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Ar length, the important day arrived
which was to introduce Louisa to that gay
world nature and fortune had alike en-
abled her to ornament rather than enjoy ;
but as she was of an age to relish pleasure,
and pOSSGSaed that superior taste and fine
perccpuo- ")hlch give every species of
'mmsemc Lt its hwhcst zest, she naturally
looked f %rward to much entertainment on
this ¢ .éning,” though her hean't was neither
throbbing for the pleasmes of conquest,
nor aching for the more substantl?l com-
fort promictcd" by an eligible estaplishment,
‘A few ggonths before, Louisawould bave
“#or. 3
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highly delighted in the gay scene around
her; and with\lenry by her side, to whom
she ever most fréely communicated her
thoughts, would h¥Ze"believed that #&’
was perfectly happy; but she was now
sensible that one was wanting whose loss
even Henry could not have supplied—one
on whom her heart sought to hold a com-
munion dearer than words—the single
glance of whose approving eye would
“have.been infinitely more dear than the
"loudest buzz of admiration, or the softest
whisper of flattery that now surround&d
her. ' g

Louisa had now completed her eigh-
teenth year; she was just so far above the
middle size as to add grace am{:ignity to
the most perfect delicacy and fiffuig:d ele-
gance, of which the female form is ca)-able ;
her complexion was fair to transpatncy,
her mouth quyj’sjte!y formed, her ey\s,
the most perfect blue, possessed not only
the softnegs usually attributed to that co-
lour, but a bxilliancy and planyness rarely
m@t with; and'there were times Wh¥y they’
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cast such a lambent flame, as.tney darted
under the long silken eyelashes which at-.
once veiled and jmp eved them, that not
0. 'y her own featu 25 were lighted up with
new animation, but the spectator felt as if
the vivid lustre was communicable, and
that all around her glowed with the electric
spark of beauty : yet perhaps the most
peculiar charm of Louisa lay in her dim-
ples ; when she smiled, there was fascina-
tion in every feature ; such an expression
of countenance would alone have been
beauty, had she possessed neither features
nor complexion ; for it would have en-
gaged every eye, and made every heart
her friend.

In her fape, Louisa greatly resembled her
fatherritid lady Salithorpe ; her figure was
precisely that of her mother, who was one
‘of ane finest women present even now,
tnd doubtless felt 2 mogher's pride in ob-
serving her lovely dauchter “ blushing at
the deep regard she drew;” hut she too

sighed*for her absent son. Nor was poor
t B
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sir Francis satigfied ; his eye wished it could
have restgd on hig belovgd Edward Sefton,
whom, with better S 9;an the ladies
of his family, he had r expected to seef"’
As, however, the baronet could not sce
Fdward, he looked at other things; he
perceived that a superior taste was discern-
ible in his sisjer’s rooms, which were ele-
gant and even magnificent, without being
extravagant, or exhibiting any of that
childish desire of celebrity, from the power
of throwing away moncy, which %o fre-
quently characterizes similar entertain-
ments. He perccived not only the gay
and the (ashionable, but the literary and the
meritorious of every profession; and al-
though he could not always admige those
who are met with in such parties, as“bng
the peculiarly talented, the professed pkr-
farmers of the evening, yet he liked t
idea of distinguishipg merit, which he ap-
prehended had introduced them ; and ehe
was fiuch pleased with the variety_of cha-
racters assembleg rqund him, and flatf®réd
Ly thg admiratiptt, universally excit'ed'-’t,\\:
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Louisa, who was, wherever she moved, the
centre of attractiof, tirough many lovely
young women wcs& in the rooms.

# Sir Francis was so.old-fashioned, that he
could not help hovering near his own wife;
and whenever he heard or saw any thing
that pleased him, it was instantly commu-
nicated to her, as the one pgrson who,
in all this vast company, had really the
power to feel with his feelings and think
with his thoughts. But Louisa was, to-night,
the property of lady Selthorpe, who hung
on her arm all the time she was receiving
her friends and arranging her sets: it was
no wonder so much beauty in one, so
much vivacity in the other, should be mag-
netic,*Tb: viscountess, happy herself, com-
mun‘ated happiness to others; welcome

was;on heg lip, and joy in her eye.

~ Louisa’ was astonished at the variety and

felicity of her address, thie grace and ra-

pidity of her utterance, and the evident

pleaguge she diffused on all dround her;

she p3d been wont to congider her mother
as t éhappicst woman in’the world y but
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she thought she perceived now, that the
life of a woman of fashion did really excel
that of a country g..:-tlewoman as much
in pleasure as it affected to do; her ovn
spirits rose with the scene around her; and
on tripping away, to open the ball with
the earl of. Delapoole, the most elegant
young nebleman in the kingdom, she ob-
tained sufficient courage from exhilaration,
to appear to the grexsi advantage.

During the dances, lady Selthorpe had
been arranging card-tables ; she was a good
deal fatigued, but her face was lighted up
by a new smile, as Louisa approaching her,
said—‘* My dear madam, how much I am
obliged to you! I have had an excellent
partner—a charming dance. Wi~¢\num-
ber of happy faces have you made !*

“ True, my dear; happy faces are in
-abundance.” . '

“ Happy people wear them, I hope, my
dear aunty.’

“ Doubtless, my dear; for tnera are in
the room several who are young a.d un-
desngmng, simple, sensitive, and lively ;
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these are happy, for every thing around
them inspires hilariﬁ', the rest are’happy
’by habit, happy in ‘expectauon, or happy
byprofessxon ; so, as you say, they are ald
bhappy.”

“1love to hear you moralize ; do pray
distinguish them.” :

“ The happy by habit, are prmc1pally
married ladies, whaaare easy in their for-
tunes, fond of sh:;' and not overfond of
their famiies; they like to visit scenes of:
this kind, because it kills time, shews fine
clothes, and gives hints for their own
adoption or rejection : but here comes
your negus and your partner—away with
him, Whgt an elegant man he is !”

Lovisa did not, however, lose sight of
the d'scourse, for though her partner was
indezd elegant, and the dance charming,
yet it did’not act like a spell on her; ’twas
not like an Ilighland reel ‘on the turf, at
dear Patrick Steuart’s, and the conscious-
ness ok thB® increased upon her'; she there-
for?wuoht less to gain 1zformat|on than
' to lose memory, when she again pressed
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to lady Selthorpe, saying—** Pray who are
the happy in cxpectation 2"

““ The whole race'»f card-players, child,
to which you may add all angling mothers,
- who have got a bite, and all daughters,
God help "em, who are nibbling themselves;
love is a very sweet flower in the bud, my
dear.”

Louisa blushed excessively ; it was with
difficulty, and as a gare cffort to prevent
her confusion beingé n, that she cried
out—** But who are the nappy by profes-
sion £”

“ Ruined gamesters, disappointed pa-
rents, wretched wives, all those whom
misery has just left with sufficient mind and
spirit enough to resent the kusy interfe-
rence of the world, which loves td throw
their folly in their faces; these are the
happy by profession ; and they are to a
certain degree happy in fact; when they
believe they have cheated their audience.”

#‘ Poor things !” said Louisa w1th a sigh.

“ Reserve your pity; they will ate yow

for it; or if—if you really can Rl it,
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Louisa, give it to the principal actress—
the Siddons of the day,”

Aslady Selthorpe proﬂounced these (vords,
her band that held by‘Loulsa trembled ;
her avhole frame was convulsed, and tears
started to her eyes.

“ My dear lady,” cried Louisa, anxiollsly
starting. ‘

“ Hold your tongue, child !”

At this moment a -geutleman, high in
oflice, was presented to her ladyship, and
received with all that sweet and dignified
svavity which marked her usual manners;
he was indeed a welcome gucst to every
one, for he announced the arrival of vic-
tory from **¥%  which had arrived
scarcely an hbur before, and had been the
happy weans of delaying his visit,

The happy news spread like wildfire
through the room, but in no heart could
it awaken more lively interest than poor
Louisa's, for Donald was in tlns division of
the army: surely he had distinguished him®
self ; higfame would be herJusnﬁcauon ;

B3
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doubtless he had written to her. How
much dependeu on that letter ! either all
her fezrs would be réahzed and the baro-
net’s half-hidden pre_]udlce would be ac-
knowledged, or, oh, what an excéss of\‘.ap-
piness awaited her ! the hero of her imagi-
nation would be the acknowledged lover of
her heart,

The company, the music, the room,
-swan:‘before her sight, and the late-uttered
words of her aunt, which had at once
awoke her extreme surprise aud her ten-
der sympathy, were forgotten: finding her-
self unable to control her emotions, which
oppressed her almost to fainting, she en-
deavoured to seek her mother; but on ap-
proaching the lower endVof the'room where
she had left them, she perceived them both
hanging in great earnestness on the words
of colonel Bellair. The colonel was too
fashionable a husband to be scen frequently’
with his lady, or in her parties; but he
was a pleasant companion, had been good
to Louisa when she was a child at His*house,,
and was ewem till now seen by R with
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pleasure; but at this moknent her heart
recoiled from him ; she turned suddenly
away, and in tmnln«'/encountered Emma
Scftem, who imputed har confusion to the
sudfenness of their meeting, and Ry for-
cing her mind to anew direction, enabied
her to recover from the tumult of spigits
into which the announced victory had
thrown her, and enabled her &ven to
speak of it without betraying the deed in-
terest she experienced; in fact, it was a
subject whith caused too much emotion to
her hearer to subject the relator to remark
one difference of opinion was alone per-
ceptible in the young female politicians.
Louisa was ()i opinion that general Grahara
was deu"cdly the first general in the
world ; and Emmathought that, however
excellent, he must not be compared to
Jord Wellington.

“ I consider his little forée," said Louisa,
¢ as all heroes, and himself a Leonidas
think llomer’s description of the Grecians
‘would npply to them; the mencareficroces,
the ofiiters demmods"'
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“ They are all very great, assuredly ; but
as to thinking /them superior to the main
armypand their worderful leaders, because
they have had a successful sally just now,
I cannot say I feel inclined to that aﬁ‘ all;
to my fancy, there are people with lord
Wellington full as like demigods as any
that can he met with any where else.”

The ladies were called to their dance;
and whr]st they are going down it, we will
mqmrc into the conversation which was
taking place with sir Francis and his bro-
ther-in-law.

Free communion seldom took place
between these gentlemen, for in fact they
seldom met except in large parties, when
the baronet always behaved (with the ut-
most frankness and politeness, which was
quietly returned by the other, so far, but
no farther than good breeding required ;
there are, howevcr, times when ceremony
unbends,and even dislike, when ynsanction-
&’ by reason, gives way; and the colonel
heard so ‘much admiration buzzed, on all
sides S‘t’xﬁ@ respecting his beautiful niece;’



A FATHER AS HE §HOVLD BE, 13

that although the remembrifice of her being
his wife’s heiress made him generally
averse from her, he rj felt so far flsttered
by a,connection that was his highest ho-
nouy, as to be induced to address the ba-
ronet, as Louisa led down the dance, in a
strain of elegant compliment, which it was
impossible for lady Mowbray not to listen
to, for the colonel was a man of .fashion,
a judge of béauty, and was, moreover;.yvery
chary of his words ih his own family.

“ T like her dress too; her style of dan-
cing is good—vastly good ; one wouldn't
have expected it.”

« We have been moré dnxious Louisa
should dance respectably (if I may use so
grave a térme) than elegantly. I like a
sprightly dancer, and a graceful dancer;
but in pursuing the first, I don’t like to see
the giggling friskiness which borders on
Yulgarity ; still less, in affecting the latter,
can I endure the languishing'system adopt-
ed by some young women ; if they would
steer clear of that rock, I s.hoblgci/h,ve no

dbjection to waltzes, (except Yfeir stupi-
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dity ;) as it is, i would not suffer Louisa to
engage in them f? the world; they are
totally unsuitable for young women with
her kind of person.” '

“ I saink precisely with you, sir }ran- -
cis; the only people proper to dance
waltzes are little, round, dumpling girls,
with tall, shamblmg, ill-made fellows ; or
lonrr lean misses, turned of thirty, with
littlé, pudgy, pudding-headed men ; in
such cases, they are mmhty ridiculous,
very amusmg, and can do ‘no possxble
harm.”

“ Except giving us disgust, colonel.”

¢ Oh no—they resemble Coates’s acting
we laugh at the performer, and never thmk
of the poet; if we were to sce Barry start
up again, to charm us in Romeo, we should
not like him the less, because his part had
been murdered the night before. Ab, hecre
comes Louisa.! you are right, sir Francis;
that exquisite figure, and tffat melting
eye’s blug languish, would be a great deal
too goad.a thing for the present ger
neration ,\:ha: reminds me of a litile Spa-
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nish girl T saw last winter, at the count
d’Henin’s; Gods! what a voluptuouslittle
devil of a dancer she was! the Spani¢h and
Italian women are the women, after all,
for séme things; there is a charm—a—a—
not that I approve them, by any means.”

The latter words were spoken in a very
low voice ; the baronet caught only the
words Spanish girl, devil, and dancer ; he
eagerly inquired her mame. *

“Pon my honour, I have forgot; she
was, I believe, half English—Miss, Miss—
oh, apropos*! here comes lord Thomas Cla-
verdown ; I believe he knows all about
her. My lord, will you have+the good-
ness to tell, me the name of ‘hat pretty
black-eyed dlilcinea your lordship ad-:
mired so much at,count d’Henin’s last
winter ?” ,

“ Upon mYy word, colonel, your de-
s;:ription is so vague, that really—I pro-
test | ” . -

* Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the young man

who helfhis lordship’s arm ;. “'gow, s this
delicacy. or affectation for ,,on/t;‘ the
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other? it cé‘i't'ziinly is, for the divine Anto-
nia, sans doute, is not forgotten.”

“ 'Antonia! ay¥; Antonia Maynard!
that’s the name she went by ; what.adolt
I must be to fowot it!” cried the colinel;
€ well sn' Francis, this girl, as I believe [
was saying, danced inimitably, sung ex-
quisitely, and played the Spanish guitar to
admiration ; but as you very justly observ-
ed, it was all done in a kind of style, as
who should say, ¢ look at me, and love
me,” and ’” -

“ Aye,” interrupted lord Thomas’s friend,
“ and with a glance that said, ‘I'll love
again;’ bue however, "twas a fine girl ; not
the complexion, but the eyes of a bac-
chante : how admirably she performed Eu-
phrosyne in Comus' at least she gave
the song in the very first style—she was,
however,neverso truly greart as in the De-
votee ; ‘twas her beads and rosary that
won lord Thomas; who coftld resist a
kql'eelincr beauty ?”

“ Ren't, be so foolish, sir Bennett; I
never hacl\mx thmg to say to the girl.” -’
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* But she had a good deal to say to you
though ; and would have said fitore than she
was inclined to perfoim, if papa h4d not
forbade the bans—ha, ha !\"

““ Well, well, I forgive your jealgusy.”

‘ Jealous! me jealous of a coquette !—
no, no—I gave her up from the very figst
evening; the moment I beheld her set at
you, I had done with her: so, tlanks I,
my little signora has already found out,
that although an English chevalier wasa
very good thing, an English milord is a bet-
ter. Ifever T am caught in the toils of
matrimony, it shall not be by a regular
hunter; I may be caught in a trap, but

I'll never bg run down.” ;

« Where is Yhis young lady now ?” said
the baronet to the colonel,

“ OB, poor girl, she frisked and fluttered
to no purpose’ all last season ; and some
old don of an uncle, who cape over with
her, on a fool’s errand, to seck her falhew
_lclatxons, took umbrage at her ﬂlghts, and
igsisted oft her taking the veil, v hizie she
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chose to do in England, fancying that this
was every wherethe land of liberty, and
accordingly went down to York, I belleve.
to enter on hef noviciate ; but son\e little
Jaur"pcs of peeping at a man alarmed the
sisterhood, who forthwith returned her to
the uncle, who, enraged, returned in all
speed to the land of locks and duennas.”
* Yes,” cried sir Bennett;  and the
best of the joke is, he had scarcely reached
the land of his fathers, when the town be-
rcame full of English officers : by the bye,’
he’s a soldier himself, if a Spaniard can be
called a soldier.”
“ After all,” said lord Thomas, * she’s
a charming girl—she is ; and if nunky had
not come, I would have tossed up with
you which of us should have taken her into
keeping ; for the fact is, I would have
given her any thing but my'name )
o Nonsense—-the girl will probably have
*% very fine fortune.”
« Not from the blue blood «af don del
Pu?g‘b\'un]éss she can find her father’s

”
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friends, and I fancy they are all in some
undiscovered country; froh ¢ whose boyrne
no traveller returns.”

“ Wﬂll well, at any rale, her mother
was 2 woman of family ; her edutation
would do honour to the most polished
court in Europe, and—" : ’

“ The most accomplished opera-house :
she is, indeed, a fascinating creature, and
will fascinate soine ‘of ‘our British ofﬁcer's,
I'll answer for it ; but she will neither suit
“the duke your father, nor even the humble
pretensions of a country baronet’sson, who
remembers the unbending purity of his
grandmother and her five maiden sisters.”

Lady Selthorpe bréke up the conversa-
tion to introduce the two young men to
partners ; she said many had entered the
room within the.last half hour ; and added,
with a very significant-look, « in a very
short time, others of the last fmportance
will be here; depend upon it, I shall cut~
such a daskin the journals as nebddy has
done this winter.”

 8ir Francis heard her not ; his wholosoul,



20 A YATHER AS HE SHOULD BE,

was wrapt in contemplation of the most
distressing kin

“«¢ The surprising assemblage of rank and
talent, enlivgned by the exhilarating news
of <he victory, &c. &c.” continued the
countess. ‘

. “So ingenuous, brave, unaffected; itis
not to be endured ; his mother’s heart will
be broken !” ' '

« Sir Francis, as he thus ejaculated, held
up his hand, and perceived what alone
could restore tranquillity ‘to his mind, his

_daughter advancing with Edward Sefton,
who had just entered the room, and had
begged the favour of Louisa’s hand, which
was unfortunately engaggd for the next
four dances.

As soon as Louisa had withdrawn, sir
Francis eagerly took Edward aside, and
told him all he had heard -respecting .An-
tonia, repeating, in all the bigerness of
Jear and disappointment—¢ If he marries
her, he is lost—utterly lost ; it will break
hivmgther'c heart, I know it w1ll ol

Edwird was acquainted with both, theX
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young men, and had a very high opinion
of lord Thomas; he listenedsin patience t to
all sir Francis said, until the conclusion of
the dance,’ and then joined his lordship,
from whom he gained such particulars as
rendered him precisely of sir Francis’s opi-
nion as to the impropriety’ of the match,
and the utter impassiblity that to a young
man, educated as Henry had been, Anton;la
could be rendered a source of solid hap-
piness; and at the same time, be was so
well aware of the ardour of Henry’s mind,
who always felt more than he said, that he
entertained the greatest fears lest the
union should be already sealed : on return-
ing to sir Francis, the agitation he felt was
already visible in his features, and his words
‘only seconded their expretsion.

‘“What can I do? 2" said sir Francis, clasp-
dng' hig hands in 'despalr “ it will break
”I{IS mother’s heart! The monthly packet
sails on Saturday.”

\ «.And if possible, T will sail with it,” said

Tidwartl.
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“ How! whatdo you say ?—sail with it,
Edward ?”

“.Yes, my dear sir Francis, that I cer-

tainly will, if my mother does not posi-
tively, forbid; my father will not: I am
well ai;are, and so are you, that no letters
can, in such a case, supply the presence
of a friend ; and surely it is in such a case
as tlis that friendship ought to be-exert-
ed: do you appomt me yourdelegate—do
you bid me claim, in your name, and that
of lady Mowbray, obedienct 2’ _

“ Use any words you will, or can, that
may stop the progress of this affair,”

“ But if she is not unworthy Henry, or if
his heart is so attached that he cannot, can-
not tear it away, you will then, surely you
will forgive the ereor, and be reconciled
to receive her?”

“ Stick to your first question, if she is
not unworthy Henry ; in that case, we will’
sertainly receive her ; but under present
circumstances, we demand time to try and
app:q{c. As ta, talking such % nonsensc as
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to say that time and resolution cannot wear
away a foolish passion, for Heaven’s sake
never let such words pass your lips agam.”

Edward laid his hand upon his heart, and
cast his.eyes towards Louisa. ~

¢ Tis hard upon you,” said sir Francis,
following the bent of Edward’s eyes; but
if you do mdeed perform. this generous
service, you must have no dancing here to-
night; I can, however, venture to assure
you, that my daughter will.place a proper
estimate on this act of pure genuine friend-
ship, whether you are enabled to perform
it or not. If you cannot go, by which I
mean, if your good mother cannot bring
herself to part with you, I am determined
to go myself.”

“ Go whither, sir Francis?” said lady
Mowbray, just then entering.

. “ Yo Spain, my love.”

' The deadly paleness which qverspread
lady Mowbray’s features gave a new spur.
to the bsu\\ olent friendship of Edward ; he
grasped sir ‘Prancis’s hand, and yas has*za-

-ing out of ,the room, when Lduisa] trip-\
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ping towards them, said hastf_ly——“ I am at
liben}: now,” ¢

The tone of frankness and kindness in
which she spoke, the air of hilarity.\{vhich.
the exercise. had given her, and the con-’
scionsness, perhaps, how much, at this mo-
ment, the sacrifice he was making of his
Pleasure in leaving her deserved ‘encou-
ragement, gave a momentary pulse of Lkope
and joy to Edward, such as he had never
experienced before; he seized her hand,
and even pressed it to his lips, saying, as
he returned it—** Alas, I am not at liberty
20w ! but be assured, Louisa, T wouvld not
part with this hand, even for an hour, ilit
were not to save that heart ffom sorrow.”

Edward wronged his friendship in this
speech; but where s the young man so
much in love, that would not have done
the same ? She was before him, in all tle
blaze of beality ; and he fclt thé®*pang of
leaving her, at this moment, acutcly . he
rushed Juteof the room, unable to,ppeak to '
her'p}wts, nd Louisa and her mothir
a]fkcleoked to sir Francis for an explanation,



A PATHER AS HE SHOULD BE. 25

The baronet was unable to speak ; tears
were in his eyes—his v®ice was suffocated ;
lady Mowbray was much alarmed 4t struck
her t'hat they had heard Qf the illness or
death of Henry ; and she begged him, for
God's sake, to go into the breakfast-par-
lour, and tell her what he had heard from
Spain. | '

“ There is no iews from Henry, T know,”
said Louniga; * no mail has arrived from
Corunna; the great news is from Cadiz;.
Mr. —— told me so himself.” =

“ She is right, perfectly right,” said the
baronet; ¢ do not terrily yourself, my love;
I have fears for Henry, ’tis true, but they
are of his marriage, not his death; but I
hope Edward will save him; he is ordained,
in one way or other, to save us all.”

“ Theywre come! they are come! didn’t
1 tell you I thould have something extra-
ordipary ?* cried the countess; breaking on
the little coterie.

L3nigg, felt the interruptiop very mal-

apugws, and she merely raited " ker -hgad
VOL. 1.
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without speaking, for her heart was full of
Henry. ¢

“ My™J¢ar child,” said lady Selthorpe,
takmo-_‘the look ﬁgr a question, ** ’tis the
wonderful young officer that has done stich
miracles, and brought home the dispatches;
he is coming with his uncle, the earl of—
of—what’s his new title ? he was lord ——
here they are, look what.a noble creature!”

Leuisa did look, and beheld lord.Glen-
falloch leaning on the arm of Donald Mac-
kenzie.

If, in the early part of the evemng, Lou-
isa had trembled and glowed with the idea
that Donald, though far distant, was partak-
ingthe honoursofconquest,how much more
was she now affected on beholdmnr him at
once before her, not only safe from in-
jury, but basking in the smiles of, fortine
and victory, glowing with health, surround-
ed by splendor, moving in the cnrcle whﬂre.
the ambition of love had ever placed hxm,
the admlrgd of every eye, the pra'uswJ of
every-tongue !

Iy a few moments his eye dxstmvmsucs



A'FATHER-AS HE SHOULD BE. 27

her; he flies to her, he addresses her ; het
hand trembles in his; she is unetval to con-
gratulate him; but her soft confiion, her

Ipitating heart, assure {jm how sincerely
shé participates his glory," and rejoices in
his presence ; he withdraws from her, and
she is relieved; and as quickly as her trepi-
dation permits, she retires to a_bouddir,
where tears relieve the fulnéss of her heart,
and she}hanks God.for his return, and fore
his’ sticcess,

In the universal interest which the entrée
of:Donald ‘Mackenzie made, and still more
in the wonderful ‘prepossession his com-
manding person and graceful mien excited,
even Louis2 was forgotfen, and her evident
emotion disregarded ; and she had remain-
ed Jong enough t6 régain some degree of

_composiire and self-possession, when the
-viscountes¢ hastily enteritig, entreated her
to\come immediately and dance with the
youagefficer to whom she had promised
her tmpd. .

“ How mounstrous odd it is_by the,way,

c2
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that you should all be acquainted with him,
and nevergay any thing about him! it ap-
pears to <me that there must be a reason
for your silence,, for surely there neves
could be a. finer subject, especially f-.f
country people, who read romances ; the
man’s handsome enough . for Oroondates.
How fortunate I am! but gllons—don’t
keep the paragon waiting.”

Lady Selthorpe, all the time sl‘ a‘p‘oi:e,
had been arranging her own head-dress.
Louisa’s eyes were still red ; and as she re-
turned into the room, she met Emma. Sef-
ton, who saw it immediately.

““ My dcar Miss Mowbray,” said she, “ 1
guess your feelings; but have agood heart;
your. brother ‘may return soom, crowned
with laurels toq, and thére are people who
think him quite as handsome as, capihin
Mackenzie ; but he really is.a prodigious
fine man, I must confess that; Jd doil't
wonder at paor Adelaide being se much
charmed with him,” w

Emia couldssay no more; Louisa was.;
hurpled awey before she had time to pity,
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Adelaide’; she was too niuch oppressed by
the gaze-of the multitude to gequit her-
self so well as she Wid in the earfier part of -
th evenmg, -and ,Donak{, though proud
of his partnier, was yet too conicious of his
own importanee to lend her all the aid
he might have: done. They ‘were, dow-
ever, universally pronounced 2 peerless
pai n‘and the earl ‘of Callander, late lord
, justly proud of his nephet?'*
repeated hls in every possible way, a thou- -
sand times. ‘He paid the most particular
attention to sir Francis and lady Mowbray,
and repeatedly said,.in the hearing of
many, that himself ‘and- the country were
indebted td sir Francis, for bringing to
lrght the talents and valour of hlS young
rel@nve,
fady JMowbray, ever an admirer of Do-

' gd could not forbear enjoying the ho-
ndurs that surrounded him, and inquiring
Q'Lg:‘ﬁ] into the particulars of the action

whicwhe announced, and the share he had

“takesf in ir. It led her toMkope that the
+time tight shortly ‘agrive” wirfhy, herown
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son might be eqimlly-the subject of praise,
rather than the blatie which had of late
‘been attazhing to him, at least in his own
family, for she felt, as she w_as‘wom',‘ all
the triumphs of a.soldier; nor could she
forbear wishing to seeher daughter given
to # Mackenzie. With her, courage, like
charity, covered a multitude of sins; and
in the enthusiasm ~of the moment, she
_ihought poor Donald’s triflin r.efr%ts.in-
finitely more than effaced by t}i€ splendor
which his gallamtry cast arsund “hinv;' and
when to "this was added the predilection
which Louisa felt for him; -how could she
help wishing fox the union .of two so evi-
dently designed for each other by nature
and inclination,. to whose welfare evzn
fortune now paved the way, both by 4he
promise of rank-and property. [ .. °

¢ Thank God 1” whispered the baronit,:
‘“ the wind i8 changing; in twenty-fwo
hours Edward will sail. - I have ﬁ\caiv{egl a
note front, him—his mother has coyshted.
1 will go dosr to Falmouth with ‘hikr==s0"

s 6

.gq{d-ni(iﬁ;_ ‘orbﬁﬂ;er good-morning.” . .
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Lady Mowbtay felt as ifshe were brand-
ed with the name of ifgrate for ever.
% We will go togethef.” Hew miuck I
:9 indebted “to—certaioly we will“go
ogether,”. "+ " .
~« By no‘means; Louisa must be your
cire’; and'sirely 'you are aware thateis a
terrible moment.* . - . . . ..
Sir Francis checked his steps; he was
evidently agitateds; he despised mistri®is-
yet he could nat tear it from his heart; he
had watched tlie-countenance of his lady
for the Jast half-hoiir, and-he was too well
acquainted with its ingenuous expression
not tq see how herinclinations stood ; but
his dependdnce on-her principles was se-
cXre ; he took het hand, and gently lead-
iny her into the breakfast-parlour, he shut
th¢ door, with an air in which it was evi-
' dét that fothing less than a matter of in-
firite imyorianee could have detained him

r\»- ment.’ <
““Dyly Mowbray, I have oftgn ¢alled upon
* yout'love, sometimes, I [Abn your for-

. . )
sbearance, and neithet, & the=# have gver
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failed me; surely you will mot think me
unkind, if, in.a mosnent of extreme solici-
-tude, 1 call, yes, expressly call, for your
obedience?”’

“ My dear s%f Francis, you distress miw”

“ I am myself distressed ;. Louisa, I can-
not command you, for I’ cannot doubt
you; but I beseech, I ‘entreat.you, to
watch over my child; guard both her heart
sdnd your own from the impending mis-
chief, and do not deceive yourselves with
the hope that I will ever be favourable to
Mackenzie’s v1ew§,1l'hq.has any, on Louisa.
Ilis vanity may be her protection till my
return, for the eyes of many are upon him;
but I had rather owe her safety ta her own
wisdom and her mother’s vigilance.”

Lady Mowbray’s eye, for the first (e,
bent beneath the pepetrating gaze of: her
husband ; she was conscious that he sps-
pected her, even.beyond his words, and
she feared that she merited thusxm,uefn of
his reproachgs. ' o\

“ btay m us—do not leave us 3 J dare.

notJ en g\ag, to—~—""

i
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* * Louisa, 'you''have made me & father ;
to you'I a indebted Yor a new species of
existence, for the purest and highest en-
joyment of. which my natuge is capable ; I
o5t 1 have bieén griteful ; hnda——"

. The bar¢het: stopped, unable. to pro-
-ceed ; his.wife, bursting into “tears, flang
herself” in'to”hi& - arms,. endeavouring, but
in vain,. to express hersense of what she
-owed him ;- tHeu baronet: pressed her tM"

heart, : ,

“ Do not, my Iove, sully your own
gift ; preserve to me the happiness I ex-
_perience in my child.”

I will, I will,’ sobbed the mother.

The baroﬂet departed his lady, utter]y
ungqual toreturn to the room, sent forLou-
is2, Wha was, at that’ verv moment, drinking
- largély uf that mtoxxcatmg cup about to
-be(d'\shed for ever l'rom her fips, for Do.
nal w1s \vhlspeung the pal'ns of absence,

spjiation of love no longer in the
umay(ne of a despondent \,emdererh but
c3
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as one who had a- right to approach’ her,
and in the assuranct of his hcart, she felt
that of her own.-

When the messenger mformed her that
sir Francis had set out. for home, to diiss -
for a journey, and that lady Mowbray was
anxious te follow him, Louisa felt as if she
Were recalled to a world which she had left,
and troubles whose existence were equally

“strange and futile; but she iistantly ‘obey-
ed the summons, bidding good-night"

. v 4 .,
“ with such sweet sorrow,

She could have said good-night, until "twere morrow.”

