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NORTHANGER ABBEY.

- CHAPTER I.

CarneriNE’s expectations of ples-
sure from her visit in Milsom-street
were so very high, that disappoint-
ment was inevitable; and accordingly,
~though she was most politely received
by General Tilney, and kindly wel-
comed by his daughter, though Henry
was at home, and no one clse of the
party, she found, on her rcturn, with-
out spending many hours in the cxa-
mination of her feelings, that she had
gone to her appointment preparing for
happiness which it had not afforded.
VOL. II. B Instead".
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Instead of finding heisclf improved in
acquaintance with Miss Tilney, from
the intercourse of the day, she seemed
hardly so intimate with her as before .
instead of secing Henry Tilney to
greater advantage than ever, in the case
of a family party, he had never said so
little, nor been so little agreeable; and,
in spite of their father’s great civilities
to - her—in spite of his thanks, in-
vitations, and compliments—it had
been a release to get away from--
him. It puzzled her to account for all
this. Tt could not be General Tilney’s
fault. That he was perfectly agreea-
ble and good-natured, and altogethcr
a very charming man, did not admit of
a doubt, for he was tall and handsome,
and Henry's father.  He could not be
accountable for his children’s want of
spirits,
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spirits, or for her want of enjoyment
in his company. The former she
hoped at last might have been ac-
cidental, and the latter she could only
attribute to her own. stupidity. Isa-
bella, on hearing the particulars of the
visit, gave a diffecrent explanation:
“It was all pride, pride, insufferable
haughtiness and pride! She had long
suspected the family to be very high,
and this made it certain. Such inso-
Jdence of behaviour as Miss Tilney’s
she had ncver heard of in her life!
Not to do the honours of her house with
.common good-breeding '——Tobehave to
her guest with such superciliousness !—
Hardly even to speak to her!”

“ But it was not so bad as that, Isa-
bella; there was no superciliousness;
she was very civil.”

LY’ “ Oh!
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“Oh! don’t defend her! And then
the brother, he, who had appeared so
attagched to you! Good heavens!
well, some people’s feelings are incom-
prehensible.  Aud so he hardly looked
once at you the whole day t”

“I do not say so; but he did not
seem in good spirits.” '

“ How contemptible! Of all things
in the world inconstancy is my aver-
sion. Let me entreat you ncver to
think of him -again, my dear Cathe--
rine; indeed he is unworthy of you.”

“ Unworthy ! I do not suppose he
ever thinks of me.” .
* #That is exactly what I say; he
never thinks of you.---Such fickleness !
Oh! hotv different to your brother and
to minc! I really believe John has
the most constant heart.”

“ But
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“ But as for General Tilney, T as-
surc you it would be impossible for-
any body to.behave to me with greater
civility and attention; it seemed to be
his only care to entertain and make me
happy.” :
“Oh! I know no harm of lnm I
do not suspect him of pride. I believe
he is a very gentleman-like man. Joln
thinks very well of him, and J ohn’s
Jjudgment—"

- “ Well, I shall sce how they behave
to me this evening; we shall mcet
them at the rooms.”

“ And must I go?”

“ Do not you intend, 1t7’ I thought.
it was all settled.” '

“ Nay, since you make such a point
of it, I can rcfuse you nothing. But
do not insist upon my being véfy

L3 agreeable,
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agreeable, for my heart, you know, wilt
be some forty miles off. And as for
dancing, do not mention it I beg;
that is quite out of the question,
Charles Hodges will plague me to death
I dare say; but I shall cut him very
short. Ten to one but he guesses the
reason, and that is exactly what I want
to avoid, so I shall insist on his kecp-
ing his conjecture to himself.”
" Isabella’s opinion of the Tilneys did
not influence her friend; she was sure~
there had been no insolence in the
" manners -either of brother or sister;
~ and she did not credit there being any +
pride in their hearts. The evening re-
warded her confidence; she was met
by one with the same kindness, and by
the other with the same attention as
heretofore: Miss Tilney took pains to
be
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be near her, and Henry asked her to
dance.

Having heard the day before in
Milsom-street, that their elder brother,
Captain Tilney, was expected almost
every hour, she was at no loss for the
name of a. very fashionable-looking,
handsome young man, whom she had
never seen before, and who now evi-
dently belonged to-their party. She
looked at him with great admiration,
and even supposed it possible, that some
people might think him handsomer
than his brother, though, in her eyes, his
air was more assuming, and his coun-
tenance less prepossessing. His taste
-and manners were beyond a d@bt de-
cidedly ipferior; for, within her hear-
ing, he not only .protestcd against
every thought of dancing himself, but

‘B 4 even



( 8)

evenlaughed openly at Henry for find-
ing it possible. From the latter circum-
stance it may be presumed, that, what-
ever might be our heroine’s opinion of
him, his admiration of her was not of a
very dangerous kind; not 'likely to
produce animosities between the bro-
thiers, nor persecutions to the lady.
He cannot be ‘the instigator of the
three villains in horsemen’s great coats,
by ‘whom she will hereaftér-be forced
intoa travelling-chaise and four, which _
will drive off with" incredible’ speed,
Catherine, meanwhile, undisturbed- by
presentiments of such an evil, or of
any evil at all, exeépt that of having
but a shoit set 't dance down, enjoyed
her usual happiness with Henry Tilney,
listening with sparkling eyes to every
thing he said; and,. in finding him ir-
resistible, becoming so herself.

At
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At the end of the first dance, Cap-
tain Tilney came towaids them again,
and, much to Catheiine’s dissatisfac-
tion, pulled his brother away. They
1etited  whispering  together ; and,
though her delicate sc.nsibility did not
take immediate alarm, and lay it down
as fact, that Captain Tilncy must have
heard some malevolent misrepresenta-
tion of her, which he now hastened to
communicatc to his brother, in the
hope of sepaiating them for, ever, she
could not have her paitner conveyed
fiom her sight without veiy uneasy
scnsations.  Her suspense was of full
five minutes’ duration; and she was be-
ginning to think it a very long quaiter
of an hour, when they both returned,
and an explanation was given, by
Ilemy’s 1cquesting to kmow, if she

‘B S thought
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thought her friend, Miss Thorpe, would
have any objection to dancing, as
his brother would be most happy to
be introduced to her. Catherine, with-
out hesitation, replied, that she was
very sure Miss Th’orpc did not mean to
dance at all. The cruel reply was
passed on to the' other, and he imme-
diately walked away.

“ Your brother will not mind it I
know,” said she, “ because I heard him
say before, that he hated dancing; but
it was very good-natured in him to
think of it. I suppose he saw Isabelia
sitting down, and fan('led she mwht
wish for a partner; but he is qultc
mistaken, for she would not dance upon
any account in the world.”

Henry smiled, and said, “ How very
llttle trouble it ¢an give you to under-

‘ stand
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stand the motive of other people’s ac-
tions.” .
“ Why >—What do you mean ?”
¢“ With you, it is not, How is such
a one likely to be influgnced? . What
is the inducement most likely to act
upon such a person’s feelings, age, si-
tuation, and probable habits of life
considered >—but, how should 7 be in-
fluenced, what would be my induce-
ment in acting so and so?”.
“ I do not understand you.”
"“Then we are on very unequal
terms, for I understand you perfectly
well.” . i
“ Me?’—yes; I cannot speak well
enough to be unintelligible.”
“ Bravo!—an _excellent satire on
modern language.”
“ But pray tell me what you mean.”
B6 « Shall
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“ Shall T indeed >—Do you really
desire it?—But you arc not awarc of
the consequ(.nccs, it will involve you
in a very cruel embanassment and
certainly bring on a (hsagreemcnt be-
tween us.” ’

“ No, no; it shall not do gither; 1
am not afraid.” .

“ Well then, I only inéapt that your
attributing my brother’s wish of danc-
ing with Miss Thorpe to good-nature
alone, convinced me of your being su-
perior in good-nature y oqrgel{ toall the
rest of the world.”

Catherine blushed and disclaimed,
and the gentleman’s predictions weres
verified. Theré was a something, how-
ever, in his words which repaid her for
the pain of coﬁfusion ; and that some-
thing occupied her mind so much, that
she drew back for some time, forget-

ting
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ting to speak or to lis{fen and almost for-
getting where she was; till, roused by
the voice of Isabella, she looked ap and:
saw her with Captan_m Tilmey preparing
to give them hands agross.

Isabella shrugged her shouldérs and
smiled, the only explanation of this
extraordinary change which could at
that time be gi\"cn but as it was not
quite enough for Cathermes compre-
hension, she spoke her astomshment in
very plaln terms to her partner. A

« I cannot think how it could hap-
pen! Isabella was s0 determmed not
to dance.” ' o

« And did Isabellafix{éy_er’chénge her
mind beforez”

.« Oh! but, beciuse——and your
brother '—After What you told him
from me, how could he t‘hmk of go-
ing to ask her?”

“J can.
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%1 cannot take surprize to myself
on that head. You bid me be sur-
prized on your friend’s account, and
thercfore I am; but as for my brother,
his conduct in the business, I must
own', has been no more than I believed
him perfectly equal to. The fairness
of your friend was an open attraction;
her firmness, you know, could only be
understood by yourself.”

“ You .are laughing; but, 1 assure
you, Isabella is very firm in general.”
~ “It is as much as should be said of

any one. To be always firm. must be
to be often obstinate. 'When properly
to rclax is the trial of judgment; and,
without reference to my brother, 1
really think Miss Thorpe has by no
means chosen ill in fixing on the pre-
sent hour.” .

The fricnds were ‘not able to get to-

gether
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gether for any confidential discourse
till all the dancing was over; but then,
* as they walked about the room arm in
arm, Isabella thus explained herself:—
“I do not wonder gt your surprize;
and I am really fatigued to death. He
is such a rattle —Amusing enough, if
my mind had been disengaged ; but I
would have given the world to sit still.”
“ Then why did not you”

“Oh! my dear! it would have looked

so particular; and you know how I
abhor doing that. I refused him as
long as I possibly could, but he would
take no denial. You have no idea
how he pressed me. I begged him to
excusc me, and get some other part-
uer—but no, not he; after aspiring to
my hand, there was nobody elsc in the
room he could bear to think of; and it
was
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was not that he wanted merely to
dance, he wanted to be withme. Oh!
such nonsense !—I told him he had
taken a very unlikely way to prevail
upon me; for,,of all things in the
world, I hated fine speeches and com-
and so then I

pliments ;—and so
found there would bhe no peace if I
did not stand up. Besides, I thought
Mrs. Hughes, who “introduced him,
might take it ill if I did not: and
your dear brother, T am sure he woull
have becn miserable if* I had sat down
the whole evening. Tam so glad it is
over! My spirits are quite jaded with
listening to his nensensc: and then,—
being such a smart -young fellow, I
saw cvery ‘eye was tpon us.”

“ He is very handsome indeed.”

# Handsome }~Yes, I supposc he

may.
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niay. I dare say people would admire
him in general; but he is not at all in
my style of beauty. I hate a florid
complexion and dark eyes in a man.
However, he is very wgll. Amazingly
conceited, I am sure.- I took him'down

several times you know in, my way.”
‘When the young ladies next met,
they had a far more interesting subject
to discuss. James Morland’s second
letter was then received, and the kind
intentions of his father fully explained.
A living, of which Mr. Morland was
himself patron and incumbent, of about
four hundred pounds yearly value, was
to be resigned to his son as soon as he
should be old enough: to take it; no
trifling deduction from the family in-
come, no niggardly,assignment to one
of ten children. An estate of at least
. " equal
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equal value, moreover, was assured as
his future inheritance,

James expressed himself on the oc-
casion with becoming gratitude; and
the necessity of waiting between two
.and three years before. they could
marry, being, however unwelcome, no
more than he had expected, was born
by him without discontent. Cathe-
rine, whose expectations had been as
unfixed as her ideas of her father’s in-
.come, and whose judgment was now
entirely led by her brother, felt equally
well satisfied, and 'héartily congratulat-
ed Isabella.on having every thing so,
pleasantly settled. ...

“ It is very charming indeed,” said
Isabella, with a grave face. “ Mr. Mor-
land has behaved vastly handsome in-
deed,” said the gentle Mrs. Thorpe,

looking
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looking anxiously at her daughter.
I only wish I could do as much. One
could not expect more from him you
know. If he finds he can do more by
and bye, I dare say he will, for I am
sure he must be an exccllent good
hearted man. Four hundred is but a
small income to begin on indeed, bus
your wishes, my dear Isabella, are so
moderate, you do not consider how
little you ever want, my dear.”

%It is not on my own account I wish
for more; but I cannot bear to be the
means of injuring my-dear Morland,
making him sit down upon an income
hardly enough to find one in the com-
mon necessaries of life. For mysclf,
it is nothing ; I never think of mysclf.”

“ I know you'never do, my dear;
and you will always find your reward
: in
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in the affection it makes every body
feel for you. Therenever wasa young
woman so beloved as you are by every
body that knows you; and I darc say
‘when Mr. Morland sees you, my dear
child—but do not let us distress our
dear Catherine by talking of such
things. Mr. Morland has bebaved so
very handsome you know. I always
heard he was a most cxcellent- man ;
and you know, my dear, we are not to
suppose but what, if you had had a
suitable fortune, he would have come
down with something more, for I am
sure he must be a most liberal-mindedy
man.” '

“ Nobody can think better of Mr.
Morland than I do, I am sure. But
-every body has their-failing you kuow,
and every body has a right to do what

: they
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they like with their own money.”
Catherine was hurt by these insinua.
tions. “I1 am very sure,” said she,
¢ that my father has promised to do as
much as he can afford.”,

Isabella recollected herself. ¢ As to
that, my swcet Catherine, there can-
not be a doubt, and you know me well
euough to be sure that a much smaller
income would satisfy me. It is not
the want of more money that makes
me just at present a little out of
spirits ; I hate money;and if our union-
could take place now upon only fifty
pounds a year, I shoiild not have a
wish unsatisfied. Ah! my Catherine,
you have found me out.' There's the
sting. 'The long, long; endless two
years and half thdt dye'to pass before
your brother can hold the living.”

“Yes,
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“ Yes, yes, my darling Isabella,”
said Mrs. Thorpe, “ we peifectly see
into your heart. You have no disguise.
We perfectly understand the present
vexation; and cvery body must love
you the better for such a noble honest
affection.”

Catherine’s uncomfortable feelings
began to lessen. She endeavoured to
believe that the delay of the marriage
was the only source of Isabella’s regret;
and when she saw her at their next
intervicw as cheerful and amiable as
ever, cndeavoured to forget that she
had for a minute thought otherwises
James soon followed .his letter, and
was received with the most gratifying
kindness. , : :

CHAP-
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CHAPTER II.

THE Allens had now ontered on the
sixth week of their stay in Bath ; and
whether it should be the last, was for
some time a question, to which Cathc-
rine listened with a beating heart,
To .have her acquaintance with the
Tilneys end so soon, was an evil which
nothing could counterbalance. Her
whole happiness seemed at stake, while
the affair was in suspense, and every
thing secured when it was determined
that the lodgings should be-taken for
another fortnight. What this addi-
tional fortnight was te produce to her
beyond the pleasure of sometimes
seeing Henry Tilney, made but a small

) part
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part of Catherine’s speculation. Once
or twice indeed, since James's engage-
ment had taught her what could be
done, she had gotso far as to indulge
in a secret “ perhaps,” but in general
the felicity of being with -him for the
present bounded her views: the pre-
sent was now comprised in another
three weeks, and her happiness being
 certain for that period, the rest of her
life was at such a distance as to excite
but little interest. In the course-of
the morning which saw this business
arranged, she visited Miss Tilney, and
poured forth her joyful feelings. oIt
was doomed to be a day of trial. No
sooner had she expressed her delight
in Mr. Allen’s lengthened stdy, than
Miss Tilney told her of her father’s
having just determined upon quitting

| Bath
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Bath by the end of" another week,
Here was a blow! The past suspense
of the morning had been ease and
quiet to the present disappointment.
Catherine's countenare fell, and in a
voice of most sincere concern she
echoed Miss Tilney's coneluding words,
“ By the cnd of another week !”

“Yes, my father can seldom be pre-
vailed on to give the waters what I
think a fair trial. He has been disap-
pointed of some fnends arrival whom
he-expected to meet here, and as he is
now pretty well, is in a’ hurry to get
home.”

“J am very sorryfor it,” said Cathe-
rine deJectedly, “if T had known this’
before—"

“ Perhaps,” said - Mlss Tilney in an
. embarrassed manner, “ you would be.
- VOL. IT. T ¢ _ $0
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s0 good——it would make me very happy
if—” .

The entrance of her father put a stop
to the civility, which Catherine was
beginning to hope might introduce a
desire of their corresponding. After
addressing her wijth his usual polite-
ness, he turned to his daughter and
said, “ Well, Eleanor, may I congra-
t‘ulat}e‘ you on 'bcing successful-in your
application to. your fair friend?”

“ T was just bewmnmg to ma.ke the
request, sir, as you came in.”

“ Well, proceed hy all means. I
kgow how much your heart is in it.«
My dauo'hter,L Mlss Morland he con-
tinued, w1thout leavmg his daughter
time to speak; ./ has been forming a
vely bold wmsh. "We leave Bath, as
slw has perhaps told you, on Saturday

se’nnight.
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scnnight. A letter from my steward
tells me that my presence is wanted at
home; and being disappointed in my
hope of secing the Marquis of Long-
town and General Courteney here,
some of my very old friends, there is
nothing to detain'mé longer in Bath.
And could we carry our selfish point
with you, we should leave it without
a single regret. Can you, in short, be
prevailed on to quit this scene of pyb-
lic triumph and oblige your friend
Eleanor with your company in Glou-
cestershire? I am almost ashamed to
make the request, though its presump-
tion would certainly aﬁpear greater to
cvery creature in Bath than yourself.
Modesty such as your's—but not for
the world would T pain it by open
prase. If you can be induced to ho-

c2 nour
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nour us with a visit, you will make us
Bappy beyond expression. .’Tis true,
we can offer you mnothing like the
gaicties of this lively place; we can
i@mpt you mneither by amusement nor
splendour, for our mode of living, as
you sce, is plaif and unpretending;
yet no endeavours shall be wanting on
our side to make Northanger Abbey
not wholly disagreeable.”

Northanger Abbey !—These were
thrilling words, and wound up Cathe-
rine’s feelings to the highest point of
cxtasy. Her grateful and gratified
heart could hardly restrain’its expres-
sions within the language.of tolerables
calmness.  To receivc_: ) ﬂattcri‘ng an
invitation! 'To have her company so
warmly solicited ! ‘Every thing %ho-
nourable and soothing, every present

enjoy-
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enjoyment, and every future hope
.vas contained im it; and her ac-
eeptance, with only the saving clause
of papa and mamma’s approbation was
eagerly given—< I yill write home
directly,” said she, “ and if they do
not object, as I dare say they wilt
not’—

General Tilney was not less san-
guine, having already waited on her
excellentfriendsin-Pulteney-street, and
obtained their sanction of his wishes.
“Since they can consent to part with
you,” said he, ¢ we may .expect philo-
sophy from all the world.”

Miss Tilney was earnest, though
gentle, in her secondary civilitics, and
thg/affair became in a few minutes as
ngarly scttled, as this necessary refe-
tence to Fullerton would allow.

¢c8  The
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. 'The circumstances of the morning
had led Catherine’s feelings thmugh‘
the varieties of suspense, sccurity, .u;a
disappointment; but they were now
safely lodged in perfect bliss; and with
spirits clated to rapture, with Henry at
her heart, and Northanger Abbey on
her lips, she hurried home to write
her letter. Mr. and Mrs. Morland,
relying on the discretion of the friends
to whom they had already entrusted
their daughter, felt no doubt of the
propriety of an acquaintance which
had becn formed under their eye, and
sent therefore by return of post their
ready consent to her visit in Glou-
cestershire. This indulgence, though
not more than Catherine had hoped
for, completed her. conviction of beirg
-favoured. beyond every other human

creature,
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creature, in friends and fortune, cir-
..cumstance and chance. Every thing
“‘se,e:med to co-operate for her advan-
tage. By the kindness of her first
friends the Allens, shehad been intro-
duced into scenes, where pleasurés of
every kind had met her. Her feelings,
her preferences had each known the .
bappiness of a return. Wherever she
felt attachment, she had been able to
create it. The affeéction of Isabella
was to be secured to her in a sister.
The Tilneys, they, by whom above all,
she desired to be favourably thought
of, outstripped even her wishes in the
flattering measures by which their in-
tlmacy was to be continued. - She was
to’be their chosen visitor, she was to

for weeks wunder the same roof
" with the person whose ‘society she -
‘C4 mostly -
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mostly prized—and, in addition to alf
the rest, this roof was to be the roof
of an abbey !-—Iler passion for ancizn/ )
edifices was next in degree to-her
passion for chfy Tilncy—and castles
and abbics made usually the charm of
those reverics which his image did not
fill. To see and explore either the
ramparts and keep of the one, or the
cloisters of the other, had been for
many weeks a darling wish, though to.
be more than the visitor of an hour,
had seemed too nearly impossible for
desjre. And yet, this was to happen.
With all the chances against her of
house, hall, place, park, court, and |
cottage, Northanger turned up an
abbey, and she was to be its iniﬁbi-
tant. Its long, damp passages, 1(3
uarrow cells and ruined chapel, were”
‘ to
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to be within her daily reach, and she
could not entirely subdue the hope of
some traditional legends, some awful
memorials of an injured and ill-fated
nun. '

It was wonderful that her friends
should seem so little elated by - the
possession of such a home; that the
consciousness .o_f it should be so meekly
born. The power of early habit only
could account for it. A distinction
to which they had been born gave no
pride. 'Their superiority of abode was.
10 more to thcm than thcn supcriority
of person.

Many were the mqumcs she was

eager to make of MISS Tilney; but
50 ar'tlve welc her thoughts, that when
tl[cse mquules were answered, she was
V)ardly morc assurcd than before, of

" T cs " North~
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Northanger Abbey having been a
richly-endowed convent at the time of
the Reformation, of its having falle)éf
into the hands of an ancestor qf/{he
Tilneys en its dissolution, of a large
portion of the ancient building still
making a part of the present dwell-
ing although the rest was decayed, or
of its standing low in a valley, shel-
tered from the mnorth and cast by
rising woods of oak.

‘CHAP-
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CHAPTER III.

Wirh a mind thus full of happiness,
Catherine was hardly’aware that two
or three days had passed away, with-
out her seeing Isabella for more than
a few minutes bogethe.i‘f She began
first to be sensible of this, and to sigh
for her conversation, as she walked
along the Pump-room one morning,
Dy Mrs. Allen’s side, without any
thing to say or to hear; and scarcely
had she felt a five minutes’ longing of
friendshfp, before the object of it ap-’
peared, and inviting her to a sceret
conference, led the 'way to a seat.
‘ This is my favourite place,” said
. “she, at they sat dowsi on a bench be-
tween the doors, which commanded a

c6 . tolerable
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tolerable view of every body entering
at cither, “ it is so out of the way.”

_ Cathering, obscrving that Isahella’s/
eyes were continually bent towards
one door or the other, as in eager ex-
pectation, and remembering how often
she had been falsely accused of being
arch, thought the present a fine op-
portunity fof* being really so; and
_therefore gaily said, “ Do not be un-
easy, Isabella. James will soon be
here.”

“ Psha! my dear creature,” she re-
plied, “do not think me such a sim-
pleton as to be always wanting to
confine him to my elbow. It would *
be hideous to be always togethcr;‘ we
should be the jest of the place. And
s0 you are going to Northanger !
I am amazingly glad of it. Itisone of"
the finest old places in England, I un-

derstand.
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derstand. I shall depend upon a most
particular description of it.” ‘

“ You shall certainly have the best
in my power to give. But who are
you looking for? Are your sisters
coming ?”

“I am not looking for any body.
Onc’s eyes must be somewhere, and
you know what a foolish trick I have
of fixing mine, when my thoughts are
an hundred miiles off. I am amazingly
absent; I believe I am the most absent
creature in the world. Tilney says it
is always the case with minds of a cer-
tain stamp

“ But I’thouoht Isabella, you had
something in particular to tell me ?”

“ Oh! yes, and so I have. But here
is a proof of what I was saying. My
poor head? T had quite forgot it.

Well,
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Well, the thing is this, I have just had
a letter from John;—you can guess
the contents.”

“ No, indeed, I cannot.” -

“ My sweet,love, do.not be so
abominably affected. What can he
write about, but yourself? You know
he iy over head -and ears in love with
you.”

« With me, dear Isabella!”

“ Nay, my sweetest Catherine, this
is being quite absurd! Modesty, and
all that, is very well in its way, but
really a little common henesty is some-
times quite as becoming. [ have ng
idea of being so overstrained! It is
fishing for compliments. His atten-
_tions were such as a child must have
noticed. And it was but half an hour
before he left Bath, that you gave hinr

. ' the
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the most positive encouragement. He
says so in this letter, says that he as
good as made you an offer, and that
you geceived his advances in the
kindest way ; and now he wants me
to urge his suit, and say all manner of
pretty things to you. So it is in vain
to-affect ignorance.” .
Catherine, with all the earnestness of
truth, expressed her astonishment .at
such a charge, protesting her inno-
cence of every thought of Mr. Thorpe’s
being in love with her, and the con-
sequent impossibility of her having
- ever intended to encourage him. * As
to any attentions on his side, I do de-
clare, upon my honour, I never was
sensible of them for a moment—ex-
cept just his asking me to dance the first
= day of hiscoming. And as to making
me
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me an offer, or any thing like it,
there must be some unaccountable
mistake. I could not have misunder-
stood a thing of that kind, you know!
—and, as I eveg wish to be bell'cx;ed, I
solemnly protest that mo syllable of
such a naturc cver passed between us.
The last half hour before he went
away !—It must  be all and com-
pletely a mistake—for I did not see

him once that whole morning.”
“ But that you certainly did, for.
_you spent the whole morning in Ld-
gar’s Buildings—it was the day your
-father’s consent came—and IQa m pretty
sure that you and John were alone in
the parlour, some time before you left

the house.” ’
“ Are you?—Well, if you say it,. it
was s0, I dare say—but for the life of -
- ' me,
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me, I cannot recollect it.—I do te-
member now being with you, and-
secing him as well as the rest—but
that we, were ever alone for five mi-
nutes—However, it is ot worth argu-
ing about, for whatever might pass on
his side, you must be convinced, by
my having no rccollection of it, that
I never thought, nor expected, nor
wished for any thing of the kind from
him. I am excessively concerned that
he should have any regaid for me—
but indeed it has been quite uninten-
tional on my side, T "never had the
smallest idea of it. ~Pray undeceive:
him as.sojn as you can, and tell him
I beg his pardon—that is—I do mot
know what I ought to say—but make-
him understand v‘vhat.-I ‘mean, in the
‘properest way. ‘I would not speak

) dis-
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disrespectfully of a Drother of yours,
Isabella, I am sure; but you know
very well that if I could think of one
man more than another—#ke is pot the
person.” Isabella was silent. ¢ My
dear friend, you must- not be angry
with me. I cannot suppose your bro-
ther cares so very much about me.
And, you know, we shall still be¢
sisters.”

