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JULIE

CHAP. XIV.
TIE TRAVELLER IN THE MOUNTAINS,

IT was about this period, that a young
English stranger, in travelling through
France, quitted a party, with whom he
was making a continental tour, to spend a
few days among the romantic scenery of
the Pyrenean mountains, and gratify a
desire he had long possessed, to wander
alone in their recesses, and uninterruptedly
to contemplate the wonders of nature in
this rocky and secluded region. * Attended
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2 JULIET.

only by his servant, he procured accom-
modation at an inn, or rather hut, at the
fect of the mountains, and amused himself,
for several days, in strolling over a vast
ridge, which overlooked a winding branch
of the river, and sketchiug with his pencil
the scenery around.

Onc part of the landscape he had
chosen, particularly delighted him. It
presented to the eye a woody glen, almost
encircled by rocks, which loftily reared
their stupendous heads far above the tops
of the tallest trees ; and on their summit,
the high towers of an ancient building
scemed, as the astonished traveller cast up
his acliing eyes towards it, to nod over the
valley below. The walls secimed to arise
from the rugged precipice which over-
Lung the glen, rendcring it, on that side,
wholly inaccessible. This edifice, which,
as far as lie could judge from the distant
view he could procure, appeared to have
been™ formerly very magnificent, was the
prominent featurc in the -first sketch he
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drew ; aud he began to meditate an excur-
sion to a part of the mountain, where
he could more plainly discern its form and
situation.

As well as he could understand, by the
information he received from the wretched
inhabitants of the inn where he had taken
up his abode, he found this must be the
business of more than oneday. Providing
himself, therefore, with a bag of provi-
sions, and properly accoutred for his ex-
cursion, he left his servant at the cottage,
and plunged alone into the woody laby-
rinths of the Pyrenees, directing his steps
according to his own idea of the situation
of the building he had remarked, which
was but little assisted by the limited know-
ledge of the poor peasant who inhabited

_his hittle inn.

His first day’s adventures procured him
but small satisfaction: * Instead of drawing’
ncarer to the object of his search, it seemed
to recede from his view ; and the cvening
closed in, and left him amidst these awful
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4 JULIET.

solitudes, tncertain where to direct his
steps.  Chance befriended him at length,
and conducted him toa cave, formed by
¢ Nature’s cunning hand,”

in the solid rock ; and here, making a bed
of a part of his clothes, he determined to
pass the night.  Unaccustomied to hard-
ships, his slumbers were not wholly un-
interrupted, and, at an carly hour of the
morning, he prepared to renew his wan-
derings.

The rising sun, though not an object
entircly new to him, had never appeared
to his eye with such splendour before; and
he contemplated its glories while he par-
took of some of his provisions, which,
thoush they consisted simply of brcad and
dried fruits, were to him a delicious re-
past.  When he had finished his frugal
meal, he again set forward ; and after a
loug stroll, during which the day wore
fast away, he suddenly descried the clus-
tering_towers of the castle he had been so
desirous to behold, much nearer to him
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than they had yet appeared.  Pleased with
a prospect of at length attaining the object
of his search, he paused a moment, to
consider which path he should now pur-
sue, when suddenly the barking of a dog,
apparently at some distance, broke on the
awful silence around. e listencd, and
distinctly Lecard it repeated.

The idea of beholding a human being
in this vast solitude, and of procuring
shelter for the night, at some hut amid
these wilds, was so soothing to his mind,
that he scemed at once to forget his fa-
tiglic, and, hastening forward, directed
his steps, as ncarly as he could, the way
from which the sound scemed to procecd.
It evidently became more distinet, and he
could now discover, that it procecded
from l‘)ejhind a vast rock, which arose in
tufted” declivities at a little distance. To
clinb this mountaiucus barrier, scemed
now the only alternative; and, naturally
active both in mind and body, he Lesi-
tated no longer, but with iniinite diili-

B3



6 JULLIET.

' culty, and some fatigue, attained the sumn-
mit. His astonishment, at rcaching the
height, was beyond all description. A
prospect of the mountain-stream was pre-
sented to his view, majestically winding
its way through the valley below. At
some distance, the high spires of the
building seemed to raise their lofty heads
to the clouds; and below the rock on
which he stood, and on the summit of an-
other, which was overgrown with moss
and ivy, he saw a rustic seat, placed in a
small rccess, cxcavated from the solid
rock, and so sitnated as to command a full
view of the beautiful and varicd prospect
around.