In their short ride home, Louisa learnt
the cause of her father's joprney, which
was merely an act of grateful complaisance
to Edward Sefton, on.whose heroic fr end-
ship lady Mowbray dwelt with al,l‘ the
grateful warmth i it so richly me-ited. ‘Shey
reached theig own ,door at U\ very,mo-~
ment sir Francis was entenng ‘ts t;tavel-
ling car:iage ; Louisa sprang iroez “ine
codvh, and jorgetting every thmg but her
fat’ﬁer, o‘ieicl tut her arms, and ‘mounted
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the step ; the baronet caught her eagerly
to his breast—* My goed, good girl, I will
be with you again very sodn.”

Louisa looked at him ;. his fa( was pale,
h}’eyes were red his whele'frame was
agitated. PREI

“« Dear,, dear father t Henry is not mar-
ried ; why are you so very unhappy?” o

‘I am net.unhappy, Louisa; 1im only
a little agitated ; wepe he married, I showld’
indeed be unhappy, but how much more
so if you T

His lip trembled——he was relapsing into
a weakness he strove to conquer ; tenderly
kissing, her, he'disengaged himself from
her embrates and Louisa, torn at once from
the, heavén of imagination, was assisted,
alm}hi.fainting, iritd the house, where her.
motker r‘erei\;ed her, in a situation little
desx to be}nvied.
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CHAP. IL

WhaTEVER might hitherto have been lady
Mowbray’s silent wishes or latent hopes
zespecting the future union of her daugh-
ter with Donald Mackenzie, from this time
Worward she studiously, though meekly,
opposed every means of mcreasmg the
flame, or encouraging ‘the expectation in
that daughter’s breast ; hitherto the life she
had led with sir Francis had been so
tranquil, that, except in her fears for, and
partings from, her son,she had never shed
a tear, save the sweetly grateful drops
awakened by the kintiness of her.)'[r and,
But'she now felt that dorm;nt virtues
were called for—that her fgutude\’ pa-
tience, and‘submission must §® exercised.
Sir Francis, though a man of acu{e sep-
sibility,” pqssessed so much self-soifmand,
ar}ﬁ had*sphh a decided aversion to the’
parade™{’ febltng, that she was cmvin‘é.;‘:d,
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nothing less thin the deepest, the most
agonizing solicitude,scould have affectei
him to the degree he had expressed: Iic
was not uged to make soleém nfldresses and
sxnder appeals; the mildne¥ of his com-~
mands, the remsonableness of his service,
saved him from the trouble of particular
peremptoriness,and he was so generally, af-
fectionate, that it" was almost difficult for
him to: become particularly endediiigy
when, howevcr, he did step out of his way
to excite Interest or claim duty, his claims
were indeed felt in- every fibre of the heart;
the tremulous tone, the quivering lip of
the baronet, sunk deep in the bosom of
both his wife and daughter, but especially
with the former, whose breast vibrated to
ebcgy tone of gmteful recollection, per-
fect“esteem, and canjugal tenderness, and
who had long indulged. in the full convic-
tion tha} herself and son had possessed in
_him a friend without a parallel,
‘When sorrow had subsided, .fatigue and
lateriess of the hour equakn:y dnducad both
lady Mowbray and her dangdtepto u\dulge
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in repose; the latter, “\ despite of the
shock she had undergone, dreamt only of
Donald ; she'awoke with.a sense of plea-
sure on hey spirits, which wgs _banished
thence the snoment she beheld her mothay,
whose countenance expre_ssed care and
perturbation : whilst she was inquiring
"after her health, the servant informed her
that captain Mackenzie was below, |
sunrttWho 2 cried lady Mowbray, eagerly
rising.

‘ Mr. Donald Mackenzle, my lady."

The mother sat down again, pale and
trembling.

*“ My dear mother,” said Louisa, herself
little less agitated, * pray compose your-
self; your anxiety about my brother will
destroy your nerves.” * - At

“ Your brother was not in .my thotights
till the servant announced Douald by a.
name that can never fail to ayaken my
nerves ; the fact, you know, is, that He’an
only became -captain Mackenzie when he
chanBed the &gxe ; n'importe.~Inform the
captain,’\g#d she 19 the servant, ¢ that k-
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am-much indispoggd,- and that Miss Mow-
bray canitot leave me ; 'we must therefore
postpone the’ ptemmre of' seemg,hlm until
sir Francis's return,” which. w(expect in
;yva or three:days”” - . +
Silence; deep a8 “the  Egyptian moht v
succeeded in” the dressing-room ; it vas
not the' gloom of sullenness, nor the s%—
pefaction of asromshment, ‘that saf on the
brow of Louisa; for she was utterly deVoild ®
of the first, -and certain symptoms had ren-
dered the fast impossible; yet certainly
she did experience a degree of surprise.
She felt the rumblings of the atmosphere
. which precede an earthquake, and trembled
for the succeeding moment; for the first
time in her life she thought her mother
uni’uud and unjost.’
- This npvel and distressing silence was
« relieved fowards evening, by the arrival of
lady Sehﬂmrpe, who, worn. out with .the
.exertions of the preceding day, and yet
unable to encounter the harrassing train of
\thought solitude never failedsto present
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her, came- fog; the: :purpose of cheering,
and being. -cheered; - bythe relations- she
loved; never bad. shwen them insuch a
situation_ wefore, for.thotigh~Lonisa' had
frequemly baen ‘languid;- she-had. never
been glogmy, noz-had an air of dissatis-
fagtion. ever before sat on' her, mother’s
“agpow ; but though new in this-family, as
lady Selthorpe frequently.saw it in: others,
shec'knew the way.to parry it; andithe sweet-
ness of -her temper,. as well as the sincere
affection she felt. for the parties, ‘induced
her to exert-herself to the yitmost for their
amusement ;. she spoke of:.the company
most worthy of remark the evening hefdre,
gave various sketches.of characters and his-
.tories, but never touched on those which
were apparently most ‘interesting to. fuose
whom she addressed ; and though very de-
sirous_ of being acquainted =with every
thing respecting Donald, and ti\eir know-
ledge of him, she forbore all inquiry, and,
from motives of the same delicacy, forbore
evely comm}nt on her brother's sudden’
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journey, and thessupposed situation of
Henry. . : L :

“ What 3 chanmmg compamon lady Sel-
thorpe .is!**ssid . lady" Mowb!ay to her
dwghtgr, as their kind visitant withdrew.
it ' Indeed she is,” returned Louisa, who,
although. extremely -unhappy, felt, to-a
certain-degree, elieved; ** tis a pity d

Louisa'checked berself, unable 13 speak
on the thing nearesther heart; she yet jiud
felt. as if her mother had a right to some
species: of co’nﬁdence, :and she was about to
mention the conversation she had held with
her aunt ; but 3 moment’s recollection told
her that she had no right to reveal what had
passed ; conversations in which any extra-
ordinary confidence takes place, are un-
doubtedly sacred, even where the seal of
secrdsy is, not demanded; and although
Louisa, txll now; had never concealed even
the wanderings of her imagination {from her
,mother, she felt that she had no right to
mention the surmises she held respecting
'even one whom they mutualyy loved.
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When Louisa thus ‘checked: herself,. her
mother looked féndly and anxiously “to-
wards her; and when- she thus-abruptly
‘stopped, the gave a: deep s"fgh‘ as if to the
memory 6f past happmeés but she s0d
not go- farthery she: wished: 4o speak
openly to Louisa-of.-all ‘thit 50 riuch Eon-
N -erned them both,"the determihation of
sir Francis; but shé" felt-uréquat to de-
§troy ever the: temporary complacency
their visitant had' given to'her feelings;'and
they parted’ for the night- affectionately
but silently, as to the subject that 'occu-
" pied them both ; nor did tli€ following day
remove their restraint “on - this -subject,
though they were “evidenfly each more
alive to that tenderness which had so fong
constituted the happiness of their livgk.

Late in the ‘eveting of. the following
day sir Francis' returned; he was worn
down with fatigue, and looked wretchedly;
but he spoke with cheerfulness of his jounr
ney, as‘he had had the pleasure of parting_
wn.h his: yonng friend, under all the- ad-
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'vantages of wind'and weather: he inquired
'eagerly ** who they hall seen, and where
they had been during his absence ?”

““ We have mever: quitted my dressing-
_rgrih, or seenshy one but your sister.”

« * That iy wél--buv it 'might have been
better ; lady Welbrooke had.a elim- en
your attetitiow.” -

“T have-written 'her.a long letter, ex-
pressive, d1'hope, of iy gratitude ; she has
answered it, and -promised’ me a visit to-
morrow.”

“ Have you .had any e¢onversation with
Louisa ?* . ‘

“ None—1 had not the ‘tourage to at-
tempt it. ‘I Kive:leaned on you till I can-
not'step alone ‘without you.”

“ ‘Fle my love, Jou undervalue your
own powers* you onee could stand aloue,
and even support another.”

“ True ;' but advehsity brases the mind,
«prasperity unnerves it; I can merely engage
,£0 do no mischief by'my weakness, but I am
Unequal to more ; to see LouisaSuffer, re-
quires thie whole extenf,of nty fordtudé.;
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«“ Were she married- to -Donald; you
would be called fipon for that-fortitude-all
the rest of your life;, for, depend upon it,
he would never ‘make hep.happy. I have
weighed ¢ his.character. (in - every. pojr 1
_have examined;his mind; blshenct,hmhabns, ’
and his temper, and in'every point they.are
~discordant . with hers. Many women may
. be happy with-him, because, though to a
certain degree attached -to him, and .ma-
turally proud of him, they may yet possess
pleasure and content independent of him;
but this will never be the case with Louisa;
she will love him so dearly, thatfrom him
alone must she receive all the geod or evil
of her existence; the remirk: of .Madame
de Stael respecting womes of genius, will
exactly apply to het, as -a devoted wife;
“ her sorrows are multiplied through her
faculties; she makes discoveries ip her pwn
internal paip, and .the ‘woes of the: heart
being inexhaustible, the mor® ideas_we
_have, the more we feel them,” .

'« [t cannot be possible for a woman ‘{0
love Hor husband too well.” o
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¥ Yés—very possible, where her love is
feither dily éstimated, Yior proper]y re-
turned.” " . e

“ But who shall say-that will not be the
case;” when a woman is formed to attract,
37d her. husband *a man- 'capable of being
attracted 2~ - - : .

* I will maintain that a selfish, ungraté/
ful, haughty temper, ¢ven when allied to
the warmest passion, and unstained by the
grosser vices, never' ean make a tender,
confiding, affectionate ' heart happy, es-
pecially when "tinited to an enlightened
mind, a penetrating judgment, capable of
shewing these defitiencies in virtue, which
time never failt to réveal in close connec-
tions.” L

« But dgesnot love veil the faults ofthe
beloved ?” , = — * -
s It may, “perhaps, in vulgar minds;
but I appeal to your own heast, in a case
where it is usually supposed human naturé
1§/pecul|arly blind—have you sten no

Jfaxlts in your son ? did he grow* np per-

feat in your eyes?-—cerainly not, “for if
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he had, you would not have taken the
pains you did to'correct his temper and
lead 'his understanding; yet was he ever o,
amiable, and had so many excellent points
about him, -that-it was plain your extraors
dinary-lave, your true tenderness, poiﬁ‘t‘-
ed out his errors, and rendered you doubly
agolicitous to correct .them-; love wishes
for perfection in its object, and the griof
it experiences inbehglding its bigh-wrought
expectations blasted, is in proportion to
the power of its imagination, and the ex-
cellence of its model: Women. experience,
the bitterness of disappointment frequently
more than men, because their fancy is more
vivid and their love ;more exquisite; and
therefore, in some cases, they certainly do
love their husbands ioo -well, on their en-
trante into married life, for lbe}r-own fu-
ture happiness.” ~ R
Lady Mowbray mused on this doctrine;
ber own experience had presemed two dis-
tinct species of happiness, -and she knew
not which to choose for.her daughter ; biffs
ali ealy prejudice, the very feelings ,of
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nature, were in favour of the first, and she
felt as if the wife of a chptain Mackenzie
were entitled to happmess ; but she could.
not deny that there were traits in what
mlght be called thelowertones,.the, finishing
‘stifdes of Donald's character, very inimical
to Louisa’s peace, and such as she had
never been .called to contend with; and
common sense informed her that it* was
better to suffer-for a short time than a loilg
one—to tear up a youthful passion by the
roots, than suler. the miseries arising from '
an ill-assorted connection; but she dreaded
such an operation upon - the mind of a
being so constituted as her gentle Louisa,
and felt more willing to * endure the ills
she had, than fly to athers which she knew
not of ;”” and although she knew that sir
Francis wa‘s,v in_ every other case, slow to
‘judge, and ever candid in his judgment,
yet she could not help suspecfing that an
overweening partiality to Edward Sefton
ws at the bottom of his prejudice.against
/..)pnald *and when she thought on.Edwarﬂ
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she was only surprised that the same par-
tiality did not infiitence herself; how then
could she blame that which she desired to
imitate ? how could she help wishing that
one whem she knew to be all that her
heart conld desire, should be indeed the’
chosen of Louisa’s affections ?

« Louisa received her fathér with tender-
ness, ‘not unmixed with terror: such was
her admiration of Dagnald, as well as affec-
tion, that she could not feel as if her fa-
ther could possibly blame the love-he might
refuse to sanction, when it should be de-
clared ;. but she felt considerable self-re-
proach, ‘at this time, for having received a
letter which she had not ‘submitted to her
parents., The pale and haggard appearance
of her father, the recollection of his part-
ing words, wrung her heart— and yet,”
she said to herself,  what can he object tn
Donald, whom he himsell brought forward,
but the want. of fortune, andeeven that
may be removéd [ “

Un this head she was not doomed to re®™
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main long in suspense : sjr Francis had not
risen from his breakfast-table, when the
earl of Callander was announced.

Louisa read, in the particular attentions
of the earl to herself, that her fate'hung
-zpon® the interview ; utterly unable to
check the burning blushes that tingled in
her cheeks, or the terrible beating in- her.
heart, she hastily’ ‘withdrew ; her mvther
being in her dresgln« room, furnished a
pretext; and at lhls awful moment she
found herself*compelled to seek that mo-
ther ; rushing into the room, she threw
herself into lady Mowbray’s arms, and hid
her burning cheek upon her bosom.

At length, mid broken sentences," tears,
and half uttered confessions, lady Mowbray
learnt:who was below, and the supposed
occasion of his conference.

The mothcr.summoned all her courage ;
she pressed her child to her bospm, pralsed
_her love, and the constant obedience she
had ever shewn to her parents, and then
,anily leading her to a sofa, besought her
vl L, )
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to compose herself, - and prepare for an in-
terview with her\‘ father, which she was
afraid would be painful. -

Louisa barst into’ an agony of tears, such
as she had‘ never expenenced in the whole .
course of her life; it was not wholly grief.
that shook her thus ; she felt as if she were

gin_riured,,and resentment mixed with her
sorros ; at length she cried, almost inarti-
cufately—*-How has Donald effended my
father, that he is so cruelly, so unjustly
prejudiced against him ?”

“ Your father is neither cruel nor un-
just, Louisa.”

« Why did he admire him >—why bting
him here, and seek himself do forward his
views, if he thought him unworthy his pa-
tronage P—was it consistent with—-—Dbut,
my dear mother,” she cried, checking her-
self, « if lord Callander interferes—if he
offers a fortune to his heir which my fa-
ther’s prudence decms suitable®”

¢ My dear child, do not deceive )'our;
séif, nos reflect upon your father;- bt
ptudenr= does not consist in sordid or il-



A FPATHER AS x{z SHOULD BE. 51

liberal views; and if 4e_esteemed Donald
a fit husband for yo{l,ronsidqring him a
gentleman, and one rising fast in his pro-
fession, he would nqt cast objections of
.that description in your way; yet, I fear,
I beifeve, he will not consent to your re-
ceiving his addresses.” \

“ And what other reason can he assign ?”

¢ Perhaps he may not be pressed for
reasons, since it is certain, that many ihay
operate, trifling whc_n'scparale, but weighty
altogcther,” »

“ And is the happiness of a child to be
sacrificed for trifles? QOh mother,.mother!
do not desert me—do not look at me! I
confess that—that I love this Donald !

“ But you love your parents also,
Louisa 2 ]

“Ido—and if I injured them by my re-
gard for him, though my heart should
brenk, 1 would resign him ; bgt for a mere
prejudice—an  objection without a name

Lt | » .

.. Your father is coming; do ot ald’to
D 2
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his mortification b)(: this violent grief;
you know not what, it ‘costs him to afflict
you, Louisa; remember what .a father he
has ever been to you—remember how I
am indebted, and that your disobedience
may bréak the sacred bond whlch has Unit-
ed your parents!”

At this. moment-sir Francis opened the
dobr, »and in a fresh agony of griel she
was‘utterly unable to control, Louisa ran
out of the room. Sir Francis beheld her
swollen eyes, and felt a pang that chilled .
his heart ; he sat down on the nearest chair,
and covered his face with his hands; lady
Mowbray pitied him sincerely, for she fully
sympathized in his feelings ; ghe was aware
that Louisa's sufferings could hardly exceed
those of her father. « ‘

After some minutes of expressive silence,
she ventured to say—* I have now done
.my duty ; I have prepared Louisa for an)
communications you may have to make,
my love.”’

Sir Francis, giving a deep sigh, recoverse«
,cq‘himsqlff angl began to give her an ac-
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count of .thé intervigy’ which had taken

place with the earl of Callander.

The earl had, as Louisa expected, claim-
ed sir Francis’s permission for his nephew
to pay his addresses, in Llf'orui to Miss
Mowbray, and had made such. ‘pffers, in
point of settlements, as were unexcép-
tionable; he had slightly adverted. to his
late success, and declared that he was so
satisfied with his conduct, in other respects,
during the last five months, as to entirely
have wiped away all recollection of his
former. peccadilloes towards himself ; and
as he was convinced that his love and es-
teem for Miss Mowbray had greatly im-
prov ed his character in those points requi-
site’ for domestic felicity, so he had no
doubt but.an union with one so truly ami-
able would entirely obliterate even the
memory of his fuibles, which, perhaps,
-after all, could be only deethed such in

“the eyes ofan old bachelor like himself.

“ Yonr lordship is a kind ad\gocate, 'as
well as a generous relative,” said sir Fran-
cis; “and I beg you to bel\eve me truiy
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sincere, when I t '.flk you for the honour
you intend” my danghter, and assure. you
that captain Mackenzie has my sincere
congratulations on his merit .and success ;
but my answer to your lordship’s propo-’_
sals must edecnsxve I decline the honour, ~
and beg that

“ My dear sir Francis, consxder——you
lnyc not consulted your daughter; and—
and—you will excuse my saying, that Do-
nald had some reason to hope, before he
went abroad, that his person' was not dis-
agreeable to the young lady; we have
some claims on your esteem for his for-
bearance, considering the youth of the
parties, and the situation In which they
stood My nephew was aware that he
must win his way to Tame and fortune, and
he has bravely used the sword your “kind-_
ness "put into his hond;” sirely you will
(ot thus hastily reject hlm-——)ou will re-
Lomlder the ‘matter—you will consult yous
daughter and lady Mowbray ;.it is very
unll?(‘e all T have heard of you, to act the
part o‘r‘fty%nmcwl father.”
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“ Particular circifstances sometimes
occur, in which jt becomes a man to en-
dure the reproach of others, in order to
avoid his own ; your lordship gave your-
‘self a clue to some particulars, whichy how-
ever trivial they may now appezr to your
eyes, have, ‘together with a determined
partiality to another person, induced me
to act as [ now do; permlt me to say, t.hat
had captain 1 Mackenzie indeed forborne to
address my dalwhter, previous to his de-
parture—a circumstance 1 gave him full
credit for till now, he would not, I trust,
have discovered that she preferred him;
but this I wave discussing, (not from any
fear of examining Louisa’s conduct); so
fin¢a young man as yournephew must often
see himself admired ; but we cannot always
marry those whom we distinguish, my lord.”

* His lordship gave a deep sigh, as if the
»sorrows of days long past rese to his re-
»collection from this remark; he saw, in

the countenance of sir Francis, that he was
decided, and that, in a certain degree,
“femore Was tmeant than met ‘he ctr;” he
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therefore only belﬁil to know if he might

be permitted to soften this refusal to his
nepliew, by saying, that sir Francis’s honour
was concerned in a pre-engagement of his
good ‘effices with his daughter?

“ You are welcome to say this, my
loed, provided I may  rely on such words
not bemg reported to my daughter, I
wxll be candid with you, my lord} Ido
not wish Louisa to .believe that I take
her from a lover she may, and honestly
speaking, she does approve, ‘for the sake
of one whom I prefer, since such eircum-
stance would doubitless prejudice heragainst
him; the fact bemg, that my feelings,
rather than my honour, is on’his side ; the
degree of encouragement I gave his ‘fa-
ther, not himself, being so bounded, that
my daughter’s inclination exonerates me.”

“ If your daughter’s wishes’ were sacred
then, it appaars strange that they are no
longer-so; my nephew is a min of ho-
nour— his moral character, among his bro-
ther officers, stands high; his career in
glf)r) is alreadty such as to give‘him the ex-

»
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pechtlon ofrecewmg&honour from his so-
vereign | 1

. *’Tis all very true, my lord ; and had
this passion 'wrown with their growth;
- and strengthened with their strenwth had
it been cemented by time or affliction, or
arisen from similarity. of taste, habit, or
disposition,- never would I have even
thought of dxssol.vmg it; but it hak-done
none of these; and,, therefore,- Ibelle\e
that like all other. wounds given by fancy
_and circumstfhce, it may be worn out—
sooner a great deal in Donald’s heart than
Louisa’s ; hut I trust.the time will come
when, with both of them, it will be so
completely ermdicated, as not to leave a
scag behind.”

“ %You really think so ?”

“ Indeed I do; and on that persuasion
Lact,” . »

“ Well then, T will tcll you honestly,
that much as 1 really admire Miss Mow-
bray, I would greatly prefer Emma Sefton
.2 wife for my nephew, becanse T not

p3
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only know her beiw. and love her bettef
than any other.yotng woman, but because
she is better calculated for the wife of one
who is a little headstrong and passionate,
than any onql ever saw ; her good-nature-
is mexh'\ustlble ; and thoughshe possesses
great feelmg, she has such a regular flow
ofspmls, that she would Tiot suffer the va-
ganea ‘of a husband to destroy her happi-
ness, that might not be preclsely the case
with Miss Mowbray.”

“ Indeed it would not,‘my lord; for
although I have ever endeavoured to pre-
serve Louisa from the miseries which spring
from indulgence, yct her sensibilities are
by nature so acute, her iwnagination so
vivid, and her heart so intenfely affec-
tionate, that with all my cares, she re-
mains what nature made her-; and [ there-
fore feel it my particular duty, since. I
cannot render her independent of the “ills
of feeling,’ to give her a partner who,
shall awaken the ‘nerve where agony is
born,’ as seldom as possible, and whese
_devation to Per shall ensure her the can-
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stant intercourse ‘of fiendship, gratitude,
and -virtve, as the only"'certain foundation.
‘of happiness to a waman, especially one
like hee.”. .. . .- - L
With mutual good wnshes, and a sincere
sense’of esteem for each: other, the gen-
tlemen parted.. Sir Francis, after, relalmg
this: conversation, desired his lady to com-
municate .all that was necessary to ﬂls
daughter, and inform, her that he was ex-
tremely anxious to converse with her him-
self on the suBject, if she felt herself equal
to it, but he would on no account force
the subject upon her. His conduct prov-
ed that he expected obedience to his will,
bat he neither looked for cheerful acquies-
cence, nor. servile compliance; he was
either willing to heat, and answer her ob-
jections, or give her leisure. to digest his
measures ; Ivis heart and his arms were
.open to her, but he sympathized with her
.sorrow too sincerely, he loved her too
fondly, to force her to. the slightest exer-
tyon beyond simple obedience. °
~.Louisa«chese only her mother; a0d sels
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dom even her, to. besihe witness of her exe
cessive sorrow ; she weuld have entirely
shunned every eye;. but lady “Mowbray
was too much alarmed for her health, too
fearful that a, species of suffering, so sa-
cred to every delicate female, -should sub-
ject her to the animadversion: of - servants ;
and in -never leaving her daughter’s apart-
m:e(nl', ‘she had likewise the satisfaction of
knowing that she spared her from the
temptation to ‘any clandestine correspon-
dence which Donald might have attempt-
ed, and which could only have prolonged
the sorrows of both.

As his leave of absence would explre in
a month, and as the pomp and circum-
stance of war,” especially at a time when
he was enjoying its réwards, might be sup-
posed in his favour, lady Mowbray was led,
by a review of this circumstance, to con- '
clude that change of scene might be good_
for Louisa; and as she refused a¥l the plea-
tures of London, proposed thelr returning
to the country.
.. Sir Brancis hoped that Louisa would npt
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returs without seeingymore of the metro-
polis, the variety. off.whose amusements
would doubtless interest her by-and-by ;
he prbmis:e,d, fo vary the present melan-
choly monotony, by faking a country villa
for & few months, -as it would be equally
attainable for the comfort of retirement
and the .pleasnres of society; -and as the
season was favourable for the pwpbse,
they were soon. accommodated with a
charming house on the banks. of the
Thames, at “Cwickenham, whither they re-
‘moved, and where Louisa, for the first time,
took her seat at the dinner-table with her
father.
Loyisa looked pale and eat little; but
as,it was a fine day, the close of February,
she'could not forbear to remark the ex-
traordinary beauty of the scene around
her. Sir Francis pointed out its peculiar
features, in a cheerful, unaffected tone, as
. if nothing had occurred to interrupt ﬁi.r_
family harmony; but unfortunaggly lady
*Mowbrhy, in speaking likewise of the ce-
_nery in, this neighboughood, was’led to
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discriminate the diffgrence in its features
with that of Lack Katrine'in the Highlands:
Louisa burst into a flood of -téars, and has-
tily quitted thé apartmenf, which she . did
not révisit that evening.
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CHAP. IIlL

Tnz'following morning Louisa entered the
breakfast-room, which bhappened to be so
situated as to enjoy the most beautiful part
of the river, and which, thereford,s c.l'rew
her attention almost, in despite of herself ;
such are the advantages of a cultivated
taste, even Th a season of affliction. Lady
Mowbray observing the- earnestness with
which she gazed upon it, laid her port-
folio and pencils beside her, hoping that
she might be induced to use thems, having
hitherto in vain attempted to seduce her
into employment of any kind.

“ Will you, take a drive to Hampton-
court, or any part of this beautiful neigh-
bourhood ?” said the haronet.

* Most willingly,” returned his lady.

Sir Francis rung to order the carriage;
‘but Lobisa, by laying her hand en the To-
lio, and taking out a shfet of paper, s if’
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to sketch, indicated an intention of de-
clining to accompany them ; they there-
fore contented themselves with kindly
wishing her a good-morning, trusting that,
in the exercise of her faculties, she would
récover the serenity of her mind, better
than by any forced exertion. They were
well aware that whatever might be the ar-
dour of her passion for Donald, that she
dearly loved her parepts, and that, if they
had rcmonstrated with her on the coldness
and silence into which her disappointment
had plunged her, she would have wept bit-
terly, and repented deeply the anguish she
inllicted ; but such sorrow would have
nourished that sensibility ihey sought
rather to subdue than excite, since as svon
as her alfectionate afliction towards her
parents had subsided, her heart would have
reverted with new fondness, and more
poignant sorrow, towards the object from
“whym they wished to wean hem  Sir Fran-
cis had, heen compelled to demand obe-
dience, bat he was anxious to produce
rational convictiov of its necessity, rather
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by an elucidation; -which the unfolding
progress. of time could“assist him in offer-
ing, than reasons offered to . the judgment,
at a time when‘the heart had blinded it.

The window where Louisa sat opened
on a lawn which descended to the river,
which was.its only fence ;- tinconscious jof
the lapse of time,. tedious and joyless as it
was, she kinew only that she was ‘algne,
and all around- her silent, when she was
somewhat roused by the splashing of the
water néar hef'; she looked up, and beheld,
with a kind of dismay which was yet not
unmixt with pleasure, the form she had per-
suaded herself she should never behold
again: Donald Mackenzie stood before
her! he had sprung from a little boat, and
was,'witl'x. eager hand, pushing up the win-
dow which descended to the lawn, and
thus entering, unseen by any one, into
the house: . .
He entered, and in a moment threw
himself at her feet : his air was dicturbed,
fiis face i)ale, his eyes indicative ofa'dis.o.r-
.dered amd disturbed mind, in which va-
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rious passions strove for mastery, and all
his usual eloquence and commanding ener-
gy appeared to fail him ; but never surely
had he been, at any moment, so interest-
ing to Louisa as.now : she felt that it was’
wrong to admit him, wrong to look upon
him; with the unutterable pity and tender-
ness which she felt, but it.was Jikewise im~
possible not to do it ; nor eould she with-
draw the hand which Donald had seized,
and was pressing -between his own; the
very circumstance which parfed had united
them ; ,and those looks of love, which a
regular and approved suiter might have
long sought in vain from the modest and
retiring Louisa, seemed only the due of
the disappointed and unhappy Donald;
her father might command her hand, but
surely she had a right to the disposal of
her heart : the struggles of mdny days, the
tears, the prayers, the collected fortitude -
of an age of sorrow, seemed dxssupated in
a moment. - =
Donald was not slow to. see his advant
tage ; he depicted his passion*in-glowing.
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language—for the hope of success renewed
his powers; and when he once: found utter-
ance, hebecame 4gain himself—theromantic
hero, the youthful warrior, that, bursting
from _the'shades of obscurity, had dazzled
her senses and enchanted. her heart; and
as she gazed upon him and listened t; E;im,
she was astenished how it was possible for
any human being to withstand him, or
how it could come te pass that her father
should not be proud of his alliance.

« Louisa ! cried Donald, * do not at-
tempt drawing from' me this dear hand,
which your cruel father forbids me; ra-
ther consent that it shall be mine for ever!
though your'lips have been silent, your
eyes, more kind, have told me that you
are not indifferent fo my fate ; and urged
by the hope they have communicated, I
have watchéd you night and day, and the
Jhappy absence of your jailors gives me a
moment that may never be recalled ; listen
1o we, I beseech you!”

. Louisa was listening as if her whole soul
were inther ears; but the words “ r.rue]‘fa-
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ther,” and * _]adors’ even in the moment
when she was mc‘hned -to think them so
herself, somewhat oﬁ'ended her feelmgs

the deathy paleness of her- face gave way,
and her parched lips strove to answer.

“In ten days,” continued Donald, “ I
mpst again return to Spain; I must brave
the horrors of the opening campaign ; shall
I go° unblest by hope ? shall the laurels,
which were only, dear to me because they
rendered me more worthy of you, be
steeped in the tears of regret, be blasted
by the lightning of despair? Have you
considered, Louisa, what must be the
consequence of sending the man you
make wretched into the field of battle ?”

Louisa shuddered, and with difficilty
answered&=‘* 1 cannot—dare not— must
not disobey my father !