“Yes, yes,” (witha blush) ¢ there are
more ways than one of our being
sisters.—But where am I wandering
to?’—Well,  my: dear Catherine, the

case :seems to be, thaf: you,are deter-"
mined against poor John-.s not it
so?” '

“I certainly cannot return his af-
fection, and as certainly never meant
to encourage it.”

“ Since
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_ “ Since that is the case, I am sure I’

shall not tease you any further. . John
desired me to speak to you on the
subject, and therefore 1 have. But I
confess, as soon as I read his letter, I
thought it a véry foolish, imprudent
business, and not likely to promote
the good of either; for what were you
to live upon, supposing you came to-
gether?  You have both of you some-
thing to be sure, but it is not a trifle
that will support a family now-a-days §
and after all that romancers may say,
there is no :doing without money. I
only wonder John ceuld think of
it; he capld not have received my
last.” | «
“You do acquit me then of any
thing wrong >—You are convinced that
'1'never meant to deceive your bro-
' y ther,
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ther, never suspected him of liking me
till this moment *”

“ Oh! as to that,” answered Isabella
laughingly, “ I do not pretend. to de-
termine what gour thoughts and de-
%igns in time past may\have been. All
that is best known to yourself. A
little harmless flirtation or so will
occur, and one is often drawn on to
give more encouragement than ome
wishes to stand by. " But you may be
assured that I am the last person, in
the world to judge you severely. All
those things should be allowed for in
youth and high spirit;. What one”
means one day, you knowweone may
not mean the next, Circ'gmstances
:change, opinions alter.” ‘

.. “But my opinjons ‘of your brother
never did alter; it was always the™
’ ' sane.
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same.  You are describing what never
happened.”

“ My dearest Catherine,”-continued
the other without at all listening to
her, I would not for 2ll the worlil be
the means of hurrying you into an
-engagement before you knew what
'you were about. I do mnot think any
thing would justify me in wishing you
to sacrifice all your happiness merely
to oblige my brother, because he is my’
brether, and who perhaps after all, you
know, might be just as happy without
you, for people seldom know what
they would be at, young men espe-
cially, tdl%y are so amazingly change-
able and/inconstant. What I say is,
why should™a brother’s happiness be
‘dearer to' me thin a friend’s? You
know I carry my notions of friendship
: ) pretty
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pretty high. But, above all things,
my dear Catherine, do not be in a
hurry. Take my word for it, that if
you are in too great a hurry,_you will
certainly live®to repent it. Tilney
says, there is nothing pcople are so
often deceived in, as the state of their
own affections, and I believe he is
very right. Ah! here he comes ; never
mind, he will not see us, I am sure.”
Catherine, looking up, perccived
Captain Tilney ; and Isabella, earnestly
fixing her eye on him :as -she spoke,
soon caught hi§ notice. © He approach-_
ed immediately, and took. the seat to
which her movements in:hed him.
His first address mz\tde‘.Cat,he‘{-ine start.
Though spoken low, she’could distin-
guish, “What! alwadlys to be watched,
in ‘p,er_son or by proxy!”
‘ “ Psha,
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“ Psha, nonsense!” was Isabella’s
answer in the same half whisper.
“ Why do you put such things into
my head? If I could believe it—my
spirit, you know, is' pletty indepen-
dent.”

« I wish your heart were indepe-
dent. That would be enough for me.”

“ My heart, indeed! What can you
have to do with hearts? You men
have none of you any hearts.”

“.Jf we have not hearts, we have
cyes; and they giveus. homientenoug 7

“ Do théy 7 I am soriy for it; I am
sorry they find any thing so disagrec-
able in m§ I will look another way.
I hope thds pleases you, (turning her
back on hlmﬁi hope your eyes are not
tormented now.

“ Never more s0 ; _for the edge of a

' blooming
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7

blooming cheek is still in view—at

once too much and too little.”
Catherine heard all this, and quite
‘out of countenance could, listen no
longer. Amazed that Isabella could
endure it, and jealous for her brother,
she rose up, and saying she should join
"Mus. Allen, proposed their walking.
But for this Isabella shewed no incli-
nation. . She was so amazingly tired,
and it was so odious to parade about
the Pump-room; and if she meved
from her seat she should miss her
sisters, she was expe'ctiifg‘ her sistc‘rs
every .moment;. o that her dearest
Catherine must excuse helg and must,
sit quietly down agam,. »ut- Cathe-
rine could be stubborn too ; and. Mrs.
.Allen just then cotning up to proposc
their returnirig home, she joined- her
and
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and walked out of the Pump-room,
leaving Isabella still sitting with Cap-
tain Tilney. With much. uneasiness
did she thus leave them. It seemed to
her that éaptain Tilne}y was falling in.
love with Isabella, and Isabella un-
consciously encouraging him; uncon-
sclously it must be, for Isabellé*ft-
tachment to James was as certain and
well acknowledged as her engagement.
‘o doubt her truth or good intentions
was impossible; and yet, during the
whole of theireonversation her manner
had been odd. She wished Isabella had
talked more like her usual self, and
not so ri\_hch about money; and had
not lookii.so well pleased at the sight
of Captain ’i‘ﬂ-ney. How strange that
she should not perceive his admira-
tion! Catherine longed to give her a
YOL. 11, o hint
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hint of it, to put her on her guard,
and prevent all the pain which her too
lively behaviour might otherwise create
both for him and her brother.

The compliment of John Thorpe’s
affection did not make amends for this
thoughtlessness in his sister. She was
alff¥st as far from belicving as from
wishing it to be sincere; for she had
not forgotten that he could mistake,
and his assertion of the offer and of her
.encouragement convinced her thathis
mistakes could sometimes be very
egregious. In vanity - therefore she
gained but little, her chief profit was
in wonder. That he shouldr think it
worth his while to fancy Mimself in
love with her, was a métter of lively
astonishment. Isabélla talked of his
attentions ; she had never been sensible

of
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of any; but Isabella had said many
things which she hoped had been
spoken in haste, and would never be
said again ; and upon this she was glad
to rest altogether for plesent case and
comfort.

D2 CHAP-
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CHAPTER 1V.

A rew days passed away, and Cathe-
rine, though not allowing herself to
Suspect her friend, could not help
watching her closely. The result of
her observations was not agrecable.
Isabella seemed an altered creature.
When she saw her indeed surrounded
only by their immediate friends.in
Edgar's Buildings or Bulteney-street,
her change of manners*was so trifling
that, had it gone no farther, it mig‘ht
have passed unnoticed. A #omething
of languid indifference, ‘o, of that
boasted absence of mind;. .vhlcn Cathe-
rine had never heardiof before, would
occasionally come across her ; but had

nothing
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nothing ‘worse appeared, that might
only have spread a new grace and in-
spired a warmer interest. But when
Catherine saw her in public, admitting
Captain FI‘ilncy’;s attenttions as readily
as they were offered, and allowing him
almost an equal share with James in
her notice and smiles, the alteration
became too positive to be- past over.
What could be meant by such un-
steady conduct, what her friend could
be at, was beyond her comprehension.
Isabella coulinot be aware of the pain
she was mﬂacti'ng ; but:it was a degree
of wilful thoughtlessness which Cathe-
rine could not but resent. James was
the suﬂtyrer " She saw him grave and
uneasy%n\l however careless of his
present comfory the woman might be
who had given him her heart, to her

‘D3 it
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it was always an object. For poer
Captain Tilney too she was greatly
concerned. Though his looks did not
please her, his name was a passport to
her good will, and she thought with
sincere compassion of his approaching
disappointment ; for, in spite of what
she had believed herself to overhear
in the Pump-room, his behaviour was
so incompatible with a knowledge of
Isabella’s engagement, that she could
not, upon reflection, imagine him aware
‘of it. He might be jealous of her
brother as a_rival, buf’if more had
seemed implied, the fault must have
been in her misapprehensign. She
wished, by a gentle remonst ance, to
remind Isabella of her si%iation, and
male her aware of this double un-
kindness ; but for remonstrance, either

oppor-
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opportunity or comprehension was al-
ways against her. . If able to suggest
a hint, Isabella could never under-
stand it. In this distress, the intended
departure of the Tilney family became
her chief consolation; their journey
into Gloucestershire was to take place
within a few days, and Captain Til-
ney’s removal would at least restore
peace to every heart but his own.
But Captain Tilney had at present no
intention of removing; he was not to
be of the party to Northanger, he was.
to continue at'Bath. When Catherine
knew this, her resolution was directly
made. She spoke to Henry Tilney on
the subiect, regretting his brother’s
evidendpaitiality for Miss Thorpe, and
cntreating h‘im‘ to make known her
prior engagement. .

*D 4 . “My
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+ My brother does know it,” was
Henry’s answer. '

“ Does he?—then why does he-stay
here r”

He made no jyeply, and was begin-
ning to talk of something else; but
she eagerly continued, “ Why do net
you persuade him to go-away? The
longer he stays, the worse it will be
for him at last. Pray advise him for
his own sake, and for every body’s
sake, to leave Bath directly. Absence
‘will in time make him comfertable
again; but he can have no hope here,
and-it is only staying to be miserable.”
Henry smiled and said,- “ I am sure my
brother would net wish to do ghat.”

“ Then you Will?persuadﬁ"lnm to go
away:” . '

“ Persuasion is not at command; but

pardon
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pardon me, if I cannot even endea-
vour to persuade him. I have myself
told him that Miss Thorpe is engaged.
He knows what he is about, and must
be his own master.” ,

“ No, he does not know what he is
about,” cried Catherine; “he does not
know the pain he is giving my:bro-
ther. Not that James has ever told me
0, but I am sure he is very uncom-
fortable.”

“ And are you sure it is my brother’s
doing ?” . y

“ Yes, very sure.”.

“Is it my brother’s attentions to
Miss Thorpe, or Miss Thorpe’s admiss
sion of them, that gives the pain?” )

« Is Mot it the same thing?”

“ T think Mr. Morland would ac-
knowledge a d¥erence. No man is

D5 offended
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offended by another man’s admiration
of the woman he loves; it is the
woman only who can make it a tor-
ment.”

Catherine blushed for her friend,"
and said, “Isabella is wrong. ButIam
sure she cannot mean to torment, for
she is very much attached to my bro-
ther. She has been in love with him
ever since they first met, and while my
father’s consent was uncertain, she
fretted herself almost into a fever.
You know she must be attached to
. him.” S ‘

“T understand : she is in love with -
James, and flirts with Frederick.”

¢ Oh! no, not flirts. . A woman in
love with one man canﬁomlt with
another.”

« It is probable tha she will neither

love
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love so well, nor flirt so well, as she
might do either singly. The-gentle-
men must each give up a little.”

After a short pause, Catherine re-
sumed with “ Then you do not believe
Isabella so very much attached to my
brother #” _

¢ T can have no opinion on that sub-
Jject.”

“ But what can your brother mean?
If he knows her engagement, what can
he mean by his behaviour ?”

* “You are a very close questioner.”

“ Am I’—I only ask what I want
to be told.” ' :

“ But do you only ask what I can be
cxpected to tell?” '

“Ygs, I think so; for you must
know your b\Q;hcr’s heart.”

“ My brotheX’s heart, as you term it,

D6 | on
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on the present occasion, I assuic you
I can only guess at.”

“ Well ?”

“ Well ' —Nay, if it is to be guess-
work, let us all guess for ourselves.
To be guided by second-hand conjec-
ture is pitiful. The premises are be-
fore you. My brother is a lively, and
perhaps sometimes a thoughtless young
man ; he has had about a week’s ac-
quaintance with your friend, and he
has known her engagement almost as
long as he has known her.” *

* Well,” said Catherine, after some
moments’ consideration, “ you may be"

..lee to guess at your brother’s inten-
t;ons from all this; but I am sure I
cannot. But is not your fither un-
comfortable about itP--Does not he
want Captain Tilney! to go away?—

Sure,
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Sure, if your father were to speak to
him, he would go.”

“ My dear Miss Morland,” said
"Henry, “in this amiable solicitude for
your brother’s comfost, may you not
be a little mistaken? Are you not
carried a little too far? Would he
thank you, either on his own account or
Miss Thorpe’s, for supposing that her
affection, or at least her good-beha-
viour, is only to be secured by her see-
ing nothing of Captain Tilney? Is
he_ safe only in solitude ?—or, is her
heart constant to him only when unso-
licited by any one else>—He cannot
think this—and you may be sure
that he ‘would not have you think
it. I gwill not say, ‘Do not be un-
easy,’ because\%rllow that you are so,
at this moment ;\but be as little unea-

.. sy
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sy as you can. You have no doubt of
the mutual attachment of your brother
and your friend; depend upon it there-
fore, that real jealousy never can exist -
between them ;«dcpend upon it that no
disagreement between theém can be of
any duratioh. Their hearts are open
to each other, as neither heart can be
to you; they know exactly what is re-
quired and what-can be borne; and
you may be certain, that one will never
tease the other beyond what is known
to be pleasant.”

Perceiving her still to look doubtful
and grave, he added, “ Though Fre-"
derick does not leave Bath with us, he
will probably remain but a very short
time, perhaps only a few days behind
us. His leave of abaquce will soon
expire, and he must, :‘éturn to his regi-

.o ment.
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ment.—And what will then be their
acquaintance >—The mess-room will
drink Isabella Thorpe for a fortnight,
and she will laugh with your brother
over poor Tilney’s passion for a month.”

Catherine would contend no longer
against comfort. She had resisted its
approaches during the whole length of
a speech, but it now carried her cap;
tive. Henry Tilney must know best.
She blamed herself for the extent of
her fears, and resolved never to think
so scriously on the subject again.

Her resolution was supported by Isa-
bella’s behaviour in their parting in-
terview. The Thorpes spent the last
cvening of Catherine’s stay in Pulte-
ney-stiget, and nothing passed between
the lovers to ekcite her uneasiness, or
make her quit t&:x‘n in apprehension.

James
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James was in excellent spirits, and
Isabella most engagingly placid. Her
tenderness for her friend seemed ra-
thet the first feeling of her heart; bat
_that at such a'moment was allowable;
and once she gave her lover a flat con-
tradiction, and once she drew back her
hand ; but Catherine remembered Hen-
ry’s instructidos, and placed it all to
judicious affection. The embraces,
tears, and promises of the parting fair
ones may be fancied.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER V.

Mg. and Mrs. Allen were sorry to lose
their young friend, whose good-hu-
mour and cheerfulness had made her a
valuable companion, and in the pro-
motion of whose enjoyment their
own had been gently increased. " Her
happiness in going with Miss Tilney,
however, prevented their wishing it
otherwise; and, as they were to re-
main only one morc week in Bath
themselves, her quitting them mnow
would not long be felt. 'Mr. Allen at-
tended her to Milsom-street, where she
was toreakfast, -and saw her seated
. with the kindes\..\welcdme among her
new friends; 'bu"b\go great was her
agitation
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agitation in finding herself as one of
the family, and so fearful was she of
not doing exactly what was right, and
of not being able to preserve their
good opinion,.that, in the embarrass-
ment of the first five minutes, she
could almost have wished to return
with him to Pulteney-street.

Miss Tilney’s manners and Henry’s
smile soon did away some of her un-
pleasant feelings ; but still she was far
from being at ease; nor could the
incessant attentions of the Gencial
himself entirely reassure her. Nay,
perverse as it seemed, she doubted
whether she might not have felt less,
"had she been less. attended to. His
anxiety for her comfort—his gontinual
solicitations that shefwould ‘cat, and
his often-expressed ,4: of her secing

nothing
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nothing to her taste—though nevex
in her life before had she beheld half
such variety on a breakfast-table—
made it impossible for her to forget
for a moment that she'was a visitor.
She felt utterly unworthy of such re-
-spect, and knew not how to reply to ft.
Her tranquillity was not improved by
the General's impatience for the ap-
pearance of his eldest son, nor by the
displeasure he expressed at his laziness
when Captain Tilney at last came
down. She was quite pained by the
severity of his father’s reproof, which
seemed disproportionate to the offence;
and much was her coneern increased,
when she found herself the principal
cause &f thc\lectm'e; and that his
tardiness was cLiefly resented from be-
ing disrepectful '£g her. - This was

placing
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placing her in a very uncomfortable
situation, and she felt great compassion
for Captain Tilney, without being able
to hope for his good-will.

He listened'to his father in silence,
and attempted not any defence, which
confirmed her in fearing, that the in.
quietude of his mind, on Isabella’s ac-
count, might, by keeping him leng
sleepless, have been the real cause of
his rising late.—It was the first time of
her being decidedly in his company,
‘and she had hoped to-be now able to
form her opihion of him; but she
scarcely heard his voice while his fa-
ther remained in the room; and even
aftcrwards, so muchi were his spirits
affected, she could distjnguist¥uothing
but these words, in aswhisper to Elea-
nor, “ How glad J#shall be when you
are all off.” | 7

The
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The bustle of going was not pleasant.
—The clock struck ten while the
trunks were carrying down, and the
General had fixed to be out of Milsom-
street by that hour. His great coat,
instcad of being brought for him to
put on directly, was spread out in the
curricle in which he was to accompany
his son. The middle seat of the chaise
was not drawn out, though there were
three people to go in it, and his daugh-
ter’s, maid had so crowded it with par-
cels, that Miss-Morland would not have
room to sit; and, so much was he in-
fluenced by this apprehension when he
handed her in, that she had some diffi-
culty in saving her own new writing:
desk fign being thrown out inte the
street.—At last, .however, the door was
closed upon the thygg females, and they

set
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set off at the sober pace in which the
handsome, highly-fed four horses of
a gentleman usually perform a journey
of thirty miles: such was the dis-
tance of Northanger from Bath, to be
now divided into two cqual stages. Ca-
therinc’s spirits revived as they drove
from the door; for with Miss Tilney
she felt no restraint ; and, with the in-
terest of a road entirely new to her,
of an abbey before, and a curricle be-
hind, she caught the last view of
Bath without any regret, and met with
every mile-stone before she expectgd
it. The tediousness of a two hours’
bait at Petty-France, in which there
was nothing to be done but to eat
without being hungry, a}nd loitdx about
without any thing to sec, next fol-
lowed—and her admitation of the style

in
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in which they travelled, of the fashion-
able chaise-and-four—postilions hand-
somely livericd, rising so regularly in
their stirrups, and numerous out-riders
properly mounted, sunk a littlec under
this consequent inconvenience. Had
their party been perfectly agreeable,
the delay would have been nothing;
but General Tilney, though so charm-
ing a man, seemed always a check
upon his children’s spirits, and scarcely
any thing was said but by himself;; the
observation of which, with his discon-
tent at whatever the inn afforded, and
his angry impatience at the waiters,
made Catherine grow every moment’
more in awe of him, and appeared to
lengthen the two hours into four.—
At last, however, the order of release
was given; and ssych was Catherine

) then
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then surprized by the Gencral’s propo-
sal of her taking his place in his son’s
curricle for the rest of the journey :—
“ the day was fine, and he was anxious
for her seeing as much of the country
as possible.”

The remembrance of Mr. Allen's
opinion, respecting young men’s open
carriages, made her blush at the men-
tion of such a plan, and her first
thought was to decline it; but her se-
cond was of greater deference for Ge-
neral Tilney’s judgment ; che could not
propose any thing improper for her;,
and, in the course of a few minutes,
she found herself with Henry in the
curricle, as happy a -being as ever ex-
isted. "A very_short trial ‘convinced
“+her that a curricle was: the prettiest
equipage in the wgﬂ(l ; the chaise-and-

four
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four wheeled off with some grandeur;
to be sure, but it was a heavy and
troublesome business, and she could
not easily forget its having stopped
two hours at Petty-I'rance. Half the
time would have been enough for the
curricle, and so nimbly were the light
horscs disposed to move, that, had not
the General chosen to have his own
carriage lead the way, they could have
passed it with case in half a minute.
But the merit of the curricle did not
all belong to the horses ;—Henry drove
so well,—so quietly—without making
any disturbance, without parading to
her, or swearing at them; so different
from the  only gentleman - coachman
whom ¥ was in her power to compare
him with '——And then his hat sat, so
well, and the inmm}crable capes of his

YOL. IT, E . great
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great coat looked so becomingly im-
portant !'—To Dbe driven by him, next
to being dancing with him, was cer-
tainly the greatest happiness in the
world. In addition to every other de-
light, she had now that of listening to
her own praise; of being thanked at
least, on his sister’s account, for her
kindness in thus becoming her visitor ;
of hearing it ranked as real friendship,
and described as creating rcal grati-
tude. Mis sister, he said, was un-
comfortably circumstanced—she ,had
no female companion—and, in the.
frequent absence of her father, was
sometimes without any companion at
all. _

“ But how can that be?” siid Ca-
therine, “ are not you with her?”

“ Northanger is 210t more than half

my
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my home; I have an establishment at
my own housc in Woodston, which is
ncarly ;wenty miles from my father’s,
and some of my time is necessarily
spent there.”

“ How sorry you must be for that !”

“ 1 am always sorry to leave Elea-
nor.”

“Yes; butbesides yourafiection for
her, you must be-so fond of the abbey!
—After being used to such a home as
the-abbey, an ordinary parsonage-house
must be very disagreeable.”

.He smiled, and said, “You have
formed a very favourable idea of the
abbey.”

“To be sure I have. Isnot it a
fine old place, just like what one reads
about:” ‘

- “ Aud are you prepared to encoun-
By ter
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ter all the horrors that a building
such as ¢ what one reads about’ may
produce >—Have you a stout heart?—
Nerves fit for sliding pannels and
tapestry ”
“ Oh! yes—I do not think I should
be easily frightened, becausc there
would be so many people in the house
—and besides, it has never been unin-
habited and left deserted for years, and
then the family come back to it un-
awares, without giving any notice, as
-generally happens.” -
“ No, certainly.—We shall not have,
to explore ‘our way into a hall dimly
lighted by the expiring embers of a
wood fire—nor be obliged to spread
our beds on the floor of a room, with-
" out windows, doors, or furniture. But
you must be aware that when a young
‘ lady
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lady is (by whatever means) intro-
duced into a dwelling of this kind,
she is always lodged apart from the
rest of the family. While they snugly
repair to their own end of the house,
she is formally conducted by Dorothy
the ancient housekeeper up a diffe-
rent staircase, and along many gloomy
passages, into an apartment never
used since some cousin or kin died in
it about twenty ycars before. Can
you stand such a cercmony as this?
Will not your mind misgive you, when
you find yourself in this gloomy
chamber—too lofty and extensive for
you, with only the feeble rays of a
single.lamp to take in its size—its
wallse hung with tapestry exhibiting
figurcs as large as life, and the bed, of
dark green stuff' or purple velvet, pre-

‘ 3 senting
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senting cven a funereal appearance.
Willmmot your heart sink within you?”

“Oh! but tlm will not happén to
me, I am sure’

“ How fearfully will you examine
the furniture of your apartment }—
And what will you discern ?>—Not
tables, toilettes, wardrobes, or drawers,
but on one side perhaps the remains of a
broken lute, on the other a ponderous
chest which no efforts can open, and
over the fire-place the portrait of same
‘handsome warrior, whose features will
so incomprehensibly strike you, that
you will not be able to withdraw your
eyes from it. Dorothy meanwhile,
no less struck by your appedarance,
gazes on you in great agitation, and
drops a few unintelligible hints. To
raise your spirits, moyeover, she gives

. you
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you reason to suppose that the part of
the abbey you inhabit is undoubtedly
haunt@d; “amd-iforms you that you
wiit ot have a single domestic within
call. With this parting cordial she
curtseys off—you listen to the sound
of her receding footsteps as long as
the last echo can reach you—and
when, with fainting spirits, you at-
tempt to fasten your door, you discover,
with increased alarm, that it has no
lock.”

“ Oh! Mr. Tilncy, how frightful'—
This is just like a book !—But it can-
not really happen to me. I am sure
your housckeeper is not really Do-
rothy.—Well, what then ?”

“ Nothing further to alarm perhaps
may occur the first night. After sur-
mounting your unconquerable hotror

L4 of
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of the bed, you will retirc to rest,
and get a few hours’ unquiet slumber.
But on the second, o1 «t farthest the
third night after your arrival,” you
will probably have a violent storm,
Peals of thunder so loud as to seem to
shake the edifice to its. foundation will
roll round the neighbouring moun-
tains—and during the frightful gusts.
of wind which accompany it, you will
-probably think you discern (for your
lamp is not extinguished) one part of
the hanging more violently agitated
than the rest. Unable of course to
repress your curiosity in so favourable
a moment for indulging it, you will
instantly arise, and throwing your
dressing-gown around you, procged to
€xamine this mystery. After a very
short search, you will discover a divi-

sion
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sion in the tapestry so artfully con-

ructed as to defy the minutest in-
spectiou, "‘and-—e;-r“l‘)‘ﬁéﬁng it, a door
wil! “mmediately appear—which door
being only secured by massy bars and
a padlock, you will, after a few efforts,
succeed in opening,—and, with your
lamp in your hand, will pass through
itinto a small vaulted room.”

¢ No, indecd ; I should be too much
frightened to do any such thing.”

“ What! not when Dorothy has
given you to understand that there is
a secret subterraneous communication
between your Wpartment and the
chapel of St. Anthony, scatcely two.
miles off—Could you shrink from se
simple‘ an adventure? No, no, you
will proceed into this small vaulted
room, and through this inte several

E%S others,
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others, without perceiving any thing

very remarkable in either. In ope
perhaps there may- beo—e Jagger, in
another a few drops of blood, apd-in a
third the remains of some instrument
of torture; but there being nothing in
all this out of the common way, and
your Jamp being nearly exhausted,
you will return towards your own
apartment. Inrepassing through the
small vaulted room, however, your
eyes will be attracted towards a large,
old-fashioned cabinet of ebonyl and
gold, which, though narrowly ex-
amining the furniture before, you had”
passed unnoticed. Impelled by an irre-
sistible presentiment, you will cagerly
advance to it, unlock its folding doors,
‘and search into every drawer;—but
for some time without discoyering any
' . thing
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thing of importance—perhaps nothing
but a considerable hoard of diamonds.
Af—-l.;%;, unomexer, by wlching a secret
' spring, an inner compartment will
open—a roll of paper appears:—you
seize it—it contains many sheets of
manuscript—you hasten with the pre-
cious treasure into your own chamber,
but scarcely have you been able to
decipher ¢ Oh! thou — whomsoever
thou mayst be, into whose hands these
memoirs of the wretched Matilda may
fall—when your lamp suddenly ex-
pires in the socket, and leaves you in
total darkness.”