In the act of emerging from this retreat,
he beheld a figure which drew all his at-
tention. It was a female, habited in deep
mourning ; a long veil concealed her face,
and she was intent on contemplating the
scencs arcund.  Unwilling to lose an op-
pertunity of ascertaining how far he was
from the habitations of men, the young
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traveller contrived to descend the rock in
that part, in which it was the least dan-
gerous ; though even there it was nearly
perpendicular ; and hanging by its jutting.
crags in his descent, he reached a level
part, from whence, by a small circuit, he
came within view of the stranger, whom
he immediately addressed ; and after apo-
logizing for the liberty, informed her, that
he was bewildered amidst the wilds of the
mountains, and that having spent one
night 1n a cave at some distance, he was
anXious to attain a shelter ere another over-
took him, and requested she would favour
him with directions to the nearest cottage
or hamlet.

Gracefuily, and in a veice of peculiar
sweetness, she answered—¢ 1 fear there
15 no piace, within some leagues, where
you .couh.l, with any prospeet of comfort,
seck an asylum for the night, if I except
the Chatcau before you, and my own tem-
porary residence. At the latter, if you

B4



8 JULIEY.

will follow me, I will ensure you a wel-
come, if not a costly reception.”

He accepted her offer with gratitude ;
and the stranger, an intercsting woman,
Just past the bloom of carly youth, led the
way, by a mecuntain path, intricate and
winding, towards a dell, which, from one
of the commanding stations he Lad chosen
to view the prospects around, the traveiler
had particularly noticed.  She appeared
perfecily acquainted with the spot; and
‘when he spoke of his goed fortunc in meet-
g such a guide, shie answered—

“ The chianee is really sinpular. T aim,
like you, a traveller; and thoagh reared
from carliest infancy in these scenes, 1
have to-day Dlelickl them, for the first
time, alter an ahsence of tweive years—
The sunny eve of Lic's happiest day, has
been brought afresh to my memory, while
I gazed on every well-known rock and
valley ; and I wus indulging in the melan-
choly luxury of rctrospection, when vour
appearancé recalled me trom my mental
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flight, and brought me back to sober
reality.”

“ "J'o whom does that castellated buik!l-
ing, so much resembling a monastery, be-
lorg #” asked her companicn,

¢ It 1s the ancieut Chateau of the Brisac
family,” she answered.  “ The present
representative is past his youth, and,
amidst the revolutionary jar which hes
agitatcd this unbappy kivgdom, has lost
great part of his possessions. "Lhis remnote
Chiatean seews to have eseaped the wreek;
and since peace has once ipore enabled
some of the bani-hed nobinty to revisil the
lanel of thicir birth, it appears that he is
returned to France; {or to-day 1 heard,
that he had- recently arrived at Lis pater-
nal seat.” '

She sighed deeply as she spoke, and
turning back, seemed to geze steanfust'y
on the towers of the castle. A Light breeze
waved the veil from her face, and e tra-
veiler saw the traces of tears on her check.
She clasped her hands alnost i agony,

B
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and drawing her veil closer round her,
again proceeded on their way.

Between two impending rocks, and oun
the suminit of another, suspeaded as if it
grew on the narrow clifil that supported it,
stood a small insulated dwellisg, it could
not be calied a cottage, nor did the Enghsh-
wman ever recolleet to have scen an habi-
tation that resembled 1t Like theeiry of
the Eagle, it scemed at the fivst glance to
be . perened midway between the earth
and sky.  Wholly independent of  the
former o5 its inhabitants, it appeared little
caleulated for the esylum of any of the
human race.  Soiue hardy shrubs of the
mountain growth clung to the exterior,
and left a very smaldl part of the stone of
which the walls were composed visible, and
the enormous rock that projected above it
formed a ponderous and durable roof.—
The Lady walked forward and unclosing
the low door ushered the traveller
into a small but neat apartiment where a
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venerable female appeared engaged in some
domestic avocation. , 4