‘* Disobey !—strange that 'a miod like
yours should submit to trammelg-so utterls-
repugnant to reason ; your father does not
even object to me ; he offers no motive
but sheercapnce-—-he is a tyrant of the

first otder—he compels you- to* sacrifice -
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the Jpurest affection of the heart, the fair-
cst prospect of life, one xts very entrance,
to the whim of the hgur—a whim which,’
perhaps, ere I have. half crossed the seas,
he may repent "o '
“ Oh no!—he never wxll repent : he is
not whxmstcal nor was he ever capricious
till now.” " '
“ And w:lryou,«v.hose judgment he.has
enlightencd, whose heart he has formed ‘to
the. noblest sentlments, submit to a deci-
sion which coslemns me to _misery and
yourself to unhappiness?  €an you, for a
moment, think yoursell bound to obey a
man who, in this claim upon it, acts un-
worthy, of himself, and at once injures
another and degrades his own character ?
Oh ng, 'you will not be at oncego weak
and so cruel! ﬂy with - me; Louisa—you
are independent—your wiser uncle, know-
ing doubtless the errors to wpich your fa-
ther was subject, opened the’ power of
emancipation to you ; consider the situa-
tign to which you reduce me—consider’
the agonies to which you sibject youtself,-
s )
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g

in condemning me to hunt for death as »-

relief from a life «of insupportable—yes,
insupportdble misery ! N

“ Has your uncle sent yoh to ask me
this?*

“ My uncle!. Do you think a passion.

like mine’ asks what the cold unfeeling

htarts of fathess and uncles diciate? no—

bt Jask you now ‘only to forgive me—I
hate been mistaken, Miss Mowbray—dread-
fully mistaken ; I ask you onlv to- form\e
me !” . ac

Donald, at this moment, threw away the
hand of Louisa, and casting himself on a
sofa, hid his face with his hands ; his whole
frame was convulsed—his keart throbbed
violently, and deep groans enly, at long
intervals, escaped hisdips ; Louisa, terrified
by his situation, and deeply affected by his

passion, forgot, for the mement, eve.ry"

thing but hin) : she felt herself a spccnes of
murderer; and she hung o\er him with
agony painted in every feature, besecch-
g him to be calm—entreating him to

sptak’ 10 her, and assuring him that her
. 4 . °
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sy sufferings had beén not less poignant
than his; but he appeatted to hear her not;
-k'me‘ rage, dlsappomtment were alike rend-
ing his vey Beart:. At length starting, he
. exclaiméd—* I thought your heart free as
the ait that swept my “oWn native heath—
exaltéd as the mountains, and pure as the
4lakes, "amongst . whlch 1 beheld you, and
from which the- \’mce of ambition ‘mever
should have torn me but for the claims
of love'! For you lleft the best inheri-
tance of matr—independence ! éfor you I
submitted to the siackles of custom— the
slavery of obligation; and for you, con-
trary to the first principles my soul imbib-
ed, I waded through the blood of my fel-
low-men, .to snatch the glories of dear-
earnéd victory ! and will you—can you,’
_Louisa, suffer mé; after all, to lose the’
" dnly prize I really sought ?—no, no—you
are not so barbarous—you do—you must
relent; you are aware that we have no
time to lose, and
».Louisd had indeed looked conaent, but’
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it was in the moment of terror ; ‘as Dongld.
recovered his spe€eh, reason resumed her
sway ; and though she had no time to can-
vass it, and really felt all the severity of the
d1s'|ppomtmcnt he so rapidly and affec-
tingly described, fe.yet felt also thevutter
impossibility of complymg with his wishes.
Every feeling of virgin dlgmty, as well,
as-parental duty, shrunk from the thought;
but the terrible d:slress he bad so lately ex-
perienced made her unable to find words
to express herself so as to soften his gnef\
and vexation. le mistook the grief and
silence in which she stood trembling be-
side him,_ for the emotjons of one bidding
internally farewell, and gazing on her
rcarful eyes, he exclaimed—r Why all this
struggling against prejudices which exist
only in consequence ol error in your edu-.
cation, and which your mother—a mother
of whom you are justly proud, gy ercame ?
she dared to tlopc with a Mackenzie ! and
although doomed, as I have heard, to sor-
réws and poverty, which you caa never
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“tivdpv, yet mever has-she repented; why
then should not you ed:ape from a tyrant-
'wh‘w-'—'h

“ Tyrant!” exc!axmed Loulsa, all the

long-repressed springs | that were colleoted
in her'beating heart rushing to her pallid”
rcheeks; “\tyrant"’ '
% * Yes, tyrant"’ r@eated Donald hls
eyes flashing fire, anid his whole frame* ke-
traying the disorder of‘anger as much as it
lately had done that of grief, as he con-
tinued, * docs*he not dare to refuse his
daughter to a man who never offended
him—whose character even his malice
cannot_traduce—whose family is far more
ancient than hfs own—and who will one
day -paise her to a rank far beyond his
hopcs? Tyrant! yes-—he is a despicable ty-
nmt e .

.Louisa sunk, pale and trembling, on
thg nearest chair ; every limb ghook ; but
her heart, for a short time, seemed to
ccase its beating; her lips were pale as
déath, and the light seemed to® rgcede

JOL, 11,0
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from her eyes; she-looked the very vietii:
of terror ; she gasped as if expiring.

_« Distraction! what have I said !" cried
Donald, dropping on ‘his knees, and ‘fan-
ning her with his hat; ¢ oh Louisa! fair-
_est, best of all God's creatures ! Jook af'me—
i pardon—Iam mad-—* 'tis too-true. I am mad;

“but’ tis my passlon -ﬁr you that has driven'’

.me td'this: pity me, Lomsa, pity med”
Louisa uttered a long heqrt-rendmg
sigh.
“You are |Il-—can Iget you any thing?”
** Nothing—we must part !”

“ Part! impossible! but if we must, -

indeed, teil me when I shall see you again ?
bow can I convey you a letter ?*

“ There is no way ; our parting must be.

decisive ! I must obety my father.”

‘“ And can you talk thus coldly of part-
ing, Louisa?”

“ Captain Mackenzie, afte® what vop
have:seen me suffer, you cannot think me
indiflerent ; Iam indeed ill—sick at heart !
I cannoe canvass my feclings further ; leave
me, I bescech you !” -

-
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) “‘Imllleaveyou,butnot‘forever,Lomsa?"

“ Yes, for ever ! may God bless you boe
!‘ox‘get me !”

“ Never, nevet'! I cannm forget you,
ner will I resign you Fyour ceuel father—
but l fogbear.™ * - "

““ Youldo well; my father is not cruel »
nor ¥njust ; at-al] evepts, cost what l-t will,
I will obey, him !—farewellts . v

« Oh God! oh God! ‘this is too much!”

At this mement Lomisa was endeavour-
ing to rise; as' with a trembling hand, she
pomted to the window, the rumbling of a
carriage was heard on the other side of the
house, and I;t.zuisa was again ready to faint.
Doneld, gazing on her _with .impassioned
fondness amd bitter Jagony, wis about to
«clasp her, in his arms, when voices were
heard approaching them ; he therefore
obeyed her éye, and vaulting on the lawn,
sheough the open window, was instantly
out of sight. Louisa rese, endeavouring
to close the sash, but the effort was beyongd
fer strcngth, she fell down on the.flqpr,

£2
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and exhausted hature took refuge. m'
swoon, - .

“Is my daug;hter stlll dn the- breakfasts
parlour?” said lady Mdwbray torthe ser-
want, assheialvghgg(t“f;om the carriage. .

“ Miss Mowbray has not rung,”  said: ‘the
men, ahd I rather tlunk she his not left |
the room,” ;, é* ‘ '’

The parents‘, proceeded togfther, and.
with equal alarm and sorrow, beheld the
being whose everysfeeling and movement
was of the last importance-to.(hem,,st;'etch-
ed on the floor, in a. temporary.death,
which, from the extreme_rigidity of her
features, appeared final. - Soon: they be-
came sensible. that it was only faintingy-and
immediately applied the usual restoritjres;
but though she opened her eyes, the power,
of speech seemed denied, 2nd grateful for\
this relief, they would not tease her with
quéttions, As the sofa was pressed, .thag
concluded that she had found herself ill,
2nd jaid down upon it; and that aflu—
wayds finding the faintness increase, shie
“had opened the window for uir. but unable
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to reach the bell, had stink down in the
manner they had found her. These tom~
ments and observations Leuisa distinctly

..‘::rd ;*and they helped to Yestore to her
the wecollection of all that was past,
and to spndole Her with the idea that she
should not becatied*ypon to speak of this
interview until she #as more equal tg it.
She Tay for some timé in a state whicht ap-
peared fo those aroiind her but litfle re-
moved from the inarity she had escaped ;
but at length she began to weep, and her
mother hailed these tears as the heralds of
returning reason, and dismissed her atten-
dants. .

Louisa was not suffered to weep long in
~Petce ; a servant had been dispatched for
medical assistance when she was first dis-
covered, and 'a gentleman of the faculty
now entered with him, and lady Mowbray
‘“Nidecavoured to account for her tears as
arising from the alarm they all experienced.
oThe gentleman said he perceived stroeg
sedatives were necessary, recomthended.
fllllC(n:‘: , and administered an ancdvnt
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Louisa' was willing fp be: tranquil; her Ta
t'erated heart sought for “at least a tempo-
_mry respite fram suffering.
This respite did not appear to be foungt
in the sleep Whtéh fbl!oWed her sopmmc
draught ; ‘she freque‘nﬂy started; 3 spoke -
maoherenﬂ), and " tghirs 'wese* her eye-
hd§ At waswith. dbﬂuhy the affectionate
-mom"' who Waidhed, by her cpirch, pre-
vented her own; but* she: repressed them
for the sake of the-afflicted father, who,
«continually traversing the room, with long
and hasty steps, seemed: seeking ‘ease for
his perturbed spirits, in the motion of his
limbs. Asfrom time to  time he looked
at. his daughtey, -the paleness of her face,
the deep anguish written on her featuf’es,
and the coritrast of those features with'
the expression they so lately wore, when
she was the charm of ‘every eye, aflected
him more than he was able to bear; anG
began to think that however necessary for
hfr future happiness might be the.trials%c
\slnch-he had subjected her, yet that e
should*never be able to contidiz
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" "He had frequently said, in coptemplats ~
ing his child as the wife of Donald Mags -
'kenzle, “ I would rath;er foltow - her to the".

rave, “thap swber subjected to.that im-
periqus-and passionate: 'tem'per--that,. un-
gratel‘ ‘and: ‘selfish dwposmon ** but .le
found, iR this mom#ht of amkened fgar,
it was mgré eus'ﬁ'yz ‘than -suffered, and

that he was. uttes akna'ble‘ to endv-égl che
‘an altermatives. §E"1.. .o

In the mu!. “these. medttahons, while
the afflicted- r was silently lifting up
his heart to the greatGiver of light for in-
struction in the path of that duty which
now appeared:to him'bewildering and per-
plexed, Louisa, startingawoke, and hastily
Cried—** Where am 1? who is there ? am
I lost ?- oh dear!” -

“ My love! my Louisa!” said the mo-
‘ther, close to her.
=% My sweet girl ! said. the father, bas-
tening to the bedside.

. Louisa, putting her arm round her mp-«
ther s neck, gently raised herself; .and,
doldin o2t "her hand towards her fatfmr,




80 A FATHER AS K. SHOULD Be.

he took. it, and pressmg it between his
own, Kkissed it: thb .action seemed to dis-
tress her; ‘she«,,co,u]gi not see him, partly
from the curtain interposing, and part
from her confusion, and the deep sgalitig
of the eyes, in. forced slumbers;-she ex-
clgimed an’xiously-~¢ Who is this? oh
dear' who is it ?” ;

“wXour father, my love' your own- faa-
ther !” -

Drawing him clese to her‘_ she sobbed
out convulsively—* I havg.them both ; oh
God, 1 thank thee ! both, both parents i

The baronet wept. .

“ Mother—it is my father—you said it
was.”

Lady Mowbray, unable to speak, gently-
disengaged "herself, and drawing aside the
curtain, threw a full light on lhe bed, while
the baronet kissed her cheek, and, as hé
was wont in happier hours, gently pﬂﬂ!‘h"
ed her ear.

“ Oh my father, my oun father! Tyraﬂtl
oh noe—no, no—fie! fie! Tyrant indeed!”
o 1t appeared to sir Francis clikes that hTs
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daughter was ‘suffering uiider a slight de-
gree of delirium, or hdt she had been, for
some time, indulging “in sévere thoughts
against kim, wl‘nch were beginning to dis«
pl.-(se, in«eijther case;« he judged it pru-
dent, 2 well as.kind, to sooth her into
peace, rajher than aague her into quigs-
cence tenderly rene?ang his caresses, he
-besought her to be-tranquil, and toJBok
forward with hopé «to the time which
would not fail to restore her to cheerful-
ness and happlness.

“ But others will suffér; I cannot bestow
happiness!” said Lodisa sighing.

“ Yes, you will bestow on your mother
and me, nor will others be so wretched as

~0v, fear, Louisa; a strong mind and an

active life never fail to conquer hopeless
prednlectlons.
+ ¢ Strong mind ¢ active life !” repeated
Lowrisa.

,“ Yes, my love, especially when that
getivity js honourably directed and fortus

‘B &
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nately exerted, and whenuhe parties are
distinguished by thejie persopal advantages
which cemmand aﬁmuatmn ‘and 1lhc;t Tew
gard.” L o

s this the "tymm@”“sald Lmusa, }u{
she spoke it internully, and. gemlx,,cfosmg
her eyes, she- -appearcd mlhn;d to sink
aoam into slumber sxbut assir Francis lwk-
ed'yqore narrowly, he perceived: Jar ge si-
lent drops coursing ach’ other‘down her
cheeks.

Deeply affected with the ﬁaht, he wnh-
drew ; and-Jady Mowbray, who had, with
wonderful fortitude, enuréd hesself, of late,
1o endure this species oﬁinﬁbritxg, remain-
ed to watch cvery movement of her daugh-
ter’s heart, -and administer the only lewiz,
tives in her power-toobcstow, in, the mo-.
ment when she appeared bcst able to di-
gest them, ' ' , .

-Aftér some time, Louisa, looking timidly
round the raom, perceived only her mo-
ther: closing her eycs, as afraid o_fcallhlg
up,a Llish into that mother’s cheek, she

ey,

'h
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atlength said—* Pray did you—did you—
I.mean how did you: »aerry Henry’s father,
My dear mother " ..y o, .Y
“« 1. ma;rred hlm, myax-l,ovc, from the
-housé. of worthy,,xlgggynmn who had.

-beén" principal contfort during the ill-
néa's;%dealh of: my father, we were

m;@\ )y bans; foil was’ younger than
y€8, by-some-month.”

. “ Thew you dlﬂ.’ﬁnot elope wnh’{um,
mother 7’ . '
“ ﬁtry nely, Iconfess, my dear ; my
life was-rendered an msupportable burden
—1 had no hgpe, ‘and, as I believed, no:
friend in the wide.world ; and if such an
act of desperation admits of excuse, I was:
oxcusable.”
“I1e was Kind to You,.mother—he loved
you, I mean ¢’ - '

« Indced; my dear, he dlA and I'had a
tight to expect he would, for T had frc-
uently seen his- temper completely tried,
by the ill-humour and vulgarity in my_
‘uncle’s house; I. knew: his printiples and:
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condact to be upright, from  my umcles
character of him, ahd he' proved himself
truly disinterested, from his 8hoice of me,
for I was portionless;; and-Misg Chester, a
handsome yourg womsn, with a fine for
tune, was evrdenﬂy” partial tohim, S

Lmuea lay fusing™a long’ uﬁ; Tady
Mowb:av hoping she would .sleep, and
soliitous to see herhusband, and console
or amuse him, was gantly moving towards
the door, when she was prevented -hy the
voice of .her_daughter, crfing hastily—
“ Don’t leave me, mother; I am not:fit to
be left again: never, never leave me!”

*“ I wish to see sir Francis; he was so
much affected, that I am unhappy about
him.” . -

« Oh bring him he¥e, dear mother; at.
least tell him, will you—say to him that

" What shall I say, my love ?”
“ That I believe he is—right; you un-
derstand me?” |
* My dear, good, generous, noble child ! V*
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-eried. lady- -Mowbray, turning quick, and
<catching"her danghter to her bosom, as
iheir tedrs flowed freely together.

* No, no~—none -of thése,” sobbed out

~Liouisa ; *“ tell him I have been his naughty
g:ﬁ tghe ‘tried:. 10 simile, ) but still 1 am
his, 5@y will be his own Loyisa, if he can
still on for. being sometimes thoudht-
fdf; and:éver unable to speak of Toynes,
and. places, and thipgs that are past.. Oh
-my mother! this ence let -me weep on
your bosoni,sand remember some things
were, - that were most dear’to me.”

“« Ever, ever, my child, are your mo-
‘ther’s arms open to you—her heart-alive
to your sorrows! but thank you—thank
0u, my precious child, fof this confi-
. dence—Tfor ‘these efforts to relieve us all—
to preserve to me the love ())f your father,
.and in restoring his happiness, giving me
bhagk my own.” ;

After some time, Louisa grew more
composcd but reiterated agitation had
"renderfed her so weak, that lady Mowbriy
.dared not bring her father to her’.thar
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night, either to praise her exertion, or
assure himself that she was capable of mak-
g it; but the communication shesmade
restored sleep “to his pillow; and after
wishing him a good-night, she returned to-
share that of the child of their equal‘cares.
Louisa was much indisposed thfs fullow-
ing day ; but when her father viiged her,
the *.anner in which she held out heraws
assuvcd him that he was forgiven, and that
shc, on her part, sought forgiveness also:;
a hind of luxuriant sorrow, 400 sacsed for
examination—a kind of half-recovered con-
filence, too fragile for use, seemed to ex-
ist between them ; but the affection which
cach felt was strong and thature: each
looked towards lady Mowbray, as if they
said, this is our bond with each other—this
is our altar op which to offer vows of re-
conciliation-\-here can ecach repose those.
wishes and those feelings which necessity
prevents us from exposing to each other.
Sir Francis and his lady had repeateély
lamented to each other that Louisa had®
aever dlstmoulshed any young .female by,
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a peculiar friendship; excépt Emma Sef-
ton, for.whom they liad likewise a sincere
Jegard, but wha, from :particular circum-
stances, was the last person to whom they
“wished to-expose the present state of Lou-
isa \Md, they however flattered them-
selves that she mlght, i a short ‘time,
to advantage ; -for that, as Ldu-
might, now she~had- once_g;oﬂ sthe
ice, speak freely to'}ier mother wher{ she
was particularly affected by the memory
of Donald, S0} at other times, she might be
amused and even instructed by Emma, who
was pear two years older than herself, had
lived much in- the world, under the care
of her mother's aunt, a sensible and good
*voman, and was natmally a clever, affec-

. tionate, engaging girl.
The day following, sir Francis went to
~town, and invited his sister, to visit them,
informing her, as far as it was necessary,
of what had been passing in his family ;
he had the satisfaction of finding, by a
* short letter from Henry, that, fl.om 1hc §i-
Juation, of, the army, he was still 3 at A dis-
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tance from the object of his love ; and he
trusted circumstance$ might hold him in
his situation until the arrival of Edward
Sefton, who had sailed now nearly a month,
The baronet, after reading this letter,”
waited on lady Welbrooke, whose Jofdiwas
still in Bath, and whom he now ¥etitured
tounvite to Twickenham; but sh&»-w:w too
muctindisposed to pay a country Viste;
she "however agreed fo. send Emma and
Adelaide, whenever her aunt could spare
the former, and promised to forward the
first letter she could receive from her son,
to the baronet.

Sir Francis perceived, with much con-
cern, that the health of this lady was still
extiremely delicate, and that, whengver she
spoke of her son, it was with that lively .
emotion —that trepidation of affection,
which provedihow much fear and anxiety
might, at this moment, be the causenf
her suffering: he expressed this apprehen-
sion, to which she replied, with more of

"frankness and trug cordiality than she had
ever shewn before— It would be folly
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for me to afféct, sir Francis, that I donot
feel the fears natural fo me, as a woman
sand, a.-mother; but be assured, I have a
sincere satisfaction in knowing my son is
capable of an act of friendship which may
be thythed the heroism of attachment, and
.which m#st pecéssarily endear him to every
brapgNAl a family. to which be Kas Iohg
ténderly -ind fervently devoted hinfself ;
besides, Edward has*mot hitherto had’ that
opportunity,- of seeing the world every
man in his rank of life ouglit to have, and
even this short absence will; to a young
man of his penetration, be useful and im-
proving. 1 wjsh him to be as much a va-
lTuable member of society in general, as’]
find him to he estimable and desirable in my
own family—what he is tomeand my daugh-
ters, I have not the power ta tell you.”
* A tear of pure maternal l6ve, and even
of fespect, stole into lady Welbrooke’s eye
as she spoke; and'sir Francis silently thank-
.cd God,for this confirmation of the pro-
priety of his. conduct, and tooK his leave
of lady* Welbrooke with increased sehti-
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ments of respect, both for herself and her
son.

The following morning, Louisa cami
down stairs; on entering the breakfast-
parlour, she received a senmsible shack,
frony the belief that she shounld ser."i)énald
no more : she recalled bi'scgp\'ersation,
and tremhled with the idea thatﬁ'.““'\é\had
beeh the source of suffering to him ; yet
neivher his assertions} nor her own judg-
ment, warped as it was by her passion for
him, could enable her to fee that she had
been the cause of injuring him in his situa-
tion, since common sense asserted that he
was certainly more in the place where all
who loved him would wish to see him,
than in driving cattle on the Scottish moun- -
tains, an exile from all the arts that em-
bellish life, and nearly from all the society
that render +it desirable ; nor could she
help recollecting, that the very reason=shy
Donald had decried his uncle’s conduct as
cruel and despotic, because he wished*hin:
not to go into the army, and that although
he-had, sometimes decried a state of warfare
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in general terms, he bad yet manifested
the greatest possible desire to engage in
-the service where he was finally appoint-
ed ; she was therefore obliged to believe
that tl&:iolence of Hils temper made him
overlodk. the truth, ‘or that his love,
amounj‘igg_ Ja” phrenzy, lost sight of all
comm/ circumstances and recqallegtion3 ;
and that] in the rapitt expression of his
feelings, he overwhelmed his own n‘nd,
as much as that ‘of his hearer. Louisa, in
fact, gave credit to both these motives;
her understanding compelled her, in a
certain degree, to receive the first, and
both her self-Jove dnd her passion for him
induced her to accept the last; but even
believing it, ehe acknowledged that it was
‘barely excusable, and not possible to be
deemed justifiable by such a man as her
father. ' ‘

vut what affected Louisa far more than
any other circumstance, was the violent
expression of Donald’s rage against her.
father, and whyich had literally terrified her-
she had heyer seen angerso expressod ; Tox



) A°FATHER 48 HE SHOULD BE.

although Henry was a ‘passionate boy, and
what is called a warm- -tempered man, yet
‘he never-allowed himself tc be so mavedy;.,
and she could not help repeating to herself,
that although thecause, perhaps,wasgreater,
yet so likewise ‘were thé circudfistances
which should have abated B‘rs{gr!r greater;
fbr siv-B-ancis was her father, Ngs his
frichd and benefactor ; -nor. Gould she
rec(i:llect ‘that althotgh he had entreited
her forgiveness, he had yet used one ex-
pression indicative of fovifer regard and
obligation to her father; nor even, 'in oné
instance, so spoken.of his own generous
uncle, that the occasion. itself called for,
and which was claimed of him the more,
because he bhad so frequently spoken
slightly of him formerly.

These things were very *foreign to her
ideas of excellence, yet who that lovés
cannot find.a thousand excuses for™he
errors of the beloved? they did not flow
_so fast as formerly, but still she looked
upon hit with all the partiality with which
infagiration seconds choice ;' and .could
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not help feeling. assuyed, -that if her father
had permitted theig unlon, he would have
_hecome worthy: of “liis .regard; but:yet so
for a8 he now appeared, she wavimpelled
to own that, in-the few-charges he had ad-
duced Bgainst.Donaldf ‘he was right, .
One thipg, =t Jeast appeared certain, that
whatéve® were ‘his  fiults, she mnsg evr
lofe him: ;- or that, il indeed -it were frue
that time would destroy her passion,/yet
her heart would be. for ever closed against
another flame;®and where does the woman
exist who desires never to . love again,
who can calmly-view the extinction of that
passion which lighted up a.new being in
her soul, and by extending her faculties -
of enjoyment, gave her an enlarged sense
of the capacities of’ her nature, and told
her that-she had a foretaste of that immor-
tality where love is perfected? for if—

. .
# Some feelings are to mortals given,

With less of earth in themn than Heaven,”

surely it is thg tender, exglted, and,fa.ith: "
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ful love of such a heart as poor Louisa’s,
which merit such prais
Many a sleepless, anxious hour did she
nhow pass, yet her heart was certamlv
lighter of a heavy lead, from the termson
which she now stood with her paregis; and
in the consciousness of herdging, ber duty,
wath the utmost firmness in her r, she
lost the oppressive sense she would othur-
wise have entertained of possessing a pain-
ful secret: on the contrary, she felt it the
last act of kindness she couid ever shew to
Donald, of guarding his visit from the con-
demnation she thought it would not fail
to meet with from her parents, and since
her own weakness was but too well known
to them, she tacitly suffered her illness to
be placed to the general account. But al-
though Louisa did not reveal this interview,
from regard to Donald, yet she took no
indirect methods of hiding it from_the
knowledge of her parents; still less would
she have encroached on her own umpol-
" Juted veracity for such a purpose.
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The arrival of lady Selthorpe gave plea-
sure to Louisa, when she could command -
her feelings; for there was 4n inexhaustible
fund of amusement in. her ladyship’s con-
versation, when the lieart could forego its
busy bagodings ‘over the. sorrow which it

hugged m secrey as if it -were a blessing,
' I,ou’lsmoften thought, that caressed ys
she:was by her -parents, and. delightZ as
she ever was. when,.{t‘fom time, she per-
ceived them happy.by her medium, that if
she knew th#tPonald was easy, she might
once more learn to' be tranquil; but the
idea of his sufferings — of the keener
pangs which his impetuous spirit would
feel, subdued*her inmost heart—* Alas !”
she would say, “ he has no parent to sooth
.—no friend to excite his exertion ! alone
and unpitied, he'will again crqss the deep;
uncheered amd hopeless, his he_art withered,
his expectations mildewed, his energies
destroyed ! 1 have spread desclation on
his path—I have overwhelmed him with
iiserv;"and shall 1 dare,to. be.happy ?
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shall I presume to hope for peace? - never,
never !’

Thus woman- rea&ons-—-and thus woman
feels; but her: fears. are the offsprivg of”
her feelings; and would her reason ex-
amine what the lessons of experienge sug
gest, she would see that man mn'e'ly pines
imsolitude, or wastes -life in rdﬁ'sts t}ms '
useless. Born to contﬁnd with ills, rathet-
thai sustain them, ‘he .rushes from ope
passion ta another; and either bya well-
-directed ambition, or.a misguided pursuit,
diverts the pang, and blunts the dart,
which rankles in the breast, and lacerates
the heart of woman,

Yet there is acharm in the idea of being
beloved, that atones for.all the ills of sym-
pathy ; and it has rarely occurred to any
human being to say, with simplicity and
sincerity—*‘1 would he loved meless!”” And
"whilst Lou:sa, in the. stillness of night,
wept over the pangs which her too-vivid
imagination depicted Donald as suffering,
'Yet she never for a moment accepted her



A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BE. 97

father’sconsolation thatan active life, an ho-
nourable pursuit, woulédivert his SOrrows :
still less could she believe that another
'would ever succeed to her place in his
heart—a heart so fondly, so madly devot-
ed to har; and though she frequently re-
peated these words to ‘herself, because her
father’s priise of Donald was'sweet to hey,
and honourable to himself, her repefi‘t?bz
only induced her eventually to contradict
all that it asserted, and assure herself that
Donald was, ahdeever would be, miserable.
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CHAP. 1V.

Lapy Selthorpe, after rusticating theee days
in the beginning of Mavch, was obliged,
%y indispensable engagements, ith which
her heart had no connection, to leave a
circle with which it became every day more
closely united. She had not once, during
this time, adverted to tke real cause of
Louisa’s indisposition ; yet she had con-
trived not only to wean her from the con-
templation of sorrow, but to strengthen
her judgment, and greatty add to her
knowledge of character. On kissing her,
at parting, she whispered—** It is hard to
struggle against either love or hatred, Lou-
isa; but take courage; both°may be done;
happy is she who, by conquering the first,
saves hersell from temptation to the se-
cond.” .

L oiisa, with equal sorrow and surprise,
was about to /reply, but her Jadyship’s look,
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of mysterious confidence, forbade all com-
ment ; she sprung inte her carriage, and
was out of sight before Louisa recovered
what 'might be called her consternation.

Sir Francis, aware of the loss they should
sustain in his sister's society, roused Louisa
from the reverie {xio which, she was plun-
ged, by saying—* Come, my love, let mg
onge more have the pleasure of seeing y8u
maunted ; I have at Igngth pleased myself
in the purchase of a new pad for you, and
I want you to try my present.”

Louisa looked up, and beheld Watkins
holding a beautiful horse, with a new side-
saddle, at the door.

1 thought we would have every thing
complete,” saigl the baronet, marking the
direction of her eye. *

Louisa comprehended the full extent of
her father’s care; she was aware that he
had purchased every thing new, that no
circumstance might painfully remind her
of the loss of her [avourite Fanny ; but the
remembrahce would. intrude, and *wish it
a train of other thoughts, which did, i

Fe

-~
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deed, effectually banish even the viscoun-
tess., i}

Louisa had, from infancy, been accus-
tomed to thank her father for every pre-
sent he made her by a kiss; more affected
with this than she had ever beenbefore,
she gazed at it, then sufidenly turning, she
"’1rew her arms round her father, and
drnpt her head upon his shoulder. '

The baronet kissed her cheek, which was
moistened by a tear ; always dreading the
indulgence of her sensiblity, he said, as
cheerfully as he could—*‘ Come, my dear,
get on your habit, and *

Louisa unclasped her arms—* Surely,
my dear father, you are thinner—much
thinner, than you were when |

She stepped back>-she looked earnestly
at him ; his clothes hung loose, his ruddy
face ‘was pale, his handsome features con-
tracted, even his hair seemed whiter, and
years seemed added to him.

« Good God ! my dear father! You are
il)— vety ill; and you have told none, ‘of

us!”
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*Indeed I am not, my love; on the
contrary, Iam daily recovering myself.”

" “ Recovering ! then you have been
il ? what a change there is in you! how
could I not see it? Oh dear! itis very
strange?’;

The baronet took his daughter’s hand,
and led her into the house. -

** My dear Louisa must surely have been
aware how much botlt her mother and my-
self have been suffering, for a long time,
partly from ap(!rehensmn, and partly from
that which we deemed real misfortune;
you knew, my child, that in all your afflic-
tion we were afflicted; and at my time of
life, Louisa »”

The baronet stopped and his daughter
looked in his face with an agonizing gaze
of inquiry.

«¢Atmy time of life,my love,sorrow makes
quick ravages in the health ; but I am now
better, I look to you for restoration, and
you will not fait me, my child ?”

Louisa dropt upon her kiiees, hér hands
were uppaised to Heaven ; she seemed.
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struggling to speak, but all artlculauon
was denied her.

‘ Do not distress yourself thus, my love;
I read the promise of your heart. I know
you will do your best to regain your own
spirits, and in doing that, will restore coms
fort to us; and be assured, the time will

e when-you will be convinced that I
was never unkind to you, even for a no-
ment.’ '

The baronet, unable to control his own
emotions,and fearful of aw4kening hers still
more acutely, suddenly withdrew ; and Lou-
isa was found, by her mother, still kneel-
ing, and absorbed in sad recollections, and
still sadder forebodings.

Suddenly she arose; she looked earnestly
at her mother, who looked pale and thin
also, though calm and complacent, and
who understood so well the language of her
daughter’s-Jooks, that ere she spoke, she
began to comfort her, and by pointing out
exertion as the only possible way to*bene-
fit, both herself and her parents, at length
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induced her to calm her mind, and obtain
self-command enoughtto put on her habit,
and obey her father’s wishes, promising to
seek and sooth the baronet herself.

Watkins had held Louisa’s horse a long
time ; bl.lt he was not sorry to believe that
Miss Mowbray was fretting because she had
found out that his master was ill ; it wasy:
pgint on which he had-held daily discts-
sions, for a long time, but very little either
to the satisfaction of his hearers or himself’;
for sir Francis’sservants all regarded him
with love so ardent, that it was only tem-
pered by respect into the quiet reverence
necessary to produce acceptable service.

