




















NORMANBURN.

VOL. 111



BARNARD AND FARLYY,
Skinner Street, London.



NORMANBURN;

OR,

THE HISTORY

or

A YORKSHIRE FAMILY.

a4 Mopel.

BY THR

AUTHOR OF TIARDENBRASS AND HAVERILL;

‘H!, THE SLCRE1 OF THI CASTLE ;

REFT ROB, OR THE WITCH OF SCOT MUIR, COMMONLY CALTED
MADGE IHE SNOOVER ,~——CONIRDAN, OR 1HE 5T KILDIANS; AND
THE HISTORY OF JULIUS FITZ-JOHN.

e —
Stultitiee norkine multa tegih

e

IN FOUR VOLUMES,
YOL'. Ii1.

—————
FAonvony

PRINTED FOR SHERWOOD, NEELY, AND JONES,
* PATERNOSTER ROW,

AND SO&D BY RVYLRY BOOKSELLER IN IHE UNITED KINGDOM.

1829.






BOOK VL

~————

CHAP. 1.
A Beau.~—New old Frieunds.,

S1r Thistleton Hockham, as we have al-
reddy related, resolved to step in to the
relief of Mabella: how to accomplish
this, however, was the difficulty ; for Sir
Thistleton had® not ghe talent of begint
ning a conversation, except among his
own set, or his sporting companions,
when he generally found something *to
say ; but witha perfect stranger, to whom
he had no mtroductlou, the case was djf;
VOL. III. B.
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fergnt, and, as his natural timidity and
modesty would affect him in spite of his
_modeérn education and fashionable prin-
,ciples, he found himself in a sort of di-
lemma, ITe hemmed two or three times
pretty loudly for him;” and found himself
somewhat relieved ; then he twirled his
watch chain, and happeuning to think how
long it would be to tea, he asked Mrs.
Glassington, if he could have the honour
to procure her any rcfreshmert. This
unexpected attention had all the effect
Sir Thistleton could have desired, and,
as the lady refused to eat or drink, it
brought no trouble in its train.  He then
made the same offer to Mabella in neariy
the same words, and the ice thus brokem,
be followed it by ldmenting, «that she
seemed resolved not to dince that even-
ing, “Mabclla bowed her assent to his
observation, and he, growing eloquent,
added, that, perhaps, like himself, she
.abborred English country dances.
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¢« No, indeed, Sir, I do not!’ answered
she, « I think them very pretty.”

_“Now I wonder amazingly at that,
Ma’am! amazingly; I am astonished,
pon . my soul!” said Sir Thistleton ;
« for, in my mind, and T flatter myself I
have some judgment in the science! there
1s not on earth so tremendous a borc as
an Euglish country dance! all crosses
and squares, and elbows and knees, and
no soul, the least in the world, ia it.”

‘1t is capital exercise, Sir, I think !”
said Mrs. Glassington, willing to shew
that she approved of dancing, and mean-
Jang to imply that she was no enemy to
ptactising it.  Sir Thistlcton made no
reply to this, he ouly twirled his watch-
chain, and half sh'rugged his shoulders ;
but he said to, Mabella, .on

“ ¥ suppose we shall waltz after tea!
do you waltz, Ma'am ?”

« No, indeed, Sir,” answered Mabeila.

. “'Then, perhaps, ‘you.dance quadrilles ?
these are bétter than these vile things!
B2
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but the tender, swimming waltz is my
favourite! I have a horse called Waltz!
he'll run at'the August meeting !”

“ I think he should dance, Sir,” said
Mabella, half smiling.

'T'his did not please”the gentleman, for
he felt, as if his horse was too important a
subject to be a theme for any thing like
Jesting, and he remained once more per-
fectly silent. Mrs. Glassington, being
tired with sitting, proposed to Mabella to
walk to another part of the roomn, where
they would have a better view of the
dance, and she complied, in the hope that
she should there escape from the unplea-
sant looks of Colonel Blowfield and lsis
inseparable companion, Doctor Chinm
They passed down theé side of the room,
fallowed by Sir Thjstleton, and, after
standmg a few minutes to look around
them, went to a seat behind some ladies,
to whom they were strangers, but ‘whose
appearance announced a familiarity.with'
good company, : 3
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Mrs. Glassington wasfjust observing that
they had lost their attendant, who had
stopped to speak to a gentleman, when
she was converted from a speaker to a
listener, by bearmo* one of the strangers
say to the other, .

“ I think it is not unlikely, for, if they
are arrived, our letter would meet them,
and they will, of course, bring Cecilia
over to us.” ¢ I should like to go to the
Park very well,” said the other lady, « if
it was not for the Lightfoots. Mr. Angelo
is constantly with the family, and T am
resolved 1 will not put my feelings to so
severe a trial, as I know they would un-
dgrgo. 1 shall never like one of that
name, while there is a Normanburn in
existence.” .

« Hush!® hush! somebody will observe
you, if you are so'warm,” said the first
that spoke. ¢ You see, my lady has lost
all that feeling, and, by her account,
-young Anvgelo is quile a paragon! it is,
who shall love him best P’
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« I have no pafience with their folly !”
resumed the other; ¢ but do look at Re-
becca Chatterer. T declare, I am quite
ashamed of her! if our dear Felix were
here, I would give him my shawl to
cover her with.”

«“ And he would beg to be excusod
meddling with a Chatterer,” " answered
Mrs. Sarah Bonham, for it was she her-
self with her worthy sister ;  but here is a
beaa will do it at once, if you have the
courage o bid him! Sir Thistléton, how
do you ‘bear this crowd ? I thought you
abha:red English country daunces.”

¢ Aud so 1 do, on my veracity, my dear
ladies ! but how came you here ?” smd
Sir Thistleton.

“Do you wish “for .partlculars P said
Mrs, Mary Bonham. .

<« Particulars! of -what'?” asked Sir
Thistleton.

“ Why, of how came we here,)’ said
the’old lady, “ because you shall henr all,
if you d.” . :
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“Ah! now I see yéu are developing
your science,” said the Baronet, with a
smile, ¢ but I am no match for you at
wit! T am not, upon my soul, Mrs. Mary !
you may shake your head, but I would
bet five to four you beat me atany time.”

“ Not unlikely, Sir Thistleton,” said
Mrs. Sarah, * but we want now to know,
who all these people are, for we arrived
bnly to-night.”

“ Upon my soul, if I can tell, I’ll
be hangéd !’ cried the Raronet: * here
are the three Chatterers; I suppose you
haveseentheold lady, and Myrs. O¢Shaugh-
lanee that was : she is retired to sooth
Captain Gander, who is soaehow driven
off the field. Then here is the Colonel
and- his inseparable Chinn, and Snuff-
more, and'a JSfew more civilized people,
besides a huore crowd of brutes and sa-
vages, that nobedy knows ; and 1 'think,
that’s all.” .

«“{pon my word, quite an alarming’
sam tota) !’ said Mrs.. Mary. « We pro-
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pose venturing ourselves a week among
these savages, unless suddenly called
away. Are you at this house?”

¢ No,—I am of the other,” said Sir

Thistleton. “I came to-night to see if
there was -any waltzing ; but, you see!
you see! how is it possible to dance such
stuff as this. I declare,vllsho'uld faint !
Oh! by the bye! where is Bonham now >
and Miss Moleson, too? I suppose they
are in town. I’'m going to town my-
self,—a particular busin'ess,—'lmust be
settléd—I shall be at York in the race
week of &urse! "I suppose Bonham will
be down too; has he a horse runs? 1
forget !” =
~ « Whether he has or not, we hope hg
will be with us thue, answered Mrs.
Sarsh ; « but, pray, who_ is that odd-
loul-.m-r voung man, that makes such
dreadful faces ?” )

"« Oh! don’t you know him P cried
* Sir Thistleton ;” it’s Gander,—a ver yodd
good sort of fetllow, thongh--shall I intro-
ducé him ?”



NORMAN?URN. 9

“ No, for pity’s sake!” said Mrs. Mary.
“ I have a natural horror of all of that fa-
mily ! but how angry he looks; what
can be the matter with him? he will soon
foam, at the - mouth; he is now nearly
black in the face.”*

“ Oh! ha! ha!” answered the Baronet,
“a ridiculous thing enough! we shall
have sport, I believe ; I must tell you how
it was: he is in a monstrous, amazing
rag-, I,see, and I'll tell you! You see,
old Mrs. Chatterer introduced Gagder to
a very pretty country girl, she {lés taken,
I suppose, under her wing, by way of
pushing her, as a partner; and when
Gander asked her ‘o dance, I suppose the
lady was terrified at the amazing rom he
makes in his thrdat, for-he has a very
agreeable stutter ; and she declined, and,
at_last, in answer to his further pressing,
she was so ill-bred as to laugh ; a sure
proof “of a country education ! and Guu- .
der can’t forgive her,I suppme! pity, Ia;hes,
you were mot heré! a moustrons good

B5
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scene, I declare! all the savages scream-
ed ! monstrous good! amazingly good,
indeed ! I was waiting on the lady, and a
queer sort of aunt she has got, but some-
how I have lost them.”

“ Who is she ?” asked Mrs. Sarah.

« T think Mrs. Chatterer called her
Normanby, or Normanburn, or some such
name,” said Sir Thistleton. The two
ladies looked at each other for a mo-
ment, and then said, if the name was
Normaunburn, they should feel obliged to
Sir Thistleton to walk through the rooms
with them, and point her out, as they
hoped she might prove the grandchild of
a lady, for whem they had a high value.
Sir Thistleton complying, they rose ffom
their seats, and turncd round.to® see who
was behind them, when Bir Thistleton
perceived our heroine and her aunt, for
the first time, having stood before with his
fade turned from them: he blushed when
he remembered how he had described
them ; but recollecting how disgraceful
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such feelings were to 'a fine gentleman,
he twirled his watch’ chain (a uever fail-
ing resource) and said, as composedly as
he could, “It is_amazingly fortunate,
Mrs. Bonham! amazingly ! this is the
young lady I told you of! but, as'I
had not the honour of an introduction,
myself—"’

« Oh!"” cried Mrs. Mary, “ We'll ex-.
cuse you! Madam, (to Mrs. Glassington)
am I right in hoping to find in you and,
this young lady, the descendants of my
friend Mrs. Lucius Normanburn.” Mrs.
Glassington satisfied her - that™she .was
right, and the two worthy sisters ex-
pxessed so much pleasure at the discovery,
and lqoked s0 many kind things, that both
Mrs. Glassington ‘end Mabella were af-
fected, almdst fo tears, Tt was agreed: to'
adjourn to a card-room, in order to glve
Mrs, Gla:sington an opportunity of satis
fying «the curiosity of her newly fognd
friends respecting her family, and Mrs,
Mary, offering her arm ta Mabella, said,
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« Come, my dear Miss Normanburn,
you are not the first of that name that has
accepted my arm, and I have a presenti-
ment, from certain infallible signs, that I
perceive, that we shall bevery good friends
before the week is. out! are you of my
opinion ?”’
- ¢ 0Oh, Madam !” cried Mabella, ¢ how
glad I should be to think so ! ‘'you do me
great honour, mdeed to give me such a
“hope!”
1t is asserted by many peoplé, that first
impressions are all in all,” and that subse-
- quent events can uever eradicate them.
There is, certainly, some truth in the as-
‘sertion, for few people forget what was
their first impression on any important
occasion, evenif they Biveentirely cha;ged
then' opinion consequent pn’ Such an im-
press‘loh “Mrs. Mary Bonha’,ﬁs was 2 wo-
“man with a warm heart, and ‘possessed no
. sall -share of dwcernment and she had
.great faith in this doctrine of first im-
pressions ; she was delighted with the in-
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genuous, animated, and sensible counte-
nance of Mabella, and this, added- to her
remembrance . of the hard fate of her -
grandmother, and her indignant pity at
the fallen fortuues of the family, created
in her breast an inferest for our heroine,
such as she had never before felt for any
one, not connected with her by the ties of
blood. She listened then, as did her sis-
ter, to the recital that Mrs. Glassington
gave, not in the most concise manner, of
all that had befallen the family ; and she
brought her relation down to the visit to
Harro;ate, which, she said, was under-
taken for Mabella’s restoration to health.
Happily for our heroine, she omitted all
mention of Mr. Lightfoot and the wood
scenes, induced tp do so, by some ex-
pressions the Mrs. Bonhams let fall not
very favagrable to Mr. Angelo Lightfoot.
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* CHAP. 1L

A friendly Conversation.—Variefy.—How Virtue
should treat Vice.— Alarms.

WaeN Mrs. Glassington had said all
that was necessary, and, indeed, a great
deal more, her new friends, iun their turn,
told her that they would quit Harrogate
about the sametime she did, as tHey hoped
‘then to meet some of their friends, with
whom they were going to make a visit
in the neighbourhood. ¢ While we are
hei'e, said Mrs. Mary, “it will be 2
great pleasuré to us to renew the old con-
nexion, and I hope you will gwe us as
much of your time, as is ccvnsxstent with
yéur other engagements Wé are at
home in this neighbourhood, and may
probably be able to shew you some things
=worth seeing, though not generallysought
after. You have Mus, Petman in the
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house with you, I think ! are you intimate
with her?”

“ Yes, very,” Mrs. Glassington said ;"
at the same time drawing herself up, as
if she derived consequence from the inti-
macy. “ And do jou find the ycung
Chatterers. agreeable companions, Miss.
Normanburn ?” said Mrs. Sarah to Ma-
bella. ¢ Not very agieeable, Madam,”
said Mabella, blushing from the fear of
being thqught envious. The good ladies
made no observations on either reply;
but they did not forget them. 'They
were two shrewd, sensible women, and by
many of their neighbours accused of being
severe in their animadversions; but, in
reality, they were only just. Kven those
whio complained, séemed. well aware that
no malice was intended by them,. and
they made their house so agreeable to
visitors, and were so universally respected
that they might be said not to hewgan
enemy in the world. We ought, perhops,
to qualify this assertion,- by. excepting
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those who had heen greatly obliged to
them, and made an ungrateful return;
_those individuals, for such there wcre,
alone spoke ill of the Mrs. Bonhams, and
felt that they could never forgive them.

Having remained’some time 1 conver-
sation with Mrs. Glassington, whose depth
they fathomed without much difficulty,
Mis. Mary said, it was not fair to indulge
themselves, and torget that they were pre-
venting Miss Normanburn fropm dancing,
she thought they ought to return to the
ball room.

“ You are very kind, Ma’am, said Ma-
bella; but don’t return on my account,
pray! I cannot dance, and I would rather
avoid being asked !”

“ Are you quile if earnest, my dear,”
gaid Mrs. Mary.

« Ob, yes! and do think, ma’am, she
offended one Honourable, that asked her,
by refusing him first, and then langhing at
him!” cried Mrs. Glassington. Mabella
looked mortified at “this accusation, but
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Mrs. Sarah comforted hel by the as.
surance that any young lady might be
pardoned for laughing at a mpdern beau,
“ But come,” said she, « we will, at any .
rate, return to the field, and see what is
going forward there,s and, I dare say, we
shall find something to awuse us. I
really account it an uncommon piece of
good fortune to have met with you to
night, and, as an old head is sometimes
useful to young shoulders, you shall make
what use you please of mine.”

“ Oh dear, ma’am, how kind you are,”
cried Mabella. " “ I hope you will let me
sit by you all the evening.”

& With all my heart |”” said both ladies
together, and they returned once more to
the ball-rgom. . « -

Near the dogr by whi’ch they entered,
and in a corner somewhat apart, stbod a.
group of gentlemen, amung whom ‘was
Captiin Gander, making a speech which
convulsed his hearers with laughter. We
‘have never peen able ‘to dlscover that
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what the Captain said was in itself so
witty, or’so brilliant, as to produce this
effect, thongh, probably, as it consisted
-chiefly of oaths and expletives, he might
think it a very superi'or effusion! we rather
imagine that it was the peculiarity of his
manner, and the distortion of his face,
that moved the muscles of his hear-
ers. He was inveighing with great bit-
terness against somebody, and using the
words honour, satisfaction, without much
connexion. By his side stood Col. Blow-
field, crying, ¢ Right, Captain! d—n me!
right " and Dr. Chinn, without speak-
ing, (he would not cotintenance duelling)
nodded in a sort of approving way. More
than one of the bye-standers asked whaj
was the matter ? and Gander obligingly
attempted to explain, but_hit organs did
not kindly second his good intentions.
As the ladies passed the party, the Mrs,
Bonhams perceived what was the amuse-
ment, and when they had obtained a seat,
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Mabella, with a natura'l frankness, that
pleased her new friends very wuch, told
them the particulars of the gffénce she
had given Captain Gander. ¢ Tudeed,
I am quite ashamed of it,” said she, ¢ but
when ¥ looked up, hg was writhing, and
making such horrible faces, that, added
to the jug jug in his throat, it made me
laugh very heartily. I fear Miss Chat-
terer will be very cross with me about it
again, because the gentleman is one of
her friends ; but, indeed, she ought not!
for I could not help it!”

Mrs. Mary smiled at Mabelle’s apo-
logy, and said, that she would learn, by
and bye, to command her countenance.
« ff you do not, my dear, you will be
getting into perpetyal scrapes, for every
fresh party mll farnish matter to promote
risibility ! continued she. .

“ Bless me! here 'is Miss Chatterer
squeezing her way to us ; I hope she i s
not came to scold now.’ '

Before Mabella gould amwer, Mm
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Chatterer had pushed, and elbowed her
way to the party, and expressed some
surprise” in her looks, at seeing Mrs.
" Glassington and her niece, so intimate
with the Bonbams, as to be sitting be-
tween them; she, however, said no-
thing about it, but welcomed the. two
ladies to Harrogate, in ler very softest
and politest manner. -

“ Lord, my dear creatures! I had no
notion of seeing you here to night!”
cried she, “ for I never heard that you in-
tended to come! You won't stay, I sup-
pose! This place is detestable ! here is
hardly a bearable creature, except our-
selves, and Mrs. Petman, and a few fel-
lows.” ¢ If that is the case, madams I
wonder you make so° long a stay here,”
answered Mrs, Mary : “ L think you have
been Some weeks at Harrogate.”

“ Ob! as to my staying, that is a mat-

- ter of compulsion, you know ! my health
" demands it! and yet T have suffered a
great deal from onecthing oy another! I
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have been almost killed, I vow, and
it is a mercy I’'m alive to tell it. Then
the girls want society, and all ;that sort
of thing! and Harrogate is better than
our humdrum place, at this time of the
year. Did you ever see Becky and
Charlotte look better than they do to
night ? Monstrous well, indeed! I be-
lieve there is not a man in the room, thag
has not admired them! as to Snuﬁ'more,
there, by the bye, they ‘say he has a mon-.
strous good fortane ! he has been running
about after Becky, and yoh see he has
got her at last!” said Miss Chatterer.

« T see the poor man is almost blind !”
said Mrs. Mary. ’

s Yes, truly, he is bt a sort of a beetle!”
answered, Mrs Chatterer,  but that’s -of
no consequence, he’s desperal:ely in-love
with our Becky, I can see! hetlmont
pokes his nose into her face.”

« And is that a proof of the tender pas-_
sion, Ma'am ?”! asked oné of ‘the mtm»
« Lord! yes, 1 suppuse so!” cne&Mm
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Chatterer, laughing heartily, ¢ He’ll
certainly meke Becky an offer,” said she
in a lower voice, “ if he is not shot to-
morrow.”
“ 8hot!” exclaimed all.the ladies at
once. * Yes, shot! what, Lord bless
and preserve me! bave not ypu heard ?
(to Mabella) you that made all the quar-
rel! and I believe on my soul you did
it to have it said there was a duel fought
about you! Oh! you are a little, artful
mouse, Miss !”” answered Mis¢s:Chatterer ;
¢ the truth is, that Snuffmore took your
part for laughing at the Honourable
"Captain Gander! and Gander has chal-
lenged Snuffinore, and they are to fight
to morrow morning ! one of them will be
killed, most likely! fnd, Snyffaore has
#¢ bad chmce, I thiok ! sbat you’ll get
yottr aim ! you’ll be talked about !’

T HeaVen preserve us!” exclaimed
Mps. ‘GHassinigton; “.I hope not! I toid
-you how rude it was, Bell!” while’ poor
Mabella, much shoe_ked barst into_tears,
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and begged that she might make an
apology to Captain Gander, as she woald
do any thing to prevent such, an affair!
so shuckingly disgraceful, from taking
place. Her new friends, who knew Mrs.
Chatterer’s chief failing, and did not be-
lieve a word of the story of the duel, en-
deavoured to comfort her; and Mrs.
Chatterer having walked off to detail
her news elsewhere, Mrs. Mary said, she
would segk Sir Thistleton Hockam, and
inquire of him what had been done.
« Sit still with my sister, ufy dear, and
be composed,” said she, *“and we will
see what can be done to caln these ter-
rible men ‘of war. I dare say, ‘there is
no truth in the whole story, for Mrs.
Chatterey’s talent ® well knowh amon_g
her acqnamtances, and she delights in.
mortifying those of whom other§ think
well.”

Mrbs. Mary then left the pm‘ty, ahd
almost immediately ‘Mrs; Petman cane

up.
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« My dear, sweet Mabella !’ cried she ;
then seeing'Mrs. Sarah Bonham, she
offered to take her hand, a favour that
lady refused, and to her salutation of,
“ How rejoiced my heart is to see you,
my dear friend ! she replied only by a
gentle inclination of her bead, without
speaking. Mrs. Petman changed colour
at this, even through her cosmetics; but
it was of some importance to her not to
be cut, at this crisis, and she rgsolved to
continue her intimacy with the Bonhams,
whether they would or not.

« My dear Mrs. Sarah,” said she, “ how
Jis my friend Mrs. Mary? is she here 3"

JTo this Mrs. Sarah answered not a word,
but addressing Mabella, asked her ifeshe
did not find it a little warm? Before
Mabella could assent, Mrs..Petman spoke
agam .

“ Did you see my dear friend, Miss
Sniggins, Mrs. Sarah, before you left

‘Y(;ﬁt o y

“ Madam !” said Mrs. Sarah, gravely,
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% you must excuse me, if I decline all
conversation with you! both my sister
and myself beg to relinquish, your se-
ciety !”

It is impossible to "describe Mrs. Pet-
man’s look on receiving this rebuff, which
was so unlike the general gnarded man-
ners of the Mrs. Bonhams, and which
was, indeed, given for the sake of Mrs,
Glassington and Mabella! evidently,
through ignorance, coutracting an inti-
macy that'must prove fatal to their repu-
tation. Surprise and mortification, for
a short space, kept Mrs. Petman silent ;
but, at last, she uttered a sort of hysteri-
cal, giggle, and asked Mabella to give
her her arm to the other side of the room,
- ¢« Not for the world "’ said Mrs, Sarah, -
before Mabella gould reply ;¢ Mlss Nor- :
manburn will sit with me.’ :

“ Impertinent !’ cried Mrs. Petmtn.
«1 knew mno right Mrs. Bonham ca‘n
have to make a school-girl of Miss Nor-

VOL. IXI. | e
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manburn ! I have a secret to tell you, my
sweet girl,”’ continued she in a whisper
to Mabella, ¢ come along with me!”

« Excuse me, Madam, I really cannot,”
spid Mabella! and Mrs. Petman, per-
ceiving Mrs. Mary returning with Sic
Thistleton Hockham, was wise enough
net,to run the risk of a second affront,
but moved away with the appearance of
great anger. :

. Mrs. Glassington, who knew so little
of Mrs. Petman’s story, and had imagin-
ed that in contracting an intimacy with
her she had done a most advantageous
Ahing, was petnhed with astonishment.at
the cavalier treatment that lady received ;
she began. to ask what she had done"
bat Mrs. Sarah requested her te -defer
her inquiries till the ‘mospow, when she
wouldu‘sat:sfy her that Mrs. Petman was
by:np means an eligible apquaintanee.
With, this veply, Mrs. Glassington was -
“fﬂhged to. be satisfied,sfor Mrs. ‘Mary,
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and Sir Thistleton had by this time ar-
rived, and the baronet sat down with
the party. .

¢ Well, now, Sir Thistleton, we want
you to satisfy ns about a foolish story that
Miss Chatterer has been telling us,” said
Mrs. Mary, “ and we know very well
that you are too well bred to refuse the
ladies any request.” 'The baronet bowed,
and Mrs. Mary went on. ¢ Is there any
foundation for the report that Captam
Gander and Mr. Snuffmore are going
to fight a duel P”

“ Lord bless me! foundation! yes, to
be sure, there is!” cried Sir Thistleton,
« and Snuffy will have no chance in the
world ! it is six to four against him.”

“ Well, then, the matter is all arrang-
ed, is it ?” asked the lady.

«“ No,no! I did not say that?’- sald
Sir Thistleton, < but Colonel. Blowfield
is trying to arrange it, and old
backs all he sayg! Gander swears tremien-
dously,” that he’ll have Snuffy’s heart’s
N c2
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blood! and the best of it is, Snuffy is
dancing, and knows nothing at all about
it! It’s prime sport! ha! bha! ha!”

“ Very fine sport, indeed, Sir Thistle-
ton!” said Mrs. Mary, “ and now, do
tell me, what all this arose from?”

« I'll be hanged, drawn, and quartered,
Me’am, if T can tell quite exactly,” said
Sir Thistleton, ¢ but I believe it’s about
alady. I beg pardon, but I fancy this
young lady is the cause of the strife ; she
laughed at Gander, as, indeed, was quite
natural, and Snuffmore justified her! that
1s, I am informed, the whole matter, and
so Gander, en homme d’honneur, he calls
out Spuffy, who never fired a pistol in
his life, and, as'I said before, it willybe
prime sport !” .

- % Oh! it is shocking ! cried Mabella :
“ pray *do, Sir, try, pray do! to stop that
farious Gander! I shall be eternally
wrgbched if they fight 1” .

Tk . Pardon me, Madam, but may I dle
. can see why !” said Sir Thistleton :
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“it will be an eternal feather in your
cap, you see, for all the world will say
they were both your lovers!”,

“Oh! I have no lovers,” said Mabella,
“for pity’s sake stop them. I shall
never recover the shock !”

“ Well, to oblige you, ma’am, I'll see
what can be done,” said Sir Thistleton
rising, ¢ I’ll ask how affairs go on!”

“I’'ll make an apology to the Cap-
tain,” said Mabella ; « any thlng that’s
proper to be done !”

. Sir Thistleton upon this walked oﬁ'
towards the corner where the gentlemen
stood, and Mabella’s companions. 4ried
te pacify her, and begged . that she
would sit still, and leave it for them to
manage; a request she compplied with;
and her aunt also, for that poor woman
was as much terrified as her niece.”