“ Oh! no, no—do not say so.  Well,
go on.” '

But Henry was too much amused
by the interest he had raised, to he
able to carry it farther; he could no

6. longer
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longer command solemnity either of sub-
jector voice, and was obliged to entreat
her to use hef v i faneplirthe peru-
sal of Matilda’s woes. Catherine, re-
collecting herself, grew ashamed of
her cagerness, and began earnestly to
assure him that her attention had been
fixed without the smallest apprehen-
sion of really meeting with what he
related.  “ Miss Tilney, she was sure,
would never put her into such a cham-
ber as he had described —She was
not at all afraid.” ’

As they drew near the end of their
Journey, her impatience for a sight of ‘
the abbey—for some time suspended
by his conversation on subjects very
different-—returned in full force, and
every bend in" the road was ex'pected
‘with solemn awe to afford a glimpse

of
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of its massy walls of grey stone, rising
amidst a grove of ancicnt oaks, with
the last hnams o0 the sun playing in
beautiful splendour on its high Gothic
windows. But so low did the build-
ing stand, that she found herself passs
ing through the great gates of the
lodge into the very grounds of North-
anger, without having discerned even
an antique chimney.

She knew mnot that she had any
right to be surprized, but thére was a
som;:thing in this mede of approach
which she certainly had not expected.
To pass between lodges of a modern
appearance, to find herself with such
ease in the very precincts of the
abbey, and driven so rapidly along a
smootlk, level road of fine gravel, with
out obstacle, alarm or solemnity of

any
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any kind, struck her as odd and in-
consistent. She was not long at lej
sure however Torswebsonsderitions.
A sudden scud of rain driving full in
her face, made it impossible for her to
observe any thing further, and fixed
all her thoughts on the welfare of her
new straw bonnet:—and she was
actually under the Abbey walls, was
springing, with Henry’s assistance, from
the carriage, was beneath the shelter
of the old porch, and had even passed
on to the hall, where her friend and
the General were waiting to welcome
her, without fecling one aweful fore-
boding of future misery to herself,
or one moment’s suspicion of any past
scenes of horror being acted within.
the solemn edifice. The breeze had
not seemed to waft the sighs of the

mur-
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murdered to her; it had wafted no-
thing worse than a thick mizzling
rain; anG iy -givell a good shake
to her hablt she was ready to be shewn
into the common drawing-room, and

capable of consxdermg where she was.
An abbey !—yes, it was delightful
to be really in an abbey!—but she
doubted, as she looked round the
room, whether any thing within her
observation, would have given her the
consciousness. The furniture was in
all the profusion and elegance of mo-
dern taste. The fire-place, where she
had expected the ample width and
ponderous carving of former times,
was contracted to a Rumford, with
slabs of plain though handsome mar-
ble, apd ornameuts over it of the pret-
tiest English china. The windows, to
' which
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which she looked with peculiar de-
pendence, from having heard ‘t.l}e;lg‘«,"
neral talk of Mthem in
their Gothic form with reverential
care, were yet less what ber fancy had
portrayed. To be sure, the pointed
arch was preserved—the form of them
was Gothic—they might be even case-
ments—but every pane was so large,
so clear, so light! To an imagination
which had hoped for the smallest divi-
sions, and the hcaviest stone-work,
for painted glass, -dirt and cobwebs,

the difference was very distressing.
The General, perceiving how her
eye was employed, began to talk of
the smallness of the room and simpli-
city of the furniture, where every
thing being for daily use, pr-iended
only to comfort, &c.; flatlering him-
self
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sclf however that there some apart-
ments in the Abbey not unworthy her
notice—and ¢ proceeding to men-
tion the costly gilding of one in par-
ticular, an _taking out his watch, he
stopped short to pronounce it with
surprize within twenty minutes of
five! This scemed the word of scpa-
ration, and Catherine found herself
hurried away by Miss Tilney in such
a manner as convinced her that the
strictest punctuality. to the family
‘hours would be cxpected at North-
anger. .

Returning through the large and
lofty hall, they ascended a broad stair-
casc of shining oak, which, after many
flights z:nd maﬂy landing-places,brought
them uggn a long wide gallery. On

one side it\ad a range of doors, and
it
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it was lighted on the other by win-
dows which Catherine had only_tipwe
to discover Tooked~inte-a—uatirangle,
before Miss Tilney led the way into a
chamber, and scarcely §@9yjpé: to hope
she would find it comfortable, left her
with an anxious entreaty that she
would make as little alteration as pos-
sible in her dress.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VI.

A momea®s glance was enough to
satisfy Catherine that her apartment
was very unlike the one which Henry
had endeavoured to alarm her by
the dcsc:ription of—It was by no
means unreasonably large, and con-
tained neither tapestry nor velvet.—
The walls were papered, the floor was
carpeted ; the windows were neither less
perfect, nor more dim than those of the
drawing-room below ; the furniture,
though not of the latest fashion, was
handsome and comfortable, and the
air of the room altogether far from
unchcerfyl. Her heart instantaneously
at case‘:xJ\tN point, she resolved to

lose
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lose no time in particular examination
of any thing, as she greatly dreaded dis-
obliging the General by any delay. Her
habit therefore was thrown off with all
possible haste, and she \l.zas—pifeparing to
unpin the linen package, which the
chaise-seat had conveyed for her im-
mediate accommodation, when her eye
suddenly fell on a large high chest,
standing back in a deep recess on one
side of the fire-place. The sight of it
made her start ; and, forgetting every
thing else, she stood gazing on it
in motionless wonder, while these
thoughts crossed her:—

¢« This is strange indeed! I did not
expect such a sight as this '—An im-
mense heavy chest!'—What can it
hold *—Why should it be pl~_.ed here?
—Pushed back too, as . meant to be

out
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out of sight!'—I will look into it—
cost me what it may, T will look into it
—and dircctly tvo—by day-light.—If
I stay till evening my candle may go
out.” She advanced and examined it
closely : it was of cedar, curiously in-
laid with some darker wood, and raised,
about a foot from the ground, on a
carved stand of the same. The lock
was silver, though tarnished from age;
at each end were the imperfect re-
mains of handles also of silver, broken
perhaps prematurely by some strange
violence; and, on the centre of the
lid, was a mysterious cypher, in the
same metal. Catherine bent over it
intently, but without being able to.
distingyish any thing with certainty.

icve the last letter to be
al;
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aT; and yet that it should bec any
thing else in that house was a circum-
stance to raise no common degree of
astonishment. If not originally their’s,
by what strange events could it have
fallen into the Tilney family ?

Her fearful curiosity was every mo-
ment growing greater; and seizing,
with trembling hands, the hasp of the
lock, she resolved at all hazards to sa-
tisfy hersclf at least as to its contents.
With difficulty, for something.seemed
to resist her efforts, she raised the lida
few inches; but at that moment @
sudden knocking at the door. of the
room made her, starting, quit her hold,
and the lid closed with alarming vio-
lence. This ill-timed intruder was
Miss Tilney's maid, sent 3 her mis-
tress to be of use to Miss Morland;

and
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and though Catherine immediately
dismissed her, it recalled her to the
sense of what she ought to be doing,
and forced her, in spite of her anxious
desire to penetrate this mystery, to
proceed in her dressing without further
delay. Her progress was not quick,
for her thoughts and her eyes were
still bent on the object so well calcula-
ted to interest and alarm; and though
she dared mot waste a moment upon a
second attempt, she could not remain
many paces from the chest. Atlength,
however, having slipped one arm into
her gown, her toilette seemed so near-
ly finished, that the impatience of her
curiosity might safely be indulged.
One m{ncnt surely might be spared ;
and, so cesperate should be the exer-
tion of he:%b(c_x_l_gt_h, that, unless se-

cured
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cured by supernatural means, the lid
in one moment should be thrown back.
With this spirit she sprang forward,
and her confidence did not deceive her.
Her resolute eftort threav back the Iid,
and gave to her astonished cyes the
view of a white cotton counterpane,
properly folded, reposing at one end of™~.
the chest in undisputed possession !

She was gazing on it with the first
blush of surprize, when Miss Tilney,
anxious for her friend's being ready,
entered the room, and to the rising
shame of having harboured for some »
minutes an absurd cxpectation, was
then added the shame of being caught
inso idlea search. ¢ Thatis a curious
old chest, is not it?” said Miss Filney,
-as Catherine hastily close}? arid turned

away to the glass. “ It j#impossible to

say
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say llow many generations it has been
here.  Iow it came to be first put in
this room I know not, but I have not
had it moved, because I thought it
might sometimes be of use in holding
hats and bonnets. The worst of it is
that its weight makes it difficult to
open. In that corner, however, it is
at least out of thc way.”

Catherine had no leisure for speech,
being at once blushing, tying her
gown, and forming wise resolutions
with the most violent dispatch. Miss
Tilney gently hinted her fear of being
late; and in half a minute they ran
down stairs together, in an alarm not
wholly unfounded, for General Til-
ucy was pacing the drawing-room, his.
watch )inﬂlgis hand, and having, on the
very instant-.of their entering, pulled

VOL. IT, F the



( 98 )

the bell with violence, ordered ¢ Din-
ner to be on table directly !”
Catherine trembled at the emphasis
with which he spoke, and sat palc and
breathless, in a most humblec mood,
concerned for his children, and detesting
old chests; and the General recover-
ing his politeness as he looked at her,
spent the rest of his time in scolding
his daughter, for so foolishly hurrying
her fair friend, who was absolutely out
of breath from haste, when there was
not the least occasion for hurry in the
world : but Catherine could not at all,
get over the double distress of having
involved her friend in a lecture and
been a great simplcton hersclf, till they
were happily seated at the dinner-
table, when the General's complacent
smiles, and a good appetifé of her own,

—

restored
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restored her to peace. The dining-
parlour was a noble roor, suitable in
its dimensions to a much larger draw-
ing-room than the one in common use,
and fitted up in a style of luxury and
expense which was almost lost on the
unpractised eye of Catherine, who saw
little more than its spaciousness and
the number of their attendants. Of
the former, she spoke aloud her admi-
ratien ; and the General, with a very
gracious countenance, acknowledged
that it was Dy no means an ill-sized
room; and further confessed, that,
though as careless on such subjects as
most pcople, he did look upon a to-
lerably large eating-room as one of the
necesisyies of life; he supposed, how-
ever, « that she must have been used

F2 to
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to much better sized apartments at
Mr. Allen’s??

“ No, indeed,” was Catherine’s ho-
nest assurance; “ Mr. Allen’s dining-
parlour was not more than half as
“large :” and she had never seen so large
a room as this in her life. The Gene-
ral's good-humour increased.—Why,
as he had such rooms, he thought it
would be simple not to make use of
them; but, upon his honour, he be-
lieved there might be more comfort in
rooms of only half their size. Mr. Al-
len’s house, he was sure, must be ex-=»
actly of the true size for rational hap-
pincss.

. ~The evening passed without any fur-

- ther disturbance, and, in ther occa-
“igional absence of General Tilucy, with
much



( 101 )

much positive cheerfulness. It was
only in his presence that Catherine felt
the smallest fatigue from her journey ;
and cven then, even in moments of
languor or restraint, a sense of ge-
neral happiness preponderated, and she
could think of her friends in Bath
without one wish of being with them.
The night was stormy; the wind
had been rising at intervals the whole
afternoon; and by the time the party
broke up, it blew and rained violently.
Catherine, as she crossed the hall, lis-
tened to the tempest with sensations of
awe; and, when shc heard it rage
round a corner of the ancient building
and close with sudden fury a distant
door,_q bfelt for the first time that she
was really in an Abbey.—Yes, these
were characteristic  sounds ; — they
F3 brought
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brought to her recollection a countless
variety of dreadful situations and hor-
rid scenes, which such buildings had
witnessed, and such storms ushered in;
and most heartily did she rejoice in the
happier circumstances attending her
entrance within walls so solemn !—She
had nothing to dread from midnight
assassins or drunken gallants. Henry
had certainly becn only in jest in what
he had told her that momning. Ina
house so furnished, and so guwarded,
she could have nothing to explere or
to suffer; and might go to her bed-.
toom as securely as if it had been her
own chamber at Fullerton. Thus wise-
ly fortifying her mind, as she pro-
cceded up stairs, she was enabled, es-
pecially on perceiving that M/.ss Til-
mey slept only two doors from her,
te
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to enter her room with a tolerably
stout heart; and her spirits were im-
mediately assisted by the cheerful blaze
of a wood fire. “ How much better
is this,” said she, as she walked to the
fender—* how much better to find a
fire ready lit, than to have to wait shi-
vering in the cold till all the family
are in bed, as so many poor girls have
been obliged to do, and then to have
a faithful old servant frightening one
by coming in with a faggot! How
glad I am that Northangeris what itis!
If it had been like some other places,
I do not know that, in such a night as
this, I could have answered for my
courage :—but now, to be sure, there

is no*hing to alarm one.”
She ‘looked round the room. The
window curtains seemed in motion.
F4 It
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It could be nothing but the violence
of the wind penetrating through the
divisions of the shutters; and she stept
boldly forward, carelessly humming a
tune, to assurc herself of its being so,
peeped courageously behind each cur-
tain, saw nothing on either low window
seat to scare her, and on placing a
hand against the shutter, felt the
strongest conviction of the wind’s
force. A glance at the old chest, %%,
she turned away from this examina-
tion, was not without its use; she
scorned the causeless fears of an idle
‘fancy, and began with a most happy
indifference to prepére herself for bed.
“She should take her time ; she should
not hurry herself; she did not cpre if
she were the last person up in the
house. But she would not make up
her



( 105 )

her fire ; that would seem cowardly, as
if she wished for the protection of
light after she were in bed.” The fire
therefore died away, and Catherine,
having spent the best part of an hour
in her arrangements, was beginning to
think of “Stepping into bed, when, on
giving a parting glance round the
room, she was struck by the appear-
ance of a high, old-fashioned black
cabinct, which, though in a situation
conspicuous enough, had never caught
her notice before.  Henry’s words, his
description of the cbony cabinet which
was to cscape her observation at first,
immediately rushed across her; and
though there could be nothing really
in it, therc was something whimsical,
it was certainly a very remarkable
cefhcidence!  She took her candle and

¥5 looked
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looked closely at the cabinet. It was
not absolutely ebony and gold; but it
was Japan, black and yellow Japan
of the handsomest kind; and as she
held her candle, the yellow had very
much the effect of gold. The key
was in the door, and shevad 8 strange
fancy to look into it; not however
with the smallest expectation of find-
ing any thing, but it was so very odd,
after what‘chry had said. In short,
she could not sleep till she had ex-
amined it. So, placing the candle
with great caution on a chair, she
seized the key with a very tremulous’
hand and tried to turn it; but it re-
sisted her utmost strength. Alarmed,
but not discouraged, she tried it an-
othet way; a bolt flew, and she be-
,-.]ievs:d hersclf successful; but low

strangely
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strangely mysterious!—the’ door was
still immoveable. She paused a mo-
ment in breathless wonder. The wind
roared down the chimney, the rain
beat in torrents against the windows,
and gvery thing seemed to speak the
awfulness or -her situation, To retire
to bed, however, unsatisfied on such 4
point, would be vain, since sleep must
be impossible with the consciousness
of a cabinet s6 mysteriously closed
in her immediate vicinity. Again
therefore she applied herself to the
key, and after moving it in every pos-
sible way for some instants with the
determined celerity of hope’s last ef-
fort, the door guddenly yiclded to her
hand : her’heart leaped with exulta-
tion, at such a victery, and having
tlown open each folding door, the

¥6 . second
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second being: secured only by bolts of
less wonderful construction than the
lock, thougk in that her eye could
not discern any thing unusual, a double
range of small drawers appeared in
view, with some larger drawers above
and below them ; and in+thé Centre, a
small door, closed also with a lock and
key, securcd in all probability a cavity
of importance.

Catherine’s heart beat quick, but
her courage did not fail her. Witha
cheek flushed by hope, and ari eye
straining with curiosity, her fingers
grasped the handle of a drawer and®
drew it forth. It was entirely empty.
With less alarm and greater eagerness
she scized a sccond, a third; a fourth;
each was equally empty. Not one was
left unsearched, and in not one Wac

any



( 109 )

any thing found. Well read in the
art of concealing a treasure, the pos-
sibility of false linings tb the drawers
did not escape her, and she felt round
cach with anxious acuteness in vain.
The place in the middle alone remain-
ed now unexplored ; and though she
bad “never from the first had the
smallest idea of finding any thing in
any part of the cabinet, and was not
in the least “disappointed at her ill
success thus far, it would be foolish
not to examine it thoroughly while she
was aboutit.” Itwas some time how-
ever before she could "unfasten the
door, the same difficulty occurring in
the managergent of this inner lock
as of the/Outer; but at length it did
opcwy and not vain, as hitherto, was
Kéarch; her quick eyes directly

fe}l
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fell on a roll of paper pushed back into
the further part of the cavity, appa-
rently for coricealment, and her feel-
ings at that moment were indescriba-
ble. Her heart fluttered, her knees
trembled, and her cheeks grew rale.
She seized, with an unsteddy Tlg,;ld, the
precious manuscript, for half a glance
sufficed to ascertain written characters ;
and while she acknowledged with
awful sensations this striking exempli-
fication of what Henry had foretold,
resolved instantly to perusc every line
before she attempted to rest.

The dimness of the light her candle’
emitted made her turn to it with
alarm; but there was ne danger of its
sudden extinction, it had 'yet some
hours to burn; and that she mighu-not
have any greater difficulty in. distit:

'guishinE



C 111)

guishing the writing: than what its
ancient date might occasion, she
hastily snuffed it. Alas! it was
snuffed and extinguished in one. A
Jamp could not have expired with more
a\viqL.?ﬁ'ect. Catherine, for a few
moments, was motionless with horron
It was done completely; not a rem- -
nmant of light in the wick could give
hope to the rekindling breath. Dark-
ness impenetraple and immoveable
filled the room.” ?*A violent gust of
wind, rising with sudden fury, added
fresh horror to the moment. Catherine
trembled from head to foot. In the
pause which succeeded, a sound like
receding footgteps and the closing of a
distant ¢@br struck .on her affrighted
ear,/ Human nature could support no
A cold sweat stood on her fore-

head,
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head, the manuscript fell from her
hand, and groping her way to the
bed, she jumped hastily in, and sought
some suspension of agony by creeping
far underneath the clothes. To close
her eyes in sleep that night, she.fit
must be entirely out of thé question.
With a curiosity so justly awakencd,
and feelings in every way so agitated,
repose must be absolutely impossible.
The storm too abroad so dreadful'!—
She had not been used to feel alarm
{from wind, but now every Dblast
seemed fraught with awful intelli-
gence. The manuscript so wonder-
fully found, so wonderfully accom-
plishing the morning’s prediction,
how was it to be accouirtsd fors—
What could it contain P—to whoin zould
it relate >—by what means coylgrit.

haVe



( 118 )

have been so long concealed ?—and
how singularly strange that it should
\fall to her lot to discover it! Till she
had made herself mistress of its con-
nts, however, she could have neither
rep(;sc'nm' comfort; and with the sun’s
first rays she was determined to peruse
it. But many were the tedious hours
which must yet intervene, She shud-
dered, tossed about in her bed, and
envied every quiet sleeper. The storm
still raged, and various were the noises,
more terrific even than the wind, which
struck at intervals on her startled ear. -
The very curtains of her bed seemed
at one moment in motion, and at an-
other the lodvuf her door was agitat-

ed, E;;g)by the attempt of somebody
to enter. Hollow murmurs seemed to
“Cigep’ dlong she gallery, and more
than
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than once her blood was chilled by the
sound of distant moans. Hour after
hour passed away, and the wearied
Catherine had heard three proclaimed
by all the clocks in the house, before
the tempest subsided, or she unkiow-
" ingly fell fast asleep.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIL

\Qu: housemaid’s folding back her
windo w-shutters at eight o’clock the
next day, was the sound which first
roused Catherine; and she opened her
eyes, wondering that they ¢ould ever
have been closed, on ohjects of cheer-
fulness; her fire was already burning,
and a bright morning had succeeded
the tempest of the night. Instanta-
neously with the consciousness of ex-
istence, returned her recollection of
the manuscript; and springing from
the bed in the very moment of the

mai;l;{yﬁ{g away, she eagerly col-
lected every scattered sheet which had
Mghgmll on its falling to the

ground,
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ground, and flew back to enjoy the
luxury of their perusal on her pillow.
She now pla‘tinly saw that she must not
expect a manuscript of equal length
with the generality of what she hau
shuddered over in books, for the roll,
_seeming to consist entirely of small
disjointed sheets, was altogether but of
trifling size, and much less than she
had supposed it to be at first.

Her greedy eye glanced rapidly over
a page. She started at its import.
Could it be possible, or did not her
senses play her false?—An inventosy
of linen, in coarse and modern cha-
racters, seemed all that was before her!
If the evidence of sight might be
trusted, she held a washing>till in her
‘hand. She seized another sheet, and
_saw the same articles < +ith litfinEZ_'

riation;
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riation; a third, a fourth, and a fifth
, presented nothing new.  Shirts, stock-
‘ings, cravats and waistcoats faced her
vin each. Two others, penned by the
Mame hand, marked an expenditure
scarcely more interesting, in letters,
hair-powder, shoe-string and breeches-
ball. And the larger sheet, which had
inclosed the rest, seemed by its first
cramp line, “ To poultice chesnut
mare,”—a farrier’s bill! Such was the
collection of papers, (left perhaps, as
she could then suppose, by the negli-
gence of a servant in the place whence
she had taken them,) which had filled
her with expectation and alarm, and
robbed her of half her night's rest!
She feleAfumbled to the dust. Could
_not” t}le adventure of the chest have
s r-isdom? A cormer of it
" catching
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catching her eye as she lay, seemed teo
rise up in judgment against her. No-,
thing could now be clearer than thé
absurdity of her recent fancies. T
suppose that a manuscript of }BB
generations back could have remained
undiscovered in a room such as that,
s0 modern, so habitable !—or that she
should be the first to possess the skill
of unlocking a cabinet, the key of
which was open to all!

How could she have so imposed on
herself >—Heaven forbid that Henry
Tilney should ever know her folly!
And it was in a great measure his own
doing, for had not the cabinet appear-
ed so exactly to agre¢ with his de-
scription of her adventures, she should
never have felt the smallest cuyibsit&
about it. Thig was theenls> conforte
' that
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that occurred. Impatient to get rid
of those hateful evidences of her folly,
yhose detestable papers then scattered
gvcr the bed, she rose directly, and
tolding them up as ncarly as possible
in the same shape as before, returned
them to the same_ spot within the
cabinet, with a very hearty wish that
no untoward accident might ever bring
them forward again, to disgrace her
even with herself.

Why the locks should have been so
difficult to open however, ,was still
something remarkable, for she could
now manage them with perfect ease.
In this there was surely somcthing
mysterious, aud she indulged in the
flattering suggestion for half a minute,
till the possibility of the door’s having
bec et first.sinlocked, and of being

herself
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herself its fastener, darted into her
head, and cost her another blush.

She got away as soon as she coul
from a room in which her conduc
produced such unpleasant reflectigws,
and found her way with all speed to
the breakfast-parlour, as-it had been
pointed out to her by Miss Tilney the
evening before. IHenry was ‘alone in
it; and his immediate hope of her hav-
ing been undisturbed by the tempest,
with an arch reference to the character
of the building they inhabited, was ra-
ther distressing. For the world woulds
she not have her weakness suspected;
and yet, unequal to an absolute falsc-
hood, was constrained to acknowledge
that the wind had kept her awake a
little. “ But we have a charming
morning after it,” she aaded;“aestring.

to
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to get rid of the subject; “ and storms
and sleeplessness are nothing when
\they are over. What beautiful hya-
i cinths I—1I have just learnt to love a
hvacinth.”

“ And how might you learn?—By
accident or argument ?”

“ Your sister taught me; I canuot
tell how. Mrs. Allen used to take
pains, ycar after year, to make me like
them; but I never could, till I saw
them the other day in Milsom-street ; I
am naturally indifferent about flowers.”

_ “DBut now you love a hyacinth. So
much the better. You have gained a
new sourcc of enjoyment, and it is
well to have as many holds upon hap.
piness as possible. Besides, a taste for
flowers is always desirable in your sex,
as«ifrcens 2 getting you out of doors,

YOL. II. and
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and tempting you to more frequent
exercise than you would otherwise
take. And though the love of a hya-)
.cinth may be rather domestic, who can
tell, the sentiment once raisé(l, but y/gu’
may in time come to love a rose »

“ But I do not want any such pur-
suit to get me out of doors. The
pleasure of walking and Dbreathing
fresh air is enough for me, and in fine
weather I am out more than half
my time.—Mamma says, I am.never
within.”

“ Atany rate, however, 1 am pleased »
that you have learnt to love a hya-
cinth. The mere habit of learning to
love is the thing ; and a teachableness
of disposition ‘in a young lady is a
great blessing.—llas my sister a plea-
sant modc of instructioad

Catherine -
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Catherinc was saved the embarrass-
ment of attempting an answer, by the
1 entrance of the General, whose smil-
ing compliments announced a happy®
statc of mind, but whose gentle hint
of sympathetic early rising did no€
advance her composure.

The elegance of the breakfast set
forced itself on Catherine’s notice
when they were seated at table; and,
luckily, it had been the General’s
choice. He was enchanted by her
approbation of his taste, confessed it
to be neat and simple, thought it right
to encourage the manufacture of his
country ; and for his part, to his un-
critical palate, the tea was as well
flavoured from the clay of Stafford-
shire, as from that of Dresden or Séve.
Buitris was.quite an old set, pur-

62 chased
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chased two ycars ago. The manufac-
ture was much improved since that
time; he had seen some beautiful spe-
*cimens when last in town, and had he
not been perfectly without vanity of
that kind, might have been tempted to
order a new set. He trusted, however,
that an opportunity might ere long
occur of sclecting one—though not
for himself.” Catherine was probably
the only one of the party who did not
understand him.

Shortly after breakfast chry left
them for Woodston, wherc business
required and would keep him two or
three days. They all attended in the
hall to see him mouunt his horse, and
immediately on re-entering the break-
fast room, Catherine walked to a
window in the hope of, catching-an-

other
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other glimpse of his figure. ¢ This is
a somcwhat heavy call upon your bro-
ther’s fortitude,” observed the General
to Eleangr. “Woodston will make but
a sombre appearance to-day.”

“Is it a pretty place:” asked Ca-
therine.

