady Delamore to
let her 1emain where she was, and as long
as she liked

The next day was one of mutual con-
fidence,—all was told and explamed
Future plans were talked over, and at
length 1t was agieed, that on quitting
Highwood, which, 1t had been intimated
to Caiolime, she was expected to do
when Lord Delamore left Xngland, they
should repair to Lady Mary Walteis, at
Hampstead, there to remain till the time
arrived for placing httle Elliot at school
Mzs, Villiers had informed Lady Dela-
mote of the plac:;" , and as 1t was situated
m Devonshire,

m the viemty of S
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a town much frequented for the beauty
of 1ts situation, as well as sea-bathing,
Miss Fitz-Edward and herself deter-
mined on leaving Hampstead, to take up
their abode there as long as convement
o1 agreeable

As m the best-conducted narrative,
whetha fictitious or real, the introdue-
tion of letters raiely needs an apology,
I, shall without farther ceremony, pro-
duce one from Miss Fitz-Edward to
Lady Mary Walters

S§—— May

“ We arrived here yesterday evening,
and are established 1 one of the best
and prettiest houses m the place At
this season of the year, not one visitor 15
to be met with,—a encumstance neither
Caroline nor myself are inclined to
lament, the clergyman s family and our-
selves formmng the whole fine world of
the place Change of air and scene, I
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think, on the whole have been of use to
Caroline, though the parting with Ellot
was a severe trial As had been pre-
viously arranged, Mr Villiers met us at
Bath, to take charge of the poor child to
school Tam glad he did so, for I think
some advantages may anse from the ac-
quaintance of Mr Villiers and Caroline
He was evidently much stiuck by her
appearance, and, above all, by her affec-
tion for Elhot the harsh and dictato-
rial manner he assumed on entering the
room, gave way before her well-bred,
gentle, and sensible manners

¢ On his first entrance he seemed very
well meclined to seize Elliot as a wolf
would his prey, without taking any
notice of myself or Caroline the child,
however, brought us all upon speaking
terms, by chinging to its mother Sob-
bing violently, In which feeling poor
Caroline 1n vamn endeavoured not to
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participate, he hid his face from the
sight of that of Mr Villers, who, at
length softened by his woe, relaxed his
austere manners, and, placing himself by
Caroline’s side, was soon as assiduous to
cheer her drooping spirits as those of
the boy

“ A satisfactory result ensued —the
chaise which was waiting at the door
for Mr Villiers and his charge, was order-
ed to return agamn the next morning,
this respite dried Caroline’s tears, and
brought smiles of delight on the face of
the child the next step was Mr Vilhers’
accepting Caroline’s invitation to dinner
He hesitated for a moment—perhaps
the thought of Lord Delamore’s wrongs
crossed his mind, or he might prefer a
solitary meal, be this as 1t may, he did
dine with us, and breakfast also the
following morning , and was so kind in
his manner to Elhot, that the child de-
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parted with him at length, without a
completely broken heart

«Mr Vilhers has since written to Ca-
roline every particular of their journey
and reception at the school He added
a little line, that an old man lhike himself,
hving the life of a recluse, had little to
offer to induce ladies to visit him, but
if cver we were charitably inclhined, he
could answer for an hospitable reception
fiom himself and a maiden niece, who
would feel herself highly honoured by
a visit  Such 1s the power of beauty,
that 1t has softened the heart of so an-
cient a gentleman as Mr Vilhers,' for
tiuly 1t was Caroline’s appearance alone
that conquered him, as she had hardly
spoken before a decidedly favourable 1m-
pression had been made on one, who
arrived, we were pietty well aware, m
no very amica®le mood

“ Thus 1s all as 1t should be, for, though
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I cannot bear Lord Delamore, and think
Caroline perhaps a happier woman with-
out him, yet therc are disadvantages in
living separate from a husband, and
Caroline judges not so harshly of ILord
Delamoie as I do I therefore hope,
with all my heart, they may come to-
gether again, and I know no other per-
son but Mr Vilhiers who 1s hkely to
bring about such an event If Caroline
were ten years older, the case would be
different , but she 1s now too young and
too handsome to be left entirely unpro-
tected Her present feeling of disgust
to the world will pass away, she will
1eturn to 1t again, and again be admmned
by men, envied and couirted by women

“ I have heard from Lady St John
Mr Graham has sailed ”
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CHAPTER VI

AMoNGsT the many and various feel-
ings which Caroline’s deviation from the
path of virtue (as 1t was supposed) at
first excited, none felt more, though very
differently from the rest of the world,
than Lord Dorset and whilst some
were shocked, and some were angry,
some were pleased, and some indifferent,
he was mortified His mortification
arose from Caroline’s having chosen any
other lover in preference to himself
Affecting ?fxerefbre to disbelieve the
whole story, he threw himself into his
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chafde, and proceeded to hifather’s seat
in the country, there to conceal his cha-
grin, and be out of the way of hearing
the truth of the tale confirmed In
Cumberland, however, 1t afforded more
tatk than in London, and here he soon
heard of the duel, and of Lord Dela-
more’s being about to leave England
“ But where are Graham and Caro-
Iine ? ” mquired the now mmpatient Lord
Dorset of his London friends
Graham was going to India, Caroline
was to accompany him Lord Dorset was
furious at such an answer the next post
brought him somewhat to reason Gra-
ham had sailed without Lady Delamore,
whom he was supposed to have deserted
# ¢ If he has deserted her, then will not
I,” exclaamed Lord Dorset , and, mount-
mg has horse, galloped over to Delamore
Castle, to find out the present residence
of 1ts once admired mistress The ser-
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vants had no directions to conceal where
she was, and Lord Dorset returned home
with the mtention of setting out the
followmg morning for S——, with a pro-
position, which, m Lady Delamore’s
forlorn state, he doi bted not she would
readily accept 'The sudden ulness of
his father delayed this notable pioject,
and for five weehks obhged lus lordship,
mstead of languishing at the feet of a
beautiful woman — a situation he was
much more hikely to fill with credit—to
s1it by the bed-side of a sich man, fiom
whom, however, his thoughts frequent-
ly wandered to that little spot on the
Devon coast, contammg Caiolme To
the high dehight of his <on, Lord Au-
brey was declared out of danger, and
as soon as possible afterwards, Lord Dor-
set set ff for London, there to arrange
his schemes As 1n such affairs as that
mm which Lord Dorset was engaged,



AND FRIENDS 97

mystery 18 not the least agreeable part
of the business, he left his equipage 1n
London, and proceeded m a hired
chaise, without a servant, into Devon-
shire

It was a fine morning in the mddle
of Tune, when Lord Dorset first caught
sight of the little town of S—, from
a hll descending gradually to it If
he had had a taste for the beauties of
nature, his eye might have been ravish-
ed with the prospect before him, but
of such pleasures L.ord Dorset knew
nothmg  Turnmg, therefore, at best,
but a carcless cye on the boundless ex-
panse of ocean which lay before him,
studded with vaiious vessels of all sizes
and occupations, theirr white sails ght-
tering 1 the sun, his eye rested on a
neat row of white houses, with gardens
attached, and which formed no incon-
siderable part of the town of S——, and

VOL II F
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where, not unjustly, Lord Dorset 1ma-
gined Lady Delamore’s abode lay

After partaking of such a breakfast
as the mn afforded, and arranging his
dress with cnstomary care, he sallied
forth to reconnoitre his present situation
It was Sunday, and as he passed the
church-door, and heard the murmuring
of voices within, the thought stiuck
him, that Carobne might be there He
accordingly entered, for the first time
forr many months, that house, which
we are commanded to frequent, but to
which habit, idleness, and 1inattention,
as well as vice, render so many strangers
I.ord Dorset, 1t has been before ob-
served, was a good-looking man, and his
appearance received every possible ad-
vantage that the aid of dress could give,
added to an air of fashion which seldom
passed unnotlced or perhaps unadmired
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If such was the case 1n general society,
1t 18 not to be supposed that he walked
up the aisle of a country church, two
hundred miles from London, without
attracting umversal attention, and draw-
g every eye but that of two persons
in the church, from their books to his
person, more particularly as the portion
of the service then performing bemng
the Psalms, the whole congregation had
every advantage of position to assist
their observations Lord Dorset stalked
boldly forward, his gilt spurs clattering
as he moved towards the pew contaimning
the minister’s lady, belhind whose con-
siderable person he caught sight of Caro-
line s more elegant figure

Mrs Jones, unasked, opened her pew-
door to the elegant stranger, and, to the
utter surprise of ILady Delamore and
Miss Fitz-Edward, they beheld Iord

F 2
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Dorset quietly establishing himself with-
m the same small square space as them-
selves

As soon as the service was over, he
hastened to pay his compliments, and,
mn truth, Caroline, having no particular
dishke to him, could not but receive
her former lover with much apparent
warmth, as a bemng of that world which
she had not the folly to pretend she de-
spised, or had never iked Something,
however, escaped Iord Doiset, as to
the object of his visit This was a
gieater complment than she either
wished or expected, and made the cou-
simns agree, that 1t might be as well for
them to be out for the remainder of the
day, at a distance from home, 1 case
his lordship should call, or that his
words were not merely complimentary

Accordingy, they ordered the car-
riage, and drove out, only returning
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Just m time to dress for dinner, being
engaged to their newly-formed and only
acquaintance, Mr Jones, the rector of
the parish

In the httle drawing-room of the Rec-
tory, to their surprise Caroline and Lucy
found Lord Dorset seated, quite en fa-
mille, with a fat, rosy, plamn httle girl
on his knee, to whom he was trymng to
make himself agreeable Lady Dela-
more’s appearance, however, turned the
channel of his favour into another course
The child was so hastily placed on the
ground, as nearly to cause a tear of dis-
appomntment 1n 1ts eye , and his lordship,
with extended hands, gave Caroline a
welcome, as if the visit was entirely for
him He expressed his despair at not
having found her that morning — If 1t
had not been,” he added, ““for these good
Joneses, who compassionated my forlorn
state, I should have died of chagrin
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But, my dear Lady Delamore, how well
you are looking' How long are sueh
charms to be hid m this leu sauvage?
-——Is 1t 1 mercy to the world, or from
any other cause >—Do not look so grave,
give me but one smle, as kind as that
you gave me this morming, and I will
worship you for evermore ”

This speech of Lord Dorset’s, and a
good deal more 1n the same strain, ren-
dered pretty clear to Caroline the cause
of Lord Dorsets appeaiance at S—,
and she was heartily glad that no one
else heard it, for Mr and Mrs Jones
and Lucy were too much engaged to
heed any one else

Mrs Jones had, 1mmediately on therr
entrance, drawn Lucy into the window
“ My dear Miss Fitz-Edward, I hope
you will excuse me, but really and truly
I am dymng to know the name of this
gentleman whom I let into the pew this
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morning, for he walked home with me,
and being so pretty behaved and civil,
I asked him to dmmner to meet you and
Lady Delamore, and my husband has
done nothing but scold me ever since,
because I cannot tell his name Said I
to my good man, ¢ You may be sure he 1s
a gentleman, or Lady Delamore would
not have been so pleased to see hun this
morning’”

“ You need be under no fears as to
his gentility,” answered Lucy, with a
vain attempt to conceal a smile. ¢ he
1s Lord Dorset, Lord Aubrey’s son ”

“The Lord be good unto me'™ ex-
claimed the astonished Mrs Jones « A
lord '—Gracious me' who would have
thought 1t >—Mr Jones, what shall we
do? This young man, whom I mwvited
without knowing any thing about him,
proves to be a lord , and there 1s no time
to add any thing to the dmner I never
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will ask any body agamn without know-
ing who they are”

“ A very good rule, Kitty, for some
day you might have a swindler, instead
of a lord, to partake your hospitality
Bat, as to adding any thing to the dinner,
Ibeg you will not mentionit I suppose
a lord, for want of a better, can eat a
plain dinner for once in his Iife, and 1f
he expects to find i the house of a
country paison an entertamnment equal
fa.a nobleman’s at St James’s, why he
knows very hittle of the world, and will
be none the worse for the information he
will gamn of the difference of conditions ”

Mrs Jones waited till her husband
concluded, ere she again spoke, but her
mmd was very far from attending to
his discourse, or profiting by his phi-
losophy ,

“I had forgotten Lady Delamore’s
man,” she exclaimed, “ he will wait, and
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his livery 1s handsome, and with our boy
we shall not cut so bad a figure, and
there 1s the ham and the Stilton cheese
my brother sent me, and—" Mrs Jones
did not finish her speech, for, before her
husband could detain her, she had flown
away to noless a place than the kitchen,
there to make such emendations and
alterations upon what was going forward,
as might best smt a loadly palate, herr
apparent to a marquisate

Mr Jones groaned deeply as he viewed
his wife s rapid exit He was a sensible
and well-educated man, but, as 1s too
often the case 1 his profession, after
having tasted for several years, at the
Umversity, of the charms to be derived
from the society of men of learning and
manners, found himself, by the gaimn of a
living, the object of his ambution, though
not happiness, doomed to associate, for
the remamder of his days, with the 1ll-

F 5
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informed and vulgar, from which class
his wife could not be excepted

It 1s not improbable that at any time
Mr Jones’s ménage might have excated
Lord Dorset’s mirth, but now, when
some bungling attempts to render the
feast more elegant were but too apparent,
his lordship wanted but encouragement
from her, whose“golden opmion he was
most desirous to obtamn, to break out
mto open ridicule Caroline and I.ucy,
though quite as well aware as himself
of the absurdities which Mrs Jones’s
discovery of Lord Dorset’s rank had
mduced her to fall into by way of being
genteel, yet were far too good-natured
to allow a word or a look of support to
Lord Dorset’s attempts at being witty
at the expense of his hosts He conse-
quently rehmkulshed the design, after
having paid Mrs Jones one or two out-
rageous compliments on her entertamn-
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ment, which produced no attention from
her husband, no smile from Carolne,
and only such an mcrease of vivaaty
and assiduity from the beguiled Mrs
Jones, as to be quite troublesome

As soon as tea was over, Mr Jones
proposed a walk on the sands his com-
pany readily assented, and forth they
salled At his urgent ;equest, Carolme
took Lord Dorset’s arm, secretly hoping
Lucy might be favoured with the other
this was not destined, however, to l)@
the case, and Mr Jones, whose walks
were seldom enlivened by a companion
of so cultivated a mind, approprated to
himself Lucy’s conversation mn return
for his support Mrs Jones lingered m
the rear, searching for pebbles, with one
of her numerous family

The conversation of Lord Dorset and
Lady Delamore being of a highter kind
than that of Jones and Lucy, had a pro-
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portionate effect upon thewr footsteps,
and they soon far outstripped their com-
panions When they were so distant
as not likely soon to be overtaken, Lord
Dorset turned to Caroline, and said 1n a
more tender tone thar he had yet ven-
tured to assume, “ Forgive, my dear
Lady Delamore—forgive what I am
gomg to say,—but tell me, why aie you
here? What 1s the meaning of a young
and beautiful woman hke yourself hv-
g 1 such a place as this, with such
associates as those we dmmed with—
when you might be in London, admired,
envied, followed > Do not look so de-
mure—you cannot be ignorant of the
mterest I take 1n all your concerns
tell me, then, the mighty charms of
this roaring ocean and these rugged
halls 2” N

“ Their charm,” said Caroline gravely,
¢ consists 1n their ssmplhicity ,—but, Lord
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Dorset, 1f my taste 1s extraordmary, mn
being an mhabitant of this unfashionable
place, may I venture to mquire what
could induce you to visit 1t ?”

“ Lady Delamore, you cannot be 1gno-
rant that wherever you are, my heart
1s also ”

Caroline laughed —*“I am extremely
obliged to your heart, but I would ad-
vise you to tutor it better, and not to
allow 1t to run so riot, as to give your
body the trouble of travelling after 1t
to so savage a place as thus —But, for
Heaven’s sake ! my Lord, suit your con-
versation to time and place —comph-
ments are quite wasted here, I assure
you , —our 1deas are as unsophisticated as
the scenery around us, and are no more
to be compared with the conversation at
the Opera 1in London, than the orchestra
of the same place 1s to the cracked fiddle
which formed the accompaniment to the
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psalms we heard sung n chuich this
mormng ”

“ Ignorant as you may suppose me,”
said Lord Dorset reddening, “ I am not
to learn that rude, unsoplisticated nature
1s supposed to be better suited to the
voice of love, than the haunts of the gay
and dissipated ”

Lord Dorset paused— Lady Dela-
more started, and, not wishing to hear
any more 1n the same style, turned
quickly round, exclaiming, that if her
cousin lingered so far behind, 1t would
be better to return and jomn her.

“ And by that means get nd of an
irksome téte-a-téte®” added I.ord Dorset

Caroline returned no answer

“To be sure, 1t would be a pity to
neglect such _harming society as that of
la famille Jones ”

“ Pray, Lord Dorset, how 15 Lord
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Aubrey ?” mquired Caroline, not heed-

ing the remarks
“ Better —But tell me, Lady Dela-

»

more
“ Oh' I will tell you any thing when

we have jomed Lucy”—and Caroline
flew forward and placed her arm within
that of her cousin  They prolonged
their walk for some time, but Lord
Dorset had no farther opportumty of
conversing with her, except on jndif-
ferent subjects

The next morning, after a late break-
fast, Lord Dorset, about the hour of two,
bent his steps to the abode of Caroline
he gamed the house, he rung at the bell,
he mquired for the mistiess, and was
answered that she had left the place!

Lord Dorset did not faint, he did not
even scream , but he looked what he was,
—extremely astomshed and gnevously
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vexed for a short time he ventured to
doubt the fact, and msisted upon enter-
g the house to rest humself The ready
permssion which was granted him con-
vinced him that Caroline was not there,
and he entered her deseited mansion,
placed himself on her seat, smelt the
flowers which ornamented the room, and
sighed over the books which she had
been reading, all with impunity and 1n
perfect sohitude —no voice, no step re-
sounded, to give strength to the sus-
picion which had crossed his mind at
first, that her departure was merely for
a drive or walk to avoid s presence
One good he gamed by his visit,— her
direction, profiting by which, he returned
home and wrote the following —

“ Am I to feel mortification or vamty
that you thus % me, dearest Lady
Delamore »  Why, when the whole
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world desert you, should you shun a
man 1n the heart of whom you ever did
and ever will reign >—who has no desire
but to live and die at your feet ,—who
pities your misfortunes, adores your
beauty, and admires your talents When
first I offered you my love, you neglect-
ed me for Delamore, and afterwards for
Graham These two favoured beings,
where are they now ? Notwithstanding
all that has passed, I again throw my-
self at your feet —as my wife, you may
bid defiance to Delamore and Graham ,
you will have rank and fortune, and a
busband who adores you Your will
will be his law , he will protect you from
all danger, and has certainly proved the
constancy of his disposition —Do you
remember the air you have so often
sung to me, ¢ Kt Pon revient toujours,
tougours G ses premiers amours 2’
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“ Sweetest Caroline,—for I cannot call
you by the odious name of Delamore,—
Listen to my prayer

Your devoted,
DogrseT ”

Caroline returned the following an-
swer

« It was at first my intention to re-
turn your letter in a blank cover, but,
upon consideration, one part of 1t seemed
to me to demand some reply —I pass
over the cruel, the insulting nature of
the proposal you have made me with
the contempt 1t deserves —all I wish to
say 18, that you have somewhat mistaken
my chaiacter and situation.—I am not
so devoid of prmciple as to prefer the
dishonourable title of Lady Dorset,— for
dishonourable I ~ust call a dignity ob-
tamned 1n the manner you propose,—to
the honourable name of Delamore, even
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though the first—for I must credit
your words—should give me a devoted
husband

“I am also not so entirely abandoned
as you imagine unhappy differences do
exist between Lord Delamore and my-
self , but they are such as time may get
over, which, were they of the nature
your lordship does me the honour of
concerving, would be impossible --1 re-
main, with every wish for your happiness

and welfare,
Your obedient servant,
CAROLINE DELAMORE ”

This letter put an end to all Lord
Dorset’s hopes He was disappointed ,
for, in truth, he loved Caroline more
than he had ever done any other woman ,
and, notwithstanding the many he had
enslaved, and the many who had en-
slaved him, still his heart had ever turned
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to hus early passion with a constancy
worthy of a better cause He returned
to London, where, 1n the absence of
Lady Delamore, Lady Molyneux laid
violent siege to lis heart, hoping to
gain so fashionable a cavaliere servante
After some efforts she succeeded, the
more easily, as Lord Dorset was resolved
to show Caroline he did not care for her
cruelty He carried, however, his dép:z
a little too far, and after first amusing,
and then scandalizing the world by his
flirtations with Lady Molyneux, their
history was wound up by a divorce —
As a pomt of honour, Lord Dorset
married the lady
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CHAPTER VII

NEw scenes and manners, a consider-
able library for a traveller, and much
subject of meditation as to his mission,
could not so entirely engross Lord Dela-
more’s mimnd, but that England, and more
particularly Caroline, would frequently
recur to his thoughts as he journeyed to-
wards B—— It required all his habitual
self-satisfaction to convince himself that
he had acted justly towards his wife,
and, after summing up his wrongs with
mercantile precision, the voice of cha-
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nty would whisper that 1its dictates
had been little consulted mn therr pu-
nishment

On arnving at B—, letters were
awaiting him fror England, among
which was one from Mr Vilhers, con-
cluding thus —

«“Old as I am, I could hardly with-
stand the sophistry of yow lady’s smules,
or more moving tears, and I am obhged
to confess the interest her winning man-
ners gamed 1 my withered heart,—
what then must be the power of such
an Armida over youths by comparison
like yourself and Graham ° I pray Hea-
ven that her present judicious conduct,
mn retiring from the world, may change
all 11l dispositions of her heart, and, by
giving her opportumty to reflect, render
her worthy of chiaming in time your
pardon for her errors ”

In our present times of peace, the
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vocation of a diplomatist, masmuch as
1t 1s more simple, 1s more general, and
requires not the display of those talents
and energy, which, in more disturbed
periods, must be called forth,—when a
lukewarm friend 1s to be noutished mto
an ally, and strong professions are to
be shown by actions as well as words
When Lord Delamore was appointed
minister at B—, England waged war
with a powerful foe, and had hardly one
friend to advocate her cause, or assist
her 1n the great contest in which she was
engaged, throughout Europe To secure,
therefore, the most insignificant friend,
was an object of ymportance, and Lord
Delamore had instructions to spare no
posstble means to gain the active co-ope-
ration of the Court of B—— At first,
all appeared smooth and plam Lord
Delamore’s reception was cordial, his
person and manners were admired, and
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he was shortly on such apparent good
terms with the higher powers, that the
object of his mission seemed well mgh
gamed But an hindrance did exust,
and a woman’s mfluence was exerted to
prevent the accomplishment of Lord
Delamore’s wishes

The French mimster left B—— some
Lttle time previous to Lord Delamore’s
arrval, leaving behind, however, the
person of by far the greatest weight i
the embassy,—his wife She was a wo-
man famed for beauty and political 1n-
tngue&and m whom the influence, as
was not surprising, was exerted for her
husband’s country against England

“I must counteract this lady’s de-
signs,” thought Lord Delamore, “ but
first I must become acquainted with her”

This was not ~asy of accomplishment
Madame de Valmont—for so hs fair
enemy was called—had lately hived very
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much at home, rarely appearing at Court,
at least publicly In her own house,
however, company were assembled every
evening The gay, the dull, the wise, the
foolish, the philosopher, the spendthnft,
the profhigate, the soldier, the courtier,
—all were at her feet, and to all were
her doors open, but one description of
persons were excluded,—the English

As far as regarded I.oid Delamore,
this was not matter of gencral satisfac-
tion , and some ladies, on whom his fine
eyes and person had not passed unre-
garded, essayed theiwr gentle influence to
procure his admission amongst the mot-
ley crowd who mightly thronged Madame
de Valmont’s The effort was, however,
vain , she was 1nexorable

Frustrated i lis endeavqurs to gan
her personal acquaintance, Loid Dela-
more had recourse to other means for
the counteraction of her designs, and

VoL 1I G
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the furtherance of his own He listened,
however, to the character the world gave
her, or rather to that of M de Walstein,
an acquamntance of Lord Delamore’s,
who, 1n his description, was only the
organ of the world

“ Where Madame de Valmont was
born, bred, or educated,” said this gentle-
man, “I know not, her appearance, man-
ners, and conversation, denote gentle
blood, though her silence with regard
to her very early years might make one
judge otherwise  She 1s beautiful, with
manners soft and winning as a child’s,
concealing a mind of more than ordinary
acuteness, and a very tender, very de-
ceitful heart The business of her life
1s politics and love, to which pursuits
she has sacrificed every thing,—honour,
delicacy, feelmg ' Not powerless at home,
here she 15 supreme,—for her lover 1s the
mmster He adores her, pardons or dis-
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beheves her numberless infidelities, and
sacrifices, without hesitation, any secret
of state to obtain the smallest favour
from his fair lady, who grants to him
at that price, what others obtain gratis'
De Valmont has no reason to complain,
his wife was a divorcée when he married
her He, on account of whom she had
been divorced, was high n power, but,
being encumbered with a wnfe, he, 1n
due time, prevailled on De Valmont to
take charge of his namorata, by becom-
ing her husband,— a step he has had no
cause to repent of, for, through the
power of her charms, he has since very
much risen 1 the world, and as he has
the wisdom to be aware that without
her support he should soon smk into
his former nsigmficance, he 1s very
prudently deaf and blind to all her
uregularities ”

M De Walstein concduded his ac-

G 2
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count by tellmg Lord Delamore that
he had but one way to defeat her arts,—
to make love to her

“ What! convert the noblest passion
possible mto a political tool ?”

“ Certamnly Madame de Valmont
does so heiself 'What better example
could you follow ? you might then foil
her with her own weapons ”

M de Walstein was very desirous
to see Madame de Valmont and Lord
Delamore acquainted, and took every
opportumty of praismg the latter to the
foomer Madame de Valmont was, how-
ever, unmoved, and listened to the en-
commums so lavishly bestowed on the
English miister with the most perfect
sang frod One day, when she was
provoked to reply, she said carelessly—
“ He may be very well for an English-
man , but I hate the English >
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“ How can you hate those you know
nothing of »”

Madame de Valmont laughed

“ Why do you laugh ?” mquired De
Walstein

“ You shall know some day, but until
then weary me no more about this melor,
the very name of whom gives me the
vapouis —I know why you are so eager
to promote our acquaintance, you hope
to see us fall in love with each other,
but, belicve me, your tiouble 15 vam If
no other man existed in the universe,
Lord Delamore should never be my
lover,—the thing 1s 1impossible ”

“ Why mmpossible ?”