In a few minutes the music ceased,
and they perceived Mr. Snuffmore: legd: *
ing off his faie partner to the tea‘room,
along with the majbrity of the company.
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'They agreed to wait Sir Thistleton’s
retarn where they wete, and they lis:
tened to tke sound of Gander’s voice,
with a very unplensagt sensation of fear,
After the lapse of a short time, Colonel
Blow;ﬁeld stalked out, leaving his friend
Chinn to guard the honourable Captain,
and Sir Thistleton again joined the la-
dies. He assured them that the Colonel
was gone to desire Snuffmore to make
an apology, with which the Captain
seemed inclined to b@ satisfied ; and, for
bis owa' part, he said he had no doubt
Souffy would comply, for he was but a
sort¥of a whey-faced genius. #1In the
meantime, ladies, I will order you tea
here, if you please, for the next room is
like a cock-pit!” said he, ¢ I.shall be
huppy to be’ your attendant ’pon my
j,souL “'Then, without waiting for a re-
pys he called to a waiter to brmg' tea,
pud hmng said all-he had to say, agam
hatl’ recourse to his watchechain. The
Iadfies Tooked at each’ other in' silence;
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they knew not what steps to pursue, and
they watched the door for the return of
the Colonel and Mr. Snuffmore. No
Colonel, however, returned; and very
soon Gander and his companions left the
room,
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CHAP. III.
The Subject continued.—Judgments.

Durtine the whole time that Sir This-
tleton was making tea for the ladies,
(and to do him but justice, he performed
every part of the ceremony with great
exactness) they remained in great sus-
pense and distress, and it was with some
difficulty that Mabélla could be kept
quiet; nothing, indeed, but Mrs. Mary’s
promise, that she would take steps to
“have the meeting prevented, kept her so.
Tea, howgver, was concluded, and Sir
Thistleton walking off to seek his part-
ner for waltzing, the ladies rose, and
went into the tea-room, to observe
whether Souffmore was there or not.
They did not perceive him ; but this.gave
t88m the less alarm, as the rest of the
gentlemen were disappearing, and leav-
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ing the ladies alone. At one table sat
the Chatterers and Mrs. Petman; the
latter lady repeating the name of Bon-
ham, more than once, with é‘reat bitter-
ness, and the formet that of Glassington,
with no less scorn.  Of all this they took
no notice, but continued walking dbout,
till the sound of the fiddles again sum-
moned the company back to the ball-
room. To it they returned, hoping to
see Sir Thistleton with his partner, and,
perhapsy Mr. Snuffmore; but neither
appeared, and the waltz began, without
so devoted an admirer of its voluptuous-
ness as Sir Thistleton. Sir Thistlefon’s
absence was in some measure a consola-
tlon to the two sisters, as they knew him
to be a very googd-natured young man,
who would rather keep the peace than
fight himself, and they did not doubt thgt‘
he was now employed in preventing
others from doing $0: -they sat, then, to-
lerably composed, watching the &=
trances, to see him or Snuffmore retarn ;
Cw
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and Mabella, who had a modest opinion
of her ewn judgment, and a proportion-
ally high one of that possessed by her
new friends, tried to persuade herself to
believe that there was no danger. She
was not, however, easy ! She wondered,
if Sir Thistleton was employed as a me-
diator with Captain Gander, why Snuff-
more should remain! She knew nothing
of the modes of proceeding on such oc-
casions, but she imagined the best way
was to separate the parties, artd talk to
each by hiniself! ,ai%@she thought it im-
"llossible that two men could be sosenseless
as tg fight, when they had an opportunity
_of avoiding it.  Still, Sir Thistleton did
“not appear; it grew very late, qd she
‘began to dread that the gentlemen might
-fight, that very evenitig. By this time
‘M#s. Bonhams had imbibed the same
{rgad, and- they proposed to retire -to
Mrs. Glagsington’s reom, and to inquire
“6t the landlady, whether the gentlemen
‘were vet il thé house. 'This was imme-
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them, that several gentlemen, who did
not belong to the house, had quitted it,
directly after tea; but she did not know -
who they were. She was sent to ask
the waiters, and brought word they were
Sir Thistleton Hockham, the Honour-
able Captain Gander, a poor gentleman
that was almost blind, old Colonel Blow-
field, and Parsop Chinn. ¢ Good -hea-
vens ! there will be some mischief, I am
afraid,”«cried Mrs. Mary; to which the
hostess answered, that it was very likely,
for there always was mischief where the
Colonel and Parson Chinn meddled;
they had ruined more poor- girls, and de-
Bauched more poor mer’s wives, than
any ten gentlemen in the county. * My
good woman, this is no affair of that na-
ture,” said Mifs. Bonham. «I fear thty
have quarrelled and that any thmg fatul _
should ensue.”

“ Oh! as to that, Madam P saiﬂ ths'
hostess, “as long,as they have chose o
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go to another hou'lse to quarrel, I’m sure
I don’t care much about it. To have
themn shooting one another here, after
the terrible'stir and uproars we had when
these ladies first came, would have been
the ruin of the concern! -for certain it
would! I'm sure, one would have
thonght the old gentleman hisself had
come roaring to devour us! Merciful fa-
ther! it was day after day! always some-
thing! but now we are as nicely filled,
with genteel company, as any house in
- Harrogate! Nay, to.say the truth, our
rigler customers are of the first nobility
and gentry of the kmgdom' ’ How long
she would have run on in this strain, had
she not been dismissed, it is impossibl:
to say ; but the ladies wished to be%lone,
“and as the dancing bad.by this time con-
. cluded, or nearly so, Mrs, Bonham re-
commended it to. Mrs, Glassington and
Ther niece to go to bed, and ‘proniged to
goc, Sir Thistleton, who, she sapposed,

was ‘at the, house they were, and take
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every precaution, she .might think ne-

cessary to prevent a meeting. . With this

Mabella was obliged to be content, and

her two friends ordered their carriage,

and after again inquiring for each of the

gentlemen, singly, without success, they
went to their own résidence. _

“ Well, Bell, my dear!” cried Mrs,
Glassington, as soon as they were gone,‘
« what a queer, disagrecable sort of a
night we have had! here this ball, that
I thought would turn out all irf all, and
be something for us to talk of at Purl-
beck, is nothing but vexation! It is so
provoking to go to e ball, and not to
dance! if you had not been such- a- fool,
Bell, this duel would never have hap--
pened ! you might have boasted you had
an honourable for your partner! it was
a-good begidning! but you would. mot
take it! so the next time it is offered
you may jump at it! I am 80 vexedat
you, “Bell, I could cry.” o

Mabella was by thls tmp crying in
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earnest, and as soon as she could speak,
she said she would never go to another
ball, if she could help it! the only plea-
sant thing they had* met with, was the
finding the Mrs. Bonhams, =« Why, as
to that!” said Mrs. Glassington, it
happens lucky enough, to night! but
they are not the sort of women I like!
I never heard any thing so rude as they
were to Mrs. Petman, and, whatever she
may have done, she is a gentlewoman, as
good as them, and ranks before them,
for she has been married! and, I'm sure,
" her conversation is ten times pleasanter !”
“ Oh dear no! aunt!” cried Mabella :
"« ghe 'is 50 very indelicate! I’m sure, if
she was a man; T should be quite afraid
of her! and I hope you will not be“int;-
‘inate with her now, when ‘Mrs. Bonham
sagy ‘shé:has acted imprudetly.”
v “ I I am, I shall gake care not to tell
o $. Bonham, Bell,” said the apnt. «J
dew’¥ know how it is, but I feel afraid of
them, two olgl maids! they talk as if they
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knew every body, and every thing, and
I don’t like your wise people; they are
generally very ill-natured.”

“ That, at least, fs not thé case with
Mrs. Bonhams,” *answered Mabella:
“ I'm sure, nothing could be more kind
or good-natured than they have been to
me! such a poor, uninformed, ignorant
country girl, as T am, aunt! only think
of their condescension! and Mrs. Sarah
says, she hopes that my papa will some
day take me to see them! I really feel
as if I could quite love them ! they talk
to me, as if they were my mother! and %
now what trouble are they taking about
'this horrid duel! Oh! I shall never, no,
never be happy agaiun, if any: gentlema.n‘
is hurt for my rudeness !”

& Why, now, Bell that is very foohih
in youn,’ * said Mrs. Glassingtop,  * fow
can you help it! and many a girl’s fore 4
tune has been made by having a diel .
fought for her. ‘I think it is very likely,
- that if Angelo-eard "you-had a duel
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fought for you, he would make you an
offer directly.”

Here Mabella’s tears were renewed,
and she eafnestly entreated her aunt not
to mention Mr. Lightfoot to Mrs Bon-
hams, as she was sure they would despise
her weakness ; and ‘the considerate re-
lative replied, that she might depend upon
it shte should not talk to such stiff gentle-
women about any love affairs, at all.
“I don’t know what it is makes me
afraid of them,” added she, ¢ but I cer-
tainly don’t quite like to talk to them,
and I shall neither tell nor ask them any
.thing. Ah, Bell! we have made badly
out at Harrogate! I did intend to get a
husband, certainly! and, I believe, never,
was such bad luck seen, as mine! there
I must go back to Purlbeck, 1 sappose,
untess these friends of my mother should

sk me, and I should rather almost go
wx.th any body, than such strait laced
.b'edaes. ‘

After much conversption of a mmllar
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description, and which served to convince
Mabella, that the suspicion she- could not
help occasionally entertaining, that her
‘aunt was not a very sensible woman,
(a suspicion ber sholt acquaintance with
Mrs. Bonhams had strengthened, by af-
fording a comparison) was true, the two
ladies fell "asleep, but at so late an hour,
and after so much exhaustion, that they
continued in -that happy state of forget-
fulness, till near eleven o’clock the follow-
ing morhing ; when, perceiving by the
sun that the day was far advanced, they
hurried to dress themselves. 'While they
were thus employed, the names of the
Mrs. Bonhams were announced, and
those two ladies entered, apologizing for
their intrusion at so,unseasonable an hour,
by their desire to set Miss Ngmanhurn $
heart at rest about the duel. They were
soon accommodated with chairs, and
Mrs. Sarah begging her sister to begin,
that good lady related what will be found
in the next chapter. . =~
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CHAP. 1V.

A friendly Visit.—A tDuel.—-.More Variety.

“ WELL, my dear ladies!” cried Mrs.
Mary, « I knew that you have been in
some alarm#and I am happy to bring
you a true and particular account of all
the running horses with the names and
colours of the riders, as our pubﬁc orators
say in the race week. In the first place,
then, the meeting is over, and nobody
Ydrt! and having so far premised, I will
‘begin in order, and tell you all that

' Then they did- fight, ma’am, did
‘they P crbed Mabella, .

. % Nuy, nay! you must be patient, Miss
Nofmanburn,” said Mrs. Mary, ¢ and
1ét me go on my own way! old women,
-you'know, love to talk, and when they
hgppen to be old maids, it-is sometimes
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dangerous to put them out of their way.”
Here Mrs. Glassington tossed ' her head
with an air of superiority, at which her
visitors could hardly help smiling, and
for which her niece blashed. No notice,
however, was taken, and Mrs. Mary con-
tinued.

“ When we left you last mght we re-
turned to our Inn, being fally persuaded
that we should hear of the tremendous
men of war there, and, on inquiry, we
found that they all actually lodged i
the house, and that they were then assema~
bled in a room together. We asked if
there was any magistrate of the West-
riding there, and were told that there was
our old acquaintance, Mr. Makepeace,
who, however, wassgone to bed, and pro-
bably fast aslesp. Knowing-his infirm
health, we were unwilling to distarls bim,
and the first step we took was to send &
note o Sir Thistleton to beg to speak -
him, for a single momeat. A waiter de- "
livered it to. him, at‘the &dor, and -brdught
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back his compliments, and he would at-
tend us in five minutes. 'To us, you may
be sure, thgse five minutes, which he made
fifteen, appeared very long ; but, as we
had no apprehension of an immediate ac-
tion, and as the partles, being ‘in the
house, could be seized and bound over
before mortding, we reined in our impa-
tience, as well as we could. You may
guess our horror, my dear ladies, when,
at the end of the time I have mentioned,
‘'we distinctly heard th. report 6f pistols,
and the sudden movement ot several peo-
ple, as if running to the scene of action !
- 'We were not long, however, keptin sus-
- pense, for Sir Thistleton made his ap-
" pearance, and after an exordium, coms
sisting chiefly of declarations admirably
vgried, that it was primg sport! mon-
strously amazing sport ! excellent sport!
and so forth, he informed us in his own

_way-of what 1 shall now . tell you. -
1t seems, that Colonel Blowfield and
lng friend Dr. Chinnchad determined to
3
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provoke Captain Gander to fight, being
fullv persuaded, that Mr. Snuffmore
would prove dunghill, as Sir Thistleton
alledit. "When the Colonel left the ball
room, he carried the Captain’s challenge
to Mr. ‘Snuffmore, who vowed and swore
that,so far from wishing to glve offence to
Captain Gander, he hardly should know
him again, if he saw him, and that his
exclamation of, “Is that all 1’ was meant
only to express how little he should him-
self care for being laughed at. That he
was willing to tell the Captain so, and to
mak any apology becoming a gentleman.
This answer was communicated to
Dgctor Chinn, who was the soul of the
plot, though he made the Colonel his-
stalking horse ,” indeed, the poor Colonel
has no ideas of hisown, though abundances
of inclination to do mischief undér the
command of the Reverend Doctor Ching. .
Instead, then, of the real answer, Doctor
Chinn dictated another ; and, by this time,
Sir Thistletost and on& or two more having
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joined Chinn, they were persuaded to
promote what they call amazing sport.
'The Captain then wus told that Mr.
* Buuffmore only laughed, and said he was
ready- to give the honourable gentleman
immediate satisfaction, at the distance of
six paces, and that Sir Thistleton would
attend him' to the field. The Colonel
aoffered to do the like favour for the Cap-
tain, and said, as things were so happily
settled, the sooner it was over the better.
And now, as Doctor Chinn “had sus-
pected, the Captain exhibited strong
symptoms of fear, and said he was per-
sgaded, that as Mr. Snuffmore only
laughed at the challenge, he could 3ot
have meant in .earnest to offend hig.
Boctor Chinn told kim he wished,it was
. but his. friend, the Coldpel, declared
thygt there was mow no opportunity of
stapping. progceedings, and - that .Mr.
Snuffmore having accepted the challenge,
the business must be settled. on the field.
Gander was so agltated, thas he literally-
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could not articujate: and Snuffmore, in-
formed that his foe was implacable, was
little better. The two combatants were
dragged, rather than.accompanied, to
the R , and, as neither, was snffici-
ciently composed to utter a coherent sen-
tence, each fancied:his antagonist dumb
with rage aud indignatjon. Large draps
of perspiration bprst from their pores, and
rolled down their faces, while the Colopel
and Sir Thistleton measured the ground,
and loaded the pistols, into which they
put only g charge of powder, and it be-
ing determined that both gentlemen
should fire. at once, each second did his
utmost to encourage his man, Sir:Thise
titton says the room shook .with their
agitation ; but at last.they were so far re-
covered as td bg able- to fire, which théy
had no sooner. done, than they both.drop-
ped, as if desperately wounded, and-were
couveyed to thejr beds, huviog declamd
that they were.dead meh. .

« You may.be suresthat we were abup-
2
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dantly satisfied that this mischievous plot
had no worse a termination, though I
cannot butown I am a little sorry Miss
" Normanburn’s name should be so publicly
mentioned in a place like, this, and in
such an affair. However, it will soon
blow over, I dare say! at least, I hope so.
I hear this morning that both gentlemen
are as well as can be expected, and by a
side whisper we have been informed,
that the poor chambermaid is the only
person that has any reason to complain.”
~ Mrs. Glassington expressed her plea-
sure that no mischief had really happen-
ed to either of the gentlemen ; but, as to
Miss Normanburn being mentioned, she
said, she did not see what harm it coyld
do her to be mentioned, espicially as
évery body knew she was: ‘a’strangor to
both gentlemen. * We know that, Ma-
damg !’ said Mrs. Sarah, « but there are
many people, who will hear- the “story,
~and that with all the additions of malice
and envy, and who cinnot possibly know "
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more than they are told. I think it is al-
ways a painful thing to hear the name of
a very young lady coupled with any thing
like a duel.” .

“ Well, really, now, Mrs. Sarab, I
cannot see that!” cried Mrs. Glassington
almost pettishly; ¢ one is sare a woman
is beantiful, if she is worth fighting for !
To this the visitors made no reply ; they
saw Mabella looked mortified, and was
ready to weep, and they changed the
conversation, by asking 1f the ladies had
yet visited Knaresborough, or Studley ?
Finding that they had not seen any thing
in the neighbourhood, Mrs. Bonham
agked if it would be agreeable to them
to ride over to Knaresborough after
breakfast, dine there; and return home in
the ¢vening ? emd recéiving a jeyful as?
sent, they sent orders to their coachmsan*
to bring the carriage at half past twelve, 4
and titen went down stairs with our he-
roine ang her aunt,

Mrs. Glassington was sufficiently pleas-+

VOL. mI. o'
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ed to have a ride, as she called it; but
feeling a degree of constraint w the pre-
sence of her new friends, she would ra-
ther they should bave left her ull the
time of departure : however, as she could
not help herself, she was obliged to he
content. Mabella, who dreaded Mrs.
Petman and Miss Chatterer, felt as if
the Mrs. Bonhams were a protection to
her, and she rejoiced at their stay, accord-
ingly. .

As the morning was fine, the company,
with a very few exceptions, were out,
and breakfast was almost concluded,
when Mrs. Petman entered from an early
promenade. At first, she seemed inclired
to salute the party, but, as the MrseBon-
hams looked anothdr way, she thought it
¥more advisable to avoid suck a public re-
buff from Mrs. Mary; as Mrs. Sarah had
given her the wight before; she sat down
then by a gentheman, who:#as reéading a'
pampblet, at no great distance from our
friends, and asked him if he had heard
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Bow poor Captain Gander was, after his
duel. “Duel, ma’am !:what duel ?” cried
the old gentleman, vexed to be’ disturbed
by Mrs. Petman, whom he knew well.

« Oh dear, Munn, have not you heard
that he killed young Snuffmore, and re-
ceived a bullet through his lungs ? They
say he’ll never be able to talk again to'be
understood!”” cried the lady, in a piteous
"whine of compassion.

“ Umph! no great loss to his hearers }
he never could speak like a human be-
ing!” said Mr. Munn., ’

“ Well, now, Mr. Mung, you seem
quite . hard hearted, and < obdurate !"*
criad the lady : « but won’t he be hanged
for the murder, do you think P - «JF he

«s, according ,te “your aceount, Matlam;
he'll never be ablé'to iake a confedsion I"
said Mr.- Mumr, ~tarning his-shoulder &
little Yotind, t{; signify to Mrs. Petman
that le'wished ‘to’ be ‘alone.- This the
lady -would “not see ; ‘she went'on.. ¥
bear that all the surgeonsin-the neigh-
D 2
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bourhood have examined him, and they
give no hopes of preserving his valuable
life, except Doctor Drain, who providen-
tially arrived to bleed a patient on his way
to a house where he is sent for express! He
says he has one chance! copious bléed-
ing !”

“ Umph, a fine chance, truly!” cried
Mr. Munn.

“ They say that bleeding is a most
excellent remedy for most constitutions,
Mr. Munn,” said the lady. “ Umph!
yes—especially for wanton widows, Ma-
dam !’ cried Munn, rising from his chair,
and quitting the room. Mrs. Petruan sat
still, perspiring with rage, while Mus.
Glassington started at hearing sueh an
affront so publicly given, and began to
“think that Mrs. Petman ‘must really have
been indiscreet, to draw forth such an in-
sult, uttered, too, in so marked a manner.
As to Mabella, she blushed crimson, and
her new friends were not sorry that she
should hear m what estimation Mrs.
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Petman was held. And now, as break-
fast was over, the ladies retired to put on
their bonnets and pelisses, and when they
veached their own room, Mrs, Glassing-
ton begged in a very earnest manner
that she might know what Mrs. Petman’
had done, that first one, and then another
attacked Her ; and Mrs. Sarah imparted
to her inreply, all that the reader already
knows. When she had done, Mrs.
Glassington thanked her ; but said, that,
she daressay, so genteel 2 woman as Mrs.
Petman had enemies among her own sex,
and it was plain she had, or Mrs. Chat-
terer, who had nieces to settle in the
world, would not be so mtunate with her,
if all this was trae! for her part, she pi-
tied her very much, ,  Pity is an amiable
feeling,” sai Mrs. Mary, «but I'woulgd
not waste it on Mrs. Petman, Madnm"
I assure you, she does not deserve it !
and for Miss Normanbarn’s sﬂke, I trust
that Miss Chatterer’s example will not
induce you to cultivaté any intitkacy
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with that woman. Indeed, Mrs. Glas-
sington, she is a disgrace to her sex!”

“ Well! I can’t see, because she has
been unlucky, and cheated by a villain,
why she should be s6 abused ! said Mrs.
Glassington perversely. T must say, I
pity her, and I could not behave rudely
to her for the world. Poor woman! I
must say again, I pity her! she can at
least dome no harm !”

“ Why, I don’t know that,” answered
Mrs. Mary, gravely : “ a young, beauti-
ful and bewitching female is always very
liable to receive injury from an unfortu-
nuate connexion !’ This speech restored
Mrs. Glassington to good humour with
Mrs. Mary, whom she thenceforth et
down, as a very sengible, drscermng wo-
man, and she resolved . td consider the
'matter over again, before she exposed
herself to the world’s censure ! she de-
termined 'not.to spoil her own ‘for-
tune! - |
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CHAP. V.

A Visit to Knarqsboroug.h.-——A country Walk.—
Modern Love, and prudent Connexions.

Dvurine her ride to, and ‘her visit at
Knaresborough, Mabella felt as if she_
was in a new world, for her present com-
panions were well read \in history and
antiquities, and contrived to give an in-
terest to the ruins, and the rocks, and the
Hermitage, and the Dropping Well, that
they would not have had to an uninform-
ed mind, without such an.accompani-
mtit. 'They kindly expatiated on every
subject, because they perceived that their
young companion listened with anxiou

attention to all they sa|d “and they coul

not help regretting, that:amind, which
seemed so peculiarly adapted for cultivaw,
tion, and so desirous to gain knowledge,
sbould have been deprived of what:is so
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often thrown away. That Mabella was
aware of “her own deficiency, they easily
perceived ; for when, as they stood by
St. Robert’s chapel, Mrs, Sarah said,
“ You know, my dear, I dare say, that
St. Robert lived in the reign of our first
Richard.” Mabella blushed deeply, and
answered, “ No, Ma’am, T really did not
know that, nor do I recollect in what
year Richard died: I believe it is that
king drawn with his foot on alion; I
know I have seen his picture.”

“ Did you ever read a good History of
'England ?” asked Mrs, Mary.

- No, indeed, Ma’am, I vever saw any
but a child’s History of England?” sald
Mabella. :

Mrs. Bonhams were too well bred: and
tpo' considerate, to make any observation
to Mabella, or "her thoughtless aunt, on
what they Justly thought a great omis-

‘siot i her education ; but, perhaps, this
‘little avowal, and a certain liking they
hiad taken to Mabella, on -account of her
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resemblance to ‘her grandmother, first
suggested to their benevolent -minds the
idea of a proposal, which we shall notice
by and bye. They took care that every
spot worth visiting; and every prospect
worth viewing, should be seen ; and they
purchased some of the best of the petri-
factions and fossils the place afforded,
and told Mabella they hoped they might
be the beginning of 'a collection, which
would afford her pleasuré. Though they
had maay friends in the neighbourhood,
they would not call upon any one, but
dedicated the whole day, and a delightful
evening, to their new protegés. They
dined and drank tea at Kunaresborough,
ahd arrived at Harrogate, after a de-
lightful ride by moonlight, about ten
o'clock. Mabella was exhausted with
the walking exercise she had .taken,
with the extraordimary attention she had
exerte.d, and with the pleasure she had
experienced, and she begged her aunt to.
allow her to ge din;e;tly to bed, * Mrs.
D
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Glassington being herself weary, com-
plied.

On the following morning, they walked
after breakfast to the R—, to call on
the Bonhams, and found them in a pri-
vate apartment. They learnt that the
two terrible combatants were quite re-
covered from their fright, and: very tame
and unobtrusive ; and that Mabella need
not fear any thing further, asit was pretty
well understood "among the company at
the different houses, that the duel had
been got up entirely by Colonel Blow-
field and Dr. Chion. “ We have dis-
covered,” said Mrs. Mary, « that many
"of our acquaintances are here, and some
of them are very agreeable people. ‘I
shall be glad if you will give us ledve to
{ntroduce you to them,. and if you will
pass the day and the evening with us.
‘We shall have a party in this reom, free
from the intrusion of the multitude, and I
long to make all the advantage possible
of the short time we. shall be together!”
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Mrs. Glassington was too highly flat-
tered with this attention not to be pleased
with it, and she began to fancy that Mrs.
Bonhams were particularly taken with
her conversation, and that it was for her
sake they thus exerted themselves: then
she remembered what Mrs. Mary had
said about a young, beautiful, and be-
witching female, and she thdught they
probably might invite her to visit them in
the winter at their house in York. All
this put her in high good humour, both
with them and herself, and she agreed to
whatever was proposed. They sallied
forth to-the Library, where Mrs. Bon-
hams purchased a small pogket volume of
Miscellaneous Poems, and some station-
-ary, ~Here they saw several people,
whose names Mabélla had learnt from
the subscription book, but to whom sife
was ofherwise a stranger. .Maay of them
addressed the Mrs, Bonhams, and to &
few those ladies introduced Mrs. Glas-
sington and Migs Normanburn. .: A .
3 . Co
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country wilk was proposed and agreed
to; and Sir Thistleton Hockham coming
in at the moment of departure, said, he
‘would have the honour of being their
escort. “ It’s a mercy, thoygb that I'm
alive to be your guard,” ‘#aid he, “ for
Snuffy is very wrath at the trick we play-
ed, and he talked yesterday of.fighting in
good earnest. It’s all a puff though, I
suppose! it would, be too bad to shoot a
man for saving one’s life, ’pon my ve-
racity, it would ! no sport at all jn that!
would there, Miss Normanburn?”’