“ What say you, Llcanor?—speak
your opinion, for ladies can best tell
the taste of ladics in regard to places
as well as men. I think it would be
acknowledged by the most impartial
eyc to have many recommendations.
The house stands among finc meadows
facing the south-east, with an excellent
kitchen-garden in the same aspect;
the walls surrounding which I built
and stocked myself about ten years
ago, for the benefit of my son. It is
:a fawily living, Miss Morland; and

¢3 the
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the property in the place being chiefly
my own, you may believe I take care
that it shall not be a bad one. Did
Henry’s income depend solely on this
living, he would not be ili provided
for. Perhaps it may scem odd, that

—_—

with only two younger children, I
should think any profession nccessary
tor him; and certainly there are mo-
ments when we could all wish him
disengaged from every tie of business.
But though I may not exactly make
converts of you young ladies, I am
sure your father, Miss Morland, would
agree with me in thinking it expedient
to give every young man some employ-
ment. The money is nothing, it is not
an object, but employment is the thing.
Even Frederick, my eldest son, you
see, who will perhaps inherit as<con-

siderable
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siderable a landed property as any
private man in the county, has his pro-
fession.”

The ionsing effect of this last ar-
gument was equal to his wishes. The
silence of the lady proved it to be un-
answerable.

Something had been said the cven-
ing before of her being shewn over the
house, and he now offered himself as
her conductor; and though Catherine
had hoped to explore it accompanicd
only by his daughter, it was a pro-
posal of too much happiness in itself,
under any circumstances, not to be
gladly accepted; for she had been
already eighteen hours in the Abbey,
and had seen only a few of its rooms.
The netting-box, just leisurely drawn
forth, was closed with joyful haste,

G4 and
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and she was ready to attend him in a
moment. “ And when they had gone
over the house, he promised himself
morcover the pleasure of accompany-
ing her into the shrubberies and gar-
den.”  She curtsied her acquiescence.
“ But perhaps it might be more agree-
able to her to make those her firsg
object. The weather was at present
favourable, and at this time of year the
uncertainty was very great of its con-
tinuing so.—Which would she prefer?
He was cqually at her service.—Which
did his daughter think would most
accord with her fair friend’s wishes #—-"
But he thought he could discern.—Yes,
he certainly read in Miss Morland’s
eycs a judicious desire of making use
of the present smiling weather.—But
when did she judge amiss7—The Abbey
would
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, would be always safc and dry.—He
yielded implicitly, and would fetch his
hat and attend them in a moment.”
He left the room, and Catherine, with
a disappointed, anxious face, began to
speak of her unwillingness that he
should be taking them out of doors
against his own inclination, under a
mistaken idea of pleasing her; but
she was stopt by Miss Tilney’s saying,
with a little confusion, “ T belicve it
will Dbe wisest to take the morning
while it is so fine; and do not be un-
easy on my father’s account, he always
walks out at this time of day.”

Catherine did not exactly know how
this was to be understoed. Why was

Miss Tilney embarrassed ? Could there

be any unwiliingness on the General’s

side . to shew . her over thc Abbey?
G5 The
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The proposal was his own. And was
not it odd that he should always taxe
his walk so early ? Neither her father
nor Mr. Allen did so. It was,eertainly
very provoking. She was  all impa-
tience to see the house, and had scarcely
any curiosity about the grounds. If
Henry had been with them indeed !—
but now she should not know what
was picturesque when she saw it.
Such were her thoughts, but she kept
them to herself, and put on her bonnet
in patient discontent,

She was struck however, beyond her
expectation, by the grandeur of the
Abbey, as she saw it for the first time
from the lawn. The whole building
enclosed a large court; and two sides
of the quadrangle, rich in Gothic or-
naments, stood forward for admiration.

The
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. The remainder was shut oft’ by knolls

otwld trees, or luxuriant plantations,
andthe steep woody hills rising behind
to give ¥, shelter, were beautiful even
in the leafless month of March. Ca-
therine had seen nothing to compare
with it; and her feelings of dclight
were so strong, that without waiting
for any better authority, she boldly
burst forth in wonder and praise. The
General listened with assenting gra-
titude ; and it scemed as if his own
estimation of Northanger had waited
unfixed till that hour.

The kitchen-garden was to be next
admired, and he led the way to it
across a small portion of the park.

The number of acres contained in
this garden was such as Catherine
could not listen to without dismay,

G 6 being
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"Baing more than double the extent of
all Mr. Allen’s, as well her fathe}fs,
imcluding church-yard and orchard.
The walls seemed countless /ifs num-
ber, endless in length; a village of
hot-hoyses seemed to arise among
them, and a whole parish to be at
work within the inclosurc. The Ge-
neral was flattered by her looks of
surprize, which told him almost as
plainly, as he soon forced her to tell
him in words, that she had never scen
any gardens at all equal to them be-
fore ;—and he then modestly owned
that, * without any ambition of that
sort himself—without any solicitude
about it,—he did believe them to be
unrivalled in the kingdom. If he had
.a Bobby-horse, it was that. He loved
a garden,  Though careless enough in
nmost
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most matters of eating, he loved good
tigit—or if he ‘did not, his friends and
cNdren did. There were great vexa-
tions h&yever attending such a garden
as his. The utmost care could not
always sccure the most valuable fruits,
The pinery had yielded only one hun-
dred in the last year. Mr. Allen, he
supposcd, must fecl these inconve-
niences as well as himself.”

“ No, notat all. Mr. Allen did not
care about the garden, and never went
into it.”

With a triumphant smile of- self-
satisfaction, the General wished he
could do the same, for he never en-
tered his, without being vexed in some
way or other, by its falling short of his
plan, : '
“ How were Mr. Allen’s succession-

' houses
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houses worked ?” deseribing the na-
ture of his own as they cntered themy”

¢ Mr. Allen had enly one small hgt-
house, which Mrs. Allen hayhe use
of for her plants in winter, and there
was a fire in it now and then.”

“ He is a happy man!” said the
General, with a look of very happy
contempt.

Having taken her into every divi-
sion, and led her under every wall,
till she was heartily weary of seeing
and wondering, he suffered the girls
at last to seize the advantage of an
outer door, and then expressing his
wish to examine the effect of some
recent alterations about the tea-house,
proposed it as no unpleasant extension
of their walk, if Miss Morland were
not tired. “ But where are you going,

Eleanor?
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‘Eleanor>—Why do you chuse that
cyld, damp path to it? Miss Morland
wil get wet.  Our best way is across
the pai’.”

“This is so favourite a walk of
mine,” said Miss Tilney, “ that I al-
ways think it the best and nearest
way. But perhaps it may be damp.”

It was a narrow winding path
through a thick grove of old Scotch firs;
and Catherine, struck by its ‘gloomy
aspect, and eager to enter it, could not,
cven by the General’s disapprobation,
be kept. from stepping forward. He
perceived her inclination, and having
again urged the plea of health in vain,
was too polite to make further oppo-
sition. He excused himself however
from attending them:—¢ The rays of
the sun were not too cheerful for him,

and
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and he would meet them by another
course.” He turned away; and Cd-
therine was shocked to find how mvCh
her spirits were relieved by e sepa-
ration. The shock however being less
rcal than the relief, offcred it no in-
Jury; and she began to talk with easy
gaiety of the delightful melancholy
which such a grove inspired.

“1 am particularly fond of this
spot,” said her companion, with a
sigh, It was my mother’s favourite
walk.” )

Catherine had never heard Mrs. Til
ney mentioned in the family before,
and the interest excited by this tender
remembrance, shewed itself directly in
her altered countenance, and in the
attentive pause with which she waited
for something more. .

“T used
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I used to walk here so often with
he§!” added Eleanor; ¢ though I never
lovedd it then, as I have loved it since.
At that time indeed I used to wonder
at her choice. But her memory en-
dears it now.”

“ And ought it not,” reflected Ca-
therine, “ to endear it to her husband ?
Yet the General would not enter it.”
Miss Tilney continuing silent, she ven-
tured to say, “ Her death must have
been a great affliction !”

“ A great and increasing one,” Te-°
plied the other, in a low voice. ¢ 1
was only thirteen when it happened;
and though I felt my loss perhaps as
strongly as omne so young could feel if,
I did not, I could not then know what
a loss it was.” She stopped for a mo- -
ment, and then added, with great

firm-
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firmness, “ I have no sister, you know
-—and though Henry-—though “my
brothers are very affectionate, A and
Henry is a great deal here, wifich I am
most thankful for,, it is impossible for
me not to be often solitary.”

“To be sure you must miss him
very much.”

* A mother would have been always
present. A mother would have been
a constant friend ; her influence would
‘have been beyond all other.”

. “ Was she a very charming woman?
Was she handsome? Was therc arty
picture of her in the Abbey? And why
had she been so partial to that grove?
Was it from dejection of _spirits?”—
were questions now eagerly poured
forth;—the first three received a ready
affirmative, the two others were passed

by ;
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i¥y; and Catherine’s interest in the
deqgpased Mrs. Tilney augmented with
every question, whether answered or
not. Of her unhappiness in marriage,
she felt persuaded. The General cer-
tainly had been an unkind husband.
He did not love her walk :—could he
therefore have loved her? And be-
sides, handsome as he was, there was
a something in the turn of his features
which spoke his not having behaved
well to her.

“ Her picture, I suppose,” blushing
at the consummate art of her own ques-
tion, “ hangs in your father’s room ?” .

“ No;—it was intended for the
drawing-room ; but my father was
dissatisfied with the painting, and for
some time it had no place. Soon after
her death I obtained it for my own, and

hung
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hung it in my bed-chamber—where &
shall be happy to shew it you ;—it is
very like.”—Ilere was ‘another p%of.
A portrait—very like—of a ‘departed
wife, not valued by the husband!—
He must have been dreadfully crucl
to her!

Catherine attempted no longer to
hide from herself the nature of the
feelings which, in spite of all his at-
tentions, he had previously excited ;
and what had been terror and dislike
before, was now absolute aversion.
Yes, aversion! His cruelty to suchw
charming woman made him odious to
her. She had often read of such cha-
racters; characters, which Mr. Allen
had been used to call unnatural and
overdrawn ; but herc ‘was proof posi-
tive of the contrary.

She
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¢’ She had just settled this point, when
the eud of the path brought them
directly upon the General; and in
spite of all her virtuous indignation,
she found hersclf again obliged to
walk with him, listen to him, and
cven to smile when he smiled. Being
no longer able however to receive
pleasure from the surrounding objects,
she soon began te walk with lassi-
tude; the General perceived it, and
with a concern for her health, which
seemed to reproach her for her opi-
nion of him, was most urgent for
returning with his daughter to the
house. He would follow them in a
quarter of an hour. Again they part-
cd—but Eleanor was called back in
balf a minute to receive a strict charge

against
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against taking her friend round the A
bey till his return. This second,in-
stance of his anxiety to delay what she
so much wished for, struck Catherine
as very remarkable.

T ———

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIIIL

AN hour passed away before the Ge-
neral came in, spent, on the part of his
young guest, in no very favourable
consideration of his character.—* This
lengthened absence, these solitary ram-
bles, did not speak a mind at ease, or a
conscience void of reproach.” — At
length he appeared; and, whatever
might have becn the gloom of his me-
ditations, he could still smile with
them. Miss Tilney, understanding in
part her friend’s curiosity to see the
house, soon revived the subject; and
her father being, contrary to Cathe-
rine’s expectations, unprovided with
any pretence for further delay, beyond

that
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that of stopping five minutes to or,
der refreshments to be in the room by
thcir return, was at last ready to escort
them.

They sct forward ; and, with a gran-
deur of air, a dignified step, which
caught the eye, but could not shake
the doubts of the well-read Catherine,
he led the way across the hall, through
the common drawing-room and one
uscless anti-chamber, into a room mag-
nificent both in size and furniture—
the real drawing-room, used only
with company of consequence.—It wag
very noble—very grand—rvery charm-
ing !—was all that Cathcrine had to say,
for her indiscriminating eye scarcely
discerned the colour of the satin;
and all minuteness of praise, all praise
that had much meaning, was supplied

by
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by the General: the costliness or éle-
gance of any room’s fitting-up could
be nothing to her; she cared for no
furniture of a more modern date than
the fifteenth century. When the Ge-
neral had satisfied his own curiosity,
in a close examination of every well-
known ornament, they proceeded into
the library, an apartment, in its way,
of equal magnificence, exhibiting a
collection of books, on which an hum-
ble man might have looked with pride.
— Catherine heard, admired, and
wondered with more genuine feeling
than before — gathered all that she
could from this storehouse of know-
ledge, by running over the titles of
half a shelf, and was ready to proceed.
But suites of apartments did not spring
up with her wishes.—Large as was

VOL. IL. n the
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the building, she had already visited
the greatest part; though, on being
told that, with the addition of the
kitchen, the six or seven rooms she
had now seen surrounded three sides
of the court, she could scarcely be-
lieve it, or overcome the suspicion of
there being many chambers secreted.
It was some relief, however, that they
were to return to the rooms in common
use, by passing through a few of less
importance, looking into the court,
which, with occasional passages, not
wholly unintricate, connected the dif-*
ferent sides;—and she was further
soothed in her progress, by being told,
that she was treading what had once
"been a cloister, having traces of . cells
pointed out, and observing several
-doors, that were neither opened nor

explained
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éxplained to her;—by finding herself
successively in a billiard-room, and in
the General’s private apartment, with-
out comprehending their connexion, or
being able to turn aright when she left
them ; and lastly, by passing through
a dark little room, owning Henry’s
authority, and strewed with his litter
of books, guns, and great coats.-
From the dining:room of which,
though already seen, and always to be
seen at five o'clock, the General could
not forego the pleasure of pacing out
the length, for the more certain infor-
mation of Miss Morland, as to what
she neither doubted nor cared for, they
proceeded by quick communication to
the kitchen—the ancient kitchen of
the convent, rich in the massy walls
and smoke of former days, and in the
He stoves
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stoves and hot closets of the present.
The General’s improving hand had not
loitered here: every modern invention
to facilitate the labour of the cooks,
had been adopted within this, their
ilpacious theatre; and, when the ge-
nius of others had failed, his own had
often ploduced the penfectxon wanted.
His endowments of this spot alone
might at any time have placed him
hlgh among the benefactors of the
convcnt.
.. With the walls of the kitchen ended
all the antiquity of the Abbey; tife
fourth side of the quadrangle having,
on account of its decaying state, been
removed by the General's father, and
the present erected in its place. All
that was venerable ceased here. The
unew building was not only new, but
declared
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declared itself to be so; intended only
for offices, and -enclosed behind'by sta-
ble-yards, no uﬂiformity of architec-
ture had been thought necessary. Ca-
therine could have raved at the hand
which had swept away what must have
been beyond the value of all the rest,
for the purposes of mere domestic ecos -
noiy ; and would 1v1}11ng1y have been
spared the mortification of a walk
through scenes so fallen, had the Ge-
neral allowed it; but if he had a va-
vity, it was in the arrangement of his.
offices ; and as he was convinced, that,
to a mind like Miss Morland’s, a view
of the accommodations and comforts,
by which the labours of her inferiors
were softened, must always be grati-
fying, he should make no apology for
leading her on. They took a slight
H3 survey
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survey of all; and Catherine was -
pressed, beyond her expectation, by
their multiplicity and their conve-
nience, The purposes for which a
few shapcless pantries and a comfort-
less scullery were deemed sufficient at
Fullerton, were here carried on in ap-
propriate divisions, commodious and
roomy. The number of servants con-
tinually appearing, did not strike her
less than the number of their offices.
Wherever they went, some pattened
girl stopped to curtsey, or some foot-
man in dishabille sneaked off. Ygt
-this was an Abbey !—How inexpressi-
bly different in these domestic arrange-
ments from such as she had read about
—from abbeys and castles, in which,
though certainly larger than Northan-
ger; all the dirty work of the house

was
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.was to be done by two pair of female
hands at theutmost. How they could
get through it all, had oftcn amazed
Mius. Allen; and, when Catherine saw
what was necessary here, she began to
be amazed herself.- - )

They returned to the hall, that the
chief stair-case might be ascended, and
the beauty of its wood, and ornaments
of rich carving might be pointed out !
having gained the top, they turned in
an opposite direction from the gallery
iri which her room lay, and shortly en-
tered one on the same plan, but supe-

rior in length and breadth. She was
here shewn successively into three

large bed-chambers, with their dressing-
rooms, most completely and handsome-
ly fitted up ; every thing that money
and taste could do, to give comfort and

H4 elegance
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¢legance to apartments, had been bé-,
stowed on these ; and,.being furnished
within the last five years, they were
perfect in all that would be generally
pleasing, and wanting in all that could
give pleasure to Catherine. As they
were surveying the last, the General,
after slightly naming a few of the dis
tinguished characters, by whom they
had at times been honoured, turned
with a smiling countenance to Cathe-
ring, and ventured to hope, that hence-
forward some of their earliest tenants
might be “our friends from "Fuller-.
ton.” She felt the unexpected compli-
ment, and deeply regretted the impossi-
bility of thinking well of a man so.
kindly disposed, towards herself, and
so full of civility to all her family.
The gallery was terminated by fold-

ing
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ing doors, which Miss Tilney, advanc-
ing, had thrown open, and passed
through, and seemed on the point of
doing~the same by the first door to the
left, in another long reach of gallery,
when the Geﬁeral, coming forwards,
called her hastily, and, as Catherne
thought, rather angrily back, demand-
ing whither she were going?—And
what was there more to be seen ?—Had
not Miss Morland already seen all that
could be worth her notice’—And did
she not suppose her friend might be’
glad of some refreshment after so much -
exercise? Miss Tilney drew back di-
rectly, and the heavy doors were closed
upon the mortified Catherine, who,
having seep, in a momentary glance
beyond thi;, a narrower passage, more
numerous openings, and symptoms of
HS a wind-
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a winding stair-case, believed herself

at last within the reach of something

worth her notice; and felt, as she un-

willingly paced back the gallery,-that

‘she would rather be allowed to exa-
mine that end of the house, than-

see all the finery of all the rest.—

‘The General’s evident desire of pre-
venting such an examination was an

additional stimulant. Semething was

certainly to be concealed; her fancy,

though it had trespassed lately once or

“twice, could not mislead her here; and
what that something was, a short sene

tence of Miss Tilney’s, as they fol-

lowed. the General at some distance

down stairs, seemed to point out - I

. wasgoing totake you into what was my
mother's room—the room ifwhich she
died——" were all her words ; but few
‘ as
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a they were, they conveyed pages of
intelligence to Catherine. It was no
wonder that the General should shrink
frem.the sight of such objects as that
room must contain ; a room in all pro-
bability never*entefed by him since the
dreadful scene had passed, which re-
leased his suffering wife, and left him
to the stings of conscience. :
She ventured, when next alone with
Eleanor, to express her wish of being
permitted to see it, as well as all the
rest of that side of the house; and-
Eleanor promised to attend her- there,
whenever they should have'a conve-
pient hour.  Catherine understood
her:---the General must be watched
from home, before that room could be
entered. “ It remains as it was, I sup:

pose ?” said she, in a tone .of feeling-
H6 “ Yes,



( 156 )

“ Yes, entirely.” _
" “ And how long ago may it be ‘that
your mother died?” ‘
. “She has been dead these . .nirc
years.” And nine years, -Catherine
knew was a trifle "of time, compared
with what generally elapsed after the
death of an injured wife, before her
room was put to rights.
- % You were with her, 1 suppose, to
the last?”

Y No,” said Miss Tilney, sighing;
“ I was unfortunately from home.—
Her illness was sudden and short ; and,
before T arrived it was all over.”

Gatherine’s blood ran cold with the

“bawrid suggestions which naturally
“*i[;rang from these words. Could it be
possible>—Could Henry’s father >——
And yet how many were the examples
to
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to. Justify even the blackest suspicions !
y—And, when she saw him in the even
ing, while sheé worked with her friend,
“stewdy pacing the drawing-room for an
hour tdgemgr in silent thoughtfulness,
with downcast eyes and contracted
brow, she felt secure from all possi
bility of wronging him. It was the
air and attitude of a Montoni !—What
could more plainly speak the gloomy
workings of a mind' not wholly dead
to every sénsé of humanity, in its fear
ful review of past scenes of guilt?
Unhappy man !—And the anxiousness
of her spirits directed her eyes towards
his figure so repeatedly, as tocatch
Miss Tilney’s netice. “ My father,”
she whispered “ often ‘walks" about
the room in this way; it is nothmg
unusual.”
o SO
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+ % 8o much the worse!” thought Ca»
therine ; such ill-timed exercise was of.
a piece with the strange unseasonable-
ness of his morning walks, and boded-
nothing good.

- After an evening, th€little variety
and seeming length of which made
her peculiarly sensible of Henry’s im<
portance among them, she was hearti-
ly glad to be dismissed ; though it was
a look from the General not designed
for her observation which sent his
daughter to the bell. When the but-
ler would have lit his master's candle,
however, he was forbidden. The latter
was not going to retire. *I have many
pamphlets to finish,” said he to Cathe-
rine, “before I can close my eyes; and
perhaps may be poring over the affairs
of the nation for hours after you are

asleep.
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filecp. Can either of as be more
-meetly employed? My cyes will be-
blinding for the good of others; and.
‘young preparing by rest for future mis-

chief.” =
. But neithet the business alleged, nor
the magnificent compliment, could win.-
Catherine from thinking, that some
very different object must occasion so.
serious a delay of proper repose. To.
be kept up for hours, after the family
were in bed, by stupid pamphlets, was
tot very likely. There must be some
deeper cause: something was to be,
done which could be done only while.
the houschold slept; and the probabi-
lity that Mrs. Tilney yet lived, shut.up.
for causes unknown, and receiving
-from the pitiless hands of her husband
a nightly supply of coarse food, was
' the
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the conclusion which necessarily fol-
lowed. Shocking as was the idea, it -
was at least better than a death un-

fairly hastened, as, in the w
course of things, she must er&long be

released. The suddenness of her re-
puted illness; the absence of her
daughter, and probably of her other
children, at the time—all favoured the
supposition of her imprisonment.—Its
origin—jealousy perhaps, or wanton
Eruelty-——was yet to be unravelled.

In revolving these matters, while
she undressed, it suddenly struck her
as not unlikely, that she might thate
morning have fxassed near the very spot
of ‘this unfortunate woman’s confine-
mex_lt—'might have been within a few
paces of the cell in which she lan-
guished out her days; for what part of

‘ the
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the Abbey could be more fitted for
the purpose than that which yet bore -
the traces of monastic division? In
tiie high-arched passage, paved with
stone, whieh already she had trodden
with peculiar 'awe, she well remem-
bered the-doors of which the General: ;
had given no account To what might
not those doors lead? In'support of
the plausibility of: this conjecture, it
further occurred to her, that the for- -
bidden gallery, in which lay the apart- #
ments of the unfortunate Mrs, Tilney,
must be, as certainly as her mémory B
could guide her, exactly over this sus-
pected range-of cells, and the stair-
case by the side of those-apartments ofe
which she had caught ‘a trans1ent
gltmpse, comiiunicating, by some se-

cret means with those cells, might well 2
have-
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have favoured the barbarous procéedT X
ings of her husband. Down that stairl“ :
case she had perhaps been conveyed in
a state of well-prepared insensibility*

Catherine sometimes staited at the
boldness of her own' surmises, and
sometimes hoped or feared’ that she
had gone too far; but they were sup-
sported by such appearances as made
their dismissal impossible.

'The side of the quadrangle, in which
“she supposed the guilty scene to be
acting, being, according to her belief,
just opposite her own, it struck her
that, if judiciously watched, some gys
of light from the General’s lamp might
glimmer through the lower windows,
as hie passed to the prison' of his wife;
and, twice before she stepped into bed,
sbe stole gently from her room to the

" corresponding



( 163 )

corresponding window in the gallery,
to see if it appeared; but all abroad:
was dark, and it must yet be too early.
The various ascending noises con-
vinced her that the servants must still
be up. Till iidnight, she supposed it
would be in vain to watch; but then,
when the clock had struck twelve, and
all was quiet, she would, if not quite
appalled by darkness, steal out and
look once more. The clock struck
twelve—and Catherine had been half
an hour asleep.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IX.

THE next day afforded no opportunity
for the, proposed examination of the
mystemous apartments. It was Sun-
‘day,. and the whole time between
miorning and afternoon service was
required by the General in exercise
abroad or eating cold meat at home;
and great as was Catherme s curiosity,
her courage was not equal to a wish of
explonng them after dinner, either by
the fading light of the sky between
six and seven o'clock, or by the yet
‘more partial though stronger illumina-
tlon of a treacherous lamp The day
was unmarked therefore by any thing
to m&grest her imagination beyond the

sight
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sight of a very elegant monument to
the memory of Mrs. Tilney, which im-
mediately fronted the family pew.
By that her eye was instantly caught
and long retained ; and the perusal of
the high]y-str‘aiucd cpitaph, in which
every virtue was ascribed to her by
the inconsolable husband, who must
have been in some way or other her
destroyer, affected her even to tears.
That thé General, having erected
such a monument, should be able to
face it, was not perhaps very strange,
and yet that he could sit so boldly
collected within its view, maintain so-
elevated “an "air, look so fearlessly'
around, nay, that he should even enter
the church, seemed wonderful to 'Ca-
therine. Not however that many in- -
stances of beings equally hardened in

guilt



( 166 )

guilt “might not be produced. She
could remember dozens who had per-
severed in every possible vice, going
on from crime to crime, murdering
whomsoever they'chose,' without any
feeling of humanity or remorse ; till a
violent death or a religious retirement
closed their black career. The erec-
tion of the monument itself could not
in the smallest degree affect her doubts
of Mrs. Tilney's actual decease. Were
she even to descend into the family
vault where her ashes were supposed
to slumber, were she to behold the _
coffin in which they were said to be
enclosed—what could it avail in such
a case? Catherine had read too much
not to be perfectly aware of the ease
with which a waxen figure might be
S ' intro-
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introduced, and a supposititious fu-
neral carried on.

The succeeding morning promised
something better. The General’s carly
walk, ill-timed as it was in every other
view, was favo;lrable here ;' and when
she kncw him to be out of the house,
she directly prcks:ed to Miss Tilney
the accomplishment of her promise.
Eleanor was ready to oblige her ; and
Catherine remindir\g her as they went
of another promise, their-first visit in
consequence was, to théportrait in her
bed-chamber. It represented a very
lovely woman, with a mild and pensive
countenance, justifying, so far, the
expectations of its new observer ; but
they were not in every respect answer-
ed, for Catherine had depended upon

) meeting
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;

miceting with features, air, complexion
that should be the very counterpart,
the very image, if not of Henry’s, of
Elcanor’s;—the only portraits of which
she had been in the habit of thinking,
bearing always an equal resemblance
of mother and child. A face once
taken was taken for ggnerations. But
here she was obliged to look and con-
sider and study for a likcuess. She
contemplated it, however, in spite of
~this drawbagk, with much emotion ;
and, but for a"yet stronger interest,
would have left it unwillingty.