“ Ask me no questions, but be content
with what I have said —I wish to asso-
ciate with no English, for they are a dull
race, but I have other reasons for avoid-
ing Lord Delamore ”
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“ Then you know him ?”

Madame de Valmont was silent her
countenance for a moment had a shade
of thought—thc next 1t was brilhant
with hight, as she received the homage
of the Prince de , who entered the
apartment with the air of a devotee at
the shrine of his patron samt De Wal-
stein retired, and with him all idea of
Lord Delamoie fled from Madame de
Valmont’s mind

Whatever men may do in England,
abroad they cannot form a society to
themselves —they must associate with
women, or hve alone Lord Delamore
had therefore no alternative, and gra-
dually, what he was forced into by neces-
sity, became agreeable to him Ladies
will take pains to please a handsome,
gentlemanlike ma»—much more so when
he 1s of a certain rank and consequence,
and from this cause, or from change of
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air, (which has a powerful effect upon an
Englishman’s constitution,) Lord Dela-
more took pleasure in what he had for a
long time lost all relish for—society
He therefore began to please mn his turn,
and could the deserted Caroline have
been transported from her 1solated abode
to a saloon at B——, she certainly would
not have credited her senses on beholding
her taciturn and sombre lord, attentive,
talkative, and, though 1ather 1n a grand
solemn way, yet not unfiequently a
sharer m the pleasures of waltzing
Caroline’s interest did not suffer by her
husband’s 1ncreased acquaintance with
her sex the more he saw of other
women, the more indulgent did he be-
come to his wife .

« She 1s certainly more beautiful than
any woman, here,” he said to himself,
casting his eye round the circle he now
lived with, “ and not so desirous of
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admiration as these are, nor do I see
any man to be compared to Graham,
amongst the men  These women cannot
exist out of society , they know nothing
of the duties of motl.ers, or mistresses of
tamihlies, o1 of the chaiins f a country
Iife Talk to them of books, they regard
you with astonishment In such respects,
how far superior 15 Caroline to them ™

Lord Declamore’s meditations were
bioken by M de Walstein

“ My Loid, I have some news for
you—Madame de Valimont will certainly
be at the Princc de —'s fé¢te  She co-
queted at first about gomng, and the
Prince was m despar A  beautiful
dress sent by her obliging husband from
Paris, has decided the affair, much to the
annoyance of many other belles who
had hoped to shine 1n her absence Of
course, you will be there, and I will
mtroduce vou to La Belle de Valmont,
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for I have some cumosity to see the
meeting I am sure she has heard of, m
seen you before ”

“ It 1s not mmpossible —What was
the name of her husband whom she
abandoned >

« De Choisteul—he was a fiery hot
royalist, and 1s now starving 1 America
his father and mother died on the scaf-

fold, his wife 1s as you see”
“ Poor fellow !” sighed Lord Dela-

more * You could not have pictured a
more melancholy case ”

G5
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CHAPTER VIiII

WHEN Madame de Valmont entered
the ball-room at the Prince de —'s, all
eyes were turned upon her with an
eagerness of gaze justified by the object
Beautiful beyond the common descrip-
tion of loveliness, her fair hair and bosom
ghttering with jewels, Madame de Val-
mont, escorted by the Prince de —,
moved through the admiring throng as
though she were the Goddess of Beauty
herself, wko had condescended to
share the amusements of mortals Her
eyes were bent to the ground with
an expression entirely of modesty ,
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no wanton glances escaped from beneath
thewr long lashes, for Madame de Val-
mont, bold and free as she could be
when unrestramed and with those whom
such manners were likely to captivate,
yet, when occasion required, could re-
stramn every look, word, and action, with
the most scrupulous exactitude, and as-
sume manners which a prude might
envy

Either from an affectation of indepen-
dence, or, what was more likely, that
Madame de Valmont did not excite his
curiosity, Lord Delamore had been 1n the
room with her some time, without cast-
g one look to the spot where she stood
surrounded by a knot of admirers His
attention was at length aioused by De
Walstein, who 1nsisted, not only upon
showing, but presenting lnm to Madame
de Valmont , and before Lord Delamore
had time to answer, he found himself 1n
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her presence, and 1n a moment the cere-
mony of imtroduction was over Ma-
dame de Valmont was conversing with
ease and cheerfulness when I.ord Dela-
more approached I 1 moment, a cloud
seemed to overspread her b.ow, and she
stood silent and embarrassed Aware,
herself, of her singular conduct, she
aroused heiself sufficiently mn a few 1n-
stants, to enter into convcersation, but
withoat her usual spirit and vivaaty
Every body obse1ved her embariassment
but I.ord Delamore, he was far too
much mvolved in the same misfortune,
to be aware of 1t in others It was not
Madame de Valmont’s beauty, her diess,
her smiles, her manners—none of all
these would for a moment have awaken-
ed any but the most common-place feel-
mgs 1 Lord Delamore’s bosom, but it
was the likencss that existed between
Madame de Valmont,—the gay, aban-
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doned Madame de Valmont,—and the
guileless Theresa Greville, which raised
emotions 1n Lord Delamore’s mind, that
he could hardly control sufficiently to
answer the few short and tnfling ques-
tions Madame de Valmont thought fit,
somewhat haughtily, to put to him 1In
a few mimutes, to the lady’s evident sa-
tisfaction, the Prince approached to claim
her hand for the dance, she departed,
leaving Lord Delamore to the indulgence
of his own reflections, which the image
she had recalled to his mind rendered
truly pamnful

For the remainder of the evening, she
alone attiacted his attention, he followed
her with his eyes, obscrved every action,
Listened to every word, and when he
could venture, addressed her Her an-
swers were cold, short, and ceremonious
—very unhke those of Theresa, but yet
the voice was much the same, and 1n 1ts
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tone to others so much so, that Lord
Delamore, totally unobservant of the
singularity of his conduct, asked her
abruptly 1f she had ever been i Eng-
land ?

“ My Lord!" she rephed, “you are
surely laughing at me, you forget that
no imtercourse has of late taken place
betwecn our countnes, and that a French-
woman knows as little of England as

of China ”

“ And yet,” observed De Walstem,
“i1n China, Frenchwomen have been
seen  Why not mn England ?”

“It 15 not mpossible,” saad Madame
de Valmont, “but pray, my Lord, may I
inquire why a Frenchuwoman, satisfied
with the existing government of her
country, could, 1n your 1magination, have
visited England *”

“ My reason, I fear, would hardly
Justify the impertinence of my original
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question, and would therefore only add
to my fault, 1f mentioned ”

“Shall I explain 1t, Madame de Val-
mont?” exclaimed de Walstem eagerly
“The fact 1s, Lord Delamoie 1s very
much discomposed at discovering, that
France possesses one who can boast a
complexion, and colour of hair, which
his countrywomen lay exclusive claim
to, and he would, if possible, attempt
to discover some drop of KEnglish blood
m your veins, from whence to trace that
skin, fairer than alabaster, and hair of
golden hue ”

Lord Delamore smiled

Madame de Valmont's countenance
showed that the reign of blushes may
still continue, when all modesty 1s fled

The next morning De Walstein called
on Lord Delamore, and began imme-
diately to speak of Madame de Valmont

«“ She was very different from what
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she wusually 1s, last mght,” he ob-
served

¢« Indeed "

-« Yes, she was more grave and absent
Somehow, I think your piesence dis-
turbed her ”

“] am sme hers disturbed me,” sad
Lord Delamore, as 1f thinking aloud
Walstein eagerly demanded what he
meant  After some little entreaty, Lord
Delamore confessed that she resembled
a lady he had once loved, and who was
dead

“ She may be a relation ”

“The same 1dea entered my mind—but
1t 1s of little consequence, perhaps when
I see morc of Madame de Valmont, the
likeness may cease to strike me, and
indeed the ~haracters of the two are
so different, that I shall probably, on a
nearer acquaintance, be shocked at ever
having conceived any resemblance ”
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“Well, 1t 1s to be hoped Madame de
Valmont may be of the same opinion
with regard to you, for I am sure you
are like some old misused adorer of hers,
—perhaps that poor devil Choisieul, who
doated upon and forgave all her amours
as long as they were confined to the
royalists but when she could not be
content without a democratic lover, the
husband’s aristocratical feelings did not
allow him to be so passive , and his lady
suffered accordingly, not for the crime
itself so much as for her want of taste

n 1ts cause ”
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CHAPTER IX

Lorp DeLaMORE now met Madame
de Valmont frequently mn society, and
though the emotion her presence at first
excited was gradually dimimshing, yet
her resemblance to Theresa Greville was
as forcible as ever Daifferent as her
ordinary style of conversation was from
any he had ever heard Theresa hold,
yet the expressions were often the same ,
and when <he chose to be soft, msinu-
ating, and femmnine, she was Theresa’s
self Some difference there certainly
was Madame de Valmont was on ra-
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ther a larger scale, she wore a great deal
of rouge, which gave a fierce expression
to her eyes, which Theresa’s had never
known  Stil the hkeness was truly
surprising, and Lord Delamore could
not but imagine some relationship had
existed between them Whenever they
had any conversation,—which was as
seldom as Madame de Valmont could
possibly contrive,—the name of Gre-
ville was for ever on his lips, but he
dared not bring 1t forth,, he would gaze
upon her features as upon those of a
picture, till aroused by the remarks of
some one near him upon his abstraction,
or by some very hbre observation of
Madame de Valmont herself, which
would make him turn fiom her with
disgust, and resolve never agaimn to pro-
fane the memory of Theresa by com-
paring her tosuch a being  Such deter-
minations were however quickly broken,
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and he would soon return to the exami-
nation of her countenance, and to medi-
tations upon the melody of her voice,
as 1f for the first time the hikeness had
struck him

The singularity of such conduct could
not escape the observation of Madame
de Valmont, and one day, when 1t was
doubly annoying from his being seated
next to her at a supperat Court, when
her other neighbour, a dull German
baron, had either from his ignorance of
the French language, or devotion to the
pleasures of the table, not uttered one
word to her the whole evening, she
could no longer command her feelings,
and turning somewhat sharply to Iord
Delamore, nquired if, 1 lis country,
conversatior was cairied on by the eyes,
for he had hardly taken his off her the
last hour, whilst his lips had been mo-
tionless
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Lord Delamore, conscious tHat he
deserved such a reproof, made a thou-
sand apologies —* But,” he added, *if
you knew my reason, I am sure you
would pardon me ”

“ Oh, I do not want to know your
reasons, I dare say they are very con-
vinang I believe you English never
act without reason, but I hope you will
offend no more, now you know I do not
like to be exammed like a horse m a
horse-market ”

“T confess, my conduct has been 1m-
proper and rude, and—"

“ As to its impropriety, 1 cae very
Iittle about that, but 1t 1s singular,
which I hate Singulanty is what all
you Enghsh aim at, and that 15 the rea-
son I dishke you You are all so sin-
gularly wicked, so singularly good, so
singularly extrayagant, mean, wise, or
foolish, that you are perfectly odious”
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“1 thank you for the honour you
have done my nation,” said Lord Dela-
more contemptuously, “ and in the pomnt
i which I have offended, be assured 1
will never be singular again,” and Lord
Delamore turned to his neighbour on
the other side, as 1f with the intention
of entermng 1mto conversation This was
not Madame de Valmont’s intention

“ My lLord,”—and she assumed her
most winning voice,—* 1f you have of-
fended me, I have now offended you,
so we are equals”

“You have not offended me ”

“ Well, your nation ,—and though I
do not like you to look at me, 1 yet
should be very glad to converse with
you”

Lord Delamore was silent Madame
de Valmont felt determined to arouse
him at whatever cost  * That china you
are examinmg 1s very beautiful the
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view which 1s pamted thereon, I con-
clude, reminds you of some similar scene
m England ”

“ Whatever reminds me of my native
land 1s delightful, but there 1s hittle at
B—— which affords me that pleasure ”

“In my face, then, which you have
scrutinized so minutely, have you found
nothing to bring to your mind that of
any female 1n England? your wife, for
mstance, or mustress?—I beg pardon,
Enghshmen do not know of such things,
—or perhaps some early passion?”

Lord Delamore raised his eyes with
a look of contempt and astomshment
“ You are right, Madame, you do re-
semble one whom I once loved, whom
I still love, but 1t 1s only m outward
appearance ,—1In other respects you are
as different as hight from darkness”

“ Are you quite sure?®” and Madame
de Valmont placed a richly-worked and
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highly-scented handkerchief befoie her
face to conceal her smiles < Do you
believe 1n ghosts, my Lord ? come, do not
look so astonished, I am no witch, as
your looks seem to betoken, but a
simple, talkative woman, and, 1 order
to excite your wonder at the strange
comcidence, I must tell you, you
stiangely resemble my first—no, not
first —second love,—he was a tall, proud,
self-sufficient Englishman e had a
friend, who, though an Englishman also,
I must confess, was very charming, but
he was cold as his own clime , whilst my
lover, who I cared not for in the least,
was full of warmth and fire Ths lover
I was nearly marrymng, but but
his family made some objection, because
my mother was not quite so perfect a
dame as she might have been, and they
thought bad habits hereditary ,—and also
I had another lover, whomr I did not
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hate But, heavens, my lord, what
1s the matter? you are as pale as death
I have said something to distress you —
Lord Elliot, pray speak ?”

“ Ellot ™ groaned Lord Delamore,
“ the thing 1s mmpossible, but neverthe-
less, before I rest, I wi/l know who you
are”

“ Before you rest you shall know who
I am, but not here Come to my house to
nght,—nay, you need not blush so,—1t
1s perhaps the first midmght assignation
for which a virtuous motive could be
assigned Why, you hesitate , the word
night alarms you ”

“ For pity’s sake, cease such levity "
exclaimed Lord Delamore, ¢ and an-
swer me the question I would put to
you”

“ Not here,—not here"” answered

VOL II H
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Madame de Valmont, * at home I will
tell you all you wish to know They
are moving from table ”

*Shall I inquue for your carriage®”
said Lord Delamore, offering his arm

“ Presently I have a person with
whom I must have a few words even
before I speak to you wait for me
the ante-room—1 shall not be long ,” and
away flew Madame de Valmont, regard-
less of the imploring look which Lord
Delamore gave her not to delay the pro-
mised communication In the ante-
room accordingly he remained ponder-
ing on what had passed After about half
an hour, Madame de Valmont appeared ,
but leaning on the Prince, and appa-
rently so much engaged, that Lord De-
lamore felt confident that her promuse
to him was quite forgotten She ap-
proached , and just as she passed I.ord
Delamore, her foot became entangled
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n her shawl, she paused for an mstant,
and the Prince bending to assist her,
she said 1n a low voice to Delamore,

“ I shall expect you at home,” and,
the moment following, was again all at-
tention to the Prince

« Can that woman be Theresa ?” ex-
claimed Lord Delamore, “1t 1s 1n every
way 1mpossible ”

The rules of decorum were not so
strictly adhered to m the family of
Madame de Valmont, that her wvisitor
excited any astonishment amongst her
domestics when he arrived at her door
He was conducted through a suite of
handsome apartments to a small and
elegant boudoir, where Madame de Val-
mont awaited him

Leaning on a low marble chimney-
prece, her full shape reflected by various
surrounding miriors, she seemed as 1f dis-
engaging the splendid ornament which

H 2
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decked her hair, but she looked pale
and thoughtful Raising her head, on
Lord Delamore’s entrance, “ You are
very punctual, my lord,—it 1s as well
perhaps that you are so” Then tossing
the emerald wreath she had disengaged
from her hair on the table, she threw
herself mto a chair, and whilst wath one
hand she pushed back the disordered
curls which fell over her face, with the
other she pointed to Lord Delamore to
be seated After a few minutes’ pause,
Madame de Valmont spoke with a se-
riousness rarely observed in any thing
she uttered—

“ Lord Delamore, 1t 1s wrong any
longer to decerve you, my conscience
has much to answer for on your account
I shall not add to my fault by making
any longer a mystery of who I am ,—
you were mistaken in supposing There-
sa died , she survived, and 1s now before
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you The knowledge of my name 1s,
however, a very small portion of what I
have to inform you of —I have much to
add, much to ask your forgiveness for”

Lord Delamore raised his eyes to
Madame de Valmont’s face with a
mixture of pity and regret He sighed
heavily , and after a moment’s pause he
saidd 1n a smothered voice, “ Can 1t be
possible ? are you then she whom I have
so long mourned, as the gentlest, mildest,
most modest of her sex? — World,
world ' reason have I to hate you when
such a transformation as I now witness
has been created by you ”

Loid Delamore covered his face with
his hands, they were moistened with his
tears

« Lord Delamore, you must accuse
no one but myself, what I am I was
always 1n heart ”

“ Impossible ”
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«“ Hear me and judge —I must begn
my story from a period long antecedent
to our acquaintince From my child-
hood—But perhaps you would rather not
hear all T have to say now, to-morrow
you may be more composcd ”

“Oh no, I beg of you, do not delay
the reatal '—nothing you can say can
now surprise me,” and Lord Dela-
more assumed a tranqulhity he was
very far from feeling , partly from shame
at manifesting distress before her who
was 1ts cause, and who, either from real
or affected indifference, sat exammning
the splendid bracelet which encircled her
arm, with a countenance which, though
cast down, was yet so httle apparently
moved as to create Lord Delamore’s
momentary envy Madame de Valmont
at length continued—

“ I was about five years of age when
my father obtained his divorce from my
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mother, who afterwards married Colonel
Douglas Bemng deeply mvolved
debt, my father was obliged to quit
England , and, not iking to cumber him-
self with a child, left me with my mother
—with her I remained till my eleventh
year It 1s not astomshing, therefore,
that the early lessons I received were
not very decided upon the subjects of
morality, vice, or virtue my governess
imndeed, whom my father had placed about
me, attempted to instil into my youthful
mind principles of religion and conduct,
but they were so exactly at variance
with my mother’s precepts and example,
that I never believed a word she sad,
m which opmion I was encouraged by
Colonel Douglas, who made her the
constant theme of his ridicule for her
clumsy legs and regular attendance at
church On my father’s great accession
of fortune, he sent for me home to Paris,
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where he ressided My mother’s indul-
gence had won my heart, and I did not
at all hke the change of parentage
however, 1t was not of long duration,
and on the death of my governess, 1
was placed 1n a Convent 1u the South of
France

“ It so happened that m the Convent
was a niece of Colonel Douglas, Mr
Bellamy, her father, bemng Consul 1n
the town where the Convent then ex-
1sted She was rather older than I,
but we soon became great friends, and
whenever she went home to her fa-
mily, which, from their residence in the
town, frequently happened, I accom-
panied her I had just entered my six-
teenth year when her brother, who had
been educe*ed in England, came out
to jom his family He was about nine-
teen, gay and lively as a boy of that
age usually 15, and tolerably good-look-
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mg s sister, however, considered him
a perfect Adonis, and persuaded me
to consider him the same, which I the
more readily assented to, as m a very
short time he distinguished me by the
most marked attention whenever we
met at his father’s, which was usually
two or three times a-week He always
contrived to sit by me at dinner If we
danced, Henry and I were constant
partneis, he paid me extravagant com-
pliments, and 1n short, for the youth was
no timid wooer, made me decided love
I wished for nothing better, and was en-
chanted at the 1dea of realizing the histo-
ries of those heromes of whose adven-
tures Sophia Bellamy and myself had
read by stealth Through her medium, to
render the similarity more perfect, I cor-
responded with my young man, and he
expressed his passion m'lus letters chiefly
by quotations from Rousseau and Vol-
H S
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tane, which filled me with admiration at
the extent of his reading

« This agreeable flirtation had been
gomg on somewhat above six months,
when the old Mr Bellamy was, for some
reason which I have now foigotten, sum-
moned suddenly home, and, at four-and-
twenty hours’ notice, carried off his
daughter to Fngland, thus cutting off
all communication between me and his
son, either personal or by letter I was
in despair, when an unexpected event
restored me to peace and Bellamy

“ My mother’s health had long been
m a very declining state, and at length
she quitted England to seek, what she
was never doomed to find, peace of
mind and ease of body After wander-
ing solitar 'y over the greater part of
Italy, she established herself in a ville
on the Lago di1 Como, from w hence she
mplored of my father, through the me-
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dwum of a third person, that I might be
allowed to visit her Mr Greville had
of late become very sensible of the value
of a good name, and he hesitated there-
fore whether to consent, but, upon its
being hinted to him that 1t would pro-
bably be the last mark of attention
poor Lady Mary would ever require, he
agreed , informing me, at the same time,
that 1t was not his mtention to restore
me to my Convent, but, after my visit to
my mother was concluded, to take me
home Change of scene, satisfaction in
quitting my Convent, and pleasure at
agaimn beholding my mother, 1endeied
my journey, as far as myself was con-
cerned, a pleasant one, but how can I
describe my felicity when, to assist me
from the carriage, at my mother’s door
stood Henry Bellamy? T nearly scream-
ed with dehght As he led me to the
drawing-room, he told me that, hearing
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of my mntended visit, he had profited by
his relationship to Colonel Douglas, to
propose himself as a visiter at the same
time,—an offer which had been warmly
accepted by my mother

“ My mother’s 1ll-healtl,, added to her
native idolence, induced her to hive very
much 1 her own apaitment, and never
\ﬂardly to quit the house Bellamy and
myself, consequently, were nearly the
whole day téte-a-téte, without her ever
mguiring where we went, or how we
employed omselves The days of her
own youth she seemed entirely to have
forgotten, and to look upon our mti-
macy as of a nature as harmless as that
of children 1ndeed, 1 most respects,
we might well be considered such * ’

*“ Bellamy and myself were m the high
arrangement of an elopement, and I had
Bearly decided upon the gown I should
wear, when who should arrve, to the
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utmost dismay of his household, not ex-
cepting Ins wife, but Colonel Douglas
“ Whether he had been informed of
what was gomg on between his nephew
and myself before his arnval, or that
his quick-sightedness discovered 1t after-
wards, I know not, i)ut, that very even-
ing, he taxed Henry with his love for,
me, and ordered him 1nstantly to quit the
house The young man at first refused ,
but on Colonel Douglas’s flying mto a
violent rage, and threatening to make
his servants compel him to obey his
orders, he was obliged to make good his
retreat , and I, to console him for the
humihating necessity, let him know
that, 1if he would bring a boat to the
end of the garden, which was washed by
the lake, I would fly with hin to the
world’s end This notable project was
not doomed to be executed its defeat
arose from the arrival of an elderly per-
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sonage, who brought dispatches from no
less a person than my father, claiming my
immediate return home ,—the elderly
personage, being no other than his house-
keeper, was my destined companion, and
was possessed with full powers to facili-
tate my departure for Milan, where I
was to await my father’s airival to ac-
company me to Naples

I could not conceal my tears, though
they partly flowed from anger as well as
sorrow , for, miserable as I was, I could
not be blind to the malicious pleasure
which shone 1mn Colonel Douglas’s coun-
tenance, most clearly proving that to his
good offices I was indebted to the sudden
extinction of my hopes

“ Not to be tedious, I accompanied
my father to Naples, and as to poor
Bellamy, he returned to England, where
he neither shot himself through the
head, nor hung himself, nor, as I ever
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heard, made any attempts so to do,
but married a caitizen’s daughter, with
a whole warehouse full of goods for
her fortune, 1n looking after which,
I presume, he has spent the period which
has elapsed smce

“ I had been three months 1n Naples,
locked up as if I was 1 a prison, when
I met you My father, though he
never went himself, made 1t a particular
pomt, that I should attend regularly
the church service every Sunday You
httle 1imagined that under my demure
air was concealed a heart already versed
i the troubles and joys of love, and
a perfect knowledge of my powers of
attraction, which I was dyimng to exer-
cise My desire was soon accomplished ,
and I beheld with delight the impres-
sion I early made on your heamt But
Graham was my object, and he was
1mpregnable his gay manners and hive-
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ly conversation enraptured me, for him
Bellamy was forgotten, and for him
I would have done all I once would
have done for Bellamy, and for him I
would sometimes display the langush-
mg airs I played off so successfully on
you Graham was not in love, and
therefore not imposed upon, and, the
evening before he left Naples foo Eng-
land, he asked me, with affected gra-
vity, if, in the report he was to make
of me to your parents, i1t was my plea-
sute that my sentimental or hvely cha-
racter should be described

“T could hardly help smiling at his
manner, but answered unguardedly
¢ Say any thing to prevent a marriage
I detest” Graham started I felt I had
said too much ¢ You detest” he an-
sweied ¢ Miss Greville, if you speak
truth, it 1s my duty, as Elhot’s friend,
mstantly to repeat your words to him’
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« As I had no intention of breaking off
my marriage with you, unless with the
assurance of Graham’s not bemg indif-
ferent, I know not what I mught then
have done 1 explamed away as a
joke what I had said Graham was
obliged to be satisfied, but, before he
quitted me, he took an opportumty
of mnforming me, that he thought me
the most fortunate of my sex, mn having
gamned your affections, that you were
the most noble, sincere, and honourable
of men I listened with attention, and,
seeing he wished me to say so, told him
I would make 1t my study to render
you happy, and, I must say, for a short
time I kept my word

After Graham’s departure, I had no
one to compare you with, 1 therefore
became 1mpatient for the arrival of an
answer from your parents, and some-
times seriously uneasy when my father
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repeated what he had said from the
beginning of our engagement, that it
would certainly be unfavourable He
was not right m his conjecture this time,
however The same post which brought
your father’s answer, brought a letter
from Mr Graham, which perhaps you
may remember ?”