* Oh dear no, Sir Thistleton ! I should
be wretched, indeed, if such an-accident
‘was to happen!” cried poor Mabella,
thioking that she had been the originsl
cause ‘of the quarrel. She spoke* with

at earnestness, and with an expression

of interest, and a tone of feeling, that in

a moment convinced Sir Thistletqp, she

“had fallen in love with him. At first, as
Mabella was certainly very beautiful, he

felt a little tickling sensation of joy; but
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- this was soon checked by the tecollection,
that, as she was a fnend -of the Bonhams,
and, of course, well connected he could
not derive any further gratification from
the incideny than as, it was a compliment
to his per eotions. Indeed, Sir Thist}e-
ton, being. a young baronet with a good
landed estate, had met with:so much ad-
miration both from old and, yonng, that
he was now difficult to please, and, being-
fond of horses and cocks, he had come to
a determination not to fetter himself with
a wife, “who might probably interfere in
his pleasures. He was a determined ba—
chelor, and had been lucky enough to stit
himself admirably in a mistress, for whom
ke provided liberally, and who always
moved about, as he moved.

This youpg wonian. wis the daught.er
of a groom, #nd, inheriting her fathel’s
love {or horses, she bad, figm, the earliest :
age, been in the habitiof. dding -them.
First; she sat astride the neck,. apd ‘held
by the mane, then she-say sideway on the
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bare back, and before she was ten years
old, there was not a horse in tbe stables,
that she would not mount. The jockies
admired her spirit, and at the age of six-
teen, their instructions had heen so suc-
cessful, that she was pronounced equal to
the best, and able to ride any match that
cogld be proposed. .

Sir Thistleton bad long admired her
qualifications, and he now liked her per-
son. His proposals were accepted with-
out much hesitation, and Mrs. Tibson
(for so she was called) became a regular
part of his establishment. She was, at
this present time, in private lodgings at
Harrogate, with her little girl and two
servants, and every day rode out accom-
panied by a majority of the male ®ques-
trians of any fashion in the place. The
reader will not ,woqder.:th&t Sir Thistle-
‘ton Hockham, with a companion, whose
‘mind was* so congenial to his own,
should preserve his determination ot to
warry! that-is @et at all surprising!
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nor, perhaps, is it more so, that when any
very pretty girl came in his way, he did-
not scruple to bestow his admiration on
her : but this was only when the said girl
was what he called «omeatable, and he
carefully avoided all particular attentions
to young ladies of reputation, family, or
fortune, as such are in search of husbands,
and but too apt to catch at every young
man with such enviable qualifications as
Sir Thistleton’s. Tt is not wonderful, then,
that the conviction that crossed the mind
of Sir Thistleton, that Miss Normanburn
felt what he called a tendre to him, and
that she was in herself very desirable,
threw him inte a sort.of reverie: he swore
16 ‘himself, that if was a thousand pities
she was so well connected! by Jove, it
was! bat it could not be helped! and th
Chatterers appearing at this moment wi

a crowd of young and ¢ig men: in uttend-
ance, among whom were tiié ‘Colonel,

Dr. Chinn, Gander, and Snuffmore, the -
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current of his ideas was changed, and he
thought no more about her.

The two ladies halted when they met,
and »while the young" Chatterers asked
Mabella, where she was going? Mrs.
Bonham asked the Colonel, if his lady
and daughters were in Harrogate? he
said they were coming, ‘he fancied, in a
day or two, but he knew nothing about
women’s motions, he had enough to do
to regulate his own.

Captain Gander avoided lonking at
Mabella, and to shew how much his atten-
tion wasengaged, he began, or attempted
.o begin to utter a polite nothing to Miss
Charlotte. Not-a-word, however, came
forth, and Mrs. Chalterer, putting ‘ler
hand up, as if she would have pfaced it
~on his writhin mLOl‘,tb', cried, “ For
God’s sake, my dear Gander, be quiet !
why, if you go on this way, we shall have
another duel ! then, sceing Mrs. Tibson
“gallop by, she asked Sir Thistleton ma-
2 L L
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liciously, who that fine female jockey
was ?

« Upon my veracity, I can’t tell,”
said Sir Thistleton ; “ I did not look at
her!” : "

“ Then you "are a look in her debt,”
returned the dauntless Chatterer, ¢ for
she eyed you sharply enough.” At this
the young ladies tittered, and tossed
their heads, the gentlemen looked de-
muare, and Snuffmore, putting up his
glass, ctied, “ ‘I wish I could see;
what a great deal I lose!” ' And now
the parties separating, the Mrs. Bon-
hams, who had heard of the affair, would
willingly have passed it over; but Mrs.
Glassington, with her usual want of cau-
tion, said, “ I shopld like myself to
know who that Jady is; she rides surpris,
ingly well! 1T think she must have been
well taught, somewhere!” Then, in a
half whisper to Mrs, Sarah, she added,
“ I do believe she is somebody’s good-
for-nothing, for I never saw a woman
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with her in my life; plenty of men!
‘Why she has not been here above four
or five days, I think!”,

¢« Hush! hush!” answered Mrs. Sa-
rah, and “ hush! hush!’ said another
lady or two. As to Sir Thistleton, he
twirled his watch-chain rather quickly,
and they proceeded some way in almost
total silence. They soon arrived at
Cony-Garth, an old Saxon enclosure, or
encampment, from whence they proceed-
ed to Gateshill, 2 much larger one. The
view from this place particul:rly delight-
ed Mabella; she could have staid hours
to watch the change of hght on the ob-
‘jectpalvefore her, and the sight of the
Nidd, and the beautiful vale }hro\fgh
which it runs, gave her great delight.
«Though this place was only a pleasant
walk from Harrogate, she and her aunt
bad never reached it; one thing or
other had always prevented them. She
wondered why this had been; but she
could not solve her own wonder, At
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length the party returned home in time
to dress for dinner, and our two ladies

repaired to the R——, to keep their
engagement.
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CHAP. VI.

Mabella alarmed.—A kind Offer.— How received.
~—True Friends.

NorHuine worth recording took place
during the early part of the day, except,
indeed, the pleasure Mabella received
from a very agreeable party, chiefly con-
sisting of some members of neiglbouring
families, with whom Mrs. Bonhams were
upon terms of friendly intimacy. All of
them had long known the hard fate of
the Normanburns, and they treaged Mis.
Glassington and her lgvely niece with
the most gratifying respett and atten-
tion, justly regarding them as the vic-
tims of infernal malice. The evening
proved uncommonly warm for the sea-
son, and induced them to have a window
open, near which sat Mabella with two
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ladies, while the rest of the party were
playing cards. Several new equipages
arrived at Harrogate ; among the rest,
one that was particularly elegant, and
somewhat singular: it attracted their
attention, and one lady observed, that it
was not properly furnished,-as one gen-
tleman only was in it. ¢ Oh!’ said
another, looking after it, “I know the
arms; depend upon it, it is Mr. Light-
foot!”

Mabefla started, and looked shocked ;
her aunt bit her lips, and the lady, who
had spoken, perceiving the dismay she
had occasioned, made a sort of ankward
apalogy for her indiscretion. This gave
rise to copjectures, whether, if it was
Mr. Angelo, as’they did not doubt it was,
he was come to stay dt Harrogate, of
only to pay a visit to some of his Yriends,
and Mrs. Bonham inclined to the latter:
opinion ; observing; that, in all probabi-
lity, he would not remain above a day or
two. “ But,” contitued she, ¢ Sir This-
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tleton Hockham knows him: he is &
goodnatured creature, who tells all he
hears, and I will inquire what he knows
about him. I can easily imagine, from
my own feelings, how painful it would
be to my friends here to meet him; and,
if he is coming to stay at Harrogate, I
shall beg them to enter into a little plan
we have imagined, and to carry it into
execution immediately,”

Mrs. Glassington, who thought it would
be no bad thing for Mabella to meet
Lightfoot, was only half pleased at this,
but she said nothing; while Mabella,
almost overwhélmed with her own emo-
tions, and ashamed of their source, sat
theé image of distress. Mrs. Bonham
‘rung the béll, and sent  her man to beg
“he favour of Sir Thistléton Hockham’s
compqﬁy for half an hour.’ The man
brought word that Sir Thistleton was
~out.” There was then” nothing but pa-
tiewce for the ladies, and, just as the car-
ridges of thé visitors were announced
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(for it was now twilight) Sir Thistleton,
with two or three other gentlerhen, was
seen walking by.

“ Oh!” cried the lady, who had
spoken before, « itis Mr. Angelo! there
he is with Sir Thistleton !”

Mrs. Glassington put out her head to
look at him; but an envious chariot pre-
vented her view, while Mabella covered
her face, and trembled exceedingly. The
visitors took leave, and Mrs. Glassington
longing t6 meet Mr. Angelo, would have
done the same; but her friends pitied
Mabella, too much, (they mistook the
cause ‘of her emotion) and ‘begged her
not, tg move, till they could hear at what
house Mr. Angelo stopped. They sug-
gested the possibility of his being at that
which Mrs. Glassington herself occupied,
and that it would. be better to know be-
fore she returned home. .

To this, and many importunities, Mrs,
Glassington yiclded, and in about haif-an
hour Sir Thistleton afhd his* companion
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having entered the R——, the former re-
ceived Mrs. Bonham’s message, and al-
most immediately waited upon her. He
confirmed the news that the stranger was
no other thén young Lightfoot, who was,
he said, an amazing extraordinaty clever
fellow, and quite the thing in the first
circles; and he said he was come for two
or three days to the , Just to see
whether there was any body worth look-
ing at, till the arrival of the Sniddys at
Brushwood Park. « He has preceded
them,” continued the Baronet, ¢ that it
might not' seem too .particular, his com-
ing down with them, I mean; and he
says, the whole party will be at the Park
-next Sunday.”

¢ Well! then, we have almost a'week
before us to wander in,’ ‘answered Mrs,
vBin‘lam, “ for _my niece will certamly

.....

Mr. Angeln is_one of your friends, Slr
Thistleton 3
“ Oh! yes—-a‘very intimate fnend'



NORMANBURN. 78

why, he’s quite a first-rate!” answered
Sir Thistleton; and then, after a few
unmeaning phrases, he withdrew. And
now Mrs. Bonham tpld Mrs. Glassing-
ton, that she and her sister had projected
makmg a little tour, and, as the delay
that had taken place in the movements of
the Brushwoods made .it petfectly fea-
sible, they would now :carry the project
into execution. * QOar intention,” said
the good lady, «is to go only as far as
Ripon, where we have some friends, and
to stop to visit every place gnd' every
thing worth seeing. : We shall take a
peep at Boroughbridge, because three
miles from it lives our friend Mrs. S—,
and we think that- the five days we
allow ourselves will bg pretty well occu-
pied. And now we mean to ask you to
accompany us. All our friends will re-
ceive you with particular pleasure; you
will hdve an opportunity of seeing, not
only the shew parts of houses and grounds
usually thrown open”to visitors, but of
VOL, III. E
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examining at your pleasure the interior;
and, what is of still more consequence to
Miss Normanburn, you wijll thus be form-
ing an acqnaintance with worthy and
enlightened individuals in your own rank
of life; people who are an honour to
their station, and whose virtues make the
vices and follies of the Petmans and
the. Chatterers only the more conspi-
cuous.”

The reader will not wonder so much
as Mrs. Bonham did, that so kind an
offer should be accepted with a degree of
hesitation, that seemed to proceed rather
from a doubt how to refuse than how to
comply. ' Mabella did not speak; ske,
of course, left the reply to her aunt,wvho
‘was debating in hér ownmind the ad-
vantages and * disadvantages of either
staying or going. She ‘locked upon this
last week at Harrogate as of great im-
portance, for, as the company wai conti-
nuplly fluctuating, she thought there was
yet a chance for her to strike a blow;in
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the marrying line; and she comsidered
taking Mabella away at the very mo-
ment that Angelo arrived, as flying in
the face of Providente. She hemmed
and hesitated, " and said nothing deci-
sive; ‘and Mrs. Bonham; who could not
well divine ‘the true cause of her hesi-
tation, thought it proceeded either from
a fear of extra expense, or from deli-
cacy, and a dislike to jntrude on stran-
gers. Ineqpder to do away these fears,
they “proceeded, with great delicacy, to
state, that their barouche accommodated
four very comfortably, and that Fond-
well might ride with the coachman. As
to *Mrs. Sarah’s maid, Stocking, she
might go on a visit to her relations, who-
lived in the uelglibourhood The dis«
tances:being all so "stnall, nothing anore’
than' a pleasant airing, they should not
require any addition to their own herses,
and they thought, as neither of the ladm=
drank the whter, the advantages to theif
health would be much greatenthan thosb
E2 Y
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they would have, if they- remained at
Harrogate.

- While they were saying this, Mrs.
Glassington came ‘to a resolution, and
catching at the last observation, she said,
to be sure Mabella did not drink the wa-
ters, and she thought it would be just the
thing for ker ; but, as to herself, she had
been advised not to neglect the chaly-
beate, while she staid, and, as health was
of the first importance, she thought she
ought to remain at Harrogate ; but Bell
might go, if she liked, and if the ladies
would take the trouble of her, for a few
days.

The Mrs. Bonhams felt a little’ str-
prlsed but, as Mabella accepted tMis un-
gracious permission wnth evident pleasure,
they forbore to press her aunt further;
they agreed to set off the following morn-
ing after breakfast, and to be at Har-
rogate on the evening of Saturday but
if not, ‘they said, they would write to
Mrs. Glassington, Our friends then took
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leave for the night, and returned to their
apartment. Mrs. Glassington. had no
sooner shut the door for the night, than
she began to abuse the Mrs. Bonhams for
what she called their meddling plans,
*when, as she said truly enough, she could
not see what interest thev could have in
keeping Angelo out of the way of the
Normanbarns. She told Mabella, she
was a great fool for consenting to go with
two such fusty, stiff old maids, looking
at housas, and trees, and water, just when
God Almighty had sent Lightfoot in her
way: however, she should remain, and
see what could be done. 1T hope,
aunt,” said the weeping Mabella, ¢ that
othing will be done about Mr. Angelo
Lightfoot. You heard what Sir Thistle-
ton Hockham said about the Lady Snid-,
dy, and most hkely he is paying_ his ad-
dresses to one of them! Besides, if he
was not—what right have I to expect
that'he would think of me? and, if he
did, my father woulg‘rather.kill me, than
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see me his wife. I am resolved never
willingly.to comein his way! and I think
this kind offer of the Mrs. Bonhams is
quite providential ! I would rather go
any where, than meet Mr. Lightfoot! I
know, by my feelings to-night,.that X
should behave so foolishly! and, perhaps,
get talked about here! my -heart aches
now! it feels too large for my bosom !”
It was, perhaps, lucky for Mabella,
that her aunt, instead of soothbing her, and
persuading her to stay,scolded her heartily
for being such a fool! Mabella resented
this in her own mind, and was thus
strengthened in her resolution to avoid
- Lighttoot! a resolution that she thought
originated solely in a sense of duty, bit,
which, in fact, was rather prompt®d by
« despair and resentment. «She thought,
after what he had said to her, he ought
to havg sought her out—his not dong so
was Jecisive ! yet, hid her aunt pressed
or commanded, she would have given up
- her excursion ! she did ncither, and the
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clothes were all packed ready for the
morrow before Mabella lay down on that
pillow that afforded her no repose till
daybreak, when she fell into a slamber.
Her aunt rose early, 4nd, when they went
down to breakfast, left every thing in
readiness for the arrival of the Mrs. Bon-
hams. Bréakfast passed in almost total
silence, for Mabella was*hbsent and me-
lancholy, and retired, the moment. she
had finished. By ten o’cleck, the cai-
riage was at the door, and she was soon
on her way to G— Park, where her
friends told her they should dine, and -
then in the cool of the evening prooeed to
—— to sleep. .

®d Well, my dear Miss Normanbum'
bless me, how ill you look this morning "’
said- Mrs, Sa¥ah; “X.hope nothing un.~
pleasant has occurred! have yeu' your
aunt’s free leave to go with us P’ @

4 Yes, indeed, Ma’am,” returned Ma-
bella, “ but I am not quite weil! at times,
I do not feel so—a.little variety will do
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me good ! and I am so happy to be witle
you, who' know every thing, and every
body !” 'The ladies smiled at this artless
effusion, and told her, that all things
great or small were Dy comparison,

“J am almost glad that we shall have
you to ourselves, for a few days,” said
Mrs. Mary ; “ you will then judge better
whether you like us or not, than you can
possibly do in a mixed society. The
sight of you, so like your unfortunate
grandmother ! carries us back to'the days
of our youth, and, as we said before, we
wish to cement the old family friendship.
You neyver saw that young man, Mr.
Angélo Lightfoot, I think, my dear "
To this Mabella could not rep]y—truth
naturally pressed to her lips, but modesty

* restrained it! She.looked foolish and dis-
tressed: < Come, come, sister,” cried
Mrs. @&rah, “ don't let us talk of disa-
greeables, rather let us tell Mabella, for
so I must call her, whgn we are alone,
‘'what and whom “ske is going to see.
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G— Parl! is a very pretty place, with a
very excellent house, and contains many
things worth seeing ; but we intend only
to give you a peep at it, for you must see
Studley and Hackfgll. The owner of
G—— is at present on the Continent with
his family, and the house is occupied by a
widow lady, a distant connexion of Lady
G ’s, who is an old-acquaintance of
ours. She is somewhat of an oddity ;
but, withal, a very sensible woman, and
certainly has, I think, more talent than
any other female I ever met with. Her
usual residence is in Hampshire ; but she
likes to vary the scene, and is come down
to G——, for six months. I wish you to
know her, because -there is a great ‘plea-
sure in knowing extraordinary characters,
and, sometimes, gréat atlvantage to be
gained by assot:latmg with them.”

“ We!l, but my dear sister, g{ n will
make Miss Normanburn think we shall
propose Mrs. Faraday to her as an ex-
ample to form herself on, if you talk in

B5
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this way 1” cried Mrs. Mary, ¢ when, in

truth, except as to her talents, and the

pains she has taken to cultivate them, I

should not think the model a favourable
one for a modern young lady. However,

we shall see what Miss Normanburn her-

self thinks about her, and I hope she will

‘observe minutely, and report faithfully,

her own sensations.” In this and similar

‘conversation the ride passed, and they

soon entered G—— Park, and drove up.
1o the door of a superb mansion._
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CHAP. VIL

A new Introduction.— The Force of Imagination.—
Accotnt of Miss Moleson and her Lover.

Miss Normanburn followed her friends
into an elegant drawing-room, where
they fotind Mrs. Faraday sitting on a
sofa, with a book in her hand, while on
the other end of the sofa were laid a
cocked hat, a superb sword, and a pair
of gloves,

Mrs. Faraday was a little woman, to-
lerably well proportioned, with plain,
though expressive features, and appeared
to be about the age of .forty-five. Her
style of dressy however, which was that of,
twenty years back, made her look, per-
haps, older than she really was. ; She no
sooner heard the names of her friends an-
nounced, than she shut her book, and ad-
vanced to meet them with the most



84 NORMANBURN.
friendly and agreeable air imaginable.
After the, first salutations, Mabella was
introduced to her, as the grandchild of
that Mrs. Normanburn, whose virtues
and whose hard fate she had so often
heard commemorated. She took Ma-
bella’s ‘hand, and, after surveying her a
few moments with apparent satisfaction,
she kindly pressed it, and said, « May
yoi be happy, my dear Miss Norman-
burn! It is a singular pleasure to me to
see’ you here!” She then placed Mrs.
. Mary on that part of the sofa, where she
herself had been sitting, and Mrs. Sarah
and Mabella took chairs. ¢ I was read-
ing to the Gleneral, when you came in,”
said Mrs, Faraday,  for it is too wart
to walk, just in the heat of the d¥y! 1t
will be much pleasanter fou.us to enjoy
gpqyd conversation, though! for that is
not gvery day to.be met with.”

“ Reading to the General!” and
¢ pleasanter for us both!” thought Ma-
bella—*¢ what cap:this mean ?.Here was
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nobody but herself present! and they
said she was a widow! what ‘General
does she mean? she must mean some-
thing, and Mrs. Bonhams seem to know
what, for they don’t Jook surprised !”
Mrs. Faraday then rang the bell, and
ordered luncheon, observing, that;'though
she and the Géneral always dined early,
she thought a little refreshment would be
very agreeable after their ride. The
conversation that succeeded was very
amusing ; the Bonhams related many
circamstances connected with people
Mrs. Faraday kpew, and she detailed,
somewhat at length curious occurrences,
that had happened during the excursions
thé Geuneral and herself had made. She
said, they were very, comfortable at
G—, as they were uninterrupted in,
their pursuits by any of the nelghbourmg
families, who, it seemed; kindly considered
‘them mad, beeause tbey kept early hours,
and regularly pursued their studies. - She
said, she should return to Faraday. Hall
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in Beptember, as she hoped, by(that time,
to enjoy her son’s society, and, if he per-
sisted in his resolution not to marry, she
-should remain there ; if, as she hoped, he
would take a wife, she had a residence in
his neighbourhood in her eye.

The*arrival of the luncheon interrupted
the conversation, and tfe guests having
partaken of it, Mrs. Faraday put some
fruit on a plate, and set it apart, as if for
somebody she expected. Conversation
again accupied the time till dinner, which
was annoanced exactly at two, and- they
"found it served in a handsome dining-
room.

When Mabella saw five plates and
knives, she expected to see the General
appear, but she was disappointed the
hat, gloves, and sword, weye in the chair
“at the buttom of the table, but no Ge-
meral was preseng.  One servant waited
behind Mrs. Faraday’s chair, and another
behind the-empty chair, and he took cace
to change the unused ‘pldte with great

g
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regularity} as the different dishes ap-
peared, and were removed. It required
all the self-command Mabglla could
muster to suppress her surprise, and
especially when she saw Mrs. Mary very
gravely take wine with the General, and
bow to the vacant chair. She did, how-
ever, behave, as Mrs. Bonham said after-
wards, with great discretion; and dinner
being concluded, a conversation more
lively and amusing than any she had
ever heard, began.

Mrs. Faraday uttered sallies of witand
humour, that made her friends laugh
right heartily, and cured Mabella of a
suspicion, she had begun to entertain,
thay she was a little mad. Time passed
rapidly, and, at last, to Mabeila’s great
regret, Mrs. Mary erdered her carriage
to be ready“at. half-past eight., Mrs,
Faraday, however, was not willing to part

» with her new visitors ; she pressed them
to stay the night, and said, she would
herself shew them the grounds, as soon
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as the heat would permit. In fhe mean-
time, . she most obligingly exhibited to
Mabella a beautiful collection of mine-
rals, that belonged to Lady G——; she
described each, with its properties and
uses, and pointed out the infinite varie-
ties of different combinations. She then
shewed her the pictares most worth
observation, and neither spared her en-
comiums, nor criticisms. Mabella thought
her exceedingly entertaining; she ex-
plained, with a clearness that left her
hearer in no doubt as to her meaning,
and certainly with a sweetness of manner
that irresistibly engaged the attention.
If Mabella was pleased with her, she
was not less so with her young andi-
tor, whose unaffected modésty, asd un-
divided attention, were very gratifying
“to her : she seemed anxious ‘to amuse her;
_and, s soon as fea was over,. she con-
_ducted ber and the Mrs? Bonhams to the
green-house, and through' the grounds.
Every sweet recess was explored, and
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every lovely prospect pointed out! and
as Mrs, Faraday expatiated on the beau-
ties of the place, she could not help
wondering that her relations would quit
it, even for a seasoh. This reflection
introdwced some conversation on the pre-
valence of emigration, the state of.the
country, and the probable consequences
of the prevailing system! She made many
sensible remarks, and talked of states-
men, and legislators, whose names poor
Mabellas had never heard mentioned.
We, however, forbear to publish what she
said, as we should grieve to bring any
worthy character into trouble, on account
of opinions highly meritorious and praise-
worthy in themselves, and according well

with the law of the land, and the maxims-

of the best #nd most illustrious charac-
ters ; such might injure an indiudual in
these times, when good sense is sedition,
and truth treason.

During the whole of the evening
Mabella did not hegr a word of the Ge-
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neral, and so much was she enéaged, that
she did not even think of him: but,
when they again sat down to table, again
‘there was the vacant cbair, and the
vacant plate, and the animated lady of
the house again talked of taking wine
with the General. Mabella could hardly
‘believe her own ears; she could hardly
imagine that Mrs. Faraday could be out
of her senses.

After supper, that lady inquired, how or
why it was that Miss Molesor was yet
Miss Moleson, as she understood, that
she was last August to have become Mrs.
Felix Booham; and Murs. Ma:y an-
swered her thus: «That whole affair,
my dear Mrs, Faraday, has given us some
» epncern, and as I know you enter  deeply
. into the feelings of your {riends, I will
wxplaug to you what I have never ex-
Pained to those who are indifferent to
me, When I wrote to you Iast July,
we all expected that the obstacl.s for-
merly standipg in the way of Cecilia’s
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marriage were removed : and Felix went
to the Admiral, to make the last arrange-~
ments. During the first part of his ab-
sence he informed both us and Cecilia
by letter, that his father expressed the
greatest pleasire in the arrangements,
and that Mr. Moleson was expected over,
soon, to conclude all ! Cecilia left us,
and went to pay her farewell visif at
Brushwood Park ; she staid but a short
time, byt the very morning of her arrival
we received a letter from Felix, dated
from an obscure inn in the West Riding,
and informing us, that he had been, and
was then very ill, partly from ‘anxiety,
partly from eold: that when his 'fathe;
2%d" Mr. Moleson met to sign the writ-
ings, they-quarrelled vmlently. Mr. Mole-
san being, as-he said, ‘unablé to. perform
what he had agveed te, and his_father
entching at that, to retraet all that he
had promised. He said, his father had
declaréd,~thq,t.as Mr. Moleson had for-
feited his word, and-epdeavoured to throw
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the whole burden of providing for the
young people upon him, he would never
more give his consent to the marriage!
"He forbid his son to think of it, and ex-
pressed the utmost rage, when Felix
told him, -that, as a man’ of honour, he
was bound to conclude it. At first, Felix
was too much perplexed to be ahle to
write; he set off to come down to us,
but, ‘being taken ill, he was compelled
_to write, as he did. He said, he did
not doubt, but that when his father took
time to cool, he might be brought to
listen to reason ; that, as he had written,
he should forbear coming to York, but
go to Town, and, perhaps, again Jom
his father. . He wrote to the same ‘pur-
port to Cec-llla You may guess our grief
for both our amiable: rg'latlves, as they
could not possxbly ‘warry, without a suit-
able provision.. We broke it to Cecilia
with all the caution in our power, and,
to do the dear girl justice, she bore the
disappointment, I had alrost said with
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uncxampled fortitude. With a super-
stitious dread, natural enough, after so
unexpected a delay, she said she knew it
was not a match in heaven, and that
it would never be one on earth! she
was glad Felix had written, instead of
coming down! it was less painful to her!
perhaps he might change his mind, and
see somebody he would prefer to her—
such things were, naturally enough, the
consequences of delays, and put-offs! she
should not, however, play the mournful
dove on the occasion, she should enjoy
the pleasures of the race week, as she
could not bear to let the world see she

rieved.” “ Do you think she did grieve?”
asked Mrs. Faraday. «1T don’t think,
after such a disappointment, I could have
found any pledsure in mixing with the
throng of fools. What dg you siy, Miss
Normanburi ?” .