Her agitation as they entered the
great gallery was too much for any
endeavour at discourse ; she could only
look at her companjon. -Eleanor’s
countenance was dejected, yet sedate;
and its omposure spoke her enured to
' . all
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all the gloomy objects to which they
were advancing. Again shie passed
through the folding-doors, again her
hand was upon the important lock,
and Catherine, hardly able to brcathe,
,was turning to close the former with
fearful  caution, when thé figuré,” the
dreaded figure %31: General himself
at the furthet endYf the gallery, stood
before her! The pame of “ Eleanor®
at _ﬁ\e‘same moment, in his loudest
tone, resounded throwugh ilding,”

e bui A
giving to his diughtethe first inti-
mation of his presence; and to Cathe-
rine terror upon terror. 'An attempt
at concealment had been her first in
stinctive movement on perceiving him,
yét she could scarcely hope ta have
escaped his eye ; and when her friend,
who with an apologizirig look darted

VOL. Ik LT . hastily
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hastily by her, had joined and disap-
peared with him, she 1an for safety to
her own 100m, and, locking hersclf in,
believed that she should never have
courtage to go down again. She 1e-
mained there at least an hou, in the
greatest agitation, deesly commiserat-
ing the state of he:jom fiiend, and
cxpecting a summots herself from the
angry General to attend him in his

own apaitment. jo summons }
“tyer artivids; andéat last, an seeing
a carriage diiv€ up to the Abbey, she
was emboldened to descend and meef,
him under the piotection of visitors.
The heakfast-100m was gay with com-
pany; and she was named top them
by the General, as the fidend of his
danghter, in a complimientary style,
which so well cancealed his resentful
ire,
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ire, as to make her feel secure at least
of life for the present. And Eleanor,
with a command of countepance which
did honour to her concern for his chas
tactel, taking an early occasion of
saying to her, ¥ My father only wanted
me to answer)a note,” she began to
hope that she I'ad either been unseen
by the Gene Mor that from some
consideration of pplicy she should be
allowed to supposq herself so. Upon
this trust she dar tiyuw
his presence, after company left
them, and nothing occuired to dis-
turb it. .

In the course of this morning’s re-
flections, she came to a resolytion of
making her next attempt on the for-
bidden doar glgne. It would be much
better in every respect that Eleanor

12 should
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should know nothing of the matter.
To involve her in the danger of a
second deﬁeétioﬁ, to court her into'an
apar tment which must wfing her heart,
could not be the office of a fiiend.
The General's utmost aﬁger could not
be to herself what it finight be to a
danghter; and, besideh, she thought
the examination itsglj would be more
satisfactory if madgwithout any com-
be impossible to
e suspicions, from

been hitherto happily exempt; nor
could she therefore, in ker presence,
search for those proofs of the General’s
cruelty; which Hhowever they might
yet have escaped discovery, she felt
confident of somewhere drawing forth,
in the shape of some fragmented jour-

nal,
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mal, continued to the last gasp. Of
the way to the apartment she was now
perfectly mistress; and as she wished
to get it over before Henry’s return,
who was expected on the morrow,
there was no {ime to be lost. The day
was bright, hdr courage high ; at four
oclock, the stn was now two hours
above the horizop, and it would be
only her retiring§o dress half an hour

carlier than usual
It was done; dpd Catherine found
herself alone in tha'ﬁeﬁer;'mﬁe
clocks had ceased to strike. It was no
time for thought; she hurried on,
slipped with the least possible noise
through the folding doors, and with~
out stopping to look or breathe, rush-
ed forward to the ene in question.
The lock yielded to her hand, and,
13 luckily,’
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luckily, with no sullen sound that
could alarm a human being. On tip-
toe she entered; the room was before
her; but ¥ was some minutes before
she could advance another step. She
beheld what fixed her tg the spot and
agitated every feature/—She saw a
large, well-propottioned apartment, an
handsome dimity (Am'anged as un-
occupied with an hqusemaid’s care, a
bright Bath stove, fnahogany ward-
robes and neatly-pginted chairs, on
which™ the wary’ beams of a western
dun gaily poured through two sash
windows ! Catherine had éxpected
to have her feelings worked, and work-
ed'they were. Astonishment and doubt
first seized them; and a shortly suc-
ceeding ray of common sense added
“some bitter emotions of shame. She
could
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could not be mistaken as to the room;
but how grossly mistaken in every
thing else!—in Miss Tilney’s meaning,
in her own calculation! This apart-
ment, to which she had given a date
so ancient, a position so awful, proved
to be one end\of what the General’s
father had bullt. There were two
other doors in theé chamber, leading
probably into d{essing-closets ; but
she had no inclindtion to open either,
Would the veil infwhich Mrs, Tilaey
had last walked, ordtife votemre-1n
which’ she had last read,‘:remain to tell
what nothing else was allowed ta
whisper? No: whatever might have
been the General’s crimes, he had cer-
tainly too much wit to let them sue
for detection. She was sick of explgr-
ing, and desired but to be safe in her

14 own
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own room, with her own heart only
Pprivy to its folly; and she was on the
point of retreating as softly as she
had entered, when the sound of foot-
steps, she could hardly tell where,
made her pause and tremble. To be
found there, even by a/servant, would
.be unpleasant; but By the General,
(and he seemed always at hand when
least wanted,) muclf worse !—She lis-
tened—the sound [had ceased; and
resolving not to loge a fhoment, she
d closed the door.
At that instant a door .underneath
was hastily opened ; some one seemed®
with swift steps to ascengd the stairs,
by the head of which she had yet ta
pass before she could gain the gallery.
She had no power'to move. With 4
feeling of terror not very. definable,
she
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she fixed her eyes on the staircase,
and in a few moments it gave Henry
to her view. ¢ Mr. Tilney!” she ex-
claimed in a voice of more than com-
mon astonishment. He looked asto-
nished too. ¢ Good God!” she con-
tinued, not atfending to his address,
“ hew came you here >—how came you
up that staircase” . RO '

“ How came I. up that staircase !-”
he replied, greatly surprized. “Because
it is my nearest way from the stable-
yard to my own: chammber ; anh-f.vhy
should I not come up it?”

- Catherine recollected herself, blush-
ed deeply, and 'could say:no-more:
He seemed to be’ lobking in her couns
tenance for thatexplanation which her
lips did net afferd. She moved ' on
{wards the gallery, " Aud may I

15 not,
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not, in my tuin,” said he, as he pushed
back the folding doors, « ask how you
came here #—This passage is at least as
extranidinary a road from the break-
fast-pailour to your apartment, as that
staiicase can be fiom the stables to
mine.” /

“ I have been,” said Catherine, look-
ing down, “ to see your mother’s
room.” ]

“ My mother’s rdom !—1Is there any
thing extraordinary to be seen theie ?”
T~5; nothing at all.—I thouglit
you did not mean to come back till
to-moirow.” *

« I did not expect to be able to re-
turn sooner, when I went away; but
three hours ago I had the pleasure of

* finding nothing to’ detain me.—Yoh
Took pale~—1T am afraid I alarmed you

by
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by runming so fast up those stairs.
Perhaps you did not know— you were
not aware of their leading from the
offices in common use?”

“ No, I was not.—You have had a
very fine day, for your ride.”

“ Very;—and does Eleanor leave
you to find your way into all the
rooms in the house by yourself?”

“ Oh! no; she shewed me over
the greatest part on Saturday—and
we were coming here to these rooms—
but only—(dropping her voice)—your
father was with us.”

“ And that prevented you;” said
Henry, earnestly regarding her.—
“ Have you looked ito all the rooms
in that passage ” .

“ No, I only wanted to segw— Is
not it veryJate? I gust goand dress.”

I «. ]t
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“It is only a quarter past four,
(shewing his watch) and you are not
now in Bath. Na theatre, no rooms
to prepare for. Half an hour at North-
anger must be enough.”

She could not contrg.dict it, and
therefore suffered herself to be de-
tained, though her dread of further
questions made her, for the first time
in their acquaintance, wish to leave
him. They walked slowly up the gal-

*lery. “ Have you had any letter from
Bath since I saw you ?”

“No, and 1 am very much sur-
prized. Isabella promised so faithfully”
to write directly.”

* Promised so faithfully !—A faith-
ful promise!—That puzzles me.—I
have heard of a faithful performance.
But & faithful promise-—the fidelity of

o pre-
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promising! It is a power little worth
knowing however, since it can deceive
and pain you. My mother’s room is
very commodious, is it not? Large
and cheerful-looking, and the dressing
closets so we]l disposedt It always
strikes me as the most comfortable
apartment in the house, and I rather
wonder that Eleanor should not take it
for her own. She sent you to look at
it, I suppose?”

“ No.”

“It has been your own doing en-
tirely 2” —Catherine ' said nothing—
After a short silence, during which he
had closely observed her, he added, © As’
there is nothing in the room in itself
to raise curiosity, this must have pro.
¢ from a sentiment of respeict for

“my mother’s character; as described by’
' Eleanor,
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Eleanor, which does honour to her
memory. The world, I believe, never
saw a better woman. But it 1s not
often that virtye can boast an inteiest
such as this, The domestic, unpie-
tending meiits of a ,person never
known, do not often cieate that kind
of fervent, veneiating tenderness which
would prompt a visit like yours. Elea-
nor, I suppose, has talked of her a
great deal »”

“Yes, a gieat deal. That is—no,
not much, but what she did say, was
very interesting. Her dying so sud-
denly,” (slowly, and with hesitation 1t

was spoken,) “and you—anone of you
being at home—and your father, I
thought—perhaps had not been very
fond of he1.” ' .

# And fiom these circumstances,”

he
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he replied, (his quick eye fixed on
her’s,) “ you infer perhiaps the proba-
bility of some negligence—some—(in-
voluntarily she shook her Kead)—or it
may be—of something still less par-
donable.” She raised her eyes towatds
him more fully than she had ever done
before. “ My mother’s illncss,” he
continued, ‘ the seizure which ended
in herdeath was sudden. The malady
itself, one from which she had often
suffered, a bilious fever—its cause there-
fore constitutional. On the third day,
in short as soon asshecould be prevailed
on, a physician attended her, a very
respectable man, and one in whom she
had always placed great confidemce.
Upon his opinion of* her danger, two
ogliers were called in the next day, and
" remained in almost constant attend-
' ' ance
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ance for four-and-twenty hours. On
the fifth day she died. During the
progress of her disorder, Frederick
and I (‘we were both at home) saw her
repeatedly; and from our own obser-
vation can bear witness to her having
received every possible attention which
could spring from the affection of those
about, her, or which her situation in
life could command. Poor Eleanor
was absent, and at such a distance as
to return only to see her motherin her
coffin.”

“ But your father,” said Catherine,
“was he afflicted””

“ For a time, greatly so. You have
erred in supposing him not attached
to her. He loved her, I am persuaded,
as well as it was possible for him go—
We have not all, you know, the same

tender-
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tenderness of disposition—and I wilf
not pretend to say that while she lived,
she might not often have ‘had much
to bear, but though his temper injured
her, his judgment never did. His
value of her was sincere; and, if not
permanently, he was truly afflicted by
her death.” ‘

“ I am very glad of it,” said Cathe-
rine, “ it would have been very shock-'
ing !"—

“If 1 understé.nd yot rightly, you
had formed a surmise of such horror
as I have hardly words to—— Dear
Miss Morland, consider the dreadful
nature of the suspicions you have en-
tertained. What have you been judg-
ing from? Remember the 'country
anglthe age in whiéhwe live. Re-
member that we é’re‘-l!’ﬁkhsh that we

are
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are Christians. ~ Consult your own
understanding, your own sense of the
probable, " your ,own observation of
what is i)assiﬂé' around you—Does
our - education - prepare us for such
atrocities? Do our’laws connive at
them? Could:: they “be: perpetrated
without being known; in a country
like this, where social and literary in- -
tercourse is 'on suchra' footing; where
every man is surrounded by a'neigh-
,boirhood of vohrnmy spies, and where
roads and newspapers lay every thing
open? Dearest Miss Morland, what
ideas have yoil been admitting ?”

They had reached the end of the
gallery; and with tears of shame she
ran off to her owhirton.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER X.

Tue visions of romance were over.
Catherine was tompletely awakened:
Henry’s address, short as: it had been,
had more thoroughly opened her eyes
to the extravagance of her late fancies
than all their several di§appoinfmenh
had done. Most grievously was she
humbled. Most bitterly did she cry.
It was not only with herself that she
was “sunk—but with Henry.” Her
folly, which row seemed even crimi-
nal, was all exposed .fo him, and he
must despise her for ever. The liberty
which her imaginaﬁé‘h' had dared to
take +ith the charicter of his father,
could he ever forgive - it? The ab-

surdity
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surdity of her curiosity and her fedrs,
could they ever be forgotten: She
hated herself more than she could ex-
press. He had—she- thought he had,
once or twice before this fatal morn-
ing, shewn something like affection
for her.—But now—in short, she made
Jherself as miserable as possible for
about half an hour, went down when
the clock struck five, with a broken
heart, and could scarcely give an
intelligible answer to Eleanor’s in-
quiry, if she was well. The for-
midable Henry soon followed her ';nto
the room, and the only difference in
his behaviour to her, was that he.pajd
her rather more attention than usual.
Catherine had .never wanted comfort
.more, and he logked as: if ke was
aware of it, -, o

' ‘ The
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Tlhig evening wore away with no
abatenient of this soothing politeness;
and her spirits were gradually raised
to a modest tranquillity. 'She did not
learn either to forget or defend the
past; but she leained to hope that it
would never transplre farther, and that
it might not cost her:Henry's entire
regard. Her thoughts being still
chiefly fixed on what she had with
such causeless. terror felt and done,
nothing could shortly be clearer, than
that it had been all a voluntary, sclf-
created delusien, each trifling circum-
stance receiving importince from an
imagination resolved on alarm, and
tvery thing forced to bend to one pur-
pose by a mind which, before she en-
_tered-the Abbey; had been craving to
The frightened. She remembered with

what
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what feclings she had prepared for a
knowledge :of Northanger. She saw
that the: infatuation had been created,
the mischief* settled long before her

quitting Bath, and it scemcd as if the
~whole might be traced‘to the influence
of that sort of reading which she had
there indulged.-

Charming as were all Mrs. Radeliffe’s
works, and charm'ing even as were
the works of all her imitators, it was
not in them perhaps- that human na-
ture, at least in the midland counties
of England; was to be looked for. Of
the Alps and- Pyrenees, with their pine
forests and.their 'vices,.they might
give a faithful delineation; and Italy,
Switzerland, and the Seuth of France,
might be as fru,it_:ﬁﬂ in horrors as-they
were -there represented, Catherine

o . dared
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_darell not doubt beyond her own
country, and cven of that, if hard
pressed, would\have yielded the north-
crn and western extremities. But in
the central part of England there was
surcly some security for the existence
even of a wife not beloved, in the laws
of the land, and the .manners of the
age. Murder was. mot tolerated, ser-
vants were not sl‘aves, and néithqr
poison nor sleeping potions to be pro-
cured, like rhubarb, from every drug-
gist. Among the Alps-and Pyrenees,
perhaps, there were no mixed cha-
racters. There, such as were not as
spotless as an angel, might have the:
dispositions of a fiend. Butin Eng-
land it was not so; among the Engligh,
she behieved, -in their hearts and habits,

“there was a general though' unequal
mixture
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mixture of good and bad. Uporf this.

conviction, she would not be sufi)rized
if even in Henry and Bleanor Tilney,
some slight imperfeciion' might here-
after appear; and upon this conviction
she need not fear to acknowledge some
actual specks in the character of their
father, who, though cleared from the
grossly injurious suspicions which she
must ever blush to have cntertained,
she did believe, upon serious consider-
ation, to be not perfectly amiable.

Her mind made up on these se-
veral points, and her resolution formedsy
of always judging and acting in future
with the greatest good sense, she had
nothing to do but to forgive herself
and be happier than ever; and the
lenient hand of time did much for her
by insensible .gradations in the course’

of
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of snother day. Henry’s astonishing
generdsity and nobleness of conduct,
in never alludg in the slightest way
to what had passed, was of the greatest
assistance to her; and sooner than she
coud have su‘pposed it possible in the
beginning of her distress, her spirits
hecame abselutely comfortable, and
capable, as heretofore, of continual
improvement by any thing he said.
There were still some subjects indeed,
under which' she Delieved they must
always tremble;—the mention of a
chest or a cabinet, for instance—and
she did not love the sight of japan in.
any shape: but even ske could allow,
that an occasional memento of past
folly, however painful, might not be
without use.

The anxieties of common life began

VOL. 1. K soon
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soon tosucceed to thealarmsof mmuhvcc.
Her desire of hearing from Isabella
" grew every day greater..sShe was. quite
impatient to know how the Bath world
went on, and how the Rooms were
attended ; and especially was she
anxious to be assured of Isabella’s hav-
ing matched some fine netting-cotton,
on which she had left her intent; and
-of her continuing on the best terms
with James. Her only dependence for
information of any kind was on Isa-
bella. James had protested against
writing to her till his return to Oxf:ord;‘
and Mrs. Allen had given her no hopes
of a letter till she had got back to
Fullerton.—But Isabella had promised
and promised again; and when she
-promised a thing, she .was soscru-
pulous in performing it! this made it ’”

s0 particularly strange!
For
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For nine successive mornings, Ca-
theriie W(Rndered over ‘the repetition
ofa digap owntment, which each morn-
ing becamt more severe: but, on the
tenth, when she entered the breakfast-
room, her first object was a letter, held
out by Henry’s willing hand. She
thanked him as heartily gs if he had
written it himsclf. ¢ ’Tis only from
James, however,” as she looked at the
direction. She opened it; it was from
Oxford ; and to this purpose :—

X Dear Catherine,

“ Though, God knows, with
little inclination for writing, I think
it. my duty to tell you, that every thing
is at an end between Miss Thorpe and
me.~I left her and- Bath yesterday,
never to see either again. I shall not

K2 - enter
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entcr into particulars, they would Ol‘lly
pain you more. You wil} soox hear
cnough from another q_qa4t(/:r {0 know
where lies the blame ; and ‘I hope will
- acquit your brother of every thing but
the folly of too easily thinking his af-
fection returned. Thank God! Iam
undeceived in time! But it is a heavy
blow !—After my father’s consent had
been so kindly given—but no more of
this. She has made me miserable for
ever! Let me soon hear from you,
dearCatherine; you are my only friend ;
your love I do build upon. I wish
your visit at Northanger may be over®
before Captain Tilney makes his en-
gagement known, or you will be un-
comfortably circumstanced. — Poor
Thorpe is in town: I dread the sight
of him’; his honest heart would feel so )
much.
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much. [ have written to him and my
fathen i!;l duplicity hurts me more
than al}\ tll‘} the very last, if I rea-
soned witht hu, she declared herself
as much attached to me as cver, and
laughed at my fears. I am ashamed to
think how long I bore withit; but if
ever man had reason to belicve himself
loved, I was that man. I cannot un-
derstand even now what she would be
at, for there could be no nced of my be-
ing played off to make her sccure of
Tilnéy. We parted at last by mutual
consent—happy for me had we never
met! I can never expect to know
such another woman! Dearest Cathe-
rine, beware how you give your heart.
“ Believe me,” &c.

. Catherine had not read three lines
K3 before



( 198 )

before her slldden change of. counte:
nance, and short cxclamatipdis ¢f sor-
rowing wonder, declargd/{ler_.tb be re-
cciving unpleasant news; 4nd Henry,
carnestly watching her through the
whole letter, saw plainly that it ended
no better than it began. He was pre-
vented, however, from even looking
his surprize by his father’s entrance.
They went to breakfast directly; but
Catherine could hardly eat any thing.
Tcars filled her eyes, and even'ran
down her checks as she sat. The let-
ter was one moment in her hand, then
in her lap, and then in her pocket?
and she looked as if she knew.not
what she did. The General, between
his cocoa and his newspaper; had luck-
ily no leisure for noticing her; but to
the ather two her distress was equally

visible.



( 199 )

¢isible. YAs soon as she dared léave
the tablx‘ge hurried away to her own
room ; tut the house-maids were busy
in it, and ‘she was obliged . to come
‘down again. She turned into the
drawing-room for privacy, but Henry
and Eleanor had likéwise retreated
thither, and were at that moment deep
in consultation about her.  She drew
béck, trying to beg their pardon, but
was, with gentle violence, forced to
return ; and the others withdrew, after
Eleanor had affectionately expressed
a wish of being of use or comfort to;
her. T
.After half an hour’s'free indulgence
of grief and reflection, Catherine felt
equal to encountering her friends ; but
whether she should make her .distress
known to them was another consider-
K4 ation..
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ation.  Perhaps, if paiticula ly queeo
tioned, she might just give/an idea-—
Just distantly hint at it-—but }y)/t more.
To expose a friend, such a fiiend as Isa-
bella had been to her—-and then their
own brother so closely ' concerned in
it 1-~-She believed she must wave the
subject altogether. Henry and Elea-
nor werc by themselves in the break-
fast-room ; and cach, as she entered it,
looked at her anxiously. Catherine
took her place at the table, and, aftes
a short silence, Eleanor said, “ No bad
news from Fullerton, I hope? Mr.
and Mrs, Morland---your brothers an&
sisters---1 hope they are none of them
ill#”

“ No, I thank you,” (sighing as she
spoke,) ¢ they are all very well, . My
letgor was from my brother at Oxford.”

Nothing
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' 'Nothi\ﬁg further was said for a few
minutes; *and then speaking through
her tears, she added, “ I do not think
I shall ever-wish for a letter again !”

“1 am sorry,” said Henry, closing
the book he'had just opened; “ if I
had suspected the letter of containing
any thing unwelcome, I should have
given it with very different feelings.”

“ It contained something worse than
any body could suppose '—Poor James
is so unhappy !'—You will soon know
why.”

“ To nave so kind-hearted', so affec-
tionate a sister,” replied Henry, warm-
ly, “ must be a comfort to him under
any distress.”

“ I have one favour to beg,” said
Catherine, shortly afterwards, in an
agitated manner, “ that, if your bro-

K ther
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ther should be coming here, ) 1you will
give me notice of it, that may go
away.” ; .

“ Qur brother!—Frederick !”

“Yes; I am sure I should be very

sorry to leave you so sc;on, but some-
thing has happened that would make it
very dreadful for me to be in the same
house with Captain Tilney.”
" Fleanor’s work was suspended while
shegazed withincreasing astonishment ;
but Henty began to suspect the truth,
and something, in which Miss Thorpe’s
name was included, passed his lips.

“ How quick you are!” cried Cathe-
rin€: “ you have guessed it, I declare!
—And yet, when we talked about itin
‘Bath, you, little thought of its ending
s0. Isibella—no wonder now 1 have
‘mot heard from her—Isabella has de-

serted
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serted n'y brother, and is to marry
your’s! Could you have believed there
had been such inconstancy and fickle-
ness, and every thing that is bad in the
world ”

“I hope, ‘so far as concerns my
brother, you are misinformed. 1 hope
he has not had any material share
in bringing on Mr. Morland’s disap~
pointment. His marrying Miss Thorpe
is not probable. I think you must be
deceived so far. I am very sorry for Mr.
Morland—sorry that any one you love
should be unhappy ; but my surprize
would be greater at Frederick’s marry-
ing her, than at any other part of the
story.” .

“It is very true, however; you shall
read'James’s letter yourself.—Stay——
there is onc part—" rec'ollccting
with a blush the last line. '

K6 “ Will
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“ Will you take the troublé of read- '
ing to us the passages which concern
my brother?”

“ No, read it yourselcf,” cried Cathe-
rine, whose second thoughts were
clearer. “ I do not know what I was
‘thinking of,” (blushing again that she

“had blushed before,)—“ James only
means to give me good advice.”

He gladly received the letter; and,
having read it through, with close at-
tention, returned it sayfng, “ Well,
if it is to be so, I can only say
that I am sorry for it. Frederick will
not-be the first man who has chosen &
wife with less sense than his family ex-
pected. I do not envy his situation,
either as a lover ora son.”

.-.Miss Tilney, at Catherine’s invita-
tien, now read the letter likewise; and,
having-expressed also her concern and

surprize,
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surprize,s began to inquire into Miss
Thorpe’s connexions and fortune.

“ Her mother is a very good sort of
woman,” was Catherine’s answer.

“ What was her father ?”

“A lawye}', I believe.—They live at
Putney.” ~—~

“ Are they a wealthy family ?”

“ No, not very. I do not believe
Isabclla has any fortune at all: but
that will not signify in your family.—
Your father is so very liberal! He told
me the other day, that he only valued
money as ‘it allowed him to jpromote
the happiness of his children.” The

“brother and sister looked at each other.
“ But,” said Lleanor, after a short
pause, “would it be to promote his
happiness, to enable him to marry such
a girl>—She must be an unprincipled

one,



( 206 )

one, or she could not have sed your
brother so.—And how strange an infa-
tuation on Frederick’s side! A girl
who, before his eyes,‘is violating an
engagement voluntarily ‘entered into
with another man! Is not it incon-
ceivable, Henry*? Frederick too, who
always wore his heart so proudly ! who
found no woman good enough to be
loved !”

“ That is the most unpromising cir-
cumstance, the strongest presumption
against him. When I think of his
past declarations, I give him up—,
Moreover, I have too good an opinion
of Miss Thorpe’s prudence, to suppose
that she would part with one gentleman
-before the other was secured. Itisall
over with Frederick indeed! He'isa
deceased man—defunct in understand-

ing.
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ing. Prepare for your sister-in-law,
Eleanor, and such a sister-in-law as
you must delight in!—Open, candid,
-drtl guil’eless:, with affections strong
but st'mple,\ forming no pretensions,
and knowing no djsguise.”

“Such a sister-‘in:law, Henry, I
should delight in,” said Eleanor, with
a smile. : )

“ But perhaps,” observed Catherine,
* though she has behaved so ill by our
family, she may behave better by your's,
Now she has really got the man she
likes, she may be constant.”

“ Indeed I am afraid she will,” re-
plied Henry; “ I am afraid she will be
very constant, unless a baronet-should
come in her way; thatis Frederick’s
only chanice.—1 will get the Bath pa-
per, and look over the arrivals.”

“You
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“You think it is all for ambition
then >—And, upon my word, therc are
some things that seem very like it. I
cannot forget, that, when she first
knew what my' father would 8o for
them, she secmed quite disappointed
that it was not thore. I never was so
deccived in any one’s character in my
life before.” _

“ Among all the great variety that
you have known and studied.”

'« My own disappointment and loss
in her is very great; but, as for poor
James, I suppose he will hardly ever,
recover it.”

“ Your brother is certainly very
much to be pitied at present ; but we
maust not, in our concern for his suffer-
ings, undervalue your’s. You feel, I
sui»posc, that, in losing Isabella, you

lose
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lose half yourself: you feel a void in

your heart which nothing else can oc-

cupy. Society is becoming irksome ;

and as for the amusements in which
you were wont to share at Bath, the

very idea of them without her is ab-

horrent. You would not, for instance,

now go to a ball for the world. You’
feel that you have no longer any friend

to whom you can speak with unre-

serve ; on whose regard you can place

dependence ; or whose counsel, in any

difficulty, you could rely on. You feel

all this?”