“ 1 remember 1t well,” sighed Lord
Delamore, “1t was to announce hs
father’s rumn and his own marnage , and
from the moment I also remember the
kindness you nvariably treated me
with, and which I 1magined proceeded
from the contents of my father’s letter,
not from those, as I am now to under-
stand, of Graham’s”

Madame de Valmont blushed ¢ You
have spared me making the confession
myself — But to continue my story
From Naples we went to Florence, and
from Florence to Rome , and we stared
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at pictures, and statues, and buildings,
and conversed with hiterary people, whom
you and my father were always routing
out from every hole and corner, tall I
became quite reconciled to the i1dea of
passing my days in England, where
there were no pictures, nor statues, nor
buildings, nor taste, and had you taken
a ship at Leghorn, carried me to Eng-
land, and made me your wife, I know
not but by this time I might have
proved a very good sort of woman As
1t was, we went to Paris—dear enchant-
mg Paris! They did me the honow of
admiring my person I am sure I re-
turnéd the comphment, and admired
every thing I saw I danced one might
with the Comte d’Harcourt, the most
fashionable man then at Pans, for he
was a favourite at Court Times are
changed now He admired me, made
love to me, proposed tome I told him
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of my engagement with you, which I
was hastening to England to fulfil; but
if by some odd chance it did not take
place, I would be his He claimed my
promise at St Demis on our return from
London My father would have post-
poned the affair, partly from a sense of
delicacy, partly because he anticipated
the storm which shortly afterwards
burst over France Neither I nor my
lover would hear of delay, so we were
married at the Enghsh Ambassador’s,
as we stepped out of gur travelling car-
riage at Paris  Very shortly after, I fell
mnto a bad state of health, and, instead of
entering mto all the dissipations of Paris,
as I had intended, I was almost always
confined to my room, during which time
I saw but lttle of my husband To do
him justice, this was not his entire fault
He was deeply engaged 1n all the changes
and events of the year 17—, his situa-
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tion about the Court required constant
attendance, and, it must be confessed,
when a revolution 1s pending over one’s
head, a husband’s non-attendance upon
the sick-couch of his wife 1s not quite
nexcusable

“In the solitude mnto which I was
forced, I had ample time for reflection,
and would often meditate upon my
wickedness mn having deceived you, the
more so, as I heard in a letter from Eng-
land how deeply you lamented my loss
I became worse 1n health, and was con-
sidered 1n danger, and atlength my case
was pronounced hopeless I now im-
plored to see you, in order to confess to
you my unworthiness of your love and
regrets, to obtamn your forgiveness, and
todie For, weakened by sickness, and
devoured by ennui, the visitings of a
conscience not then entirely hardened by
the world, were most keenly felt per-
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haps also there may have been a latent
feeling of vamity, which still clung about
my heart, m the wish, spite of distance,
ill-treatment, and decorum, of again see-
ing you at my feet

« Be this as 1t may, wc met  Theag-
tation of seemng you, entirely destroyed
all power of explaining to you my con-
duct You left me senseless, and to all
appearance dead many hours elapsed
before 1t was discovered that such was
not the case, and many days transpired
before the eapectation ceased, that my
dissolution might hourly take place
The report of my death, which had
been circulated, no one thought 1t worth
while to contradict T was little known,
and indeed, had I then been a personage
of importrnce 1n society, my life and
death would have been of little interest
to my nearest relations, much less to
those of a more distant degree of friend-
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ship, when events of such moment were
taking place every day, as to make
every human bemg’s feelings to centre
m self or party

« Contrary to all expectations, I re-
covered Paris was no longer an agree-
able, or even safe abode, my father and
I left 1t mn consequence We resided
some time at Geneva, but, the revolu-
tionary mama still followmg us, we again
changed our quarters M d'Harcourt
refusing to jon us, or even, according to
the fashion of the day, to leave Paris,
we proceeded to S——  Nothing could
be more agieeable than that place, 1t
was full of emigrants, who, forgetting
all therr misfortunes, laughed and danced
with the most perfect indifference to
every thing but the existing hour My
father’s house and purse were at their
command, and I of course, independent
of the consequence which youth and
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beauty give our sex at all times, a
personage of no small importance M
d&’Harcourt remamned at Pars, through
all the reign of terror His father was
not so fortunate, and perished, with many
others of his famly, on the scaffold M
d’Harcourt’s escape seemed miraculous

“ On the death of Robespierre, and the
consequent restoration of something like
tranquillity and order, he sent for me to
Jomn him at Paris My father and I then
parted , he continued his travels to St “Pe-
tersburgh Oflate, my conduct had been
very unpleasing to him, and he did not
scruple, ere we parted, to read me a severe
lecture on what he called the levity of
my manners, to which T rephed, pertly
enough, that I was indebted to him for
those ~hnations of which he dmap-
proved, and, bemg his and my mother’s
daughter, the being any thing but what
I was, was 1oposstble ' We parted with-
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out much regret on either side, I was
beyond his control, but, nevertheless,
found his presence something of a re-
straint, from which I was glad to be
free TFour years had elapsed since 1
quitted Fiance, the events of which
time, 1t would be well for the country
m which they were performed, could
they be blotted from the page of history
for ever 'The full conviction of the
horors that had passed, newver, however,
so foreibly entered my mind, as when I
saw my husband I left him a gay,
young, handsome man, fond of dress,
amusement, and show , such as you must
remember him,—such as all must remem-
ber him who visited the <French court,
just prior to the Revolution T found m
his place, for I could hardly believe 1t to
be him, a haggaid, slovenly, morose being,
aged 1n appearance, 1ll-dressed, and with
a countenance of woe, that might have
vol 11 I
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moved a heart of stone to pity He re-
cerved me with great tenderness, which
was more than my father anticipated,
and more than I deservéd perhaps his
kindness may have been partly caused
by a letter of credit for a very large sum
of money, of which I was the bearer to
him, fiom Mr Greville He comph-
mented me upon my good looks, I
could not return his fehcitations, and
cast a piteous gaze around the mean
apartments I was mn future to inhabat,
most pamnfully contrasted with the splen-
dour I had lately been hiving in  De
Choseul (for such was his present title)
did not interrupt my meditations, he
was alone occupied with the manner he
should dispose of my father’s bounty,
which, 10 truth, though very foolish 1n a
worldly pomnt of view, yet deserves to
be recorded as a proof of his devotion to
the Bourbons He retained not a livre
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of the money for himself, though we
had hardly a bed to sleep upon, or a
servant to wait upon us, but sent the
whole sum to the French princes at ——,
where 1n all probabihity 1t was squan-
dered 1n extravagance, for which we
starved, and the donor forgot us as soon
as the money was spent
“ Whether 1t was my English blood,

or that I had troubled myself too httle
about what was passing 1 France, to be
a very violent anti-revolutiomst, I know
not, but certainly I found my monarchi-
cal feelings give way very rapidly in the

republican atmosphere I now breathed,

and not bemng able to enter mto, my

husband s wild plots for the restoration

of the exiled family, 1 lived 1n constant

diead that his pohtical intrigues(tofoment
which, ,he alone remamed in France)®
would be discovered, the result of this

would have been a prison, which, bad as

12
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our abode was, would have been rather
an exchange for the worse I was most
urgent with M de Choseul, to make
his peace with the reigning powers, and
profit by his good fortune 1 being nei-
ther beheaded nor proscribed

“ Qur disputes on this subject were
endless, and rendered our home the
abode of discord as well as of poverty
Tired of the ife I led, I began to form
connexions abroad , and, whilst my hus-
band was dieaming of golden days to
come, made the best of those that were

“ In the Convent where I had resided
was a girl, remarkable for neither beauty,
birth, nor talent, who owed her educa-
tion to charty, and her popularity to
her good-nature, which indeed rendered
her the slave of all who chose to exert
authority over her By one of those
vicissitudes of fortune which the Revo-
lution produced, this person’s husband,
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whom she had married quite m an hum-
ble line of life, was, in the year I speak
of, a man of power, consequence, and
fortune Having purchased, for nothing,
a magnificent hotel of some unfortunate
emigré, he there hved 1n great style, and
his wife assembled the only tolerable
society then at Paris  With this lady 1
renewed my acquaintance and 1t was 1
her house I met *** % M de Choiseul
1emonstrated bitterly aganst the Society
I mixed with, his reproaches were how-
ever vam my determination was taken
I left him, and placed myself under
* * * ¥5 protection M de Choiseul
easily obtamed a divprce, and, perhaps
fearful I should betray some of his secrets
to my present friends, quitted France
for America If such was his 1dea, he
did me great mjusgee, for though I
did not love him well enough to bear
with and for him pqérty, exile, 1mpri-
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sonment, or perhaps death upon the scaf-
fold, yet I had a sincere regard for him,
and 1f he would have histened to my ad-
vice, o1 that I could have been of the
least use to him, I would not have quit-
ted him. and as to betraying him, such
an 1dea never crossed my mind, but,
however, as you may think also, he had
reason to doubt me ”

Madame de Valmont paused Lord
Delamore, to whom every word she ut-
tered was as a poniard to his heart, rose
as 1f he 1magined her story concluded

“ Are you mmpatient to return home ?”
mquired Madame de Valmont, ¢ per-
haps I amn tedious, and ydu are sleepy ”

« Sleep ! —~Oh, Theresa ! can you never
be serious, and, 1n relating a tale more
painful to my feelings, more degrading
to your se , than any I ever heard, does
not the voice of reflection and repentance
make 1tself heard
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*¢ Most assuredly, and I consider the
confessiont I am now making as a volun-
tarily mflicted penance 1 need not have
owned my sms, I need not haye told a
tale which has converted your love into
hatred, unless I felt some little remorse
for the Iife I have led ”

“ Then you do feel remorse ”

“ Yes, just enough to confess my sins,
not sufficient to amend them But do
not look so horor-struck I have still
something more to tell you, if you are
willing to hsten, and though you think
so 11l of me, my conduct, as far as re-
gards M de Choiscul, admits of some
excuse ”

“ The justification, I suppose, you
would allege, 1s the extreme licence
which reigned at Paris, and which made
such conduct pass uncensured ”

« Uncensuted ' —It was applauded
The hiberality of my opmnions, and free-
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dom from old-fashioned prejudice, m
preferning to be the the the
mistress of an abandoned democrat, to
the honest wife of an honest arstocrat,
raised my character as high as in other
countries 1t would have fallen low But,
I must confess, I was soor disgusted
with my situation, and I was very much
obliged to M de Valmont when he
afforded me an opportunity of, n some
degiee, redeeming my character I mai-
ried him, and we have done very well
ever since About a twelvemonth back
we came here, where, contray to all
probability, I have met my old admirer

“ Now, my Lord, my tale 1s finished as
far as concerns myself, and if you had
any gratitude for the trouble I have
taken 1n undecerving you as to my cha-
racter and < 1pposed death, you would
relate to me a few particulars of your
Iife since we parted You have a wife, 1
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am told, how could you be so mcon-
stant to the memory of Theresa as to fall
mn love, or marry another”? And how
comes 1t that, yon are flirting away here,
whilst your wife stays at home? Come,
confess , follow my example and acknow-
ledge you: sins perhaps when you have
done so, I may discover that, though I
am faulty, you are not immaculate I
am dymng to hear that you have—not
been an mconstant husband—for, from
your horrors of my crimes, that cannot
be—but a jealous, or a tyrannical, or an
indiffer ent husband ”

« It 1s nnpossible that any of my
concerns can 1nterest you,” said I.ond
Delamore, ¢ or that they can ever have
reached your ear”

“ And why so, my Lord? An able
diplomatist has spies 1 every meénagc,
and how know you what I may have
discovered in your’s? Supposing I was

15
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to tell you, you had an amable wife,
much more beautiful than Theresa Gre-
ville, which perhaps 1s no great com-
pliment,—ten thousand times more vir-
tuous, which may easily be, that this
wife you neglected and treated with
indifference, ull, wearted at length, she
sought some consolation n the kind-
ness of a friend, and that you, in a fit
of 1ll-humour, took 1t mn your head to be
jealous, and made so much disturbance
as to separate from your wife, and fo
oblige the poor friend, by way of con-
vineing the world of the mjustice of
your suspicions, to abandon his countr

for onother quarter of the globe and
your wifec you have left to struggle as
she may, amdst every temptation, and
to bear up as she can against the calum-
nies of the world, too happy to have
the support of her husband in its imsi-
nuations agamst her reputation —My
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Lord, there 1s that 1 your countenance
which shows me you are gmity I will
not conceal the authornity for what I
say read this letter 1f 1t 1s false, deny
1t; but if true, reflect that as you wete
deceived m Theresa Greville, so you
may be mn Lady Delamoie I have
been the unworthy cause of misery to
you—"

Madame de Valmont’s voice faltered

« [t would be some satisfaction to re-
flect that, by opening your eyes to my
reil character, I had mduced you to
distiust yom judgment with regard to
n hers, and that you mght, by making
up your differences with your wife, be
mdebted to me for that domestic feh-
aty which you once most erroneously
mmagimed you might enjoy with me”

Madame de Valmont ceased Lord
Delamore took the letter in silence It
was fiom a French gentleman, an emgré
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mn England,—a person very well known
m the best society, and whom Lord
Delamore had some acquaintance with
After thanking Madame de Val-
mont, m the most animated language,
for some favour she had obtamed hun,
with regard to his properiy i Irance,
he continued —*“ As to Lord Dela-
more, who was appomted envoy at B—,
I know very little of him personally , for,
of all the Englishmen I ever met with,
he 1s the most cold and 1naccessible
But they say 1t was a disappointment n
love thaty 1enders him what he1s He
was very much i love with a French
lady who died, and he has been out
of humour with the whole world cver
since, and most particulaily with his
wife, a very charmimg woman, and one
of the most lovely in England, and as
amiable as she 1s beautiful This lady
}% neglected, till, pow: se désennuyer,
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she commenced something of an mti-
macy with a neighbour, who used every
now and then to visit them at an old
rumnous chateau, where he shut her up,
whilst he went a-hunting, this neigh-
bour, Mr Graham, 1s a very amiable
man, and Lord Delamore liked his com-
pany as well as his wife did, till he giew
Jealous , then ensued a duel and a sepa-
ration  Graham 1s gone to India, Lady
Delamore, mnto retirement, and lus
lordship, to be Envoy at B Every
body pities Lady Delamore, fo1, even
mn this land of propuety, no ‘one now
mmagmes her flntation to have been any
thing but of the most innocent kind,
and, however willing at fiist to tea her
good name to atoms, people arc now
forced to acknowledge that she has been
ill-used, first fiom the neglect, lastly from
the jealousy of her husband  The agita-
tion he made about her prefeining the
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society of an agreeable man, to sitting day
after day alone, whilst her husband went
a-hunting, 18 truly absurd, and this 1s
all the crime I can discover he ever laid
to her charge ”

Lord Delamore icad the letter with
attention, and, having conc'uded 1t, del-
vered 1t to Madame de Valmont Still
he spoke not  After waiting some little
time, s fair compamon, having reco-
vered her spirits, saxd—

« I hope you are not meditating fight-
mg the anthor of that letter, for, though
I dare say there 1s not a word of tiuth
mn what he says, yet you ought to have
mercy upon a poor expatriated French-
man, who, I dare say, has not sixpence
1 the world to buy powder and ball, to
say nothing of the pistols, which he
must either beg, borrow, or steal —seri-

»

ously, however
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“Can you be serious > impatiently
dernanded Lord Delamore

Madame de Valmont laughed “ I am
not your wife, my Lord, nor am I The-
resa Greville, nevertheless, I can be seri-
ous, and I hope you will tell me seri-
ously what you think of that letter »

“I do not deny that there may be
some truth in what M de R says,
but I cannot think of the letter,—I am
solely occupred with what you related
to me”

“ In short, you can only thimk upon
my faults, and not of your own”

Lord Delamore looked indignant
“ Whatever, Madame de Valmont, may
have been my faults towards others, you
have no cause to complain I thank you,
however, for the history you have given
me, 1t has opened my eyes to my own
weakness, and to your character As to
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what other results may ensue from your
commumnication, I know not, but so
humbled and wretched do I feel, that 1
cannot but consider Lady Delamore very
fortunate 1n bemng separated from such a
being as I am”

¢« If Lady Delamore agtces with you,
all well and good , but 1f she differs, you
must and ought to be reconuled to her,
and 1if you desert her, and she finds
another protector,—for few womerr have
strength of mind to support themselves
alone,— her crime will be upon your head
You have a child, I am told 1f a girl, re-
member my fate ,—had my mother been
virtuous, I should not be what you now
find me”

Lord Delamore gazed upon her with
compassion  “ Theresa, you may yet be
very differcnt from what you now are,
you have sense to know—"

“ Do not talk to me,” said Madame
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de Valmont, impatiently interrupting
him ; “ when my beauty fails, my lovers
will fail, and with them will depart all
the pleasure n life a very different scerfe
will then ensue ,—a confessor anda Con-
vent cell , a row of beads and a prayer-
book  Spare me your pity , I am not
worthy of it I have no one to blame
but myself Before we part, however,
and the morning hight proclaims that we
should do so, give me your hand, tell
me honestly you forgive, and do not
quite hate me”

“ Hate you, Theresa ” Lord Delamore
took the proffered hand ,—*I cannot hate
you.” He gazed on the countenance he
had once so loved, for a few moments,
then, pressing her hand to his hps, he
uttered fantly “ Farewell for ever, and
may God bless you
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CHAPTER X

Two years passed away Lord Dela-
more had long relinquished his situation
at B——, but still he remained abroad,
from whence he wrote frequently to
his friends in England His letters to
Mr Villers breathed a spirit of amity
towards Ins wife, which at first gave
his friend hopes of seeing them again
united , but, as time wore away, this hope
assumed a more doubtful character

Mr Gr.iam was nising high 1 India,
where his talents had opened for hun a
career which promised to divert his mnd
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from the cause which had bamshed him
from England

Lady Delamore and Miss Fitz-Ed-
ward had again returned to the world *
Nearly two years had they lived 1n re-
tirement, shunnmg the ciowd, happy mn
each othe1, mn the means of peiforming
good works, 1 hterary puisuits, and 1n
the cultivation of those lighter talents
which smooth the rugged path of hife
With increased beauty, and almost m-
creased mterest, ILady Delamore re-
appeared 'The support of the wise and
good, and her own discretion 1n hving se-
cluded so long from society, silenced the
tongue of malice, and, had she chosen,
she might easily have 1egained the ema-
nence from which she had fallen But
times were changed , the greatest change,
however, was 1n herself whatever vanity
she once possessed had fled, and she felt
that, without the protection (though



188 THE WIFE

only nominal) of a husband, she dared
not place herself to be the gaze of the
world, and, with the admiration of the
» few, to excte the enmty of the many

The cruel taunts which had been
levelled at her for only a shght crror
conduct, made her despise yet dread the
world  Socicty, however, she sought,
and having now no one to inteifere n
her plan of life, most of her evenings,
whilst she was 1n town, were devoted to
company an assemblage neither noisy
nor numerous, but m which friendships
might be formed, talents appreciated,
serlousness not avoided as a erime, and
gaety indulged within the bounds of
decorum Lucy Fitz-Kdward assisted
her in doing the honours of her house,
mdeed 1t was chiefly for her that Lady
Delamore iad again become an inha-
Bitant of the metropolis

Singular as 1t may seem, the events of
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Careline’s hfe seemed to have remained
mpressed upon Lucy’s mind in a greater
degiee than on her who was far more
concerned A gradual change had
taken place 1n Lucy’s manners and ap-
pearance she became pensive, often
melancholy , she grew thin, and regard-
ed the ills of life with that gloomn which
betokens a mind or body 1ll at ease She
was not a person to give way to, or ob-
trude, her griefs on others The gene-
rality of those she lived with were httle
aware that her spits were assumed, and
that she continued 1n society to save her-
self fiom smgularity more than from any
pleasure which society gave her

Lady Delamore alone was not to be
decerved being much attached to her
cousin, and seeing her daily, she quickly
discovered that she was unhappy, and
as quickly, m the soft language of
friendship, demanded her confidence
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The deep blush which suffused Lugy’s
cheeks, and as quickly gave way to the
most deadly paleness, was far more con-
vin¢ing than a thousand words, never-
theless, she stoutly demed having any
cause for sorrow

“ My dear cousmm,” she said, “ you
know 1 never possessed that flow of
spirits natural to you, and if ever I had,
they must have been washed away by
the tears I shed at one period of my
Iife At that age when most girls are
only alive to enjoyment, I had gone
through a cruel t11al my character was
therefore formed 1n the school of adver-
sity, and cannot change m my present
happier lot ”

“ But I do not talk of what you were,
but what you are,” replied Caroline
“ though uever very gay, you were al-
ways cheerful, though not dissipated,
you liked society  In both these respects
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you are entirely altered 1t 1s with diffi-
culty I can ever bring a stmle upon your
countenance , and the absence of mind
you carry with you mto souety, plamnly
shows your indifference to 1t  To
see us two, any one would judge you
to be the deserted wife, not me Fora
long time I supposed our retired life
affected your spirits, and T flattered my-
self they would improve with our change
of residence In that respect, I have
been disappomnted, and I could have
readily pardoned your finding our téte-a-
tétes dull, to have been relieved from
the anxiety I feel, that some deep and
settled sorrow prgys upon your mind
Lucy was silent Lady Dclamore
continued  “ You once loved society, as
every sensible, agreeable, and, without
flattery, good-looking woman must do,
who has no particular giief to poison all
her joys —Why then are you changed *”
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Lucy tried to smile and to conceal
her tears, and, after 8 moment’s effort,
answered with affected gaety <« If 1
were all you say, dear Caroline, my con-
duct might demand explanation, but
das 1t 1s, being neither very wise, nor very
entertaining, nor very any thing else, I
have an excuse for my conduct, which
neither you, nor the ideal bemg you
fancy Lucy Fitz-Edward to be, possess
If our hife at S—— was too retired, this
may be too gay so your house at Win-
bledon will suit exactly my fastidious
mind, and when we take pgssession,
you will find me as hvely as you ever
knew me”

“ I do not want so much to see you
Lively as happy ”

“ My dear Caroline, my happiness
rests entirely with you if we are never
separated, I shall be happy ”

“ And a husband, Lucy *”
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“ I shall never marry ”

“ And Mr Hervey ?”

¢ I refuse him, as I have ever done”

Lady Delamore gazed at her cousin
attentively there was something about
her which she could not understand,
she was half tempted to ask her if she
did not hike some one else Whilst she
hesitated, Lucy walked to the window ,
and i a few minutes their téte-)-téte was
broken by the entrance of company

For some time after this conversation,
Lucy assumed an appearance of chee1-
fulness, '?whlch, however, did not lull
Lady Delamore’s suspicions to sleep
These factitious*manners did not last
long , and when they were thrown off,
poor Lucy seemed to her watchful
cousin m a state of more depression
than ever 'That love was the cause, she
was certamn, but the person, i1t was 1m-
possible to guess, and after thinking of,

VOL II K
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and rejecting severally, every one of therr
mutual acquaintance whom she could
bring to her mind, she was forced to be
content to leave 1t to time to develope
the mystery, or to hamish him from her
cousin’s heart

From the sorrows of others, she would
often turn to her own To a woman of
refined feelings, the doubts which may
attach to her hiving separate from her
husband are not agreeable , and Caroline
had 1efined feelings She had also ma-
ternal ones, and she dreaded the event
of her son growing up without the fos-
tering care of both hig parents Woman
1s Iittle able to guide the steps of man
she may do much 1n conjunction with
one of his own sex, but little by herself
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CHAPTER XI

Tae winding up of a tragedy, a co-
medy, a sermon, or a tale, 1s a lngh trial
of the talents of an author, without
talents, how then 1s such an end to be
accomplished ? The weary writer of these
pages (we will not allude to the weary
1eader) trembles, ahd would fam send
them to the world n the form of a frag-
ment, or proclaim them the posthumous
work of some departed genius, whose
remawns alone rest to proclaim departed
worth  Such a method, though conve-
ment, has 1ts difficulties and the hum-

K 2



196 THE WIFE

ble author of these lines dare not follow
any other than the hackmed routine of
advancing step by step, till the history
stops of 1tself, at that period which exusts
only 1 a novel ,—when perfect happiness
commences 1n this world for the good,
perfect misery for the bad If such
were the case 1n real life—if, after a few
years of trial and suffering, every tear
was to be dred, except when springing
from misconduct,—and every sorrow to
cease, this life would become too deal
to us It 1s wisely crdamned otherwise
By degrees, every link 1s broken which
binds us to the Wogd,——thls beautiful
world,—to have existed in which, with
all 1ts cares and 1mperfections, no
words are adequate to express our
obhigation

Lord and Lady Delamore had been
above three years separated, somewhat
above a third part of which period had
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been passed 1n such a situation of mind
n both parties, as to require nothing but
a personal 1nterview for them to become
friends, which interview not taking
place, they still continued estranged, to
the infimte distress of Mr Villiers, who,
sincerely 1epenting his former opinion
and advice, was, on & more ntunate
acquaintance with the facts, and with
Lady Delamore’s chaiactel, led to con-
sider her as “ moire smned against than
sinning ”

For above a twelvemonth, little had
been heaxd of Lord Delamoie, and that
only at long intervals, and then as wan-
dering 1n that «land of lost gods, and
godlike men,” which the first of poets
has rendered so famihar, so interesting
to our minds—

4 Fair Greece' sad relic of departed worth
Immortal, though no more, though fallen, great

Atlength Lord Delamore returned to
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England, he came unexpectedly, and,
on landing at Falmouth, his fust thought
was Mr Villiers, and to his abode he
accordingly immediately proceeded

It was a fine summer’s evening, when,
rising from the luxuriant shrubs 1n
which 1t was embraced, the neat front
of the Parsonage-house appeared i view
Lord Delamore, hastily calling to the
boy, who drove him, to stop, sprung
from the carriage, which, he directed,
might proceed to the entrance, on the
opposite side of the house, and, with
the mtention of announcing himself,
opened the garden-gate, and proceeded
up the short gravel walk, to the front
of the mansion The sound of musie
suddenly arrested his steps Mr Vil-
lhiers was a man of retired habits, a
maiden niece formed ns whole family ,
a woman, as Lord Delamore well re-
membered, as deficient 1n all accomplish-
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ments and talent, as she was graced with
every unpretending domestic virtue It
was therefore next to impossible that
she could be the performer,—who then
could 1t be ? The painful 1dea entered
Lord Delamore’s mind, that an &vent,
not highly improbable, had taken place,
~—that Mr Villiers was no more, and
that the present performance proceeded
fiom new inhabitants, who weré rejoic-
mng m a house which for forty years
had owned another master '

Lord Delamore was on the pomt ot
turning away, and recalling the chaise,
when the sound of a well-known air
arrested his steps, and, approaching with
caution, he drew close to the drawing-
room, whence the music proceeded The
ar was executed by a female ,—it was
well remembered by l.ord Delamore,
and was one of the few which had ever
made any thing more than a tiansitory

L
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1mpression upon him,—t was a favou-
nte of his mother’s, and m former days,
to please her, Caroline had frequently
sung 1t

As various thoughts passed s mind,
he advanced close to the open window
which commanded aview of those within
A lady was at the piano-forte, and to
his surprise as well as pleasure, Lord
Delamore saw by her side Mr Vilhers,
whose venerable figure partly concealed
that of her with whose performance
he seemed entirely absorbed At a
little distance sat his miece, Miss Vil-
lers, employed with her needle, and by
her Miss Fitz-Edward, turning over the
leaves of a book of pictures, with a
lovely boy, who sat on the chawr with
her Who the female was, who en-
chained the attention of her httle au-
dience, even to silencing the hvely
speech of a chld, 1t was not very difficult
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to mmagme, and when she arose, Lord
Delamore was fully piepared to gaze
upon the form of her whose ments ab-
sence, and absence alone, had taught
him to esteem So true it 1s, that the
good we possess, we rarely prize, and it
1s only when deprived of 1t, that 1ts true
value 15 discovered

¢ That 1s a sweet air,” observed Mr
Villiers, “and if I am not too 1mpor-
tunate, Lady Delamore, perhaps you
will 1ndulge me* by singing 1t agan
before supper Itis the fault of age to
love 1epetitions ” .