¢ Oh, Madam ! my only comfort would
have been in these kind and indulgent
aunts!” cried Mabella. The ladies
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made no observation on what she said,
but they shewed they approved it, by
their kind looks. ¢ Well?” confinued
Mprs. Mary, . “however it might be, I
know Cecilia ought to bave grieved, for
poor Felix was well nigh broken-hearted.
'We heard again from him from Grant-
ham, where he was detained by illness,
and he continued to write to his Cecilia,
in every letter lamenting the delay, as
having .occasioned him the greatest mis-
fortune of his life. As to Cecilia, she
went through the race week at York,
then accompanied the Brushwoods to
Scarborough, then to Doncaster ! 'then a
tour to the Lakes, at so late a season, .

wonder they did not all get their d®aths
. of cold in their excursion ! &he passed the
Chnbtmas at the Park with them, went
with them to Bath, aud to London, and
-is now ‘coming to us. We expect her
down on Sonday with the fargtly In the
meantime, Felix’ has*trmd as' we have
all, to bring my brbtber to reason, and
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he has, at last, promised to settle five
hundred a year on Felix, in addition to
what Ke possesses. Nay, I know, the
papers are actually exgcuted, and we in-
tend that Cecilia shall be married with
great privacy from our-house. Felix is
coming to us next week, and, if we can
have our way, the parties will stay only
long enough to make themsélves parish-
ioners.” Mrs. Faraday thanked her friénd
for the trouble she had taken, and said,
that it seemed as if the chief anxiety
was on the side of the gentleman, where
indeed, it vught to. be! «I think Mr.
Felix seems to have acted throughout
wilr delicacy ” said she; “but I have
heard a very fine character of him from .
several people, wholt good opinion -is
worth having! "He is said “to unite the
lion and the lamb in his . composxtlon'
as well as the serpent and the dove.
When ibroad, he exposed himself through
sheer generosniy to great imminent dan-
ger, to save a poor persecuted foreigner ;
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and, it is said, his purse was always open
to the needy of all nations. I don’t know
why, but, I fancy, itis from having heard
so many fine traits of Felix Bonham! I
always picture him to myself, as quite a
preux chevalier ! You must send him and
his lady to visit me, my dear friends! Is
he as handsome as his father was?”
« We think him uncommonly handsome !”
answered Mus. Sarah ; “ but we love him
so entirely, that, perhaps, our partial
opinion -ought not to be received.”

“ He is, then, both good, generous,
polished, and handsome!” said Mrs.
Faraday, with a sigh! ¢ so was once my
General !” * Borry to have awakenerl. so
painful a feeling, the Mrs. Bonhams took
leave for the night, and Mabella was
attended to her room by “Mrs. Faraday’s
own gentlewoman, whose costume was
as antiquated as that of her mistress.
She was very affentive, and obliging, and
declared, that tﬁe servants ‘were all very
glad the ladies wkre come to see her
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mistress! “My mistress, Miss, if she
bad been a man, might, they say, have
been a minister of state; for she knows
all the foreign tongues, and ways of
going on!” said Mrs, Topping, “ but
it pleased the Lord she should be a
woman. To be sure, she is a pattern
for wives and widows, and has never
admitted a carnal thought, since the
General died. Indeed, how should she 2
for she spends all her time in reading,
and trying tricks with experiments, I
think she calls them, when she is at
home! here she paints, and all that.”

" «Dear, she mgst be an uncommon
lady!” exclaimed ' abella. “Yes, truly,
niss, she is! and sees things nobody else
can, sometimes, I believe,” answered
Mis. Topping.:' Mabella would have
liked to know what she saw; but she
felt the impropriety of questioning a
lady’s servant, and she sogn after dis-
missed her.

VOL. 1L
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CHAP. VIIIL

In which Mabella makes two interesting Discove-
ries.

WE could not deny our readers the plea-
gure of an introduction to Mrs. Faraday,
who, when she took leave of her friends,
gave both them and Mabella a pressing
invitation to repeat their visit; and they
half promised, that, as soon as Cecilia
was married, they would do so; and that,
if thev did, they would try to bring Ma-
weus with them. Tt is not, howxwer,
our intention to make our third Wlume
a guide to Harrogate by inserting a de-
scriprion of Studley, and Hackfall, and
old ruins, and superb mansions in the
neighbourhood ! suffice, that the three
following ddys were passed delightfully
by Mabella, and that on the fourth they
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visited S—— Hall, from whence they
intended to return direct to Harrogate.
With all the inclination in the world
to second Miss Normanburn’s youthful
ardour and activity, the Mrs. Bonhams
did not, on that afternoon, find them-
selves at all equal to accompanying her
on a second visit to a beautifully wood-
ed eminence in the grounds, and, as she
knew the way, having been there in the
morning, and there was no other young
person ‘of the party, they told her, she
had better go alone. The evening was
sultry, and Mabella, with no covering
but 4 muslin vei], walked slowly through
an avenue to the foot of the hill, and then,
as slowly ascended. She reached the
summit, and had the pleasure to see an
extensive and® varied prospect, and the
sun gradually declining. A riistic seat
was erected there, so that she sat quite
at her ease, and the whole scene bring-
ing back to her tyind that in Pike Wood,
»2
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she shed a shower of tears, and allowed
herself, for a moment, to think of the
stranger, as she had first thought of him.
Then she reproached herself, and again
wept ; and thus, by turns indulging, and
by turns reproaching, she remamed on
the spot, till the shades of evening fell.
Having by this time worked herself -
to an agony of grief, she sobbed aloud,
then starting up, exclaimed, “ Why did
I ever see him ! or why cannot I forget
him ! She then turned round to return,
when the stranger, yes, the viry indivi-
dual stranger hunwelf stood before her.
#¢ Miss Normauburn,” said he—then, snd-
denly stopped ; apparently, as much ag,
tonished, and affected, as herself, <Af-
ter a pause of some moments, during
which, a gloom seemed 1o spread itself
over his fine fatures, he said, in an al-
mest inarticulate voice, “ And are you
Miss Normanhgrn? you? Oh! this is
too crue] !
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By this time, Mahella had so far re-
covered herself, as to speak, and that
with some composure.

“ Where you learat my name, SII‘,
I know not,” said she, “hut I see it
gives you pain. I do not wonder at
it. I have staid out sadly, too late, niy
- friends will be uneasy.” ’

“ They are very uneasy, Miss Norman-
burn,” replied the stranger, in a firmer
tone, “ and they sent me to conduct you
to the Hall I’

“ Sent you? you? Why, who are you,
Bir P cried Mabella : « are not you the
greatest enemy. we have? is not ycu,r
weme Lightfoot P¥

Mabella asked_ tlns questlon with &
dread of heaymg a’ reply in the affirma-
tive—her pleasure, then, may be guessed,
when the-stranger answered, “ No 1.

“ 'Tell me, then, Sir, wbo you are,
pray tell mel’ crfed "abella. feelmg.
her heart lightentd of a load of We—
hepsion.
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« My nawe is Bonham,” said the stran-
ger, “ I am the nephew of your friends,
the Mrs. Bonhams.”

~ PoorMabella had, often hoped that the
stranger might, by good luck, not be
Lightfoot! and, at times, she had believ-
ed what she hoped! she little imagined
* that in discovering who he really was,
she should feel a despair, to which her
former apprehension was light indeed.
He was now before her, the good, the
generous, the polished, and handsome,
affianced husband of Miss Moleson.
Poor Mabella felt all this in a moment;
“she shivered ; she leaned against the seat,
and was silent. If she®was absent, how.
ever, Mr. Bonham was not so ; in awoice
- evidently intended to be caol, as pulite-
ness could make it, but almost faltermg
with emotion; he said, “ Miss Norman-
burn, my aunts sent me in quest of you,
fearing the dewit of the evening ight
injare you! let me intreat you to return
to the Hall! you shiver with cold! bé
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lieve me, Madam, I am rejoiced to find
that I owe my life to an individual of a
family, so justly valued by mine.” Ma-
bella scarcely heard what he said, but,
tying her veil over 'her head, so as to
hide her face, she howed, and began
the descent. Mr. Bonham, taking a
silk handkerchief from his pocket, beg-
ged her to tie it about her throat! she
thanked him, and complied, and both
proceeded in silence : he neither offered
her his arm, nor expressed any apprehen-
sion from the slippery state of the dry
grass walks, and, at Jast, Mabella notic-
ing his silence, began to fear that he
yould interpret her’s, but too truly ; and,
making an effort to feel and to act indif-
ferently, she said, “*The Mrs. Bonhams
have been so very kind to me, the last
week, that, I believe, I have begn spoiled
by indulgence ! 1 have overtired myself
through greediness to sge all T could see !
1 am sorry, Sir, to have given you the
{rouble to come oudt to seek me!” To
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this she received no answer ; Mr. Felix
only bowed. Again they walked on in
silence, and again Mabella broke it, say-
ing, “Oh! TI’ve dropped the handker-
chief!” still Mr. Bonham made no re-
ply; he sighed, and picking up the hand-
kerchief, put it once more round her
throat. They were soon within sight of
the Hall, and Mabella, hastening for-
ward, made a hurried apology to the
lady of the house, and Mrs. Bonhams,
for her want of thought, and the trouble
she had occasioned. ¢ As to the trouble,
my dear,” said Mrs. Mary, ¢ that is all
my nephew’s, and he is too gallant a
man to quarrel with trouble in the sep-
vice of the ladies! especially when JJ te]l
him, as I do now, that Miss Norman-
burn is a prodigious favourite with his
amnts, and that they expect she will have
her due share of family attention from
him.” "

Felix smiled, in 2 languid manner,
snd then said, that he believed, eou-
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trary to his promise, he must decline the
pleasure of staying all night; he was
under the necessity of returning to Har-
rogate. :

His aunts and his friends were all evi-
dently ‘disappoinied ; but he adhered to
his declaration, and, in a quarter of an
hour, he was gone. Mrs. Bonbam
told him to order their apartments for
the following evening, as they should go
to the village church with their friends
at the Hall. 'The fears that he was not
well, and the conjectures of what the
business could be, that obliged him so
suddenly to return to Harrogate, whence
he had come in search of them, filled
up the rest of the evening; .and Ma-
bella was never more happy. to be re-
leased, than ‘when the ladies ordered
their candles: she dismissed the ser-
vant, who would have waited on her, .
and, fastening her door, threw herself-
on the bed, in a state of#c mind that was
fap_from enviable. *Recollecting, how-

£5 .
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ever, that the maid would come for her
candle, as Mrs. Bonham had ordered,
she unlocked the door, and hastened to
bed; what she thought there, may be
geen in the next chapter.
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CHAP. IX,

Consciousness and Resolution.—A kind Aunt,

LY

As it was evident to Miss Normanburn,
that, before Mr. Bonham had seen her,
he had proposed staying at the Hall;
and that, after their interview, he had,
to the great disappointment of all his
friends,"changed his determination ; she
could not avoid wondering, what there
could have been in her behaviour, that
could have had so decidedly unpleasant
an edect on him! and conscious of that
weakness, that she had, by the advice
and with the approbation of her thought-
less aunt, cherished, during so many
months, she imagined that he had divined
the cause of her emotion, and that he, of
coursg, despised her. Her mortification and
her self-debasement were excessive, and

~ﬁg&:’n'gency of the-sccasion siding & na-
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torally upright heart, and fine under-
‘standing, (together with the utter im-
possibility of ever procuring a ray of
hope for her prefercnce) she set about
‘considering, in what line of conduct the
right path lay. After what she had
heard from the Mrs. Bonhams, respect-
ing their nephew’s long attachment to
‘Ceci | ia, his seveére disappointment, last
year, a disappointment he had called the
sgreatest misfortune of his life, she could
not imagine that he had regarded her,
even wilth momentary admiration! and
tbus considering, that all she had to do,
was to conguer her affection, and, till
that could be done, to conceal it," she
‘resolved tokeepthe strictest guard ager her
words, looks, and aciions, neither to seek
por avoid his conversation, to think of
him always as the husband of another,
and to consider it'a crime to cherish any
sentiment towards him, bat that of-conr-
mon ‘good will. She felt that to do
othedwise would be to wreck 7co’nsci,q%

gy
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honour, and reputation! and all these
were too dear to her, to be risked : ‘a few
hours of painful suffering, and self-re-
proach, had made Mabella many yéars
older, and wiser in ;nind; she despised
her former weakness; she felt, that she
was intended for something better, than
pining over a hopeless attachinent, and
she rose in her own estimation, in pro-
portion as she strengthened -her re-
solves. Luckily for Mabella, she had
no confidante! she knew no young per-
son, to whom she would have imparted
either the past, or the present, and she
had learnt from experience, that her
gunt was not to be trusted. ¢ It is bu-
ried for. ever in that frail heart, where
it sprung !” said shej and she soon after
fell asleep, and" enjoyed sowe ‘refreshing
repose. ‘ -

In the morning, she heard, again and
againy wondering and conjecturing, why
Mr. Bonham had left them, and, at }ast,
Mrs. Mary, laughitg, said, « We' are
3%
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all very stupid! why, you know, his fair
Cecilia will beat the Park to-day, and I
have no doubt in the world that Felix
recollected this, after he had promised
us! Oh, this love! I declare, he looked
quite agitated, and distressed, last even-
ing ! T began to suspect, that mny young
friend here had been quarrelling with
him !”

« It would have been difficult, Ma’am,
to quarrel with a gentleman. so politely
silent,” said Mabella, trying to bring into
practice the good resvlutions she had
formed.

"« Silent, was he?” gaid Mrs. Sarah:
“ well, that is unlike him! he 1s in ge-
peral an amusing companion, and never
at a loss! *depend upon it, sister, it is as
you say, and 1 shall not fiil to r.lly him
on beinf no wiser than the unwise are,
in love affairs.” This conversation was,
higbly ‘pleasing to Mabella, as it hetd
out to her a hope, that his impatience to
be gone, and not the discovery of her



NORMANBURN. 111

weakness, had made him change his plan;
and she accompanied her friends to the
village church, with peculiar pleasure!
she felt as if her good resolutions were
strengthened, and, when the priest read,
« Thou shalt not commit adultery,” she
prayed most earnestly, that she might not
prefer the husband of another. Her
mind was elevated, and comforted, and
she returned to her aunt, in the evening,
so cheerful, and so composed, that no-
body would bave guessed she had lately
suffered any grat emotion.

Mrs. Glassington did not look quite so
happy as her niece, she was fretful, and,
we might almost say, sulky; and for
some time she uttered no word of welcome,
or information to Meabella, At last, find-
ing that Mabella proceeded quietly to
the unpacking her clothes, and"asked no
questions, she burst forth :

« Indeed, Bell Normanburn, you be-
have very strangely ! here, after yon have
b?pP five days out*amusing yourself, yon
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don’t care to ask after your own relations,
but go on unpacking your thi.ugs, as if
you had been with me all the time!”

« My dear aunt,” said Mabella, “ you
said you were quite well, and I did not
know you had had a letter from home!”

“You might ‘have known, if you'd
asked, Miss,” returned the aunt: * there
is your uncle’s letter, and you’ll see that
they expect us to-morrow, or Tuesday,
at the very farthest!” Mabella rcad her
unele’s affectionate letter, and then said,
with a smile, * I am very glad! very
glad, indeed! ‘do let us go to-morrow,
aunt. ;I quite long to see my dear papa -
and uncle again! home is better than
‘Harrogate.” - -

« It is very well you think so, Belll”
said Mrs. Gléssington: .<“but T should
have. thoaght that when Angelo Light-
foot was Here, you might have had a
listle twitch about the heart to make you
like to be here too! Then Captain Cro-
ker is -come back, and -has been doybly .
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attentive to me! ¥e has been here but
two days, and I must go on Tuesday !”

“ We had better go to-morrow!” said
Mabella. “ I shall do no such things, Miss
Bell!” said the aunt, « ‘that I can promise
you! and I must say, you are but an un-
grateful brat to think of it, after all’l’ve
been doing for you with: Lightfoot.”

“ Doing for me!”. exclaimed Mabella,
“ good heavens! I hope you have not
done any thing about him.!”

“ Con;e, come!” said ﬂ}e aunt, *that
is too artful, Bell; when you know you
would give your little finger to come at
him! I’ll tell you what 1've done! and
Iexpect something will come of it! The::
Chatterers are very intinfate with him,
and as they knew all about the. wood
scene, (you know, T told them before!)
I thought I might as well eat buible pie
to get into their good graces again ; and
it quite succeeded! we were soon ns thick

stard! so I gave them:to under-
stand, by a side wird, that"Angelo was
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in love with you, but'did not know your
name, and I be,gged Miss Jack to intro-
duce me to him. There was a ball at
the —— on Friday, to which I went with
them and Mrs. Petman, who, I believe,
is an ill-used woman! and there they
kepg their word, and introduced me;
and I can tell you, girl, for your comfort,
that he blushed crimson, when he heard
my name, and then went altogether as
pale. I had a long conversation with
him, and, among other thmgs, [ asked
him, if he remembered the thunder storm
in Pike wood? and he said, he did per-
fectly. I then asked him if he had seen
the same lady that inspired his verses nn
that occasion since ? He looked véry odd,
and very confused,’an then said a some-
thing in a foreign language, I did not
'understand, but I suppused, of course, it
mieant he had not; Idid not like toseem
iguorant of his words, so I said, < Vell,

Mr. Angelo! you ui’ay, by good luek,

see her on Sunday next! that’s the day !’
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for you know I expected you last night.
I can’t tell youn, Bell, how odd he looked!
he blushed again, and then said, ¢ May
I beg to know, where you learnt -any
thing of that lady? how do you know
she will Be down on Sunday ?’ but I only
laughed, and said, I was behind the
scenes. Well, that night I said no more,
for I thought I would surprise him on
Sunday, and though he joined us yester-
day, I would not tell him any thing more,
but that T knew the lady. We all enjoyed
his perplexity, amazingly! and, to be
sure, he must be the devil himself, for last
night, when we were jiist coming in, he
joined me and said, I should be disappoint-
“ed, and not sce the lady on Sunday, and
not an hour after camo Mrs. Stocking to
say you would Mot be home till to-night.”
Mabella had listened to the whole of
this fearful relation in Greathless terror ;
and, when her aunt had done, she said,
“Thank heaven, aunt, you didnot mention
my name!” '
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“ No, L did not,” said Mrs. Glassing-
ton, * but I believe them mischievous
‘Chatterers let the cat out of thepoke!”
Mabella heard no more ; she uttered a
groan, and flung’ herself almost fainting
on the bed. Mrs. Glassington was exceed-
ingly surprised and offended at this, and
asked what was the matter; but Ma-
bella was slow to answer, for she had de-
termined never to tell her aunt, who the
stranger was, and she was well aware,
that to say he was not Lightfoot, would
provoke that question: she lay then si-
-lent, and distressed," especially as, not
having seen Lightfoot, she knew not how
to say that she had been mistaken. When,
however, she was a little recovéed, she
‘begged again that they might go to Purl-
.beck on the” morrow, and the Chatterers
- might be requested not to mention the wood
-again, to neither of which her aunt would
agree, as:she said, it was all childisi fol-
"1y, and she_could not see any reason for
i.. “Buppose!” waid Mabella, with as
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steady a voice as she could command,
“ suppose, Mr. Lightfoot was not the
man!” *¢ And how ean ybu suppose any
thing so absurd? who should it be, but
Lightfoot, Bell ?’ asked'the aunt. “ You
say he ish little man!"’ said Mabella;
“Yes! below middle size, and not so
tall as you are now,” answered Mrs.
Glassington. ¢ Then he certainly is not
the man !” said Mabella, ¢ he was taller
by the head and shoulders than I am ¥’

¢« Impossible! you must be mistaken !’
cried Mrs. Glassington : ¢ why did not
you say so before? did not you say, he was
middle-size, and a little lame »”

“Oh no! it was Doctor Stunt, that
“%aid s0,” cried Mabella; “and I am very
sare he was not Jamed Oh no! he both
walked, and rauYo swiftly 1" ,

« Did he ? that's very odd ! [ dor™t think
Angelo canrun well ” sand Mrs. Glassing-
ton, “ but you may e "him to-morrow !

« [ don’t want to see him! I'm sure
he is mot the man! the is not tall,” said
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Mabella, and then she again begged her
aunt to close her accounts in the morning,
and after paying a farewell visit ‘to Mrs.
Bonhams, to quit Harrogate: this Mrs.
Glassington would by no means consent
to; she had resolved to stay tili Tuesday,
and to shew Mabella to Lightfoot, and
she would not be disappointed. She was
very angry with her niece for saying that,
even if Mr. Lightfoot was the person, she
would not on any account be introduced
to him ; she ridiculed her idea, that her
papa and uncle would never forgiye her!
she called her mention of want of de-
licacy, and want of propriety, an insult to
her, (Mrs. Glassington) as if it was likely
she either could or would do any thing -
that was improper, or ‘indelicate; and
she concluded all, by (fallmg her an un-
gratefiil gicl! no more fit to have a love
affair on hand, than a very baby ; then
she said, she repented that she had
meddled with her, and her love scenes;
r if, after all, Angelo should not be the

fo
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Angelo, it would be an awkward affair,
and make a strange story in Harrogate,
so that, take it which way you would, it
bad but a queer look. From Mabella,
and Angelo, she digtessed to Captain
Croker, whom she affected to despise;
but added, that he was well received by
others, so why should he not by her?
Then she began and recapitulated the
disastrous eircumstances that had ren-
dered the first week of their arrival at
Harrogate so inefficacious in the matrimo-
nial line, and declared, that, just when
matters might have been brought to a
Bearing, it was sheer ill-luck, and nothing
else, to be sent back to Purlbeck, at such
a moment! then she wept for vexation,
and, at last, went to bed in a thorough ill-
humour. »

'The greater part of this «rhapsody -
Mabells did net listen to; she was too
much occupied with her own fears,
regrets, and mortifications! she saw that
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her aunt had, she doubted nZ)t, with the
best intention in the world, put her re-
putation into the power of the Chatterers ;
a family, as Mrs. Bonham had told her,
famous in all its branches for saying the
very opposite ta the truth, and-for ma-
licious inventions! she dreaded the cen-
sure of the world! the censure of the
Bonhams! the reproofs and reproaches of
 her father and uncle, -for she did not
doubt that they would hear of it someway
or other, and she felt herself perféctly and
degradingly wretched: The thought of
going down to breakfast, in the morning,
was wormwood to ber, and she dreaded
to see the Chatterers, who would, she
doubted not, sneer at the poor lovesick
girl ; this idea determined her to be as
composed as possible, aud to trust to
some favourable opportunity to undéceive
them., As to M. Bonham, he was, she
doubted not, gne to the Park to meget his
Cecilia, and there was but little chance
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of her meeting him the next morning at
his aunts’; about him, then, she was easy,
and even if he should be there, it would
give her an opportunity of shewing him,
that she could be conposed in his pre-
sence. Rerhaps, too, Miss Moleson might
be with him; she hoped so, at least,
as that would be an additional stimulus
to her..

All this, and a great deal more, Miss
Normanburn thought; but, as our readers:
have had’a pretty large batch of thoughis
and reflections, we will not, enlarge farther
in this way.

‘Mabella dreaded the morning, bat
Time was not complaisant enongh to
-prevent that fair lady from appearmg
at her usual hour; she arose in uncom-
mon splendour, and was hailed in the‘cus-
tomary way by birds, dogs, horsés;’ CcOWS,
drivers, waiters, and housemaldn, ‘and Ma-:
bella wgs obliged to rise and to go down to -
breakfast. This she did, with a serenity
of aspect, that pleased and surprised her

VOL. 11I. ¢ .
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]
aunt ; but having come to the end of our
sixth book, we shall defer the relation of
the adventures of the last day at Har-
rogate, till the commencement of our
seventh. ‘

END OF BOOK VI.
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BOOK’ VIL

CHAP. 1.

A last Day at Harrogate.—Two Breakfasts.

Peruaps, that gay resort of old and
young, sick and well, (Harrogate,)
did not contain two beings more truly
ughappy than Mrs. Glassington and her
* niece, nor any two whose thoughts were
more .at variance. 'Phey went down to
breakfast with Theavy hearts, and some
traces of chagrin on their countenances,
and took their places at their. table,'with-
out looking round to see who was near
them. Their edrs, however, informed
them that the whole barty of. the' Chat-
a2
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terers was present, for Miss Chatterer,
the elder, was telling some good story to
her nieces, and two or three beaux, who
were breakfasting with them, and she
received the applause of her auditors in
sundry exclagrations of surprise and plea-
sure, anid no small share of laughter.
Perhaps our readers will, think that
Miss Normanburn was not quite inex-
cusable, if she lent some attention to learn
the subject of their mirth; for, appre-
hensive that they would make but too
free with her name, she suspected that her
wood-scenes were then actually under
discussion. Nor was she inistaken ! Mrs.
Chatterer had been telling Snuffmore and
Captain Gander, with another Young
man, what an extraordmﬁi-y thing ‘it was,
that the possessor of Normanburn and
the {;eu"ess qf Normanburn should have
been' carrying on an intrigue, and meet-
ing constantly in a wood, and not huve
agreed to make a match of it yet! Some
people, she said; ‘would have lost their
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reputation from such green-shade meet-
ings, especially when they were forced to
come to Harrogate o recover strength
after confinements! what about, she knew
not! fevers were convénient things! and
to this point, with the addition of sundry
witticisms, in which the'gentiemen joined,
she had arrived, when Mabella entered
the room. 'The laughter was increased
by her arrival; and by hearing her own
name and Lightfoot’s half whispered be-
tween whiles, she soon ascertamed the
truth. Luckily for her, she sat with ber
back to them, so that the tears of mortifi-"
cation this produced were not visible to.
her tormentors, and a3 there was a good
deal of bustle in the room, she mlght be
supposed not to hear them.