After Louisa had proceeded about fifty
yards, she faund that the saddle was not
perfectly easy to thehorse.

“ I must trouble you, Watkins,” said
she, “ to examine the girths; I doubt this
saddle is painful to the horse.”’

. Watkins instantly dismounted, and obey-
ed’ in silence; he was accustomed to be
very loqimcious ; though remarkably han-
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dy, he was now evidently awkward and
embarrassed. ) v

* Shall I dismount, Watkins ?* said Lou-
isa, with that kind tone which was meant
o console him for his blundering.

“ N—n—n—no, thankye, Miss Mow-
bray, I shall manage it ‘presently,” cried
Watkins, sobbing.

* For Heaven’s sake, what is the matter;
Watkins ? are you ill? has any thing hap-
pened ?  What a morning is this !”

“ Aye, Miss, it is 2 morning, sitch as 1
an’t seen for six months an three weeks;
but I beg pardon ; I don’t wish to put ye
in a flusteration.”

“ I don’t understand you,” said Louisa,
struggling for composure; *“ but I am
sorry to see you so affected.”

‘““ Well then, 1 hopes you forgive me,
though God knows, I be as innocent as the

. child that’s unborn; yet ever since poor
Fanny were killed, you ha never sl)oke a
word, good or bad, Miss Mowbray, to
John - Watkins, "till this blessed day; an

2
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somchow, the death o’ that poor beast

were a sign ¢’ bad luck to usall ; for mas-

ter ha never been himself since then. Some-

times he wer a little cross and frumpish

loike, sometimes he were flat, and uneasy,

as it werg, and the butler said he were off
his feed sadly ; and now, latterly, his flesh

ha fallen away, an he be gone to nothingy
ansidering what a fine portly gentlenthn

he were, when we went into them terrible

no-natien places, last sammer.”

Louisa sighed, and unequal to encoun-
tering remarks that harrowed up her feel-
ings, in various ways of self-reproach, she
said—< I think, Watkins, it will do; the
horse scems ez;sy now.”

*“ For that. matter, I dare say it will;
this be a good strong fellow, not like poor
F:mby; she wer a good creature, but al-
ways narvous, like a woman. 1 ha won-
dered, many’s the time, how you could
ever bear the sight of that long-legged, (I
lze.g pard'on ), that new ta)olain, as killed
her; how many a yme did you try over

F3 )
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the ould cat, when she wer buried i’ th’ gar-
den ! and allis, from a little one, wer so
tender-hearted, and used to beg master
Itenry to stay at home when he wer going
a-shooting ; aye, you suffered many a se-
cret hour about poor Fanny, I don’t doubt;
an I said to myself, that’s the rcason she
vhooks shy like at me; butstill I felt it hard,
M';ss, indeed 1 did, for I did my full duiy
to the poor creaturey that I did; an it” 32\
comfort to know she were sensible to th*
Jast ; an when I gave hereth’ last mash as
ever she swallowed, she knoed me, Miss
Mowbray, aye, as well as she used to know
you, when you fed her with slices of bread
at the park-gate.”

Louisa well remembered the affection of
her favourite ; and she replied, with great
difficulty—* ] am sure you wou]d do your
duty, Watkins.” .

** Duty ! aye sure, it’s every body’s duty
to use dumb creatures properly ; that was
what Mr. Selton-said, only genteeler like,
an quite mild,” though pretty firm too, as
miech o8 10 sav, though I doesn’ desire to
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quarrel, yet 1 ben’t afeard of you; but
whew—away goes hé;sgallop, gallop, up
hill an down: thinks I to myself, set a-
beggar on horseback, he’ll ride to the de-
vil! Tbeg pardon, for it seems he is a
gemman, afger all, and will be a lord some-
time; thé Lord above help his servants,
say I, when that time comes.” 1

«Louisa pricked her horse into a canter;
a}d poor Watkins, who was thus atoning
to himself for the long silence imposed
upon him, ®byeher altered manners, was
obliged to follow; the ride was not long,
for even the beauty of opening vegetation,
and the novelty of the scene, could not
prevent the pérpetual whispers of that still,
small voice which called her to solitude
and sclf-examination ¢ and as soon as she
had fulfilled a duty, by taking the exer-
cise prescribéd to her, she became anxious
to witness theeffect of it upon herparents—
she longed to claim herreward in their ap-
probanon

On dxsmounung,,ymsa toak her purse
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and opening it, said—** I have never given
vou any thing for Your care of my poor
Fanny, Watkins; I beg you—"

“ No—no, thank you, Miss, I want no
money ; [ beg pardon for speaking so
free ; but you know, Miss, the first time
ever you sat on a horse, the little Shetland,
¥nu know, why, there I held you, while
the captain, (as is now, God bless him4?)
led it, and sadly afeard you were; but we
cot.on by little and little; but when the
poney were tried, why then; dear heart,
v wer all of a tremble again; an I said,
says I, don’t try it no longer, Miss, if so
be as you can’t, for I could not bear to see
vou suffer; and you said, says you, ¢ yes,
John, I will conquer myself, and learn to
ride, because my papa wishes me to learn
very much,”and so you did: an I tould my
mother, {(she wasalive then, ‘poor soul), I
told'her that, please God to rear you, you'd
he the blessing o’ the barrownight’s old
age; I'saw you would; an I axed her to
cone to th’ lane endy to look at you, how
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pretty you was with your little nankeen
jacket and straw hat,” for all the world like
an angel on horseback.”

Louisa gave a sigh ta the memory of
her own virtuous eflorts as a child, and a
smile ta, Watkmss descnpuon of her in-
fantine Beauty ; she insisted on his accept-
ing a couple of guifeas for past servigas
but her heart told her it was, in fact,*for
present instruction.» She felt herself, at
this moment, under high, though very
painful obligstion to Watkins; he had
torn, with a coarse, but efficient grasp,
that veil from her eyes, with which she
had been uscd to scan every action of Do-
nald's; and she saw clearly, that in justify-
ing his faults, she had been led.to partake
them ; every feclint’g of her heart, every
peculiarity of her manners, af the time they
+had spoken’of, rose to hec view; and so
far from deeming her parepts cruel and
inconsiderate towards either Donald or her-
self, she felt surprised an their long for-

"bearance, and espgeially that Her.fyther
should have per;!:d in benefiting one
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whose conduct was, in many respects, so
diametrically opposite to that which he had
inculcated in her brother, and expected
from him. Yet although this view natur-
ally inclined her more towards her parents,
and enabled to justify their canduct to-
wards her, yet it was not therefore pos-
¥iJe for her to disniiss the object of her
mingled blame and idolatry from her
heart. He no longer * reigned and ruled
without control,” but he still held his
throne in her bosom; hev heart turned
with less of habitual admiration, but still
as the object of tenderness and regret—as
one who meurned for her, and claimed
her gratitude, and to whem she could wil-
lingly have devoted herself, even in po-
verty and reproach, had she been permit-
ted to suffer alone. '
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CHAP. V.

A pay qr two after Louisa had been thus
led to consider the situation of her parents,
and exert herself for their sakes, she h=d
the pleasure of finding further relief by’the
arrival of Emma Sefton, who would have
becn at an earlier time burthensome to her
spirits, buf wlso now assisted in dispelling
her melancholy, and forcing her into that
exertion necessary for restoring her habits
and avocations,

During the whole of the first day, lady
‘Mowbray exerted herself in the most ex-
traordinary manner to find conversation
for them all.  On parting {or the night,
*Louisa observed that she .was quite ex-
hausted, and affectionately blamed her for
overdoing herself,

“I was in continual drkad lest Miss Sef-
" ton should, in gi\vi}g us the news.of the
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day, or speaking of any parties she may
have visited lately, ‘be led to mention
names or circumstances you were not
able to bear. She is a sensible, high-spi-
rited girl, who, under similar circumstances,
would die rather than court pity,; and from
such a onc you would not wish' to seek
<ympathy, since you-tould not derive con-
solution ; I therefore think it better for her
to remain a stranger to the whole affair.

“ Undoubtedly ; I would not have any'
human being know my weskness. I love
Emma very much; but she is not like my
mother to me.”

“ Then, my dear girl, you must so far
collect yourself, as not to beiray the inte-
rest you take in a person every way attrac-
ting observation.” '

Louisa promised to be guarded; and in
consequence, she became under the most
painful state of alarm, every moment ex-
pecting and fearing she knew not yhat of
terrible trial. She however endured 'ii
bet:er than could haveeen expected when
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it did arrive, as she happened to be sitting
with her back to Emtha, who was at the in-
strument, looking over some music.

“ These are all Scotch airs; you seem
partial to them: I never sing ’em; but
A(lelaide)dqqs, I find.”

Anxiods to rid of the songs, Louisa
answered—* Ii:hﬁﬂy in hopes that. yours
sister would have accompanied you ;«in
fact, I thought her the more likely to come
of the two, because Mrs. Danvers has only
one compatiiony but lady Welbrooke has
two.”

“ True; and I believe my mother would
have spared her, but Adeiaide made ex-
cuses about cold in the country, and such
nonsense ; I knew what wasat the bottom;
the coldness was towards you; ‘twas felt
more in her own bosom than in the breezes
of Twickenhim.” .

“ Indeed! you surpcise and grieve me.”

¢ Oh no, that is ima\ss‘ible; you must
e aware that Adelaide coMdn’t readily for-
give yoﬁ for flirting with, or at least being
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distinguished by, her beau at lady Sel-
thorpe’s ball.” '

A torrent of blushes covered Louisa even
to her fingers; they were unseen; and
Emma not requiring an answer, nor aware
of the pain she inflicted, continued— It
was so provoking too, when the man came
dn all covered with~gold lace and glory,
when all the women were smirking, and the
men extolling him, and when he certainly
looked as outrageously handsome as Achilles
himself could have ‘doney and evidently
thought that Achilles and Paris were both
fools to him. At such a moment as that,
consider what would have been the triumph
to Adelaide, if, at her first ball, she had
carried away the prize; but it was your
first ball, too; and as -I told her, ’twas all
right and proper that he should pay -his
respects to the queen of the night ; your
claims were decisive:—you were lady Sel-
thorpe’s niece, ang his first patron’§ daugh-
ter, for I understood your father picked
him up in a very so-s0 plight; in fact, he
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told my mother so; and but for sir Fran-
cis, the earl of Calldnder would not have
received him, forI am told his high mighti-
ness is subject to tantrums, and had called
the old bachelor, who is a dear, good soul,
some vegy.unpretty names; so I said, take
it altoge her,\mq{is duty to dance with
you.” ' »
" o Gasping for breath, Louisa at length wid
—¢ I didn’t know—that is, I had forgot
that your sister was acquainted with
* Oh, they sbecame prodigiously inti-
mate, as far as I can learn, during the time
you went down to visit and bury poor
general Deverell; not but my mother or
Edward were of course always of the party;
the fact is, country Misses who have lived
in retirement are full of fancies, and think
if ever a yodng man happens to sigh, or
aitter a sentiment, he must be in love with
them ; soI suppose I'h\s northern hero ¢ so
sighed and looked,” ultil Adelaide con-
#ludcd he was in love with her.”
". « 1 suppose so,” +said Louisa, ipdiffer-
.ently, )
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* And yet,” retorted Emma, who could

not bear to think Adelaide despised, “ my
sister is too lively a girl, and has too much
penetration, to be as subject as many are
to this species of self-deception. The
truth probably was, that Mackenzie was not
happy; how should he}x"ﬁut his uneasi-
ness was not love ydut that is the only
cause any young lady ever chuses to assign
for a handsome man’s uneasiness. He saw
she sympathized, and he had not the ho-
nesty to undeceive her; ke was flattered
by the interest he had excited in a -pretty
girl, who was of rauk enough to give some
<clat to her prepossession, and forgot that,
in allowing her error, he laid the founda-
tion of sorrow to her, and injured the
peace of a family where he was hospitably
received, and much regarded.”

“ But how could he help it? If he did
not confess a passiqm which I am sure he
did not, I don’tsce/ how he was to bjame,”

“ How you cén be so sure, I can’t tel;
but aljowing that he.did not make love in
words to Adelaide, still‘,}he was to blame,
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‘She is very artless, you know ; he saw the
state of her feelings—he was aware that
she was deceiving herself—aware, too, that
he was then in no situation to make her an
-offer; if he loved her, I grant he might be
blind te all this; but if he dtd not, there

can be p& ﬁo&gexcuse for him; and [
am fully persuaded’®e. had no passion for,

Adelaide.”

“Soam L.”

<¢ And yet had youseen the attention he
paid her at she gpera the other night, you
would have thought there was something
between them, I'm certain.”

“ What other night ?”

“ Let me see, "twas the Wednesday after
you came to- Twickenham; he came late
into lord Callander’sebox, who had assem-
bled us all to see the new ballet. Sir Ben-
net Lawson was of the party, and seemed
not a little pleased with Adefaide; and that
pleased me, sq that I"\tvas fiot over and
apove glad to see the newhstar step in, and

By his tefulgence mgke all others ¢ hide
their diminished heads;* nor do I knoy at



118 A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BE.

this moment whether it was really his liking
for Adelaide, or his wish to rival sir Ben-
net, which caused his attention to her; I
doubt there was more of vanity than love
in it,”

Louisa rosc to leave the room ; but find-
ing herself incapable of m jvg, sﬁnk down

on her seat.

5 He looked very 11] that night,” contl-'
nued Emma, * as if he had been fremng,
much more mterestmg, as the phrase is,
than when he stalks about like Jack the
Giant-killer.” "

At this moment the baronet entered, and
Louisa, relieved by hearing that Donald
had really looked ill on that eventful night
when she had suffered so severely, was again
going out; but on her father saying to
Emma, “ Who are you caricaturing by such
a name as that, young lady ?” she gave him
a proof of her nesolpzion, by awaiting the
answer—* Not cglicaturing, my dear sir
Prancis, only ch,'nz:cterizing." b -

*“ I must judge of that, you know.”

+« I was speaking, sir, of one, ¢ who doth
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bestride the narrow world like a Colossus,’
the observed of all observers, captain, or
probably ere now, sir Donald Mackenzie.”

Sir Francis almost trembled for his daugh-
ter ; but he hastily relieved her, by saying
~—* Ah, ah, Miss Emma, I have found you
out; the‘\cap‘min _is_fortunate more ways
than one, it seenis, oy we all know what ..
‘ahuse from young ladies means on such
occasions as these.” ,

“ I'll allow you to joke; but the fact is,
that I don’tanuc) like this paragon, for rea-
sons I have given Louisa; perhaps, too,
his amazing good fortune galls me. Here
comes 2 man froam the Hebrides, or the
moon, steps #cross the sea, wind and tide
waiting his nod, killsa handful of French-
men, gets introduced to his general, who,
being his countryman, sends him home
with a flaming recommendation, heaps ho-
nours on his head, awd sets all the world
a-gaping at hip4 whilst inany 3 one asbrave
‘?,' he, and possessing perhaps ten times his

tock of really bosom-bred usefu} virtues,
are toiling through the heat of the ‘day,
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wounded, harassed, and still fighting, who
may never meet distinction, may even
meet only an unnoticed, though not un-
lamented, grave.”

Emma stopped; she could not cohtems
plate the image she had awakened ,.her €yes

were full of tears. ~
_ * This is all very Jm/"slmd the baronet;
“ hut surely it is nevertheless a pleasant
thing to see a fine handsome young man
seize laurels with a rapidity that honours
his country, and stimulateg its ¢xertion.”

“I know pcople quite as handsome as
him, sir Francis; I am sure there is a Mac-
kenzie that you know, who is at least his
equal, except in his inches,as the boxers
say, and who in other respects »”

At this moment Emma threw down a
large chest of music-books, and the subject
dropt with them. Louisa.thought and re-
thought on dil that: had passed; and al-
though she by no rieans balieved ghat Do-
nald had paid attentions to Adelaide of ti}:
nature imputed to him, and even $aw that
whet Emma called sentimentalizing with
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her sister, might have arisen from the pas-
sion he felt for her, and his anxiety asto its
issue ; yet she became mdst painfully aware
that she had felt their unfortunate attach-
ment far more deeply than himself, since
she knew that it would have been utterly
1mposs1ble\for hes.under any circumstances,
50 to have overcome>thg shock of parting,
as to/have entered into company at all,
whereas he had sought amusement in a
way ‘which forced him to dress, to smile,
to attend on ong who could not fail to
awaken the memory of scenes in which she
had bore a part; and she knew Donald’s
temper too well to believe that this exer-
tion was made to oblige his uncle, although
it was probably very acceptable to him,
In proportion as either conversation or
occupation drew the mind of Louisa from
resting exclusively on one idea, so she
xeﬂamed her powers dnd her’ Ppeace, and
was enabled\t?_l)ﬂk‘back‘ with a degree of
) smﬁrise to the complete estrangement
L)
N

all the feelings and pursuits of her
~  VOL. L 6
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former life, which she had owned during
the period in whicheshe was subjugated to
this overwhelmmé passion; but yet therc
was little zest in amusement, little enjoy-
ment in occupation; books, music, and
drawing, had lost their power of awaken-
ing ideas, or conferring «rht her Lieart
and her mind no longér seemed united in
pursuit. Passion is a stimulant  which
leaves the heart listless, and incapablé of
lesser satisfactions ; and when Louisa ceas-
ed to weep and tremble_for «the health of
her parents, and to keep alive the feverish
action of her aching bosom by the emo-
tion they excited, a terrible torpor seemed
to steal over her faculties, ‘and benumb at
once her virtues an'd her enjoyments.
As this state of mind advanced, her ever-
watchful parents diverted its eflects, by
. rousing her to deeds of active benevolence,
and especially by awakening her fears, and
rekindling * her fove fow Henry. In this
management of her affections, this mdi-
cinjng of the mind, they happily succex ”,
ed. To a person educated and disposed a«
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Louisa was, such an exertiouf benevo-
lent and kindred dutigs ‘was infinitely more
serviceable than any mjxture with gay so-
ciety, or even elevated mind, co,ufd possi-
bly have been. oy e

In the house of sorrow, m -}he abpde of
want, Lohisa could not only find, the pro-
per employ of her sensibility, the consci-
ousness of her own usefulness whxph is-ofgll
others the sense which most reconciles the
mind to life, and even suffering, but she
renewed in ghese scenes the sense of her
dependence on the will of Heaven, and the
duty of resignation to the will of that hea-
venly Father, whom she believed had ap-
pointed her earthly parent as his dclegate.
She drank anew, fromethe fountain of di-
vine inspiration, thqse doctrines which
tended to fill her soul with exalted piety,
and the sublime enthusiasm whith enables
us to practise the deepest suBmission, and
leads us to tlBI,ncerest humility, yet ele-
va.t“es our views, and exalts our nature, while

\ igkives purity and stabjlity to our ha.ppl-
. ness, 62
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Whilst Louisa is thus attaining excel-
lence of character, and learning to merit
comfort, we will l(ook after those wander-
ers whose fate we trust is of some import-
ance to our readers, and whem a still near-
er interest has kept us from inquiring af-
ter, further than the bare fentinn of Hen-
ry’s last letter, which was merely filled wnth
public business,
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CHAP. V1.

Eowarp saW the last vestiges of his native
shore recéde from his eye with that painful
emotion so natural to one who leaves be-
hiad the dearest treasures of the heart.
He endeavoured to retain, as it were, the
serse of sir Francis’s last pressure of
the hand, to impYess upon his memory, in
its strongest, finest traits, the smile, the
words of Louisa; but, alas! with her was
conjqred up the remembrance of Mackexi~
zie’s unexpegted and, honourable return,
as if to check the exu'ltation her words had
awakened ; and even with the fatherly’
adieus of sir Francis was blended his mo-
ther’s tearful .permissi,mm) depart, the evils
she might expeyience during his absence,
ayd the B¥rizz~recollections of his father’s
ors and vices, brought up the melan-
choly rear of his conte.mplations. * .
The third day they were out at sea, &
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French frigate was perceived, which occa-
sioned some alarm( among the passengers,
and was naturally a cause of much'vexation
to Edward, who justly feared that all the
end- he had proposed- from his voyage
would be defeated, his own hopes blasted,
and perhaps the flower of his days be con-
sumed in a French’ prison. These melan-.
tholy forebodings were quickly dispersed
by the universal splrlt, valour, and activity
displayed by the little crew of the packet,
vho seemed to experience as great desire
forfighting, as, when hungry, they did for the
mess hour.  Much as Edward had heard of
1fie bravery of our gallant tars, it yet was far”
exceeded by the truth, and he soon caught
such a portion of their fire as to render
him perfectly free from all fear of conse-
quénces, and even eager to_engage.

In the course of a short time all fears of
captivity were at an endf the friggte was
fairly beaten off, and the crew of the pa:-
ket lamenting bitterly that they could ¢,
no more; but as that was impossible against
& vessel triple their size, they gave a loul
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cheer, and held on thelr course rejoicing,
not having lost a smgle hand, though many
were badly wounded, nd Bdward himself
had not escaged injury, a ball having graz-
ed the callOf, his leg, and his right hand
being brulsed.
Ou landing at Corunna, after a speedy
. passage, it was his objéct, as soon as possi-"
Ble, to reach the Brmsh army, of whichthe
nearest division now’lay near Badajos. He
was struck thh the amazing difference of
all around hlm.'as it regarded wegetatlon :
-he had left winter behind him, reigning in
all its horrors; a genial spring surrounded
him, 'a 'mild' atmosphere refreshed him,
Plants and flowers g3lready assumed their
vernal beauties, and a generous soil seemed
willing to bestow more than the proud and
idle beings who trod upon her would stoop
'to gather. Uncultiyated lands, half-built,
inelegant streetj, wretched' houses, rendet-
rd more*dutorable from the total want of
;j‘htemal order, bespoke a total apathy or
a misergble poverty in all the lowersorders
(of the people, together with a supmehess,
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a contentedness of ignorance and wretch-
edness, which forbade the hope of improve-
ment; and Edward, on contrasting the mo-
ral state of Spain with his own, caquld not
forbear exclaiming— .,{

“ Man is the fruit our gelid climes suppl?:,

Aud souls are ripei’d "neath our northern sky.”

‘Edward had soon. reason to.wish that Le
had landed at Lisbon, where at least. he
would have met with numbers of his coun-
trymen, who would have facilitated his
journey; but he was now left in the most
uncomfortable situation imaginable, in a
country which of all others affords the
fewest facilities for escaping its own dis-
agreeables, and scarcely could he persuade
himself that this was once the land of chi-

valry. The farther he advanced into the
interior, the more his dxﬂiculnes increased ;
though a good Imomst, he was not suffi-
ciently master of the Spanisk £<make hi
self understood, and he did not-find hllﬂ'
self so much estimated as an Enghshman,
as Le felt that he had a right to expect
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whilst if he ventured to speak French, he
became the subject of decided detestation.
In passing through towys; he seldom learnt
the real route of the_armies, and he was in
perpetual fos: he should be taken pri-
soner by sqm€toraging party of the enemy ;
yet when-Jeft to the uncertain guidance of
the muleteers, over the wide, and often
“trickless plains, he was still more hopeless
of his destination, and was often tempted
to think that his whole expedition was as
wretched antd frujtless as those of the knight
of La Mancha, and that he deserved to be
laughed at for conduct which might be
termed the Quixotism of friendship. But
when at length he really found himself
in the British camp, when the eager cry of
joy had hailed and welcomed him from the
voice of Henry, he was convinced that he
had done only nght, and that his friends”
future welfare were worth a thousand Jour-
neys such.as tl;us had been, with all its dif-
iézulnes .
_The ex{{ire novelty of the scene, in Ehus
c3



130 A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BF.

finding himself surrounded by an English

world in a strange “country, the curiouns

contrast between e old manners and the

new customs of those.qpound,, the grafting

of manners upon habits, afd the sight of

two naturally unbending natrors, distinct

in all their common. pursuits, religion, and

feelings, obliged te coalesce, conform, and
agree in most points, presented frequently

a ludicrous spectacle and situation, and_fur-

nished incessant subjects of observation

and reflection.  Edward saw all, considered

all around him ; as a young man he laugh-
€4, asa vhilosopher he reasoned, as a Briton

he rejoiced in the superiority of his own

countrymen; as a human béing he lament-

ed over a people not less insulted by an

enemy than degraded by themselves.

It was rot possible, during the first day,
for the friends to find a singie moment to
themselves, sf) much was Edward surround-
rd, and Hen‘ry was on dowy nearlyeall the
night.  The first moment he cquld, hoy-
«ver, find his friend alone, he sa?'.l, with ,a_‘ﬁ"

‘ea%:@:', and somewhat deprecafing airT—
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“ You said repeatedly yesterday, Edward,
that you were not cdbme to join the army,
that your business wasprivate ; for God’s
sake tell me what jp u!”

"' Firsmﬁ? “me.  Are you married ?”

“No., +H8w the devil could T be mar-
ried?. I.have only seen Antonia once
since I wrote to you.”s - >
« ‘“So much the better; I hope you are
not engaged ?”’ .

“I hope I am; I expect to hear from
her every 8ay, and trust her letter will re-
lieve me from the suspense under which I
suffer.”

“1 trust your suspense will be ended
soon, for it is a dreadful state, but not in
the way you wish. I'am come all this way,
Henry, to prevent ybur marriage.”’

““ 'There are some cases, Mr. Sefton, in
ahich a mad will jnge for himself, and I
apprehend marrjage is one a_f them.”

, Edward’ wos burt; but he remembered
that Hcgvy was in love, and that he was-

"{vax;m infall his attachments, anddikely to
be not $Wghtly captivated by one whfs® at-
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tractions had been so highly spoken of,
even by.these who condemned her. He
did not reply, andHenry continued—

“Iam older than yau; thopgh a soldier,
J have mixed more in socredyumd at any
rate,[am a judge of what I like'in.a woman
myself. It appears to me incomprehen-
sible that you should

«<It would indeed be incomprehensibis
that I should push nfyself into a business
of all others the most delicate, the most
thankless, and often the most hopeless, if
I had not reasons, of which your heart, I
ind hoped, Ienry—captain Deverell, I
mean, might have enabled you to judge.”
« ¢ May I ask if sir Francis Mowbray
knows of this step ?”

“1 came to save him from the trouble.
He said that he owed you his life, and he
would hazard his own to do'you service.”.

“ Good God grant me watience! What
is the meaning of all this? Q¥hy are lives,
iovatuable lives, to be risked,seas-traverser,
and dantgers braved, to render hie miser-
able,-to snatch from wy arms # woman I
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adore, in . the wery- moment ‘when I had
hoped to secure her? . Have you learnt
any thing really bad of Antonia? Speak,
or I shall run inad! /s Antonia a wanton?
has she ﬁ*fﬁonour in England P,
“ Certaikiy not.” :
“Thep your cares are fruitless ; nothing
less could part us. I thank you for thi»-
Jelief.”. - N

,Excessively affected, Henry sat down for
a few moments, then rising in renewed
agitation,® he gried—“1I do pot see what
else could possibly induce you to take such
‘a wonderful step as this, to stop my mar-
riage.”

“Excuse 'me; had Antonia decidedly
lost her reputanon a single fine from sir
Francis must have®concluded the affair at
once; but in a case where there appeared

 to your mdther and him reason tos believe
your marrnge'l‘nust be attended with much
y Misery, yet no reason sufficiently strong to~
. preve i your weighing them against the
.blandishments of a*beautiful agd highly-
gifted “Woman, it became a senom;‘.fnd dif-

*
.
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ficillt task to wean or.to tear a heart like
yours from its hondage., ‘It:'was thought to
require the address of a friend, the autho-
rity of a parent, and\J was depnted to act
for both. I may have ou e my own
powers, but certainly nat mdve.than you.:
have underrated my motives. 1 did .ndt'
Jeave my country and my mother to play
the. part of a busy-body, much less to ing
flict pain on one I kave so long, so fer-
vently loved.” ‘

LEdward arose, and strodg with long pel-
turbed steps out of the tent, leaving Henry -
in a confusion of feeling, a whirl of pas-
sion, in which he knew not whether most
to hate himself or the rest of the world.
A thousand times he wished he had never
beheld Edward, and the next he loathed
himself for not thanking him almost upon
his knees for such unprecedented good-
ness ; but to resxgn Antoma was altogether
impossible. - -

As if to add to the severity of kjs struz-
gle, on this very morning he redeived a
short;"put long-expected letter ffom An-

A
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tonia, informing him, in as'brief a manner
as possible, that shé*wished to see him, and
bad little doubt but the interview would
produce all the happ/ness he wished.

This W5 cqneitisive.. 1f Edward had not
arrived,, dbis very hour-he would have ob-
fained lgave of absence, and ere night have
been at her feet. It was a trial no human-.

~patience could endure ; not a moment, be-

fore he was following Edward to apologize
for his petulance, and entreat the return
of a friendship which, however exerted, was
invaluable to him; but he new spurned the
idea; he had no friend, he could have no
friend but the friends of Antonia.

He had o oceasion to seek Edward for
purposes of’ either bove or anger ; as soon
as he had conquered the risings of indigna-
tion, he returned to his charge, dctermined
to struggle alike with his friend and him-
self until he had completed the good work
he sought to a%“complish. *The calmness of”
his cotshteuance only-increased the terrible

.irritation of poor Henry’s feelings ; he was
unablc.] to suppress or conceal th.;.#n, and
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Edward encouraged him to speak, by re-
marking that he had got a letter., | _
“Ihave; itis one of the last importance,
an invitation from Apntonia to visit her;
she is at the village oquiimni_o-Exhe banks
of the Guadalquivir, not fo?i},:mj;es from
hence.” ' N

“You will not go, Deverell, without at
least hearing what I have to say?” -

“You are going to. demand obf‘dlence
to my mother, or rather to sir Francis
Mowbray ?” , -

“Iam not, In speaking of this affair,
the baronet said—‘I am not his father, and
if I were, he is past the age when a son
deemsit a duty to obey on thesimple prin-
ciple of obedience.”,

“ To which, [ suppose, he added—* Hen-
ry too is independent now, and will not
submit to me 2" .

““So far fronr it, he sald—‘l cannot de-
‘mand Henry’s obedience, Because he would
pay it at any risk, now he has gained a for-
tune, lest I should mistake him ; bl‘ht that [
shall,‘hsver do, nor shall I ever (ease to
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love him, and for that very rgason it is that
I.cannot bear him to marry one' whom I
never can think worthy of him.” ,

.« Oh what a man that, is I never, never
was there Such a man ag sir Francis !”

“ Very' few indeed,” said Edward, witha
sighs “ I can depend upon his judgment
.—I gave his letter due-consideratign ; but”

he does . not know Antenia, yﬁnow it
was impossible for hiin to judge of her ex-
traordmary excellencies. - Heaven is my
.wntnes;, Iwould: obey his wishes if I could,
but I am convinced that in doing it, I
should be as unjust to. her excellence, as
destructive of my own happiness.”

Henry was very thoughtful.

¢ Yqu, appeared yourself apprehenswe
that she was coquettish 2"

“1did. There is something of infec-
tion iristhe very air of this country ; I was
suspicious that gjje listened to another offi-

cer, and that she was playing with don
Jachima,; her old lover; but I am con-
vinced I was wrong, "Were you to sce her
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sit at ‘the feet of her‘u‘ﬁ’cl'e—-—were };t'm to
hear her sing her vespérs to the ergm, yon
would never forget Fer. S

1 will do both ; Fwill accowpahy- you.
I am not deputed to ‘tear you fr from & wo-
man worthy of )ou, -but -te ¢dh¥ince my-
self that she #s'suth, or you that ‘she is ‘not

r -

“such* e o
'“‘(mwaﬂl! Edwird ! how COUM 1

dare to use you-so ill? Can you-,s it
possable you can forgive me?” < % -

“* Aye'l ¢ how ’scaped you krlhng when
you used me thus ?”