“ No,” said Catherine, after a féw_
moments’ reflection, “ I do not—ought
I? To say the truth, though I am
hurt and grieved, that I cannot still
love her, that I am never to hegr from
her, perhaps never to see her again, I.

.do
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do not feel so very, very much afflicted
as one would have thought.”

“ You feel, as you always do, what
is most to the credit of human nature.
~—Such feelings ought to be investi-
gated, that they may know themselves.”

Catherine, by some chance or other,
found her spirits so very much relieved
by this conversation, that she could
not regret her being led on, though so
unaccountably, to mention the circum-
Atance which had produced it.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XL

From this time, the subject was fre-.
quently canvassed by the three young
people; and Catherine found, with
some surprize, that her two young
friends were perfectly agreed in con-
sidering Isabella’s want of consequence:
and fortune as likely to throw great
difficulties in the way of her marrying
their brother. Their persuasion that
the General would, upon this ground
alone, independent of the objection
that might be raised against her cha-
racter, gppose the connexion, turned
her feelings moreover with some alarm
towarts herself. She was as insignifi-
cant, and perhaps as portionless as

"~ Isabella;,



(212)7.

Isabella; and if the heir of the Tilney
property had not grandeur and wealth
enough in himself, at what point of
interest were the demands of his
younger brother to rest? The very
painful reflections to which this thought
led, could only be dispersed by a de-
pendence on the effect of that parti-
cular partiality, which, as she was
given to understand by his words as
well as his actions, she had from the
first been so fortunate as to excite in
the General ; and by a recollection of
some most generous and disinterested
sentiments on the. subject of money,
which she had more than once heard
him utter, and which tempted her to
think his disposition in such matters

misunderstood by his children.: -
They were so fully convinced, how-
ever,
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éver, that their brother would not have
the courage to al;ply in person for his
father’s consent, and so repeatedly as-
sured her that he had never in his
life been less likely to come to North-
anger than at the-nresent time, that
she suffered her mind to be at ease as
to the necessity of any sudden removal
of her own. But as it was not to be
supposed that Captain "Filney, when-
ever he made his application, would
give his father any just idea of Isa-
bella’s conduct, it occuired to her as
highly expedient that Henry should
lay the whole business before him as’
it really wis, enabling the General by
that means to form a ‘cool and impar-
tiat opinion, and j prepare his objections
on a fairer ground than inequality of
situations. = Sheé proposed it to him ac-
‘ cordiﬁgly;
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cordingly ; but he did not catch at the
measuie so cageily as she had eapect-
ed. “ No,” said he, “ my father’s
hands need not be étren’gthened, and
Frederick’s coufession of folly need
not be forestalled He must tell his
own story.”

“ But he will tell only half of it.”

“ A quaiter would be enough.”

A day or two passed away and
brought no tidings of Captain Tilney.
His brother and sister knew not what
to think. Sometimes it appeared to
them as if his silence would be the
natural result of the suspected ®n-
gagement, and at others that it was
wholly incompatible with it. The
General, meanwhile, though offended
every morning by Frederick’s 1emiss-
ness in writing, was frec from any

1eal
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. veal anxiety about him; and had no
more pressing solicitude than that -of
making Miss Morland’s time at North-
anger pass_pleasantly. He often ex-
pressed his uneasiness on this head,
feared the samdwess of every day’s
society and cmployments would dis-
gust her with the place, wished the
Lady Frasers had been in the country,
talked every now and .then of having
a large party to dmner, and once or
twice began even to ‘calculate the
number of young dancing people in
the neighbourhaod. “But then it was
such a dead time of year, no wild-fowl,
no game, and the Lady Frasers were
not in the country.”  And it all ended, .
at last, in-his telling. Henry.one morn-
ing, that when hé next went to Wood-
ston, they would take him by surprize

there
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there some day or other, and eat their
mutton with him. Henry was greatly
honoured and very happy, and Cathe-
rine was quite delighted with the
scheme. “ And when do you think,
sir, I may look forwfrd to this plea-
sure *—I must be at Woodston on
Monday to attend the parish meeting,
and shall probably be obliged to stay
two or three days.”

“Well, well, we will take our chance
some one of those days. There is no
need to fix. You are not to put your-
self at all out of your way. Whatever
you may happen to have in the housg
will be enough. 1 thmk I can answer
for the young ladies making allowance
for a bachelor’s table. Let me see;

- Monday will be a busy day with you,
‘?.‘g"‘we will not come on Monday; and
Tucsday
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Tuesday will be.a busy one with me.’
I expect my surveyor from Brockham
with his report in the morning; and
afterwards I cannot in decency fail
attending the clyb. I really could not
face my acquaintance if I staid away
now ; for, as I am knewn to be in the
country, it would be taken exceedingly
amiss; and it is a rule with me, Miss
Morland, never to give offenice to any
of my neighbours, if a small sacrifice
of time and attention can prevent it.
They aré a set of very worthy men.
They have half a"buck from North-
anger twice a year; ‘and T dine with
them whenever I can. Tuesday, there-
fore, we may’ say is out of the ques-
tion. But on Wednesday, I think,
Hem'y, you may expect us; and we
shall be with you early, that we may
YOL. IL. L have
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have time to look about us. Two hours
and three quarters will carry us to
Woodston, I suppose ; we shall be in
the carriage by ten; so, abouta quar-
ter before one on Wedw'sday, you may
*look for us.”

A ball itsclf could net have bécn
more welcome to Catherine than this
little excursion, so strong was her
desire to be acquainted with Wood-
ston; and her heart was still bounding
with joy, when Henry, about an hour
afterwards, came booted and great
coated into the room where she agd
Eleanor were mttlng, and said, « T anr
come, young Iadles, in a very moraliz-
ing strain, to observe that our pleasures
in this world are always to be paid for,
and that we often pulchase them ata
great disadvantage, giving ready-mo-

. mnied
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‘nied actual happiness for a draft on
the future, that may not be honoured.
Witness myself, at this present hour.
Because I am to hope for the satisfac-
tion of seeing you at Woodston on
Wednesday, which bad weather, or
twenty other causes may prevent, I
must go away directly, two days be-
fore I intended it.” .

“ Go away !” said Catherine, with a
very long face; “and why?”

“Why !—How can you ask the ques-
tion?—Because no time is to be lost in
frightening my old housekeepcr out of
her wits,—Dbecause I must go and pre-
pare a dinner for you to be sure.”

“ Oh! not senously "™

“ Aye, -and” sadly too—-—for 1 had
much-rather stay.” :

« But how can you think of Such d

L2 thing;
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thing, after what the General said?
when he so particularly desired you
not to give yourself any trouble, be-
cause any thing would do.™

_Henry only smiled. e“ I am sure it
is quite unnecessary upon your sister’s
account and mine. You must khow
it to be so; and the General made
such a point of your providing nothing
extraordinary ;—besides; if he had not
said half so much as he did, he has al-
ways such an excellent dinner at home,
that sitting down to a middling one
for one day could not signify.”

«T wish I could reason like you, for
his sake and my own. " Good bye. As
to-morrow is Sunday, Eleanor, I shall
not return '

_He went ; and it bemg at any time
a much simpler operatxon to Catherine

to



( 221 )

to doubt her own judgment" thz;_p
Henry’s, she was very soon obliged to
give him credit for being right, how-
ever disagreeable to her his going.
But the inexpligability of the General’s
conduct dwelt thuch on her thoughts.
That he was very particular in his
eating, she had, by her own unassisted
observation, already discovered; but
why he should say one thing so’posi-
tively, and mean another all the while,
was most unaccountable! How were
people, at that rate, to be understood?-
Who but Henry could ‘Thave been aware
of what his father was at?

From Saturday to Wednesday, how-
ever, they were now to be w1thout
Henry. This was the sad finale of
every reflection :-—and CaptatmTllney s
letter would certainly come in his ab-

L3 ) sence;
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serice; and Wednesday she was very

sure would be wet. The past, present,

and future, were all equally in gl;)om.

Her brother so unhappy, and her loss in

Isabella so gtreat; and\af?,ieanor’s spirits

always affected by Henry’s absence!

What was there to interest or amuse

her? She was tired of the woods and

the shrubberies—always so smooth and

sodry; and the Abbey in itself was no

more to her now than any other house.

_The painful remembrance of thél folly
it had helped to nourish.and perfect,

_was the only emotion which cogyld
spring from a .consideration of the

building. What & revolution in her

ideas! she, who had 30 longed to be

in an abbey!” Now, there Was nothing

%0 charmmg ta her i unagmatmn as the
unpretending comfozt of a well-con-

nected
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nected Parsonage, something like Ful-
lerton, but better: Fullerton had its
faults, but Woodston probably had
none. — If\ Wednesday should ever
came !

It did comez and exactly when _‘1t
might be reasonably looked for. It
came—it was fine—and Catherine trod
on air, By teno'clock, _fhe chaise-and-
four conveyed the two from the Abbey ;
and, after an agreeable drive of almost
twenty miles, they entered Woodston,
a large and populous village, in a si-
tuation not unpleasant. Catherine was
ashamed to say how pretty she thought
it, as the General seemed to thmk an
apology necessary for the flatness of
the country, and the size of the vil-
lage; but i her heart she ptefefred it
10 any place she had éver been ‘at, and

14 ~ looked



¢ 2214 )

looked with great admiration at every
neat house abovce the rank of a cottage,
-and at all the little chandler’s shops
which they passed. At the further
end of the village, and _tolerably dis-
cngaged from the rest of it, stood the
Parsonage,ancw-bulltsubatantxalstone
house, with its semi-circular sweep and
green gates; and, as théy drove up to
the door, Henry, with the friends of
his solitude, a large Newfoundland
puppy and two or three terriers, was
Teady to receive and' make much of
them. .
. Catherine’s mind was too full, as
she entered the house, for her either to
observe or to say a.great deal; and, till
called on by. the General for her opi-
nion of it, she had very little idea of
the. To0m in which she was sitting.

Upon
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Upon looking round it ‘then, she per-
ceived in a moment that it was the
most comfortable room in the \;v'orld;
but she was too guarded to say so, and’
the coldness of her praise disappointed
him. - ' -
“Weare not calling ita good house,”
said he.—*“ We are not comparing it
with Fullerton and Northanger—We-
are considering it as a mere Par-
sonage, small and covnﬁne'd, we allow,
but decent perhaps; and habifable; and:
altogether not itferior to the gene-
rality ;—or,. in other words, I believe
there are fel *countfy  parsonages in
England half s0 good. ' It may admit’
of improvement, however. Far bé"lf’
from me to Say othcrmse and any
thing"in reason—a bow throwi 'cut,
perhaps—-though betiveen otrselves,”
L5 if
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if there is one thing more than another
'my aversion, it is a patched-on bow.”
Catherine did not hear enough of
this speech to understand or be pained
by it; and" other subjects being stu-
_diously brought forward and supported
by Henry, at the same time that a tray
full of refreshments was introduced by
his servant, the General was shortly
restored to his complacency, and Ca-
therine to all her usual ease of spirits.
The room in question was of a commo-
- dious, well-proportioned size, and hand-
‘somely fitted up -as a dining parlaar;
and on their quitting it to walk round
" the grounds, she was shewn, first into
a smaller apartment, belonging pecu-
liarly to the master of .the house, and
made unusually tidy on the ‘occasion;
\ midm'fberwards into what was to be the
drawing-
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.drawing-room, with the appearance of
which, though unfurnished, Catherine .
was delighted enough even to satisfy
the Genem]s\ It was a prettily-shaped
room, the windows reaching to the
ground, and the view from them plea-
sant; though only over green meadows;
and she expressed her admiration at
the moment with all the honest sim-
plicity with which she felt it « Oh!
why do not you fit up. this reom, Mr.
Tilney? What a pity not to have it -
fitted up! It is the prettiest room I
ever saw;—it is the - prettiest room in
the world” . .. . .
“ I trust,” said the ‘General, with a
most satisﬁed.‘smile;«.“.that it will very. '
speedily. be- furnished : it waits only .
for a’lady’s taste!” . . |
“ Well, if it-was my. house, I shonld
L6 never
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never sit any where clse. Oh! whata
sweet little cottage there is among the
trees—apple trees too! It is the pret-
tiest cottage!”— ¢

“You like it—you approve it as an
object;—it is enough. Henry, remem-
ber that Robinson is spoken to about
it. The cottage remains.”

Such a compliment recalled all Ca-
therine’s consciousness, and silenced
her directly; and, though pointedly
applied to by the Gencral for her choice
of the prevailing celour ef the paper
and bangings, nothing like an opinior.
on the subject could be drawn from
her. The influence of fresh objects
and fresh air, however, was of great
use in dissipating these embarrassing
associations; and, having reached the
ornamental part of the premises, con-

sisting
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sisting of a walk round two sides of a
meadow, on whicn Henry’s genius had
begun to act about half a year ago,
she was sufficiently recovered to think
it prettier than any pleasure-ground
she had cver been in before, though
there was not a shrub in it higher than
the green bench in the corner.

A saunter into other meadows, and
through part of the village, with a visit
to the stables to examine some im-
provements, and a charming game of
play with a litter of puppies just able
to roll about, brought them to four
o'clock, when Catherine scarcely
thought it cquld be three. At four
they were to dine, and at six. to set off
on their return. Never had-any day
passed so quickly! to

She
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She could not but observe that the
-abundance of the dinner did not seem
to create the .smallest astonishinent in
.the General; nay, that be¢ was even
looking at the side-table for cold meat
which was not there. His son and
daughter’s observations were of a"dif-
ferent kind. They had seldom seen
him eat so heartily at-any table but his
own; and never before known him so
little disconcerted by the melted but-
ter’s being oiled.

At six o'clock, the General having
taken his coffee, the carriage dgain re;
ceived them; ‘and so gratifying had
been the tenor of his conduct through-
out the whole visit, so well assurcd
was her mind on the subject of his
expectatlons, that, could she havé felt

2 cqually
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equally confident of the wishes of his
son, Catherine would have quitted
Woodston with little anxiety as to the
How or tle When she might return
to it.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIJ.

Tue next morning bi‘oﬁght the fol-
lowing very unexpected letter from
Isabella:—
‘ Bath, April —
My dearest Catherine, ,

I received your two kind
letters with-the greatest delight, and
have a thousand apologies to make for
not: answering them sooner: I ‘really,
am ‘quite ashamed of my idleness; but
i this horrid place one can find time
for nothing. I have had’my pen in
my hand to begm‘&é"lé'ﬁter to you al-
most evdry day smce you left Bath,
but<have' always been ‘prevented by

some
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some silly trifler or other. Pray write
to me soon, and direct to my own
home. Thank God! we leave this
vile place to-morrow. Since you went
away, I have thad no pleasure in it—
the dust is beyqnd any thing; and .
every body one cares for is gone. I
believe if I could see you I should not
mind the rest, for you are dearer to
me than any body can conceive. Iam
quitc uneasy about your dear brother,
not having heard from him since he
went to Oxford; and am fearful of
some misunderstanding. Your kind-
offices will set all right:—he.is the
only man I.ever did or could love, and
I trust you will convince him of it,
The spring fashions are partly downj
and the hats the most frightful you
ean imagine. I hope you épend your
time
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time pleasantly, but am afraid you
never think of me. I will not say all
that I could of the family you are
with, because I would 5ot be ungene-
rous, or set you againgt those you es-
teem; but it is very difficult to know
whom to trust, and young men-ncver
know their minds two days together.
I rejoice to say, that the young man
whom, of all others, I particularly abhor,
has left Bath. You will know, from
this description, I must mean Captain
Tilney, who, as you méy remember,
was amazingly disposed .to follow and
tease me, before you went away. Af®
terwards he got worse, and became
quite my shadow. . Many girls might
have been -taken in, for mever were
such attentions; but I knew the fickle
sex too well. He went away to- his

regiment
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" regiment two days ago, and I trust I
shall never be plagued with him again.
He is the greatest coxcomb I ever
saw, and amazingly disagreeable. The
last two days"- he was always by the
side of Charlotte Davis: I pitied his
taste, but took no notice of him. The
last time we met was in Bath-street,
and I turned directly into a shop that
he might not speak to me;—I would
not even look at him. He went into
the Pump-room afterwards; but I
would not have followed him for all
the world. ‘Such a contrast between
him and your brother !—pray send me
some news of the latter—I am quite
unhappy about him, he seemed so un-
comfortable when he weént dway, with
a cold, or something that affected his
spirits. I wonld write to him myself,

but
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but have mislaid his direction; and, as
I hinted above, am afraid he took
something in my conductamiss. Pray
explain every thing to his satisfaction;
or, if he still harbours any doubt, a line
from himself to me, or a call at Putney
when next in town, might set all to
rights. I have not been to the Rooms
this age, nor to the Play, except going
in last night with the Hodges’s, for a
frolic, at half-price: they teased me
into it; and I was determined they
should not say I shut myself up be-
cause Tilney was gone. Wehappengd
to sit by the Mitchells, and they pre-
tended to be quite surprized to sece me
-out, - I knew their spite:—at one time
they could not be civil to me, but now
‘they are all friendship; but ¥ am not
such a fool as to be taken in by them.

You
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You know I have a pretty good spirit.
of my own. Anne Mitchell had tried
to put on a turban like mine, as I wore
it the week before at the Concert, but
made wretched work of it—it hap-
pened to become my odd facc I be-
lieve, at least Tilney told me so at the
time, and said every eye was upon me;
but he is the last man whose word I .
would take. I wear nothing but pur-
ple now: I know I look hideous in it,
but no matter—it is your dear hro-
ther’s favourite colour. Lose no time,
my dearest, sweetest Catherine, -in,
writing to him and to me, |
Who ever am, &c.

Such a strain of shallow artlﬁce could -
not impose even upon Cathenne. Its
_inconsistencies, qontradlgtlons, -and
: falsehood,
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falsehood, struck her from the very
fist. She was ashamed of Isabella,

and ashamed of having ever loved her,

Her professions of attachment were

now as disgusting as her excuses were

empty, and her demands impudent.

“ Write to James on her behalf'+-No,

James should never hearIsabella’sname

mentioned by her again.”

On Henry’s arrival from Woodston,
she made known to him and Eleanor
their brother’s safety, congratulating
them with sincerity on it, and geéding
aloud the most material passages of
ber letter with strong indignatich.
When she had finished it,—* So much
f"or'.Isab,ella,” she cried, ‘“ and for all
our intimacy! She must think me
an idiot, or she could not have written
so; but perhapé this has served to

' make
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make her character better known to
me than mine is to her. I see what
she has been about. She is a vain
coquette, and her tricks have not an-
swered. 1 donot believe she had ever
any regard either for James or for me,
and I'wish I had nevér known her.”

“It will soon be as if you never
had,” said Henry.

“ There is but one thing that I can-
not understand. I see that she has had
designs on Captain Tilney, which have
not succeeded ; but ¥ do net under-
stand what Captain Tilney has been
about all this time. Why should he
pay her such attentions as to make her
quarrel with my brother, and then fiy
off himself?” ’

«T have very little to say for Frede-

L rick’s
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rick’s motives, such as I believe them
to have been. He has his vanities as
well as Miss Thorpe, and the chief
difference is, that, having a stronger
head, they have not yet injured him-
self. " If the effect of his behaviour
does not justify him with you, we had
better not seek after the cause.”

“ Then you do not suppose he ever
really cared about her?”

.“T am persuaded that he never did.”

“ And only made believe to do so
for mischief’s saker”

Henry bowed his assent.

“Well, then, I must say that T o
not like him at all. Though it has
turned out so well for us, I do not like
him at all;  As it happens, there is no
great harm done, because I do not

“ ‘think



( 241 )

. think Isabella has any heart to lose.
But, suppose he had made her very
much in love with him?”

“ But we must first suppose Isabella
to have had a heart to lose,~—conse-
quently to have been a very different
cregfure ; and, in that case, she would
have met with very diffcrent treat-
ment.”

“It is very right that you should
stand by your brother.”

« And if you would stand by your’s,
you would not be much distressed by
the disappointment of Miss Thorpe.
But your mind is warped by an innate
principle of general integrity, and
therefore not accessible to the cool
reasonings of famlly partiality, or a
desire of revenge.” .

VOL. II. M Catherine



( 242 )

Catherine was complimented out of
further bitterness. Fiederick could not
be unpardonably guilty, while Henry
made himself so agieeable. She re-
solved on not answeiing Isabella’s let-
ter; and tried to think no more of it.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIIL

Soon after this, the General found
himself "obliged, to go to London for
a-aveck; and he left Northanger
“carnestly regretting that any neces-
sity should rob him even for an
hour of Miss Morland’s company, and
anxiously rccommending the study of
her comfort and amusement to his
children as their chief object in his
absence. His departure gave Cathe-
rine the first experimental. conviction
that a loss' may be sometimes a gain, '
The happiness with which their time
now passed, every employment volun-
tary,” every laugh indulged, every
meal a scene of easeand good-humour,

M2 - walk-
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walking where they liked and when
they liked, their hours, pleasures and
fatigues at their own command, made
her thoroughly sensible of the restraint
which the General’s presence had im-
posed, and most thankfully feel their
present release from it.  Such ease ‘aud
such delights made her love the place
and the people more and more every
day ; and had it not been for a dread
of its soon becoming expedient to
leave the one, and an apprehension of
not being equally beloved by the
other, she would at each momengt
of cach ‘day have been perfectly
happy ; but she was now in the fourth
week of her visit; before the General
came home, the fourth week would
be turned, and perhaps it might seem
an intrusion if she staid much longer.

This
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This was a painful consideration when-
ever it occurred ; and eager to get rid
of such a weight on her mind, she
very soon resolved to speak to Eleanor
about it at once, propose going away,
and be guided in her conduct by the

mner in which her_proposﬂ might
e taken.

Aware that if she gave herself much
time, she might feel it difficult to
bring forward so unplcasant a sub-
ject, she took the first opportunity of
being suddenly alone with Eleanor,
and of Elcanor’s. being in the middle
of a speech about something very dif-
ferent, to start forth her obligation
of going away very soon. Eleanor
looked and declared herself much
concerned. She bhad “ hoped for the
pleasure of her- company for a much

M3 longer
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longer time—had been misled (perhaps
by her wishes) to suppose that a much
longer visit had been promised—and
could not but think that if Mr. and
Mrs. Morland were aware of the plea-
sure it was to her to have her there,
they would be too geiierous to hatten
her return.”—Catherine explained.—
« Oh! as to that, papa and mamma
were in no hurry atall. As long as
she was happy, they would always be
satisfied.”

“ Then why, might she ask, in such
a hurry hersclf to leave them?”

“ Oh! because she had been there
so long.” o
.. “ Nay, if you can use such a word,
1 can urge you no. farther. If you
think it long—"

« Oh! no, I do not mdeed For

my
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my own pleasure, I could stay with
you as long again.”—And it was di-
rectly settled that, till she had, her
leaving them was not even to be
fhought of. In having this cause of
neasiness so _pI?asantly_ removed, the
gwce of the other was likewise weak-
ned. The kindness, the earnestness
of Eleanor’s manner in pressing her to
stay, and Henry’s gratified look on
being told that her sta)" was deter-
mined, were such sweet proofs of her
importance with them, as left her only
just-so much solicitude as the human
mind can never do comfortably with-
out. Shedid—almost always—believe
that Henry loved her, and quite al-
ways that his father and sister loved
and "even wished her to belong to
them ; -and believing so far, her doubts
M 4 and
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and anxietics were merely sportive’
irritations.

Henry was not able to obey his
father’s injunction of remaining wholly
at Northanger in attendance on the
ladies, during his absence in Londoty;:
the engagements of hi:'s curatcat Ww_.sg -
ston obliging him to leave them op
Saturday for a couple of nights. His
loss was mot now what it had heen
while the General was at home; it
lessened their gaicty, but did not ruin
their comfort; and the two girls agree-
ing in occupation, and improving in
intimacy, found themselves. so well-
sufficient for the time to themselves,
that it was ecleven o’clock, rather a
late hour at the. Abbey, before they
quitted the supper-room on the day of
Henry’s departure. They had just

reached
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reached the head of the stairs, when it.
seemed, as far as the thickness of the
walls would allow them to judge, that a
garriage was driving up to the door,
nd the next moment confirmed the

lea by the loud noise of the house-

. After the: first perturbation of
-surprize had passed away, in a “ Good
Heaven! what can be the matter?” it
was quickly decided by Eleanor to be
her eldest brother, whose arrival was
often as sudden, if not quite so un-
seasonable, and accordingly she hur-
ried down to welcome him.

Catherine walked on to her cham-
ber, making up her mind as well as
she could, to a further acquaintance
with Captain Tilney, and comforting
herself under the unpleasant impres-
sion his conduct had given her, and

M5 the
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and the persuasion of his being by far
too fine a gentleman to approve of her,
that at least they should not meet
under such circumstances as would
make their meeting materially painfu}
She trusted he would, never speak o
Miss Thorpe ; and indeed, as he m‘u’fi
by this time be ashamed of the part he
had acted, there could be no danger
of it; and as long as all mention of
Bath scenes were avoided, she thought
she could bchave to him very civilly.
In such considerations time passed
away, and it was certainly in his
favour that Eleanor should be so glad
to see him, and have so much to
say, for half an hour was almost gone
since his arrival, and Eleanor did not
come up.
At that moment Catherine thought
she
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she heard her step in the gallery, and
listened for its continuance; but all
as silent. Scarcely, however, had
gxe convicted her fancy of error, when
fhe noise of something moving close to
er door made her start; it seemed as if
me onc was touching the very door-
.Way—and in another moment a slight
motion of the lock proved that some
hand must be on it. She trembled a
little at the idea of any one’s approach-
ing so cautiously ; but resolving not
to be again overcome by trivial ap-
pearances of alarm, or misled by a
raised imagination, she stepped quietly
forward, and opened the door. Elea-
nor, and only Eleanor, stood there.
Catherine’s spirits “however were tran-
quillized but for an instant, for Elca-
nor’s checks were pale, and her man-
M6 ner
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ner greatly agitated. Though evi-
dently intending to come in, it seemed
an (flowt to enter the room, and a stijl
gieater to speak when there. Cathe.{},
rie, supposing some uneasiness ol
-Captain Tilney’s account, could 212
expiess her concern by silent at
tion ; obliged her to be scated, rubbegj
her temples with lavender-water, and
hung over her with affectionate soli-
citude. “ My dear Catherine, you
must not—you must not indeed—"

were Eleanor's fist connected words.
" “I am quite well. This kindness
distracts me—1I canneot bear it—I come
ta you on such an errand !”

“ Errand '—to me!”