“ I bring you a visitor my good nurse,”
said the Lady, and then rclating her en-
counter, requested her to bring some re-
freshments of which the young stranger
partook with an appetite which the moun-
tain air had rendered tolerably keen.  No
other person appeared till the stranger
having finished his repast, was conversing
with his two hospitable entertainers, who
Liad prepared a bed for him, when suddenly
a low knocking was heard at the door,
and the nuarse hastened to open it, admitted
an old man, whese white hair and benig-
nant look forcibly drew the attention of
the unknown. He approached the youn-
ger female with looks of teuder respect.

“ What news do you bring me, good
Jaques ;7 said she, T am anxious to
know whether you huve made any farther
discovery.”

“1 have, dear Lady,” he fmswercd,
“and one that induces me to hope your
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benevolent purposes may yet be fulfilled.”
He then entered into a detail, in which

to his great surprise, the young travel-
ler found himself considerably interested,
and by which he was led to postpone his
intended departui‘c on tiie morrow, in or-
der to yield his assistance to the plans of
his interesting uew friend.  The mystery
of these plans will be shortly unravelled—

* »* L * * * * * * * »

A month had elapsed and the Count de
Brisac and lis friend were stijl absent
from thie Chatean. Often were the long
tried spirits of Julict depressed, more than
she daved to acknowledge to Lydia, who
could not emulate her courage and for-
bearance, though she never ceased prais-
ing both.  Accustomed to unrestramed li-
berty, confinement grew more and more
irksome ; and it soon beecame her amuse-
ment to clude the vigilance of old Su-
san, glide past Lier when she opened the
door of the rouin and after fiying about
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the long galleries and passages, return
again to her cage, as she called it.

Susan had premitted them, occasion-
ally, an hour’s walk in thie gallery adjoiring
their chamber; but even this, she sud,
was fringing on the rules laid down by
the (.ount, for her treatincat of hee
guests.

When Lydia had quite recovered her
health, and shie Lecanie evured to sod -
sion, her saturally exuberant spirits scem-
ed once more restored, and though not so
wild as formerly, she often forecd a suile
from the pale countenance of Juliet: at
the trouble shie tovk to 1uvent catertain-
ment for Lerself. - .

The account Susan had given them
of the Lady Avgela de Brsae, had -
terested thein both, and Lydia would ask
innumerable questions respecting her; but
they could learn little in addition to what
they had aiready heard, except, that ske
had inhabited a small apartiuent i one of
the towcers, which always went by her
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name, where she was sitting, when forced
to quit the Chatcau for the Convent, and
since it bad reinained uninhabited—

“ Oh you must lct us sce the tower,”
said Lydia.

“ No no,” said Susan, “ I never go
there, 1t has hardly been opened since
poor Lady Aagela left it; and the Count
would be very angty if Lie kinew any  per-
son visited it.”

“ Well,” said Lydia, ¢ then T must
find it out myselt,” awd away she flew in
spite of Susan’s remcnstrances and in-
treaiies; bat she had imbibed an aversion
to the old woman, and delighted in annoy-
ing her, by exploring her way about the
Chatean.  She  returned  uusuccessful,
though she declared, she had ran up all
the staircases she could see, and had been
fiislitened. lest she had quite lost Lersclf
more than once. ¢ Besides,” said she,
“ the dcors creeked and made such a
Lorrible noise, and the rats made no cere-
mony of cfbssing onc’s path, in all direc-



JULIET. 15

tions, so that I dared procced no farther.
Now, another day T'll try if I can succeed
better.”

Susan was extremely angry at her resis-
tance, to hier authority ; bat when she at-
tempted to rcmonstrate with her, Lydia
always stopped her short—

"¢ Are you not afraid of ghosts Susan,”
said she, “ in this dreadful place

“ No no,” returncd Susan, “J have
lived here many a year, aiud never scen
any thing worsc than my:elf.”