« How indeed ! after such-a voyage—
such a journey, too—tearing yourself from
the very arms of love and happiness—oh,
d—n it, what a fool, what a wretch I am !”

“ At present let us think only of our
journey. What does Antonia say ?”’

Henry gave him the letter, which was
written in English, and j*1mediately went
out to seek his general. Permission was
given him for three _days absence only, as
‘preRyrauons were row rapidly making for
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opening the campazgh he ordered herses,
ov rather mules; directed the packing of
his @oakbag, and returned to his friend.

“ Thegg.is great cdolness and brevity in
this epistle ; it savours more of a thinking,
orderly *Eiiglishwoman, than the impass
sioned, enchanting, and enchanted daugh-

—tér of the sun you déscribed Antonia to
e.” - ot

¢ Yet she is cerfainly all that in her
manners; but the note.you see proves that
my suspicions Were ill founded, that she is
no coquette.” ‘

“ Yet certainly the circumstance of her
stepping intp the garden at York, with her
beads in her- hand, making the very act of
devotion the medium of attraction to a
stranger, of whom she had no right to think
well, thus offending the superior, and set-
"ting a bad examp]e to othprs, is some ex-
cuse for your s#gpicion.” . .
' « But consnder the nature of her faith,
my dear fellow, she had nothing to do
but confess, and all would be wipeg off,
you kngw.”
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“ By the same rule she may confess and
wipe off any thing ; you ought not to place
her faith in so contemptuous a poimt of
view, Henry. If you think thug, how will
you bear to hear your wife instruct your
son in the rudiments of his*fuith—the
foundation of his:morality ?”

«1 didn’t think of that cexactly ; in fact,
I hope, that with so fine an understanding
as she possesses, she will become a Protes-
tant some time ; at any rate, a woman had
better have a fault)" religion, than no reli-
gion at all. There is something in the
open defiance of Christianity, which I
have, in a few instances, met with in my
own countrywomen, which is a thousand
times more repugnant to my sense of right,
and to my ideas of feminine virtue, than
all the superstitions I see paid in this coun-
try to nuestro signora.’’

“You are perfectly right; T feel with
you exactly ; but surely a woman who is
pious, sensible, and enlghtened, such a
womag at your mother and mine, are bete.
ter calculated for the companions of youth
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and age than those whom we are compelled
to pity for weakness, even where it is ami-
able.”

«'A soldier does not reason so closely ;
a bustling life, full of dangers and HRrd-.
ships, cures us of these little fastidiousnesses
you thmkmg men are subject to; we are
content ‘to snatch the happiness in oux;
Power, and prov1de only for the day be-
fore us.’

‘¢ But you, Hem'y, will not always be a
soldier ; wor m marrying will you, I well
know, with your principles, consider mar-
riage a temporary or convenient connec-
tion; of course, your partner for life
should be one you hope to make your
pariner for éternity,” '

« Assuredly !” |

« And we trust that you will be able,
honourably, to beat your spear into a
pruning-hook ; even in your best—-nay,
your very earl"ddays, you -will sit down in-
the seat of youriancestors, a country gen-
tleman, the sir Frangis of the next gene-
‘ration ; have you asked yourself how far
Aptonia will sustain the quiet character
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and unassuming virtues we expect inm an
elegant but useful English gentlewoman ?”
. * You shall see—~you shall see; for gy
part, I have no idea of any thing more’
del@Phtful that the- society of Antonia in
the ceuntry ; her whole ‘heart devoted to
the man of her choice—her ‘talénts, her
imagination, opening every hour new
‘sources of felicity for himself, and the cie—
cle’ her hospitality. would draw around
them—from her all wearisomeness and in-
sipidity would fly, and life pass away like
a quick march, to the sound of martial mu-
sic ; instead of which, I am told, married
people usually creep like the funeral an-
them, or the dead march in Saul.”

“’You and I know those, Ilenry, wha do
neither; and [ belleve then' walk is the
happiest.”

““ Why, lookye, Edward, I would rather
-Wave Antonia a little tamer—a little more'
. @ V'Anglots, in fact, a littlghless charmmg,

more like Louisa, who v~lls even her wit
and her goodness; but I aflow, for the coun-
try—£or ‘her e\:treme anxiety to please;
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which has prebably originally arisen from
her dependence on her uncle, to which I
may gadd, that as she is very young,I hope
-she will catch the modesty of the English-
women, when she s settled amongst t“”,.

“ And so become vityous and retiring
by infecfiofido well, if.any body couid
make her such, she wousld have every
~chance at Sefton Park ; but there, I think,
e will never come ; for there, you kncw,
they are fastidious enough—there they have
an idca that the wife ol a British soldier, ancf
an Enghsh lady 'of the manor, should be-
like the wife of a Casar, not only pure,
but unsuspected.”

Henry, thoughtful and uneasy, changed
the conveisation ; and after ble
journey, they arrived, in the midd¥ of the
mght, at a miserable venta, at th? vilage
where Antonia resided, the one cufanl
and anxious, the other restless and diny
satisfied, though so near that obJect'l'n
which he repea!°dly told himself all his
hopes of future happiness existed, and
whom, two days before this qurnqy.
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would have made the most enraptured of
lovers, and probably of husbands.
‘From the miserable appearance of "this
village, and the contrast of every thing -
~agapnd, to the comforts, elegancies, and
galetles Antonia: had doubtless participat-
ediin England, Edward coald hot help
concluding that a young womah so situ-
'qted would not néed much persuasion to-
actept emancipation from her exile, wheh
tendered by a brave and handsome young
man like his friend, of indepqndent for-
tune and liberal views: there were two
ways in which a match of this description
might turn out; Antonia might be grate-
ful to the hand which releagsed her, and
from"ﬁocility, incregsing judgment, and
knowledoe, be mduced eventually to be-
come a Protestant, and an Englishwoman,
Her affection for an amiable husband could
hardly fail to increase, the lnnger she lived’
with him, and.the more she was aware of
the value of those connec{ﬂons to which he
would introduce her; or'she might merely
make lermarriage tl:p medium of rescuing
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her from a species of banishment, and re-
storing her to the gay world, where ber
beauty and accomplishments might awaken
that admiration on which her vanity might
fecd, and~ the peace of her husband be
lost. , ‘

Thus reasoning, Edward accompanied
his friend to the gloomy castellated kind
of mansion where don del Puego now re-
sided, still an invalid frem his wounds ; he
was not vissblz; but Antonia, who had
been prepared fog their reception, soon
made her appearance, and received them
with a kind of dignified affability—a spe-
cies of hospitable ceremony, distinct from
any thing ¥dward had witnessed before,
but which was pleasingtand satisfactory to
him, under the impressions against her
which he had imbibed ; with her person he
was by no means sp much struck as he had
expected to be,;for having; at a very
eatyy period, set up{Louisa as the standard
of female beauty, he’3dmired that of every
p_thgr womanin proporuqn as it approgched

YOL. 11, n
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orreceded from her; hence even the liquid
lustre of the Spamslgeye, so. long deemed -
‘unrivalled, did not atone to him for the
defieiency.- of. con}plexlon to which the eye
of Henry had-beén how long aCcustomed ;
and although he found the perfect symme-
try of her features eyery moment gain
in his sense of Icveliness, he yet concluded .
e had seen .many English girls equally
pretty, and as his own eyes were pretty\
intelligent heralds of. his thoughts, 1lenry
‘was soon enabled to read thein; and though
vexed, he could not forbear to lead to the
subject by saying— I have frequently
‘thought signora Antomia very like Miss
Emma Sefton, Edward.” °

* So she is, 'very like her—a shade
darker than Emma, who yet loses in the
eye -what .she gains in the complexion:
ithey are.as much alike as two women of
different countries can be.”

] thought your /sister beauﬂful all ¥
saw Antonia.” ,{ .
. “-And having_seen my sister ever since
1 can remembe., I -thought nothing about

K]
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her, of course, which perhaps-accouits for
my being.less struck’than I am.”

_ This was of course spoken aside, -whilst
“Antonia gave orders for refreshments for
the travéilers, which were served not only
in abundameg, but with an air’ of splendor
and parade whiéh- marked the riches and
‘ostentation of the mastef?® Henry repeat-
reﬂly looked at his friend, as much as'to
say—* You see Antottia can have ne mo-
tive for resigning her hand but love ;” but
Edward knéw well, that a fine young wo-
man, who has been .in society, will not
find the want of it supplied by massy plate,
rich dishes, arzd numerous servants,

As, however, he was come to observe,
not censure," he endebvoured to conquer
his general retiring®manners, and enter
into conversation ; the company was soon
increased by ‘thefentrance of a priest, an
_ elderly lady, arfds the master, of the man-

s®n, don Anathéq del Puego. Edward

" was iptroduced to fn'm, with due form, as

. the honourable Mr. Sifton, the eldest son
n 2
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of lord Welbrooke ; and Henry might have
observed, that from this moment even
Antonia looked upon the visitor more
kindly ; whether from the general kindness
which pervaded the manners of all around
him, or from the sincere desire he expe-
rienced to become fully acquainted with
the parties, certain it was, that Edward
took -the general lead in’ conversatiom,
though he was little understaod, save by
Antonia and Henry, who, on-his part, ex-
perienced such anxiety that‘Edward and
Antonia might be mutually pleased with
each other, ‘that he was wholly abstracted ;
and during even the infatuating presenceof
Antonia, his mind was perpetually revert-
ing to England ; lus mother’s eyes, some-
times smiling, but more frequently swim-
ming in tears, were often before him, and
the revered voice of: sir ‘Fra'ncis was con-
tinually in his ears; nor ‘were the cliims of
Louisa less felt; he rer}’embered the arﬂéss
dignity and modest vurity of hei mind,

the gentle suawty (fher manners, the sep-
sxblllty of her heaft ; .he remembered how
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often she had soothed his impetuous tem-
pes, how frequently 8he had been his me-
.gjwatér, in the days of boyhood, and how
generously her purse had been opened to
him, and ever at his disposal during his
youth. Shiecame over his midd as a lovely
vision that, wished" to smile upon his nup-
tials, and give the hand of sisterhood to
+his bride—but a veil still sat upon the fa-
ture : he was impatierit for private conver-
sation with Antonia ; but he did not wish
to break info thatewhich appeared so well
to pave her a kind reception with Edward,
of whose judgment he had ever held the
-highest opinion, and whose "candour he
could no longer doubt.

At length, "however§ an opportunity oc-
gurred ; Edward propbsed a game at cards,
in which he engaged the three elders; but
Antonia persisted in, sitting near Edward,
for tht purpose of instructing him in the
térms of th_eépamsh language incident to
the gameé. Henry vias vexed with this; he

Aiad come for the e:&fjs pugposc of qosi-
tively arranging, if #st concluding,*his
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nvarriage, to which Antonia had given a
tacit consent .in the riote he had received.
During his last visit, slie had given a"kind
of confidential history of herself, which
had only heightened the inteiest. with.
which she had inspired him,yatthe same
time it-had offered.an. oppertunity: for the
exercise of his owa liberality, which:could.
scarcely fail to make an-impression on-her-
heart; but Henry, on- recailing-these eir-
cumstances, under his present frame of:
temper, could not help sexing that:from the:
time he had declared himself} - Antonia had:
worn fewer of those looks of love, those
fascinating smiles, and spell-binding sighs,
" which had not only enthralled him by hes
charms, but by the dppearance of her sus-
ceptibility towards himself; and at this
moment he had all: the inclination in the
world to join with her E'nghsh accusers,and.
call her a coquette. v\,

The. card-table was b}oke SV thqarrMal
of two Spanish officeryy and a member of
of tke Cortes, whoufere on their way tg-
the British camp, wa.d claimed the hospi--



A FATHSR AS HR-SHOULD BF. 151

tality of the few gentlemen who had; since
the dismissal of their'own court, begun to
Jjve at' their country seats. One of these
officers was a very fine man in his person,
and pleasing, though stately in his manners;
his family’wis noble, and well known to
don Anathea ant'his niece; the other two
were tolerably agreeablespecimens of their
country ; and Edward was much pleased
with the*incident. The whole party ap-
peared to imcrease in vivacity, and, after
supper, to enter imfto any scheme of amuse-
ment with alacrity. Antonia and the
handsome capitaine perfurmed duets to-
-gether ; after which, she sung several sungs
with a taste and captivating hilarity that
appeared to charm al} her auditors; and
Henry, in the smiles 8f Edward, seemed to
tead his own justification. At length, as if
te crewn his éxcunlpatjon, she consented to
. dancg’the bolerv ayith their new guest, and
ptrfermed 14" admiration ; but ‘Edward,
during’ fRis exhibit] on, turned on Henry
. %uch decided looks (&flsapprobatmn, that
'he wished, a thousandrtimes, it had never
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been made, even though, in its progress,
he perccived that his friend became soften-
ed, charmed ; and at len gtf\ expressedalond,
‘his’ approbation and delight—a delight
which likewise sparkled in the ejyes of the
fair performer. i '

“ What do you’ say now P wlnspered
Henry. - v

¢ That I am inebriated, and ought there-
fore to say nothing,” replied Edward.. °

* Is she not enchanting ?” - ~

“ Yes; so was Circe? 'sure]y it is not
from the fecli‘ng of an intoxication like
this that you~would marry? we will falk
about it fo-morrow.” _ :

To-morrow came—the guests departed ;
yet when they were &one, Antonia did not
cease to be charming; “she read in Ed-
ward’s eyes a wish for music, and she
played and sung alternately,- whatever was
most likely to cnrapture, enliven, & pe-
netrate the heart. When shé toushed oh
love, there was a melting softness Tn her
eyes--a moving pafP®s in her voice, that -
seerhed to bespcak‘l; heart resigned to all
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its power, and languishing to impart its
weakness; and Edward had no doubt but
with such pathetic tones and confessing re-
gards as these, the volatile but susceptible:
Henry h&d -been won; but he could not
think they were any longer levelled at him,
nor yet cquld hey: for a moment, believe
that a woman who felt what she expressed
‘thus for one man, would allow herself to
bestow such deluding Braces on another:
he was glad to observe that Antonia could
condescend®to be as charming, now the
graceful and noble Spaniards were gone,
as she was during their stay; but yet he
»could not recgncile her behaviour to his
ideas of the anxiety incident to her situa-
tion, if she "were, ay he supposed she
thought herself, on tHe point of forming a
solemn engagement with a2 man who was
almost a stranger to her, and who differed
fmma'er,in countrfjnd religiop. Altogether,
Antonia was ‘beyond his comprehension;
and bua for his ardegt love for. his friend,
ac would. haye sincc‘é}i‘e{y repented shaing .
L]

n 9
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undertaken a journey which had, perhaps,
robbed him of some ‘of the sweetest mo-
ments of existence, had infused many .
slight jealousies ‘and corrosive cares in his
own cup, and did not yet shew him any
evident path for benefiting thzt'friend. -

" On the evening of théisecond day, it
was positively necessary for Henry to know
his fate ; he took Edward aside, and can-
didly confessed the extreme solicitude
and the doubts he began to enterfain re-
specting Antonia’s affection, * without
which,” added he, “ I must be decidedly
miserable, since I am as well aware as you
can be, that unless I was fully assured of.
her love, her beauty and her' powers of
pleasing would onlf add to my torments,
since [ covld have no deécided reliance on
ber principles.”

“ The conversation you are about to
demand will of coursgprove decidiye as
to your marriage; but su%!galbat event
will not take plac'cfim/ned{iately P

‘““Most likely it #ll not §, Antonia does
_not gppear in the hlimour to comply,”
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“ Probably her uncle has .influenced
her?” e

“ Oh no ; his whole conduct has been as
Tair and upright as that of a man of narrow
views and obstinate resolutions could be;
hp objects. to her marrying-an heretic,
which is only nam;al but: he says,  ““ that
if she will marry ‘one, he would prefer me
‘before any man ia the world.” .

« Very handsome and- proper; why do
you' blame him for obstinacy, since his
prejudice ie justifiable 2 ‘

“ Oh, that is on another account. An-
tonia, the mother of his niece, was his fa-
_vourite sister, and the only one who did
not take the ‘veil : early in life, meeting
with a disappointmengin love, he devoted
himself to a single life, and to the advan-
tageoustisposal of his sister in marriage.
She was an-orphan, very beautiful, and
possesing superioy talents ; and in order
to ghve them ,every advantage, he permit-
ted her 0 accompany a friend of hers, who
Lad married a French. hobleman, to Eans,
to'spend there the: fisjt year of. her new:
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state. The ladies were both young and
handsome, and from their novelty, attragt-
ed much attention ; but the revolution
breaking out, induced them -suddenly to
set out for England—a place which soon
possessed only too many charms for Anto-
nia, since she formeda passion there for a
gentleman which gnded only with hep ex-~

" istence, but does not appear to have com-

menced until more ihan the term -of -her
absence had expired, and until the noble-
man who married her friend had returned
to see after his property, and fallen a vic-
ttm to the guillotine.

“ Antonia, bitterly afflicted for her friend,
could nat bear to desert her, especially as
she was on the eve of becoming a mother,
when this dreadful ncws reached her. She
awaited this period, which proved fatal
both to the bereaved widow- and her offe
spring ; and Antonia, th(us left destitt:ie of
friends, and nearly support, agpears to
have engazed the aftention of a Mr. May-
sard, oy, as they teres it, a chevalier M?{yé
sard, who induced Ker to consent to a pri-
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vate marriage, alledging that his family,
who were noble, would not forgive him
for marrying a Catholic;" therefore, until
the death of his father, it was necessary to
concéalthe cvent. -

« Anwnizi loved him,and was content; in
the meantlmet her brother, who was in the
army, and exlreme]y uphappy concerning’
her, sent over & trusty servant, on whom
he cauld rely to bring her back; this per-
soh finding her married and pregnant, be-
came extsemely, anxious to gain her the
introduction to her husband’s family, to
which she had an undoubted right ; butshe
positively forbade all attempts to that pur-
pose ; and the man, ignorant of the lan-
guage and the customs, and habitnated to
obey command, easily desisted from any
inquiry forbidden by her. e took with him
.an abundant supply of money, which she
shewed to her huiband on* his next visit,
asiing him if wealth woild soften the"
heart of his father tow‘grds her? he replied,
with tears, that it woald not, and amyn be-
sought her, in the r’;ost anxious mamncr,
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never to-reveal the connexion without his
permission. ‘

“ On taking leave of her, he: appear-
ed extraordinarily agitated, and muttered
some incoherent words, by which she un-
derstood . that *another connexiom was at
that time pressed upon him by his father.
She urged him to fly with her to Spain,
where her brother would skelter him from
all persecutions, until the time when he
could return in safety with her; but this
he informed her was impossible, as their
two countries were then going to war with
each other, and the residence of an enemy,
and a Protestant, in a country so bigotted
as Spain, must be attended with much
misery to them both. ;He departed in such
evident distress, that she would not allow
him to go until he had promised to return
on the morrow. . -

* That morrow-never game : at the yery
hour when she expected him, a ]gtter%vas
brought to her fromya confidential servant,
to inform her, (after & long precursory ad-
dress), that the- bodye of his master had
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been found, that-morning; in the Serpen-
tine River, into which it was supposed he
had falleri ; but that, as it was taken out in
different cletifes from those he had'worn,
some duspicion naturally attached to the
«frcumstance, -and the \tmfost care. was
being taken" by his family, to ward off the
supposition’ that they had been instrumen.’
tal to his suicidem™ ‘ .
=’ & This ferrible sHock for some. weeks
d'eprlved poor Antonia of her senses ; and
the sole cire ofsthe. Spaniard became the
possibility- of restoring her to her brother.
She was still insensible when she was con-
veyed on shipboard ; but the vayage prov-
ed of use to her, nat.only in regaining her
reason, but her gegeral health; and two
months after her afrival, she became the
mother of Antonia, who is now about
* eighteen, and on whom she lavished all
thgitenderness sife had forinerly bestowed
on her father, and' exerted' those powers
which had formerly eaptivated rim, receiv-
irg from her brotl:er all the atsention
which his serviece peymmed him to bestow,
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and every help his fortune enabled him to
give.” :
“A me]ancho]y story mdeed ” observed.
Edward; * an’ orphan so situated has ‘2
claim on every one’s feelings.”.  *°

“ But you-have not heard’ the. oddest.
part of the story ; when this.girl was about
‘eleven years of age, Asionora Antonia re-
ceiyed a letter, which,. frem its date, ap-
peared to have been*written seven yqtzr&,
(and which had, by a-negligence no ways
uncommon here, at a- distance ‘from sea-
- port towns, or others  of commercial im-
portance; lain in the post-office during
that time), informing her, thgt the person
so drowned in the Serpentine at that time
was not Maynard, who had imposed upon
her by a feigned account of his death, he
being at this time in perfect health, and
the father of a family of children, who .
would inherit his fortungunless she,sjust
to hersclf and her offspring, coundemned
him to the, pumshl,gent the English law

permits. . ‘
« This letter was written by the same
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servant who had mformed ‘her of kiis death,
‘and was so° evxdently done in a moment of
plque, "that those friends to.whom the sig-
“nora shewed=ft advised her to think no
more of it ; ; but the ligart of Antonia was
. bt to Y& S0 soothed ; she ‘Had loved as a
wife, wept as a Widow ; and her sorrows |
. and wrongs called in hey heait for i revenge.

‘¥ She would"fia%e instantly set out for
'Fi'lt:hnd but remem'Bermg the léngth of
time which had elapsed since the letter was
written, she became convinced - that ‘she
showld have a labyrinth to unwind, be-
yond her power of elucidation ; and that

« as death might; ere now, have indeed set
his seal on her betrayer, she could gain no
revenge on him, and would add to her
own sorrows by opening the springs of

~memory ancw. '
*. “Dan Anathea, u‘nhappily, was then at a
grer"d:stance, astting the yar against the
Algerines ; when . he rctumcd on being’
informed of this cxrcudstaqce, e unhap-
pily took it into his *head that the svhole
story had been a fe‘lnt to impose l!pon

L] °
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him, and-'that Antonia never hdd been-
married ; declaring that he held it utterly:
impossible that any member-of his-family,
on the receipt of'such a lettérn<deuld: have
forborne instantly to set out, and, if pos--
sible, punish the author of her misaries. -

¢ The signora had been in.a slowly-de--
‘clining state ever since the receipt of -this-
letter; but she had: disgmised her illnéss
from her attendarts, by the double ahtw
iety she had shewn in the education of her
daughter. On hearing these réproaches,
she expressed the greatest willingness to
set.out immediately for England ; but be-
fore the necessary preparations could be
made, she became too ill to be removed ;.
and though, from time to time, her spirits
rose, and she flatteréd herself that she
could at least be able to convince her bro-
ther of her sincerity and veracity, yet she:
struggled in vain for powyr2 latent di'sg,ase
combined-with incurable sorrow, and she
died aboutythe ume'mthen Antonia reached
her fifteenth year.”

e Poor woman ! if she were indeed de-

[}
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eeived, how much has that Maynsrd to an-
_swer for 1" said Edward. :
* I pity hersincerely,” returned Henry;
=+ but fet-shewas to blame in some things s
she inddlged a thirst- of’ revenge, utterly
incompatible with the-spirit ofChristianity;
during thg latter part: of her life, and en-
tailed it on her daughter, whom she enjoin- *
edto seek her. fa and, if  pessible, 40
mﬁ}y an Englishmad, in order. that she
miglit:Be: assisted in the discovery; and. I
have no doubt but such discovery was
meant, not more for the purpose of clear-
ing her own character, than in some way
« to take vengeance on his perfidy ; for this
purpese she instructed her daughter tho-
roughly i ‘the English language, and en-
deavoured to .perfect her- in those arts
~which are universally seductive to man,
dess as femfnine accomplishments, I fear,
thar = alluremens! HeighRie! this long
story has made me quite wretched.”
“ Or rather, the’ thughgs th8¢ rise out
of it: well, but .pou'v have not fold me
what took Antonia to England.”
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“ Partly the troubles of the countsy,
and partly her own desire, joined to her
uncle’s, that her father should be discover-
ed ; she came with a merchamty-whawasavellr
fitted to investigate the matter, and whose
connexions were very genteel . he -fouind
the register of. the marriage regular, but’
he found no more,; the name was net very
uncommon ; and he arrced Maynargds‘in
high life, and Maynafids.in the shade; nbme
Maynards, and ignoble Maynards ; but not
one that could, by any éngenttity of siup-
positioh, be deemed the father of Anto-
nia: meantime, she herself became ena-
moured of English habits and manners; anc .
’tis very strange that no one of the many
who were enamoured of her did not keep
her amongst them.” *

“ How did she come at York, where.
your passion first seized you ?* ‘

“ I never- knew exacthys-for she cem-a‘nly

'has never intended to take the veil”

“ Thery mugt bhcome the nacrator, and

say atleasl what I have. heard, and which,
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«eoming out undesignedly and tallying with
circumstances, appedrs to be truth.”

" Edward then circumstantially, but with-
»out. camment, - related the conversation
‘which had alarmed the baranet and himself,
and which, spoke -of Antonia either as a
-coquettish girl, who sought amusement in
‘the triumphs of a heartlgss vanity, or a-de-
Isig‘ni;ng, one, who«gi\s'hed to allure sope
wéalthy noble lover®into marriage, by
means on the very verge of chastity, and
.certainly not consistent with the decorum
a virtuous education warrants, Henry
heard all this with profound attention ; and
. an anxious, wandering gaze in some mo-
ments, -a fixed and stupid stare at others,
~bespoke the disquietude of his heart, and
a sense of insufficienty in his judgment, in
~ qabjects where th'at' heart, 'so warm and so

«percmptory; ‘was copcerned.

“L4hought the bfronet very eut of the way
in requiring obedience, Jfo be sure,” said’
Henry ; “ but Iywas wrbng} Isk6uld have
remembered that e hever was inordinate
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in -his espectations, ar inconsistent in any
thing.”. . .

« Undoubtedly he is-a verydworthy man,
and pessessesasuperiorjudgment; hutpany’
years are passe}is sinee he was of our age,
and he cannpt, perhaps, exactly judge what
were our feelings ; he has a clalm upon
your consideration, -but.not on your obe-
dience.”

"« Yes, he hasa poé{‘; claim—he o}:fght
to.wrest me even .from the altar, if, in
yielding to him, I injuyred orly myself;
but surely when a man has engaged him-
self without mentioning any rights, it is
too late to bring them in as a plea for,
breaking his contract, if that contract in-
cludes another’s ha?pmess. 1 must suffer
for my folly.”

 Much may be said on both sxdes, .cer-
tainly: you believe, that you are very
dear to Antonia 2 .

« 1 did beligre—that is, I concluded s0;
but I begin tg doubt it; I am redlly un-
happy ; ; tnd { shall be. unhappy-—l sec I
shalt.”



‘A FATHER $§jHE SHOULD pE, 167
“ You_will at least ‘be relieved ‘from
one source of anxiéty soon ! it s time for
you'to-go-to Antonia—see, -here is a ser-
' vantes, | - . .
- ‘A-servant did indeed appreach, who ap-
peared 30 have anote, but. oy seeing them,
hid it, and retifed hastily. . T
« Tyat' note was for you,” said Edward?
‘<1 will retire ; itupay save you the pain-
-fal part ofyour expucted interview.”
*Edward :left the gallery where they had
been walking, apd. turning into a passage,
soughthis own:room, close by the door of
whith the servant siood, who immediately
gave him the billet. ..
“¢ This is a mistake, friend,” said Edward ;
‘but on ocasting hiseyes on the note, he per-
ceived it a_ddressed% him; he therefore
_entered his chamber and read—

* Tell me, I J€seech you, what
has brought yqu hith@'® Xid yois come to
witness the maXriage®of ydur friend, or to
dissolve it?.. T&l me candidly, but se-
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riously, which ewent you would rather
should take place; lese not a single in-
stant; at another time I will account for
and apologize for this abruptness. .

« ANTONIA,

« The servanf waits.”

e®®

Edward was stil deeply ruminating when
the servant tapped ut the door, and Ye-
manded the answer ; as he spoke no Eng-
lish, there was little difficulty in trusting
him, Edward received from him a pencil,
and wrote on the back of the paper—

“ Truth compels me to own, that
I had rather not seé‘my friend in posses-
sion even of the beautiful and accomplish-
ed Antonia. When .hé grants me time, 1

too will apologize for a. rupti.ess.”
“E, ScrroN.”

'-.-—

-

. ‘ hq
The seivant was scaicely gone, when
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KEdward was summoned to the ches-board,
in, which he had protised to engage don
Anathea; he had been seated about an
shour,when Henry entered the room ; and
‘although he was engaged much with his
game, cansidering the solicitude he felt on
a nearer subject, he yet observed that his
face w;;.:ﬂ‘{lshed, his air that of/cxtreme
a},’i!atjon, and he s sensible that he was
in a state of great sufftring.

Edward lost the game.

“ We aresboth lesers,” said Henry ; ““and
the sooner we depart the better.”

Don Anathea said—‘ You must not de-
,part to-night, my young friend.”

“ At least we will adjourn to the venta;
we have already encrogched too long on
your hospitality, sir.

. Jhere was an air o} haughty resolution
in this speech, whi ared to proceed
from asmind o deéply irritated, that en=
treaty would be insult; anﬂft is morg tirin
probable that de¢n Anfhea‘was not sorry
for the resolutiok;&sr'the steps Whick led
VOL. 1L, 1
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to it, thdugh there is no doubt but he had
a-sincere regard for his guest, and - felt
‘truly grateful to him for the' life he was
now beginning to enjoy-again: hec ebmi--
manded every accommodation to'be made
for the gehatlemen, and said,« 4 that if
they chose td travel a stage. that nwht, two
of his servants should escort ‘thers.

« “ We are Englishmen,” said Hepiry,
somewhat contempluously.

“ I should be the last person, surely,
replied don Anathea, with a courteous air,
“ to dispute your courage; but yet three
-against a band of robbers may bg-——"

«“ My dear sir, pardon me,” said Henry, .
hastily catching his hand ; “ I will grate-
fully accept youg offer. I beg you to
remember me with” part of the affection I
shall ever feel for y‘m -

The old. man Was 1:11'\’ted At this mo-
ment he cer(gmly felt Sbrry that Lis niece
had refused E'u, which he doubted not
was the case, dna at thi moment too, Ed-
ward felt sorry that e Zhould see Antonia
_nd more ; and considering himself as the
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medidm of that sentence which had indeed
torn Heury from happiness, gave him a
sense of oppression even to wretchedness,

, Théy were leaving the house ; in doing .
which, ‘Henry took the lead, ‘st-élking far-
ward with that forced stabilky, which, in
assuming sfrength, betrays it)'weakness;.

-and Edwafd wasfollowing with that foitering
step,‘which does not fear to show a natural
and honest regret, when the same servant
he had seen before pulled his cloak, and
on his turning, ptt another billet into his
hand, accompanying the action with a ges-
ture of secresy. Edward hastily put the

enote into his pocket; and, for the first
time since he had engaged in this transac-
tion, a blush rose to h8 cheek ; bnut it was
transit.qy, and. mer% crossed him as he
~xifispered to himse] f-4¢ This_is the land of
Intrigue.”
 Hid\we not better ston at the venta_
-
to-night,” said Edwarc}',».‘*) ‘and set ofit by
sunrise ?"
‘“I care not,” Waf'the reply. ~+ %
To the venta they went;-and asit l'iap«.
' 1’2
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‘pened fo contain two miserable outlets, dig-
nified by the name of chambérs, and Ed-
ward perceived that Henry was too much
agonized ‘for -conversation, he propc')sef"
instantly withdrawing to h,lS owh, which
was exactly At the other end of the oblong
building which constituted - w{:\\t in Spain
is an mh in Englimd would bea iserablP
barn, !