Lady Delamore smiled 1 am de-
Lighted to have 1t 1n my power to amuse
you, not that the awr 1s of a very
amusing or hively strain  Formerly, I
sung 1t a great deal, 1t was a favourite
of Lady Delamoie’s I then used to
wonder at her taste, but am now con-
verted to the same opmmion  If such be

K5
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the style of music which you lke, I
have many awrs of the same descrip-
tion, with which I may perhaps render
you as famlhar as poor Lucy 15 At
S——, I indulged her with a very
undue portion of the doleful, both
speech and song, but having amended
my manners as to my conversation, in
time I may also reform my musical
taste”

Not a word of this speech was lost
upon Lord Delamore, who, regardless
of the alarm his presence, 1f discover-
ed, might create, still continued at the
window The mght, however, was
darkening 1 apace, and the lights
within prevented his being observed
As Lady Delamore ceased speaking, a
servant entered to acquamnt lis master
that a chaise had just arrived belonging
to a gentleman, who would i1mmedi-
ately be there, and to beg to know into
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what room he should convey the luggage
the carriage contamned

It so happened, that his present guests
were a suffcient number for Mr Vil-
liers’s house, and if this had not been
the case, the unexpected arrival at any
time of an unlooked-for visiter, was
matter of no small distress to so re-
tired a man He arose in some anx-
tety, his mece followmng his example
The mece, however, made a more deci-
ded move, for she left the room to speak
to the driver of the chaise Zealous,
but not discrect, she had on her return
that to 1mpart which she was well aware
was most Interesting to her audience,
but she had had too httle to do with
any but the most simple events of life
to be also aware that caution is requi-
site in announcing joyful as well as
melancholy tidings, and, without one
word of previous preparation, did she
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announce the expected visiter to be no
other than Lord Delamore

Mr Vilhers uttered an exclamation
of surprise, Lucy, of gratitude, Lady
Delamore fell to the ground hfeless;
when she revived, she was m the arms
of her husband'

Mr Villiers and Lucy now judged 1t
best to leave the re-umted par to them-
selves, and, with the little boy, left the
room, followed by Miss Villiers

Half an hour’s conversation with
Lucy calmed both Mr Villers's and
her own agitation , and he then began to
bestir himself for food and lodging for
his guest The supper was to be aug-
mented, and another room prepared for
his niece, who resigned hers to Lord
Delamore All was settled the supper
was placed upon the table, with such ad-
ditions as might best suit a traveller’s
appetite, and in the bed-chamber a fire,
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which, spite of the heat of thc weather,
Miss Vilhers had had hghted, was burn-
ing 1itself out unheeded The little boy
had 1etired to rest, but his paients ap-
peared not at the supper-table M
Vilhers became restless, the sound of
voices murmured through the door 1n
too earnest discourse to heed the lapse
of time, one, two, three hours, when
the doo slowly opened

« May I come 1n?” said a well-known
voice Mr Vilhers rushed forwards and
clasped Loid Delamore to his heart, he
only released himself to approach Lucy,
whom he tenderly embraced, murmuring
mn her ear his thanks for her kindness to
his wife  Lucy could only answer with
her tears, through wlich, however, she
ventured one glance to ascertain the fact,
that such amark of kind feeling and un-
reserved tenderness could proceed from
the former cold, guarded, hittle enthusi-
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astic Lord Delamore And secretly as
she withdrew her eyes did she utter a
prayer, that so pleasing a change might
be as lasting as 1t was amiable

“ But where 1s your wife ?” mquired
My Villhes

“ For this evening, she has begged me
to make her excuses My sudden ap-
pearance has agitated her, and would

» have been unpardonable, had I had the

least 1dea whom I should meet I
thought only, Sir, to disturb you in your
evening nap, to be scolded, and make my
peace by recounting my adventures ”

“ Well, well, I am glad you came 1n a
peaceable mood, and I trust all others are
equally harmoniously imnchned ”
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CHAPTER XII

THE bubbling urn had long stood un-
employed before Miss Villiers, who, n
despair, had produced her netting, whilst
her uncle, having paced the room till he
was tired, began to be somewhat irrta-
ble at the delay of his breakfast, and
was 1 perfect despair when the servant
returned from a summons he had sent
to the several apartments of his guests,
with the information that my Lord, my
Lady, Miss Fitz-Edward, and Lord
FEllot, were out a-walking, and, had
already been absent above an hour

Mr Vilhers groaned heavily, and 1t
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required all Caroline’s eloquence, when
she did retuin, which was not for some
time after the hous’s walk had approach-
ed to two, to dissm his shght fit of 1ll-
humour

“But we have had such a charming
walk ' she concluded, “I am sure you
must forgive us”

“ Your walk has been very charming,
I dare say , and very long, I can witness
but, my dears, let this be yow last recon-
ahation, for my health will not bear
waiting so long for my breakfast another
time, and I shall begin to be an advocate
for war, instead of peace, in famihes, as
rendering an old man of more mmpor-
tance ”

The morning meal being at last con-
cluded, Lord Delamore and M1 Villers
retired 1nto the latter’s study The con-
fession which ensued, the reader has
already been made acquainted with —all
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that need be observed therefore 1s, that
the disclosure had formed no small part
of the discourse between Lord and Lady
Delamore, the evening before

“8So0,” said Mr Villiers, when the
history was concluded, “ Madame de
Valmont’s wishes have been brought to
pass, and she has been mstrumental in
reconciling you to yowm wife, without
her aid, you would still have been sigh-
mg for a shadow, and neglecting the
substance May you take warming by
the past, never to neglect the wife God
has given you, nor to retire within your-
self, as 1f you stood aloue 1n the creation,
and as if yom wife was only such as
the patriarchs of old seemed to have
considered theirs,—companions merely
for the continuation of the race of men
Do not imagine, however, that I consider
Lady Delamore’s conduct as faultless,
but, this I must say, had she accepted
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Mr Graham’s proposal—a proposal he
ought not to have made,—had she fatally
yielded to his wishes,—the chief blame,
my Lord, would have been upon your
head nothmg but your neglect would
have made Graham hft his eycs to your
wife,—nothing but your reserve and 1in-
difference would have made Lady Dela-
more, 1n thought, swerve from her duty
God be praised' she did not do so mact”
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CHAPTER XIII

WHiLst Lord and Lady Delamore
were ushered into the county of ——,
by 1nging of bells, firing of cannon, and
every other manifestation of popular feel-
mg , and whilst a whole neighbourhood
flocked to Delamore Castle, as 1f a lord
and a lady had never bctore been heard
of there, Lucy Fitz-Edward returned
to her former station, and former abode
with Lady Mary Walters, resisting all
the proffered charms of a tour i Scot-
land, with her cousin and Lord Dela-
more, after a short stay at Delamore
Castle She had been at Hampstead
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about a week, when, one mormng, her
aunt and sister having duiven out, Lady
St John’s equipage appeaied at the
door In a moment more, her Lady-
ship was 1n the room

One of the greatest charms which
Lady St John s countenance possessed,
was an ammated open smile, which,
though 1t sometimes had an arr of
malice, yet, upon the whole, was sufh-
ciently prepossessing, and, on a first in-

terview, betokened cordiality and good-
humour This smile was now fled, and
Lucy, for the fust time, beheld Lady St
John’s face clouded by care orill-temper.
After the first salutations, some trifling
remarks ensued, which however were
soon abandoned by Lady St John’s be-
gmning on the subject most prominent
mn her mind

¢ So, I hear the Delamores are 1econ-
ciled ” )



AND FRIENDS 213

Miss Fitz-Edward assentcd, and ‘ex-
pressed the satisfaction she felt

“ Do you suppose 1t will last?” in-
quired Lady St John

« Last '—My dear, what can you

-

mean °”

“ Why, that as they never agreed be-
fore, I do not see why they are to hve
better together now ”

«“ As to disagreement,” said Lucy
warmly, “1t 1s a great mistake to 1ma-
gmme that Caroline and Lord Delamore
were 1n the habit of such domestic diffe-
rences as often embitter and disgrace so
many families ”

« If they had been,” 1ephed Lady St
John, “they probably never would have
parted a good hearty dispute clears the
air hke a thunder storm Believe me,
the very worst state for married people,
1s one of restrant and mutual indiffer-
ence If Lord Delamore had been
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always finding fault with his wife, ne
would have had no time to nourish his
own selfish, gloomy temper, and had
his lady been constantly disputing with
his lordship, odious as she might have
thought him, she would never have had
time to discover that cvery body else mn
the world was not equally detestable »

“ What a horrible picture you have
drawn of a married state '—1I cannot agree
with you, however, that Caroline would
have been better off, if such had been
her case, or that her separation from
Lord Delamore would have been less
likely Their reconciliation, however,
decidedly would have been so”

“ Pray, 18 1t true,” mq;ured Lady 8t
John, « that the story of Theresa Gre-
ville’s death was all a fabrlcatlog, and
that Lord Delamore fell in with her
living as a common woman at B—?”

Lucy could hardly help smiling at
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thé way the world represented _the
story “ For Heaven’s sake' Lady St
John, speak lower—Theresa Greville 1s
the honourable wife of an honourable
gentleman, Envoy from the Supreme
Government of France, at the Court of
B>

« I dare say, they are a very honoura-
ble pair,” said Lady St John, laughing,
and drawing her chair nearer to Lucy
 This same Theresa, you must know,
I was a hittle acquainted with when she
was 1n England At her request, my
brother mtroduced us to each other, and
I of course talked to her of Lord Dela-
more,—a subject she seemed mighty 1n-
different about, and quickly abandoned
to speak of my brother, 1n whose praise
she wgs so eloquent, that I was con-
vinced that, of the two friends, the one
she was to marry was not him she hiked
I also rather stispected that the lady de-
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d sonie of hér: sft speeches to e
ey to Charles; with the kind in-
tentionl of making the hitter pill of
“marriage as nauseous as possible, or per-
haps to bieak off the affair entirely, not
¥ quite so unkind a project 1t was no
surprise to me, therefore, to hear of her
mz;.mage with M d’Harcourt so soon
after all was at in end between her and
Lord Delamore, though, I own, I was
rather staitled at the story of her dy-
ing for love of lim six monthy’ after-
wards —But, my love, you must know all
about 1t , so, pray, satisfy my longing
curipsity ¥
Lucy did as she was requested, and
telated all that Caroline had 1mparted to
her Lady St John was all attention,
and when Lncy contluded, she bugst out
. a—lﬁughmg”
;» « ] .am glad my stogy diverts you,”
sad*Luey, mith some surprise

boe
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“Oh i 1 e hdamixjg-Mﬁﬁ&gde

Valmont 1s ~a, womdn oyl ;r‘imte
taste” ° ,

« Infamious, rather say.”

“ What ' mfamous, to prefer Graham
to Delamore ?* -

«“I did nat mean that,” smd Lucy, ’
colouring deeply

“ButI did Thank Heaven'! he esca-
ped her snares, however, as well as every
other of my poor countrymen . Why,
she would have set all London 1n an up-
roar with her mntiigues, and her guileless
looks, and her beauty At seventeen,
to have had one lovg:, to be about to
marry another, and ta have designs upon
two more '

“1 forgive her all her misdemea-
nours,” observed Lucy, «for having -
opened Lord Delamore’s eyes”

* Those wha_hide ean find, 1t was
she who closed them —But, tell me, what

VOL II L
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do the reumted pair say of a ceitan
Chailes,, &s1aham?” —and Lady St
John s countenance assumed a graver
cast —“ Of course, Lady Delamorc 1s
to have no farther mteicourse with him,
to leave the room, 1f he esrters 1t , to pull
down the blinds, if he 1s scen 1n the
sticet, and diaw up the window, 1f he
passes the carriage ”

“ My dea Lady St John, do you
mmagme the Delamores have lost then
senses ?”

“I know they are supposed just to
have found them , but I also know that
when a lady saciifices her lover to hex
husband o1 her duty, 1t 15 tacitly agreed
betw een the husband and wife, that the
poor lover 15 to be mangled, maimed,
and defaced m every possible way, leav-
g him no one good quality, mental or
personal, to support him through the
remainder of his Iife His vile arts were
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alone to blame, the wife was not 1n
tault, the husband could not be, 1n
short, by way of exemplification, he 1s
compared to the serpent in the Garden
of Eden, who deceived our first pa-
1ents — Now, tell me, 1s this not the
way you have heard my poor brother
talked of »”

Lucy 10se mmpatiently “ I can very
easilly satisfy you as to that pomnt I
never hcaid his name mentioned by
erther smce then 1econcihation ”

“ What ' they despisec him too much
to spcak of him —Well, I see you are
offended, which I am sony foi, as per-
haps, now you will not take the trouble
of answering a question which, 1n tiuth,
15 the gieat object of my wisit— Do
you think Loid Delamore will ever be
reconciled to Charles ?”

“T should be very sorry to think
otherwise, but, indeed, T have no rea-

12
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son to expect such an event, from any
observation of my own, happily, they
are too far asunder to make then be-
mg friends, o1 not, a matter of mo-
ment when Mr Graham returns from
India — ~

¢ Retwins'—=he ¢s 1eturned he 1s at
this moment 1 London ”

“Good Heavens ” exclaimed Lucy,
and, pale as death, she sunk mto a chair

“ You need not be under any alam
at these tidings,” sad Lady St John,
¢ Chailes 15 not come over 1 pursuit
of either Lord or Lady Delamore, but
on some political busmess, of far too
great 1mportance to be 1mparted to any
ea1s but those of a Sccretary of State,
so, I cannot tell you what 1t 15 He
arrived at St John fow days back,
yesterday, we all came to IL.ondon, and
to-day I am come to ascertain whether
he and Lord Delamoie are likely to
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fight any more duels I assure you,
Charles will never again give him cause
for jealousy his passion has been fairly
driven from his bosom by an Oriental
sun, which acted upon 1t as upon a
river, leaving nothing but stones and
1ock ”

“ I should rather suppose, ’ said Lucy,
trying to look indifferent, ¢ some other

7

passion

“ No, no,” mtertupted Lady St John,
“ Charles 15 at any body’s scivice that
1s woirthy of lum, unless he 15 grown
mportant and pompous, which, Heaven
forbid ! for then I should hate him  Ie
will soon wish for a wife, and then I
want you, Lucy, to bc my sister-in-
law ”

« My dear Lady St John, what strange
1deas enter your head "’

“ If you think them strange, I cannot

help 1t, but 1 have something clse yet
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tosay —Will you, Lady Mary, and your
sister, dine with us on Thursday > Now,
do not hesitate and act the prude Re-
member, Charles has gone through a
three years’ quarantine mn the East He
18 1eturned the most propc. company for
the most proper ”

“ I must ask my aunt 1f she has no
engagcment, I daie say we shall be most
happy ”

“ That 15 a good child —Adieu' and
if ever you hear Lord Delamoic men-
tion Charles’s name, say a good word
for him ”
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CHAPTER XIV

O~ the following Thusday, Lady
Mary Walters, with her two nieces, re-
paned to Lady St John’s house n
town., Very different feelings occupied
the three during then duve dady
Mary had lived too long m the world
to foom any expectation, one way or the
other, of an event so trivial as dming
out, beyond perhaps the hope that the
rooms would be neither too hot nor too
cold The youngest niece, on the other
hand, knowing nothing of society, was
full of the digmity at which she had
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arrived m bemng included m a dmnner
engagement , and her httle heart was
perplexed, during the drive, with fears
that hexr dress was too smart or too plam ,
and with 1ummat,~s as to whether the
party would be large o1 sigall, and of
M1 Giaham would be as good-humoured
to her as he had been formerly, and a
thousand other equally momentous con-
siderations

Lucy’s fechngs 1t would be difficult
to desartbe 1t scemed however to her,
as she lcant silently back in the carriage,
that pn that day depended every hope of
happimcss she poesessed i the world

A cloud hung on Lady St John’s
biow when thcy arrived Her brother
was obliged to accept a late mvitation
to dine with the mmmster, and Lucy’s
neighbour at dinner infoimed her that
Mr Graham was 1eported as hikely to
come 1nto office
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The party at Lord St Tohn’s con-
sisted of about ten persons, all sufficiently
intunate and agreeable to render conver-
sation not only animated but mteresting
At any otha time, Lucy could not
have failed to have been pleased , but
now her thoughts were alone hixed upon
him who was absent  I'otally unmind-
ful of what was passing around her, she
sat 1 melancholy musing, icflecting
upon the possibiity of Giaham bemng
now a very diffetent pcison from what
he had been three ycais back  He had
left a party mvited to nicet him, was
diming with the munsta, and the 1e-
ports of the woild connected him with
office in the State It wis probable, as
Lady St John hmted, that his love had
been cured, but ambition quite asstiong
a passion, has taken 1ts place  « But,
thought Lucy, « why should T think of
him ? What was Giahani to mc? What

-

I o
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can he ever be?” Lucy daired not pur-
sue the mental mnquiry , for the tiuth,
the undisguised tiuth, was, that Graham
was every thing to her

From the first moment of her ac-
quamtance, she considered um the most
pleasing man she had ever known, and
even the paimn he caused hex by lus atten-
tions to Caroline, served but to make his
1dea more prevalent m her mmd  Ac-
customed to think of him, to fear, and
sometimes to blame him, 1t was not
until they paited, perhaps for ever, that
she still found Grahamn 1 her thoughts,
and that when lis name was heard by
Caroline with mdifference, and his re-
membrance had to a degree faded from
every other mind, he contmued an ob-
ject of nterest and compassion to Lucy,
and, as such, to be hardly ever absent
from her thoughts, as she turned to that
far-spreading East where her hope in this
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world alone 1ested It was mm vam to
deceive herself that such fechings could
have no reference to what had taken
place between Mr Graham and Caro-
Line one thing alone was in her power—
not to conquer, but to conceal her love
As long as he was away, this was an
casy task , but now, when she must hear
of him, meet him, and talk of him, she
trembled for tear her weakness should
be betiayed

Spite of the charms which a mims-
terlal dinner must be concluded to pos-
sess, M1 Graham 1eturned home early
cnough to have a little of Lady Mary’s
and her niece’s socety before they took
leave

“I am very well pleased to see Mr
Graham looking so well,” observed Lady
Mary Walters, when seated 1n the car-
riage to return home ¢ he 15 very little
altered either i1n manner o1 appcarance
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His foolish attachment to Lady Dela-
more 15, I trust, eradicated, and he will
probably manry under happier auspices
than formaly °

Lucy bang slert T.ady Mary con-
tinued to speculate upon whom he might
fix  After namimg and 1¢jecting several
“ What should you say, Lucy, to his
cousm, Lady Maiia Dawson ?

Lucy obliged to 1eply, answered with
somc hesitation  that she believed ha
to bc 1 vay amnible woman , but that
most pcople 1magmed she would manny
Sn Willlam Beaufort

“ Not 1t Mi Giaham proposes for
her If a peer was to step n, the cas
might be different, tfor I have always
magmed Lady Maia not devoid of
ambition, o1 she would not have bcen
so long unmaiiied, for she 1s very hand-
some ”

“ Very handsome indeed ™ said Lucy
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with a sigh , and she thought how many
opportunities Mr Giaham would pro-
bably have of meeting his cousin

“ Yes, ves,” contmued Lady Mary,
“1t1s a very likely match  Lady Alton
will be charmed, for she 15 vay fond
ot her nephew 1t will be, I make no
doubt”’

In a few weeks Lady Maiy had
reason to change her opmion, and to
antiapate a far more mteresting unon
than that with Lady Maa Dawson

My Grahanys visits to ITampstead
were not unfiequent, and cach tune con-
fumed more strongly, that, if he proposcd
to any ong, Lucy would be the person,
but he had not bcen happy m marriage,
and hc seeined to dread agan to take so
dectded a step, he hesatated, paused,
sometimes drew back, but still his atten-
tions ncieased, spite of every occasional
retrogradc movement Iady Mary wise-
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ly judged that such an affair was best left
to 1tself , though she was now mole than
ever desnous forits accomplishment, that
she beheld the roses of health and hap-
piness again returnig to Lucy’s cheeks,
agamn saw her anunated st~p, agamn heard
her cheerful voice —The mystery of her
foimer dejection was now explamed , but
days, weeks, flew away—the wished-foi
question was not asked
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CHAPTFR XV

“ Every thing m Indwa,” obser-
ved Mr Giaham, one day, to Lucy,
“ was foreign to my habits, tastes, and
1deas ”

“ But, nevertheless,” she answered,
“you contimued yowm 1esidence so long
there, that the generality of the woald
mght be induced to surmisc that the
pomp of the Kast had 1ts attractions ”

“ T 1emained there, because I thought
I ought so to do It was a voluntarly
mflicted bamishment , 1f a most happy

event had not taken place within the
o
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last few weeks, I should still have con-
sidered 1t my duty to return tomy place
of exile, when I had concluded the affans
which brought me to England As 1t
15, how diffcient o, my lot '—to live with
those I ke, to talk the !inguage of in-
dependence, no longer to be the gaze ot
multitudes, the slave of slaves, to be
amged to, and solicited, and ever offend-
mg, as> wcll as pleasing —still such a state
was fcbaty compared with that of my
mmd dumg my voyage 1 had no
occupation but to think , and my 1eflec-
tions weie a» severe o punishment as
my bitterost «nemy could have required ,
not as 1cgarded mysclf, but her, who, mn
truth, I must confess, then clung to my
heart, fai dcarer than hfe itself The
thought of her situation was agony
My sister’s fust letta, after T anived m
India, 1emovcd, however, a weight tromn
my hecart She desaibed Lady Delamore
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as having the opmmon of the wise and
the good 1n her favour, but still 1t was
not enough to know she was respected
I wished to hear of her being agamn the
pride and ornament of society, and to be
satisfied that the whole world, even the
meancst individual, considered her as
puic as I knew hcr to be , and that her
reputation was as free from tarnish, even
m the most prudish eyes, as at the mo-
ment Declamore made her Ins wite
Thank God' such 1s now the case
Having said so much, however, I must
beg Miss Fitz-Edward not to imagme
that those feelings, which once so justly
excaited her 1epichension, still exist
some mterest I ever murt feel tor your
cousin , but all warmer sentiments, you
must do me the ciedit to believe, have
long ceased ’

“ And do you really thmk you could
see her without emot:on 2
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“Yes, though not with the indiffer-
ence of a stranger”

“ Are you quite sure?”