Captaic  Crdker entered soon after
M:s. Glassington, and beforé he sat down
to his own table, he came up to pay his
compliments to Miss Norifjanburn.” Ma-
bella bowed without spealnngjio his wel-
come, and, indeed, without . fhi'img her
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eyes, for they were filled with ctears, and
apprehensive mortification. The Captain,
on the contrary, was ali joy and hlarity,
and two or three lively sallies passed be-
tween himn and the aunt, which gave the
niece time to recover hersclf. Mus. Glas-
sington asked him to trausfer his tea-pot
to her table, and give them the pleasure
of his conversation, this last morning at
Harrogate. “ I assure you, we are both
quite out of sorts at the thoughts of leav-
ing so much goed company,” said she,
“ but women, whether married or single,
must obey, and we are called home, will
-Inilt 1.’ Mr. Croker’s reply to this was
a regret that he should so soon be de-
prived of the pleasure he had prontsed
himself in returniby to Harrogate! a
compliment Mrs. Glasfington appro-
priated-to herself, though the speaker’s
eyes directed it to her depressed compa-~
nion. , oot .

During the whole breakfast, Mabella
said nothing, a defect amply supplied by
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her aunt, w.ho talked so incessantly, that
if Mr. Croker had had any of those ma-
trimonial aspirations, she ascribed to him,
he would, during that breukfast, have been
entirely cured of them.

At lenyth, the company began to move,
and the Chatterers came to welcome Ma- .
bella back to Harrogate. The old Chat-
terer said, she looked as if she had been
wandering in mournful groves, and list-
ening to doves, while the younger ones
assured her, that she had lost the very
pleasantest week, both as to weather,
company, and amusements, that there
had yet been at Harrogate. By this
tijme Mabella, by a great effort, had sup-
pressed her indignation and her tears,
and shé answered, ¢ I am glad you found
it so pleasant! but, for my own part, I
have seen such beantiful places, apd been
so happy with the good .and kind Mts.
Bonhams, that I do not regret leaving

Harrogate.” . 3
« Perhaps, child, wou don’t know all
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the attractions we have berc now /” cried
Mrs. Chatterer, opening her eyes still
wider, while Snuffmore put up his glass to
see how Mubella bore the roasting, and
Gander lengthened his neck, and grinned
with his mouth wide open ; “ we bave a
certain young beau here! he would have
been a pretty addition to your country
wood scenes!”

« As I do not know any beau at Har-
rogate, I cannot pretend to guess who
you mean, Ma’am ! said Mabella, with
an air of great contempt ; “ but a beau
may be a’ disagrecable addition some-

. times, however pretiyhcis!” ¢ Lord G—d
of Heaven! only hear how witty she is !”’
cried Mrs. Jack Chatterer; *I can answer
for it, child, that you'would pot havé found
Mvr. Lightfoot a dfaagmeablo addition.”
«1 db not know Mr. Lightfoot, Ma-
dam! and therefore cannot judge whe-
ther ¥ should or fiat " said Mabella; firm -
ly. “Not know him !” cried all the party
st once. “No, ladfes, I never to my
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knowledgde even saw Mr. Lightfoot!
answered Mabella, haughtily; ¢ and,
considering him, as I do, the greatest
enemy of my family, I hope I never shall
see him ! It is an insult to the Norman-
burns, to suppose we could wish to know
those people, who were made the instru-
ments of our oppression.” There is some-
thing in truth that will enforce itself’on
the minds of those who listen to it, and
Miss Normanburn, who was exceedingly
moved by the imminent peril in which
she saw her reputation to be, spoke in a
raised voice, and an emphatic manner,
that attracted the attention of all present,
and carried conviction to the hearts of
every one, except the Chatterers, and
Mus. Petman: they, had been told by
Mrs. Glassington, and they ouly felt
astonished that Mabella, who .generally
appeared so mild and gentle, should tell
an untruth with as much spirit and firm-
ness, as they themselves could have done.
After a pause, they, exclaimed, * Well,



136 ' NORMANBURN.

Miss Normanburn, you ‘act it well, but
your aunt knows better ™ and Mrs. Glas-
sihgton making 4 sign to them to be quiet,
said, she would explain all by and by.
She was told in reply, that it was plain
enough, it needed no explanation, and the
party were moving off, when Mabella
begged them to stay a moment. ¢ La-
dies,” said she, * my aunt has nothing to
explain, that may not as well be explain-
ed now. When I was quite a child, I
saw a person asleep in a wood, where 1
was in the habit of walking, and a snake
was creeping towards him; I made a
. noise, and.awoke that person, a man very
plainly dressed, and a stringer to me. He
repaid the kindness X had shewn hign by
thanks, and I left him on the spot. - My
aunt was led to lmagme,“from the wood
‘being a‘part of the Normanhurn estate,
thit it was my greatest enemy, whose life
‘Yiad saved, but it-was not! and ¥ re-
peat again, that unless Mr. Lightfoot is a
'i'ery tall man, it cgunot haje been he.”
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 Who was it then ?” cried two or three
at once ; a questlop ta which Mrs. Glas-
sington rephed, Juckily for Mabella, who
could hardly have articulated, she did not
know! the only prudent reply. Mrs.
Glassington said, that neither she nor her
niece had ever seen him, go they could
not tell, and all they were certain of was,

that it was not Mr. Angelo. At first,”
said the wise. lady,. ¢ I thought it must
have been him! but now I know it is
not! aid I bave lost my joke about sav-

ing the life of a man, one is bound to
hate ! Bell, there, is very angry at me for
telling any thing about her Wood adven-

ture ; but I think - it tells  to her credit,
poor child ! I'm sure, instead of calling

out, I should have ron a,ram,y4 and left the

man to' be. d'evoured! yet it mnkes a.
pretty romance encugh ! Bat cmne. we’lk
say mo more about it; . for T've teased
Bell about savmg lives, till she i r.s q,\uta
angry wnth me.’ ‘

. Many gggp,lp, amdopg whomwas Croker,
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would have asked several questions, but
Mabelladeclined conversation, and retired
to her ropm, W where her aunt soon joined

Kfter some time passed in unavail-
mg'regret that the subject had ever been
mentioned, they put on theirbonnets, and
went to.the R—— to call on the Bon-
hams. -

“Here our poor. herome assured herself
she might pass an hour happily, and with-
out the intrusion of any body, who would
recal one unpleasant oragitating thought,
and they were shewn into Mrs. Bonham’s

sprivate sitting-room, being told by the
«servant who conducted them to the.door,
that his ladies would, be down stairs in a,
minute. They fonnd the breakfast things
on the table, and Mabella qbserved, that

* she fearkd from her fr lends ‘beitig so late,
they had *taken cold on.their excarsion..

She had hardly made the- observation,
when the door opened,and in walked
Mr. Bonham in boots, and evidently after
riding. “Mabells feltsher blood retreat to
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her heart, but she endeavoured to.practise
what she knew to be right ; she appeared
as composed as possible, and making an
effort to speak without faltering, she in-
troduced her aunt to Mr. Bonham,~ His
manner to Mabella was that of the most
distant politeness, and, sitting down by
Mrs. Glassington on the sofa, he said
he was sorry to see his aunts were so late,
as he feared one or both were indisposed.
“For my own part,” continued he, ad-
dressiné' Mrs. Glassington, “ I have been
earning an appetite! [ rode over this
morning to the Park, to leave some let-
ters for the ladies who are expected, and
J fear my worthy aunts have waited for
me. ?”

“ Very lnkely, Sir!” said the widow,
eyeing his'fine face and person with great
delight!” they are, ‘P'm sare; "the very
kindest friends in the world! they have
behaved to Mabella, there, more like her
aunts, or even mothers, than any thing
else!”
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“ What did you call Miss Normanburu,
Madam ?” said Felix, blushing.

“X gave her her whole name, Ma-
bella, Sir!” answered Mrs. Glassington :
but generally we celi her Bell, and some-
times my brother, the Capiain, calls her
little Mabel, and sometimes plain Mab.”
Mr. Bouham bowed, and rising hastily,
rung the bell, and ordered the water for
breakfast: observing that it would be
better to make the tea for his aunts.

Mabella, who bad sat all this time si-
lent and quiet, now begged she might
have the pleasure of making the tea for
Mrs. Bonhqms, and Feliz, placing a
chair for her, lemgned the caddie. And
now Mrs. Glassington, who was bugning
with curfosity to knogv all about the Park
family, and particylarly. Miss Moleson,
said, archly, she supposed | from their find-
ing Mr. Bogham at Harrogate, that the
ladies had,not yet arrived at the Park.

« You are quite right, Madam ! said he,,
blushing,* they werg expected certainly
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yesterday, but when I came here on Sa-
torday evening, I found a note frem the
housekeeper to say, that they should
sleep on the road, and be ‘at the Park
to breakfast; their hours, however, are
very late, and I came to propose to my
aunts to ride over and meet Cecilia. Youa
have seen my cousin, I think, Mrs, Glas-
sington "’ ¢ Yes, Sir, I saw her last Au-
gust,” said the lady. Mr. Bonham walk-
ed to the window, and Mrs. Glassington
again' looking very: significantly, said,
she hoped soon to hear of her under
another name besides that of Moleson.
What answer Mr. Bonham might have
returned to this, we know nof, for he was
“prevented by the entrance of his aunts,
who welcomed Mabella with a kiss, and
said, they were happy to see her looking
so blooming., Thy insisted or the ladies
not stirring a step, as‘they could not part
from them, and theninquired, why Felix
was such a fruant to his lady mistress, as
to be again at Harrggate?
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In a few words he related why be had
come, and begged that his aunts would
go with him to fetch Cecilia, instead of
waiting for her to be brought to them.
They seemed to hesitate to reply, but, at
last, Mrs. Mary said, ¢ you are certain,
Felix, that we would refuse you nothing
that we could consistently grant. But
you know very well, that we have a par-
ticular objection to going to Brushwood,
and as these ladies are aware of it, I have
the less scruple in explaining ‘myself.
We know, for we have undoubted infor-
mation, both from Cecilia herself, and
other people, that Mr. Augelo is in al-

“most constant attendance there ; the world
says, he woes the Lady Pleasance » how
that is, I know not ; ‘b{it this I'know, that
I consider both his father and himself as
no bettet’ than robbers, and never will
we, either of us, subject ourselves willing-
ly to associate with thiem, even for a day.
Mr. Angelo went to Normanburn after
we returned here last night; doubtless,
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he is now at the Park. Excuse us, then;
go and fetch Cecilia; take our carriage, if
you please, and we will walk, as soon as
the heat will allow us, with our friends
here. Mr. Bonham rade no reply to
this, but by refusing to take the carriage,
saying, that Lady Brushwood would
doubtless bring over Migs Moleson : he,
however, looked somewhat chagrined,
and changed the subject by asking Miss
Normanburn if she had enjoyed her ex-
cursion ¥ To-this Mabella replied shortly,
and pleasingly, when a new arrival made
an addition to the party.
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CHAP. 1I.

A last Day at Harrogate.—Move Company.

To the great surprise of the party as-
sembled at the R- the servant an-
nounced Mrs. Faraday, who, after pay-
ing her compliments to the Mrs. Bon-
hams, kindly saluted Mabella. She was
introduced to Mr. Bonham and Mrs,
Glassington: to the former she said,
s Sir, I should have known you from your
great resemblance to all the Bonbams I
have had the happiness to know. Pray,
is Miss Moleson as handsome as her
mother? you will be ar. uncommonly fine
couple ; I wish I could persuade you to
sit to me: I am painting, or rather, Iam
intepding to paint, the summer-house
scene from Julius Fitz-John, and, I think,
Lady Mary and Mr. Manton could not
be better personiﬁed} however, that is



NORMANBURN. 139

out of the q:Iestion; but I am in great
hopes my young friend here will not re-
fuse to be my model for Lady Mary: to
,own the truth, the General rode over
“with me, in part,.to ‘ask thls favour.”
Mabella snswered, that if she had been
remaining at Harrogate, she should have
great pleasure in oblw her, bat that
she was-to return next morning.

Mrs. Faraday looked dxsappomted,
bift said, she did not despair of.her yet,
if Mrs. Bonhan wonld intercede with ber
friends to spare her for a few weeks to-
her at the hall. -

“ Madam,” said Mabella, it must

-then, if you please, be some time hence;
at present, I have been a whole month
from my dear papa apd uncle, and I eould
not, on any aecount, stay longer.” . -.

“ You are a sweet girl! and se every
body must say, that .bas eltharneya .OF
ears ", said Mrs, Faraday: #.it is. lucky
for Mr. Bonham, that his heart is already
the prize of Miss Molpson ! as the fiteneral
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‘would say! Now I know I am imperti-
nent, and an odd sort of a body, Mr. Bon-
ham! but, do tell me, when you mean to
marry ! I shall have a great pleasure in
keeping the day as a festival, from my
great-love to the family! The General,
too, thinks.as I do.”

“ Madam,” said Felix gravely, «if ¥
knew the day, I weuld without any hesita-
tion impartit to you, and 1 sbhall feel oblig-
ed by vour kind observance of i it, but 1 8o
not! it is the privilege of the ]ady to fix
the day, and if Cecilia had comphed with
my wishes she would now have been
mine! but she and my aunts are particular
where we are miarried! I counfess, $he
when appears to-.me 'more important.
Every day’s delay s—an addmonal pang
to nie!” :

“ Good God!’ my dear Nephew! how
earnestly, and how patheticallyyou ‘speak
about'it!"1said -Mrs, Sarah, “ I'm sure,
- we should have been glad that you should
hmalm,arried in towy,-and we even-think,
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atter what passed last year, it would have
been best!” '

“It would! much the best, Madam !’
said Mr. Bonham ! “ it would have saved
me—all I now feel! I do not quite under-
stand by:what fatality it was not so ar-
ranged.” «8ir,” cried Mrs. Glassington,
“1 see you think as I:de.about love and
matrimony, you think it all.goes by fate !
I maust say, mysclf, that‘"‘l always think
your puts off bad signs, and who can say,
whether yet, near.as matters are come Lo
the point, some spoke may not be stuck in.
the wheel! Aye, aye! that's alwiys the
way with true love ! alw‘}'s somg, misfor-
» tpne or other!” The whole party looked
somewhat surprised at this speech ; the
Mrs. Bonhams woulll hﬁ.Ve ‘smiled, but
they saw Mabella was nét - insensible to
the ridiculous part “of it, ahd Mts.-Fara-
day uttered an exclamation that sarprised
Mr. Bonham: théh, as if su&denly recol-

lecting herself, she sad, shé*had kept the
General so long waitjng, that ah@ﬁmst be
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excused, if she concluded her visit. The
company rose, and Mrs. Faraday, after
taking a ceremonious leave of each, was
led to her camage by Felix, who imme-
diately returned. *

In order to save their nephew any fresh
attack from Mrs.-Glassington, the Mrs.
Bonhams made a few observations on
the malady that rendered Mrs, Faraday
so singular. *Tt:is a curious thing,” said
Mrs, Mary, *but, I believe, except on
the sabject of her hgsband, Mrs Faraday
is as much in her senses, as any of us, I
fancy, poor thing, that there was a touch
of magness in the family! however, it
pever shewed itself till the General’ s
death, when she took it into her head,
that he still lived“for her, ‘and she will
sometimes rehté*the conversations she
has helt with him ! in other fespects, she
is a superior woman, and I shall be glad,
my-dear Miss Normanburn, to go there
with you, when- we have more time upon
ourbands.” . : -
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As it ndw grew late in the day, Mrs.
Glassington would have taken leave ; but
Mrs. Bonham said, she had a.favour to
ask, and she could not part with her so
soon : Mr. Bonham ordered his horse to
ride over.to Brushwood, and it was al-
ready at the door, when the equipage of
Lord Brushwood arrived, and Miss Mole-
son and Lady Brushwood, with Lord
Billy Sniddy, and another gentleman,
entered the reom. .

« Bodham, I am very angry with
you!” cried her ladyship, without taking
notice of any body else in the room; «“I
would fain have persuaded Miss Moleson
not to come, as you had not the politesse
to wait at the Park for her! I declare it
is abominable! you tneat her with as little
ceremony, as if you had been married' a
week! My Lord, himself, oould not
shew more sang froid 1” ... .

“ My Lady, I treat Miss Moleson, asl
intend to treat Mrs. Bonbam,” said Felix
with an air of r'ese'n'nient; “and, if she
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had so far neglected her duty‘to her aunts
and to me, as to forbear this visit, because
1 was not in waiting to conduct her, I
should have been exceedingly displeased !
My dear "Cecilia; I am rejoiced to see
you! I thank you for hastening to me!”

“ T won’t take the merit of hastening
to you, Felix,” said Miss Moleson grave-
ly, “ 1 came really to see my aunts, and I
never once mqulred whether you were
here or not. My dear aunts, give me
leave to introduce M. Angelo L:ghtfoot
to you!” The two good sisters started
at this address, while Lightfoot made his
_bow, and then going up to Mrs. Glas-
sington, he asked her, how she.did, in the,
most famlhar’ munner, and starin at -
Mabella, haif .whispered, «Ts this my
Dryad?” No answer belng given, a
fearful pause ensued, turing which, Lady
Brushwood and Lord Billy examined
'Mabella ‘through their glasses, . Ceclha
'threw herself upon the wofa, the tWO sis-
ters looked on each otber, as not knowing
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what to say, Mrs. Glassington and Ma-

bella were ready to weep, Lightfoot sur-

veyed a picture that hung in the room,

and Felix walked up and down in she

greatest agitation. This did not con-

tinue long, he stopped opposite Miss
Moleson, and said, « I think, Cecilia, you

must have been aware ‘that my aunts
could not be gratified by the introduction
of Mr. Lightfoot, and egpecially now,
when Misg Normanburn is present. You

see the consternation you have caused!

T am sorry both on their account and Mr,

Lightfoot’s! Had he known their wish not

to be introduced to him, or have him intro-

duged to them, I am certain he is too

“well-bred” to have suffered even Lady

Brushwood to have broxight him! Cecilia,*
this is not right ! "’

Before Miss Moleson could: reply,
LightPoot addressed Felix : «I must baé,
Mr. Bonbam, that Miss Moleson’s earnest
desire to oblige me in this’ mtroductloh,
may not draw down upon her your dis-

VOL. 111,
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¢
pleasure ! I swear, I am an utter stran-

ger to any thing, on my part, that can
possibly bave caused such a horrid horri-
fication, as I see those good gentlewomen
suffering under ! Snr, I withdraw! My
Lady, I shall be happy in thé honour!
My Lord Billy, are you for remammg,
or will you promenade ?”
“I’ll promenade!” said Lord Billy:
and the two gentlemen left the room.
“Well, upon my soul, Bonham! this is
downright savage in you!” cried my
Lady. «1I never saw so complete an in-
sult, both te Lightfoot and Cecilia, in
my life! Upon my word, Mrs. Bonham,
you have tutored this young inan finelv!
we’ll have him sent in a cage 10 Exeter
Change! the RHinoceros. is nething to
him. Nay, Miss Moleson, my dear, don’t
cry! Lord bless me! I wish we had Jever
come!”
“X must wish Mr. Lightfoot had not
‘come, Madam ! said Mrs. Bonham; “ his
presence has giver me the more pain, as
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my niece' knew, in déing whit she Fsd
done, she was actitig in ditect dpposition
to our wishes! it is, however, past, atid I
hope, Felix, you will foygive it, aswe do.”
“ Forgive ! forgive it ?’ cried Miss
Moleson,” “ he needs my forgiveness, 1
think ! never was any young woman, siti-
ated as I am, treated with such cruelty'!
what may I expett when I am married ?”
¢ Oly, the same, my degr! at'least, so
he said ! «did not you, M¥. Bonham ? I
treat Miss Moleson, as I titénd to treal
Mrs. Bonham! was not it so, Mr. Bon-
ham ?” cried Lady Brushwood, Mr. Bon-
ham' lodked, first at her ladyship, and.
then at Cecilia, as if uncertain which he
" should address ;s buf; ~131: last, turning’ to
the Peeress, he gaid, “ If your intention,
Lady Brushwood, & to get up,,as you
would call it;a quarrel between Cecilia
and myself, I flatter myself you will be
mistaken! though misled by you in “this’
instance, thy cotsin id' too nght-lhmdeif
too'gentle, and too rabional, not to" ﬁ& ‘
H2
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ceive and acknowledge her error! I
return you thanks in her name and in my
own for the protection you have afforded
her in her single state, and T feel particu-
larly obliged by your bringing her this
lilorning! she will of course, remain with
my aunts, who came up on purpose to
receive her.”

% Oh! as to that, she will of course, do
exactly as she pleases!” returned Lady
Brushwood, with a sneering lagrh, « She
has promised me for the next two
months ! but T hate any thing on compul-
sion! she shall do as she pleases! I hate

. constraining people to any thing ! but we
shall have the Park full! the Lord knovs
whol a certain great personage has half
promised,-and we ‘shall muster.in great
force ! you’ll come, of course, you know !
and, if you like to be married from the
Park, why it will be a féte the more, and
we sball be the more obliged to you!”
Before Boubam could answer, Mrs. Glas-
sington and Mabella, along with Mrs.
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Sarah, quitfed the room! they adjourned
to a sleeping room to await the issue of a
conversation, which exceedingly agitated
Mrs. Sarah, and she expressed so much
alarm, and mortification, that Mrs. Glas-
sington and Mabella could not leave her.

M he conversation, however, did not
flag in the dining room, for Mr. Bonham
was truly hurt, on his aunt’s account, and
he spoke thus to Cecilia:

“ You know, my dear Cecilia, that
before you could possibly make the pro-
mise to Lady Brushwood, we had both
promised my aunts to be with them, im=
mediately on your arrival in Yorkshire.
No temptation will, because no tempta-
- tion ought to make you break this pro-
mise ; and 1 shall hawe, indeed, but a
slender chance "for happiness, if your
love for me alone Wwould not indute you
to remain, where I shall remamn! Far
be it from me, and, I'm sure, frooi my
aunts, to lay any restraint on you! we
hate compulsion, as m‘uch as her Lady-
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ship! and, for my part, I declare, that
perfect love, and a desire to oblige, are
the omly motives I would give a rush
for"””  Miss Moleson had, by this time,
pretty well rccovered herself, and she
was somewhat softened by the cmphatic
manner, and exquisitely moving voice
of her lover; she held out her hand to
him, and with a sweet smile, she sald
“ Come now, l'ehx’ I 2m sorry to see

that both you and my oonts are angry
with me! My dear aunt Mary, there,
looks as much coneerned as if I had rom
away to Gretna Green with her Lady-
ship’s gentleman, and then brought him
‘here, as I did poor Angelo!” .

“ I really. am concerned!”’ said, M.
Mary, gravely; ¢ and I must say, Ce-
cilia, that, altogether, there is a want of
delicacy about your eonduct this merning,
that hurts me! nay, a want of feeling!
My dear Cecilia, what is the roatter?
you must know you are wrong !”

-« There !” " cried Lady Brushwood,
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« a pretty Jecture you’ll have, my dear!
as bad as one of the Bishop of ——’s
sermons! Well, Mrs. Mary, your sister
is gone; shall we join her in a prome-
nade, and leave these ood people to set~
tle their little démélée ?”

Mrs. Mary, who, perhaps, thought the
motion was not a bad one, rose to attend
her Ladyship, when Miss Moleson op-
posed her, and would not allow her to-go
out: “ My dewr auut,” said she to Mrs.
Mary, “ you see Felix yet looks grim at
me, and I want you to make peace be-
tween us: - I know you are goodness Tt-
self, and will intercede for me.”

. “Cecilia can want no intercession
with me,” esaid Felix; *she is berself
an host.” »

“ Are you duite in earnest?’ said her
Ladyship; * because, if you are,we may
as well conclude matters at once; you
will let Cecilia come to us? I know you
will! and my dear Mrs. Bonhams will
grant me the pleasu;e they meant to mo-
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nopolize! they will give me ‘Cecilia till
after the races.”

¢ We neither can nor will compel,
Madam!” said Mrs. Mary; “ we came
here to take my ffiece to York; if she
prefers returning with your Ladyship, we
shall not complain.”

“ Well, now, that is very kind, in-
deed,” said Miss Moleson; *f you see,
Felix, my aunt agrees, like a dear, kind
aunt as she is! what do you say ?”

Mr. Bonham looked earnestly at Miss
Moleson, and then said :

~ 1 have no right to controul you, Ma-

dam! you will do what is most agree-
able to you! I have only to tell you, that
you must excuse me, if I do not Jonce
wait upon you, while at the Park.”

s A pretty menace!” cried Cecilia:
« iffyoy. ere able to kéep your word, Fe-
lix, I may begin to imagine I have lost
my hold on your heart.”

“ My dear Cecilia,” said Bosham,
earnetly, “ let me entreat you to consi-

3
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der! whymot return to York to-morrow,
and he mariied, as soun as our res.dence
shall enable us to be vo? We shall still
have time enough to join Lady Brush-
wood before the Races,”

Cecilia started, and averted ber face;
she scemed to Felix to be considering
how she might comply, and he renewed
his solicitations: when her Ladyship rose
to ring for her carriage, saying, ‘¢ Well,
my pretty turtles! I see I am to be for-
saken, aad I have half a hundred pevple
to call upon. My good Mrs. Mary, pray
say the agreeable for me to Mrv. Sarabld.
I fr1_htened her away! and you, Cecilia,
send me a piece of cake lor pity’s sake!

"Pll make the girls of our party, and per-
haps the ————— himself, dream upon it.
Embrace me, my sweet Cecilia !” '

The two ladies then flew ipto \~g§h
other’s arms, and the elder whis eved the
younger, “ Come with’ me, or{you'll be
tied fot ever.” :

" &
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When the embrace was ended, and it
was some time first, Miss Moleson said,
with ong of her best smiles, “ Now, Fe-
lix, don’t be angry, but I must go back
to the Park! I know my aunt will ex-
cuse me, and. I wish you wou}d come!
we bave a sweet party!”

“ You know my determination, Miss
Moleson,” said Mr. Bonham, * and you
know my wiskes : if you prefer the society

- of others to mirie, I leave you at full liberty
to enjgy it.”

Probably Cecilia would have staid

~with her aunt and her lover, after this,
if her Ladyship had not seized her arm,
and calling out something about child’s
pley, burried her down to the cats’
mge.

- Mr. Bonham followeg' them and, as
lie hind¢d Cecilia in,. he said, in French,
“When, Miss Moleson, am I to expect
the honour of being your husband ?”