Although deard was’ (ruly sorry for
ITenry, and justly imagined that his manly
spirit preferred venting its grief in'solitude,
to displaying its weéakness even to a friend,
yet we must suppose that he -felt some
Tittle curiosity to read the rote, which hc
expected to find a friendly farewcll from
Antonia; he ope\&d it, and with mﬁch
surprise read these words :—

r

“gurely you will jot ieave this
plnc':'? without” asking or gl\mtr-explana-
non, y‘?u have assumed fthe right of dis-
pos‘.ng of my hand, bt you cannot be so

-crue! as to claim that of throwing away my
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happiness, “and must be aware how nearly
it-is copnected with' yourself. Iam cast
upon your mercy, but I cannot fear, for
.§ou are an Englishman ; and surely you,
who esfiquate the duties of friendship so
highly,. whi deem them still gpare sacred
when claimged by-a woman. It} necessary
for me to-see you—I cannot live without
your &iteem ; I have something to——""»

The note’here Wroke off, as if the writer
had been suddenly interrupted. Greatly
troubled, yet certainly flattered, experi-
encing a new hut vexatious and perplexing
sensation, Edward was still standing with it
‘in his hand, when his dgtr suddenly open-
ed ; kexhrust the pafer into his bosom,
andsbeheld, with con¥derable confusion,
Hepry enter, z?aaﬁ% hinreéfEmo a chair,
witly The\gjr of oné whose restless spirit is
compelled Yo' seek. for. coffort ; aftef a
pause, he began,with-{~** You s¢e what a
“Revil of a situatio}t« thfs gipsey has Brofighy
me into.” o 0,
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“I pércei«ve,. indeed, you are unhappy;
but I trust, that although you feel it like
a man, that you will also bear it like a
man. 1 presume Antonia "at least gased’
you from the torment: of suspens;a”

“ You syppose then that slre refused
me " . ,

‘1 conclude is from your manhmers.”

.* You are mistaken ; I don’t know how
she managed, but she teased and provoked
me till I believe I refused her; and I am
only vexed with mysell‘ for not doing it
when 1 received her letter, boldly and at
once, as an act of obedience to my mo-
ther. 1Ishould then have cheated her of
the triumph of seeing her power over me,
which, to my uttey mortification, 1 have
done only too completely ; it mzxes me
mad to think of it.” - i

She couid ner’ﬁh‘ J‘:T’ y‘mr love for her
before now, therefore [ don’t seec?ny you
should vex youi‘sekf at a very najural ex-
hibition oflt o
e “hd you seen her,/Edward had you
,heard the quiet way in  which she seconded
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my observation on the duty ¥ owed. my in-
valuable mother, the yawning apathy with
which she listened to the trials of that match-
Tess woman, and the wonderful ease with
which $h¢ heard me describe the pangs
which tor@*my very soul—bgt what folly
it is to talk! she cannot love&-nb not at
al ; I’am quite convinced she h'as not the
sllghtest regard for me, nor ever had.”

Henry looked in His friend’s face, as
much as to say— For God’s sake contra-
dict me !” * .

Edward, loth to disappoint hlm, yet un-
willing to assert. an untruth, said—* She
operhaps affects apathy; people do when
they are offended.”

“ But she never was #ffended ; she who
is 5 ly, so sensitfe, so awake to plea-
-su# or pain, was pj rfectly calm, whilst
Lwa(absolut'e vﬂhad, in r%“'hy midst of
m agbqi, hefi my heart seemed torn_
in {wain, e asked me—now whi do§ou
thak she asked me ?*” ‘

“ I cannot possibl§ guess,

) ]
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“ Fifty questions about you, all in a
breath.” .

““Indced !” - '

“ How old you weré, where your father
lived, if you were independent, 4hd such
hke confourdded nonsense: n()f no—say
what you please, that woman does not lvre
me.” \ .

‘1 fear, indced, she does not,”

“ Yet certainly'there was great anx-
iety in her eyes when I parted with her,
and she repeatedly asked me to sleep at the
house; and by the way, she said not a
word about that note which we saw in the
man’s hand.”

¢« She is not worthy of you,” said Ed-
ward ; ¢ you mu$: endeavour to forget
her.” Y 48

¢ Never, never, reve er ! whatever ity -~
he her farfks, i ¢hall mever behold siech
another; you have seen nothifig-9T hert—
vau canform no conception ofher charhc-
ic1; she i$ indeed unique ; nothing can be
« mpHT with her—she is absolutely—
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' Henry, in the midst of his eulogium,
flupg out of the roon, angry with himself,
his friend, and-all the world, save his mis-.
#ess;, and Edward finished the sentence
for himpby saying—* She is utterly un-
warthy. -hNf the .Jove thy hgnest, open,
generaus bosom, bestows upox her; and

J

” e,

_His soliloquy was inter.rnpted by Diego,
the landlord, informing him, in a yawning
voite, that a cavaliero below desired to
speak with bim; bat before he had time to
reply, the cavaliero, closely wrapt in his
cloak, presented himself at the doer, and
scemed ta force cntrance, less by courtesy
“than nccessity..

Edward was by no 1geans pleased with
Lehaygoutr so much P‘z'ns cercmonie, in a
vhere he expycted to find precisely
rse ; *havjng,“howexgi’, o idea that
tad any designbut upon his
e, l]é\s\ept,back, and cast ?ﬁis‘cyé
n the tablt where jis pistols Jay, and
«iddoing so, the eye/of the straage fol-

13
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lowed, and, as it was plain, undetstood
him, for instantly throwing back his cloak,
he discoveéred that he was unarmed.

Edward courteously offered a chair, and
in doing %0, began to address hlm/mh the
little Spanish he was master of s when in-
stantly g.l,vo(f/ce,« but too familiar, exclaim-
ed—* Surely you, know me' in this place,
at.least, there can be no‘second being so
wretched as to meed this disguise.”

“¢ Signora Antonia! pardon me, I did
not know you.” - - \

‘““ And yoy will say that you are asto-
nished to se¢ me! yet how could you sup-
pose that a woman who had made you the.
arbiter of her fate, in thé most momen-
tous concern of her life, should part with
you for ever, withodt explining ?V'd‘)’ she
did so?” - W N

* T wishad_ te- hear "your explanation—I
wished too to have seeti youpunghanted
" yourfory the pleasure you havwgwen e ;
but it appeared nedessary for the peace,of
my fxend 10 depart> immediately ; andi<;’
knew nothow far the customs of your coun-
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try anthorized me in demanding 8 private
ipterview ; nor kne¥ I how, in a2 moment
of lively emotion, you might be disposed
%o grant it; but believe me, lady, I felt
no common disappointment in the moment
of parting,from a mansion yoy have render-
ed a fairy palace.” \ .

“ Praise me not, Mr. Sefton, or praisg”
me for that you love better than the tingel
which glitters not for you; I am aware

. thit you came to discover and expose a
coquette, and yeu have done so, less to
your friend than to me; but do not con-
d2mn me till you have heard somewhat of
my sad sgry; Know I abhor this country,
not from terror of its invaders, but con-
tempt for its habits; and to my desire of
settl@g in yours is Zdded a species of ne-
. ceéity since I bound myself, by oath, to
23 gyfng parent, to marry aly thither,
Wi fin gland, I omitt€d no opportu-
n1}y, as I%&jeved, of forwarding my plait;
afd on your mentioging the name of sir
“ennet Lawson, I%had little de“,\ht but
you had heard my name coupled *with
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his, ih a way probably little to my cre-
dit, Forced back into this country, at
the very time when I was anxious, to very
madness, to remain, you ‘cannot wondef
that the aftentions of an Englishipan, in-
troduced to me by his virtues, fiandsome
his persgn, and evidently capable of
warm attachment, should interest me high-
Iy, even though he failed to inspire the
passion he felt and professed.”
“ Indeed T cannot be surprised at any
part of the affair, except the last clause.”
*“ 1 believe my heart has been hardencd
2gzainst your sex, by the cares of my mo-
Ther, who sought to save me, frem partak-.
ing the sorrows a too susceptible bosom
seldom fails to meet with; but——what
would I'say ? T have Jiberated your hagnd;
he has a noble heart; do I not \deso\;ve
vous thanle’ for freeing him “from A wmar-
ringe that would have tied hlm-#b""'—'ry 3
" " esCertainly pot misery ; ml/'li:‘;h fan
uuion inl _which disimilar views and pr‘ n-
c: *,.o&w&- ’ N i,
«Talk not of views and principles; the
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heart that loves, feels, thinks, and believes,
with the being of* its choice; but had I
married your friend, this had never been
suz case. In shewing him -the coldness of
my beart, I have enabled him to follow the
dictates.pf his principles, and obey his pa-
rent’s commands, and the adWice-of you, his
friend ; ‘but ‘oh,’ Edward ! had I loved hins,
I would have clung round him as the vine
encircles her supporter—I would bhave
Humbled myself to these relations, whose
very virtue would have led them to en-
courage my humility ; at their will I would
ceased even to delight him, and by

the p 'ection of my obedience, \evinced
my love ; you know not what a heart like
mine can accomplish.y’

#% Indeed you Svrong me, Antoma; I
Welicye you capable of every thing.”
- “In pity say that again’ alas! it is not
trueq +af.0h, in pity saf it! for the me-

ory ﬁour praise is all that I shall
fhortly ha%® to live npon.”
.The tender look% of Autonii gave Ed-
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ward a kind of fear, lest she was practising
upon him a new and miore subtle species
of deceit than any she had yet practised.
Skilled to discern, even what was passing™*
in the minds of the world’s votaries, no
wonder that she read every thought.of his
heart in hisingenuous countenancesand in-
stantly added—* You are deeeived—gross-
ly deccived, if you believe that Antonia
ever violated either truth or modesty, so
far as to confess a passion for any man.
Henry, whose wife, at *his moment, I
might have been, but for your interfe-
rence, will acquit me; the vanity of mun
misinterprets slight favours intoserious
confessions ; with that vanity I have spoit-
ed.” .

“ It is very natural that an attabed
man, reveting, admiring, as well 2 loy-
ing, should do so; and from ‘your own
account of your love-affairs, I m—ofbliged'
to tonclude that your slight f}élp(lfr;s- were
intended to charm'and bewifuer the un-
happy g‘p.v'ers we have spoken of ; besiacsy.
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how can I #ave 'resided under the same
roof two days, and doubt'your powers of
enchantment ?”’

.4 Oh Heavens!” cried Antonia, throw-
ing herself into achair, as if unable to
bear thesemotion under which she labour-
ed; her face was al‘ternately flushed and
pale, her whole frame rembled, her respi-
ration wasdifficult, and it was evident that
she was mo longer "an actress: her eyes
“ere-fixed upon Edward with an expres-
sion of agonizing yet tender inquiry, a¥
with difficulty she pronounced—* You do

oubt my powers! oh, speak again !”
~ﬂ'B;J%Auitc.d by the apparent struggle of
pride and passion, she threw her head
ba;:{}w, opened her waistcoat, and made
a s’70 that she waifted air. Edward, really
aistressed for her and for himself, opened
the wWindow, and would have led her to ir,
but she snok in.his arms, ds if nearly faint-
“inge=h t‘ en seated her on the floor, <and

forced tx\eé'b take a little wine.
ie deep tone of compassion with which
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he spoke, and the care he . teok to avoid
the slightest-noise, affectéd her excessively;
'she was condemned to feel that mortifica-
tion- which most poignantly affects a wos:
man alive to virtue, -but subdued by: pas-
sion, the sense of being only pitied & She.
burst into a flood of tears ; and when able
tb articulate, she bewailed her misfortune
in wordssotouching,a peculiarity of expres-
sion all her own, and combined of all most
moving in both languages, that Ldwaul
felt his very soul was shaken ; he too trem-
bled, and he could have wept.

*“ You cannot hate me,” said Antonir,
“but I dread your despising me ; v.et why
feel contempt for me because I have felt
admiration, friendship, love, for you? con-
demned at length to experience that which
1 have only feigned till now, you will at
least enjoy the satisfaction of knowing,
that in conquering, you have reformed a
heast capable of virtue—a heary that.too
late feels the value of that est¢zan it must
never. pever hope to enjoy !”
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. Edward confusedly *besought her to be.
salm, and Ero.‘eest'ed -that $he had already
tis esteem—his friendship.
‘% not torture me; love asks for
lo-oe,‘your wn heart tells you that——
Oh Edwerd Ndo not affect that which is
opposit® to your nature!_ say, do you— .
can you-—oh spare me anothér question !*
‘“ My heart has been long devoted to

(2] L F 4

=7 rmeh ! cried Antonia rising ; *“ do not
murder nve ; I will release you from the
misery my presence doubtless inflicts on
T .

At tNs instant Edward perceived a pic-
ture, surrounded with diamonds, on the
breast QfsAntonia ; itawas that of a young
and®™handsome mah; the glance, though
momentary, inspired him with rage; he
almost pushed her from him; in doing
so, the pu"(ure surned, and he behe]d far
mote=pla \n&) the face of a beautiful wo-
man ! gh ughts of her parents, whose
Bﬂ’ﬁ"'u/b were thus cheished Ry her,
gawe a new turn to his feeling?; and as
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he gazed on her, the tears of pure com-
passion trickled down ‘his cheeks, and for
a moment he folded her in his arms, with
the same chaste affection ‘that he/miok¢
have felt when holding Emma or Adélaide
to his bosom ; but perceiving’ hor impos-
sible it was for Antonia to compreKend his
feeling, and that a new hope already spark-
led in her eyes, he hastened her away; and
replying to her entreities, *“ that he would
not betray her,” saw her, with sificere
pleasure, join her attendant below, and
depart. ’

This adventure was really a soure~"t
sincere grief to Edward ; but srth had
been his torture, during its continuance,
and, at some peculiat moments, his danger,
that he felt, as he watched the steps of
Antonia, whose attendant carried a lamp,
such a sense of relief, as disposed him to
general tranquillity ; and" awars that the
night was far advanced, he flynahfidself
upon his mattrass and sunk irft6 prefound
repose..

Scarcely were the eyes of Ldward scal-
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ed in balmy slumber, when Henry awcke
from" Tis short unyuiet sleep; and per-
eiing that the sun was riden, awoke hig
and hastening down stairs, roused
Diegd; witzwas snoring with the muleteers
on the-fleor,\gnd was preceeding towards
the chalnber of “his friend, when the for-
mer perceiving his intention,’ exclaimed—*
‘“ Now, by the beard of St. Januarius, the
young geng¥€man ought not to be awaken-
three hows ; for "tisn’t half a one
since thedittle mavaliero left him.”
“ What cavaliero ?” said Henry.
\Niy, that’s no affair of mine; some
visitan® as [ took it, from the great don’s;
all I know of the youth is this, that I'll
swefr{ha's beardless, ‘though I never saw
his €hin.” o
_. Vexed with the interruption, yet puz-
zled by the information, Henry passed
an to the chamber where Edward slept;
he waes ? ip his clothes, and there -was
the a ce of two persons having sat
theFe, Impdtient to know if any messen-
gex had been to him, with news'from An-
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tonia, he approached to awake hxm, when,
rumpled, but sticking ‘out of his ‘Bosomy

he perceived the note, which he had some’
indistinct idea that Edward was ’éag&}nff
when he had entered the rogm. * The
thoughts. of Antonia’s note; cros:ed’ him,

and suspicion entered his:mind ; he stoop-
¢d forward, perceived it was indeed her
handwriting, which was singular; being

a perfect Italian, he"clearly descried the
words ‘‘ you have assumed the ngnr‘&"’ dis=
posing of my hand.” ¢ '

He put forth his hand to seize the paper,
but shrinking back, he hurried down st»ifs,
and in a voice of thunder, ordered the'mules.
He was slowly obeyed; for the thunder of
command never produced the lightning of
obedience or activity «in Spain: {Stced
into a temporary calm, he employed the
time in farther interrogatories respecting-
the visit Edward had received ; and he set
out-with all the certainty which fact=and
suspicion (which ever goes H€vand fact)
could gzin, that. his lover and his friéml
were wretthes so base, so perjured, so de-
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celtf'ul that it were folly. even to waste a
‘haught upon them.
ften would he stop and consider whe-
ere not best to return and punish
Edward’s unbeard-of treachery on the spot;
h‘appil +he Wgnour of a soldier forbade
’th1s- h had not ) moment to lose ; and
his own private injuries must go unpumsh-
ed, until his leave of gbsence was renewed.
Wis fury gave way to bitter
grief; and the memory of his own love
for Edward, theif boyish affection, and the
_astonishing proof of a pure friendship
“whitek he had JllSt received from him, sof-
tened :ﬁe seventy of his rage; he remem-
bered how he had hu?selfbeen entranced
by Ar*}vrha, and he pitied the perversnon
of principle she had occasioned in one so
sxcellent ; with thiscame the rehembrance
of Louisa, to whom he considered his
friend as petrothed by Sir Francis; and
agailt Fngér took place of sorrow. The
distrac#o mf his mind increcased every
- hdur ; and he arrived at the camptalmost
“Tn astate of madness, and found, wnh a

-
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species of sullen dehght thatthie enemy was
near, and that perpetual action might now
be expected to take place between adwerc_
saries within so ﬁhm‘t a distance6f 45.7('

other.

Meantime Edward slept- uvé:aaec awak-
ening at a Jate hour, he‘irose, and sought
“his friend ; ﬁ“nding he had set out so long
before. his first idea was, that Hen. y, being
pressed for t:me, an*! conscidss of his own
unfitness for comp. ny had merdly len
him at liberty to reap*t'e benefit of
leisure ; but certain wise locks and nods of
Diego led him, at length, to guesihe
truth, and become aware of all the mise-
ries Antonia’s ill-timed visit was likely to
produce, and the ‘exanon visile.. m his
countenance led the mischievously sxmple
landlord to comprehend that he had done
a worse turn than he bhad intended. His
apologies were ‘not undérstood ; but the
very mention of names induced FfWAkd to
conclude that Henry had thl‘ie place
underhe impression of anger, heighteiled
by griefand previous vexation, : ’
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This state of* inquictude he was obliged
to ‘edure many holrs, as it was impossible
for. him to procure any kind of convey-
anae;and -although now accustomed to
'the‘d?:lay&"e_xf Spanish inns, and the tardi-
ness amd gearsity of muleteers, he yet was
too tru}-y Englisiv ¢0 submit with patience;
and never had time passed o wretchedly
as now, since he was?etermined not eply
to abstain [34f visiting at the house of don
Ahathes; but resolutely to hide himself
from Antenia, should chance or inquiry
lead her to find out his present situation ;
and he determined rather to endurestarva-
tion in‘a filthy room, amidst the stench of
garlic, rancid oil, poubtry, pigs, and other
inhabit/ani@ than dare’ the abodes of lux-
ury and fascinatiod, which might, under
_existing feelings and circumstances, be too

. much for him : he felt that it was wisar to
fly than cosquers but the more he thought
on ti.subject, the more angry he became
with He’m‘}"f* daring to doubt him.

It was nearly evening when tha jaded
beasts refurned that had convéyed his
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friend ; eager and rejoiced to see them, he
forgot his caution, ahd went to the door
to examine their powers of returning yith
him ; whilst he spoke, one.of th,e‘aejxg;ms
of don Anathea passed, and, 25 mignt be
expected, made quick report af avhat he
had seen. Edward refurned, dispirited
"and perplexed, into the house, counting
the hours till morning, and turning round
and round the unsaboury olis hunger -yet
compelled him to eat: he hatrcafcely
swallowed two mouthfuls, when.a billet was
presented him, containing these words:—

“Is it to. fortune, or to a kinder
cause, that I'am indebted to the.ghance of
seeing you again? for surely you will see
me. The bearer will tell you how this may
be effected ; my mind has been in a state
of perpetual agitation sinve weemet ; surely
your friend does not suspect thé*emtiappy
passion which tortures me§ ~ PTely upon
you-th guard My secret ; and since you will
grart me only the cold tendérness of a
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brother’s regard, preserve, at least, my
honsar with a brother’s care. I cannot
see.yon till the family have retired for the
.night, Juan will arrange our interview.
Most Jnxicysly, but, alas!
‘“ Most fondly, yours,
“ ANTONIA.”

—".-D

For a few mrnutes Ddward found a se-
vere strug-g,lé*in his mind, notwithstanding
all his previous resolutions; and as he an-
swered not, the attendant gave him to un-
derstand that he would be with him at a
proper time for conducting him to don
45'1nalhea’s. Edward heard in silence ; and
“riving the man'a piece ¢f money, he de-
parted. After vicwing the affair in various
points of view, at length he prevailed on
hifnself to write—

»
e

: Gh'u\], and too-charming Anto-
uiz, why do you'compel me to refusegany
YOL. 111, . K
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request of yours ? I dare not—wnll not sce
you, at least not unt!l my fnend who bus
fled from me in anger, is assured that ,I/am
incapable of wronging him: ag,k‘if! be
happy! Should the invasion'whrln now
desolates your country force yop to take
refuge in mine, look,mo me a¢a friend
ever ready’ to assist~“-ever desirous to be-
nefit you ; if not, endcavour to forget
“ Your obliéed and singere friend,
“* BnSyFTON,”

Having sealed this note, Fdward became
anxious so to feed and fee the mules and
the muleteer, as, to persuade them to sc¢
out with him ai‘ midnight, regardless of
those dangers with which Diego continued
to threaten him, and which he had heard
syfficient of the night before, to mdu(e
fis stay. DParties of the Frgnch were in-
deed his dread ; but he spokemthcir lan-
guage so well, that he flytte¢ed himsell it
wery possible to deceive them; and the
plans’ he laid for this purpose, happily
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accupied his mind, and prevented him
from the dangerous gontemplation of An-
tohia, especially as they made him fre-
- quenyly revert to the scenes of his youth—
to Lotisa, whom he had assisted a little in
her stud,l,es. and to Henry, who had partaken
them with him. °

-The miles werebsadQIed, and Edward

was stalking, wi/t}s/long steps, before the
inn, waiting .ine appn’)ach of Juan, and
contx_'asting"the wild and desolate appear-
ance of all,around him with the beauties
and comforts of his own country villages,
when the latter arrived, and, by a sign, en-
treated him to follow in silence.
- Edward presented the note, and told
_him, as well as he could, that the mules
were ready to depart Wwith him, and that in-
dispensable business obliged him to go in-
ﬁ,mntly .

A flash ofy contemptuous.anger passed
the Sparggd’s brow, and for a moment
Edward rﬁ.\) from the idea of revenge,
which is ever aksociated by our firsg im-

x 2
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pressions—our nursery-trained feelings of
the Spanish charactdr, with any oc€asion
of anger; but a little thought reconciled”
him to the fine perception of honeuy, and-
the faithfulness which this implie‘ﬂ' to his
mistress, and he left Juan with, sgamething
bordering on respect/ )
Having fatisfied all* demands previously,
be mounted and get oury under the advan-
tage of a rising&oon; aid plunged into
a deep reverie on the peculiarity of his
situation,- which appedred sufficiently ro-
mantic for that of a knight-errant, forgot
all his fears of both French and robbers,
although the muleteer did not fail to de-
scant on them ; "md, from time to time
they passed little'wcoden crosses, the me-
mentoes of some petson having been mur-
dered in those dreary glens, which were
far more eloquent, in their inspiration of
melancholy, °than the fears qf Jachimo.
Edward was, however, so hsnpy as to .
escape all dangers, and arrjwe #afely, though
wedied and dispirited, at the end eof his
journey the day following, about noon.
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The looks of importa}n bustle, which every
., where met the eye,/not only roused him
from his languor, but awoke that sense
of ndjonal consequence and military ar-
dour perhaps inseparable from a young
and ga]lﬁnt Englishman in such ascene as
this, whatgver might be otherwise his in-
dividual character a‘d pursuits ; and it was
probably the feating thu§ inspired, in ad-
dition to the reiterated entreaty of Anto-
nia, that induced him to meet the defiance
of Henry’s'look with a look of defiance
also, since, however little' he really me-
rited the suspicions of his friend, certainly
suspicion was natural, and he well knew
that calm investigation fwas not Henry’s
* forte. .
 The manner in which you receive me,
appears of a‘piece with that in which you
Yeft me,” said Sefton. .
“ Then I Rave the credit of consistency,”
replied Hbqry, «a credit which cannot be
given, I apprel&end,.even to the consider-
ing, philosophizing Mr. Sefton.”
“ Before you adopt this language, you.
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would do well to recollect how very lately
’yoq held the same, an:l how much you ;"e-
‘pented, or seemed to repent of it, Henry.”

“ 1 know not ‘seems;’ I am as ptich’ a
stranger to it as Hamlet ; but ’tis natural
for an adept to_ suspect others;’I may,
however, be mistakep—I am impetuous,
Confess to me bonesty and freely, that
you have held sofe se%@)lercourse with
Antonia, and, wretched as [ am, I will not
forget all that you have been—I will not
call you villain ! *

Edward was silent ; but scorn was on his
lip ; he felt that he ought to be trusted.
His wearisome journey, his. parting from
those so dear, hisflate patience, his sinceré
anxiety, his pure friendship, all were before
him; and even his renunciation of Anto-
nia’s love made no small appearance in
the catalogue of his good offices. ’

“ You do hot speak’; by Heaven, you
cannot ! you bave robbed me cZ"thé only
woman | could ever love, n({"by a refine-
ment i'n mischief, placed the dagger in niv
.owit hand, with which to destroy wy
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peace-—nay, sir, gaze not onme! Iam
nét in a passnon—llrspeak the truth, and®
am as little in the humour to be whined
“over'by a consoler, as to be deceived by a
liar.”

" Lig! ’captain Deverell do you call
me a liar?”

“ Not strictly syéaki-ng ; for you have
not either denipt‘or confessed that you ase
the lover of Antonia: lover, did I say ?—
seducer, I should h'ave said.”

‘““ You appear well inclined to say any
thing, and of course look to the tendency
of every thing you do say : you are a mi-
‘litary man, gaverned by laws which you
have long known my{principles abhor,
and to be consistent either with my friend-
ship or my professions, I cannot act upon.
I will not, fm a hasty word, spoken in
Ppassion, (much as I confess it angers me,)
seek the lile'of a nian whom'I have crossed
the seas thsave ; no—though you call me
coward too> I #ill not.”

"Henry paused a moment; then, as 1fstuno'
by new memory of wrong, he exclatmed—-
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-1 saw, with my own eyes, a note written.by

Antonia in your vest} doubtless the very
note which Juan appenred bringing to me ;
was the concealment of this inciden® ‘wor-
thy of you as my friend ?” '

“ You did not see that note § 1’ had it
not.” ’

« Pitiful equivecatibn ! can you deny
that Antonia herfelf visited you—was in
your chamber two hours? ifit wasnot her,
some female from the chateau ; I'm sure it
was ; and if so, does it become you to
conceal a circumstance which lays open
her character to suspicion? do you not be-
come a silent but sure assassin of her repu*
tation ?”* ¥

“ Can you suppose that I should betray
the woman who thus confided in me 2"

“ Do not equivocate : for God’s sake,
Edward—for the sake of all we both hold
dear, tell me,” was it Licilla {vlro. visited
vou? in one word, answer me.”’ i

It was not ; are you satkficd now ?

«“Then it was—it must be Antonia.”

« Be assured I never will inform you ; if,
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after all you have known of me, you
choose to suspect m,é I must be content
to lie under your suspicion.”
" *‘““Mean, prevdricating wretch! you heap
misery pn my head, and refuse to »

‘I refuse nothing. If I have wronged
you, I offer you the revenge you ask for ;
nor will I make ohe comment on your
conduct, though a thouSand rise to my
lips.”

Edward flung out of the room: every
word that Menry “had spoken rose again
and again to his mind, in every form of
insuit ; and he felt as if he had been of-
ofended sufficiently to justify the breach of
4 resolution long since? taken, never to

» give a challenge; but in a short time, he
was enabled to recolfect the circumstances
which naturally tortured the mind of Hen-
vy, and goaded him to a conduct which
could not fall to repent bittérly, and whi h

' I‘.dw%rd Pecame soon aware that he could

freely forgiYe, ‘conscious that a more ge-
nepdus and manly heart beat not i any
©osom than that of his friend.

| 3
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Whilst his irritated feelings were thus
slowly subsiding, and'\ reason was recovers
ing her sway, an officer of Henry’s ac-
quaintance presented .him the chalkunge
he but half expected, believing that his
friend, like himself, was begmmﬁg to be
convinced that he was wrong ; but unhap-
pily their dispute was 1 a great measure
overheard ; and ‘Henry had found all his
angry feelings rendered more poignant,
from accidentally seeing the muleteer
who had brought Edward, and who had
mentioned that they waited half-an-hour to
send a letter by a servant who came for it;
under this impression he had written, de-
siring Edward to faeet him at sunrise.

There can be little doubt but that if the
same circumstance had occurred in Eng-
land, that Edward would have expostslat-
ed with Henry—have stooped to explana-
ticn, or have claimed he interfgrence of
fnendsh:p, and saved his friend Jrom run-
ning the dreadful risk of bécommg the
mourderer of the man he loved; bu: he
felt’ sware that in his present situation,
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every step he could take towards reconci-
Yiation would be liabje to misconstruction,
"both on his own pa\:t and that of Henry;
*he therefore assented, as to an irremediable
evil, ai\d smothering the sigh which burst
from bhis* heart, informed the bearer that
captain Deverell would find him at the
time and p'lace appcinted,  °
“ You have a friend, sit?”
I have-no friend here, sir.”
As Edward spoke these words, his very
heart seemed cleft in twain. He suddenly
turned away, unable to conceal his emo-
tion, yet fearful that it should be mis-
¢aken : the officer withdrew.
" For near two hours Xdward sought in
vain to reduce the variety of thoughts,
vexatious, perplexing; and sorrowful, which
rose, in chaotic confusion, on his mind, to
some kind of order and calmness; all wps
uproar and cbnfusion ; yet amidst all, the
still, smaMi.voice of conscience was heard,
and it whisptred, “ thou art-wrong ;> but
it whs as perpelually answered, “1dm a
faan morc sinned against than siniNpg ;”_
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and from this answer, at length sprung a
epemcs of melancholy, tranquillity, a re-
signation to the necessities which seem-
ed alike to enthral the (.h‘allenn'er and the-
challenged. ° 7
Under this idea Edward wrete: a few
hasty lines to Henry, meant to convey his
perfect forgiveness, in' case he fell, and
he endeavoured™likewise to address his
mother ; ‘but to this he felt unequal; a
flood of tenderness rushed over hissoul, on
memory of her, and what hev sufferings
would be in such a case, and he was com-
pelled to lay down the pen; he felt as if
he had no right to disposc of a life so va-
juable as his own must be to her, nor en-
1ail the miscries of existence ufﬁm one to
whom every future year would be length-
ened sorrow. Under this impression- he
nstily arose, took his hat, and was about
toisii Henry, and remonstrate whth hxm on
the guilt and folly of their conuug' “pul
he was met at the door Ly the officer
who had brovght him the challenge, 3¢~
compenied by another, of most respect-



A FATHER AS NE SHOULD BE, 205

able appearance, who was introduced to
shim as a gentleman who knew his family,
and had been acquamted with the secret in
-agitation, for the express purpose of doing
him Service.
* Thus mn incident prevented him -from
- making a termination, perhaps, ere now,
still more desired by Henry than himself;
for the conversation of 1hese gentlemenanot
only restored his first feelings on the
subject, but fully confirmed him in the be-
lief that sboth Henry's character and his
own depended on the meeting. The con-
versation was short, polite, and decisive ;
the present, and cternal interests of two
" human beings, young#, amiable, widely-
connectéd, truly-attached, in possession of
health, talents, pr’osperity, and friends,
were discussed with ease, civility, and
sang-froid—such is the force of custom ;
but it mus! be cbserved that, in this ,ase,
one gehtleman chose another as his coad-
jutor whove opinions and habits resembled
‘hi4 own, and that it would have bedn very
possible that many officers, in the kifcle of
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Henry’s acquaintance, would have inter-
fered in a very different manner, and been.
anxious to reconcile two young men, who,
but a week before, had egbraced eath:
other as the dearest friends; and pa:ticu-
larly when they considered that ane was
not bound by the punctilios which held the
other in a species of. bondage, inimical to
free discussion and the liberties of early
friendship.
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‘CHAP, VII.