“Perfectly so, my three years’ banish-
ment would have Leen to hittle purpose
otherwise T shall be quite huit, if you
do not credit me ”

“1 do,” sad I.ucy earnestly,—« 1
do believe you, and very much admire
the conquest you have made over a
passion supposed to be usually wuress-
tible ”

“You cannot speak from yom own
feelings, Miss Fitz-Edward, of love as a
passion not to be subdued, you must
have met some one whom you would
have preferred to others —msensibility
cannot bhe the cause that you are as 1
left you”

Lucy blushed <The private thoughts
of a maiden are mscrutable 1n a Ca-
tholic country, they may perhaps yield
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utterance to a priest, heie they are
untold ”

“I will not urge you,” smd Giaham,
laughing, “as 1if I were a father-con-
fessor time, which discloses all things,
may perhaps unfold yom private feel-
mgs ”

Time did discover them, and, mm a
few months afterwards, Graham had the
happiness of hcaring fiom Lucy’s own
lips, who had had the power to gan her
heart Immediately afterwairds, he be-
came her declaied lover, Lucy the hap-
piest of women, Lady St John, and
Lady Mary Walters hardly less dehight-
ed, and the partiapation only of two
persons requued to render ther joy
complete those two were l.ord and
Lady Delamore

In several of Lucy’s letters to her
cousin, she had mentioned M1 Graham’s
name, 1 hopes that the answer might
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contain something to promote a greater
confidence She was, however, disap-
pomted, Lady Delamore studiously
avoiding any remark upon what Lucy
said relating to Mr Graham  Such
pomnted stlence a httle offended Lucy,
who, as m duty bound, was very anxious
that her lover should be treated with all
due consideration  Profiting, therefore,
by the opportunity of Caroline’s again
becoming a mother, which afforded an
excuse for not writing, her approaching
marriage was known to the whole world,
excepting to her who, next to M1 Gra-
ham, Lucy preferied to the whole world
Common report biought the news first
to Lady Declamore, who, m her turn,
was a little surprised at her cousin’s
neglect 1 not apprising her of such an
event, and expressed herself accord-
mgly mn the letter she mnstantly address-
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ed her Miss Fitz-Edward rephed as
follows —

“ You must forgive me, my dearest
Caroline, for not having announced my
happy prospects to you often have I
taken up the pen with that mtention,
and as often have I thrown 1t aside, not
knowing how to mfoim you of an event
which T tiemble to think may not meet
your and Loid Delamore’s approbation
At present my 1gnorance 1s bliss I am
uncertamn of your opinion, 1t may be
favourable to my wishes —most earnestly
do I pray such may be the case, for,
much as T am attached to Mr Graham,
I hardly know how my engagement to
him 1s ever to be accomplished, if the
price 1s to be the sacrifice of my friend-
ship to you, 1f 1t 15 to close your doors
to us, to render us stiangers and yet,
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after all that 1s past, I dread to hear that
such must be the case

“ But, my dear Caroline, three years
are gone since the period which was so
nearly fatal to the happmess of us all
Graham 1s no longer the Graham you
knew his passions are calmed, he has
ceased to be the daily vietim of his
father’s extiavagance, and daily to suf-
fer the misery of an ill-assoited mar-
riage, which all the wealth, so dearly
purchased, 1endered the more unbear-
able e 1s now a man truly sensible of
the fault of nourishing a dishonourable
attachment, and of the terrible result,—
the raising his hand agamnst the hfe of
his friend—he 1s a man happy m his
own family, and, I trust, about to, -
crease lus happiness Such 1s Giaham
1n other respects he 1s the very same as
he to whom you once sad you wished I
could be umted A crcumstance, then
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so improbable, 1s now about to take
place —pray, therefore, my dear cousin,
think well, ere you refuse your sanction
to a marriage once considered so desir-
able Blot from yowr mmd all cruel
recollections, and 1 the husband of
vour Lucy foiget the faults of the hus-
band of I.ady Juliana ”
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You look not well, Mignor Antonio
You hve too much 1¢spect apon the world
They lost 1t that do buy 1t with much care

MLRCITANT Ol VENICH
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THE MARRIED MAN

To those who have been absent from
home many xeas, the return to the
abode of thar early days 1s matter of
so much mixture of feeling, that neither
pleasurc nor pam may be said usually
to predommate If, as n the case ot
him who 1s now about to present hun-
self to the reader, the absence has been
more than ten years, 1n another quarter
of the globe, unfeigned delight at the
sight of the paternal halls, might argue
that many bitter moments had inter-

M 2
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vened since last he greeted them On
the other hand, 1if those years have not
been years of sorrow, but only according
to the chequered common career of mor-
tal ife—then, the home view may ap-
pear tame, melancholy, minteresting,
and a doubt of the happiness therem to
bc (njoyed may aross the mind of even
a weailed tiaveller 1n the busy scenes
of hfe

With such blended feclings, I heard
the heavy gates of my jbrother’s park
(which I had left my father’s) close upon
me , m another few minutes, those of
the court-yard opened, and i the next
moment I was fast loeked 1 the arms
of a brother That minute was one of
perfect tcheity, unblended with retro-
spection or anticipation, either pleasing
or pamful Ten years and more m a
foreign land had not been unblessed by
many ties of friendship, but none could
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equal the bond which unites brothers in
kindred love,—that love which grew
with thewr growth, and strengthened
with ther strength, and which, m iy
case and my brother’s, engrossed all the
affections of our parents, for we had
no sisters or brothers to share that
which consequentlv was for ourselves
alone

“ My dearest Aathur”—« My dear
est John ! wcre all the words that for
some time wcre heard to issue fiom ow
lips

« But Flora, where 1s Flora?” said
my brother, after a pause, “1 must
seek Flora—she has only walked into the
pleasure-giound  She never would have
gone farther the day you were expected
I will seek her, but first come 1n here
This was the bilhard-room, which you
may remember , well, 1t 15 now the
breakfast-room, and we have had the
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bilhard ta But this will all do
another time,—I must run and fetch
Floia”

My departure fiom England was
strongly connected with the recollec-
tion of this same Floi« The day be-
fore I sailed, I had taken my chance,
and, flying up to I.ondon, had witnessed
the ceremony of my brother s nuptials,
and was just mm time back again at
Portsmouth, with a fast-saling boat, to
catcth the Indiaman m which I had
secured my passage —This Flora was
to my mind’s eyc as visible as though
we had parted yesterday 1 saw her
blushing check, concealed beneath her
Brussels veil, her long, fair curling hair,
her slender figure bending beneath folds
of lace, drapery, and jewels, and withal
so truly bridelike, feminine, lovely, and
modest ,—she was all, 1n short, that a
boy’s first dream of love presents to
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him, and which so seldom proves other
than a dieam 1In all my thoughts of
home, this lovely creature shedding hght
and life around my brother’s fireside, was
ever present to my view

My biother’s footstep was agan heard
I turned my eyes from the contempla-
tion of a picture of my father, hanging
over the chunney-piece, to the door
My brother mdeed entered, and with
him a lady The lady was shoit and
plump, a coarse and not precisely new
Dunstable stiaw bonnet, undecked by
ribbons, was drawn low on her face A
dark common shawl, thick shoes which
bore mamfest token that the ram which
had fallen that moining had moistened
the soil, completed the costume of my
brother’s companion It could not be
Flora, so I resumed the contemplation
of my father’s picture In a moment,
however, the lady had sprung forward
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and seized my hand, and my brother’s
voice was heard

«“ What ' Arthur, have you forgotten
Flora ?”

The colour flew tv my cheek with a
thousand apologies, I madc every show
of delight, concealed my surprise, salu-
ted my fair sister-in-law, and found m
her smiling answer, that her pearl-like
teeth and cheerful countenance no time
could alter

The reception she gave me was kind-
ness itself she soon hurried me to my
room, to show me all the comforts she
had arranged to suit the Kast Indian’s
tender habits  For the luxury of a bla-
zing fire, though in the dog-days, I felt
1cady to worship her I was m the
frozen state of a chilly moital in the
days appomted to form a distinetion m
the seasons, by open windows, empty
grates, and hght dresses!
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As I was making my toilette for dmn-
ner, Flora was the occupation of my
thoughts ,-—and I had woiked up my
mind mto the belief, (pearhaps gratitude
for the fire had something to do with
my charity,) that she was not altered,
that her diess alone was to blame, and
that n her evening costume I should
quickly recogmse the Floia of other
days I was doomed to disappomtment
Mrs Cowrtenay, m full dress, T am
shocked to say, looked more the house-
keeper than ever, and I sighed to ac-
knowledge, that er coarse attire was
more m unison with her actual appcar-
ance than that of the mistiess of the
mansion, 1n which chaiacter she took her
place at the head of the table

My brother was a great advocate for
air, and the current which a door and
open window produced, displeasing as 1t
was to my cnervated constitution, was

M5
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still more fatal to Mrs Courtenay’s hawr
and complexion The scanty locks were
soon uncurled, and the roseate tint which
should have rested on the cheeks, fled
to the nose Then, a very 1ll-made gown
was not improved by a cmall shawl
thrown over the shouldeis, which hung
without grace, and, I presumed, without
actual utility, as I judged from the fre-
quent twitches 1t received from Mrs
Courtenay’s rounded arm, (the best part
about her,) when the tcmple of the
winds 1n which we 1egaled, inclined the
said shawl to fall from the round back
on which 1t was designed to rest But
though to outward appearance changed,
yet 1n other respects she was still the
same Flora she had ever been, tender,
amiable, gentle, contented, and cheerful
We 1emoved into the drawmg-room,
and whilst his lady worked, my brother
and myself talked The evening soon
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vamished, and I i1ctired 1nto the solitude
of my own apartment, mmpressed with
nothing so much as the change m Flora,
and my biother’s msensibility to 1t It
was strange, passing strange! and I de-
termmed, cie I slept, to arrange the
matter as satistactorily as I could mn my
own mind, that 1t should give me no
farther trouble m the same manner as
when a boring enigma his been biought
toowaid for the entertammment of the
company, no 1est can be obtamed with-
out solving that which, when elucidated,
15 soon forgotten The result of my
meditations was as follows —

Flora, though pretty, had not beauty
enough to counteract neglect of pei-
sonal appearance, either as to diess, cai-
11age, figure, or complexion IIer bloom
had vamished, and her shape was im-
paired by the birth of two children
The being whom perhaps with envy 1



252 I'HF MARRIFD MAN

deemed my prother’s bride was no more ,
but the mind remained, and that mind
was every thing

My brother’s blindness was less easy
to explam, for he humself was exactly
the man I had left him, mn every respect
Some Iines of Moore happily came across
my mind, and supphed me with 1deas,
and I sunk to sleep, murmuring these
beautiful words —

 Oh the heut that has truly loved, never forgcts,
And 1s truly loves unto the close,
As the sun flower turns on her god when he sets,
The same look which he turn d when he rose’

More than any other change was the
change 1n my 1deas, of which fact a very
short residence at home convinced me
I had acquir d new tastes, the tastes of
those I had been scparated from, re-
mamned stationary My brother farmed,
hunted, v1 1ted Ins neighbours, received
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them, attended Magistrate meetings,
was active, respectable, popular, as he
had ever been He visited London, or
rather Boodle’s, for a few weeks every
spring , for 1n that precious club, most
precious to the tribe of Squires, whether
titled or untitled, was his 1dea of London
concentrated He was always cheerful
and occupied , though why he was so hap-
Py, seemed stiange to my more fastidious
mind and his occupations, though con-
stant, produccd so shght a result, that
the employment to me seemed more
unsatisfactory than positive idleness
Such feclings, however, I took good
cate to keep to myself The warmnth of
his reception demanded my giatitude,
and the offer of his house as my home,
was far from a matter of indifference
to a man who had hived twelve years in
the luxury of the East, and was returned,
thanks to his own improvidence, just as
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poor as he went out, for, though during
those twelve years, my mcome had been
splendid, T had now nought to show,
but a few shawls and some jewels, the
former of which I presented to « Flora”
She was all thanks, and puv them 1n a
drawer, awaiting a fitting opportumty
to wem them, where they died a linger-
g death by the mouths of the moths
With regard to the jewels, as T could not
saciifice them to Mis Courtenay’s no
taste, they remamed 1n my possession, to
remind me of hopes destroyed, pleasures
past, youth wasted, and wealth squan-
dered,—n short, a hfe msspcnit

Mrs Courtenay (I must diop the name
of Flora) and myself were the best
friends po,sible  She was the most
good-naturea creature m the world, and
delighted to have any one towards
whom she could exercise her kindly
feelings ider children were boys, and
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at school, so that that sourcc for her
active benevolence was to a degree
closed When, however, 1t did open
itself, in the period of holhidays, her torn
garments, broken china, and lttered
apartments, proclaimed that she and
her hopeful sons contrived to redeem
the time, and 1 a very short period to
mdemnify themselves fully for the pri-
vation they were at times obhged to
suffer of that, which seemed equally
dehghtful to all parties,—the chaim of
spoiling and being spoilt

This exuberance of good-nature, there-
fore, fell 1n some poition to my share,
m the absence of her children T was
very thankful all, therefore, was peace
at Courtenay Hall

The Couttenays ived much with their
neighbours , they gave constant dmner-
parties, and, alas' as constantly returned
such visits Though I sometimes did
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gwe a shrug as the card of mvitation
met my eye, yet I had no alternative
but to accept, so much easier 1s it to
say “yes,” than “no” Intoevery draw-
ing-1oom, therefore, within ten mailes
around Courtenay Hall, did I follow my
sister’s round and my brother’s athletic
torm A new face 15 always acceptable
i the monotony of a country Iife “The
Colonel” (meaning myself) had there-
fore no fault to find with his reception
He was an old fiizend to some, though
new to others,—neally equal claims to
being well recetved  Still, the pleasure
I derived was somewhat dubious The
conversation was so completely local,
that, for a long time, I was n the dark
as to every thing uttered , but when the
hght opened upon my mind, as to the
wit or wisdom I heard, I know not that
I was 1 the least better satisfied or
amused



THE MARRIED MAN 257

The good-nature of my associates
made me, however, conceal my disgust,
they weie really fond of me I had left
a good name behind me, which, thanks
to the mupid existence of country
squires, had not been obliterated by the
lapse of years, and I accordingly took
up my character as I found 1t, and as I
left 1t The importance I was of, often
amused me, and I found myself posi-
tively 1eferred to as an umpire mn one or
two cases which had been mm dispute
duiing the whole of my absence

One case, which though at the time 1t
occurred was no matter of indifference,
an old gentleman was twenty-four
hours bringing to my mnd, mterlard-
mg his discourse with cxclamations of
surprise and pity for my loss of memo-
ry —Memory indeed ' a pretty use to
make of 1t, 1f only to be apphed to the
pedigree of a horse!
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But touching the matter i dispute I
had once taken French leave with a pre-
cious huntc: of my father’s, and rode her
a-hunting the result being somewhat
disastrous, as 1s sometirnes the case with
stolen pleasures, the poor creature was
lamed for Iife  She was however not
doomed to obscuiity or idleness 1n con-
sequence , and, 1n becoming the mother
of a numerous offspring, performed
her duty to the full as serviceably as
had she continued the more honourable
career of following the hounds Her
numerous progeny were In great 1c-
pute 1 the neighbourhood, but then
exact descent had ever been a matter
of dispute to two learned, obstinate, and
idle neighboming squires A bet of ten
pounds was the result, and I the um-
pire appointed I, of all people mn the
world, who had almost forgotten I had
ever been afox-hunting 1n my life, and
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thought nothing inferior to a tiger wor-
thy of the purswit of man I, who had,
m the chequeled scene of life, seen too
much of man’s authority, whether justly
or unjustly aroused, to remember the
tiansient cloud which overhung my
father’s brow when my 1eally ill-beha-
viour was disclosed to him in the boy-
1sh trick I have related.

The end of the busmcss was, that I
did recall to mind the particulars of the
poor mare’s pedigree  The consequence
was, that the winner of the bet became
my fast friend , the loser, my almost de-
clared enemy the last 1csult, as bemng
more piquante, was far moie agireeable

Whlst I was perpetually reminded
of things which T had forgotten, or
wished to forget, and was ever hearing
of what excited no interest, two persons
whom I really did remember, and ever
had remembered, seemed to have as
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much fallen mnto oblivion with all those
around, as most of the events which
therr minds retained had with me
Seymour and Osborne were both ex-
actly my own age, we had bcen at the
same school, and, fiom tii» contiguous
nature of our parents’ property, had
spent our holidays together ~We were
therefore companions necessarily, whach
in time cemented as strong a friendship
as boys ever feel we were all three
manly, well-grown, active, well-bred—
such were the pomts of resemblance,
but there were strong shades of differ-
ence 1 our actual characters Seymour
was the wildest boy that ever tor-
mented teachers and relations, Os-
borne, precisely the contrmy the most
tractable and least troublesome He
never did get into mischief, or 1f he
did, he was sure either to escape detec-
tion or get out of the scrape hand-
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somely  Seymour, on the contrary, was
sure to make bad worse, by his own
imprudence , and was always the victim
of his own mad pranks, o1 the pranks
of others, for he was ever looked upon
as criminal, and had to bear, deservedly
or undeservedly, whatever those m
power chose to burthen his shoulders
with

The mcknames of these boys at
school will perhaps best designate therr
character—Solomor and Satan 1 was
exactly formed to be the bond which
linked together two such opposite cha-
racters I had what 1s termed uneven
spirits , leaning to the sad, perthaps, more
than the gay, and though 1 certainly
loved and admired Seymow the best of
the two, yet m the society of Osborne
I often felt more tranquil and con-
tented, though less decidedly delighted
than m thaf,of Seymour with the one,
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I could rest, with the other, I became
weary from excess of amusement

Such were my two early friends,
whom I 1n van sought amidst the crowd
of faces I every day renewed acquaint-
ance with  Therr name; scemed to
have vanished as well as their persons
Seymour’s father, I knew, was dead , for,
durmg a short period after I quitted
England, I had kept up an effort at
a correspondence, and the event had ac-
cordingly reached me through that chan-
nel, but the place which should have
been his 1n consequence, I ascertained,
owned another master, 1t had been sold
I sighed, but was not surprised To
what did all those wild freaks, reck-
less spirits, extravagance, and folly, tend?
To what I -nagined had been the result
—rum and oblivion his wealth, name,
and, by all but me, his person forgotten !
But, hovever pitied I might be for
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shortness of memory 1n other 1espects, he
was never likely to be obliterated from
my mind His agile form I could ever
bring to my recollection , and there were
places which I visited now again, after
the lapse of years, which seemed still to
echo to his jocund laugh,—still to be en-
Livened by his radiant smile It was all
vamn'! no Seymour’s welcome gave plea-
sure to my heart , his faults, follies, and
virtues, were apparently closed—perhaps
m the giave—I dared not ask'

But of Solomon, the case was dif-
ferent , and that he should not be spoken
of was surprising “ Such a sensible boy,”
“such a handsome boy,” as he had begun
Iife by bemng termed,—such a steady,
shrewd, rich, wise man as I had left
him, he must decidedly be dead, and
I with some hesitation ventured to in-
quire who lived at Hazelborough Hall

« Mr Osboine,” was the answer
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« What Osborne ?”

“ Why, Robert Osborne, to be sure ”

“ My old schoolfellow ?”

« Certamly ”

“ T am surprised we have not met ”

«“ He does not visit 1ouch,” was my
brother’s short and conclusive answer to
my mquiries , which conveyed to me the
1dea that the name of Solomon was far
more deservedly bestowed than I had
ever in former times i1magined, and 1
determined to renew my acquaintance
mmmedaately

The first leisure day, I mounted the
horse which was at my disposal, and by
some old and well-known paths, found
myself 1 front of Hazelborough Hall
It was a beautiful place For a short
time I peused to gaze around me I
rung the bell, the lovely scene was
connected with the remembrance of
many h~ppy hours of childish, thought-
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less glee  Osborne was an only child
of rich and indulgent parents, and with
him holidays were indeed jovial days,
and through hnn such days wele par-
taken of by others, amongst whom was
myself  Ilis parents aeated, and we
enjoyed —danung, aicket, fire-works,
racng, and all the concomitant charmns
of eating and drinking, summed up a
reign of enchantment for the Iivcly, and
pleasure for the less mercuiial, such as
myself and Osborne  'T'o Seymour, m-
deed, the delight wis more decided,
and agamn did the scenc before me bing
him to my mind m all his bloom, and
youth, and hife

Turning with a sigh fiom the prospect
around, I ascended lewsurely the flight
of marble steps, and, ringing at the bell,
was soon surrounded by a troop of do-
mestics m sumple but handsome liveres,
by whom and through whom I was

VOL II N
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ushered 1nto a hibrary, a room m former
days but little frequented by myself,
but which still, I plainly perceived, had
undergone as much alteration as my
1deas concerning the value of 1ts con-
tents It was a chaimino apaitment
books, clegantly bound, enclosed 1n
gothic bookcases of caived wood-work,
pamted glass windows , a daik and rich
caipet , massive mhstands, globes, and
vailous chaus and tables of antique pat-
tern, constituted thws apaitment dedi-
cated entnely to study, but into which
one sohtmy extia oinament had cirept,
a masterprece of Reubens, which was
suspended over the chimney-piece

The 100m was entirely to my taste,
and I gazed with dehght 1 had some
time to indulge my contemplations, for
I think twenty minutes clapsed before
Osborne made his appearance He was
very hittle altered, and I not so much so
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as to make recognition at all difficult,
mutual expressions of pleasure passed our
lips

“] am afiaid,” I observed at length,
“ that I have biought you home,
1s 1t s0?”

* Oh no,—I had not been out , ndeed
I was at breakfast, and—and mmagined

-

it was your brother , otherwise I would
have had you introduced nto the break-
fast-room ”

This answer, as to the distinction be-
tween me and my biother, I did not
perfectly comprehend , however, I made
no faither 1emaik than that his hours
and my brother s were very different

« My hours are late,” said O<boine
“ I know not how 1t 15 I am always de-
termining to tuin over a new leat, but
matters 1ather grow woise than better, 1
think ”

“You are not a sportsman, then, I

N 2



268 FTHEF MARRILD MAN

guess, 1t 15 that which keeps men 1 such
habits of early howrs and alertness —In
former days, I remember you cared very
httle for either shooting o hunting,
and the fitting up of this apartment
shows you know how to ~mploy your
time to bettcr purpose at home ”

“I can employ my tnne at home,
most catamly, but whether to better
putpose, I am smc I cannot deade
accdent very often, morc than natumal
disposition, bends the taste to that which
m tume bccomes habit, wnd habit, as
wc have all been told in our nwseries, 1s
second nature”

I smiled ¢ But yow habit o1 natute
was ever accounted scrious ,- - I have not
forgotten your nickname, Solomon the
Wise”

A veary famt echo of a laugh burst
from Osborne’s lips —he did not seem
to like the recollections, however, 1f I
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might judge from a tinge of 1ed which
spread 1itself over his face 1 therefore
tuined the subject to the books which
environed us, the cloud vanmshed m-
mediately from the brow of Osborne,
and we were soon deeply engaged with
the mental tieasures around The name
of one author produced another, fiom
those of former days we got to our own
Augustan age, the field was a laigc
one, and 1 diving nto our accumulatcd
reading of years, the tune flew rapidly
away, and at the end of two hours, we
pated I far more satished with my 1e-
newed acquantance, than with all the
1est en masse, and he profuse m his
thanks for my visit, and carnest entrea-
ties that I would 1enew 1t speedily

Osborne dud not return my wvisit, I
was surptised , and one day, sitting with
my sister-in-law, expressed as much

« He seldom does come /Aere,” she 1e-
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plied, with much emphasis on the last
syllable ¢ About four years ago, he
dined with us to meet Lord Farnham,
I do not behieve we have met since, 1t
was with some difhculty he was pre-
vailed upon to come at all ”

“ So, Osborne 1s a bit of a misan-
thrope,” 1 observed

“A what?” 1inquired my simple-
minded sister

“ An enemy to society,—a lover of
solitude,” I explamed

“Very possibly,” answered Mrs Cow-
tenay gravely, “ and, to be sure, 1t 15 to be
hoped he 1s, for he leads as dull a life as
any one ever did, though not precisely
solitary ”

I had a mind to continue the dis-
course, but my sister prevented my in-
tentions by sitting down to the piano-
forte, on which she rattled away some
dld country-dance of her youth, spite of
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a wretched mstrument, wretchedly out
of tune the cffect was decisive, I fled
to my own apartment

It was not 1 my nature to be punc-
tilious, no1, to own the truth, my interest,
as far as Osborne was concerned His
library was an attraction in visiting him,
which 1endered the balance very much
m my favom m contmnuing the ac-
quaintance  As soon, therefore, as I
well could do so, I renewed my visit, was
most cordially received, agamn discussed
authors and then works, and diversified
the visit by a ride 1 his capacious paik,
where at every step were proofs of Os-
boine’s taste and power to indulgeit I
was chamed , and, at my friend’s request,
1eturned 1 a few days, for the sole pur-
pose of accompanymg him m a more
extended ride about his place

It was 1 this rnide that the conversa-
tion fell upon my brother I eulogised
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with deserving praise his domestic
happmess

“To be sure,” I continued, *how
little personal charms have to do with
married bliss, the mind 1s alone what
should be considered’

“I never understood Mrs Courte-
nay’s forte was mind,” obsetved my
companion dnly

“You are quite right, but one should
form one’s judgment according to the
degree required, not as to what 1t might
be possible to possess Like riches, what
1s wealth to one, 1s hardly bread to ano-
ther , so my sister’s mental treasures are
quite sufhicient for the satisfaction of
him they aie lavished on more mind
would be superfluous, less, my brother
even, could hardly do without m his
companion What I term mind how-
ever 1 Mrs Courtenay would be better
designated as disposition —she 1s the
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most good-tempered, contented being
that ever walked the eaith »

“ Your brother 1> very foitunate n
being so well suited 1 his partner, she
seems to have been formed for him,’
smd Osborne, still more drily than be-
fore I was rather piqued by his man-
ner, and added with maeased cnergy—

¢ As to that Mis Cowrtenay, I am
sure, would make any one happy , she
15 s0 determined to accommodate herself
to the taste and way of life of her part-
net She was brought up entnely m
the world , but no human bemg would
now suspect she had ever had a plea-
surec beyond her home and gardan
She was very much admued, and, 1t
was thought, was not msenable to it
But, from the moment she maitied
>he seemed to forget that any otha
man existed but her husbind  She
has tormed her character by his 1t she

N 5
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had married a different person, she
would decidedly have done the same,
whether with equal success 1t 1s 1mpos-
sible to decide ”

Osborne made not the shghtest answer,
so the conveisation fell to the ground

On ow 1eturn towards the house, as
I was taking leave, a servant approached
and mformed Osboine the luncheon was
ready 1 was really famished, and the
sound was most grateful to my ears, and
I awaited with 1mpatience the natuial
result,—an 1nvitation to paitake theicof
It stiuck me, o1 1t was my hunger made
me observant, that Osborne was some-
what tardy 1n 1equesting me to walk 1n
* What the devil,” I thought, “1s he a
miser, and alarmed at my dimking a
glass of wine, and ecating a mutton-chop
in hishouse ?” And at that moment my
not being allowed to enter the bieakiast-
room, the morning of my fiist visit,
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came across my mind I wns, howevel,
too hungry to be scrupulous , so, putting
my dignmty imnto my pocket, I sprung
from my horse and hurried into the
house after Osboine, who seemed parti-
cularly alert, as 1f wishing to anticipate
my approach  That, however, I did not
allow him to do, and entered Ius dining-
1oom with limself, where, at a table
on which lay an elegant repast, sat an
cqually elegant female '

The supposed little French milliner
m Joseph Suiface’s 10om 1nstantly came
mto my mind, but I restrained my
smiles, biought forwaid my best man-
nets, and dirove away from my thoughts
the mal-a-propos conversation I had
just held with my friend and the lady’s
protector

An mtroduction specdily took place,
and I seated myself at the table, of which
the lady did the honours with infimte
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ease, and some grace She was, though
un  peuw passce, very handsome  Her
dark eyes recerved an additional lustre
from a shght tinge of rouge, and her
very well-assortes ribbons, mingled with
her black locks, and the blondc lace of
her cap, set off her complexion and fea-
tuies to the very best advantage Her
figure was perhaps too fat, but good,
and ha gown of the most costly descrip-
tion and peifect make , her fingers and
throat were not neglectcd, and had then
share of ornament as far as was compa-
tible with a morning attire