“ No fear of that I think.” said Lydia,

“ What do you mean @” asked Susan.

“ That you must be a very w.cked old
being,” answered Lydia, “ to counive at
conlining those who bave never injured
you; and I only wondir that yeu do not
mect ghosts at every turn and corner, in
every gallery, passage, corridor, and stair-
case of this vile place, to punish: you for
your »sins.”

Little as Juliet was disposed for mirth,
the unceasivg endeavours of Lydia, which
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were constantly exerted for her amuse-
ment; her wild treks and inventions to
teoze old Susan, and still antamed v'vacity;
ofien drew from pwer liveluntary smiles.
Positive 2s had been the injusetions
Susan had reecived to coefine her charees,
aud well as she was incline? to obey them,
shie found it utterly imposible o subdue
Ly tia, or to keep her vnider contiol,

I epite of Der ol guar Bas, she conti-
nualiy conirived to esio, - fron, thair apart-
nent, and find ent risinment i explor-
ing the Chateau.—Oes day shie pretended
to be partienlariy civil and dorilc to Susan,
who, deceived, by her quictly kecping
ber seat, 2ud centinuing her work waen
shie entered, was net as usuzl canclal to
fisten the door afier her, whieh Lydia no
sacner porecived, than springicg past her

11\, said

“ | nust take a walk, so entertain Miss
Monwith till 1 return, my dear anaable
Susan,” and dartivg out of the room, wis

down the long passage and out of s;ight in



JULIET, 17

* There,” said the old woman, ¢ she is
off again, and new shall I have to ramble
over the Chateau for an Liour before I can
find her.”

She disappearcd, and had been gone
nearly an hour when Lydia returned.

“ I cheated the old woman famously,”
said slie, “and I have made a fine disco-
very for you, for I have found out Angela’s
tower, it is a very curious place, and we
will take the first opportunity of lecking
the old Lady in and visiting it.”

“ Ii-deed my dear Lydia,” said Juliet
“ I shadl uot take auy such means to pro-
care a sight of 1t, mueh as I am interest-
ed in the fate of Lady Angela, 1 canuot
think it right to ill-treat, a poor creature
who by acting as the has hitierto done, is
only fulfilling her duty to her employer.”

- Well, you may be as serupuious as you
please,” said Lydia, “but whencever I can
get out, I shall make no ceremony of do-
ing it, and I know you woull be delight-
ed with Anecela’s tower: it has such a
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vicw, and there are her lute, and her books,
and writings, and drawings, and all sorts
of things, left just as thcy were, when she
disappeared, for nobody las dared to
touch them.”

Juliet had certainly felt uncomnmonly
interested in the fate of this poor vie-
tim to ambition, and she was really de-
sirous to visit the town ; but the nccessity
of restraming Lydia, and the fear of
setting her a wrong example, forbade
her imdulging her inciinations, till a fa-
vourable opportunity occurred.
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CHAP. XV.

ANGELA’S TOWER.

LYDIA at length accomplished her wish
of taking Julict to see the tower, which
had been the melancholy asylum of the
deserted Lady Angela de Brisac.  Susan,
who, for some latent reason, which was
beyond their discovery, seemcd suddenly
to become less strict, and more indulgent
to them, yielded at length to their solici-
tations, and gave them the keys of a range
of apartments, which led immediately to
the tower ; but these rooms, in one wing
of the Chateau, were so completely sepa-
rated from the rest of the building, and
the doors that divided them froni the main
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body of the cdifice were so well secured,
that stie kuew she had nothing to fear from
her pernsiscion. The tower which con-
tained the epartments dedicated to the use
of the Lady Angela, was at the extremity
of the western side, and overlooked a beau-
tiful aud remautic part of the Pyrences.

A vaie iu fine cultivation was surimounted
by a bold and rugged mountain, and from
the midst of a projecting rock, a rushing
cataract, with a loud and monotonous
sound, jeined its waters with the wind-
ing stream that meandered its rocky
course tmmxgh the clifis, to the rlght.