“ How shall I tell you !|—Oh! how
- shall I tell you!”
A new idea now darted into Cathe-

Tine’s
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rine’s mind, and turning as pale as her
friend, she exclaimed, “ *Tis a mes-

enger from Woodston !”
f “ You are mistaken, indeed,” re-
tarned Eieanor, looking at her most
ompassionately—* it is no one from
“@\\LV.oodston. It~ is my - father himself.”
Jer voice faltered, and her eyes were
turned to the ground as she mentioned
his name. His unlooked-for return
was enough in itself to make Cathe-
rinc’s heart sink, and for a few mo-
ments she hardly supposed there were
any thing worse to be told. She said
nothing ; and Eleanor endeavouring
to collect herself and speak with firm-
ness, but with eyes still cast down,
soon went on. ¢ You are too good, T
am sure, to think the worse of me for
the part I am obliged to perform. I
am
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am indeed a most unwilling messenger.
After what has so lately passed, so
lately been settled between us—howj
joyfully, how thankfully on my side !—5
as to your continuing here as I hope(i
for many, many weeks longer, how)
can I tell you that'your kindnes§
is not to be accepted—and that thc.
happiness your company has hitherto
given us is to be repaid by——but I
must not trust myself with words.
My dear Catherine, we are to part.
My father has recollected an engage-
ment that takes our whole family
aWa.y on Monday. We are going to
Lord Longtown’s, near Hereford, for
a fortnight. Explanation and apology
are equally impossible. I cannot at-

tempt either.”
“ My dear Elcanor,” cried Cathe-
rine,
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rine, suppressing her feelings as well
as she could, ¢ do not be so distressed.
A second engagement must give way
ko a first. I am very, very sorry we
‘are to part—so soon, and so suddenly
F;oo; but I am not offended, indeed I
“m not. I can finish my visit here
~you know at any time; or I hope you
will come tome,  Can you, when you
return from this lord’s, come to Ful-
lerton ?”
“ It will not be in my power, Ca-~
therine.” .
“ Come when' you can, then."—
Eleanor made no answer; and Ca-
therine’s thoughts recurring to some-
thing more directly interesting, she
added, thinking aloud, “ Monday—so
soon as Monday ;—and you all go.
Well, I am certain of ——1 shall be
able
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able to take leave however. I need
not go till just before you do, you
know. Donot be distressed, Eleanor.
I can go on Monday very well. My
father and mother’s having no notice
of it is of very. little consequence’

The General will send’ a servant with

me, I dare say, half the way—and~
then I shall soon be at Salisbury,
and then I am only'.nine miles from
home.”

« Ah, Catherine! were it settled
so, it woulds be somewhat less into-
lerable, though insuch common atten-,
tions you would have received but
half what you ought. But—how.can
I tell you?—To-morrow morning is
fixed for your leaving -us, and mnot
even the hour is left to your choice;
the very carriage is ordered; and will

be
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be here at seven o’clock, and no ser-

vant will be offered you.”
a) Catherine sat down, breathless and
speechless. “ I could hardly believe
my senses, when I heard it ;—and no
L't;.’!ispleasure, no resentment that you
"xjan feel at this moment, however
justly great, can be more than I my-
scif——but I must not talk of what
I felt. Oh! that I could suggest
any thing in extenuation! Good
God! what will your father and mo-
ther say ! After courting you from
the protection of real friends to this—
almost double distance from your home,
to have you driven out of the house,
without the considerations even of de-
cent civility ! . Dear, dear Catherine,
in being the bearer of such a message,
I seem guilty myself of all its insult;
yet,
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yet, I trust you will acquit me, for
you must have been long enough in
this house to see that I am but a nc-
minal mistress of it, that my real
power is nothing.” |
“ Have I offended the General?”
said Catherine in a’ faltering voice.
“ Alas! for my feelings as a daughter,
all that I know, all that I answer for
is, that you can have given him no
just cause of offence. . He certainly is
greatly, very greatly discomposed ;- I
have seldom seen' him more so. His
temper is not happy,: and someéthing
‘has now occurred -to ruffle it in an un-
commion degree ; some disappointment,
solnie vexation, which just at this mo-
ament seems' important § but which-I
#an hardly. suppese you ‘to have any

concern in,-for how is it pessible ?”
It
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It was with pain that Catherine
could speak at all; and it was only for
Eleanor’s sake that she attempted it.
“I am sure,” said she, “I am very sorry

4 :if I have offended him. It was the last
’rmng I would willingly. have done.
“Jsut do not be unhappy, Eleanor. An
engagement you know must be kept.
I am only sorry it was not recollected
sooner, that:I might have written
home. But it is of very little con-
sequence.”. - . :

“I hope, .1 earnestly hope that to
your real safety it will -be of none; but
to every thing else it is of the greates.t
consequence; to cémfor.t, appearance;
propriety, to:your family; to the world.
Werg your friends, the:Allens,. still in
Bath, you..might-go.ta. tiem with
comparative-ease; # few houts would

take
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take you there; but a journey of se-
venty miles, to be taken post by you,
at your age, alone, unattended !”

“Oh, the journey is nothing. Do
not think about that. And if we are,
to part, a few hours sooner or later,
you know, makes no difference. I can
be ready by scven. Let me be called
in time.” Eleanor saw that she wished
to be alone; and believing it better
for each that they should avoid any
further conversation, now - left . her
with 1 shall see yowin the morning.”

. Catherine’s swellinig heart" needeq
relief. In Eleaner's:presence friend-
ship and pride had equally restrained
her tears, but no sooner was she gone
“than they  burst forth: in torrents.
Turned from the house; and in such

a..way !'—Without any -redson that
» could
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could justify, any apology that could
atone for the abruptness, the rudeness,
nay, the insolence of it. Henry at a
distance—not able even to bid him
tarewell. Every hope, every expecta-
tlon from him suspended, at least, and
YYho could say how Jong >—Who could
say when they might mect again?-=
And all this by such a man as Gieneral
Tilney, so polite, so well-bred, and
heretofore so particularly fond of her!
It was as incomprchensible as it was
mortifying and grievous. From what
i‘t could arise, and where it would end,
were considerations of equal perplexity
and alarm. The manner in which it
was done so grossly uncivil ;,;’hurrying
her away without any refercrice to her
own convenicnce, or allowing'heréven
the appearance of choice as to the time
or
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or mode of her travelling; of two
days, the carliest fixed on, and of that
almost the earliest hour, as if resolved
to have her gone before he was stirring
in the morning, that he might not he
obliged even to see her. What could
all this mean but an intentional affront?
By some means or other she must
have had the misfortunc to offend him.
Eleanor had wished to spare her from
so painful a notion, but Catherine
could not believe it possible that any
injury or any misfortune could pro-
voke such ill-will against a person not;
connected, or, at'}gast, not stipposed to
‘be connected with it. v
Heavily past the night. Sleep, or
repose that deservéd the name of sleep,
was out of the question. That room,
in which her distyrbed imagination had
tor-
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tormented her on her first arrival, was
again the scene of agitated spirits and
ulnquiet slumbers. Yet how different
now the source of her inquictude from
what it had been then—how mourn-
i:ully supcrior in reality and substance!
‘Her anxiety had foundation in fact,
her fears in probability; and with a
mind so occupied in the contemplation
of actual and natural evil, the solitude
of her situation, the darkness of her
chamber, the antiquity of the build-
ing were felt and considered without
the smallcst emotion ; and though the
wind was high, and often produced
strange and sudden noises throughout
the house, she heard it all as she lay
awake, hour after hour, without -
riosity or terror.

Soon after six Eleanor entered her

room,
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100m, eager to show attention or give
assistancc wheie it was possible; but
very little 1emamed to be done.  Ca-
therine had not loitered; she was al-
most dressed, and her packing almost
finished. The possibility of some con-
ciliatory message fiom the General
occuried to her as his daughter ap-
peated. What so natual, as that
anger should pass away and repent-
ance succeed it? and she only wanted
to know how far, after what had
passed, an apology might properly be
received by her. But the knowledge
would have been uscless here, it was
not called for; ncither clemency noi
dignity was put to the trial—Eleanor
broughtno message. Very little passed
between them on meeting ; each found
her greatest safety in silence, and few

and
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snd- trivial were the sentences ex:
changed while they remained up stairs,’
Catherine in busy agitation complet-
ing her dress, and Eleanor with moreé
good-will than experience intent upon
. filling the trunk. ~ When every thing
was done they left the room, Cathe-
rinc lingering only half a minute be-
hind her friend to throw a parting
glance on every well-known cherished
object, and went down to thé break-
fast-parlour, where breakfast was pre-
pared She tried to eat, as well to‘
save herself from t(\er péin of bemg~
urged, as to make her fnend com-
fortable; but she had no appetite, and’
could not swallow many mouthfuls

Thie contrast between this and her last
breakfast in that room, gave “her fresb
miséry, and sti¢ngthened her distaste

VOL. II. N for
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for every thing before her. It was not
four-and-twenty hours a;go since they-
had met there to the same repast, but
in circumstances how different! With
whatcheerful ease, what happy, though
false security, had she then looked
around her, enjoying every thing pre-
sent, and fearing little in future, be-
yond Henry's going to Woodston for
aday! - Happy, happy breakfast! for
Henry had been there, Henry had sat
“by her and helped her. 'lhese re‘lec-
tions were long mdulged undisturbed
by any address front her pompam&
who sat as deep in thought as herself ;
and the appearance of the carriage was
the first thifig to "startle and recall
them to the present tnoment. - Cathe-
rine’s colour rose at the “sight of it;
ind the mdlgmty w1th which she was
- ~treated



( 267 )

treated striking at that instant on her
mind with peculiar force, made her for
a short time sensible only of resent-
ment. Eleanor seemed now impelled
into resolution and speech.

“ You mus¢ write to me, Catherine,”
she cried, “ you must let me hear from
you as soon as possible. Till I know
you to be safe at home, I shall not
have an hour’s comfort. For one letter,
at all risks, all hazards, I niust entreat.
Let me have the satisfaction of know-
ing thet you are safe at Fullerton, and
have found your family well, and then,
till T can aik:-for your cérrespondence
as T ought to do, T will ‘net expgct
more. Direct to me at Lord Long-
town's, and, I must ask it, under-cbver
to Alice.”

“ No, Eleanor, if you are not allow-

NQ © e
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ed to receive a letter from me, I am
sure I had better not write. There
can be no doubt of my getting home
safe.”

Eleanor only replied, ¢ T cannot
wonder at your feelings. I will not
importune you. 1 will trust to your
own kimdness of heart when I am ata
distance from you.” But this, with
the look of sorrow accompanying it,
was enough to melt Catherine’s pride
in a moment, and she instantly satd
« Oh, Eleanor, 1 will wnte to you
indeed.” .

There was yet andthe¥ point which
Mmg. Tilrey was anxiols - to' ssetle,
thoughsomewhatembarrassed in speak-
ing of. &t had oceurred to her, that
after so lon} an abs’ee from home,
Cathesinie might hot be provided with

" moncy



( 269 )

money enough for the expenses of her
journey, and, upon suggesting it to
her with most affectionate offers of.
accommodation, it proved to be exactly
‘the case. Catherine had never thought
» on the subject. till that moment; but,,
upon examining her purse, was con-
vinced that but for this kindness of
her friend, she might have been turned ,
from the housg without even the. means
of getting home; and, the distress in
which she must have been thereby
involved filling the minds of both,
scarcely anqther;word was said by
cither during the time of their remain-
ing together.  Short, however, was
that time. The carriage, was sbon’any,
nounced to be rggdy ; and Catherine,
instantly yisipg, a long.and affectionate.
embrace, supplied the place of lan-

a3 guage
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gunge in bidding cach other adieu;
and, as they entered the hall, unable
to leave the house without some men-
tion of one whose name had not yet
been spoken by either, she paused a
moment, and with quivering lips just .
made it intelligible that she left “ her
kind remembrance for her absent
friend.” But with this approach to
his name ended all posgibility of re-
straining her feelings; and, hiding her
face as well as she could with her
handkerchief, she ¢larted, acyoss the
,hall, jumped into the chaise, and in @
~inament was driveg} from the door.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIV.

CATHERINE was too wretched to be
“fearful. The journey in itself had no
terrors for het ; and she began it with.
out either dreading its‘length, or feel-
ing its solitariness. Leaning back in
one comer of the éarriage, in a violent
burst of tears, she was conveyed some
miles beyond 'the walls of the Abbey
before she raised her head; and the
highest point of ground within the
park was almdst closed from her view
before she was capable of turning her
eyes towards it. Unfortunately, the
road she now travelled was the same
which only ten days ago she had so
happily passed aJong in going to and

N 4 from
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tfrom Woodston ; and, for fourteen miles,
every bitter feeling was rendered more
severe by the review of objects on
which she had first looked under im-
pressions so different.  Every mile, as
it brought her nearer Woodston, added
to her sufferings, and when within the
distance of five, she passed the turning
which led to it, and thought of Henry,
s0 near, yet s0 unconscious, her giief
and agitation were excessive,

The day which she had spent at that
place had been one of the happieat of
her life. It was there, it was on that
day that the General had made use of
such expressions with regard to Henry
and herself, had so spoken and so
looked ag to give herthe most positive
eonviction of his actually wishing theiz
marriage. Yes, only ten-days ago

had
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had he elated her by his pointed re-
gard--had he even confused her by
his too significant reference! And
now—what had she done, or what had
she omitted to do, to merit such a
change?

The only offence -against him of
which she: bould accuse hérself, had
been such as was searcely possible to
reach his knowledge. Henry and het
own heart only: agere privy’to the
shocking .suspicions which she‘had so
idly entertained ;. and equally safe did
she believe her secret with each. De-
signedly, at least,s Henry: could not
have betrayed her. If, indeed, by dny*
strange, mischance “ his father should
have gained intelligence of what she
had dared to think and lock for, of"
her causeless fancies and injurious

) NS5 exami-
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examinations, she could not wonder at
any degree of his indignation. If
aware of her having viewed him as a
murderer, she could not wonder at his
even turning her from his house. But
a justification so full of torture to her-
sclf, she trusted would net be in his

power. S
Anxious as were all her conjectures
on this point, it was not, however, the
one on which she dwelt most. There
was a thought yet nearer, a more pre-
vailing, more impetuous contern.
How Henry would, think, and feel,
and look, when he rehirned .on the
morrow to Northanger and heard of
her being gone, was a question of force
snd interest to rise over every other,
to be never ceasing, slternately irri-
tating and soothing; it sometimes
) suggested
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suggested the dread of his calm ac-
quiescence, and at others was answered
by the sweetest confidence in his regret
and resentment. To the General, of
course, he would not dare to speak;
‘but to Eleanoi—what might he not
say to Eleanor about-her?

In this unceasing recurrence of
doubts and inquiries, on any one article
of whieh her mind: was incapable of
more than momentazy repose, the hours
passed away, and her journey advanced
much faster than she leoked for. The
pressing anxieties of thought, which
prevented het fiom Hoticing any thing
before ,her, swhen: ohce.'beyond the
neighbourhoad df \Woodston, saved he?
at the same time from watching her
progress ; and though no object o the
road could gpgage a moment’s atten-

NG tion,



( 276 )

tion, shc found no stage of it tedious.
From this, she was pieseived teo by
another cause, by feeling no eagerness
for her journey’s, conclusion; for to
return in such a manner to Fullerton
was almost to destroy the pleasure of
a meeting with those she loved best,
even after an absens®e such as her's—
an cleven weeks absence. What had
she to say that waqu]d not humble her-
self and pain her family ; that would
not increase her own grief by the con-
fession of it, extend .an useless re-
sentment, and perhaps_,ipvolve the
innocent with the guilty ip undistin-
guishing ill-will?  $he could mever do
Justice to Henry apd Eleanor’s merit;
she felt it too strongly. for expression ;
and should a dislike be taken.against
. them,- should they be thought of un-
. favourably,
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favourably, on their father’s account,
it would cut her to the heart.
With these feclings, she rather
dreaded than sought forthe first view
of that well-known spire which would
" announce herwithin twenty miles of
home. + Salisbliry she had known to
be hek point on leaving Northanger;
but after the first stage she had been
indebted to “the’Postmasters for the
names of the/plades Which wete then
to conduct her to it} so great had been
her ignorance of her 'route. * She met
with' fiothihg, #oWever, to distress or
frighten Her!'Her youth,”civil man-
nets and Hberal Pay, Procuied her all
the atteittion that = triveller 1iké her-
self could reqire { and stoppig only
to change'horses, she travelled on for
about eleven hour§ without accident
- or
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or alarm, and between six and seven
“o'clock in the evening found herself
entering Fullerton.

A heroine returning, at the close of
her career, to her native village, in all
the triumph of recovered reputation,
and all the dignity of a countrss, with
a long train of noble relations in their
several phactons, and three waiting-
maids in a travelling chaise-and-four,
behind her, is an event on which the
pen of the contriver may well delight
to dwell ; it gives credit to every ton-
clusion, and the guthor must shage in
the glory she so liberally bestows.—
But my affair, is wxdely different; 1
bring back my hexomg fso,her home in
solitude and disgrace ; qnd ‘no sweet
elation of spirits can lead me into mi-
nuteness. A heroine in a hack post-

chaise,
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“chaise, is such a blow upon sentiment,
as no attempt at grandeur or pathos
can withstand. Swiftly therefore shall
her post-boy drive through the village,
amid the gaze of, Sunday groups, and

“speedy shall be her descent from it.
But, whatever might be the distress
of Catherine’s mind, as she thus ad-
vanced teowards the Parsonage, and
whatever the humiliation of her bio-
grapher in relatimg it, she was prepar-
ing enjoyment of no every-day nature
for those to whom she went; first, in
the appcgrance of her carriage—-and
secondly, in hemself. - The:¢chaise of a
traveller being a rare sight in Fullers
ton, :the rwhole family werer immes
diately at thewindow; and to have it
stop at the sweep-gate was a pleasure
to brighten every eye and occupy every
fancy
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fancy—a pleasure quite unlooked for
by all but the two youngest -children,
a ‘boy‘ and gir} .of six and four years
élcl, who _expected a  brother. or sister
in every carriage. Happy-the glance
that first distinguished  Gatherine —
Happy thie voice’ that, proclatmed the
discovery, !—But. whether, such happi-
nesy . were, the Jawful property . of
Gearge, or, Hafl;icggqt}d never.be ex-
actly undergtopq, s
Her father, mother, Sarah, George,
and Harriet, :al] assembled at the-daor,
to welcome her, with.(affectionate. ea-.
gerness, was 2 8ight ;tgfawgkemthq best.
feelings %,%%ne’m heast;-end in
the embrace of each, ay:she’ stepped «
from the carrjage, -she found hersclf :
sogthed beyond any thing that she had
belieyed possible. .So surrounded,.so
. caressed,
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caressed, she was even happy | In the
joyfulness of family love every thing
for a short time was subdued, and the
pleasure of seeing her, leaving them at
firstlittle Kisure for calim curiosity, they
were all seated round the tea-table,
which Mrs. Morland hal hurried for
the comfort of the poor traveller, whose
pale and jaded looks sodn caught her
notice, before aty induiry so diréct 3s
to demand a positive answer was ad-

dressedtto her. TS
Reluctantly, und with much fesita
tion, did she'thén begln what might per-
haps, attheend of billfahots, betermed
by the eouttesy of her heaters, an ex-'
planation ; but sedrcely, within that'*
time, could they at all discover the
cause, or tolleét the particulars of her
sudden return, They ‘Were far from "
being
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being an iritable race; far from any
quickness in catching, or bitterness;jn
resenting affronts :—but here, when
the. whole was unfolded, was an insult
not to be overlgoked, nor; for the first
half hour, to.be-easily pardoned. With-
out suffering any .rbman't;ggj:z_larm, n
the. consideration of their daughter’s
long apd donely. jourpey, Mr. ind Mrs.
Morland could antbut. feel! that it
might have been praductive of much
unpleasantness ; to her;, that it ‘was
whiat they.cquld .néver, have volunta-
rily suffered ;. and th}t, in fox;cmg her
on such:a: meaame; iGeneral Txlncy
had :agted nsithephommably,nor feel-
_lnglyze—nelther 43 gggﬁqﬂ\an nor asa
pirent. Why he had .done.it, what
could have provpkeéd.him to such a
breach of hospitality, and so.suddenly
turned
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turned all his paitial regaid for their
daughter into actual ill-will, was a
matter which they were at least as far
fiom divining as Chtherine herself;
-but it did not oppress them by any
means so long; and, afteta due-course
of useless conjectwe, that, “ it-wasa
strange business, and that he must be
a vely stiange man,” grewlenough for
alt their indignation and wonder;
though Saiah indsed still indulged in
the sweets of incompichensibility, ex«
claiming and conjectwing with youth.
ful ardour.—* My dear, you give your-
self & great deali of meedlessstrouble,”
said her motheridtlast ; ¢ depend upon
it, it is' sorficthing mot at all worth un-

derstanding.” ; -
“I can alfow for his wishing Ca-
therine away, when he recollected this
engagement,



( 284 )

engagement,” said Sarah, “ but why
not do it civilly ?” '

“ I am sorry for the young people,”
returned Mrs. Morland ; “ they must
have a sad time of it; but as for any
thing else, it id no matter now; Ca-
therine is safe at home, ‘ard 6ur com-
fort does not depend upon General
Tilney.” Catherine sighed. “Well,”
continued her phildtophic mother, « I
am glad 1 did not khowof your jour-
ney at the time; “But now it is all
over perhaps therd is'ho great harm
done. - It is alwayts good for young peo-
ple to be put ipon exeiting themselves;
and | you know, myy dear Cétherine,
you always werd ¥ sad Httle shhtter-
brained creature; but #6% you must
havebeen forced tohave ySur witsabout
you, with so much-changing of chaises

and
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and so forth; and I hope it will appear
that you have not left any thing be-

hind you in any of the pockets.”
Catheline hoped, so too, and tried to
feel an interest in her own amendment,
but her spirits were quite worn down ;
and, to he gilent and alone becoming
soon her only wish, she readily agreed
to her mother’s next gounsel:of going
early tg bed. Her pgrents seeing no-
thing in her ill-looks and agitatiom.but
the natural consequence of mortified
feelings, and of the unusual exertion
and fatigue of .augh a journey, phrted
fiom her without.any, donbt:ef their
being sopy slept,away; sad though,
when they all met,thg next morning,
her recovery was Rot equal to their
hopes, they were,still perfectly unsus-
picious of there being any deeper evil.
They
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They never once thought of her heart,
which, for the parents of a young lady
of sevewreen, just returned {from her
first excursion from home, was odd
enough !

As soon as breakfast was over, she
sat down to {ulfil her promise to Miss
Tilney, whose trust in the cffect of
timc and distance on her fric d’s dispo-
sition was already justified, for ahcady
did Catherine 1eproach herself with
having parted from Eleanor coldly;
with having never enough valued her
merits or kindness; and never enough
commiserated her. for what she had
been yesterday-left to endure. The
strength of these feelings, however,
was far from assisting her pen; and
never had it i)¢en harder for her to
write than in addressing Eleanor Til-

ney.
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ney. To compose a letter which might
at once do justice to her sentiments
and her situation, convey gratitude
without servile regret, bc guarded
-without colduess, and honest without
rescntment—a letter which Eleanor
might not be pained by the perusal of
—and, above all, which she might not
blush heiself, if Henry should chance
to sce, was an unc.rtaking to frighten
away all her powers of performance;
and, after long thought and much
perplexity, to be veiy hief was all
that she could determine on with any
confidence of safety. The money there-
fore which Eleanor had advanced was
inclosed with little more than grateful
thanks, and the thousand good wishes

of a most affectionate heart.
“ This has been a strange acqueint-
ance,”
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ance,” observed Mrs. Morland, as the
letter was finished; “soon made and
soon ended.—I am sorry it happens so,
for Mrs. Allen thought them very pret-
ty kind of young people; and you
were sadly out of luck too in your
Isabella. Ah! poor James'! Well,
we must live and leani; and the next
new friends you make I hope will be
better worth keeping.”

‘Catherine coloyred as she warmly
answered, “ No frxend can be better
worth keepmg than,F‘leQ}Or,

“ 1f so, my dear, 1 dare say you will
meet agam some time or other; do
not, be uneasy. It ls ten to gne but
you are thrown together again in the
course of a few years;, and thep what
a pleasure it will be P

Mis. Morland was not happy in her

* attempt
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attempt at consolation. 'The hope of
meeting again in the course of a few
years could only put into Catherine’
head what might happen within that
‘time to make a meeting dreadful to
her. She- could never forget Henry
Tilney, ot think of him with less ten-
derness than she did at that moment;
but he might forget her; and in that
case to meet !——Her eyes filled with
tears as she pictured her acquaintance
so renewed ; and her mother, perceiv-
ing her comfortable suggestions to
have had no good effect, proposed, as
another expedieht for' restoring her
spitits, that they should call on Mrs.
Allen. - *

The two houses were only a quarter
of a mile apart; and, as they walke|d,*
Mrs. Morland quickly dispatched all

VOL. II. o that
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that she felt on the score of James's
disappointment. * We are sorry for
him,” said she; “but’otherwise there
is no harm done in the match going
off; for it could not be a desirable
thing to have him engaged to a girl
whom we had not the smallest ac-
quaintance with, and who was so en-
tirely without fortune ; and now, after
such behaviour, we cannot think at all
well of her. Just at present it comes
hard to poor James ; but that will not
last for ever ; and I dare-say he will be
a discreeter man all -his life, for the
foolishness of his first ,choice.”

'Fhis was just such .a summary view
of the affair as Catherine could listen
to; another sentemce might have en-
dangered her complaisance, and made
her reply less rational; for soon weie

all
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all her thinking powers.swallowed up -
in the reflection of her,own change of -
feclings and spirits.since last- she had.
trodden that well-knewn road. It was
not three months ago since, wild with
joyful expectation, she:had:there run.
backwards and forwards someteh times
a-day,, with an heart light, gay, and
independent; looking forward to.plea-
sures unﬁg;edand_upalloyed, and’free
from the apprehension of evil as from
the knowledge of.it.- Thrce months
ago had. seen:her all. this; and now,
how altered-a being did she retam! ‘-
She was received. by the;Allens with
all the-kindness avhich hier ynlooked-
for appea;‘ance;.aeﬁng on a-steady-afy-
fection, would naturally:call foith; and
great was their suzprize, and warm their
--displeasure, on hearing ‘how she had
02 been:
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been treated —though ,Ma's Morland s
-account of it was no inflited repre-
sentation, no ‘studied appeal to their
passions. “ Catherine ook us quite-by
surprize yesterday evening,” said she.

*She travelled all the way post by
" herself, and knew nothmg of coming
till Saturda.y night; for General Tilney,
from some odd fancy or othgr, all of a
sudden grew tired.of havmg her there,
andalmost turned ber out of the house.

. Very unfriendly, certamly ; and he
must be a very odd man; ,lgu; ‘we'gre
0 glad to have her amonén us égah !
-And it is 2 great comfort to ﬁnd that
she is not a poor helgless greatg‘rc, but
. can shift very well for herself.”