* + Cogpe over to the Park, and we will



NORMANBURN. 155

seftle thats’” answered his cousin: he
dropped her hand, made a slight bow,
and returned to his aunt, who was ex-
ceedingly hurt by the transactions of the

morning.
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"CHAP. TI1.
1‘ last Day at Haryogate—Self-accusation.—
' Latiers,

Mgz. BoNmam was too much irritated,
and too much hurt to be able to converse;
‘e threw himnself on the sofa, his colour
beightened, and his breath short! he sat
for a moment, then started up and paced
the roftn. Mrs. Mary was herself so vegy
‘angry, that she would not trust herself to
“speak ; she left him, and went up stairs
to her sister.” « Well, my dear, Cecilia is
gone! actually gone!” cried she, * and
with as little remorse, as if she did not
know that she had left her three ‘best
friends behind her! As to Felix, he is
deeply displeased, and, ‘much as he loves
her, I believe he cannot yet forgive her?
my dear Mrs. Glassington, this will make
a change in our plans,:and as we have
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not eur niece to take to York, we will, if
you please, have the pleasure of convey-
ing you and Miss Noermanburn home. .Do
I speak your thoughts, sister ?”

“.I shall be most happy,” answered
Mrs. Sarah; “and as 1 like to make all
things plain and easy, let -us now agree
upon what terms we will make a wisit
to Parlbeck ! We know very well that
Purlbeck is not quite so large as Brush-
wood Park, and that, in proposing to
make aevisit there, we are in fagt pro-
posing to turn its inhabitants out of their
rooms! this we do hot intend, and the-
favour we-had to ask of you, Madam, was
to find us an abode in the willage, to
* which ‘our owa carriage can every
evening carry us from,and every morn-
ing bring us &o you. Had my niece
kept her woid with us, one of us only
would ‘have accompanied you; but,
as it is, we can -both go! a country vil-
lage will be very pleasant to us as, this
season.”
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This proposal filled those it ‘was made
to with joy ; Mrs. Glassington was proud
to be carried home in a real carriage, as
she called it, and Mabella was delighted
to preserve the company of her new
friends, a little longer, than she had
bhoped! besides, it would be such a treat
to her papa, and ber uncle! She and her
aunt expressed themselves so happy in the
arrangement, that the good ladies were
satisfied they should give pleasure, and
they tgok leave of each other fortthe day,
after fixing the hour in the morning,

—at: which they would set out.

As soon as Mrs. Glassington and her
niece were gone, the two aunts went
down to Mr. Bonham, and witkoun: '
making any comment on Ceeilia% con-
duct, for they were earefal not to widen
the breach, they told lém what their own
plan was, and added, that they supposed
be, of course, would either remain at
Hagrrogate, or go to the Park; when he
had determined, . they begged to heax
from him. [
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. ¢ For the present I shall certainly stay
a few days at Harrogate!” said he,
“ but what it will be proper to do after-
wards, [ have yet to consider. Cecilia
has this morning shewn a want of feeling,
and even of gratitude to you, that is dia-
metrically opposite to that extreme sensi-
bility she once displayed! I do not un-
derstand it! perhaps, I was harsh, and
severe in my menner! I did not mean to
be so! I could not mean it! but, after
all I have suffered, to secure herghappi-
ness, the exceeding want of attention to
what she knew would contribute to mine,_
has strack a damp to my heart. Then,
it is not oumly the thing itself, but the
'emanner of doing it! ¥ never did Like
Lady Brushwood, and I fear she is too
fond of mischief to leave Cecilia to the
dictates of her own mind ! I wish I had a
clue to guide e through thls labyrmth
of doubts,” .
« Have 4 little patnence, Fehx, sand
Mrs, Mary. “I doubt not that Cecilia
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will repent ! at any rate, you fre assured
of her affection! that has stood a long
trial ; and it is rather the whim of the
moment, than any diminution of love,
that has occasioned all this. 1 suspect
that they haye some play or-opera get-
ting up for this distinguished personage,
and they want Cecilia, who is cerininly a
“most enchanting songstress.! my Lady
thought, naturally enough, that she could
not well appear*immediately after her
marrigge; and, besides, she rather dis-
likes us, and loves a little mischief! I
-think you had better ride over, and see
- Cecilia alone! if she changes her mind,
‘We can at any time meet her on two or
three days notice | Besides, we are with-
in your: ‘reach when at Parlbeck, and the
Normanburns ‘will be .glad to see you, I
dare say.” .
% No, not” answered Fehx, bashly,
o you must not expect me! I ought not
for my own sake to go to the Park; aiter
awhat I have said! byt I.will write to Ce-
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cilia, and send the letter by your man to-
night; you will then hear what her an-
swer is,” ' ‘ |
“ Do so! our journey may yet be alter-
ed from two to one!” shid Mrs. Bonham,
and, placing her writing-desk before her
nephew, she left him to compose his let-
ter. When Felix was alone, however,
he did not find it so easy to compose
either his letter or himself; he viewed
the tramactlons of the morning in differ-
ent hghts, and his conscience reproached”
him with an ill-suppressed preference for
Mabella; he feared he had been fess tlilifi-
just to'Cecilia. The reader is acquaint-
£d with his motions after he left her in
the wood, with the illness he had, and
his subsequent efforts ¢o bring his father
to reason; but he knows not the struggles
between honour and inclination; the ef-
forts to suppress his wish to break off the
affair altogether, when he had so fair an
opportunity furnished by the avarice “of
the two fathers; the doubt (hé’ “called it
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conscientious douht) whether ‘it was just
to Cecilia to marry her, while he would
have preferred another! These thie reader
“knows not, and happily may never expe-
rience! they embittered the life of Mr.
Bonham, and he almost wished that
Mabelia bad not preserved him for such
a struggle. Mr. Bonham, however, had
an-honourable mind! hg would have died
rather than bave committed one base
action: Cedilia had loved him for a
length of time, and, till he saw Mabella,
he thought he loved her! Sha had not
wekangad ! she was still the same elegant,
kind, and affectionate being, as when she
promised . him her hand; amd, as- he,
- might never see his wood-nymplj again,
as he determined net to love her, and as
Cecilia would never kaow his mental in-
fidelity, .he decided, ‘that whatever be-
came of his own happiness, he was yet
bound to seeure her's. He remained,
then, faithfal to his engogements; but,
88 his negociations with his father had
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afforded htm few epportunities of seeing
her, their connexion was continned by
letter; and, anxious to have the sacrifice
- conclyded, he came down into Yorkshire
with the full determination to marry, as
early as possible. He pressed Cecilia
to marry in London, but she would not
hear of it; and, as he doated on his aunts,
he was not displeased with the wish she
expressed to be married from their house.
When he had followed his aunts to 8—
Ka;}, ko listened to their encomiums on
the sweet heiress of Normanburn, without
the slightest idea, that Miss Normanbwin -
was his preserver! but the sight of her
. told him that she had too strong an in-
terest in his beart, and he fled.. On the.
present occasion, he eould not Relp fear-
ing that he had'been rendered too irritable,
and too severe by'his mental sufferings;
and he accused himself of speaking to
Cecilia, ratber like an unkind brother,
than a tender liver. It was then his
duty, he thought, and he laid a great
1
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stress on the word duty, to mike Cecilia
amends ; and after about an hour and a
half spent in vain reflections, and self-
reproaches, he completed the following
letter, which was carried to the Park by
Pulling, the coachman, and to ,which he

received an answer, as may be seen
below.

To Miss Moleaon.
« My pEAR CECILIA,

© «The presence of Lady Brushwood
prevented me, this morning, from urging
-meze strongly my reasons for wishing
your.stay ; and I am much mistaken, if it
was not chiefly instramental in prevent.
ing you from listening to those 1 djd ad-
vance. I spoke of.my aunts’ wishes, my
dear Cecilia, with moré esrnestness than
I could .of my own! ahd surely we both
owe those excellent women so much, that
we should be willing to wacrifice any
pleasure of our own to gratify them. But
T wave this subject to speak on.one 1 have
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more at heart. You have flattered me,
Cecilia, that T had your heart, and you
have promised me your hand! Let me
conjure you, my all but wife! not to de-
lay the completion of our nuptials a day
longer than is necessary! pardon any
expression my impatience on this subject
might cause me to use ! I am more anxi-
“ous ahout it, than you can imagine! and
I freely confess, that the longer it is
delayed,. the . more serious my uneasi-
ness becomes. Would it could be to-
morrow! let me come over to you, and
fix our plans ! I will not see the family,
T will visit you alone! Qur good aunts go
*t0 Purlbeck to-morrow ; but, if you will
agree to go to York, one of them will re-
main to accompany us. 1 fear, Cecilia,
that my letter is 1npoherent' how can it
be atherwise with a heart torn as mine §s?.

« Bver your affectionate,
it1x BoNHAM.”
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Miss Moleson to Felix Boiihdin; Esq.

« My PEAR FELIX,

“ Really your letter has quite fright-
ened meé, for you talk of uneasiness, and
your heart being torn, as if you suspected
I should change my mind, and fall in love
with somebody else. I own [ did think
you unkind this morning, and so did
Lady B. and when 1 told Miss Trehern,
who is just arrived, she said it was
enough to freeze the current of her blood.
I am sorry you are so anxious about the
daey, but the truth is, it must, I believe,
be the beginning of the week after the
races, for my Angelina is to be my bride
maid, and T have promised to @o with
this family to the races; and Angelina
won’t stir, till then. - Do come over to us
to-morrow, and make up your mind- to
stay with us! If you realy fecl all the
love and anxigy you say, you- -won’t
minid the litfle roasting and quizzing my
Lady will“treat you with. My love to
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my aunts—I don’t intend to offend, ot to
hurt them ! but one is not always at one’s
own disposal.

L
“Ever yout affectionate,
« CeciLiaA MoLESON.”

“ D—n Angelina ! a sickening plague!
she taints Cecilia’s mind with her morbid
sensibility ! if I eould hate any woman,
who had never injured me, it would be
Miss Tre¢hern! I’m sure, she is not pure
in wind, whatever she may be in person.
Would Cecilia was out of her power! the
influence she exerts over Cecilia is sur-
prising | mine sinks in comparison ! in«
+§eed, I appear at present to have none !"
Such were Mr. Bonham’s thoughts, when
he read Miss Molesod’s letter; and he
could not help 'ascfibing Cecilia’s refusal
to name an early day, to Miss Trehewn’s
advice ; though what motive she could
have tp give such advige, he could riot
divine. Then there was an air of flip-
paney in Miss Moleson’s letter, that ill
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suited the circomstances she was placed
in! altogether, Mr. Bonham was disgust-
ed, and displeased, and his state of mind
was bt little favourable to Miss Moleson,
who, fot the first' time, appeared insen-
sible, nay, even unkind, and certainly
flippant. Counscious, however, of his own
weakness, he could not help questioning
himself, whether Miss Moleson might not
have discovered something in his manner
or behaviour, that might make her think
it prudent to delay concluding their en-
gagement, till she should receive warmer
p¥oofs of his attachment ; and he imagin-
ed that though he was not aware of it,
this might be the case. It is but just..
then, in her to try me, and it willde but
just to satisfy her! However painful to -
me, I will do so !” said he, I will go to
the Park; and be as in(sehsible, as 1 can,
to all but Cecilia! - Would she was al-
repdy . my wife! I eould not then, even
thiek-it possible to retract !” .

In pursuance:of his determumhon, tlut.
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it was right; and but just to Cecilia to go
to the Park, Mr. Bonham acquainted his
aunts, that, the next wmorning, as soon as
he had seen them off, he should rid¥ over
to ‘the Park. * Well, Felix! se I ex-
pected!” said aunt Mary, «I thonght you
were too much in love to: be consistent!-
However, I hate quarrels, so I shall be
glad that this will be made up, and that
whether you marry before or after the
Races, the  intermediate time may be pass-
ed in peace and happiness. Tell our
dear girl, Felix, that she should remem-
ber the days of Hilpa are past and goifg,
and that her beanty will hardly be as du-
rable as Helen’s. You will stay at the
-Park of course, and I desire you will
bring Cecilia over to Purlbeck to see us!
I should wish hef, and you, both, to like
out.beautiful little queen Mab! who wants
friends to introduce her properly,.and Ce-
cilia will, I know, to oblige us, be kind to
her.” Mrs. Bonham spoke without amy.
interruption, for her nephew was startled
VOL. III. 8
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at her proposal! he felt that Mabelle
ought never to be his guest, never to be
his companion!‘and his countenance be-
trayed so much emotion, that his aunts
observed it. They attributed it, however,
to his own interesting situation, and no-
thing further of importance passed, that
evening.
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CHAP. 1IV.
Conclusion of a tust Day at BarYopate.—Bustle.—
+  Bitls.—Hopes.

Waire what we have described wan
passing at the R——, Murs. Glassington
and her niece were not unemployed at
their own,abode : they appeared at dinner
for the last time; and as their places
were by this time next to those of the
Chatterers, they underwent a sort of ca-
techising, respecting the Mrs. Bonhams,
and the wedding. Mabella thought it
would not be right to repeat what she had
heard, as it certainly %as not intended
to be repeated; but her aunt, less de-
licate, made no scruple of relating the
quarrel ; perticalarly as if guve her an
opportunity of adding, that now the Mrs.
Bonhams were at liberty to go down to
pay a visit to' lier at Puorlbeck. 'Fhik
14
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information seemed to astonish her audi-
tors a little ; however, they confined their
observations to Mr. Bonhem and Miss
Moleson, affirming that Lady Brush-
wood had declaréd to them, when they
saw her in the morning, that-Mr. Bon-
ham behaved quite like a savage to Miss
Moleson, and seemed to be beginning
his tyranny beforehand. ¢ And, indeed,”
added Mrs Jack, «“1 dare say, those stiff
old spinsters, his aunts, would think him
quite in' the right; but my lady, who
is a woman of the world, and keeps the
men in a proper degree of humiliation,
was happily there to second Miss
Moleson ! for niy part, no man on earth
should take liberties with me! I teach
him to koow my weight in the world !”
Mus. Chatterer uttered -this with an ele-
vation of voice, and .2 certain energy of
gesture, that, added to her large figure,
‘which filled the head of the table, struck
every one present, male and female.
Those at a distance, who had not heard
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what had gone before, imagined it an
amorous attack that Mrs. Chatterer al-
luded to; and even those who had been
better informed, perceived that the words
would bear that construction. The cir-
cumstancé was too ludicrous to be borne,
and a universal ‘langh filled the room.
Mrs. Chatterer had not expected this
effect ot her oratory, which she thovght
rather tending to strike people with awe
and respect; and seeing that even a
little pert looking waiter, who was re-
moving the fish, laughed, and shool_as
he took up the dish, her warmth got the
better of her discretion ; and lifting up her
'well fatted fist, she gave him such a tre-
mendous blow on one ear, that he was no
longer able to preserve his posture. He
fell upon Mrs. Petan, who sat next her
friend, and who, with the waxter, the dnﬂ!
of fish; two decanters half emptied, the
castors; salt, wine glasses, beer glassés,
knives, forks, spoons, and plates, was in
a moment-prostrate on the floor. Miss
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Rebecca Chatterer, who sa't next her,
was overthrown by Mrs. Petwan catch-
ing-at her chair to save herself; and in
five minutes the whole party was on foot,
and congregating ‘about the falden. The
master of the howse, heart-strack as he
stood with the remove for the top dish,
anxiously bebeld this renewal of what he
called the devil’s gambols, and raising his
yoice, he earnestly entreated that every
body would sit still, and not increase the
confusion. We have here s fine oppor-
tunity of comparing the effects of his
eﬂﬁl@ to those of a man whistling to the
waves, or playing any other equally. ef-
ficacious trick ; for nothing comld well
qproduce less effect then his speech. It
a8 loat in a variety of sounds, and a
complete hunly-burly,  This being the
case, ‘we shall spare our readers the
sitnile, agsuring them hat they will find
wuch batter things of that kind i the
now forgotten poets of ancient days, than
auy these modern, times have produced.
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Mrs. Chatterer rose; like Juno she turn-
ed her large ox eyes on those aronnd her!
like that gentle wife of Jove, she bran-
dished a fist thsft might not’ unhappily
have been termed on ox fist, .and, like
her she flew to the rescue of the nmow
subdued Grecians-; viz, Mrs. Petman and
Rebecca. The landlord,: who feared her
interference, as much as Priam himself
could have done, stepped. before her, snp-
plicating: that she would let the ladies
get up again; but she disregarded his
sufferings, and giving him a push_that
almost overset him, and quite dislodged
the ‘joini he held—the dish he grasped
*with might and main—she seized Mrs,
Petman, and attempted to raise her.
This, with the assistance of a waiter, she
accomplished ; though not without so far
deranging the gay widow’s .apparatus be-
. fore, that she.wss fain to rush out of the
room wnth a-cry of despair, carrying the
stuffing in her hand. Mise.Rebeccs was
soon on her feet, looking Tisiphone her-



C
176 ' NORMANBURN. ¢

‘self; and those at the lower end of
the room, many of whom came to Har-
rogate solely to eat, again began to
employ their knives and forks on what
was before them.” And now the land-
lord busied himself in arranging the ta-
'ble, while his waiters picked up the dead
men on the floor. Mrs. Chatterer sat
fuming and panting in her chair, and a
Leeds clothier called out lustily for the
top dish. With a look of despair, that
would have melted the hardest heart, the
poor landlord exhibited it, spoiled and
trampled upon; and said, that he hoped,
as the ladies had spoiled it by their quars
rels, the company would be satisfied with'
what there was on the table. It Was not
'posmble to get any tbmg else immediately.
“ Lok ye malster, cried the clothier,
* it's now’t to e what them there trash
o’scalabrats does up ‘oth’ top there; I
came heré to fill my belly, and- I can
tell thee what—1'll noa muore pay for a
whole dinner, when I've getten but 2
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shred o’yah ; noa! noa muore then I’ll spit
guineas to please thee!”

This speech was received with great
applause by some of his neighbours! and
there was a cry of “ Bring another dish;
you may get lamb chops, or veal cutlets,
or broiled fowls, or something : we’ll none’
of us pay.” The landlord trembled at
such a menace; and he began to ‘think
that it was high time to know who was
to pay. He sent a waiter to order some-
thing else to be done, and then said, that
he was exceedingly sorry the eompany
should be disappointed ; but that he Would
do his best to satisfy them, 'That, how-
,.ever, be trusted the lady, who had thrown
down the breast of veal, broken his glasses
and decanters, and eoccasioned all this
mischief, would not object to have it ad-
ded to her bill; at the same time makmg
a bow to Mrs. Chstterer Many called
out, « That’s but fair ; shie ought to pay,
certainly ;> while the Iady herself looked
like a heaving mountain, ready to bunt

né .
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forth in Alame and smoke. ¢ I dssure you, -
Mr. What’s-your-name, I shall pay for no
veal, that yeu may be certain of, - cried
she, as soon.as she could speak, * and
what is more, I shall take care to make
your character known, and to, keep all
my friends away from your house; such
impudence is not bearable!”

# As to paying, my lady,” said the
landlord, ¢ that the law can make you
do; and if you set any false stories about
me, the law will right me there too.”

“ Law!” cried the lady, * Great G~
of Heaven! I shall find law for you, I
faney. 'I.have nearly lost my life, more
than once since I-came here, and [ be-,
- lieve-you raise-these kickups to rgb your

customers! I'll expose you!”

. JHad- the landlord been prudent, he
* gertainly  would have been silest, and not
farther exasperated.a' woman who had
~me prineiple, and. ui’ilwe and connexion
‘enangh to do higi’ & serious_injury; but
‘lnp&hence was’ ‘exhausted, and he called
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upon the dompany to observe the- menace
Mrs. Chatterer had thrown out, and to be
ready to give testimony - whenever called
on, in his favour. The general indigna-
tion against Mrs. Chatterer was loudly ex»
pressed, and that lady, at last was com-
pelled to retreat with her two nieces,
declaring that she would not sleep’ an-
other night in the house ; to which ‘the
host replied, that he should take eare she
paid her, bill before she went to another.’
Vain, however, is the boast of man! - The
bill was fairly drawn out, and as fairly
transcribed by Nancy, the fair dashter
of mine host, but Mrs.Chatterer haldly
7refused to pay a single farthiiig, unless:
the charge for the lost breast of vesl was
deducted ; and, when at lqpt this wes
done, she fonnd other eharges in her
eyes equally monstrous : at length, after
an hour’s debate, that.would not have dis-
graced finanociers in @ high assemhly, that
shall “be nameless, a sort .of compromise
was made,-the' landlord received . two-
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thirds of his charge, (by which he did
not gain above cent per cent.) and
in consequence of his ceding the other
third, the lady agreed to stay in his house
that night, and protested on the word of
a gentlewoman, that she mean{ nothing
by her menace, Some time before Mrs.

Chatterer had left the room, Mabella,
depressed and fr)ghtened had~ ericated
with her aunt, and in her own room in-
dulged in a hearty flood of tears, which
seemed very much to relieve her spirits.
She then set about preparing for her
jourziey the following morning, and not
all her aunt’s entreaties could induce her
to leave her apartment, or run the risk
of meeting any of the persons whqge pre-
sence might be disagreeable to her. Mrs.

Glassington *became Very ill-humoured,
declared that Bell was grown terribly ob-
stinate, and, at last, under pretence .that
nhe must have some fresh air, left our
poor heroine to her awn . reflections, and
sallied forth to enjoy ‘walk with such
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companiods as she could find, and, in
fact, to make a last effort for a husband.
‘When she returned, she found Mabella
in bed, and apparently inclined to sleep,
but she had not consideration enough to
let her indulge that inclination; she sat
down on the bed, and began a most un-
interesting detail of who and who were
walking together, and who was come,
and who were going.  She had met Mr.
Bonham all alone; but, instead. of join-
ing her, as a gentleman, she thought,

.ought to have done, he only slightly
‘bowed, and blushed, as if he was #&ham-

ed to be seen speaking to her. = Indeed,
she said, she had:no notion of sueh pride ;
and she certainly should #ell his aunts
how rude he had been! Mabella, with
a sigh, begged she would not think of
mentioning sach folly ; and, to divert her
attention, asked who else she had seen?
« Seen !” why child—but I'don’t kpow
whether T should tell you or not—I have
seen Croker ; 4nd be was to right even
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more ,particular than in the' morning!
He asked me, whether my brother would
object to a visit from him, and said some-
thing, I did not quite hear, about hap-
piness. I told hine I would promise him
a kind reception; and he pressed my
hand with a tenderness_I have not felt
since the last tender squeeze of my poor
Glassington! Poor dear man! he’s gone.
Ab! time flies away fast, Bell; yon
should make hay while the sun shines !
He left me a blooming young widow !
and I must make haste, or 1 shall be a
withered old one!” To this speech, and
the sigh that accompanied it, cur he-
roine returned no answer; for she had ¢
nothing to ‘say: and Mrs. Glassiggton,
whose mind was not unpleasingly occu-
pied, proceeded to muke her arrange-
ments for the night, and to undress her-
self. This, however, was a much lenger
affair than the reader may imagine; for,
during the ceremony, the good lady took
occasion to try on severs caps and gowns,
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all of which, it is true she had worn be-
fore, but among which she could not ex-
actly determine what was the most be-
coming : then she applied some harmless
cosmetics to restore the brilliant white-
ness of her skin ; and, in short, so plea-
singly did she employ herself, that un-
conscious of the lapse of time, she was
somewhat alarmed, when she heard the
clock strike two, and saw her candle
nearly expiring. As the party was to be off
in good time in the morning, she began to,
fear that the want of rest might diminish
the lustre of her eyes, and prevent her
appearing as beautiful as she intended in
the sight of Mr. Croker. She hastened
then to bed and in a short time was fast
asleep.
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CHAP. V.

Friendly Hope:.——A; interesting Téte-d-téte.—A
Newspaper.—Gratitude.—A Journey.—.A Meet-
ing.—An Arrival.’ -

NorwiTHSTANDING Mabella’s private
reasons for depression of spirits, and the
apprehension she felt lest any unguarded
look or blush should betray . her weak-
ness to Mr. Bonham, or any one else, she
was <00 truly happy in the thought of
rejoining her papa and uncle, not to be
ready to rise and dress herself with ala-_
crity on the morning of her degarture
from Harrogate, and by eight o’clock she
was quite prepared to set dut. Her aunt,
on the contrary, was in a continual bustle,
dressing and undressmg hersclf, asif she
had nothmg that was fit to appear in, and
with every change growing more captious
and more dissatisfied. At last she recol-
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lected that the more time she passed in this
way, the less she should have to give to
Mr. Croker, and accepted Mabella’s offer
to finish packing her box. This was just
completed, and the lindlady was in the
act of seitling the bill with her, when
Mr. Bonham’ s—carriage arrived with a
note to the ladies, desiring them to have
their luggage put in it; and to favour
their friends by coming to breakfast with
them, so that the whole party being as-
sembled, they might set out immediately
after. But neither a sense of pohteness,
nor convenience could induce-Mrs. Glas-
sington to accept this invtation. ~She
ysaid she had paid for breakfast in the
bill, and she would eat it% and’ she had
something to say to Mr. Croker ; and ghe
bad not taken legve of her friends; and
that Mabella might go, and "she would
follow. . With this Mabella was fain to
comply ; and it was not long before she
found herself in' Mrs, Bonham’s parlour.’
Mis. Mary was giving some orders to
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her maid; Mrs. Sarah was making the
tea, end Mr. Bonham, with great ear-
nestness, was perusing the newspaper.
Mabella, while apologising for her
Aunt’s absence, contented herself with
saying, that she had not quite settled her
bill;, or taken leave of ker friends, and
that to save fime she would take her
breakfast where she was, and come down,
as soon as she could. “ Very well, said
Mrs. Mary,” we must not complain, as
she has so kindly sent us her niece to
gratify us. Now tell me, truly, my dear
Mabélla, are you sorry to quit Harrogate,
or not? “Oh dear no! very glad! 1
.quite long to see my Papa and Uncle
again! <answered ' Mabella,” #d I
think;. just. now, that I should be glad,
if 1T was to leave dear - Purlbeck no
more " — “Upon my -word, oy dear,.I
shall do .all T .can to combat such a
wish, aud. m Jave for the romautic
woods, and oaks, and. hills, 'and streams,
from a selfish motive; “said Mrs.
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Mary ;” fpr I do hope that’ your Papa
will lend you to us, ere long, and that
when my niece and Felix are one, you
will be kind enough to supply their
place toaus. But I see I am premature,
and that if I made the request nog, you
would refuse me; so no more at pre-
sent—we’ll discuss the subject a month
hence. "What can there be, that so’
absorbs you in the paper, Felix ? I wish
you would entertain Miss Normauburn,
while my sister .and I conclude our
orders, and accounts, in another room,
the tea will be better for standing.” So
saying, the two Ladies left the rdom:
and their -two companions, each in as
Ygreat an alarm, as if the discovery of
their fatal secret was ipévitable, An
awful silence gnsued, ‘during #hich, Ma-
bella rinced the.tea-cups, vepeating to
herself the name of Cecilia Moleson,
and Mr. Bonham, laying down the paper,
hemmed onge or twice, as if preparing
to speak, or pot knowing-what to spy:
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‘at length, fearful that Makella might
think his silence odd, or rude, he asked
herin a voice as cuttingly cold, as if he
had been till that moment a stranger to
her, whether she would not prefer having
the window open ? “1If you please, Sir,”
said Mabella, in the same tone. The
window was opened, and"another silence
ensued, alnost as long as the first : this
Mabelia herself interrupted by saying,
that she hoped her aunt would not be
long before she came. “1 hope not,
ma’am !” said Felix. ,

Again Mabella was at a loss: she had
tried to say something, which she hoped
might lead to conversation, but the ¢ I
hope not,” ended it. The truth was, that
the scene on Pike hill, and their st part-
ing occupied both minds, dnd each thought
the other would feel it vdd, if some men-
tion were not wade of what cold hardly
be forgotten. :

With an effort thit cost him somethmg,
Mr. Bonham at length said, “ When we
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last parted, Miss Noﬁnnnbum, we both, I
believe, suffered from the heavy rain that
separated us, but I trust, you did not ex- .
perience: so much of jts bad:effects as
myself, T trembled for you, I assure
you.”. ' .