The contrast between Angelica (for
such was her name) and my hiother s
wife, stiuck me so forably, that I could
haidly prevent a very deaded fit of
laughter from busting forth however,
I 1estramned my marth, and converscd
with the lady , and when the smile could
not be commanded, 1t was asaibed to
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her wit We talked of the weather, of
the fruit, of the flowers no shyness of
course was on the lady’s part , but I could
not help thinking her manner to me had
a peculianity about 1t, as 1f we had met
before, there was a half cunning ex-
pression 1n the coiner of her eyes, added
to somc tant 1dca that her features were
familiar, which convinced me such was
the case  But I had noidea of profitmg
fiom such a position, to prolong the vist
amoment beyond the tnne which avility
and my appetite requned having satis-
fied the calls of both, I took leave

Osboime followed me out of the
1oom he looked annoyed, and 1
thought of his nickname Solomon '
but we parted with much cordiahty

“ Now you have broken the 1cc,” sad
Osborne, “ and have ecaten 1n my house,
perhaps you will indulge me with your
company to dinner some day \Whcnever
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it smits you, Mis Osborne and myself
will always be delighted to see you ”
The reason which confined Osborne
so much to s home being thus, as I
thought, explamme~d, I had no scruple
m accepting the mvitations to dmner,
which rapidly succeeded my mtroduction
to Mrs Osborne! We were generally a
trio, but sometimes he had an acquain-
tance staymyg m the house, o1 a neigh-
bour joined the party, and I occasionally
slept at Hazclborough Hall This mode
of life did not quite suit my fair sister-
m-law , and the manner mm which she
pronounced, “ Of course, Colonel Cour-
tenay, we need not ash wheie you dined
yester day,” o1 the more piquante remar k,
“ You are 1eally very kind, to give us
the plcasure ot your company to-day,
when we all know how much gayer you
might be elsewhere,” savoured moie of
ill-nature than 1 1magined could possi-
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bly have been produced by the acid of
my sister’s disposition

My brother happily, howevel, came to
my assistance “ Varlety 1s always a good
thing,”said he, “and I amparticularly glad
you do see so much of Osborne He 1s
a good fellow, and employs more labouzers
than any other gentleman in the coun-
ty 'To be sure, heis hoiridly slack about
poachers, but, however, we will forgive
himn that fiult, which 15 somewhat neu-
tralized by his neighbomr Dawkms’s se-
verity He must be very much obliged
to you for your visits, for he leads a
dull lite, but, howevel, as people sow,
so must they 1eap  When Aathmr gets
a wite, Flora, then you shall blame his
acquamtance , but till then, leave him m
peace, dearcst It 15 a picce of good
luck for Osboine to have a friend yet
trec to choose his society It would
not be seemly for family men to be fre-
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quenting his house, so the poor man,
m this neighbourhood, where all have
wives or daughters, 1s sadly at a loss for
company ”

“ To my Eastern notions,” I rephed,
“ the scclusion to which Osborne 1s
doomed seems somewhat strange, how-
evel, 1t 15 much to the cedit of the
proper feelng of the neighbourhood
that 1t should be so0”

“ As to that,” observed my biother,
¢ I do not believe we are better o1 worse
than the rest of the world There are
those near at hand, who would have no
sctuples about who sat at the head of
a table which owned Osborne for mas-
ter1 , but Osborne humself 1s fastidious ,
and, bemg neglected by the few he had
cver sought, he 1 lis turn took the
dasdamtul une, and would not associate
with the moie lement He always was
what 15 called ‘lugh’ and not easy ot
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access, Ins seclusion, therefore, 1s of a
much more decided cast, than ninety-nine
cases out of a hundred would be un-
der stmilar cincumstances ”

To do poor Floia justice, my bio-
ther’s speech was most effective, and
from that moment no farther allu-
sion was made to my acquamntance at
Hazelborough all was therefore peace
at Courtenay, as 1f no Osborne or
Angelica existed

With my daly increasing mtimacy,
so did my pleasurc mn Osbornes soci-
ety unprove Yecars had softened the
harsher shades 1 his character 1 early
life he was somewhat sclf-suthaent, and
though often indulgent, yet he could be
overbearing, he was a spoilt child, and
a wise child, and a rnch child, and a
handsome child  Equally with s
childhood, the days of indulgence, and
apparently those of wisdom, had fled,
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his wealth indeed remained, but the
beauty of youth was gone Still Os-
borne was to my eyes an mmproved cha-
1actet  There was a triumphant prospe-
rity about him when we parted, that
was rather too much displayed, to be
agreeable to the less favoured sons of
fortune, or to give much opmion of the
sense or feeling of the possessor All
that was now entuely changed Os-
borne talked of himself as of a being more
msignificant than any other 1n the crea-
tion, and whosc place mn the world was
too mimnute for discovery He had ne-
ver been deficient in talent, and his mind
was highly cultivated , at times he was,
when last we lived together, a pleasant
companion, but now, he never was
otherwise, at least to my taste What
was peculiarly satisfactory to me, was
what he was not, as much as what he
was Mv long experience abroad, and
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my shorter msight mto howe concerns,
had made me appreaate well the ments
of one who talked not gossip, of sport-
mg, of his servants, or of himsclf

But with my affection came my pity
Why was he connected with Angelica ?
What thialdom umted hun to her?
Why for her were lus talents mm obscu-
rnty, his friends descited, his house a
solitude ?

I soon discovered that Angelica was a
former acquamtance of mme 1t would
have been well, perhaps, had 1 been her
only acquamtance  Our connexion had
been quickly formed, and as expedi-
tiously dissolved she quitted me for a
rich Baronet, and I her for India, where
no thought of Angclica ever again m-
truded on my mmd Now, however,
and I must do her the justice, it was
Angelica herself who confessed the fact
the remembrance of our brief acquaint-
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ance was renewed the first moment we
were alone, the truth was acknowledged,
and, at the same time, I made a solemn
promise never to 1eveal to Osborne that
we had been friends of old I know
not what I mught have done with-
out Angelica’s request I certainly, for
Osborne’s sake, was no fiiend to her,
but a discovery I very shortly made as
effectually tied my tonguc as the ex-
torted promise

Osboine and myself were sitting one
day after dinner, Angelica had retired ,
the conversation turned on marriage
After a few gencral and commonplace
observations on both sides, I concluded,
or was about to conclude, with a hint
or two on Osborne’s future prospects,
which I thought suited the opportunity
The words “ When you marry ”
had only escaped fiom my lips, when a
violent start on the part of my compa-
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non effectually fioze the remamnder of
the sentence

“ Marry ” excdlaimed Osborne at
length — What 15 yowr meaning, Ai-
thur °”

“ I—I—do not cxactly know, but
some day ” I paused, not knowing
well what to say, for the truth now for
the first timc flashed across my mund
Osboineose and walked to the chimney-
piccc  After contemplating the anpty
grate a shoit tnng, he turned to me

“ IDid not you know, Airthui, that
I was marreed?

“T beg you, or 1ather Mrs Osboine,
a thousand pardons, but, T am obhged
to confess, I was not aware that such was
the case I had imagined your connexion
was of a different kind—her being called
by yom name should have undeceived
me, but 1t 15 so0 common a complunent
to pay those who have no legal nght
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to 1t, that it shed no light upon my
mind ”

Osborne 1egarded me fixedly My
mformation has been, I fear, more un-
pleasant than plca mg ”

I 1eturned no answer 1mdeed, I was
far too much annoyed to spcak ¢ You
would rather I had been still fiee to
choose,” he added

“If you had rather nof, I have nothing
to say on the question ”

A sigh, or rather a gioan, was the
only answer I recerved fiom Osboine
A silence ensued , at length T spoke

“1 hope, Osboine, the mistake I have
laboured under has not been wounding
to your feelings I giieve to have dis-
tressed vou, but, I must be candid, I
grieve far more for the cause Aslong
as I mmagmed you unmanied, your pre-
sent mode of hfe might end to-morrow
and, I am sorry to confess, the morality
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of yow connexion does not make up
my mnd for 1ts—"

“Folly ' you would say,” interrupted
Osborne

¢ Durability’ was the word I thought
of , but have 1t as you will”

“ My will, then, 1s deccidedly for the
word “folly ,” but 1t 15 a folly which six
years I have alicady suftered foir, and
which, 1n the natural course of things, I
shall suffer for all my days But death
heals all wounds, with hifc, all sorrow
ceases”

“I do not like such a source of con-
solation as the only one,” I replied
“death should not be 1egarded with
dread, but life, equally, should not be
abandoned with disgust ”

« Such skould be the case, but such 15
not always the case,” Osborne answeted

The discovery 1 had made soon led
to the most peifect confidence on the
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part of Osborne, not that any onc was
n 1gnorance of his marriage , 1t was my
long absence fiom England which had
concealed the fact from me alone Mrs
Osboine’ position as Lo society was the
same almost as 1t had eve~ been, so no
Light fell rom that quarter on my mnd,
the greatest change 1 that 1espect was
m her husband Osbornes confidence
was lcss as to his actual marrage, than
to collatcral cncumstances which mamnly
contiibuted to 1t A shketch of those
arcumstances, as they fell fiom his
mouth, 1s the 1esult of various discouises
I held with lum, who m early Iife was
deemed worthy of the name of Solomon '
which circumstances T am about to
relate 1m nearly the very woids they
were utter~d by Osborne, mn those many
.}elsule hours, which his fate granted to
him, and which my taste profited by
It 15 1 his own person I shall speak
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OSBORNE’S STORY

As a text before a sermon, so I shall
begin my tale by a letter of my mothers,
which may fairly be considered as the
thread which, when spun out, bound me
by those mental fetters yeleped wesdom,
which to e have proved faa more m-
Jurrous than the cap and bells of the

verlest fool on earth

TO CHARLLS OSBORNE, LSQ

“MY DI ARTST CHILD,

« The mght before I quit the abode of
so many Jears of happiness, and leave a
house endcared to me by so many ten-
der ties, existing and departed, I cannot
employ myself moie to my own satisfac-

tion, than by addressing my dear boy on
vor 11 o
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that 1mpoitant moment he has now
reached, namely, his entry into hfe
Fo1 once, let me whisper 1n your ear the
voice of experience, and the admomtions
of a parent, alas now sole smivivor of
two who have watched o rer your every
look, thought, word, and action, fox
twenty-two y.ars, and, proud am I to
say, without such scrutiny ever produc-
mg aught but the most heartfelt satis-
faction, for fcw parents can boast such
a child as you Still, the wisest may
err, the stiongest become fecble, and the
voice of age, though neglected by the
many, will not be so by such as my be-
loved Charles

“In entering lifc, you will find yowm-
self no small object of attention , for you
are 1ch, well-looking, young, and of
vgood famly Your acquamtance wall
theiefore be eagerly sought aftei, you
will be flattered, caressed, admmned



THE MARRIED MAN 291

General dangers, and of a decided cha-
racter, I ain swe, your good sense re-
quires no guidance to avoid , 1t 1s those
of less apparent magmtude that I wish
to warn you agamst,—two descariptions
of persons bang most particulaly -
cluded

“In all laige cities there aie certan
mdividuals termed, fashkewonable , of winch
number, many of yom former compa-
nions, I am told, arc now very promiment
features Young Vincent, Lord Buckley,
Sn Andiew Wood, and Montagu Sey-
mou, (the last, indeed, 1s yowr rela-
tion,) aie all, as I am mformed the gay-
est of the gay, that 15, they z_);tnnc., and
follow whatever whim enters then head,
without thought of proprety, health,
wealth, o1 the common forms ot socety
As long as they aie noticed as superior
in the line they follow, they caie not at
what expense they puchase such noto-

o2
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riety You are much too sensible to
give mto therr profhigate ways, but if
you frequent the society of these per-
sons, be wise, and never allow them to
draw you to thcr most destructive
snare,—that of play

“ Young Vincent, I am told, 15 a p1o-
fessed gamester 1 sec by the papers,
he 15 on the tumif, and the report of the
world 1s, that he has been unlucky  To
b, therefore, what a prize will be your
means, your name, your countenance
Avoid him, T mplore you, my child, as
you value my peace and your own cha-
racter

“ As to the others, they are all bad
alike —Poor  Montigu' I pity hun
fioin my <oul, for theie 1s much in
him that might have led to good, if he
lad understanding to conduct himsclf mn
the woild  But he lacks that which my
Charles happily possesses, —wisdom I
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would not for any thing 1n the woild see
you a gamcster , 1t 1s the ruin, not only
of fortune, but of character, moralty,
and feelng I do not think you have
any natural turn that way, but such
companions are too attractive, and more
particularly to one so little accustomed
to socicty as yourscddf I would 1athes
hear of your assoaating with men of
mferior minds o1 manners, but of quiet
habits, than the set I have deseribed
Theiefore, I beseech you, do not frequent
then society moie than you possibly can
avold Do not allow youself to be
the victin of then specious wiles, and
to be numbered with the fools whom
they flatter, caress, plunda, and aban-
don'!

« Having cautioned you against those
of your sex from whom alone ] have
any feags for your happiness, I must
now turn to my own, whichis a subject
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I may justly have a title to descant
upon

“ Your looks mught well demand
favour from them, but be not offended
when I say, your tuitnne will be a much
greater attraction The singular system
of society in England brimngs forth every
spring moie or less numbers of girls to
the matrimomal market, who, till dis-
posed of by death or wedlock, continue
to appear cvery year with the bursting
of the leaves and the carly song of the
buds These gnls are all led by a
mother or aunt, who mvariably fall
upon, as thewr nghtful piey, every youth
of any expectations, but with one as
yourself, of decided fortune, these har-
pies would rather die than relinquish
then hold Colonel D
may remember, fell a prey to Lady
M—— for her mece, and she mgrmied her
daughtci, one of the plainest girls possi-

, whom you
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ble, to the Duke of A—— Both alliances
turned out 11l DMis D—— eloped from
her husband, who fell by the hand of
the gallant for whom she had abandoned
hin, and as to the Duke and Duchess,
they are existing proofs of the melan-
choly fate of thosec who are jomed by
the rough hand of what 1s most wrongly
termed ¢ a mutual friend’

“I do not wish you should avoid
women s society On the contiary, with-
out 1t, men are harsh, ill-manneied, and
selfish  But, be cautious, I implore

“ When you dance letit be evidently
for the pleasure of the amusement, not
for the smiles of your partner, and let
that partner be rarely danced with moie
than twice, otherwise the mother will
be sure to say, ¢ What are you inten-
tions > which, to a person of dclicate
feelings, 1s the riost awful question 1ma-
gmable Happily, society 1s so large,
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that you may form female acquamtance
independent of gunls My old friend,
Mrs Gordon, 1s still much in the woild,
and her nmieces, I am told, aie women of
excellent character, .n whose houses very
pleasant society 1s ever to he found

¢ I am not so afraid, however, of the
girls themselves as of thewr mothers
Gnuls do not, or cannot, make such
mpudent attacks, whatever they may
wish  The consequence 15, that mother-
less daughters, however pietty, are not
nearly so easy to dispose of m mairage,
as the less well-looking, brought forward
by the arts of thewr female parent I
can see N my mind’s eye the agitation
your person will cieate, when first ;you
appeal 1n public, but, how the sensation
will mcreace when the certainty 1s an-
nounced of your being the possessor of
15,000/ a-year' Still, your good sense,
I am sure, will guide you
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“ How happy does such seccunty make
me'—Poo1 Lady Jane Seymour' She
who loves her son with equal waimth'
Alas!' how will all such affection end?
In misery, shame, and disappomtment
It 15 mevitable — Montagu must be
lost 17

“ To-montow I depait for the abode
which your dear father’s kindness pro-
vided for me as my home but, m quit-
ting this house, I anticipate, though
under a diffaent form, many a smiling
hour beneath 1ts 100f when I agan 1e-
visit 1t 1 hope to see you, my dear
child, the happy husband of somc fan
fortunate bang, with many smiling
pledges tor a giandmother to exhaust
all her doating fondness upon  And
for the accomplishment of that happy
end, attnibute, I beg, thelength, dulness,
and all the impcitections of this letter
wlhich has no merit but as the produc-

o5
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tion of one, who will yield to none in
one respect—that of affection for her
child It 15 that love which has drawn
trom me the counsels this letter con-
tains, and 1t 1s ihat love which, I am
sure, will enforce such covnsels on your
mind, so that you may 1eap fiuit there-
from ”

“In this hope, I bid you, my dear
Son, farewell!

You affectionate Mother,
M O~

My mind occupied with the above
letter, I was i the midst of my toilette,
the morming after my airival in Lon-
don, when the very Montagu Seymour
therein mentioned entered He was
enchanted to see me, piessed my hand
m both of his, said that he had not
been in bed until five, but had risen
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early m order to gamn a comfortable
téte-a-téte before T went out —¢ So,
hurry on your diessing gown,” he con-
tinued, “ my good fellow, and let us
send for all the best the hotel pro-
duces though that, to be sme, need not
be asked for when the possessor of
15,000/ a-year commands In such a
case, every luxury of the season of course
springs to the table spontaneously T
shall expect nothing less than a bottle
of Champagne ”

Seymour’s style was so well known to
me, that not a word he utteied nced
have swipnised me, but my mother s
letter had nsmuated suspicion mto my
veips, under the guise of wisdom, and
mstead of the laugh with which I had
been accustomed to acknowledge my
friend’s effustons, 1 fantly smiled, and
that smile was only meant to conceal,
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what T blush to own, the thought that
Seymour’s necessities, more than friend-
ship, had caused him to share my morn-
ing meal, and his very disordered dress,
and evidently harried toilette, gave
stiength to the odious 1de+  However,
I returncd the pressure of his hand,
ordered breakfast, and to it we both sat
down

Whatever 1dea I may have entcitain-
ed of Seymour’s animal necessities was
not fathet confumed Wihilst I dud
full justice to a very substantial 1epast,
Seymour played with lus tca-spoon, and
ciumbled the dry toast about the caipet,
to attiact my dog, without deigning
to cany a mouthful to his own lips
However, though neglecting the coffee,
chocolate, eggs, mufhns, &c &c he found
plenty of ewmployment for his mouth,
and 1attled on, much to my amusement

“ You are up at White’s, Osborne ”
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I started

“ And most assuredly you will come
m, for you are rich, and not known
sufhiciently to have made enemics as well
as fitends I suppose yowr politics will
make you have an eye to Brookess, as
well 1 have no mterest thete, but Buck-
ley has  You know he 1s become quite
a 1adical , he dines with ¥ * * * three
times a~-week, and, what 15 moe, had
A —— to dine with him I wish I had
been of the paity, for I like, of all things,
any thing out of the common way But
he ashed Cotton mstead, and Cotton’s
uncle would not let hin accept , so then
he piched up Aubiey in the street, and
Aubiey talked so much, that poor
A —— had no opportunmty of getting
m a word, so no ecaithly good arose
from having him there ”

“ Why, what good did they expect ?”
I inquired



302 THE MARRIED MAN

“ What good "™ screamed Seymour,
“ why, what better good than good fun?
—But are not you charmed with your
good fortune at White’s, 1n perspec-
tive?’

“ Oh, enchanted "

“ I'll be hanged 1f you are —Now, 1f
you have a notion of any other club,
such as the T——s, or A—'s, I swear
I must call you out, or, what will be
twenty times more boring, cut you I
mtend to make mysclf a person of great
mmportance, thhough your means  Your
cabriolet must be just like mine, we
will have the same coloured coat, neck-
cloth ,—n short, we will be the subject
of remark, for twenty-four hows'! But
the best thing will be, introducing you
to the Ma imas I anticipate the most
glorious amusement therefrom ”

“ Why particularly fiom me?” I de-
manded “ You might assuredly carve
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pleasmie for youiself fiom yom own
store , you are quite as good a catch”
“Oh, I am no catch at all, T—I—I do
one or two thimmgs which have ruined my
pretensions 1n that way, and which the
Mammas think wiong , not morally, but
worldlly, (if there 15 such a word,) wrong
1 sometunes touch 4 card, and sometimes
lose, my bills are not short, or pad
with mercantile exactness, not to men-
tion one o1 two other little offences , but,
with yom prudence and clear estate, you
will be their 1dol —By the by, Lucy Dor-
mei 15 more admned than any thing ever
was  We are all wild about hcr  She s
the nicest little thing It was to dance
with her, I was so late at Lady G —’s
last mght, and to have the pleasmc of
putting the dear little soul into her cai-
11age —But, confound that fellow, Frank
More! Whilst 1 was hunting for the vile

servant, he got near my love, and actually
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wheedled her pretty arm under his, so
I was obliged to bundle off with old
mother Cox, who was the duld’s cha-
peton —But,” pulling out the mima-
ture of a watch, <how the time thes'—
Adicu' my dear Os I mu t go home and
make my toilette, write a dozen billets-
doua, and then, 1if you have a mind, 1
will duve you halt over town mm my
cab’

I thanked him, and we parted

Into Seymours cab accordingly, m
due timne, 1 penctiated, and was scated
next to the most exquisitely diessed per-
son of the day We went to Tattersal’s,
and mto the Park, and into all the prin-
cipal stieets, and Seymow laughed, and
nodded, and talked, and kissed his hand,
and wged on his hoise, till diessing-
time, when we parted  He had an en-
gagement at —— Ilouse , so I devoured
my solitary meal, the first and last that,
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thanks to my friends, I ever had to
partake of

I spent the evening m 1eadmng over
my mother’s letter, and resolved to be
wise 1n time, and avoid Seymour  The
matter was difficult, he bemng my fizend
and 1clation, still, I was determmed 1t
should be done I therefore wmnounced
my intention of not becommg o member
of White’s, and had my name put up at
one of the clubs obnoxious 1n the cyes
of Seymour Still, though depnived of
his patronage, I found mysclf any thing
but solitarty  Amongst others, whom I
formed an mtimacy with, was Aubrey

Aubrey was sevcral years olda than
myself, he was a man deadedly of the
world clever, not ungentlemanhke or
disagreeable , but he was not amiable
He could talk, but his actions often be-
lied his words, still, he was a personage
of importance 1 society, though why,
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no one could exactly say He was not
handsome or rich, and his family,
though good, were nothing in society
He therefore stood on his own ments,
and those ments were at first sight so
Iittle prominent, that it was matter of
deep research to find them at all, and
still greater matter of smprise, when they
were ascertained, to discover why, such
as they were, they carried him mto the
first societies, into houses where only
the elite of the land enteied, into se-
crets which no other human being had
ever penetrated , mto offices which 1m-
proved lus mcome, and into connex-
1ons which fixed him firmly where
alone accident seemed to have had a
hand 1n placing him

Such was Aubrey, and somehow he
became my friend Though a member, he
spplauded my not belonging to Whte’s
His aid brought me in for Brookes’s,
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which, however, I found dull, and did
not frequent Aubrey frequently rung
i my ears his fears that I should be
rumncd by my servants, and oblhiged me
to part with a lad I had brought fiom
the countiy, and take a groom of lis
own m his place, who, I m the
comise of time discovered, cheated me
outrageously, to mdemmnify himself, I
believe, for having served Aubiey for
four years without wages, but upen the
promuse of his master s domg something
good for him  That good he pmd me
the compliment of contiving that I
should effect

The pleasure I had in Aubiey’s so-
clety was so doubtful, that why I was
so much with lim T could not well
comprehend O tastes agreed on very
few powmts, and his manners, though
of the woild, yet had an easy famihanty
about them, which, even with men, was
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grating to the feelings of one who had
been brought up in the style of manners
which I had witnessed in my father’s
drawmg-room I could almost have
pronounced thew: vulgar, but vulgar
they were not, and with men of at all
mediocre manners, he moved a perfect
prnce, though still lns fanmhar, wzsou-
ciant, decidded an never abandoned him
He lived with me constantly, and always
hmted the numerous engagements he
1esigned for the pleasure of my com-
pany

He had a way of 1endering himself
mteresting to a man of wealth, by al-
ways talking of the horrors of poverty
Whatever he did, sprung fiom this -
surmountable evil 1t was from this mis-
fortune he could not many as he liked ,
so he was obliged to keep a mistress 1t
was the same musfortune which made
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him play, to pick up a few pounds of
the wealthy 1t was the same barrier
which confined lum to the smoky at-
mosphere of I.ondon, but how could a
beggar travel? It was want of means
obliged him to be obliged to his friends
for a dinner, and to their cariages for
conveying him to and friom them  And
he pronounced all these lamentations in
the samc breath with which he found
fault with the Champagne he was car-
rymg to hus hips, gave hints that the
dimmer he was devouring with the ap-
petite of one famished, was hardly fit
for a gentleman’s table, complamed
of the roughness of all carriages, unless
particularly hung , of the ill-manner the
hotscs which drew hnm diew together

of the 1ll cut of the coachman’s coat, of
the absurd play of the man fiom whose
pocket he filled his own , and lamented
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the unenviable lot of all s married
friends' Such was Aubrey, and, such as
he was, we were always together

I was mdebted to him for many agree-
able acquamtance, particularly among
women , but he alway< cautioned me
against their aits

“ Theie 15 only one class of females,”
he would pronounce, “ mn whom the
game 15 not to be artificial, excepting mn
looks , therefore, i good socicty, actual
beauty or ugliness may be more easily
ascertamed, but the mind 1s only ex-
posed to view with those in whom 1n-
tellectual acquuements have nothing to
do m then connexions with men  Then
good and bad feclings aie cqually ex-
posed to view the last, I fear, are too
often the pamful sight such knowledge
discovers, but if the fust, and such -
stances are not uncommon, how power-
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ful 1s the attraction, as bemng genuine
and unsohcited ”

The females I frequented were not
at all, however, such I danced, talked,
laughed, rode, walked with at least
twenty girls, fan, dark, gay, sentimen-
tal, short, tall, fat, thin I had no de-
cided flirt (that was my system), and so
I divided my favours in pretty equal
shares amongst such as I have described
—twenty laughing, dancmng gnls 1
continued *this more pleasant than ex-
citing state of things for some time

At length a rcnewed acquamntance
made me discover that a moic enhven-
mg 1ntercourse was possible  Luecy
Doimer I had known fiom a clhild,
though for the last fom yeais we had
not met The death of her mother
removed her to a distance, and fixcd hes
i the house of her uncle, Lord New-
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port Lady Newport was herself young
and handsome, and her house the most
attractive of the day This house was
not one, however, in which Aubrey was
mtimate He endeovoured to explam Ins
exclusion as 1esting entuely with him-
selt Lady Newpoit was mmpertment,
and he cut her' However, she scemed
quite capable of existing without him,
and, thiough Lucy’s mtroduction I
found my way mto Lady Newpoit’s
society, without Aubrey’s assmstancc