Epwaxpshaving never closed his eyes the
night before, and taken little sustenance
during this terribly eventftl day, mwht
be said to have even rddoubled his gene-
ral paleness, when, soon after sunrise, he
took his way to the place appointed. Con-
scious of dis appearance, he became more
anxious to be on the spot before his anta-
gonist—a circumstance which evidently ex-
alted him in,the eyes of his second, who, on
perceiving the other #party approach, ac-
companied by a servant and the surgeon,
said, with the air of a man who expects to
be refused—* Have you positively deter-
mined, Mf. Sefton, to make no apology to
captain Déverell?” .

** HaVing neither mJured nor msulted
him, I can*make no apology.”

- /A few word} passed between the stconds,
when Edward’s friend, pour I'occaXom, said
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to him—“ You have a right to the first
fire, sir.’

“ That right I wave ennrely

The ground was marked; it was on a
little plain, through which ran thef road
they had taken so lately to visit«Aftonix.
This circumstance new-strung the nerves
of Henry, who, after the first glance, did
not, however, once look in Edward’s face,
which, pale as it was, varicd not in a [ea-
ture.

They fired at the same moment; Ed-
ward into the air, as he had always in-
tended ; but Henry’s ill-directed ball en-
tered near the collarbone, and lodged in
the fleshy part of Edward’s neck; he stag-
gered, and clapping his hand on the part,
cricd—* Are you satisfied 2’  Blood flow-
ed profusely from the wound; the sur-
geon ran to support him, and a moment
afier he fainted:in his arras, oversome not
more by the wound than prekus ex-
haustion. -

In that dreadful moment, ‘what were the
agonicg/of Henry ! His friend, his long-
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loved, long-valued friend, lay before him,
“Fpparently bereft of life by his own hand,
by the man whose welfare he had sought
by a_ species of self-immolation. More
pale than him he contemplated, he gazed
upon him in all the horror of remorse ;
‘alive only to the exquisite suffering which
every moment increased upon his heart, as
every moment served td recal some jn-
stance of his love, his forbearance, his in-
tegrity, and even in the last moment, his
determination to spare the man who had
insulted him and sought his life.
The qfficer who supported Edward be-
» gan seriolisly to fear that the wound was
"immediately mortal, infagining it had per-
forated the throat, and he therefore hastily
took from his pocket the note he had seen
him put there, directed for captain Deve-
*rell. Tlenry was unable to read it, and
" when his friend did it for him, the free for-
giveness ‘and manly feeling it expressed
did not apptar to make any new impression
upon him; it was only what migh? have
been expected, he thought, from devard..
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His silence as to the cause’ of the quarrel
surprised the gentleman ; it pained Henry,
but yet, to a slight degree, cor‘numcated
relief, by granting a species of self-justifi-
cation. He asgisted in bearing Edward to
a cottage across the road, and had the sa-
tisfaction of perceiving that the motion re-
stored him to life.. He opened his eyes,
ang said—‘* Where is Henry ?”

His own name thus pronounced over-
came all the little fortitude that remained ;
dropping the arm he had supported, Henry
sunk on his knees and wept. A horseman
was seen coming down the road, and his
friends besought him to exert.hifnself. He
rose, and ere he céuld reply, saw in the
person of the traveller, who had the ap-
pearance of having rode in haste, Juan, the
servant of Antonia.

An involuntary shudder shook the frame
of Henry ; he almost closed his eyes, as if
he would have shut out every ideaof that
woman who had thus tainted 'every suc-
cecding moment with misety ; he sightd,
he gryzhed in very agony.
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Juan cast a calm, unpitying look towards
‘fte almost lifeless body of Edward, which,
as it could only be accounted for by sup-
posing him the injurer of his mistress,
enablyd Henry to receive from him a letter
from Anfonia, which he tore open with
\convulswe eagerness, as if to meet his own

exculpauon, and read—  “
’

i

* The terror which has seized my
heart renders useless the injunctions 1 gave
your friend, the promise I exacted from
him, and my own wishes for secrecy. His
note, which I enclose, will show youhow I

‘learnt that you had left him in anger, and
doubtless inflamed with jealousy and suspi-
cion. It will serve likewise to inform you
of- my weakness ; but I can better endure
the shame 1 now feel, than the terrible ap-
Rr ehension' that your hand may be uplifted
against the man whom you ought to revere
as a friend*and saviour, and whom it will
be my fate eveY to regret as one séen too
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late to gain his Jove, too early to ever hope
that happiness can become the lot of
“ ANTONIA.
“] am in the more distress respecting
your meeting, because I fear that my mes-
senger will be tardy in delivering this,
‘being foolishly offended with your friend
for refusing iy invitation. I beseech you,
captain Deverell,"by the pains you have
felt for one unworthy your love, leave me
not a moment in suspense !

i

“ Return,” said Henry, in a voice of ter-
ror, “and tell your lady what you have
beheld ; she has made me the murderer of
my friend.” '

The wild distraction of Henry's look
made Juan shudder ; he silently withdrew,
while with clenched hands, Henry stood
gazing on the «cottage-door with such a
frenzied stare, as if his soul were issuing at
his eyes to meet eternal perdition.

llow long he had thus stood he knew
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not, for neither time nor reason held their
.'p]aces in his brain%} but he was roused to
action by his servant, who told him that
the ball was safely extracted, that Mr. Sef-
ton desired to see him, and added—* Come,
sir; pray come; I'm sure it would break
.my lady’s heart to see you in this way ;
things be bad enough in ell conscience’
without this.” /

“ Your lady! c—se your lady !”

“ Oh Lord! your honour wouldn’t curse
your own,mothet, my lady Mowbray, the
best woman that ever broke bread! Do
come, your honour.”

Muttering * Mowbray! mother!” Heary

. suffered Richdrd to lead him into the cot-
tage, where the sight of Edward laid on a
mattrass, with the surgeon sitting by him,
angd the two officers bidding him good-bye,
recalled nrore distinctly, but less distract-
ingly, theYvents which had bereft him of
Sense; he looked at him a moment,’and
then clappjng his hands on his forehead,
he again found refuge in tears, which fell
as drops of dew upon the burning l]el;baove
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« Thank God, all is well with me!” said
Edward, ° which is befter than cither of p3,
deserve. You must, after all, my good
fellow, trust me.”

Henry answered by loud sobs, and hold-
ing up the letter of Antonia, The sur-
geon entreated him to be composed, and
"declared thatthe life of his friend de-
pended solely ow the composure of his
mind ; and observed—< Do you not sec,
captain Deverell, how much your out-
rageous sorrow afllicts hitn ?”

Henry did perceive it, and he became
apparently tranquil, and with even female
attention and docility, attem}ed to every
medical direction.. The previous fatigue
and fasting Edward had suffered, proved
favourable to him in lis present state, as it
preserved him from fever. His bravery,
generosity, and evident affection for Hen-
ry, had so won, the hearts of*she officers -
who had witnessed it, that they were soh-
citous to the utmost w0 contribute to his
comfort; and.as there was little else to oc-
cupy the surgeon at present, he was happy
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in experlcncmg every possible alleviation
.hfhls calamity ; though could his mother
and sisters have belteld the state in which
he laid, it is probable that they would have
consndered it deplorable, since an English
cottage cpnveys not the slightest idea of a
-Spanish one.

On the'third day after Edward’s confine~
ment, Henry was called 6ut on duty, and
during eighteen hours was in a state of 1 in-
cessant fatigue and continual danger; but
thc moment he Was at liberty, he flew to
take his station by the bedside of Edward,
whom he found in a state of such anxiety
respecting him, as to have considerably in-

-.flamed his wound. When he found him
safe, he consented to take the draught which
would lull him to repose; and not till he
hag witnessed this repose, did Henry allow

, his jaded frame to sink to slumber.

- It was ddubtlesg a pleasapt, nay, a bless-

- ed sight,”to behold two young men ‘who
had so lately met lﬁt,such a different pur-
pose, sunk intosthe happy oblivion ¢f their,
sorrows and their angey, their errors, an‘fil
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their remorse, yet apparently sensible of
their affection, since the hand of Edward
closely held the arm of Henry even inslcep;
yet when -the latter awoke, he-could not
believe what old Ursula the nurse insisted
upon, that the Virgin herself, in her anxiety
to convert such amiable heretics, had ap-
' peared by the bedside and wept ever them
both, especially \the sick man, whom she
stboped to embrace, and even took from
her celestial bosom something, which she
strove to put intg his hand.
 You dreamt all this, Ursu]a', did you?”’
“ I dream! no, signior; how should I
dream who never slept? I saw her, as
plain as' I see you, standing’ over my pa-
tient, just as I awakened from a doze.”
Ldward awoke, and stretching out his
arm, a little cross dropt-from his hand.
Henry instantly gathered it in silence, and
sent the superstitious Ursula“to prepare.
some chocolate. .. :
On looking at the ¢ross, which was not
a shadow, and could nat have been the
giftof a dream, and considering Ursula’s-

4
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accpunt of the vnston, there could be ne
disubt that Antonia had been their visitor.
Edward regretted that her ** celestial bo-
» sam” had admitted a guest that was doubt-
less destroying her peace, and he felt for
her a pitys almost too tender for his own ;
hut such a proof of regard for another,
dear as that other was, sguno‘Henry to the
quick. The dreadful remorse, the bittar
grief, which-had lately occupied his mind,
appeared as if it had torn up, root and
branch, that unhappy passion which had
hurried him to the commission of a crime
he felt that he could never forgive himself
for perpetrating; but this circumstance
coming at a time when’his fears for his
-friend’s life were removed, and his heart
experienced a kind of melancholy leisure
for suffering, again awakened regret, jea-
lousy, passion, and despair; he felt a kind
Jf terrible z,sguranca.:hat she smust be finally
Srresistible’to the map she thus continued
to court, since he fopind her “still deeply
interesting to ofe”whom she- had first de-
lpded, and then forsaken.

YOL. 111,
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‘Edward read these thoughts, and con-
scious that it was next to 1mpossxble to
withstanc the .tears of Antonia, much as
she had. already cost him, .and much as a
near view, of thg grave had tended te dimi-
nish all earthly charms in his sight, he
therefore proposed that be should be that
'day removed._j a litter to.the abade of his
friend, which was accordingly done; and
on arriving there they found that several
families had fled before an irruption of the
French during the ¢gwo ldst days,and taken
refuge in a neighbo.uring town, amongst
whom they doubted not was that of don
Anathea del Puego. )

In the course of ten days Edward reco- -
vered his health and finding his strength
increase, he became* desirous of accom-
panying Herry in some of those skirmish-
ing expeditions, which now took place,
daily, and were deemed the ‘preludes to
mdre gencral engag ent. - )

Of this Henry wouIS‘\ not hear; his se-
vere ‘anxiety, his bittey regret, even his
".constau_t attenda/nce on Edward, had en-
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deared him to him beyond all former aﬂ&c-
kgn he looked upon him as:so exxhéd,

so virtuous a being, that he felt ‘equal solis
citude to save him from motives of admira.
tion and esteem, as obligation and friend-
ship ; .and. considering himself as having
sinned against all his family in seeking to
'deprive them of such a szel' he felt as if
the only reparation he could make was
that of restoring it to them in safety

Such was the tender attention with which
he watcheq every step in the convalescence
of his friend, consulting his looks, and
guarding his movements, that his brother
officers sometimes joked him on the care
.he took of his wife, forsuch was the deli-
cacy of Ldward’s person under his confine-
ment, that opposed to the stature and sun-
uurnt face of his friend, it appeared femi-
nine by contrast.

)}« 1 do pdtseek, nor hope, to distinguish
mysell, v said Edward; “ that would be'rae
ther ridiculgus vanify, than noble daring ;
Lut since I am en“the spot,.I chouldl like

1Y
L2
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to draw my sword in my country’s cause, I
coxiéss ; besldes, you know, Hal, such milk-
sop-faced fellows as me must shew our cou-
rage, or the women will give us no credit
for possessing any.” .

“ For Heaven’s sake say nothing .about
women ! ’tis my misfortune to know, what
1 have often keard colonél' Campbell as-
sert, that paled- -faced men were ever favou-
rites with the ladies.”

“ Not with all ladies,”” said Edward, with
a sigh; * there are who prefer heroes to all
other beings, and unhappily think no man
a hero that is not six feet high.”

By the way, that puts me in mind of
what I heard the other day, that sir Donald
Mackenzie is expected, with a new rein-
forcement hourly. 1°am sorry to find,
though much admired, he is yet not liked.
I heard some soldiers talking of him, who
called him the great Fen Ldrohd, and'
wished him laid in the loch. ‘Tisawell for
me he is coming, hm}ver, for-he will help
to cofisole me for yourYoss.”

~ This incident jconfirmed Edward in h,u
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r&solut:on but being now iptimat With
several officers, he pommumcated,haa Aes
to them, and aald ore to Heu who,
‘on the morning of tEe expected battlé, was
called early to the field, and learnt there
his fnend’s desgmaubn, whlc.h for a short
time afflicted g nd dlscomposed him much.
But Henry #%as now, a wesran soldier; the
¢all of duty ever found his heart at its past;
and in the “ din of war’’ every claim but
those it imposed was forgtitten ; alike sub-
missive td thé command of others, and pow-
erful in issuing his own, beloved to-idola-
try by his own men, and. respected by all;.
he inspirited, directed, and sustained . his
troops, and in the thickest crowd, or fiercest
onset of the battle, was ever alike intrepid
and skilful. <,

"The contest of this Jday was terrible;
never hay the military genius of France
shone w}h highen]lustre in the dlsposmon
and dlsmphne of her legions, nor bade
fairer at dne tithp to ensure the victory,
gince to acknowledged talent she added all
}}he advantage of numbers. Bt whatcan~_



22 A '¥ATHER A3 HE SHOULD BE.
nof British valour perform beneath tlh:

guiting - mte’}hgence of hemnvmciblecom—'
mander ? , By. deorees the  spirit of ‘the
French began to ﬂag ; terribleinroads wete:
made in the l;rpdy of the ‘main army, ‘the
wings of whrch were umvem}!y routed,
Henry saw -the hne of vantnge swhich .
opened to h1m,\and pursued it with un~
abated zeal and unwearied valonr; but in
the very summit of victory, his horse was
shot under him, " and a check xgrven to his
pursuit, in which he -found a moment to
think of, and silently to pray for, Edward.
Edward, meantiwe, had fully proved
that :the roaring of cannon, and the clash
of arms, were as little consonant to hix
feelings as his habits—that command of
mind was more inhis power than command
of nerve—and that although he possessed
decided personal courage; prolably in a
much higher degree than man& “wround
bim, he yet had not the power they pos-
.sessed ‘of conformmg td ghe ciréumstances
the lesser habitudgs demanded ; but he
»hﬁ'd the satisfaction of rising with the oct”
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chs:bn—bxs nervés became strung to Yhe
endufanée of slgh& of horror,” and-Ki'eye
quick to elude danger, ér discern advan-
‘tage ; ‘and wheémr the M&m’e,ﬁtvof success ar-
rived, the proud ‘enthusizsth of his soul
cauglit all the fire and ardour that animates
the vatarlesof glory. . Hiv'wis the classic
courage, whidh, origm‘a!l’f Irgh?e&l ‘at tHe
pige of history, new flaflied at tlie com-
mand of patriotism ; lie-tushed. into tHc
very heart of the battfe ; ahnger and déath
surrounded him on &¥ery side; and: the
officer by whose side Ire had fought, as ke
lost sight of. hin, gave a sigh to his’ Pate, ex-
claiming, ¢ Britain never 16t a braver
boy ! But he was not Iost; animatéd by
his example, &r rouséd to energy by the
‘proof that 4 mere volunteer could parry
dénger so well, numbers foltowed and sur-
roundedYjim, and he soon becanie uncon-
.scnou\yzuarded Q‘n all silek; but as the
battalion gave way, these guardians pur-
sued the aﬂvanta}h, and he soon became
omparatively‘alone. orrfusedly he look-
%8 around, and Beheld the enery *fly jn
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every direction. . In the moment of exyl-
taggh, he rushed forward to join in put-
suit, but. had scarcely reached two soldiers
before him, who were raising a--wounded
officer, when - they were surrounded and
made pnsoners :
.+ This accident was by no means in the
_catalogue of E\ard s mischances ; and his
. Spirit rose so indignantly, that he would
tnevitably have lost his life on the spot, but
for the entreaties of his countrymen. The
words of the disabled officer arrested him,
and his claims were on congenial feelings,
habitual exertions ; for him he resigned his
sword; and stooping over him with the
duteous compassion of a son, he sought to
staunch his wounds, and apply the know-
ledge his own suffering had taught him for
the benefit of his fellow-sufferer.
Henry-was in the situation og Richard,
ready to offer a_“ kingdom for\a horse,”
when he was informed by a part passmg
him in pursuit, that hi'\ friend. was taken
"prisorigr. Henry was lﬁmost frantic, bat
recalled his self-command, which rarely de=
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arted him even for a moment in the fie"1
Séizing the bridle of the first man w

came near him, he' obtamed his horse and
his assxstance, collectmg every straggler he
met with, as he crossed the field in the di-
rectiop pointed to, where lie saw a party
of French hastening away with “the wound-
‘ed oﬁicer, whom his fegss lmmedlately
named Edward. With forg that bore down
all before it, though as yet unassisted by
his fojjpwers, he ch'u'ged the enemy, and
Edward distractedly beheld him expose
himself to what appeared positive destrue-
tion; but in a few minutes he was power-
ful!y~assisteq by the few he had collected,
and a complete rescue was not only effect-
ed, but several prisoners secured ; and Ed-
ward had not only the satisfaction of find-
ing himself liberated, but the wounded

) officer regtored, in all probability, to life
and to higfcountry ;- but this joy wasdamp-
" %ed, EVTZrceiving Wat it'was purchased by
the blood of Henry.

-Night was new closma in,upon tife pus-’
L3’
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suer and the pursued, affording to both

happy ,respite from mtolerable toil, and
with some degree of suxpn_Se, Edward
found bimself free from all injurg, and.
with gréat joy learnt that Henry’s wound’
was slight ; there was some regson.to,hope
that he would have been the bearer of dis-
patches to Eng{:md but he. had proved'
himself too valuable to be spared in his
department, cavalry being very precious;
but a- worthy mwan, with whom thegy.were
both acquainted, was appointed for the
purpose. :

o n not ~so selfish,” said Henry, “as
to wxsl;\o,u to remain hete ; you have now
satisfied yourself and every body else that
you can fight, and in accompanying the
dispatches, you secure the most desirable
and rapid conveyance possible. Go then,

“my dear Edward, and take wnl you my
thanks, my gnmude-—and to "Y mother
and sir Francis my obeflience.”
" Edward smiled at the word «obedience,
‘thoug] tus heart was very full.

"Why do you smile ? I certainly shouid:
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hdve obeyed sir'Francis; in fact, did obey
~him.« 'Tis true, Thesitated, becagse'l be-
lieved—fool that I was! T believed that
4ntonf” loved me, and I did not thmk it
Justifiable in me to condemn; ‘her to sorrow
in order Yo spere. myself but [ repeat it,
"1 wishéd to be able to obey, and I was con-
vinced that Ishould be. wrétched, even if I
obtained her; what wouH you more P

“ Nothing, my good féHow I-Dbelieve
the.truth was, you werg" made to consider
the mattee justly, and that if éven I had
been out of the question, things would
have taken the turp they did, and that is
as much as can reasonably be expected from
an independent son.

“Independent ! ridiculous! sir Francis
would do me more Jnshce, he knows that
J consider myself at his disposal.”

“If he Yrould command you to marry #**

« ‘<Thatl can nevegdo. Amtonia’s charms
have rendered those of every other woman
nugatory—'her conduct made her whole .
sex disgusting. I never will marry !’

Edward thought iustly that the- Telsens
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were foolish, but he believed the conc’u~
sion, ‘because he felt that it would be his
own. : R

“You will, I trust, be more happy,” said
Henry, after.a long pause; “and, pardon
me, Edward, you have sometimesJamented
.your father’s improvidence.” !

“1I have, ard never more than now,
your sorrows have alone prevented me

* from troubling you with mine.”

“'Then surely, Edward, your own heart
tells you what mine would say. In:this
package to sir Francis is my “will, which, i
1 fall—but we will say no more ‘of that.
Edward, you forgive me?” .

*“ And understand you too. 1will com-'
mand your purse, Henry, whenever [ need
it”

* My dear féllow, Heaven bless you-for
this also ! (‘ I
+ 'The moment of parting cithe, and if
tears glistened on either cheek, t‘aev could

~wot be termed those of weakness or effe-
minaoy. They were silent, for the heart
»f each was too full for wtterance ; but
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when the hour was past, Henry was, hap-
‘bily for himself, obliged to remove'in haste
to a different part of the country, and Ed-
ward+had the -advantage of an intelligent
companion, and a different district to travel
.over-from any he had seen, as they .em-
barkéd for England from Oporto. .
During their journey they witnessed
those ravages which are not only the un-
happy consequences of warfare in general,
but mark its most ferpcious features, and
must ever reflect infamy on the perpetra-
tors. Exposed to the rays of the sun, and
ald the hardships inseparable from travel-
ling, Edward became completely tanned,
and was complimentéd by his companion
as looking en militaire ; but he found, as he
morglized over the beautiful and ruined
districts through which they passed, suc-
couredbthe widow and her babes, as they
rode by her roofless shed, or darted Lis
eage? éyes towdrds the billows that should
waft him <o his native land and all its pro-
mised joys, #hat after all.he was fot born
. to be a soldier.
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I

CHAP. VIiI.~

In the month of April, sir Francis ‘and his’
family returned to town, for his health
was far from good. Thelosses of youth are
easily’ repaired; but those of more ad-
vanced life reqnigré care, and a physician
was deemel necessary to the baronet, who
was still in a staté of anxiety respecting
Henry, and whose lady was anxious respect-
ing both. *
Louisa’s watchful tefiderness over both
her parents, and her awakened fears for
her father, so occupied her mind, and in a
great measure her time, that she had not
found leisure for the indulgence of regrets,
which, in destroying her, destroy(:d those
she loved also; and thpugh she was.still
pale, and rather thin, she yet mxght be
said to, be herself again. The§ had rc-
ceived enly two letters from Edward, one
of -whith-announced bis arrival, the other-
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was short, and though satisfactory in its
.cdntents, wag, 50 jddly written, and so
singularly brief, asalmost to lead to doubts

f its -authenticity, and the- rather, as the
f(aaLc'I\\u which conveyed it brought no let-
ters from Henry, '

This letter was written by Edward at a
‘time when he held‘the pen.with the utmost
difficulty, and when Henry, overwhelmed
by seﬁproach, apprehgnsion, and ill-re-
quitéd”love, was still ‘more incapablé of
writing than himsell, and, yet alike fearful
that any news should transpire whlch might
alarm their distant friends.

Edward arrived in London the begin-
- ning of June. He hastened, in the first
place, to his-aunt’s, wishing her to precede
him to his mother’$ presence, on whom he
would not break abruptly When he en-
" iered, th‘re was a cry of joy and surprise,
and with -great emotion he perceived Lou-
“’isa sitting with Emta and his aunt.

Tears were in the eyes of Louisa; she
felt more grateful to him ghan sh¢ could
- express; yetshe was not anxiox}g to re-
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press the words that rose to her lips; she
loved her brother mosg1 endgrly ; and she
had been taught to cohsider him as her
brother’s preserver from .an nmp:udent
matrriage ; but her heart knew how tc ésti!
mate that brother’s sorrow. She a,sked af-
ter him with a voice of such fanhful'sym-
pathy, that Edward almost feared she had’
learned the extent of that unfortunate af-
fair, whose sad detail the friends had mn-
tually agreed to hide from evel? other
eye. .
In a few minutes Mrs Danvers ordered
her carriage, and accompanied Edward to
his father’s house, saying that in an hour
she would send for the young ladies, who
were, in the meantime, to acquaint sir
Francis and lady Mowbray with the arrival
of Edward. Emma began to write a nate
the moment they were out ef s) sht; but
with all her galety, could scarce.yerepress
the tears of joy, and pefhaps of somneGiher™
affection, which agitated her—* Dear me,”
crled-sne at last, « what a fright Edward is.!
he’s as brown as a Mulatto, and has got
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whiskers! I wonder what your brother is
. Hke, who has been jhiere so much loager 2*
* Like what he ‘was, I dare say, You
for:get fve had been two years in Spain when
~you.saw him ; for my part, I think Edward
amazingly improved.” .
“ I'm glad of it,’% sa:d she, w1th a smile
"of saucy penetratioh ; but it met no look
of consciousness, no glow of confusion, in
the face of Louisa; on the contrary, a tran-
quil complacency alone possessed her fea-
tures; shg was well pleaséd that Edward
was returned, -for she liked him, and she
dearly loved her bréther, whose friend he
was, and theye her feelings rested.
Such were not the féelings of the mo-
ther, who now received that Edward, her
well known, her invaluable son; again
and again she clasped him to her bosom—
‘ asked hix a th’onsand questions, which in-
wept ’over him, but still she smiled upon
him; and Edward in her fondness felt a
pang he had never known 50 -acutgly be-
fore—¢ Ilow had he dared to injute sucha
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motlier—to #isk 4 ﬁfé ﬁft held ‘Wo p;c-
ciotis?” ‘.

1t is unnieceisary t6 ssy how mgre that
Welcote, how ihfinitely ‘Beir F¥: wis Lo
both. sir Francis and latly. MUW'bray, who
received him with tears of‘gratefil tendet-
Méls, -and heard from ‘him ah account of
Henry that rewarded all.their solicitude,
He was much struck with tlie alteration in-
them both, Which of course was more obe
servable to a stranjger than. their daily as-
sociates. On mehtioning it to Emma, lie
added, I wish Henry had. ¢ome with me;
I am persuaded he would do them all good ;
I see Louisa &k inwardly ‘pmmg about
them.”

« She fs,” ’returned Emiria; < ahd T
think it your duty to acquaint captain De-
verell, that he may get deave o“ absence
immediately, and come home, a3 he ought
to do.” —

“ Or as he ought a0t to do, perhaps, "tis
a very difficult matter to prescrxbe a sol-
dier’s duties,”-

. % 1'¥ never believe while I live, thatit bs
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a ﬁne ymmg mén% cﬂuty 10, my ‘md be

shot, who had ‘& gobd estate; in wry opi-
_nion, he, has; otlrer dmms to. pe‘rférm quite

a.u:ro‘en?"and wigch roye upreeable.”
R T you. mu;u‘wha s ‘dalled murrying

and settling Eﬂmal depé\fd dpon it Henry
“will never perfom - duties.”

“ Never’sa long day, brother. s s!y

as you are, I know you tiave been overon
purpose to put a ‘#op Yo souve Spanish
wedding, or ather, wicked nohsense; SO
what possible teason cah ’fh‘e?e be why he
should not come hore, -and live honestly
in his own country ?”
_ *“ Hearts ‘once ﬁﬂ'nly, warmly dttached,
minds that have dxstmamshed theirkindred
mind,-and associated every iéa of future
happiness with it, canniot tear themselves
frem objerts so beloved, even if-—s’’

“ Pooh, pooh, my dear Ned! this may
be all very well with suchkind of hearts
and minds as your own, but Harry’s, thoigh
quite as godd, is of much more every-day

..materials, take ® my word for't. He may
not, and I hope will net, find any'sécongd .
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dulcinea in Spain; but let him come, to
Londoo, and be assurkd hewill find young
women that will heal all lus woynds, pre-
 cisely for the reason you gwe for their con-
tinuance, because they are really and truly
kindred minds; whereas” ns ten to’ane whe-
.ther there was an§’ mmd concerned in his
last affair.”, R

S Well, chlld Yot mustn’t'say that, how-
ever, for now. I look at you, you are pro-
digiouily like her.” B

“ AmTindeéd?- Do tell me how she
dressed her hair, dear Edwiard ?

“ It was parted there; and long ringlets
fell on the forehead, much like the pictures
of Lely.” : '

“* And her gown, how was it made ? do_
tell me. What a dear creature you are!
I must own, much as Ilove you, Lnever did,
think you would have travelled fo se good
a purpose. Now, how was her gown
made ?” ' '

“Ha ! ha! ha! really even flattery will not
get that out of me, for I can only tell you
it was fhort, and had a different coloured
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waist, T will, however, assure you of one
thing, in which there is no flattery at all,
you are in your' person much the finer
girl of the two.”.
.« My dear Edward ,you are a2 most ami-
able c:eature but lf this dulcmea is not
-s0 very, very handsome, how came he
to—""

« Oh she. is v’ery, 'oery charmmg; she
has a good understanding, an eloquent
tongue ; she plays tolerably, sipimlike a
syren, and dances much better ‘than any
woman ought to do.”

« Oh, aye, dances all over, from her eyes
to her fingegs ends. Well, I shall never
- dothat to please any man, not even——
You may depend upon it, Louisa and
me will sport the Lely head and the robe
3 I'fspagnol immediately, of course the
whole wctrid will follow us.”

“ I am happy to see you so intimate with

‘ Louisa—%it was more than 1 expected, you
are such a padcap, Emma.”

o« Havé a care; don’t offend your®prime
vmer. Louisaand me are admlrabl»y adapt-
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ed for long and warm friendship, for we
think alike on all senons subjects, and déf-
fer on all trifling ones, oF course we find
perpetual food for conversation in our dis-
cussions and argumentations, and are not.
driven to make. confidential commuonica-
tions we might soap, repent of, and so learn .
first to fear, and "then to hate each other,
as female friends de in general; on the
contrary, we have congenial taste, sincere
esteemad so much affection, that though
not Msary for each other’s happiness,
we are certainly so for each other’s plea-
sure.”

““ A very rational and agreeable kind of
friendship.”

“ Very much 505 and yet one of which
our husbands (when we getany ) need not
be jealous. Louisa has a finer undeystand-
ing, and infinitely more information than
I have, of course I always gain something
from her convérsation’; but then I have'
two years more in age, and five years more
knowledge of the world thap she has, and a
uitle dash of common sense, that is vastly °
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convenient to.p,ersog:s'of very extraordi-
nay refinement and subtle sessibility.”
"« But Louisa, with all her sensibility and
filial affection, is astranger, I fear, to~—"

. ' Oh yes, she loves not at all at present,
depend qn’t; but'surely you, who are just

.come from the land of ghivalry, can learn
to write something very pretty on a cartd
blanc. I wonder you met with nothing
there to quicken your. perceptions; surély
you can’t expect a woman to spegk first?
Why, Edward, you absolutely blush; well
you may, 'if you expect Louisa to make
overtures.”

“ Do not speak of Louisa lightly, Emma;

-sheisa bemw so superior, so highly gifted,
so much above——" :

« Very true, -very true; there is some-
thing quite shocking in your presummg to
think of kée

“ Yet certainly a more gentle and con-

“descending creature, mort meek in man-
ners, more humble in pliPciple, more mild
in dignity, nevgr exisle .

-« So much the more shocking would it
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be to take advantage-of her goodness;*I
hope you will never think of it, brother?,

““ Don't laugh at me, Emma; I revere
her—I adore her—I——"

“ Do learn only to plain love her, and
then perhaps you'll get her. Geod-bye;
you are better for your travels, I find ; but
still very far short of my ideas of what a
sensible lover ought to be.”
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CHAP. IX.