“You are vexy good, Sir,” answered
Mabella, « it did me no harm though, for
I changed my dress, as soon as I reached
the cottage. I am sorry you were less
fortunate!” y

“ Do you often visit that romantic spot,
Miss Normariburn ?” asked Felix. _

¢ Never !” said Mabella.

Again there was a pause, for Felix
ywas afraid to pursue the subject; it
brought back recollections he had been
labouring to stifle: at fast he said, ¢ Had
T then known Miss Normanburn, to whom
T was obliged for the preservation of my
life, T should certainly have insisted on
seeing you safe home; 1 cannot now
think how I could. be .50, ,remiss! I saw
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you were no peasant; but there are mo-
" ments, when presence of mind fails.”
«You obliged' me more by leaving me,
Sir,” said Mabella, « for, in again visiting;
the wood to seek Molly’s handkerchief, I
had been guilty of an act of disohedience,
and I had a childish dre#ti of discovery,
though I was prompted to err, only by
my wish to find, what poor Molly grieved
so to lose.” Unintentionally, Mabella
laid great stress on the word only, and
Felix remarked it: it lmmedlately sug-
gested to him, that he had betrayed,
though he knew not how, some suspicion
of angther mothe and blushing slightly,
he said, the iotive wis o sufficient ex«(
cuse for the disobedience:” *
Again ‘both were silent,. and Mabella.
took up the paper Mr. Bonham had been
reading : stte turned it abjout: ones or
twice, s if shé could 6t find any subjeet
to interest her, and Her companiofuba
served, thiat there was’ n6 news. 'There
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has been & dreadful thunder-storm in
Scotland, I see,” saM Mabella, and, at
the moment, she raised her eyes to her
companion, who was then looking towards
her. The gratitude Miss Norfianburn
felt for her own preservation in'a similar
storm, was visjble in her countenance, and:
gave a softness and tenderpess to her
voice, that, in the present state of Mr.
Bonham’s feelings, was more than he
could bear ; he snatched up his hat and
was quitting the room, when  his aouts
returned ; and in answer to their gunes-
tion of should: he breakfast with them, hia-
replied that le would be with them:" ‘ln
ess than a quarter of an hour.

“Idon't think Felix looks well "to-
day,” said Mrs. Sarahj# he never used'to-
be subject to (hat sort of nervous irrita-
bility, and' ﬂu,shmg 5 you saw his colour, .
sister ? I could fancy fim qmte fexerish.”

“ We. hinrl better d‘o that, and make
ourselves comfortaMJ at once; my dear,”
answered Mrs, Mary ; “to oih;the truth,’
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I do see no malady in Felix but what the
willing obedience, @nd kind considera-
tions of Cecilia would remove in half an
hour. He is thoroughly vexed and un-
comfortable ; and though I do not like to
take part with the men against my own
sex, 1 must own it is wnth _some reason.
I wish he would go down to Purlbeck
with -us; it really would be a proper
punishment for Miss Moleson. Don’t
you thiok it would, Miss Normanburn ?”
“I think it would be very wrong,”
said: Mabella; “ for Miss Moleson could
not irkend to displease Mr. Bonham, that
wonld ‘be quite impossible, I think.”
* « Oh;no! it was all Lady Brashwoed’s
doing, I know,” cried'Mrs. Mary,, « and’
if Felix were not.one of the most con-
siderate, and amiable inen‘in the world,
she might. have made ‘an eternal breach
betweep them. But Felix loves Cecilia
too tenderly not to miake every allow-
ance for the mﬂdénqe under which she
acts.” - Happy Ceclha! thought Mabella
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to herself, and Mr.Bonham soon after

re-entering, the conve'rsationgwk a new

turn. ' .

Breakfast was concluded, and the pack-
ages all put in the carriage without Mrs.
Glassington making her appearance, to
the great dismay of Mabella, who felt:
sorry, and ashamed at her aunt’s want.of
punctuality ; and, at last, requested that
she might be permitted to send a waiter
to hasten her coming : to this Mr. Bon-
ham objected, and taking his hat, he said
he would himself have the pleasure of
seeking Mrs. Glassington. It was not.
very long before he returned with that
13dy in no very good humour, as he had in.
terrupted a conversation between ber and
Mr. Croker, at avhat she thought a cris
tical period ; she, hbwever made.her apo-
logy in due form, and Mr. Bonham hav-
ing handed his. aunts and their frlends
into the carriage, Mabella bid adien to

. Harrogate, and with unfeigned pleasure,
turned her face towards Purlbeck.

VOL. III. . K-
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A beautiful day, an elegant carriage,
pleasing ompanions, and the happy
thought* soon seeing her dear re-
latives, from whom her separation had
seemed so long,” gave Mabella spirits,
-and a look of animated contentment, that
formed a striking contxz2<t to the almost
ludicrous fretfulness, that pervaded her
aunt’s features ; she said little, but she
answered her friends observations with an
mtelllgent smile, that see%ed to shew the
mind was right within.

When they came within view of the
‘woods of Brushwood, Mrs. Sarah sighed,
and wished that Cecilia had been a little
more complying ; to which Mrs, Glassing.-
ton rephed that shedhought Miss Mole-
son was rlgbt to have her own way, while
she could have it. ¢ Yon maiden ladies,”
_sald she, * can have no notion how ty-
ﬁnmcal the men, even the best of them,

‘ cmﬁbe at times, and T think, wher once
.a thing is settled, so that a man cannot in
honour run off, it is fair enough for a wo-
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man to enjoy her day: it is all slavery
afterwards.”

“ Really, my dear Mrs Glassmgton,
you quite make me rejoice in my maidén
state,” said Mrs. Mary, “ for I have a
nataral hdrror of slavery of any kind, and
I felicitate you—on being once more free,
to follow your own devices;—you will
not, of course, a second time encounter s0
formidable a yoke !” " T

“ Nay! Isdon’t know that nenther"’
sald the widow, with a foolish titter, and
a sly leer; < theres no knowing. what
one’s fate is.” This speech made Ma-
bella blush, and herfriends with difficalty
‘suppressed a smile, which passed unob-
servedby Mrs. Glassington, who was look-
ing at a party of horsemen coming to-
wards them, though yet ata cq,nslderable
distance. - VRGO

« By the  direction tbey ‘come from,«
and the largeness of the party, I shoﬁld
suppose it is a detachment from the Park
going. to Harrogate,” said Mrs. Mary :

K2
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“ they are probably intending to carry
Felix back with them.”

When they. at last met, the first who
passed the carriage were Lady Pleasance
Sniddy, and the Hon. Capt. Gander, who
both looked "into the carriage without
seeming to see any thing.;-:he next were
Lord Saiddy, commonly called Lord
Billy Sniddy by his_intimates, and Miss
Trehern ; lhey thought it uecessary to
stop the carriage, and pay their compli-
ments, and while they were doing so,
Miss Moleson and M. Angelo Lightfoot
came up. * This 18 an unexpected plea-
sure, Cecilin,” said Mrs. M ry, redden-
ing with vexation at seeing by whom she
was accompmm “and I hope you are
now .on- your wdy to’ smg your recanta-
tion; it is not yet top Iate I am yet at
your scrvice,” ¢ I thunk you, Madam,”
returned: Ceclhac., “ but when I know I
m right, I ¢annot change my course ; I
am merely takmg aride!” .

“Murs. Mary shook her head, "and Miss
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Trehern, sighing deeply, said in a sort of
under tone to nghtfoot, “ How cruel to
my Cecilia ;” to which he replled by
shrugging his shoulders: Miss Moleson
then bowed formally to Mabella and her
aunt, and kissing her hand to her own
aunts, the' two pérties proceeded on their
way, and those, about whom we are most
interested, arrived in due time wntbm slght
of Normanburn, Pike hlll and the vil-
lage of Burnthwaite : ‘the whole compahy,'
though differently prompted, burst «u}tp
tears. Mrs. Bonhams wept a fost fuend,
Mabella paid the last tribute to-an: unfor-
tunate predilection, and Mrs. Glasﬁlﬂgﬁoﬁ
Shed tears for the state’ of seclusion to
which she was returmng The drops
were, howevery soon’ bﬂlﬂhﬁﬁ aw‘ay, ‘and
by the time the ladies reached {ie vnllage
green, their countenances &vre once more
compoved ; nay, Mrs*ﬂhssmgtpn 8 was
even triwmphant, for -he bad the ure
of driving over the green, and ‘v:'ijhm
sight of all their netghbours ni " Smart
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equipage, and when, at lasf, the man’
stopped, as he was ordered, at the Par-
sonage, Mr. Middlemist was at the door
with the Bleatheads to welcome her
home. The greetings, and introductions,
and kind inquiries on all sides, we pass
over; suffice it to say, that.it being now,
as Mrs. Glassington had supposed it
would, the good Parson’s holidays, he was
not sorry to turn a penny in an honour-
able “way, - by letting his. apartments to
the ladies, and this important affair being
arranged to the satisfaction of all parties,
rand' the ladies once more in their car-
Tifige, they were.soon transported to the
gatden door of Purlbeck Cottage, where,
they found the Captain driving onwa pig
that bad- transgressed by entermg' the
sacred’ mq:losure -

The catriage no sooner stopped thaa
Mabella leaged from it, and thregipher-
self 1th his apms, where she was tende-ly
.welcomed ; then leaving her aunt to con-
du,ck' her friends, she ran up to her papa,



'NORMANBURN. 199

and was received by him with a tender-
ness and delight, that made her happier
than she had been for a long time ; nay,
so pleased was he, that he forgot to be
nervous, and accompanying her down
stairs, actnally said something very po-
lite, and pleawing to his new vititors,
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CHAP. VL

Which being a Sort of Hodge-Podge, we leave it to
the Reader to find out its Conients.
Tax arrival of the Mrs. Bonhams at
Purlbeck formed a new era, not only in the
history of the Normanburns, but in that of
the Bleatheads and Middlemist; who all
were treated with considerate allowances
for the disadvantages they laboured un-
der by their new acquaintances ; and the
latter gentleman became so great a fa-
vourite’with them, that no day passed, on-
which he did not make one of theiwparty.
Every. day some ‘pleasant ride relieved
the Captain. from the tedium of behold-
ing always the same objects, and Mr.
Normanburn seemed to have comrifihced
a new existence : in short, all were hapny.
Mrs. Glassington was too proud of her
wgpgny, and too busy to have time for
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regrets, ahd Mabella seemed as if she
had in Mrs. Bonhams discovered dear
friends, and relatives. Tf there was any
discontent, it was in the bosoms of these
ladies, who, duri'ng the first ten days, re-
ceived no intelligence from their nephew
or niece, anduthey became really dnxious,
as they had rather expeited Felix overto’
see them. Oune evening, however, as they
were all sitting enjoying their tea in the
garden, Dr. Stunt (we hope our readers
have not forgotten him) arrived, hat in
hand, and as soon as he had recovered. his
breath, he presenteli~ a letter to.Mrs!
Mary, saying that he was just come from
Brushwood Park, and that Mt. Bonham
bad desired him to leave it. * I promise
you, Madam, there’s® fine Junﬁettlng
there !’ said ‘the Doctor, * they:have a
house full, I promise you, and évery night
sdmrne concert or play, that capst’
playhouse itself, they say. I've been.very
busy for this last wébk for t* lax has been
rife, so I've not paid my respects tomy
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lady; bud to-day I took her 1"my round,
and, thank God, they’re all pretty well ;
pretty middling, that 18! I fancied Miss
Moleson looked peeky-ish ; bud they say
it’s nobbut matrimony hanging over
her.” .

“ Aye, that’s the clergy’s affair, not
your’s, Doctor,” said Middlemist. ¢ I
know that, to my sorrow! but my turn
may come ’'fore t’ parson’s yet!” cricd
Stunt, with a loud laugh.

Mrs. Bonhams had by this time retired
to read their letter, and we shall follow
them,” and leave the rustic party to their
mirth : they found Mr. Bonham’s letter,
as follows :

A}

« To Mys. Bonhams.

“MY DEAR AUNTS,

. If my visit to this plad&had
produced any satisfactory result, you
would have heard fromsme sooner; but
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having nothing pleasing to impart, T was
unwilling to write at all. Soon after you
left Harrogate, I set off for the Park,
and met Cecilia and her party (whom
ﬁl saw), before I had gone two' miles.
eturned with them. here, and - here 1
remain, I (frankly confess, not from
choice, but from what I consider.a call
of duty. Inthe little intercourse T have.
had with Cecilia alone (and it is less
than, situated as we are, y;m would be-
lieve possible), I have represented to her
the inconvenience our. stay here, longer
than the next fortnight or three “weeks,
will subject us to; as one of us, at least,
.must reside a month at York, to enable
us ‘to marry from your house: but I can-
not persuade her to. shorten her stay
here—a crowd of unmterestmg’ people,
it.seems, has more charms for<her than—
bu? will not say the unhandsome thing, .
thoagh I cannot help feeling 1t-lt u’
certainly inconsiderate, - :
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\ ‘
« Cecilia once named the week after

‘the races—on this I must insist—but
how to accomplish it, if we so long defer
our journey to York! Cecilia smiles
when I'urge the matter;.but she listens
to her Miss Trehern, not to me: the
truth is, T cannot long remain thus unde-
dided. I hope you are enjoying this
delightful season with your new friends ;
I cannot have the pleasure of riding
over. We have here some nonsense all
day long. Pray let me know when yon
leave Purlbeck, that I may meet you- at
Harrogate. My compliments to your
friends. Cecilia joins me in love to you
both. :

. Your affectionate

. . “F. B.
% Brushwood Park, Thursday.”

% How very unlike one of Bouh'pms
letters. this 1s.!” cned Mrs. Mary, when
she had read it ;. . ‘and how truly uncom-
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fortable he appears to be! What can
Cecilia mean? how can she like to have
a crowd about her, at such a timé! I
wonder whether Lightfoot is- there, or
not! if not, we might ride over,-to call
on Cecilia. I'll ask this original apothe-
cary” o . '

To Mrs. Bonham’s. great delight, Mr.
Stunt informed her, that old Mr. Light-
foot was gone to'Scarborough, and Mr.
Angelo had left the country above a week
before, “with -Sic Thistleton Hockham !
There was then no fear of meeting any
body they would nut like to. meet, and
they determined that evening, that they
would spend the following day at Brush-
wood Park,

The moraing then, instead of bring-
ing the two ladies, brought a note to the
Purlbeck family’, to inform them of this
abgence; and Mabella, -as she perused
it,"could not avoid feeling a sickly sensa-
tion ; for, not knowing the contents -of
Mr. Bonham’s letter, she naturally con-
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cluded that it was a call to his aunts to
assist in making the final arrangements
for the celebration of his nuptials, It
is all right, and what I expected, and
ought to rejoice at,” said she to herself;
“ he will be happy ; he has long loved
his cousm—and I will be bapry too—if [
can.’

“Thus remlved Mabella employed her-
self in -domestic duties 11l dinner-time;
and exerted herself to supply, at that
meal, the absence of her friends by her
own increased liveliness: she succeeded
so welly that her uncle could not help
observing, how much a little mixing with
the world, and good company, had im-
proved her natural powers of congersa-
tion; and her pApa said, she -would be
an excellent companion; when she had a
little. proper readmg - Mabella received
pleasure in giving pleasure ; and she felt
that it was possible to be happy without
possessing all we wish. She, however,
longed to see Mrs. Bonhams; certainty
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would, she thought, be so 3ery satisfac-
tory ; she should prefer it to the slightest
doubt : not that it was possible that any
thing could agsin prevent this union?
but still, it might—it had. onee — but
even this would make no difference, as
Mr. Bonhag tenderly loved Cecilia, those
were the words—and what, is tenderly
loved, can ngver be unl@dd, tbought
Mabella. L

About four o clock in the afternoop.
Jacky Walker, m'ounted on his stick,
made his appearance at Parlbeck, hav-
ing a letter to deliver to Mrs. Glassing-
ton ; and so punctuilmwas he, ‘that when
Mabella offered to talig it to give.to her
aunt, he refused, erying, “.Aye, bairn,
aye! t'auld woman——=" The Captain
was present When she took it; and look-
ing a little surprized, and eutious, Mrs.
Glyssington told him, with: a' significant
toss, that he would find: s'he did not go
into the world for nothing. . She retired
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to her own room, to read it, and found
it from Mr. Croker, in these terms—

“ To Mrs. Glassington.

% DEAREST MADAM,

“ You did me the honoar to pro-
mise me a kind reception from Mr. Nor-
manburn and Captain Normanburn ; and
I am now at Burnthwaite, hoping that T
may have permission to wait on you at
Purlbeck this evening. Tt would give
me great pleasure to see you before I see
Mr. Normanburn. As you can be no
stranger to my wishes, I rely on your
geodness to make my compliments
agreeable, where I am most anxious
they should be so. *

.

“T am,
“ Dearest Madam,
“ Your sincerely devoted
- “ R. CROKER.
"« Flask, Burnthwaite.”
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This letter, though it raised Mus.
Glassington to the height of happiness,
occasioned her no small embarrassment,
for she had not yet found any opportu-
nity of rendering her brothers propitious
to Mr. Croker, and she dared not bring
him to theMcottage, unauthorized: she
considered some time what she should
do; and, at last, determmed to go and
drink tea with Mrs. Bleathead, as she
could then send for him, and enjoy a
charming interview uninterrupted by any
spiteful relations. This was no_seoner
determined than executed, and he re.
tarned under the escort of Jacky Wal-
.ker. She had no difficulty in persuad-
ing Mrs. Bleathend, who was, her coufi~
dante, to accommodnte her with an
apartment, and Mr. Croker was invited
to take bis tea at the Parsonae,

Mis. Glassington betrayed so mach,
faltering emotion at-seeing him, and sdf
ill concealed her exultation at having
secured 5o gallant a lover, that had the
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Captain really wished to mae her his
wife, he would have been perfectly satis-
fied no obstacles would arise on the lady’s
part; as it was, he imagined that she
was ‘affected with something that- had
passed respecting him in her own family,
and feared that the Mr. Normanburns
'w@? unpropitious to. his wishes. He
was, Of Tty - too delicate to hint even
at the subject i; the presence of the
Bleatheads; but/as soon as they quitted
the room, he aﬁked whether he was right
in supposing t wat Mr. Normanburn was
uofavoitirable-4o his wishes? There was-
somelhing so: unloverlike in this demand,
"when the lady rather expected to have
heard: him  thank her for her condescen-
sion in graxmng ‘him this interview, that
she rémained. some moments silent, and
even forgot-the languish she was acting ;
bat, at lmt, she  dnswered — ¢ Why,
’ally, Sir; . to- own the truth, I ‘have
never. yet- bad 2 favourable opportunity
of -mentioning yotr tender aspirations to
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my brothédr —nor—any farther than—
permitting your visits at Purlbeck, do 1
think it of importance. If I——" Here
the lady stopped ; and the lover, thinking
she meant to imply that her consent was
sufficient, replied, that he was fully aware
of the value®of her approbation, but that
he was wost anxious to be received by
the mwhole family, as sach a mark of
esteem would doubtless have its weight,
where he was conscious he should need
all the interest he could secure. Again,
Mrs. Glassington was startled; she
thought, as perhaps the reader wiil, that
she had been explicit enough, and that
.she could not well go further in this
stage of the business; she remained
silent then, and gxlibuted a gonntenance
of such ludicrous, perplexity, that Croker
himself could hardly help smiling, : He
longed to know what oceasioned it; and
taking her shand, which he pressed re-
spectfully to his lips, he apologized for
the pain he saw she suffered, and begged
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to know from what quarter was the op-
position that alarmed her. “ I hope not
from Miss Normmanburn, Madam ?” said
he. "« Surely, my hopes are not thus
crushed” at the very commencement
of —-" e

« From Miss Normanburii? certainly
not !’ answered Mrs. Glassington, * my
will must’ be hers in this case, Mr. Cro-
ker; but, at present, I have no opportu-
nity of discussiiig a subject so every way
interesting, either with her or my bro-
thers; and, to own the truth, as clapdes-
tine proceedings would in such a case be
too foolish, there is no occasion foir them,
where all are free and independent! I
believe, that for the present you must be
contented fa live on hope, and the assur-
ance that your nristress ic not quite insen-
sible'to youY tendér wishes.”

So sweet an assurance threw Mr, Cro-
ker into raptures, expressed, perhaps, not
quite ‘so ‘delicately as some more refined
Tovér might have done; but as, in the

3
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absence of® his mistress, he could not re-
fran from giving her kind aunt many
tender looks and squeezes, Mrs. Glassing-
ton remained perfectly satisfied that she
was the principal in this affair. This,
however, did not last long, for Croker,
who had made,up his own mind on the
business, was desirous to have it con-
cluded, and, as a preliminary step, was
very anxious to see Mabella, He thonght,
after what had passed, he might venture
to ask, whether she would see him or
not, which he prefaced by inquiring, if
Mrs. Glassington had told her™ of his
arrival?

% Told Mabella?” said the lady; ¢ in-
deed I did ot tell her, or any one else,
that you were here;+as you could not
come to Purlbeck without. running the
risk of being affronted, thefewer people
knew the better. »

« But, Miss Normanburn’ wmy dear
Mrs. Glassington ! surely, if all is as I
liope it is—surely she might haye been
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informed how - salicitous I was—Ah!
Mrs. Glassington, you do not enter into
my feelings—indeed you do not !”

“ Indeed, dear Mr. Croker, I do,”
said Mts. Glassingto.n; “ and to con-
vince you of it, I will this wery night
mention -your arrival, and ‘the cause of
it, to my brothers. They cannot be so
foolish~and illiberal, as to oppose my
wishes for' a mere prejudice ; but if they
do—1I shall still preserve my own re-
solves.”

“ But Miss Normanbum! dear Ma-
dam} May I see her to-morrow”’ crled
Croker.

“« To be sure—why not ?” said, Mrs.
Glassington, . '

¢ Then to-mortow I shall hear from
"you; let it be early; dear Madam; or
why should riot I accompany- you home
to-night— why: defer the interview till
to-morrow ?’ said Croker. '

The lady could ot very, well tell why
he should not, though she had a presen-
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timent of something unpleasant, and as
no time was to be lost, the good people
wished Mrs. Bleathcad good night, and
walked over to the cottage. It so hap-
pened, that nothing passed on the road
to undeceive Mrs. Glassington, .and she
shewed MY. Croker into the parlour,
where, she said, she would send Ma-
bella, to keep him company, while she
talked to her brother. Croker desired
nothing better ; but, unfortunately, Ma-
bella and the Captain were enjoying the
evening breezes at a short distance be-
hind the house, and he'was necessarily
constrained to amuse himself.

After waitiug about half an hour, Mrs.
Glassington returned, accompanied by
her biother, whg received Mr. Croker
with an air of, great haughtiness and
reserve ; indeed he was barely civil to
him, and evidently agitated with seeing
him.

As soon as the lady had introduced



216 NORMANBURN.

Mr. Croker, she left the room, taking
care, however, not to shut the door, and
to stand so nea]‘, as not to lose 2 word of
the conversation. It was some time be-
fore it began; but Croker, auguring
well for his offer, which, as he was rich,
he imagined was worth acteptance, at
last broke silence, by saying, that he
imagined Mr. Normanburn was not un-
acquainted with his wishes, and that he
hoped they met his approbation and con-
currence.

“ My sister, Mrs. Glussington, Sir,
tells me, that yéu have a business of somhe
importa ce to my family to impart to
me,” said Mr. Normanburn; & and
knowing the concern your late father had
in all the Normanourn, affairs, my sister
has persuaded me to give you a hearing.”

Poor Mt. Croker now found that he
must break the ice himself, and without
much coufusion, he said—

“ The business, Mr. Normanburn, is
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one that nearly concerns my own happi-
ness. I had the honour to be in the
same house with Mrs. Glassington and
Miss Normanburn, at Harrogate—"

“ Well, Sir, and what then?’ said
Mr. Normanburn, in a stern accent,

“ Nothini@; but what was very natu-
ral, Sir,” said Croker. 1 could not
avoid my destiny. I own I was charm-
ed, Mr. Normanburn, and I now come to
solicit permission to offer myself and my
fortune to your enchanting daughter.”
As Croker pronounced the word daugh-
ter, Mr. Normanburn uttered ¢ Dr—n—
tion !” with a voice of thunder, that made
hoth Croker aud Mrs. ‘Glassington start,
and prevented the latter from hearing
what would effectyally -have undeceived
her ; but, fmdi;\g Jhat her brother was in
this humour, she began to fear Croker
would be so. much offended as to
change his intention, so, walking into
the room before he could reply, she

VOL. IIL. L
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t
asked Mr. Normanburn whit was the
matter.

“ 'The matter is, that we have lived to
be insulted by those that have fattened
on our spoils,” cried Mr. Normanburn ;
“ but never shall the Normanburns con-
descend to mix with their ow;servants, | |
vow by my Maker; and as you bronght
this young man here, doubtless deceived
as o his intention, 1 desire you will dis-
miss him as he deserves.” Ile then
stalked out, breathing quick and short,
and left Croker almost as angry as him-
self. <

“ Good God!” cried Mrs. Glassing-
ton, ¢ this is what I dreaded; my,
brother is so odd, Mr. Croker? but,
as 1 said before, my brother’s opinion
makes no difference in mine—I cannot
change.” -

“ You are very good, Madam,” an-
swered Croker, coldly; « but, after what
Mr. Normanburn has said, I can hardly
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liope for Miss Normanburn’s consent to
listen to me, nor, perhaps, would it be
wise to ask it.”