Mr. Allen exprpsscd (hupself on the
mcaswn with the x;easonable resent-
- ment of a sensible friend; and Mrs:

Allen
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"Allen thought his expresslons quite
good enough to bé immediately made
use of again by heiself.. His wondet,
his conJectures, and- Yis explanations,
became in succession ‘her’s, with the
addition of this’ sxngle remirk-+=I
really have not patlencfe ‘with 'thé Gé-

‘neral” —to i1l uj up every‘!iccxdéhtalpause.
And, “y really have not patiénce with
the G’eﬁqral;’ wis utfefe& ‘twice' after
Mr. Aﬁeﬁ&ft th? ﬁom, without any
relazation ‘of'' ‘atrger, or any material
digression’ of ‘ﬁldught. *A more consi-
"derable’ degree* dF ‘wandering attended
the third" répetitxoﬁ‘ and; ‘after com-
pletmé the ‘fourth, ’Qhe immediately
added,’ OnIy"thmii" fity ‘déar,” of ty
having goé ‘that frighitful gréatfent in
my best Méchlii'so chgimingly ménded,
“before I'left Bath, that one éan hardly

‘03 see
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sce where it was. I must shew it you
somé day or dther. ‘Bath is’a nice
‘place, Catherine, after all. I assure
§ou 1 did not above' half like coming
away. Mrs, Thorp‘e’s bcmg there was
such a comfort: ﬁo*hs Wa$ not it? You
know yoil 2 and“l weré quite forlorn at
first. s : -
“Yes; it tkdt 'did not last’long,”
said Catherme, 'ﬁer éyes brxghtemng at
‘the recollection of ¥ttt i Hirst'given
spirit to her existened there. R
“Very true: wé''soon mét with
Mis. ‘Thorpe, atid thiit we wantéd for
nothmg My’deaf‘ ‘do hot you think
thesesilk gloves Weat very well? Iput
them ob'new the ﬁrstfn‘n“e of ‘our going
to the Lower Roois R ‘yoﬁ kﬁow, and I
have worn them & greaf deal since.
I)o you remember thit evening ?*

“Do
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“Do I!' Oh! perfectly.”

“ Tt was very agreeable, was npt it?
Mr. Tuney drank tea with us, and I
always thought him a gieat addition,
he is so very agieeable. I have a no-

“tion you danced with, him, but am not
quite suge. . I remember I had my fa-
vouite gown on.”

Catherine could not answer; and, af-
ter a short tiial of other subjects, Mis.
Allen agains retugned to—*“ I 1eally
have not patience with the General!
Such an agreeable, woithy man as he
scemed to be! I da not suppase, Mrs.
Moiland, you ever saw, & .bettei-bred
man in your life. , lis lodgings were
taken the very dgy after he Jeft them,
Cathering, But nowander; Milsom-
street you know."—,

As they walked home again, Mis.

04 Moiland



(296 )

Morland ‘endeavoured to impress on
her daughter’s mind the’ happmess of
havmo' such steady well-wishers as
Mr. and Mrs.Allen, and the very little
consideration whléh the neglect or un-
kindness of ‘slight #cquaintance like
the Tilneys ought to have: with her,
while she could preserve the good
opinion and affection of her earliest
friends. There was a great deal of
good sense in all this; -but there are
some sitnations of* the*human mind in
which good sense has very little power;
and Catherine’s feelings contradicted
almost every. position her mother ad-
vanced. It was upon. the behaviour
of these very slight acquaintance that
all her .present happiness depended;
and while Mrs. Morland was success-
fully (;onﬁrmir}g héx; own opinions by
. : . the
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the justness of her own representations,
Catherine was silently reflecting that
now Henry must have arrived at
Northanger; now he must have heard
of her departure; and sow, perhaps,
- they were all settink off for Hereford.

05 "CHAP-
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CHAPTER XV.

CATHERINE's disposition was not natu-
rally sedentary, nor had her habits been-
‘ever very industriousy but whatever
might hitherto have been her defects of
that sort, her mother could not but per-
ceive them now to be greatly increased.
She could neither sit still; nor employ
herself for ten minutes together, walk-
ing round the garlfen and orchard again
and again, as if nathing:#ut.motion
was voluntary; and it seemed as if*
she could even walk about the house
wJather than remain fixed for any time
in the parlour. Her loss of spirits was
a yet greater altefation,  In her ram-
hling and her idleness she ﬁight only
be
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be a caricature of herself; but in her
silence and sadness she was the very
reverse of all that she had been before.
For two days Mrs. Morland allowed

it to pass even without a hint; but
when a third night's rest had neither
restored her cheerfulness, improved her
in useful .activity, nor'given her a
greater inclination for needle-work, she
could no longer refrain from the gentle
reproof of, “ My dear Catherine, I am
afraid ydn are growing quite a fine
lady. I do not knbw when poor Ri-
chard’s cravats, would be dome, if he
had ne :friend but you. 'Your head
runs ted' much: upotr Bath;!-but there
is & timesfor every thing--d time fos
balls and plays; and a time.for Work.
You have hatl a'long run of amuse-
06 men,
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mentz and .now you must try to be
useful.” .
. Catherine togk up her work directly,
saying, in a dejeeted veice, that “her
head did not run upon Bath———much.”
. “Then you are fretting about, Ge-
neral Tilney, and that is very simple
of you; for ten to one whether you
ever see him again., You should never
fret about trifles.” After a short sje
lence—*1 hope, my Catherine, youare
not getting out of humoyy with home
because it is not so giandas Northanger.
That would be tupaing yowgyisit into
an evil indegd. Whereyer you are you®
ghgnlélalwpy,s becontented, hutespe-
ciglly at home, becansg there yoy must
spend the most of your time,, I did
20t quite Jike, gt.bocakfust, to hear
you
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bread at Northanger.”

« I am sure T da not ‘care about the
bread. It is allthe same to me what
I eat.”

“There is a very clever Essay in one
of the books up stairs upon much such
a subject, dbout young girls that have
been speilt for home by great acquaint-
ance--f The Mirror,” T'think. T will
look- it out foff you some day orother,
becanse': I ath suie it will do you
good.”

Cathrerilie said vio* move, and, wi&h
an endeavout” te’ ﬂo"ngl‘tt:’&pphed‘ to
hep "worl ; but; kfter a fe%"mnmtea,
sunk agdin, withut 'knowing it Hel-
self, into’* ladfiror” and listlessness,
moving herselp ih hér chair, from the
irritation of weariness, much oftener

than
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than she moved her needle.—Mrs.
Morland watched the progress of this
relapse; and seeing, in her daughter’s
absent and dissdtisfied look, the full
proof of that repining spirit to which
she had now begun to attribute her
want of cheerfulness, haatily left the
room to fetch the book in guestion,
anxious to lose mo time in attacking so
drcadful a malady. It was some time
before she could find what’she looked
for; and other famﬂy matters occgrnng
to detain her, a quarter of an hour had
elapsed ere ,she returned down stairs
with the volume from Which so much
was hoped. Her a,voca,tions shove
having -shut out all: noise but what
she created hepeelf, ahe knew not that
a visitor had arrived within' the last
few mijnutes, till, off entexing the10om,

the
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the first object she beheld was a young
man whom she had never seen before.
With a look of much respect, he im-
mediately rose, and béing introduced
to her by her conscious daughter as
"« Mr. Henry TFilney,” with the em»
barrassment of real sensibility began
to apologise for hiswppearance there,
acknowledging that efter what had
passed he had little right t6 expect a
welcoine &t Fullerton, and stating his
impatience to be.assured of-Miss Mor-
land’s’ having reathed her home in
safety, asikhe cause of his intrusion.
He did not addréss himself® to.4n nun-
candid judge or's reséritful heart, Far
from compreheriding him*dér his sister
in their fathrer's vifiscondact, Mrs. Mor-
land had been alwiry¥ iindy'disposed
towards each;ands instantly,' pleased

by
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by his appearance, received him with
the simple professions of umaffected
benevolence; thanking him for such
an attention toker daughter, assuring
him that the friends of her children
were always welcome there, and in~
tieating him to say not anather word
of the past. |, ,

He was not ill inclined to obey this
request, for, though his, heart was
greatly relieved by.such unlgpked-for
mildnemg, it’ was not, just at tha't mo-
ment jin hig power {@ say any tHing to
the purposg. Returnipg in silence to
his seaf, thergfore, he remained for®
some minutes mpst civilly apswering
all Mixs, Marlapd’s, gpmmon remarks
about the weather and roads. Cathe-
rinemeanwhile,—thganxious, agitated,
bappyy feverish Cathin'e;—-said not g

word;
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‘word; but her glowing cheek and

brightened'eye made her mother trust;
that this good-natured: visit would at
least set her heart dt'edse for a time,
and gladly therefore did she lay aside
the first volume of the Mirror for &
future hour.

Desirous of Mr. Morland's assistance,
as well in giving encouragement, as in
finding conversation for her guest,
whose entbarrasifent on his father’s
accou'ﬁ she earnestly pitied, Mrs, Mot
land had very early dispatched btne of
the children to summon him; but Mr,
Morland was from homig-~and being'
thus without any suppo®t, at'the end
of a quarter of anhonr shehad nothirg
to say. Aftéya couple’of mitutes uns
broken silénice, ' Heaty, -thiring to Ca-
therine for the firtltithe sirfce her mos

ther’s
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‘ther’s entrance, asked her, with sudden
alacrity, if Mr. and Mis. Allen were
now-at Fullerton? and on developing,
from amidst all her perplexity.of words
in reply, the meaning, which onc short
syllable would have given, immediately
expressed his intention of ‘paying his
respects to them, and, with a . rising
colour, asked her if she would have
the goodness to shew him the way.
“ You maZ see the house from this
window, sir,” was mformatlon on
Safah’s side; which produced only a
bow of acknowledgment from the gen-
tleman, and a silencing nod from her
mother; for Mrs. Morland, thinking it
probable, as a secondary. consideration
in his wish of waiting on their worthy
neighbours, that he might have some
explanation to givé¥of. his father's be-

haviour,
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haviour, which it must be more plea-
sant for him to communicate only to
Catherinc, would net on any account
preventdier accompanying him. ‘They
began their walk, and Mrs, Morland,
was not efitirely'mistaken in his object
in wishing it. ‘Some explanation’ on
his father's account lie had togive; but
his first purpose was to explain himself,
and before ‘they téached Mr. Allen’s
grounﬂs 'he had ddde it 50, well, that
Cathetine did not think it could: evgr
be repeited too’ often. She was as-
sured of his affection; and that heart
in return was slicited, which, perhaps,
they pYetty equally kiléw was already
cntu'ely his“own; ‘for, though Henry
was now smcerely atmhed to her,
though he felt and delighted in all the
excellencies of’ he%haracter and truly

loved
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loved her society, I must confess that
hisaffectionoriginatedin nothing better
than gratitude, or, in other woids, that
a persuasion of her partlahty for him
had been the only cause of giving her
a serious thought. It is a new cir-
cumstance in rpmance, I acknow-
ledge, and drqadfully derogatory of an
heroine’s dignity ; but if it be as new
in common life, the credlt of a w1ld
lmagmaltlon will at least be all my
own.

A very short visit to Mrs, Allen,
in which Hemy/ talked at random,
without sense or connectlon, and Ca-
therine, wrapt m the contemplatlon of
herown unutterable happiness, scarccly
opened het hps, dlsmlssed them to the
extasies of another t&ne-é.-tétc, and
before it was suﬂ‘eregl to close, she was

' enabled
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enabled to :)udge hOW far he, was.
sanctmned by parenbﬂ authonty m
. his present apphcatxon‘r On his re-
turn froth Woodston, two days before,
‘he had béen met’ near thc Abbey by
his 1mpat}ent ﬁthcr, hastnly mformed
in angry terms of Mlss ‘Morland’s de-
parture, and ordered tothmk of her no
more.

Such Wﬂs the permlsslon upon
which he had how oﬂévedxher his hand
The affnghted Catherme, amldst all
the terrors of expectanon, as she
hstened to 'tl'ns acco'uht, could not but
chmce in ‘the kmd cautxon thh whuch
Henry had saved her from the neces-
sity” of a cousmentious re_]ecﬁon, by
engagmg her faxth be?ore he’ men-
tioned the sub;ec{, and as he proceeded
to give the pamculars, and explain

the
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-

the motivés. of his father’s conduct,
her feelings soon hardened into even
a triumphant_deljght. The General
had had nothing te accuse her of, no-
thing to lay to her charge, but her
being * the involunﬁty, .unconscious
object of a deceptjon which his pride
could not pardon,.and. which a. better
pride would have . been ashamed to
own. -She was guilty only.of being
less rich than he.had supposed her to
be, Under a mistaken persuasion of
her _posses,s_ion,s,.‘and claims, he had
courted her acquaintaince in . Bath,
solicited her Sompany at Nox.f,hanger,
and deslgned her for his,dapghter_in
law. .On’ discovering -hig error, to
turn her from ,the ‘house seemed the
best, thougfx to hig_‘;fep.liw; an inade-
quate p_roqf of his resgn.tq;_erit towards
herself,
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herself, and his contempt of her fas’
mily. .
JohnThopehad ﬁrstmlsledhxm The
General, perceivinghis son'one nightat’

thetheatre to he paying considerableat-

tention to yiss Morland; had accidént-

“atly inquired of Thorpe;if he knew mofe
of her than her riame.” Thorpe, most

happy to be-.on speaking terms with a

man of. General Tiluey’s importance,

had beén' joyfuny and proudly ‘¢om-

municative ;-aird being at that. time

not only in daily expectation of Mos-

land’s-engaging Isabella, but likewise

pretty well resolved fon” marrying

Catherine himself;: his vanity induced’

him to"répresent the -family as. yet

more wealthy “than ' his 'vanity: dnd

avarice had made him believé them.

With whomsoever ' hé was, or was

likely
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likely to be connected, his own conse-
quence always required that theirs
should be great, and ashisintimacy with
any acquaintance grew, so regularly
grew their fortune. - The expectaticus
of his friend Morland, therefore, from
the first over-rated, had ever since Lis
introduction to Isabella, been gradually
increasing; and by merely adding
twice as much fer the grandeur of the
‘moment, by doubling what he chose
"to think the-amount of Mr. Morland’s
-preferment, trebling his private for-
tune, bestowing a rich aunt, and siftk-
ing half the ehildren, he was able to
represent the whole family to the Ge-
neral in a most respectable light. ‘For
Catherine, however, the peculiar ob-
“ject of the General’s curiosity, and his
own ' speculations, he had yet some-
o ' thing
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thing more in reserve,. and the ten or
fifteen thousand - pounds, which her
father could give ;,_hgr; .would be a
pretty addition to. Mir.. Allen’s estate.
Her intima.cys;thér_q .had made him
seriously determine on her being hand-
. sgn\xgwcied hereafter; and to spedk
of her thereforeas the almost acknow-
ledged future heiress of Fullerton patu-
rally followed. . Uponssuch intelligence
the Geperalth‘ad proceeded; for never
had itogeurred to him to doubt. its au-
thority, Thorpe’s interest in the family,
by his sister’s approaching; conneetion:
with one of its members, -and his own
views on, gnother, ,(circumstances of
which he boasted with. almost: equal
openness,) seemed suffieient; ;wouchers
for his truth ; and to these.weie added
the absolute facts.of thie Allens. being
VOL. II. P wealthy
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‘wealthy’ and childless, of Miss Mor-
land’s being under their care, and—as
soon as his acquaintance allowed him
to judge—of thcif treating her with
parental kindness. His resolution was
soon formed. Already had he dis-
cerned a liking' towards Mss Mor,
land-in the countenance of hlq son ;
and thankful for Mr. Thorpe’s com-
munication, he alimost instantly deter-
mined to sparc no pains in weakening
his hoasted interest and ruining his
‘dearest hopes. Catherine herself could
not be mote’ignorant at the time ofall
this, than his own children. > Henry
and Eleanor, perceiving nothiitg in her
situation likely. to engage their father’s
particular respect, had seen. with as-
tonishment the suddenness, continu-
"ance aml extent of his attention; and

’ . though
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thoﬁghlatterly,'_from some hints which
had accompanied an almost positive
command to his son of doing every
thing in his power to’ attach her,
Henry was convinced of his father’s
believing it to be -an advantageous
gg%q&_,jt was not till the late ex-
planation at Northanger that they had
the smallest idea of the false calcula-
tions which - had hurried him on.
That they were false, the General had
learnt from the very person who had
suggested them, from Thorpe himself,
whom he had chanced. to . meet. again
in town; and who, under the influence
of exactly opposite feelings, irritated by -
Catherine’s' refusal, and yet more by
the failure of a very reeent endeavour
to accomplish a reconciliation between
Morland and- Isabella, convinced that
P2 they
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they were separated for ever, and
spurning a friendship which could be
no longer serviceable, hastened to
contradict all that he had said before
to the advantage of the Morlands ;—
confessed himself to have been totally
mistaken in his opinion oj their cir- .
cumstances and clﬁuactel,hlflslcdﬁ
the rhodemontade of his friend to be-
lieve his father a man of substance
and credit, whereas the transactions of
the two or three last weeks proved him
to be neither; for after coming eagerly
forward on the first overture of 2 mar-
riage between the families, .with‘thc
most liberal proposals, he ‘had, on
being brought to the point by the
shrewdness of the relator, been con-
strained to acknowledge himself in-
-aaPable of giving the young people

cven
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even andecent support. They were,
in fuct, a necessitous family ; numierous
too almost beyond exa.mple, by no
means, respected in their own neigh-
Lqurhpod as he had lately had parti-
cular’ ‘)pportumtles of discovering ;
aiming-a-‘g--a style of life which their
fortune could not warrant; seeking to
better themselves by wealthy con-
nexions; a forward brao'gmg, schem-
ing race.

The terrified General pronounced
the name of Allen with an inquiring
look ; and here too Thorpe had learnt
‘his error. 'The Allens, he beheved
had lived near them too long, ‘and he
knew the young man on thm ‘the
Fullerton estate must devolve. The
General needed no more, Enraged
with almost every body in thé woarld

r3 but



( 318 )

but himself, he set out the n.xt day
for the Abbey, where his performance-
have been seen.

I lcave it to my reader’s sagacity to
determine how much of all this'it was
possible fur Henry to communicate at
this time to Catherine, hou\,m\’uch _of
it he could have learnt from his father,
in what points his own conjectures
might assist him, and what portion
must yet remain to be told in a letter
from James. I have united for their
ease what they must divide for mine.
Catherine, at any rate, heard enough
to fecl, that in suspecting General
Tilney of either'murdeting or shutting
up his wife, she had scarcely sinned
against his character, or magnified his
cruclty.

Henry, in having such things to

relate
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rel;fe of his father; was almost as

pitiable as in their first avowal to him-

self. He blushed for the narrow-minded

counsel which he was obliged to ex-

.poseJ 'The conversation between them
‘at-Northanger. had been of the most
unfrievddy kind. Henry’s mdlgnatmn
on hearing how Catherine had been

‘treated, .on comprehending his father’s
views, and-being ordered. to acquiesce

in them, had been open and bold. The

General, accustomed on every ordinary

. occasion to give the law in his family,
prepared for no relyctance byt of fecl-

ing, no - opposing. desire -that should

dare to clotheyitself,in- words, could

ill brook - the opposition of his son,

stcady as .the sanction of reason and

the dictate of conscience could make

it. But, in such a cause, his anger,

P4 though
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-though it must shock, could no¢ intj-
midate Henry, who was susta,}msed in
his purpose by a conviction of its jus-
tice. He felt himself bound as much
in honour as in affection to Mlss‘Mor-‘
land, and behevmg that heart fo be
his own whith he had been, dl(epted to.
gain, no unworthy fetraction of a tacit
consent, no reversing decree of un-
justifiable anger, could shake his fide-
lity, or influence the resolutions it
prompted.

He steadily refused to accompany
his father into Hetéfbfdshire, an en-
gagement formed almost at the mo-
ment, to promote the dismissal of
Catherine, and as dteadily declared his
intention of offering her his hand.
The General was furious in his anger,
and they parted in dreadful disagree-

ment.
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ment. enry, in an agitation of mind
which many solitary hours were re-
quired to compose, had retwrned almost
instantly to Woodston; and, on the
'aﬁ.e.vg.oon of the following day, had
beguzk his‘journey to Fullerton.

PS CHAP-
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"CHAPTER XVIL

Mn and Mrs. Morland’s  surprize -on

‘being apphed. to by Mr. ’lﬂno{'y, for

their consent to his marfying their

daughter, was, for a few minutes, con-

aiderable; it having never. entered
their heads to suspect an attachment

on either side; but as nothing, after

all, could be more natural than Cathe-

- Tine’s bemg beloved, they soon lcarnt
to consider it with only the happy

«agitation of gratified pride, and, as far
-as they alone were concerned, had not

a single objection to start. His pleas-

ing manners and good sense were self-

.evident recommendations ; and-having

never heard evil. of him, it was not

their
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their way to suppose any evil could be
told. Yeod-will supplying the place
of experience, his.character needed
no attestation. “ Catherine- would
'mak{ a sad “heedless young ' house-
“keeper to be-sure,” was her- mother’s
forebo“ﬂing remark ;° but quick was
the consolation of there being nothmg
like practice. :
There was but one obstacle, in short,
to be mentioned; but till that one
was removed, it must be impossible
for them to sanction- the engagement.
Their tempers were mild, but their
‘principles were; steady, and while his
parent._ so ‘expressly- forbad - the con-
nexion, they could mot allow them-
selves to encourage it -That the Ge-
neral should' come forward. to solicit
the alliance, or that he :should even

very
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very héartily approve it, they were not
refined enough to make any sarading
stipulation ; but the decent appearance
of consent must be yielded, and that
once obtained—and their own Hes:ts
made them trust that it could nbt B
very long denied—their willing appro-
bation was instantly to follow. His
consent was all that they wished for.
They were no more inclined than en-
titled to demand his money. Of a very
considerable fortune, his son was, by
man'iage‘@?:ttlements, eventually se-
»eure; his_present income was an in-
come of jqcfgpelldenqe and comfort,
and under every pecuniary view, it
was a match beyond the claims of tlieir

daughter.
The young people could not be sur-
prized at a decision like this. They
felt
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felt and they deplored—but they could
not reseqt it; and they parted, endea-~
vouring to hope that such a change in
the General, as cach beheved almost
lmposauble, mlght speedily take place,
pike them é,gam in the fullness of
'ﬁ;eg,ed afféction. Henry returned
to what was now his only home, to
watch over his young plantations, and
extend his improvements for her sake,
to whose share in them he: looked
anxiously forward; and Catherine re-
mained at Fullerton'to cry. Whether
the torments of absence were softened
by a clandestine’ correspondence, et
us not mqun'e M. and Mrs. Morland'
never did—they had been too ‘kind to
exact any promise; and whenever
Catherine received a letter, as, at that
time, happened pretty often, they -
always looked another way.
The
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The anxicty, which in this state of
their attachment must be th¢ portion
of llenry and Catherine, and of all
who loved either, as to its final event,
can hardly extend, I fear, to the bo-
som of my 1eaders, who will _‘:éé-ﬂ.l
the tell-tale compression of the pages
before them, that we are all hastening
together to perfect felicity. The means
by which their carly marriage was ef-
fected can be the only doubt: what
probable circumstance could woik upon
a temper like the General’s?  The cir-
cumstance which chiefly availed, was
the marriage of his daughter with a
man of fortune and consequence, w hich
took place in the course of the sumn-
mer—an accession of dignity that
threw him into a fit of good-humour,
from which he did not recover till after
Eleanor had obtained his forgiveness

of
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of Henry, and his permission for hip
“ to be a‘fool if he liked it!”

The marriage of Eleanor Tilney,
her removal from all the evils of such
.a horae as Northanger had been made
' bAf'H-'.em'yfs banishment, to the home of
her choice and the man of her-choice,
is an event which I expect to give ge-
neral satisfaction among all her ac-
quaintance. My own joy on the oc-
casion is very sincere. I-kmow ‘no
one more entitled, by uﬁpreten‘ding
merit, or better prepared by habitual
suffering, to receive and enjoy felicity.
Her partiality for this gentleman was
not of recent otigin; and he had been
long withheld only by inferiority -af
situation from’addressing her. * His
unexpected accession to title -and for-
tune had removed all his difficulties ;

and
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and never had the General loved his
daughter so well in all her‘Jlours of
companionship, utility, and patient en-
durance, as when he first hailed her,
« Your Ladyship!” Her husband was
really 'déserving of her; ingiepe;.fc‘l‘;:nt
of his peerage, his wealth, and his
attachment, being to a ‘precision the
most charming young man in the
world. - Any further definition of his
_merits must be unnecessary ; the most
charining young man in the world is
indtantly beforc the imagination of us
all. Concerning the one in ‘question_
therefore 1 have only to add—(aware
that the rules of ‘coniposition forbid
the introduction of a character not con-
nected with my fable)—that this was
the very gentleman whose negligent
servant left behind him that collection

- of
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of washing-bills, resulting from a long
visit at Northanger, by which my he-
roine was involved in one of her most
alaiming adventures.

The influence of the Viscount and
Viscountess in theh biother’s hehalf
was assisted by thav sight understand-
ing of Mi. Motlawd’s ciicumstances
which, as soon as the Geneial would
allow himseclf' to be infoimed, they
were qualified to give. It taught him
that he had been scarcely more misled
by Thoipe’s first boast of the family
wealth, than by his subsequent mali-
cious overthrow of it; that in mno
sense of the word were they necessitous
or poor, and that Catherine would have
thice thousand pounds. This was so
material an amendment of his late ex-
pectatjons, that it greatly contributed

; “to
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to smooth the descent of his piice;
and by no means without its effect
was the private intelligence, which he
was at some pains to procure, that the
Fullerton cstate, being entirely at the
disposal of its present proprictor, was
consequently open to cvéry.grccdy
speculation.

On the strength of this, the General,
soonafter Eleanor’s marriage, permitted
his son to return to Northanger, and
thence made him the bearer of his con-
sent, very courteously worded in a
page full of empty professions to Mr.
Morland.  The event which it autho-
rized soon followed: Ilenry and Ca-
therine were married, the bells rang
and every body smiled; and, as this
took place within a twelvemonth from
the first day of their meeting, it will

not
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not appear, afterall the dreadful delays
occasoned by the General’s- cruelty,
that they were essentially hurt by it.
To begin perfect happiness at the re-
spective ages of twenty-six and eigh-
teen, is to do pretty well ; and profess:
ing my§elf" morcover convinced, that
the General's unjust interference, so
far from being really injurious to their
felicity, was perhaps rather conducive
to it, by improving their knowledge
of each other, and adding strength to
their attachment, I leave it to. be set-
tled by whomsoever it may concern,
whether the tendency of this work he
altogether to recommend parental ty-
ranny, or reward filial disobedience. . -
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