I think you must remember Lucy
She was certainly the loveliest creature
I cver saw, and mdeed 1s so now Her
shght Hcebe figure, her lily complexion,
auburn han, 1vory teeth, and laughing
rosy lips, foomed to my taste the beau
1deal of perfect female beauty With
her I could not be so 1eserved, or 1ather
guarded, as with others, we were such
old friends, so we renewed our ac-



THL MARRIFD MAN 313

quaintance with almost childish glee
She seemed my sister, and would turn
to me as the person most her friend of
any that surrounded her, for, indeed,
I knew her far better than any other
she hived with At that time, I did not
think her clever, but she appeared amni-
able, feceling, and not otherwise than
sensible  Talented I also did not deemn
her, yet I know now, though she made
no display, that she was far moie accom-
plished than most of her acquuntance
and she had cleverness to cultivate her
mind i pnivate, so that she might have
puzzled half the wmen she hived with
mn publie, had such tinumph been her
ohject But, however, to me she only
appeared, first, most beautiful, and, se-
condly, most agreccable I tried to adopt
rules m my conduct to her, but I could
not succced If she wanted an arm,
my own flew forth spontaneously to
VOL II P
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support her  If she looked giave, I was
across the room 1 an mstant to enliven
her, non did I reflect how far wise
was such conduct When Lady New-
port’s canage appeared, T cheched my
horse to catch T.uey s swiling cye -In
shoit, I loved but I had to thank
Aubrey tor the discovery

“You will really be doing a public
benefit, by marrying poor ey Dor-
me1,” he exclaimed one day

“ Marry "

“ Certainly, mairy , for 11 httle feet
and small head got so mto the wits of
the Unversity boys last year, and who
will soon be congregatng again m this
town, that half the mothers m the land
are 1 greater hornor of poor mmnocent
Lucy, than of wrinkles and old age A
penniless little thing 1s not what they
want But however, serously, I am
delighted at your mtentions, she 1s so
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poor, poor soul ! that any onc would be
reckoned a good marriage for het And
with your fortune, to bestow yourself
upon her, 15 just what I ike, 1t 15 liberal,
a quality gettmg so much out of date
Lady Newport, of course Lady New-
pott, has had no hand m the matter »”

“ Lady Newport " 1 exclanned —
“ What are you talking of, Aubiey > 1
I am not mtending to many Lucy, at
least, T think not, I have no 1dea, at all,
of hei, o1 any one, as a wife—I am almost
certamn ,—and as to Lady Newport, you
must be awaie that she has too many
conceins of her own to attend to, to
think of those of otheis It 15 her in-
dafference to Lucy, aud the 1solated situ-
ation she holds, which makes any one,
more particularly her euly fiiend, de-
sirous to pay her every attention, the
nature of which attentions, I presuine,
you have mistaken as concerns myself

r 2
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“Very possibly, you must know
best, mdeed 1 know nothing—I am not
mn the least curtous But as to Lady
Newport, therte I must set you right,
she 15 not as carless as you imagine,
she does not wish Lucy hould disturb
her fhirtations, whether political, scien-
tifical, or sentinental , and therefore she
1s the more ready to encourage any one
who will pay her attention and the
way she abandons ha, 1s to secure yom
compassion ”

“ Compassion " I exclaimed

« Oh, I do not mean yours particularly,
but any one not absolutely a beggar 1
could sweair, with all her affected indif-
ference, that Lady Ncwport has ascertan-
ed the extent of yom income, the size of
your countiy-house, your establishment,

and puisuits ”
“ Nonsense, nonsense,” I said sharply
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¢ No more, Aubrey, I beg, you must be
mistaken ”

“Very likely,” was Aubrey’s cool
answer —“ What 1s the howm >—four
—God bless me! T was to have been at
—'s (nammg the first Duke 1n the
land) at half-past three Addieu, au 2¢-
vour, at Malton’s, his cook vaut bien ses
gages , which 1s more than can be said
of half the approved aitists who pretend
to feed us”

Aubrey departcd, and I was left to
meditate My mother’s letter came into
my mmd “JI am fanly caught,” I
groaned piteously, “ Aubrey 1s right
1t 1s too true, but I will escape though
Idie”

Aubrey’s remarks pieyed upon my
mmd, and I took a bold 1esolution ac-
cordingly, for a wise man,—I resolved
to quit London for Newmarket ' It was
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the July meeting Seymour was going
there, I knew , and I wrote, proposing to
carry hum  Though not near so much
with Seymoul, as our former mtimacy
demanded, yet st.ll I had a good deal of
mtercourse with him  ITe readily con-
sented, thercfore, to my offer, and con-
gratulated me on the proof of good taste
this visit gave evidence of ”

“It 15 mae curosty,” I rephed,
“ taste has nothing to do with 1t ”

“So we all say at fust,” said Seymour,
laughing

I sighed' my mother’s caution entered
my mind, but then, agam, a dinner
engagement with Lord Newpoirt made
me firm to the puwpose which would
enablec me to elude it, and which, tor
a moment, I hesitated to accomplish
Into my tiavelling chaise, built after
the most approved model, by a bmlder
not pationized by the King, or any of
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the Royal family, but by the Honow-
able Wilham Aubrey, did Seymour
and myself accordmgly place ourselves,
one fine mornmng m July, and were
from that moment rather flying than
moving m a whnlwind of dust along
that 10ad which leadeth to the fioszen
plams i 1cality, though fevaish plans
they become, of Newmaiket

Very happily—for my naves were
not m the very best form, according to
the language ot the place we were about
to visit,—Seymow’s were equally, for
him, un-tiung I did not know the
causc, but there weie moments 1in the
journey, where he was evidently thought-
ful, and he expressed himselt with less
reckless gatety than 1 had ever known
before  Still, he was quite talkative
enough, and occasionally allowed me to
talk, to do which, I had known the
time when, for his companion, 1t was
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somewhat difficult The conversation
turned upon Aubrey

“It was not by his advice you cut
Whaite’s, and went off to the T —s
T"%at was an atrouoas proceeding ,—but
every one to his taste 1 Dope the mon-
keys who have seen the world are agree-
able company ”

“I very seldom frequent any club
One 1s just as good as another to read
the papers in ”

“ Thae you are decidedly wrong,”
observed Scymour gravely “ Even mn
the particular of a newspaper, 1t 1s better
to receive one of those precious docu-
ments from the smooth hand or smooth
glove of a well-washed and perfumed
dandy, than from the hard, ungloved,
unpeifumed unwashed paw of one
whose last knowledgc of soap and water
was not before the Flood, for that ablu-
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tion might hold good for many years,
but before he groped 1 muminy dust,
or amongst the rumms of Palmyra —So,
you see, I will not allow your news-
papeis to be the same at the T——5, as
at White’s ”

I laughed < Well,I am very willing
to allow you to be right, foi, to own
the t1uth, I never read them any where
but at home”

Obsaaving  Seymowr taking out a
small book, and hastily pencil a remark
theremn, and then deposit the volume
with caic m his seuret coat-pocket, 1
mquired 1f he found any thing i our
journcy sufhaently mteresting to note
m his jownal  To say Seymour smiled,
would be a very famt desaiption of
his muth at my wmterrogation Iven
laughter would haidly desaibe the glee
he mdulged at my expense He threw

r5
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me the bittle work 1t proved the first
I had ever seen, though 1 certainly had
heard of such things—a betting-book !

I now jomed mn Seymour’s smiles
He proceeded to clierdate the mysteries
of the book and he showed me, or
attempted to show me, that, by the re-
fincment of the ait he was master of,
he should, by standmg 1mmense sums on
one hoise, and equally large on another,
and thousands on the mare, and hun-
dreds on the horse, and fifties on the
old one, and ten on the flly, certainly
realize twenty-five pounds !

It was now my twin to laugh, and I
accordmgly tfiecly mdulged my mmuth
The absurdity of the whole thing struck
Seymour’s Iively mind at the same
moment, and a duet of laughter ensued
for some tune

“ My good fellow,” I at length ex-
claimed, “ when next you want twenty
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pounds, do come to me, and do not dis-
tract your bram by these abstruse calcu-
lations, which, 1n a case of the national
debt, of a national bankiuptcy, may be
very well bestowed , but, as it 15, will
really tuin yowm hair giey before its
time, and tear your mind to pieces for
nothing ”

We reached Ncwmarket ,—all was
bustle and business I did not dislike
the an, or the ife, and I liked to see the
horses , but 1 would not bct a slulling,
though Vincent oftered me a good thing,
and Seymour told me T was mad to
refuse  Ilowever, T thought of the
proverb, * Il wy a le premer pas qu
coute, and would not be diawn n
Vincent had Ins 1evenge by carrymng off
my travellmg companon, leaving me to
1eturn to London m solitary grandeur
And not only that, —though thev start-
ed an how after me, they contrived to
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beat the Honourable Wilham Aubrey’s
coachmaker’s tiavellmg chaise mnto Lon-
don hollow, and gave the first commu-
nication m St Jamcs’s Street of the n-
telligence of the morning

My Newmaiket ti p did not add to
my popularity , and a doubt arose m my
mind, whether 1t was not sustaining my
character of wisdom on too lofty a4 pin-
nacle, when 1t cost me the good-will of
a few men who were more their own
encmies than any one’s else ., and with
whom, had I ventured a couple of hun-
dieds, T should have wcll repaid all therr
good-natured hospitahity , without which,
to me, 1 a stianger, the plams of New-
marhct would have been awful mdceed
And which kmdness, though Aubrey
pronounced 1t to be selfish, on the part
of the Besto-vers, I had too much per-
sonal love so to consider 1t

I was engaged to go i September to
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Lord Newpoit’s, and, spite of the fears
I entertained 1n that quarter, to go there
I determmned Aubrey was agamst 1t
It was the dullest house m the world
Newport was so silent, L.ady Newport
so talkative, and the shooting <o bad,
and the socicty so boring, and the cook so
indifferent, and the whole thing so gireat
a tailure ——Still I said I would go

“ Mind what 1 say,” weic Aubtey’s
pating words I did <o, and was quite
of a different opinion

In mixed London soaety, I.ord New.
port was little attractive beyond an air
of 1ank and a eountcnance which com-
manded admiration he said httle and
did less  In the country, he was a per-
fectly different character , swrounded
by s lovely childien, m the soacty of
his beautiful wife, with his fizends, and
country pursuits, his spnits 1evived,
and he appeared to an advantage which
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no one who only saw hun hstlessly pick-
ing his teeth 1 an Opera-box, or dosing
over his turtle-soup between two super-
annuated Duchesses, could ever have
dreamt of as possible, even under the
most advantageous citcumstances

Whilst Lady Newport, in London,
was the finest lady that ever cairied the
name , 1 the country she could look
after her parish, her childien, het neigh-
bows, her garden, and her guests, and
retam nothmg of la belle dame, but what
was necessary to shed ease without free-
dom, spirit without noise, and wit with-
out pedantry, over the «ncle 1 which
she 1e1igned the queen, and to drive fiom
thence wearzsome or oft-icpeated  dis-
course, localitics, newspaper gossip, and
all such unmmeaning conversation

The souievy was not large, but agree-
able, and I found myself more happily
situated there than I had been ever be-
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fore m my hfe and this was ceirtamly
to a degiee independent of Lucy, fo,
though, when she was present, an addi-
tional ray of hght seemed to i1llumine
all around, yet she was not at all obtiu-
sive by way of bemg an assistant m do-
g the honours ot the house, nor was
she called upon to make a display for
the amusement of those therem The
ease which 1e1gned around, she paitook
of , and though fa1 from estianging her-
self fiom souety, yet theie weie times
when she would vanish to follow her
own pusuits, without choosmg to con-
sider heiscddf as a party concerned 1
what might be the general object of the
1est of the company  One of that party
(myselt) would otten, 1 thought, pu-
sue het to the mpd stream, by which
I mmagined her seated, with a book or
pencil, o1 mto her own lhittle boudorr,
following her independent pursuits
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It generally proved that she had ac-
companied the children at such times 1n
then walk, and some good-humoured
raillery upon the subject of her passion
for talking Italian with the governess
always ensued, fiom hes nncle

Whencever Lucy was present, how-
ever, she was only second to Lady
Newport, and, to pay her even the most
common attentions, I had to contend
with half-a-dozen othcis, at least One
or two of these competitors were de-
cidedly good matches, and gave symp-
toms occasionally that they had more
sertous designs than to sit by her at din-
ner, or to obtamn her smile by dimnking
wine with her But Lady Newport did
not seem to regaid than , and Lucy, still
less, and 1 could not help observing, or
thinking I <Dserved, that I was more
distinguished than any other, both by
Lady Newport and Lucy That I dis-
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tinguished Lucy, 1s certamn, for 1t reach-
ed Aubrey’s ears, who wrote to me mn
these words —

“T am now quite certain you like
Lucy . for I undeistand you forgot to
eat, in gazing at her, and I have 1ead
lately the eye 1s never to be mstaken
A person may discipline the muscles of
the face and voiwce, but there 1s some-
thing mn the eye beyond the will, and
thus frequently 1t gives the le direct,
so T will beheve what I hear of your
glances, and not what you write of your
feelings ”

On recerving this letter, I determined
not to look so much at Lucy m future
But the more T obseived of her mind,
the more 1 became enamoured of her
person 1if love was not, according to
the old song, to be “fed by gazing,” 1t
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could still be nurtured by the ears The
more I heard Lucy speak, the moie I
admired her, and 1t was not difficult to
observe that I was lhiked i return
Why should I not propose to her?
This was a question I 1etned to 1est one
mght to rumimate upon The next
morning, the following paiagiaph ap-
peared 1n a letter fiom my mother

“ Poor Lucy' dear child that she
was—how I mourn over the hands she
1s now placed m What a school for
dissipation, woildly-mindedness, vamty
and folly! Well, well ! the favour you
describe her enjoymng with her uncle
and aunt was more pamful for me to
hear of, than that neglect, I had been
told, she experienced at then hands
Therr love can only arise fiom gratified
vanity 1n the admiration she enjoys and
the attraction she produces, whilst their
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neglect might have opened her eyes to
the vanity fan in which she exists  Be-
fore 1t 15 too late, I should like to see hex
snatched fiom the brmk of that pieci-
pice on which she stands, by mainage
with some sensible man —But not with
you, my son You are too young your-
self m the ways of the world to embark
with one who, though junion to your-
self, 15 far more conversant in its mntri-
cate and mysterious paths Thanks to
Lady Newport for such knowledge, whe-
ther that of precept or example ”

The moining I 1ecerved this letter, I
left T.ond Newport’s

My journey to London was any thing
but lively , and the deseited October an
of the stieets, when I 1eached thc Me-
tropolis, did not promise to remove my
sadness As I drove down Bond-street,

a solitary figure appeared on the other-
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wise vacant frottorr  He approached
slowly It was Seymour Ina moment
I had stopped the carriage, opened the
door, and sprung forward to meet hnm
My manner was particularly cordial, and,
for once, 1t seemed as if Seymour’s was
not mchned to respond fIowever, we
shook hands T linked my aim within
his, after directing my equipage to go
on without me

* You are come from Worsley Park, I
suppose ?” said Seymour as we moved on

“Yos, Ileft it this morming ”

“ And are now on your road imto
Derbyshire to see your mother >—Or 1s
1t your lawyer in town you are hurrying
up to consult with ?”

“ I have no object 1n town or country,
my plans are perfectly unsettled —Is
any one1n .own?”

«“ Aubrey, Madame, and Mademol-
selle—not one creature besides They
haunt me, and will really drive me down
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to Newmarket, where I had vowed not
to go They bivouac in the Park, o
St James’s-street, I venly beheve 1
have tried all hours to avoid themn, but
m vam You should however know
whether Aubrey has really a roof-tree to
cover his head ?”

“ Yoy, and a meénage also, and rather
a good one, moreover ”

“ What! have you tried his cook 2~

“ T have dined with hin”

“ When, I dare say, he cooked the
dmner himself ”

“ T would not swear he had not, m
perhaps Madame ”

« Angelica’s wit, T should think, would
be 1a1cly tried, though only for the task
of dressimg a cucumber —T trust, there-
fore, that when you partook of Aubiey’s
hospitality, she had nothing to do with
the feast beyond ornament, to compen-
satefor the want of epergne, or or-molu

graces ”
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“ So, you give Angehca’s intellect no
credit m gracing the feast”

“ Her mtellect! Who knows or cares
whether she has or not sense? not I,
I am sure I hardly know her peison
by sight, much less hex mind But I
concerved that Aubrey’s misticss must be
a fool , the being such, seemed to settle
the matter to my mind, and,as I am
quite satisfied with my opinion, let us
talk on any other subject —What have
you been about at Worsley »  How are
the Ansleys? How 1s Lucy—Miss
Doimer, I should say ?”

“ They arc all well”

“ And who aie there?>—That house
1s delightful , one of the tew country-
houses which are so — Who did you
have whiist you were theie ?”

“ Oh' every body for a short or long
time, as 1t might be ”
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“ You were there some tnne”

“ S1x weeks ”

“ And—and—Lucy—how does she
look ?”

“ Beautiful I’

Seymow sighed “ And when—and
when am I to congratulate you on her
becoming Mis —NMis Osborne >”

The last word seemed pronounced
with effort

“ Never ! What are you dreaming of °*”

“ Never” exclaimed Seymowm  “ I
shall 1¢peat your words —¥What are you
dreaming of *”

“ Of bemg wise,” I 1ephed

“ Then, yow wisdom being only a
diean, 1t 1s one which you may be
awakened fiom, and 1if your sagacious
reverles lead you to no fitter puipose the
sooner you arouse the better, and prove
your waking poweis by uniting youwself
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to the most charmmng girl 1n the world
She cannot have looked coldly upon

you
“ I posttively do not comprehend you ,

”

you secimed to hay« formed a judgment,
and to be mchined to orgue thereon,
without any grounds for debate, or even
without having your origmal opmion
furnished by myself or othcrs”

“ As to others, theic I beg yom par-
don I have heard fiom a thousand
mouths, that you aie deeply m love
with Miss Dormer ”

“ 1 never could have mmagmed that
you would have listened to the gossip
of the world But, however, supposing
the mouths you speak of, speak truth,
does 1t follow that I am eithex an ac-
cepted or discarded suitor for her hand
m marriage ? I admare Tiucy, 1 confess ”

“ Do you /ove her?” demanded Sey-
mour vchemently
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“ What satisfaction could 1t give you
to know I dud ?”

“ The satisfaction which the prospect
of your and her mutual happmess must

give
¢ You are vay kind, but even did

”

I love Lucy, she would ncver be my
wife, the school she has been brought
up m 15 not domestic enough for my
taste’

“ Domestic! nonsense — Are not
Lord and I.ady Newport domestic
enough? docs she not nuise all her
children > and when they went abiroad,
did not they carry a moving nuisery m
theirr suite, for the dissemination of
domestic love on the road m which they
moved, and for the edification of every
Court i wlich they established them-
selves, from Stockholm to Madrid? and
1s not Lucy hersclf, with the tempcr as
well as the forin of an angel, created

VOL 1X Q
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both to adore and be adored n private
Iife ? Be wise, and if she looks not
coldly upon you, do not despise the
offered affections of one who 3s as ca-
pable of loving, as of being loved ”

“ Lucy does not loolk coldly upon
me”

Seymour was silent a moment, and
regarding me attentively « You do
not mean to say you do upon her »”

“ No, no, no, but mn futwme, I shall
avoid her society ,—1t will cost me dear,
but so I must act”

“ Well, well, well, you know best
If you love, however, you are mad ”

“ I am only uzse,” I answered

Seymour muttered something which
sounded very like “ Curse your wisdom ”
By that time, however, we had reached
the door of my hotel ,—we parted—
Seymour accepting my wmvitation to
return to dinner
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When our repast was concluded: the
conversation agam fell upon Worsley
Seymour, however, spoke no more of
Lucy We talked of the master and
mistress of the house—of their place,
horses, guests, of all but their mcce , and
the conversation seemed about to branch
mto another channel, without hei being
named This was not my wish, and
though I had iathea Seymour had
brought forward the subject himself, yet
I was desuous to open to him the true
state of my feelings, lest the opportunity
tor domng so should escape

A few words sufficed Lucy’s attrac-
tions, and my own and my mothers
wisdomn, comprised all T had to say

“ Would 1t produce any change 1n
your 1deas, if you knew Lucy liked
you?” mquued Seymour, when my
communication had ceased

“ Not m the least ”

Q2
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¢ .You are a most enviable stoic,” said
he — However, 1 must tell you I have
secn a letter from Lady Newport, in
which yowr evident admiration for her
niece 15 mentioned, and she desciibes
Luucy as on the verge of returning such
partiahty with all the warmth of her
aftectionate nature ”

I started —“ And to whom was the
letter addressed ?”

* To myself”

“You' I did not know you were
mtimate enough with Lady Newport,
to correspond with her ”

“ We are great friends I had the
letter from her only this morning, conse-
quently my first thought at meeting you,
was that you were under the impatience
of a lover, which made him qut the
presence of his mistiess to expedite the
men of law, without whose permussion,



THE MARRICD MAN 341

1t seems, no two people -an ever be
united m the bonds of matrimony ”

¢ Did Lady Newport secm to think
my attentions very deaded ?” I mmquired
with more mterest than was suitable to
the wise part I had to act

“ You may judge for yoursclf —heie
15 Lady Newpoit’s letter ”

A female’s letter 15 seldom unamusing ,
1t may be fiom folly, 1f for nothing el
Lady Newpoit, however, was no fool
and she wiote with easc as well as sensc
Atter some account of a batfwe to sut
the sex of her coriespondent, she gave
a hasty touch at a late political event,
and conduded some 1emaiks nearer
home, by these words

“ Mr Osborneis decidedly much epz s
by our pretty child Lucy There s so
much more of genune feching n his
disposition, and his character 1s so much
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less tamted by the common faults of
men of his years and station, that his
admiration cannot be placed on the low
level one must cass the lomage of
half, at least, of the fine men of the day
And I thmk Lucy 15 flittered accord-
mgly by his attention,—perhaps more
than flattcred You know what my
wishes are, and though I do not dis-
courage Mr Osboine, and should feel if
ever his attentions proceeded the length
of proposals, that I must sanction them,
yet, I must say, I am not interested in
his cause They are both young I try
as much as possible to be peifectly
neuter, and Newport humself has never
been able to draw an opimon from me
one way or the othex ”

« Lady Newport, 1t scems,” I observed,
after an attentive perusal of the above
letter, “ has her own projects for the
disposal of Miss Dormer ”
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“ How does that appcair »” demanded
Seymour quickly

I read the words, * You kl'low what
my wishes are ”

Seymour arose, and, approaching the
fire, gazed 1 silence on the flames I
thought he looked red, but it might be
the hght in which he stood, which gave
him an unusually flushed look

“ Does that letter,” he at length said,
“make any alteration 1n your inten-
tions ?”

“ None whatever —I wish Lucy
happy, but the less we see of each other
I am sure, the better”

Seymour gazed carnestly at me, as 1t
he would tiust rather to my countenance
than my woirds Then taking hastily
my hand, he wished me good mght

“ What makes you run away so
soon ?” I imnquired

“1 have an engagement ”
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*“ We shall meet to-morrow ?”