The interior of tlie tower was in itself
nothing remarkable, and was probably se-
lected by the Lady Angela, for the scene
of her retirement, from its commanding
situation, and the picturcsque view it pre-
sented ; but its atiractions to Juliet, con-
sisted 1n the relics, left of its late unfortu-
nate resident.  Her lute and books ; the lat-
ter, seme French and Htahan authers, were
ona table, and the whole appearance of the
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apartment declared it to L in the same
state in which it wes Ledt, at the Lady An-
gelw’s depariure. A small eseritolr (x-
cited ihe enrtosiy of Lydia, and she pro-
cecded to exarame its eontents, and whale
Juliet was adimiring the prospect from the
windows, hier eye rested alternately on the
moui tains, the cataract, and the siream ;
but her thoaghts swifly fled beyond them,
to the loved shores of Britain, and were
hovering over far distant seenes, when she
was interrapted by an exclamation from
Lydia, who had discovered a parcel of
loose papers, writicn 1o a female hand,
which she was trying to decyplier.  They
promised some amusement, and though
chiefly in French or Italian, they were de-
lighted to find some fragments of poetry
in English.

Collecting them all, Juliet proposed
that they should convey them to their
own apartment, wlhicre, as the eveuing
proved cold and stormy, Susan indulired
them with a comfortable fire; and scated
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by its blaze, they beguiled the hours by
perusing their new-found treasure.

Throughout those wild and incorrect
compositions, there was evidence of a de-
pressed state of mind, very uncommon in
the happy scason of youth; but the for-
lorn situation of Angela, and the carly
death of her mother, together, with her
disliketo the line of life marked out for
her, had created a disposition to re-
flect, which joined to an active, though
uncultivated genius, had led her to seek
amusewent and occupation in poetic effu-
sions, thai beguiled the long solitary hours
unenlivened by society, or uncheered by
the participation of friendship.

The first paper they opened seemed a
fragment of a sort of journal—it contained
these words—

¢ In the seclusion of these rocks and
mountains, where shall the hapless An-
gela seck-a friend that will commiserate
her destiny, and pour the healing balm of
consolation mto a wounded mind? Con-



JULIET. - 23

demined to a life of Monastic retirement,
while her heart pants for Iberty, io enjoy
tha numerous blessings whicl nature, with
a bount;ful hand, has showered on this
beautcous world ;-—to contemplate uncon-
fined, the earth and its fair preductions—
to listen to the bappy sounds of freedom
and joy, winch heaven gives cven irra-
tional heings the power of uttering.  Yet
all vhis is dinel me, and a short fleeting
perind is atlowed me to prepare for that
awful moment, when I am to be severed
cven from hope, the wrelches' last re-
source. To what distant banishment las
fate conducted the only one interested in
the doom of the unfortunate Angela.—
Al, De Neville! kind friend! what will
be thy feelings, when thou hearest of her
sacrifice, when thou art informed that she
was dragged to the altar, a living victim
to the ambition of her family ;—why am
I not permitted to scek my own* subsist-
ence ; cheerfully would I submit to labour
might I but be suffered still to cnjoy the-
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blessing of frecdom, to breathe the pure
air of my native mountains, to inhale the
first morning brecze, to watch the glori-
ous suu in its progress, to mark the , -
al approach of twilight over the rocks,
and nore than all, to view the mild orb of
night, when it illumines the heavens,
and gladdens even the forlorn and deser-
ted Augela, with its soft and lovely beams;
Oh, why am I not allowed to enjoy all
these, enhanced by liberty ; sweetest
liberiy!

* * * * * * * * L] * -

The hour approaches, the dreadea
hour. Fvery amuscment has now lost its
relish, all but thou sweet lute ! dear soother

1

of iy loncly hours!

Within the castle’s deep recess,
Concealed from ev'ry huaan eye

The vietim of unsought distress,
Poor Anggla is doomed to sigh.

Yet cven here the lute's soft tone
Can sooth the anguish of despair
And tho’ condemn'd to pine alono
There is an ear that hears her prayer,
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There is an eye that notes her tears,
‘A voice that bids her sorrow ceasc,

With heav'nly hopes dispels her fears,
And promises eternal peace.