“ Well! and what then ?” cried the
lady, astonished; ¢ is her consent so
very necessayy to us?”

“ To us!” repeated Croker, now
perceiving on what idea Mrs. Glassing-
ton had been acting.

“ Yes, Sir; am I not of years to
choose for myself? and need I have the
approbation of every individual of my
house, when I have once resolved 4o be-
stow my heart and hand on a worthy
man?”

* To this question, asked by the lady i in
a tone of reproach, Mr. Croker gave no
answer : he seemedo be in deep medita-
tion; nay, in trath, he was; for he was
meditating how to escape, this once, from
a woman who seemed resolved to secure
him ; but she was between Him and the
door, and he was compelled to remain,

L2
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At last, still hoping that he had not de-
ceived himself with regard to Mabella’s
favourable inclination towards, him, he
said, “ It would gratify me, Madam, to
be allowed to see Miss Normanburn—
may I not be obliged ?” K

Mrs. Glassington was on”the point of
giving a dccided negative to this request,
when' Mabclla ran in to inquire of her
aunt whether the Mrs. Bonhams were
returned. She lpoked surprised to see
Mr. Créker; hut she received him with
politeness; and, fearful that she bad
intruded on Mrs. Glassington’s conversa-
tion with him, she apologized; saying,
she was not aware her aunt had com-
pany. ' bt

And now, as’ Mrs Glassington made
no movement to retire, Mr, Croker was
again at a loss, for he felt that she having
deceived . herself, what he wished to say-
to Mabella.owould be construed, by her
into a direct insult: he remajned, then,
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ludicrously silent, and looked as if he
wished himself any where else.

“ Well, Sir,” cried the impatient wi-
dow, ¢ here is Miss Normanburn! you
may now ask her consent, that you seem
so anxious to get!”

“ My coisent.! 1o what ?” said Ma-
bella.

“ To his marriage wnth me, child!”
said Mrs. Glassington.

“ Oh dear, aunt! I'm sure, if you and
Mr. Croker have each other’s consent,
you cannot want mine! but, if you-do,
I give it most heartily, I assure you ; and
wish you both very bappy! Mr. Croker
JSeems a worthy man, and I shall be glad
to have him for an uncle!”” 4

This speech rather 'arclily delivered,
satisfied Mr. ‘Croker; he snatched up
his hat, and, brushing past the ladles,
and the Captain, who wasin the passage,
hastened out of the house,. and returned
home as speedily as gossxble As to



222 ¢ NORMANBURN. .

Mrs. Glassington, she was satistied that
her brother’s violence, and his own pas-
sion, had deprived him of his senses, and

she went to bed without her supper, and
cried herself to sleep.
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CHAP. VIL

The pleasing Prospect of Pleasure, with the Dan-
ger §f Recollections.

Tae return of Mrs. Bonhams, the fol-
lowing morning, probably saved Mrs.
Glassington from the reproaches of her
brothers, who were so heartilygashamed
of the part she had acted, though they

w not the extent of her folly, that
BI¥Y" did not wish to have the subject
tnentioned. Mr. Croker’s visit then was
passed over in sllence, and, as Mrs,
Glassington heard no more from him,
she wids contcrt not to mention . him.
To her inquiries after Miss Moleson,
and her dear, as she called Felix, Mrs.
Mary replied generally, that Miss Mole-
son was pretty well; and that they
themselves having been constrained to
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promise Lady Brushwood to Be present

v on the following Thursday at an enter-
tainment to be given to an Illustrious
Personage, they had likewise promised
to use their interest to persuade Mrs.
Glassington and her niece to accompany
them ; indeed, that was.the ‘only condi-
tion on which they could resolve to keep
their promise. - ¢“ We wish you to go, my
dear Mabella,” said Mrs. Mary, “ on many
accounts; and as you have but few op-
portunitii,of seeing Jistinguished charac-
ters, we would not have you to neglect
this. Lady Brushwoed will of course ca]
herself, to invite you.”

Mabella’st little heart fluttered with.
pleasing emotion at this proposal, and her
aunt expressed her dakight loudly. Mr.
Normanburn was gratiﬁed at the atten-
tion shewn to his family, and the Captain
kissed his nicce, and said, this was as it
ought to be. He, however, inquired
whether it might not be possible that the
Lightfoots would be there; but Mrs. Mary
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said, « Certainly not: if there had not
been a perfect assurance.of that, she
would not have agreed to go to the Park.”
Sometimes the idea of meeting Mr. Bon-
ham threw a damp over Mabella’s plea=
sure whaa she thought of this visit ; but,
fully persuaded that he could wnot from
his situation, even if he wished it, have
any attentions to spare for her, she hoped
that nothing could possibly arise to make
her repent accepting the invitation.

On the afternoon of Sundny, Lady
Brushwood, accompanied by Mr. Bonham
# her phaeton, .called at the cottage:
she was perfectly polite and well bred,
and expressed great pleasure in having
been able to collect°qmte a blaze of
beauty to gralify, her illnstrious visitor..

While Mr. Bonham eht_ertamed his
aunts and Mr. Normanbuin, her Lady-
%hip chatted to the Captain -and the la-
dies of his family, and after remaining
about .haf an hout, left them fully pei-
suaded, tha they had been mistaken at
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Harrogate in supposing her proud and
insolent. She begged that they would
come on Wednesday to dinner, and re-
main till Friday, and to this they con-
sented. Mr. Bonham took no more no-
tice of Mabella, or her aunt, .han the
common usages of society exacted from
him ; and so cuttingly cold was the tone
of his voice, when he hoped Miss Nor-
manburn was very well, that even Mrs.
Mary observed it. She mentioned his
reserve, his distant politeness, and his
coldness,” to her sister when they were
alone ; and ascribed the whole to the
mortification Cecilia’s obstinacy had oc-
casioned : “I am sure Felix is unhappy,
my dear,” said she, ¢ and, I fear that he
is more deeply hurt tlfan he has express-
ed even to us; I did not expect, that
with his sensibility and acuteness of
feeling, he would in his present situatios
be as lively as usual ; but I did hore to
see that sedate sort of exhilaraton, if I
may so call it, that speaks a ri0d at the
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summit sof its wishes. Fle looks abso-
lutely dissatisfied,—what can be going on
at the Park ? Cecilia’s mere staying there
cannot be all. There is something else,
depend upon it! I wish Cecilia would fix
the day.” '

“To Il you the truth,” replied Mirs.
Sarah, « [ begin toimagine that Cecilia’s
indifference respecting that very day, has
made Felix think her less attached to him
than she was; and yet, I’'m sure, he is
mistaken there! Cecilia doats ‘on him !”

¢ I wish Cecilia would shew her doating
by her obedience!” cried Mrs. Mary ; « if
she could see the change in Felix as we
do, she would tremble either for her fu-
ture happiness, or for the health of her
husband,—but I will talk seriously to her,
Iam deteruhngd " Whth this determi-
nation Mrs. Mary went to bed, and when
she arose in the morning, it was to plan a
little excursion for the day to W——, to
procure proper dresses for the approach-
ing féte. When the carsiage took them
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down to Purlbeck it was ordered to wait,
and as soon as breakfast was over the
four ladies set off to Mrs. Lama the mil-.
liner’s at W——. As they drove up to
the door, a carriage moved off to make
way for them, and they immediately re-
cognised the Brashwood arms antl liveries,
‘and Mr. Bonham scated in the barouche,
reading a newspaper. His aunts called
to him, and he immediately attended to
hand them from the carriage ; expressing
his surprise at seeing them. ¢ We are
equally surprised, believe me, Felix, to
see you waiting so Patience-like at a mil-
liner’s door,” said Mrs, Mary: «1 take
it for granted your lady-love is within,
Come, Mabella, my dear, give your hand
to Felix, and follow your aunt. * Ma-
bella would havé waited till her friends
had descended, but she was naturally too
well.bred to need bidding twiee ; she put
het kand in that of Felix: she recollected—
bow could she help reeollecting P—when it
was last in his y and being somewhat agi-
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tated, slte felt her head swim, and, if
he had not caught her in his arms, she
would have fallen. ¢ Poor dear child,”
said Mrs. Mary, as she followed her
nephew, who carried Mabella into the
shop, ¢ it is riding backward in the car-
riage, that hag made her giddy; 1 saw
her colour change, as we drove up to the
door.” Mabella had not fainted; she
heard all that passed, and, happy te have
such an excuse made for her weakness,
she only said, she was sorry to have given
so much trouble. She looked round to
thank Mr. Bonham, buat he wasgone, and
left word with the servant to inform him,
at the neighbouring coffee-room, when
the ladies were ready to return to the
Park. Mrs.Bonham felt half angry at what
she called Hisqrudeness and insensibility,
and the party then adjefirned to the
fashion-room up stairs, where they found
Miss Trehern, sitting before & glass, try--
ing on morning caps.

« All alone, Miss Trehern ?” cried Mrs,
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Sarah, « 1 tho'ught Cecilia was with you;
what have you done with her?”

“ Bless me, my dear Mrs. Bonham!
you quite startled me, I declare,” cried
Miss Trehern, blushing crimson; <1
never once thought of seeing you here!
it is an unexpected felicity! My Cecilia
.did you ask for? she was here a moment
ago,—1 fancy she is with Mrs. Lama,
trying on a dress!”

.« If that is the case,” said Mrs. Mary,
¢ you and I, Mabella, will have a peep at
it ; which way must we go to find the
lddy, Ma'am ?” to the young woman who

» attended. The young woman gave no
answer, she looked at Miss Trehern, who,
opening a door at her end of the room,
said, she supposed .that was the way to
the dress-room. Mrs. Mary ‘was about to
leave the room by thls door, when Miss
Moleson entered by that the rest of the
.company had, and , forcing a smile through
an air of chagrin, she expressed great
pleasure in seeing her aunts and her
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friends. "A conversation on dress and
fashions then 100k place, which, eould we
record it, would no doubt be highly edi-
fying to the rising generation; and after
about an hour’s deliberation, Mabella, as
well as the rest of the party, was furnished
with an elegant dress, as a present from
Mrs. Bonhams,sand the carriages were
ordered to the door. Bat now it was re-
collected, that shoes, fans, and gloves had
been forgotten, and another half hour had
elapsed, and even then, when the ladies
went down, Mr. Bonham was not in at-
tendance. Miss Moleson expressed great
displcasure at this; she said that really
Felix now minded none of the little at-
tentions he used formerly to ohserve, and
she could fapey erself a six months wife!
it was really Ynpardonable! Mrs. Mary
shook her head, and bid her not trifle
away her happiness, at the same time
really wondering that her nephew did not
come : but by the time she and her party
were seated in the carriage, her wonder
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ceased, and he made his afapearance,
bowing, ironically to the lecture Miss
"T'rehern gave him, and respectfully to his
aunts and their party : as to Cecilia, she
did not even speak to him, and the two
parties separated, till they were to meet
at Brushwood Park. g
The adventures of the morning, so far
from furnishing the ladies with subjects
for conversation; seemed to have deprived
them of the use of their tongues, and they
did not utter half a dozen seutences on
their way home. Mus. Glassington was
entirely occupied with her new dresses,
“and her visits ; Mabella, with regret for

her weakness, and good resolutions for
the future ; and the two aunts with qulte as
unpleasing reflections.on the state of their
nephew’s miqgl: at dinner;’however, they
recovered their cheerfulness, and the
Bleatheads and Middlemist came in the’
afternoon, and diverted them with a long
debate on the account of the haunting of
Mr. Mompesson’s hounse at Tedworth, by
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the malitious Drummer, which, had it
occurred earlier in our history, we should
have given to the reader; but we have
now more interesting matter : suffice it to
say, that Middlemist so wrought on Mr.
Normanburn and Bleathead by his scep-
tical queries and observations, that both
were ready to fall on him, with other
weapous than their tongues ; and, at last,
Mr. Normanburn, in order to silence him,
adduced his own case, when %e, the
now doubting Middlemist, had seen that
very claw and tail, that had before
seized the sacred leg of the Parson, and
the proof that it was a demon was, that
from that time he, Mr. Normanhurn, had
been free from the visitation! Middle-
mist answered, wjth “great gravity, that
that was a pectliar case; and Bleathead
vowed he had yet the cockatrice upon
his leg, and he believed he should have, to
the latest hour of his life. He then de-
scribed the attack, and vowed that such
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mortal fear never seized him sinec the
hour of his birth!

“ No, my dear,” cried his wife, «1
believe you there! T know t’ penomee-
na as ran atween your legs was nothing
to ’t. For my wpart, I think you're
main unlucky in them there “unnatural
affairs! and after all it was too bad
to be clicked by a cockatrice! may be
Mr. Middlemist there can tell who set it

"l

¢ Indeed, my good Madam, I cannot
do that!” said Middlemist, “ but I fancy
it was no man that did it !”

“ No! likely so !’ answered the lady ;
¢ but you know the Scripture talks of the
cockatrice’ den!” .

Somehow or other, this made all the
company laugh, and in such like plea-
sant discourse passed that day and the
next ; and, at four o’clock on Wednesday,
the ladies were set down at the door of
Lord Brushwood’s house.
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But, what passed there will demand a
chapter by itself, which is a sufficient
reason for our closing this, and wishing
the reader a good night’s repose before he
or she begins the next.
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CHAP. VIIL

Adventuresat Brushwood.—The Picture.—~A Lover,
with a Variety of Matter.

IT has been observed by many wise and
observant people, that there is no pleasure
without alloy; and our poor heroine,
whose little heart beat high with delight
at the thought of enjoying the amusements
of Brushwood, found her newly suppressed
inclination, and all the fears it brought
with it, but too corrective of any extra-
vagant emotions of rapture. However,
her last interview with My, Bonham had
been -of infinite service st her; it had
convmced her that he was not that at-
tem’ge, gentle, winning compamon, or
polite’ acquaintance, she had imagined
him, aid that she had nothing to fear from
having herfeelings excited by any approxi-
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mation td intimacy on his part : while, at
the same time, it had made her but too
sensible that she must keep a constant
guard over her own feelings, and not in-
dulge in a retrospective glance. ¢ I will
not shun Mr. Bonham,” said she to her-
self. ¢ I will.accustom myself to see and
hear him, and &pen I need not fear going
to York with my kind friends.—I shall
have no reason.—I shall be able to see
and hear him with indifference !’ Armed
with this resolve, and full of dread of in-
dulging a dishonourable or unprincipled
thought, Mabella walked with great
serenity into Lady Brushwood’s drawing-
room, at the door of which she heard her
friends and herself announced by a very
fine gentleman ip 2’very dignified toue.
Her Ladyship received them ,most
graciously, and presented them to about
half a dozen people who were with her.
« I don’t know where the young pcople
have disposed themselves to-day,” said
she, ¢ but Lfancy they arein the groands:
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they shall be informed of your arrival.”

She then gave orders to that effect, and

an uninteresting conversation filled up

the time till the entrance of Miss Moleson,

leaning on the arm of Miss Trehern. Her

colour was a good deal heightened by
burrying to meet her atints, and she
looked so exceedingly .'eautiful, and
smiled so sweetly, that Mabella did not
wonder her cousin was so tenderly at-
tached to her. She, indeed, formed a
striking contrast to her friend Miss 'I're-
hern, who was pale, sallow, and languid,
and stooped so much, from an affectation

“of delicacy and interesting weakness, that

it was painful to contemplate her.

“ What have you done with the béaux,
Cecilia?” asked Lady Brushwood: « I
suppose they were of your party.” ¢ No,
indeed, my Lady! they formed some
scheme of their own, two hours ago, and
my Angelina and my cousins joined me
in a ramble in the woods,” answered Miss
Muleson. “ Where is Bonham?” said



NORMANBURN, ~  a39

her Ladyship. « I dow’t know,” said
Cecilia.

Mabella had hardly had time to wonder
' at the indifference with which Miss Mole-
son seemed to speak, when Felix made
his appearance. ¢ I heard, by chaiee,
that you were arrived,” said he to his
aunts: “ I met gour man in the hall.—
Cecilia, you would have obliged me by
sending me word that such was the
case.”

« So I wounld, if T had known where
to find you, Cousin,” answcred Cecilia.
Mr. Bouham made no reply to this; but
he looked significantly at Miss I'rchern,
who averted her eyes, and sighed tenderly.
Mr. Bonham then accosted Mrs. Glas-
sington, and hoped Mabella had had no
return of her gi¥diness. As this passed
amidst a set of people, who were all
talking on various topics, a good deal of
it might have been unnoticed by those
less interested than the Mrs. Bonhams:
but, as one motive for visiting Lady
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Brushwood had been a wish to talk se-
riously to Cecilia, they were particularly
on the alert to ohserve every part of her
behaviour. '

And now Lady Brushwood proposed
to adjourn to the Library to examine some
views of the finest prospects in the grounds
of Brushwood, done by~ a young artist
whom she patronised, and who was then
in the house. To this proposal most of
the party acceded ; and Felix, who him-
self drew very finely, accompanied them.
Some of the views were beautiful, and
Felix disposed the paintings so as to shew
them to the best advantage, generously
desirous to increase the reputation of a
deserving young man. Many®persons
gave uuqualified praise, some stared in
stupid apathy, and some shrugged their
“shoulders, and cried, “ Vastly well! vastly
well, indeed! nice tints! very nice! great
merit! monstrous great!”

Mabella, who had never seen any thing
so beautiful in her life, examined them
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with a pleasure that was visible to the

whole company ; and though she was too

modest to give an opinion on what she

did not understand, Mr.Bonham observed,

that she dwelt longest on what was best ;’
and had, though she did not know it, a

natural tact, that is more worth than all

connoisseurs camteach.

While this was going on, Cecilia and
Miss Trehern retired to a couch, where
they were soon joined by the Lady
Sniddys, and about half a dozen young
men ; and their perception that any body
else was in the room could only be sup-
posed from the looks Miss Trehern every
.now and then gave Felix, and the smile
of wonder, if not of contempt, with which
the rest of the ladieg eyed Mabella.

Mr. Bonham Yiad already exhibitedsthe
six views, when he observed a picture of,
smaller dimensions under the silver paper.
he had laid his hand on it to uncover it,
when Lady Brushwood cried out, “ On
your life, forbear, my good Mr. Showman,

VOL. IIIL M
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that picture was a ‘present to me from
Lightfoot, and I dare not exhibit it in
the present company!” at the same time
glancing her eye towards his aunts and
Mrs. Glassington. ¢« Oh dear! don’t,
pray, make strangers .of us! we don’t
quarrel with pictures!”’ said Mrs. Mary.

“ Thank you, my dear Mrs. Mary,”
replied her Ladyship,’ with an ironical
smile, and at the same time producing a
beautiful drawing of that spot, and that
individual oak under whose branches
Mabella had first seen Mr. Bonham. The
poor girl turned away from it with a sigh,
while Felix, hardly able to forbear relating
the act of heroism she had there per-
formed, felt his blood rush unhjdden to
his cheek, and, as‘unbidden, retreat back
again to his heart. A wlisper ran round
_the room, that it was a view on the Nor-
manburn estate, and some people thought
it very indelicate in the Countess to have
suffered the drawing to be seen. Luckily
for Mabella, her aunt was all this time
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engaged in examining the dresses of her
neighbours ; so that she had neither seen
the pictures, nor the effect they produced.

The ladies now began to retire to dress
for dinner; and Mrs. Bonhams, anxious
to relieve Mabella, went up to their
apartment, and took her with them.
They said noﬂyng about the pictures,
being more desirous to see Mabella tran-
quil, than to encourage any irritable feel-
ings in her; and, as their toilette was
soon completed, they took her to her
aunt’s room, while they themselves went
to Miss Moleson’s. °

Soon after the first dinner-bell rung,
they all met in the drawing-room, where
Lord Brushwood received them very
formally; and whenwce, almost imme-
diately, the whole party adjourned to the
dining-room.

Mabella, who had held fast by Mrs.
Mary Bonham’s arm, found herself seated
at table between that lady and a tall thin

M2
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gentleman, who was addressed by the
name of Sir James; but she could not
learn what she was to add to Sir James
in speaking to him. On the other side of
Sir James, sat a lady, not very young,
but very affected, to whom Sir James
confined his conversation, calling her
Lady Corillia; and nearly opposite sat
Mr. Bonham and Miss ‘Trehern. As to
the Lady Sniddys, they were at some
distance, and so entirely occupied with
the young gentlemen who sat next them,
that they did not seem to observe any body
else was present. "The party was much
too large for any general conversation,
and each group enjoyed their own ; so
that Mabella was quite disappointed in
the hope she had férmed of hearing some-
thing amnsmg She listened to distinguish
what was passing; but, unless when
Lady Brushwood spoke of the expected
arrival of an Illustrious Guest, all was a
sort of chaos; and Mrs. Mary, who saw
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how she was employed, ate‘her dinuer in
silence, that she might leave her free to
make her own observations.

She could not avoid letting them some-
times fall on Mr. Bonham, who, if he had
heretofore seemed inattentive to Miss
Moleson, now made ample amends by his
assiduities ; nay, so much and so deeply
was he engage§‘ ia conversation with her,
that, during dinner, he did not address
himself once to Miss Trehern ; and when
she spoke to him, he replied politely and
shortly, and.again conversed with his
cousin. Cecilia blushed, and looked
pleased at what he said; once or twice,
& tear, as it would seem, of tenderness
started to her eye, and she more than
once suppressed a sigh. Mabella had
expected to seq Ma Bonham act as the
lover of Miss Moleson, and she bore™his
scene with great fortitude. ¢ 'This is as-
it should be,” said she to herself; ¢ and
I will not be guilty of the crime of wishing
it otherwise! Mr. Bonham is a married

M3
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man!” So deeply was she engaged in
these reflexions, that when Sir James
asked her to take wine, she started as if
she had been shot; and when she raised
her glass to her lips she forgot to look at
the gentleman. Sir James elevated his
eye-brows, and resumed his conversation
with Lady Corillia, ‘

Dinner passed withoet'any remarkable
incident or conversation ; and the ladies
then retired to an elegant apartment that
opened to a lawn, beyond which was a
landscape of great beauty. The Mrs. .
Bonbame led Mrs, Glassington and Ma-
bella towards a sopha, where Cecilia and
Miss Trehern were about to repose ; and
addressing the latter, Mrs. Mary said—
.-« I know how very kind you d¥e, Miss
Trehern, and as my friends are strangers
heré, I am sre you will shew them some
-of the beauties of the lawn and shrubbery :
.asto your inseparable, we are going to
. carry -her off, having weighty matters to
?Kic\lsa,_:”. ¢ Bless me, aunt! I am sure
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Angelina, may hear any of our discus-
sions, so there is no need to closet me.”
¢ That, my dear, you can’t tell till
you know what they are,” replied the
aunt; “and so, my dear, oblige me at
once.” Mirs. Sarah then took Miss Mole-
son’s arm, and led her to her apartment,
where, having Tastened the door to pre-
vent interruptioi, the good ladies re-
newed their intreaties to her, to oblige
Felix by shortening her stay at Brush-
wood, and to accompany them home in
about a fortnight. With a hesitation that
seemed to proceed from regret-that she
could not oblige them, she said, « I be-
lieve it would have been better if I had
pursued my original plan; but the truth
is, that I have fettered myself by—by
promises and-eygagements—and I cannot
now go to York, however desirous of'it.”
« You know, Cecilia, that by staying
here you are still delaying your marrfage,
unless you are married from hence!’~~

cried Mrs. Mary, rather indignantly:
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“do you reaily mean to marry, or is it
a mere delusion ?” ‘

«“.No—it is no delusion, aunt; I in-
tend to marry, I assure you,” said Cecilia,
with a sigh.

«“ And when? I must know when,”

said Mrs. Mary—
"« That too I have fixed,” said Cecilia,
blushing deeply. « 1 told Felix to-day
that I should marry on the Monday after
the races—that will be, I think, the 28th
of Angust.”

«'I'o enable, you to do that,” replied
Mrs. My, somewhat softened by Ce-
cilia’s evident emotion, ¢ you and Felix
must then be separated; /fe must go to
York, it you will not.”

« He can easily do that,” said Miss
Moleson. “ Well, @ecilia! and when
you"do come-down on the Saturday before -
‘the races, do you intend then to come to
us, or will you be with Lady Brush-
wood ?”

« T should wish to remain with my
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aunt Brashwood—as Angelina, indeed,
will go into lodgings— but—no—my
cousins expect me to be with them.”
“ Then after all,” said Mrs. Mary, “ you
do not intend to be married from our
house?”

“ Yes, my dear aunt, I do! I will
come to sleep Wt _your house on Sunday
evening, and that will answer every pur-
pose”’—

 And does Felix approve this?"’ asked
Mrs. Sarah— I have not consulted him,”
answered Cecilia.—The two aunts re-
mained silent some minutes; they saw
that Cecilia had quite made up her mind
on the business, and that nothing they
could say would change herdetermination.
Without replying, theh, to what she had
said, Mrs. Ma.y told her, that it would
give her pleasure, if, while they were at_
Brushwood, she would attach Miss Nor.
manburn to her, by a few kind attentions.
« T can see,” continued she, ¢ that your
cousins, the Ladies Sniddy, vote both her
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and her aunt invisible ; but I afa certain
your heart and understanding, my dear
Cecilia, are too good to follow their ex-
ample, and scorn a poor girl, because
others have her estate. She is not accom-
plished, but neither is she ignorant ; and
the unassuming elegance~f her manners,
as well as her exquisite beauty, must strike
every unenvious mind. Will you oblige
"me, Cecilia?” Miss Moleson was really
pleased with Mabella, and glad to oblige
her aunts, who bore her odd behaviour so
well; and she promised to take Miss
Normanburn under her wing, and make
her one of the juvenile party. Soon after,
the ladies returned to the drawing-room,
where they found Lord Brushwoed and
the gentlemen, and Mys. Mary observed,
that Felix, who was turning over a
.music-book, looked more than usvally
grave. Instead of joining his aunts and
Lady Brushwood, or Miss Moleson and
Mabella (whose heart smote her with
_reproaches for every kind attention that
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lady paid fler), he attached himself to
Lady Corillia, and the Ladies Pleasance
and Sophia; and when the former lady
sung a song of her own writing and com-
position, he seemed quite absorbed in the
pleasure she gave him. Music occupied
a cousiderable poi tion of the evening, and
when the conceit .ceased, Mr. Bonham
took an animated part in a conversation
with Lady Corillia and Sir James on
theatrical amusements; in short, to the
great astonishment of all who knew him,
he did not once join those ahout ywhom he
was most interested.

«“ Well, wonders never cease!” cried
‘Mrs. Mary, “ waat can be the matter
with Felix Bonham ?”’

")

END OF VOL. III.
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