\Y 'EZRY sqon after Edward’s arrival, both the
families of Mowbray and Welbrooke went
down to their respective seats; and soon
after they were settled, lord Welbrooke
arrived, and welcomed his son; he had
never lived at home more than a week at
a time since the development of the un-
happy intrigue we have mentioned ; and
it appeared hitherto from his manners,
. that shame and repentance prevented his
wcceptance of the truly eordial forgiveness
. his lady and son cqually held out to him.
He bad heard Edwat’s conduct so highly
.spoken oMIn that engagement which was
.now filling the kingdom with rejoicings, that
he could not forbear, mal\mv it a point to
see him ; Tor he had ever most solicitously
kept appearances with his family ; but ex-
alusive of this, he was j:.l!y proud’ and
YOL. 111, M
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fond of his son, akhough so frcquehtly'
severe in his manners to him; he hid a
heart, but his vices had warped it; his
temper was cnce as-amiable as his manners
were captivating ; but the perpctuul neces-
sity of concealment, the bickerings of re-
morse, and even the faultlessness of his
wile, had contributed to sour it. Onesin
is the father of many; he who admits a
crime, paves the way for a legion. .

A kind of softer, yet more sensible me-
lancholy, was evident in Louisa’s manners,
on returning to her dear natal home, than
had lately appeared in London; and sir
Trancis was encouraged, from this very
circumstance, to believe that Edward would
in time fill up the vacuum in her heart,.
partially supplied by the society of his
sister, and the other varieties: which she
had within the last few weeks f)qrticipated,
in London. He felt some surprise that
lord Welbrooke did not appear‘more anx-
ious to push ibc matter, especiaii-y as sir
Benpret Lawson'was the admitted lover pf
Ad:laide, and one wedding in a family is
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frequently the precursor of another; but
heshortly judged, from the evident em-
barrassment and pensive air of his lordship,
that it was by-no means a convenient
thing to setlle two children at a time ; and
!hlﬁ accouated likewise for-the returning
_dejection too visible in.Edward’s face, at a
time when every thing appeared in his
favour; for it was evident that he was gl
ways a welcome visitant to Louisa, and that
the books he recommended, the scenes he
pointed ouf, and the music he chose, was
preferred by her, either from the perfect
(.ongemuht} of their tastes, or the pre-
. ference she gave tu kis ; sir Prancis trusted
that both had part m it ® )
In fact, if courtship consists, as Sternc
has asserted, in “ a fumber of quiet atten-
_tions, npiio pointed as to alarm, nor so
., vague as to be misunderstood,” it might
be said, that, with all his los -er-like fears,
and naturdl or acquned timidity, Edward
was vef an gccomplished Jover: his quict

“.gttentions beguiled the saft melanchqly of
M 2
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Louist without alarming her; she tookre-
fuge from other men’s attention, by accept-
ing Edward’s, whom she ‘ever represented
to her own mind as Henry's substitute ; by
this distinction s‘he’eﬂ'ectually saved herself
from other lovers, and yet did not give
. anydecided encouragement toone who read
her feelings so well as Edwav:d, and wasaware
of the kind of preference being only that
of friendship, yet was it so sweet, he dared
not risk its loss by asking more.
Interviews between the two families
were now frequent; and the viscount, un-
able to bear his own feelings, and control
his temper, set out to Weymouth. Ade-
laide was now frequently with Louisa ; and
having completely conquered her pen-
chant for Donald, was enabled 2o speak of
him with ease, and frequently\.'everted to
fittle circumstances which proved*that his,
vanity at least had mjsled his conduct with
regard to_her'; and poor Louisa, in this
ierrar, saw oné, that would kave been pe-
culigrly fata] z)\her happiness as a wife.
The sense of Donald’s unworthiness was'
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exireme]y bitter tq her; and her fond
parents saw, with sincere gricf, that she
was still far from ease; and this grief in-
creased, on obs'erving _that a still deeper
gloom hung on the bosom of their young
friend ‘Edward, who did not visit them so
often, and when with them, avoided even
casting his eyes towards Louisa.

" Things were thus sitnated, when Mbs,
Danvers and Emma became the guests of
lady Mowbray, the friends of the bride-
groom-elect bting visitants with lady
Welbrooke.

One evening, after they had returned
from a large’ dinner-party, in which this
conduct of Edward’s had been distressingly
conspicuous, and where Louisa had evis
dently agmcted the glowmg admiration of
two geﬂtﬁzl en, Emma, in her usual jest-
ing manner, said—** Pray, Louisa, tell me
honestly,, whether, if you,were forced to
marry to-morrow mormpg you would
take “lord *Chisleton, Mr. Shepley, or

“my brother, alldwing their fortunes were
alike ?” *
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* How ridiculous! I would not marry
any body to-morrow morning, for the
whole world.” -

““ What, not to save yourself from hang-
ing? or, to put the case stronuer, to save
your parents?”’ :

‘“ In that case, I think you are pretty
certain which ; your brother is little obli-
ged by the preference.’

“ Indecd but he is; for though he is
my brother, I am sure he is a strange, stu-
pid creature’; now, honestly speaking,
didn’t you think so 2"

““ Indeed 1 did mot; he was low, and
scarcely spoke to me; but lov or high, he
never can be otherwise than engaging or
intelligent.”

The baronet’s eyes sparkled s-ith joy;
Mrs Danvers caught theircxpre!.gi'cn; and
wishing Emma a good-night, said,  she
felt inclined to sit a few minutes with sir
Francis and lady Mowbray.”

.The young ladies went out togéther ;
and when the.door was closed, Mrs. Dan-
vers thus spoke— Sir Francis, I -cannot
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be’mistaken any more in the expression of
.your countemnce, just now, than the
whole tenor of your conduct towards my
unfortunate nephew, whom I am sure you
Move as he deserves to be loved.”

- Sir Francis -and his lady declared that
"Mrs. Danvers only did them justice in feel~
ing assured of their regard for him. '
- *“ Well then, I will speak out, come what
will of it ; I have no notion of good people
being not only rendered wretched by bad,
but liable to being classed with them ; you
see my nephew miserable, shunning those
he loves, and trembling belore you who
are his best friends; this has a .very odd
look with it, of course, and is quite
enough to make you think something very
particul ’

The.lg.;onet owned that he was puzzled,
but by no means prejudiced by Edward’s
copduct.

“ No more )ou onght, sir Francis; a
bettgr young man ncverémted but his

~fither is——T11 tell you what he is, fhough
he will never forgive me, 1 l\now—-—bla fa-



248 - A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BE, }

ther, sir Francis, is a yvillain—aye, a 'vil-
lain I’ -

Sir Francis started—his lady shuddered.

*“I've no notion of mincing matters
amongst honest people ; lord Welbrooke's
conduct has been all of a piece, to my
mind, ever since he married my niece;
though she would tgll you, perhaps, it was
made up of faults and repenting, of alter-
nate kindness and cruelty; in fact,she would
tell you nothing, because she has too much
principle to tell lies for him, and.too much
love even yet to tell the truth ; but the fact
i3, that he has been from time to time,
for the last five-and-twenty .years, (the
period of his married life, ) employed either
in endeavouring to seduce innocent, silly
girls, or being himself ‘the preysof artful,
abandoned women, who have s preyed
upon him, as to injure his fortune terribly;
for though by no means given to the vice
of gaming, (or l ndeed any other,) he has
repeatedly been led to play «in prmmr
with wretches who have stripped him, and.
to whose impositions he has submitted,
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rather than expose his own conduct; for
_with all this, he has still either such a re-
gard for his family, or such a horror of in-
famy, as to do his utmost to preserve his
character.” '
.“ Whoavould have thought it !”* exclaim-
-¢d lady Mowbray.
" Sir Francissat silent, overwhelmed with’
thought. .
“It was his early errors of this kind, which
induced my sister, lady Welbrooke’s mo-
ther, to dispose of her fortune in the way
she did, giving her daughter an absolute
power of disposal, which has been a very
happy thing, seeing it has in fact supported
the family, arid enabled*him to throw away
" the produce of his own estates, without
mortga them—"2a circumstance he was
solicilqm avoid, because, by a clause in-
his wife’s settlement, he is bound to con-
sult her; and his gread of publicity has-
operated Yo prevent him asking his wife’s
coupsel, fog the means of providing for his-
~nistress. Thatwife has therefore béen at
u3
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once the friend to whom he could alone
look ‘in every emergency, and the slave
on whom he could exhaust the ill-humour
arising from disappointment and pecuniary
embarrassment ; with a splendid fortune,)
she has been tiéd down to bare necessaq
ries—with the warmest fcelingsof a mother,
she has been compelled to refuse cvery in-j
dulgence to her children, which their rank -
m life demanded-—and with aspirit as io- !
ble, a heart as generous as ever glowed
in any human breast, she has bgen so situ-
ated as to earn for herself the character of
an avaricious: hoarder, who, in amassing
wealth for her heir, refused her daughters
rommon pleasure and advantages, her-hus-
band the splendor to which he was en-
uiled, and which, as the most cjeeant and
amiable of men, he was well calulated to
-enjoy ; and, in short, except by her ser-
vants and children, lady Welbrooke is ¢on-
sidered a moroize, fidgetty, stingy ‘woman ;
-oh, it makes me quite mad twthink of it !
Had §pu;,sten her when she married, lov;ly}-
sgay ¢ cenfiding ! so -ford of him! well,
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thank God, I never was married.ﬁ‘hereﬁ
wes a time, ’tis trué, when I loved a man,
but then he wassuch a man! but the best
go first; he was too good for this world.”~f
Mrs. Danvers had been very angry, and
spoke vegy loud, but her tongue now fal-
-téred, and tears rose to her eyes; she
paused, and a dead silence ensued for
some time. Lady MoWwbray’s whole mind
was occupied with contrasting her otvn
fate with that of poor lady Welbrooke's.
She beheld her youth struggling with sor-
row and poverty, which, under partial
sleams of sunshine, had haunted her to the
very confines of destruction ; she had been
resgued fron the iron grasp by sir Francis ;
Fe came not, like this wicked lord, with
an anuel‘s face and a destroyer’s heart ;
but, as, if yorrow had punhed——as if poverty
had 1dded sanctity to her virtue, he had.
approached her with profound respect,.
had humNed Limself to -raise and exalt
Ler, had acgepted from Her cold and wi-
dawed heart the feeble offering ofegrati.
}udc, and for twentv years, "prescrved to-
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wards her the same uﬁv_arying tenderness,
attentive protection, unbroken affectios,
and a fidelity that erred not, even by a
look; whilst lady Welbrooke, equal to her
lord in family, superior in fortune, blest
with beauty, graced. by education, and be-
stowing on him the best emotions of a
virgin heart, had been thus forsaken, de-
spised, insulted, bereaved of fortune, and
traduced in character; herheart swelled high
and higher,as the contrast rose to her view;
she burst gato sudden and passionate tears;
she tose,ﬁe clasped the baronet in her
arms, she pressed him to her heart, and
wept aloud.

-+ Lady Mowbray? my dear Louisa!?

“ Do not check me; I care not if the
whole world beheld me; best—oh, dearest,
best-beloved of human beings! on,accept,
accept the homage of my love—my un-
speakable gratitude! I have longa long
loved you, but never so much aé tow !”

The baronet could not regly ; bx‘lt.th.e
sweetebt tears he had ever shed fell on tﬁe/
Besom-of his wife ; whilst Mrs, Danvers,
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rnovcd and restored by genuine sympathy,
the bond of virtuous hearts to happiness,
wept over, and embraced them both;
whilst giving a sigh to that which she had
lost, she found it lmpomble to be thank-
ful that she was not married. -

After such an mtérruptxon as this, it
'was impossible,” for this night, to resume
the melancholy topicthey were pre\nous]y
discussing ; they therefore retired, with the
simple assurance from sir Francis to Mrs,
Danvers, that her truly frie ommuni-
cations should be held secret ; 8Nd that the
interests of her nephew should not be
\eventually injured by any temporary dif-

iltics or pecuniary accounts; and a pro-
“position to resume the subject, when the
young pgople were out of the way, the
followmv morning.
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- CHAP. X. -

Avraoucn sir Francis only felt more drawn
towards his intended son-in law than he
had ever done before,from considering him
the sufferer for his father’s indiscretions,
and his lady declared that he was now as
dear to her as her own Henry, yet the for-
mer coul help seeing the necessity of
a more thorough acquaintance with Ed-
ward than he had yet had. A father could
not be too careful ; somesins were deemed
constitutional, and therefore hereditar; -
his own observation did not justify the as-
sertion ; some men of “his acqugintance
had however asserted it, and it was his
duty to examine the matter. He was con-
vinced that Edward’s principleswere good,
for they were founded on religioh ; but
had the youth strength requisitg:to act up
to his oWn principles? . '

U awakening these doubts, Mrs, Dan. '
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vers had gone beyond her intention, and
the deep thought' in which they ihvolved
sir Francis, obliged her to renéw the con-
versation, which she did'by saying, * that
as it was impossible for her niece to 'give
a suitable portion with Adelaide, and offer
‘a proper establishment for Edward, .and
his father had, on his leaving home, de-
clared that he could do nothing for him,
which was his method of confessing that he
had been again losing his money, (which,
from certain circumstances thegahad hoped
would never have occurred again, ) what was
to be done? Inconsequence,” added Mrs,
Danvers, « Edward, ever fearful that your
2 ighter would refuse him, and dreading
that you should discover his father's real
charactgr, considéring also that it would
be an insult to you to address Miss Mow-
bray without being able to vifer her a suit-
able establishmeny, finds himself compelled
10 w_'illf(haw, although there ncver was any
period ol.\his acquaintance in which his at-
tachment was_so fervent, or in which he

Hattcred himself that- he was so’ yell Je
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ceived.” - Sir Francis resumed only by ‘a
deep sigh. “* Such,” continued the lady,
“ are the lights cast on his evident distress
by his mother, who may be truly said to
participate in all his sufferings, and who
appears to me to be literally deckning so
fast, that I cannot obey her injunctions as
to secrecy, as you perceive ; and I tell you
honestly the truth, I should like to see her
wishes for her son fulfilled before she dies ;
further, much as I love her, I wish not the
continuanga of her life.”

“ Lady Welbrooke then esteems my-
Louisa ?”

“ She does most truly ; yet she has her
fears that her son is not in any particu”
way favoured by Miss Mowbray, and this
M another of the many sorrows which cor-
rode her heart.” .

““ Poor woman !”’

« Aye, poor indeed! But, sir Francis,
’tis not my way to look and sigh over a
case that admits of any relief. My fortune
is large,” and wholly at my own disposal,
Emma is my child, it is true; but I have
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never allowed her. to eonsider herself my
exclusive heir; nor does she wish’ it, for
she is as generous a girl as ever was born,
I mean to give each of her sisters some-
thing ; I wish, too, to help Edward, but
that help must be temporary. Now, if
.you will have the goodness to instruct mg
in the way it can be done, and confer with
my lawyer, so asto benefit him, and yet pre-
vent him from becoming the prey of his
father, you will oblige me, make him hap-
Py, and perhaps save his moillker — and
surely, sir Francis, the blessings you thus
bestow on others will visit your own head.”
“ My dear madam, I must leave the con-
ance of your good intentions to some
other friend ; you must see clearly that I
cannot etiter into any scheme which has for
its object the disposal of my daughter.”

*¢ Nay, sir Francis, do not misunderstand
me—dgupot let ussadd to actual grievances
the ills%isapprehensién My nephew
loves yous \aughter—has long ]OVed her;
she isa jewdl above all price; ygt allow.

N
me to say he is worthy even of her, apd

‘L
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his present forbearance proveshimso; but
‘ hope  deferred maketh the heart sick,’
you know, and I want to make his well. . I
am a plain woman, and fliough an old
maid, have not ‘ forgot myself to stone,’
and so I have spoke what my feelings, and
my sincere regard for all parties, dictated.”

“ Mrs, Danvers, you are a worthy good
woman ; and I will be as honest, and, L
trust, as liberal as yourself; Edward and
Louisa shall not be divided by money, or
rather the want of it—you and I will pro-
vide for them.”

- % My dear sir Francis, I don’t wonder at
your wife kissing you; you are a man after
my own heart.” * '

“ But, my dear madam——'

“ Nay, sir Francis, no buts, I beseech
you; if we begin butting, the young peo-
ple will never be married—Edward will
never have a house of his own, and2—",

“ My dear madam, they ate young
enough to wait—in fact, the dteadful ac-
counit you have given me ofthe father’s
depravity obliges me so insist on a further’

>
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probafion from tke son, much asT really
do esteem him.” )

*“ So—h ! a pretty business I have made
of it!—a very pretty business indeed,
when all the time I thought I was doing

the podr boy good !—You never, never
can believe that Edward will turn out like
his father?” .

“ Indeed 1 do not, madam ; butstill—"

“ But again! 111 tell you what, sir
Francis, think what you please, I know
what belongs to children, for wasn’t I a
mother to lady Welbrooke almost? and
certainly I have been quite a mother to

w‘rpma e
"f‘" Undoubredly, madam.”

¢ Well, sir, the‘n T know that the differ-
ent wayin which poor Edward was brought
up from his father, has made, and ever must
make, the most decided difference in their ~
abaracigr and conduct. Lord Welbrooke
was an oNy son ; he was admired, flartered,
and (’aI'CSI\C} from his birth ; his vu&xes or

,rathcr his gdod dispositions, were, e.xtolled
fo the skies; but 'lms faults wersmq)unfh-
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ed, and he was permitted every indufgence
that did not personally injure himy ; he was
naturally, much of Edward’s temper, mild
and conciliating, and possessed the samekind
of talents, a good taste, a ready speech,
an ear for music, and so forth. Well, sir;
having no brothers or sisters to contend
with, and surrounded only by tiose who
confributed to his pleasure, he concluded
that pleasure was the business of life,
and that his gratification was the duty of all
his connexions. Having felt the pleasure
praise confers, he became solicitous of
gaining love, which is the sweetest praise,
and he had a horror of censurz fsom b
same motive; he had no principles of fte.
ligion engrafted-on his mind beyond the
expediency of appearances, and héd annex-
ed no idea to superior rank, except that of
superior liberty ; and the single motive of
restraint engrafted on his mind war the be-
ing told that such and such thing§ were, or
wetz rot, proper for a gentlem‘?n or a no-
bleman.” 4 ;
I am afraid you have given but toa
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general a description®of the ::ducation of
young gentlemen’of rank.” :

«¢ Well, sir, he grew up with this kind of
educationbetter than many, forhe nadavery
agreeable understanding and a more strong
and healthy one than could have been ex-
y o

‘pected ; he made the grand tour, and came
home well informed, and with as few aits
as possible ;" but his residence in Italy had
certainly done him no good, although he
declared that he fell in love with my niece
because she had the Italian features. She
thought him charming in every respect;
her mother was a widow, and knowing his
father to be respectable, and hearing no-

f.ng bad of him, and seeing much that was
cngagmg, gave her daughter to him, in
the full.pcrsuasion that she had secured her
happmcss, in which hope T was united.

“'Well, to make short of my story, he.
dofed on her for the first month or two,
then ffew cold “and negligent; but the
poor th‘w never told us; she hoped hat
giving hm‘g child would restore h¥ dffec-
-tions; itdid o,fora shorttlme bufaa’:\dent,
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during her ;onﬁneni’gm, discovered to th:
his real cause of cstrangement, which was
an intrigue with a married woman of her
acquaintance; the horror and the agonies
she suffered, reduced her, in her weak utate,
to the brink of the grave, and in the real
distress this brought upon him, he confessed -
his fault to my poor unhappy sister, and
along with it pecuniary distresses, in which
he wus involved by a husband who was
content to assess his own damages. The
wife forgave him, and recovered ; but the
mother, though she also forgave him, and
generously relieved him from all his em-
barrassments, had received a’ death-blow -
from his conduct; ske drooped’and die§
“lleappeared to go on well till after Em=
~ma’s birth, when—but I shall oply tire
you, and irritate mysclf. All that my mece
conld keep from me, she did; but it was
my lot to find him guilty, at the time hpeak
of, ofa cruel seduction, He is the'slave of
a ;@mon which the habit of *elf-mdul-
gcncr_"r. events him from consic. erm" asan
engr,mx:)!. and which vet his sense of whas
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i!s due to society, aﬁ(i'his wish/for praise ag
well as admiration, induces him to conceal
by any.expence or any sacrificc; and his
cont\i.nual embarrassments, as I have said
before, have ruined his temper, while the
wanderings of his passions have estranged
“him from every finer feeling and worthy
“affection; and he rarely looks on His
children but as encroachers on his plea-
sures, and drainers of his purse; he'is a
stern father, an unfeeling, tyrannical hus-
band ; b.ut it is his misfortunc to retain, as
vou know, so fine a person, and so pecu-
liar a charm of manner, as to preserve to
“l:irn the power of decciving not only his
Gemmon acquainiance, but those unhappy
beings who have the misfortune to please
him; yet if ever®he loved a woman really,
"tis l)is wife ; and but for the errors of his
education, for the determined selfishnesse
began in childhogd, and confirmed by ha-
bit, he would have been an affectionate

husband, a tender father, and a b fng,

as well as\n:iment.losocicty.” Y&
* I really\believe you, and eVen now 1
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cannot givehim up 3 I'still hope for his re-
formation, especially from the seriousne:s
which he lately manifested.”

“ Pshaw 1 pshaw! he is never sad but
when he is poor ; he will sin on to the end
of the chapter. But look now at Edward ;
from two years old he has been an object
of envy to this very father, merely because"
he would one day inherit a property no fa-
ther could legally spend. Early taught to
forego his own will, to submit even to ca-
price, and to feel a silent smile from his
mother the only, though sweet reward of
his conduct, he has been taught to look to -
his own heart for approbation, to his God ¢
for reward. Participating the woes ofi.
mother, long before he understood them;~-
he has obtained a fincr gense of duty and
love for her, and of more general 'éompas-
sion for the afflicted than any young man

"I ever met with, and has been taught more
decisively to struggle with every. crrof
of teprper in his own breast, jest they
shofugadd to the sufferings of jliis parent.
From &uiy parent, too, he has pbtained the
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hablt ofdevotwn,and that sincere humxhty
which, in looking up to God, gains the
strength which frail humanity needs,and—""

Ajservant ei.tering interrupted the good
kdy, by saying there were several soldiers
at the gates, and one of them, a serjeant,-
~had got a parcel from the captain, (whiak
was Henry’s exclusive tit e in his own fa-
raily }, which he had proriised to dclives to
his honour’s own hands. .

“ Take all the men into the scrvants’
hall, and w1l the serjeant Twill be with him
presently—sce they are well fed, William.”
N “ Oh go, pray go, my good sir; I have-
“ogard enough of your son-in-law ; to be

L5 aletter hom him is an event of no lit-
tle imporsance.” .

The Dironet retired, and soon received
from ghe serjeant a letter, that was indeed
of noflittle importancé, if we might ju
from its size, for ch_ry was by no -
means subject to the scribbling mania gar
it was of tlt\g,:éater consequence, bg x}ed,
when the covbwwas removed, it wagiscct-

Vor. 111, Ne
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ed, and underncath waswwritten, * For pri-
vate perusal.” ’

The serjeant was willing to fight all his
battles o’er again, anrl,a_“_ény otheyf time
the baronct would have listened giadly to
the detail, but after liberally rewarding
%im, he consigned him and his compa.-.
nions to the servants, who, with gaping
wdnder, listened to stories which astound-
ed them with horror, or filled them with
- pride, as they lcarnt the prowess of their
young master; and in the course of the
recital, they found, for the first time, that
Mr. Scfton had figured away as a soldier.

““ Are you sure f that ?” daid Watkip,"
doubtingly. M

“ Am I sure I'm :live ?” saidwone of the
men; “i1f I am, I owe it -to he<—Dbesides,
wasn’t I his fellow-prisoner, as one muy say ?
Yud didn’t captain“Deverell comcen with
‘a handful, as it were, and rescug us?e 1
Rndw Mr. Sefton to be as.brave 2 man as
any i his majesty’s scrvice ;##nd il so be
‘twis 1% my power, I'd wajk ten miles te
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lcok at him any day, thmwh he ben’ t a re-
gular.” _

“You needn’t go ﬂr, friend, forI
see Lita_coming’along; !and I maun take his
horse, {5t he séldom Qo bring a sarvant
here ;:for what’s the use? who wouldn’t be
glad to wait o’ him, I wonders 2”

Llevated by the baronet’s October, the
party rushed out together, and surrounded
Idward, whom they all personally knew,
as he had naturally drawn much attention
during hi§ period of convalescence. At
sight of him habits of subordination check-
ed the tumultuous joy first evinced, but it.
still sparkledin their eyes, and animated at
lcast the serjeant’s tonvuc. Edwird wel-
comed them with sincqre joy, and his face
was agam lighted up ith smiles ; the ho-
nest igllows were to bim fellow-travellers,
and f@low-soldiers ; his heart and his hang/’
were alike open to them. Emmaand Lou-
isa had been rambling in thie grounds, by
finding thesday grow too warm, wel;ejn'

‘returning. The former, s¢eing hg
N2
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ther thus surrounded, insisted on going to
him ; he was listening to the detail of an
action, and did o', perceive them. Em-
ma, much amused, s ood on the OdtSlde
of the circle, and* wmspermg Silence to
Louisa, who was not equally liable to
break it, listened also.

“ But you didn’t tell his honour about
the Spanish lady, and her uncle, and the old
decoenro as was taken prisoners—he, sir,
as captain Devereil was so intimate with.” .

Emma listened with all her might.

“ Why, ycu know, they were retaken
by — by sir Raw-head-and-bloody-bones;
with his sword of sharpness, aad shoes of
swiltness, pounce comes he on the Freuch
like a hawk, and-——ﬁ c

,  “Fye, Simcox ! »ou re always so full of-
your wit; you leam nothing o’ tha{ kind
s"om your o[‘hccrs,\ m sure; ’tis 1 hty
nubccommn- n vou
\, Leuisa smiled ; but that smxle became a
su’n as the serjeant continued—.
"hat Simcox means farto say, sir, be.
,‘hls .s,r‘Donald Mackenz‘i‘g rescued the
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Spaniards, and lo.dé;e?l them atl so snug as a
shutton in Salamanca ; but they do'say, that
the old don be so Byred and pleagued
with one thing or finother, he be coming
over Ye-Buyhiid fobeng his days.”

The dadies were now espied, and the sol-
diers became instantly silent, and soon re-
'spectfu]ly withdrew, cheering as they re-
trcated; but the servants could not contain
the wonderful news, and Watkins bowing,
said, ““ I beg pardon, ladies, but I believe
you didll’t hear as how his honour here
drove the French afore him like chafl afore
the wind.” )

Fdward burst into a horse-laugh, meant
t8 ,drown Watkins's’ boice ; but Watkins
was deter'mined to beteard, and his hearers,
amongste much fobd }for laughter, found
much for admiration.} Emma listened with
mucl-ltl{e most eagefness to the detiy
byt Touisa had likewise an interest ; each
told herself .that she listehed ohnly for th
nameyof her biother.

4 [

When they gntered the house, tbe'fall
were happy fees; but a few méhuges of

« 3
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sober conversation threw the wonted shade
of peunsiveness over Edward's brow, and
informing Mrs. Djiryers that his mother
was unwell, and wxsl* ~d to-sce her,, he
was about to depart; Legding nm“wmph-
ments to sir Francis.

¢* Sir Francis has shut himself in the li-
brary, in that kind of way which is a signal
to his family not to disturb him ; but you
are a privileged person, and I must in-
form him you are here.”

The peculiar kindness of manner, the af-
fectionate intonation with which lady
Mowbray spoke, affected Ldward; but he
followed her out of the room, saying, “ Oh
no, my lady, don’t-disturb sir Francis,, I
beg;” but she had t.pped at the library-
door, and opened it, ,ust as lie reached it,

Sir Francis threw ¢own the paper in his
'lrénd and rising, wizh an alacrity jng sual
to bhim, threw his arms round Edward, 1 ihen
smzed his hand, -and wrung it with a fer-
vour that appeared not less unaccountable
than‘.,.f(ecuomte. '

R0 Wha‘ pan immense letter from Heary -

i
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cried lady Mowbray; wh}:, my dear sir
»Francis, I did no.t know that you—="" .

‘““ Nor were you xrj\‘xded to know; but
ladies will go fam(cr than they ought at
tlmes, .wv, Edward r',

Edward’s eye glanced on the letter ; hls
cheek glowed; he hesitated, and cnd.ca-
voured to say, * that ladies were surely
cntitled to consideration,” .

¢ True, and on that account I would
have saved lady Mowbray from a recital
that will, T know, cost her many tears,
though it well became her ingenuous, no-
ble-hcarted son to make it. Ifow we are’
any of us to thank you, Edward, I know-.
hot, unless you aljdw the healing of one:
wound to make am¥nds for two. Let you.
and I, o:ny dear *feljow, take a turn in the"
plantation, whilst Iy Mowbray indulges
herlvtﬁy natural cupfiosity as to this segy€t
.coFrespondence. .

* Surely, surely,” exclaimed the alanfn-"
ed jnother, * my son has done nothing
-wrong 2", ] .
+ “ My dear Fouisa, I have saidngugh to ‘
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prepare you for an affiicting error in our
«dear Heniy’s conduct; but since you see
all is now well, I besc ich yofl control your
feelings, and let the ‘atair go no farther,
unless, under proper rrstiictions;-you.speak
of it to Louisa. As you read, so you will
feel with me, and find from your own heart
how mine is engaged.”

“ Ah,” thought Edward, “ this isindeed
married life as it should be — ¢ where
thought meets thought, ere from the lips it
starts.” .

Whatever was the conference which
took place between the baronet and Ed-
ward, certaln it is, that the nature of it was
pleasant, for the latter returned to the!
house to dinner, and his'countenance wore
fhe glow of hope, althpugh he somgtimes
cast looks of solicitudecso intense tawards
Targisa, as to bespeak Iplearly that hg, telt
‘his fate was in her hands.. Mrs. Danfr‘é‘s,
hofever, saw only ‘the bright part of his
aspect, and she rejoiced'in it, not only for
his sake, but her own, being.lfullyfconvin.-.
ced .that, the powers of her.shetoric hud
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.
wrought this chamge in his favour.. Emma
“was happy to see cthers so; nor was she
the less so because th ~cdnversation very na-
turally turned much 'nr; Henry, about whom”
his mother alone was sflent, almost to sad-

_ness; th.ough now and then, as Edward spoke
of him, her eye was lighted, and her cheek
glowed with pleasure. Feeling less re-’
straint than he had ever done” belorep Ed-
ward spoke much ¢f his journey, described
the country and its inhabitants, commén¥f=';
ed on their character, and the probable:
event of the war, and contrasted them with
their invaders and defenders. In- the
course of these remarks, he gave many lu-
dictous anccdotes, with a spirit'and gaiety,
more delghtful fron| the contrast it borer
to his geﬁlcral manuc:h, and at other times
spoke of the sufferings he had witnessed,
with -glathos and teaderness all his og.

.’Nevcy had he appeared so excellent 3,
companion, so,amiabie a man, so valuable
a'frieﬁd, sm agregable a lover. When;:he

‘at length depar¥dd, every one was,loud in.

\h¥ proise except Louisa; but h‘: fathek.-
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did not consider that ‘rirrumqtance as ini-
mical to his hopes; and being now fully
satisfied that Edward \, ould indeed descrve
the treasure he meant" o confide to him,
he determined to lose no time in P lacing
it beneath his care.

The baronet was the more anxious to
conclude this affair, from the state of his own
health, which remained very delicate, and
whlch every new emotion tended to in-
,ju:e, so that even the happy events of the
day made him sensible of 2 change in his
constitution, which called upon him to
provide for the future comforts and pio-
tection of those whom he loved, and whose
welfare was the greatés. object of his eartLly
Sares,

END OF 'VOL. III,
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