“ To-morrow I leave town ”

“ Leave town' fo1 Newmarket, eh *”

“ No, for any where else, to get
away from this dull abode, where I am
growing splenetic and blue-deviled
Take caic, Osborne, 1t has not the same
effect upon you ”

It was many months before Seymour
and T met agamm,—months which had
entirely decided the colour of omn future
lives

Though London was dull, my solitary
count1y-house was moie sv, 50 1 I.on-
don I i1emammed Aubiey and I soon
met , and with him and his chére amie,
for want of other society, I became
soon more domesticated than ever

When fust T knew Angelica, I was
much struck by her beauty Aubrey
was fond of her, and she submitted,
more apparently fiom gratitude than
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pleasure, to his attentions  She gave me
to understand as mueh herself

“ Aubrey 1s very kind to me,” shc
would constantly repeat, with an an of
self-devotion, and letting fill her duk
eyes to the caith, as 1if to coneceal that
expression they lacked, and which she
upbiaided herselt should not be there

Aubiey was at this time very low
the world I offeied to assist him, he
1efused decrdedly, but explamned that
his cuef disticss was the probability
that lis conmexion with Angelica nmust
close

I would give woilds to be able to
mairy her,” he exclaimed, ¢ but that
15 out of the question  Ow present
establishinent T cannot afford to sup-
port any longer As my wife, matters
would, for her, be only worse than bet-
ter, as depriving her of what, poor soul!
her bread rests upon—the liberahity of

Q5
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her protector—perhaps even something
more permanent, a husband '—No, no, 1
must not mairy her, though ow separa-
tion will cost her many a bifter pang ”

Aubrey’s establi-hment was broken
up, and 1n an elegant house 1 Glouces-
ter Place, the mistiess of as elegant a
carriage, her beauty enhanced by every
art that dress could give, Angelica was
fully indemmfied for the crucl necessity,
by the lavish hand and devoted atten-
tion of hmm who now addresses you
In simple language, from the nmistress of
Aubrey, she became mme I had also
the benevolence to take charge of Au-
‘brey’s child, who, under the name of
Aubrey Osborne Wright, (the last being
the only name he 15 entitled to) 1s now
mnproving his mind at my expense at
Wnchester school

But I will not weary you with pait
cularsy: My mother’s sudden death
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made the society of Angelia more than
ever necessary to me, I could not bear
to be away from her, still T had the
vintue not to allow her ever to visit
any of my country seats For several
months 1n the year, T theieforec was
obliged to be parted fiom ha, a de-
plorable obligation, which T had haidly
philosophy to endwie

It was 1n one of these self-devoted
exiles that I {cll 111, and m a laige, sick
solitary chamber received a letter from
Angelica 1t was full of tenderness and
sorrow for 1y indisposition, but the
purport of the letter was to bicak
gently to me the 1etuin fiom India of
an old and still eonstant lover, who had
no other dcsne than to share with her, as
his wife, the gains he had accumulated
m the Kast  To quit me, Angelica sad,
would be heart-breaking , but her duty
to her chld, her wish for an honest
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name, and a legal protector, were calls
which must be attended to  She wrote,
thercfoie, to announce her having «/-
most accepted « the Captaw’s” offers In
a day or two her iinal answer was to be
given

It 15 vam to argue how events might
have been whete the result 15 apparent
I am the husband of Angelica The
abovc-mentioned letter 15 the pumary
causce that I aimn so, but how fa aided
by the arcumstances m which it was
recerved, 1t 15 mpossible to ascertain
my bchief however 1s, that, without
such arcumstances, the result would
never have been what 1t 13 T was 1ll
and alone I wanted a companion and
a nuise The last socicty I had seen
of females was that of some odious
Misses, daughters of a neighbour, who
had, 1n the vulgar language, so deci-
dedly set thcir caps at me, as to have dis-
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gusted the most vain, and to have been
evident to the most sunple-mmded By
compaiison with them, Angelica was as
an angel of hght and propiiety I
wrote to Angelica, desiring her to dis-
miss the Indian Captamn, and offering
myself We wee accordingly mar-
ried '

Aubrey wrote to congratulate me
upon the event

“ You have done, my dear fellow,”
he said, “ just as I should have done,
had not my unfortunate poveirty stood
m the way of my wishes”

Very different was Seymour’s letter

* Your commumcation had becn an-
tictpated by the repoits of the woald,
and you have confitmed that upon which,
I must fanly say, T can make no comment
However, I mnst place a socomlar mark
of confidence mn you, as that you have
had the kindness to reposc m me I
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am gomg to be married, and to Lucy
Dormer Before we qut the subject
of our mutual communications, you
must allow me to trouble you with a
few lines respecting my love

“ Some tmme before your renewed
acquaintance with Lucy, I loved her
Lady Newport knew of iy passion  of
Lucy’s knowledge I was more dubious,
but what I was but too well certain of,
was the rumous state of my aflairs, and
I determined, in consequence, upon your
showing some symptoms of a smila
inclination as mysclf, to relimquish my
love 1n favour ot yours The steadiness
of your character, and the state of your
large fortune, (so different fiom mine,)
held out a prospect of fchaty tor Lucy,
which I could not bear my selfish pas-
sion should interfere with  For this rea-
son, I estranged myself from her souety,
though I secretly watched both your
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and her motions When vou went to
Worsley, I considered the affair as de-
cided, and I must confess, with some
Jealous or selfish pangs, prepared to root
Lucy from my heart You retuined
from Worsley---our conversation you
may remember—you had no idea of mar-
rying her —New life scemed to spring
m my vems, I flew down to Worsley ,
and, beggar as I was, m onc weck was
at Lucy’s feet  But I will be honest, 1
had a rival in her affections—yourself
Yow attentions had not heen unob-
se1ved or unfelt, and fiom herself 1 heard
that you had touched her heart, and that
your descrtion had only proved the ex-
tent of her attachment Still she did
not bid me despair, and Lord and Lady
Newport gave me their unqualificd sup-
port A few months, therefore, brought
my lhttle Lucy mto a moie complai-
sant state, and her heart, which had
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been half-way mto your bosom, made 1ts
way so entirely mnto mme, that it has
there settled itself, never to move more

“ For once, fortune has favoured love
—Instead of a cottree m Devonshire,
where my lhittle angel and myselt were
about to depart, awaiting the time when
my rents should no longer be for the
benchit of the sons of Isiacl, a most
worthy 1elation, whom I never saw, has
departed this life, and, dymg mtestate,
his whole property, far laager than my
ongnal estate, devolves on your humble
servant I only hope that this unex-
pected turn of fortune, I shall ever pro-
perly appreaate, and not convert mnto a
vehicle for sordidness, cxtiavagance, or
selfishness

“ Of course, I consider myself as the
happiest of men, and ot course you do
the same We have both chosen un-
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fettered, the piobability 1s, that we
have a better chance of happimess than
many [ eainestly trust your Angdica
will prove all that you deserve, and that
my costunation of yowr merits 15 V1)
far from a low one, my letter must have
proved As tor you, I would have 1e-
hinquished her whomn friom my boyhood
I had adored, you dcaded otherwise , 1t
1s not for me to complain

“ Adicu ' say every thing canvil for me
to Mrs Osborne, nd lct me implore
that your love for her may still leave
one vacant spot in yow heart for firend-
ship, and that thcem you will let me
remain as of old, for Lucy has not so
entire possession of my bosom, but that
Osboine 15 still theie, and ever will be
as long as my existence lasts ”

It 15 uscless to contmue my tale
What more have I to add > My charac-
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ter for wesdom has been well exemph-
fied My nickname of “Solomon,” has
been proved most appropriate
One fact, however, which speaks
volumes, I may record, to show that
sense and myself are not utterly at
vanance, and that I am not obstinate,
however absurd To Mrs Seymour,
the woman I thought too worldly for
my wife, I have resigned the entire care
of my only child,—a daughter.s With
her she has resided ever since she was
two years of age, and, to do poor An-
gelica justice, the arrangement was made
without a murmur, though not without
a tear, on her part The child 1s happy,
and 1s spared all the mortification that
home must, to one of her sex, ever give
nse to; and m Lucy she has found a
- mother, whom Angelica herself could
@ot surpass 1n attention and affection,
and whom, 1n every other respeet, I
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need not observe, as a guide and model,
must not be compared to the unfortu-
nate mother of my child, and destined
hetress of my fortunes

However, I am not fond of com-
plaaning I like my books, and my
house my wife loves me, and 1t 1s my
duty to protect and devote myself to
one who, without me, would be the
most 1solated being on the face of the

earth

CONCLUSION

TrE story of “ Solomon” made no small
impression upon my mind, but to think
of him was useless For a short time I
continued to frequent s house Sud-
denly 1t seemed to me that I was no
longer so welcome I suspected the
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cause , but 1t was one I was too proud to
combat Angelica was not my friend,
or rather T would not be hers The few
who frequented Osborne’s society flat-
tered her for his sake my straight-
forward nature would not allow me so
to lower myself She became suspi-
clous of my growing influence with her
husband, but a letter I wrote to him
proposing a tour on the Contment with
myself, and without s companion, de-
cided my fate

I never found Osborne at home after-
wards '
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PRINTED BY SAMUEL BENTLEY,
Dorset Street Fleet S reet












334 THE WIFE

without sixpence, to marry an Earl—
such a Zittle woman!—1 was neg:,
laughing, but replied,— She inight have
made a greater, however ; for Lord Ior-
set, who proposed to her, is heir apparent
to a Marquisate.’-—¢ Lord Dorset; that is
the man she is always flirting with in
town. I felt angry, and in answer told
her, 1 was surprised she could listen to so
gossiping a report, of which her know-
ledge of l.ady Delamore ought to con-
vince her of the injustice. < It was Mrs.
Bennet told me, and thus accounted for
Lord Declamore’s gravity.” 1 lifted up
my eyes with astonishment; but, too
provoked to answer her, walked away
to the piano-forte.

“ Having given you, in farming
phrase, a fair sample of my lady, I shall
turn to a very different person.

“ Mr. Graham never dines out with-
out Lady Juliana, who of late, not being
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in particular good health, usually prefers
«gmaining at home; but her husband
contrives to make up for the privation,
b% frequent morning visits, and some
evening ones after Lady Juliana is re-
tired to rest; for so large a lady, I sup-
pose, requires a proportionate quantity
of repose, and her regular quantum of
‘bed is therefore twelve hours, which
taste is however fortunate, for her hus-
band, by that mcans, usually on a fine
night, canters his pony up to High-
wood, when his lady retires to her
darling pillow. His conversation is de-
lightful ; so easy, so unassuming, so cheer-
ful; yetnot of such a kind as to put to
flight all scerious discourse : and then he
has seen so much of the world, of all
characters and societies ; and he has so
much information on all subjects, that
dull indeed must be the person who
found not his company agreeable. Mr.
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Hervey said of him the other day, in
the words of Madame de Sevigné, when
describing her son—< I prend lesprit
des licux ois il est, et ne transporte deyla -
cour et de la guerre dans cette solitude
que ce quwil en jfaut pour la conversa-
tion.

« Late in the afternoon he often
appears at Iighwood, and with Caro-
line and myself proses over the fire till
dark; an event which brings Lord
Delamore home, sends us to dress, and
Graham to his own house, whence how-
ever he generally cmerges in the even-
ing.

“ Mr. Markham, a neighbouring
clergyman, who is very much here,
plays at chess with Lord Delamore:
whilst they are so engaged, Mr. Graham
and Caroline sing duets with such per-
severance, that 1 sometimes expect a
summons from Lady Juliana to recall
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her lord home; and perhaps it would be

,as well if she did; for then, and thene
only, do I see, that in Mr. Graham’s

synanner (though I hate myself for the

thought,) there is more of the lover than

of the friend. Perhaps it is prudery that

raises the idea in my mind, or ignorance :

from not being a vocal performer, I know

not the tenderness which singing re-

quires ; but yet I hecard Mr. Graham
and Miss D—— sing one of the same

airs together ; she has taste and scicnce :

but how different was the result! he

sang the notes as before; but the life, the

soul, had fled.

“ Mr. Markham is a shrewd, observing
man, and his eyes are more frequently
drawn from the chess-board to the piano-
forte, than I like; it is not with the
cyes that music’s charms are appreciated ;
and as to the cars, I have discovered that
Mr. M. does not know one air from the

VOL. I. Q
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other. At supper the other night, after
Graham had departed, he turned to Caro-
line, and fixing his little grey eyes on
her face, said,—¢ Your Ladyship and Mr,
Graham indulged us with some charm-
ing music to-night; beautiful words
indecd ; the poetry is every thing in
music; and Mr. Graham pronounces
1talian admirably, so distinet, with such
expression!  Guarini- and Metastasio
seemed to be your favourites this even-
ing; and Mr. Graham did full justice to
the lines addressed by the Poet to his
beloved Nice :

¢ O Dio! chi sa fra tauti
Teneri omaggi e pianti
Oh Dio! chi sa se mai
T1 sovveral di me !V

“There was a somewhat in the way in
which these lines were repeated which

produced a smile from Lord Dclamore’s

usually serious countenance; Caroline
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tried to do the same, but blushed spite
of herself; I sighed, and was happy to
think that Mr. Graham had been absent
in, the North when Lord Dorset made a
visit here a few weeks back. Jealousy
is a great quickener of the faculties,
and his lordship, though not naturally
very penetrating, might have had cyes
for what, rather than observe it, 1
often wish myself blind, deaf, or in-
different.

“ We dine to-day at Branches : I shall
conclude my letter on my return.

« Qur dinner was very pleasant, and
introduced me to three little beings
of whom I had only before heard by
report—the young Graham children.
When I saw the lovely creatures hang-
ing round their father’s neck, so capable
of loving and being loved, I did not
think him so great an object of compas-
sion as I had herctoforc done. The

Q2
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eldest boy, they say, is very like his
grandfather Lord Howard; and I have
also heard that that nobleman’s death af-
fected Lady Juliana but slightly, whi)st
his son-in-law, for a long while, deplored
feelingly his loss ; and it was at his insti-
gation that an annuity settled upon two
maiden aunts was more than doubled,
contrary to Iady Juliana’s wishes.

“ Lady Juliana talks of being con-
fined in London. I should not be sorry
if she puts in exccution her intentions—
it will remove Graham for the time from
the neighbourhood of Highwood.

My dear Aunt,
&e. &ce. &e.
Lucy Frrz-EpwARD.”

On the evening before Miss Fitz-
Edward left Highwood, she accompa-
nied her cousin into her dressing-room
when they retired to rest, not for the



AND FRIENDS. 341 ¢

purpose, as may be supposed, of giving
sage advice, but for saying those few
more last words, which between intimate
friends are always to be said, however
much they have lately seen of each
other. Lucy dared not utter the name
of Graham, however she might desire it.
It *'was, however, difficult to avoid doing
so; and therefore, after a little talk, she
rose to depart.

“ Do not run away so soon,” said
Caroline, affectionately putting her arm
round her neck; “ I have not said one
half of what I want to say to you—many
a futurc night you may make up for
your curtailed slumbers on this. You
will not bring very dissipated habits to
alarm Lady Mary with on your return:
let mc see,—but twice have we had any
thing in the shape of a party in the
house, and not once any thing in the
shape of a lover. Well, I wish Mr.
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Graham was not married, and he would
do famously.”

% To see you in such health and spirits
is worth twenty lovers, so different from .
what you were . . . . . |

“ In London, you mean ?”

“ No, at Delamore Castle, when 1
visited you after your marriage.”

“ T had reason then, for I was out of
health, and, it matters not acknowledg-
ing it, disappointed: I was to blame,
nevertheless ; for, until Lord and Lady
Delamore’s death, I had no real cause for
sorrow. 'Time, however, has reconciled
me to a’lot which, at one moment, I
thought the most deplorable possible.”

Whether just or not, Lucy did not
wish to encourage her cousin in useless
repinings, and answered laughingly —

“ Very deplorable, truly !—Young,
rich, handsome, a countess, married to a
good-looking man, of unexceptionable
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character, whom you preferred, and the
conduct and disposition of whom could
never give you a moment’s uncasiness.”

+* Or a moment’s pleasure. However,
I do not mean to complain ; I married
Lord Delamore with my eyes open; I
might have done worse.”

* Much, much worse: you might
have married a man of inferior under-
standing, whom you could not respect ;
how sad then would have been your
fate!”

“ As to that, I do not think it is your
wise men that make the best husbands :
a fool might be very amusing.”

“ But not according to your taste,
Caroline ; any more”—TI.ucy added, after
a pause — “ than Mr. Graham dcrives
satisfaction from Lady Juliana’s follies.”

“ Lady Juliana /oves,” answered Caro-
line with emphasis; “and, when that is
the case, much may be forgiven. When
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you marry, Lucy, take care that your
husband has a heart.” '

“If ever I do, I will try to ascertain
the fact.” ‘

“ If ever you do? And why that s,
Miss Lucy ?” '

“ Why, in England, unmarried women
are not so rare, that there would be any
thing extraordinary in my forming one
of the sisterhood.”

“ The sisterhood are not composed of
women like you.”

“You are partial, I know,” said Lucy ;
“ many, with far better pretensions than
mysclf, in every respect, are not married,
or likely to be so. The older we grow,
the more fastidious do we become ; and
are most difficult to please, just at themo-
ment when prudence should make one ac-
cept any offer one can get : the few civil
words which win the heart at seventeen,
are quite unhceded at seven-and-twenty.”
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“ Well, you are not seven-and-
twenty.”

“ But I have seen so much of the
world, that I feel as if I were seven-
and-forty.”

“ When you are, I will give you leave
to be cruel; till then, I will have you
do all the execution your eyes are
capable of.”

Lucy smiled, and promised obedience.
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CHAPTER XVI.

Lapy Juliana’s caprices were not of
such rare occurrence, that her husband
was much surprised at her threat of
being confined in T.ondon. He felt,
however, soimme astonishiment, and rather
more than astonishment, sorrow, as the
time drew uncarer, and Lady Juliana’s
intentions were unaltered. At her de-
sire, he wrote to inquire for a house,
secretly hoping that none would be pro-
cured answering to the florid description
she required.

In London, however, every thing may
be had‘for money ; a house was found, a
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medical man engaged, and, to the horror
of Mr. Graham, preparations were ac-
.tually begun for their departure. Graham
dared not remonstrate, for fear of betray-
ing how dear to him the neighbourhood
of Branches had become, and how pain-
ful to his fecling the quitting, two
months carlier than was usual, her with
whom alone he scemed to live. One or
two dclays did occeur: two or three petty
distresses, such as at another time would
have fretted Lady Juliana into a nervous
fever, now were trcated with the most
philosophical composure; and at length
the day was fixed for their departure.
Had it been for his execution, Graham
could not have looked forward to it with
greater dismay : he now opened his eyes
to the truc state of his feclings. It was
impossible for him any longer to deccive
himself; the truth, the melancholy

truth, was disclosed, and brought with
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it all the misery which it could be sup-
posed possible for a high-minded man to
feel, whose every action and thoughf
had ever been guided by an innate sense
of honour and rectitude, from which
no temptation could allure him; and
who, having escaped the world’s fiery
ordeal, found in retirement, when appa-
rently sheltered ffom the storm, a dan-
ger too fatal to his peace, perhaps to his
honour!

It was a brilliant morning, early in
March, when Graham conducted his lady
to the carriage which awaited to convey
her to a very different scene from that
she was quitting.  All nature smiled, —
the birds, the flowers, all spoke of opening
joys and renovated life; but they spoke
in vain to one who had never viewed
the lovely face of nature but with indif-
ference ; to whom the song of birds, and
hues of flowers, were in vain created, as
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though blindness and deafness had been
her portion. She passed on complaining
.of some inattention in her maid, and
gntered her carriage to have her anger
still more aroused by the packages
within.

Graham was to follow Iady Juliana
il a few days; and amidst the murmurs
created by an extra bandbox, he was
spared, if such were intended him, those
expressions of tenderness which often
burst from the lips of woman, in part-
ing, for however short a time, with him
she loves. The signal for departure was
given, the impatient riders touched their
no less impatient steeds, and the whole
equipage vanished from sight. Lady
Juliana’s last words were lost in the
air—they were more in anger than in sor-
row. Little did Graham imagine, as the
querulous note died on his ear, that it
was the last sound of his wife’s voice he
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should ever hear—that they had parted
for ever!

Mr. Graham had meditated of late
upon the feasﬂghty of his leaving Eng-
land for - few' years' "and o ruminate
on this scheme, he ‘tnrned from his
wife’s carriage into the deep shade of
an evergreen walk. '

“ Then,” cxcldimed Graham, as he
wandered on, “ I shall be spared the
horrible conflict betwcen love and duty,
which rages within me; and if I be
blamed for abandoning my wife, let it be
also known that I shall leave the ouly
being I love, or cver can love; without
whom existence is a blank, with whom
a crime.—Oh ! my father, what have 1
not sacrificed to thee! domestic happi-
ness—love! Alas! had I ever fclt the
reality of that passion, I had never
dared take a woman to my arms, then
indifferent, now ... ... ITad such a
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woman as Caroline crossed my path, had
Iny warmest fancy pictured the loving
or being loved by such as her, 1 would
kave suffered the extreme of poverty,
I would have worked with my hands
for bread, before;, I would have relin-
quished the pfogpect of the greatest
good the world can give. And for what
have Ilost it ?— for wealth which I de-
spise.” '

At that moment a voice, of which
Graham was beginning to abhor the
sound, was heard, inquiring for him;
and in another moment Lord Dela-
more appeared.

“ Muttering your anguish to the
winds of heaven at your lady’s depar-
turc; for, I amm sure I heard your voice,
and did not dream to find you alone.”

“ You may have heard my voice, but
the sense of my speech you are some-
what deficient in ; you and I, Dclamore,
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are not very likely to break our hearts
at parting with our wives for a few
days,” answered Graham, rather petu-
lantly. r

“ Not precisely break our hearts, but
custom does a great deal; what one is
habituated to sec one regrets, however
unworthy such feeling ; not that I mean
to talk of Lady Juliana in such a light.”

“ Or Lady Delamore either, it is to
be hoped,” said Graham, contracting his
brows.

“ Oh, no! Caroline is very well ; but,
Graham, what ails you? are you ill?
When you dine with us to-day, I shall
make Caroline prescribe for you; she
is supposed to kill or cure half the
parish.”

« She cannot cure me,” sighed Gra-
ham.

«“Oh, T am not serious; I have as
great a horror of female doctoring as
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you can have; but, héwcver, I want
you to be quite well the day after to-
morrow, for Ongley has just been with
me, and he says the hounds meet at
Badby, on purpose to secure a good
run for you, the last time of your being
out this season.” ‘

"Out of humour with himself and
every thing else, Graham would gladly
have dispensed with a mark of atten-
tion which constrained him to join in
an amuscment, which, however usually
delightful to him, he now felt totally
out of spirits for:—but he had no ex-
cuse to give for non-attendance, and
was obliged, therefore, to mutter a few
words of satisfaction at the arrange-
ment.

Latc in the afternoon of the follow-
ing day, Graham found himself oppo-
site the house at Highwood, and in a

few minutes more at the door of the
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apartment in which Caroline spent her
mornings ; another moment, and he was
in her presence.

Lady Delamore was alone, and her
occupation seecmed to have becn writing ;
but her thoughts had flown far away
from her employment, her pen was in
her hand, but her eyes were raised, and
a tear still hung on their long lashes. « I
was just thinking of you,” she said, ex-
tending her hand to Graham.

“ Tell me in what manner ?” inquired
he, drawing a chair to her side.

“ Entirely and undividedly you were
not the object of my thoughts. I was
considering how little favourable an
abode this huge world of ours is, for the
growth and cultivation of friendship.
Lovers meet and part no more, and per-
haps are not the better for their good for-
tune : but the world and adverse fate are
for ever at variance with simple friend-
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ship : hardly is it formed, cre it withers,
and perhaps dics. Need 1 cxplain to
)'rou, how you were connected with such
tQoughts? I have been so long accus-
tomed to your society—so long used to
open my heart to you, or what is more
delightful, to have its secrets interpreted
without the trouble of disclosure, that 1
know not how I shall reconcile myself’ to
the change your absence will make ; an
absence which appears, in looking for-
ward to it, as if it were to last for cever.”

“ And if it werc for ever?” sighed
Graham.

« Oh, Heaven forbid !” exclaimed Ca-
roline carnestly.

«“T have some thoughts of quitting
Branches,” continued Graham in a
hurried voice. Caroline regarded him
with surprise. He arose, and after
taking one or two hasty turns in the
room, resumed his seat, and fixing his
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cyes mournfully on Lady Delamore’s
face — 1 am miserable, wretched ; I am
resolved to leave England.” ’

“ Something has strangely disordergd
you this morning,” said Caroline gently.
“ Leave England, indeed! what would
Lady Juliana and the children think
of becoming wanderers on the face of
the earth ?”

¢ 1 shall go alone.”

“ Alone! Leave Lady Juliana, and
your dear affectionate children!”

«“ As to Lady Juliana, she will have
her couch and her wealth to console her
for my loss; the children will only act
like the rest of the world, —forget me
when no longer present.”

“ Why, you have assuredly taken a
lesson of I.ord Delamore this morning ;
that last speech was -precisely in his
style.”
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“ I wish Delamore would give me a

lesson in one respect.”
"« In what, pray ?”
+* In his indifference to you.”

Caroline started, and turning pale as
death, remained silent.

“I suppose,” said Graham, after a
palise, « I have offended you irrevocably;
nevertheless, I am glad I have avowed
my feelings. Though now you may be
angry, yet in time to come, you may pity
me. I loveyou, Caroline; it is thatwhich
makes me miserable; it is that which
will banish me from England. You need
not upbraid me ; I know all you would
say : T know that the passion I fecl for
you is contrary to the laws of God and
man,—that you are Delamore’s wife,—
that I amn his friend ; and considering me
as such, you despise me for allowing
warmer sentiments to intrude. This you
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would tell me: answer me, I cannot
bear your silence.” ‘

Caroline trembled. “ How can 1 an-
swer you? I cannot upbraid you.—Wias
not our friendship sufficient for happi-
ness ? why would you allow a feeling to
enter which is . . . . . criminal ?”

“ Because,” exclaimed Graham wildly,
“ my feclings and yours are very differ-
ent: women are gentle, constant, tender,
but not passionate; they are born for
friendship,---men exist for love.”

“ Iror Heaven’s sake !” said Caroline,
the tears in her cyes, “ do not reproach
me for a coldness which, if it were other-
wise, would render me unworthy in my
own cyes, and in every one’s elsc.”

“ Not in every one’s clse ; not in mine,
Caroline.”

« Mr. Graham, you do not, cannot

mean what you say ?”
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Graham blushed. “ 1 will not add
duplicity to my other faults: the words
I have uttered are truly the thoughts of

. my heart—they are said: as it is the last

time we may cver meet, perhaps you
will forgive thein; and when my deep
offence is softened by time and absence,
yolt may then pity your friend.”

“ What can you ecxpect from me?”
exclaimed Caroline, the colour rising to
her face. ¢ IHave T not degraded myself
sufficiently in your cyes ?—have I not
listened to a declaration which no mar-
ried woman ought to listen to? Can it
be your desire that I should have greater
cause for self-reproach?”

 Self-satisfaction I would rather have
you feel;” and Graham caught Lady
Delamore’s hand in his.  * Yes, I'would
have vou refleet, when I am far away,

that you granted me your pity, and sof-
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tened my banishment by the knowledge
that I was, spitc of all that prudery
could urge, not indifferent to you.”

« Leave me, Mr. Graham,—leave me,
I implore.”

“ And will you not pronounce the
little sentence I ask you? and must I add
your unkindness to my uther sorrow's?
What, in tears? Obh, Lady Delamore,
forgive my impetuosity ; pardon me, I
beg, I beseech you; say you forgive
me.”

“ On one condition,” said Caroline
faintly—* that if you leave England, you
take Lady Juliana with you.”

“ For not being gifted with the in-
sensibility of a stoic, I am willing to
submit to penance, not martyrdom,”
answered Graham haughtily.

“ Oh! Graham,” said Caroline earn-
estly, «she must, she ought to go with
you,—for my sake, I implore it. If I
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were ever to see the slightest expression
of sorrow on her countenance; if I ever
*were to hear the most distant report that
ghc lamented your absence,—and how
could she do otherwise? — never, oh!
never could I forgive myself for being
the fatal cause of your disunion.”

 “ Then you would be more indulgent
to ker feelings than to mine ; but do not,
Caroline, render the task I have to per-
form more difficult of accomplishment
than it is already. I shall leave Eng-
land, perhaps Kurope, for ever ; or until
such a time as age shall have cooled the
fire now raging in my veins—when I
may meet Delamore without a blush,
yourself without feelings which make
me forget honour, duty, all that renders
4 man noble and estimable upon earth.”

Graham covered his face with his
hands, to conceal the emotion he could
not command. Caroline, thunderstruck
VOL. I. R s
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at his declaration, afflicted at his depar-
ture, and dismayed at his vehemence,
remained motionless. She did not weep ;
she attempted to speak,—her words diedé
on her lips,—a faint giddiness came over
her. Graham observed the death-like
paleness of her countenance ; he rushed
to her support; he held her in his
arms; their cheeks met for a moment ;
the next she had rushed from the apart-
ment, and Graham had quitted the
house.
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