Virtues bright influence shines serene,
E’en where fell sorrow marks the day,

And tho’ my thoughts with misery teem,
My soothing lute’s the sweet allay.

Sweet soother of my lonely hours!
Thy plaintive potes beguile my woe,

And tho’ the darkening prospect lowrs,
Thy gentle accents still shall flow.

Shall praise that hand, whose mighty power
Can heal the deeply wounded mind,

Can brighten e’en this dreary tower,
And make the wayward heart resign’d.

“The next contained some lines, proba-
bly suggested in onc of her solitary even-
ing rambles, by that fond recollection of
her mother, which still pursued her.—
Devotedly attached to herinsulated parent;
in solitude, was her remembrance che<
rished, and her loss deplored by the

VOL. III. c
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young and enthusiastic Angela. This

with many other particulars, they learned
from Susan.

When day’s fair light fades in the west,
And dewy eve asserts her reign,
Then twilight, in her sable vest,
The moon, and all her glittering train,
Throw o’er the mind that pensive cast
That lcads to ponder o’er the past.

Sweet meditation ! meck eyed maid!
Her sober power now assumes,

When evening lends her gentle aid,
And starry night her sway rcsumes.
Then o'er scenes past, in pensive mood,

Faithful memory loves to brood.

With fond delight recalls those days,
A mother’s tenderness adorn’d,
Whose virtues, far beyond all praise,
Live in the heart her goodness form’d.
And o'er her loss in pensive mood,
Faithful memory loves to brood.

From her Mother, Lady Angela had
early obtained a perfect knowledge of the
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Juliet, haunted with alarms she could not
repress, felt noinclination for repose.

Susan placed every thing in order, and
then, taking a light, carried it into the
tower chamber, where she desired it might
remain burning. Juliet wondered at this
circumstance, but Susan gave no reason
for it; and the former noticed, that she
went to the small turret window, looked
anxiously from it, and then placed the .
light so, that it might be distinctly seen
from the cascment; then returning into
the other room, she looked at the sleeping
Lydia, and then at Juliet.

“ (od preserve you, Lady,” said she.
“ Twish I dared say more.”  And as she
left thie room, she touched the brass haadle
of a small door, which appeared like that
of a closet; it snapped, as if a suring had
given way; but Susan did not uctice it,
and passed on. She fastened thens, as
ustal, into their chamber, and Julet lis-
tened to her receding sieps, tiil her eart
seemed to die within her.
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Lydia continued in a profound slumber.
No sounds from the inhabited part of the
Chateau could reach them, and all was
silent, save thic occasional roar of the now
subsiding tempest, which often shook the
mouldering turret; and the old casements,
which moved by the blast, seemed almost
falling from their feeble support.

Pondering on Susan’s singular manuner
and last words, she attempted to unclose
the small dour which she had seen her
touch, concluding she had fastened it;
bat, to her surprise, found it opened on
the top of a spiral staircase, which scemed
to wind down the tower. Susan then had
unfastened the spring.

“ What could be her motive?” Juliet
shuddercd, as the thought occurred, that it
might have been done to give entrance to
midnight visitors. She tried to reclose the
spring, but her cfforts were ineflectual, and
her terrors momentarily increased.  Mid-
night sounded, aud yet she could not re-
soive to retire, The light in the turret,
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and the unfastened door of the staircase,.
werc both circumstances to create alarm,
sufficient to banish sleep ; and she paced,
in silent tremor, the boundaries of the
chamber, now watching her still sleeping
companion, and now pausing to listen, in
dread and cxpectation of, she knew not
what.

The wind, which for the last hour had
howled mournfully among some mountain
‘trecs, that grew on this side of the Cha-
teau, had now ccased, aud only the dis-
tant rushing of the cataract brok: the pro-
found silence, when suddenly she fancied
she could distinguish a gentle and cautious
step.

She scarcely breathed, so profonnd was
her attention ; but the effort soon com-
pletely prevented ber hearing move.  Her
head grew giddy, a deafening din rang in
her cars, and her heart beat so violently,
that respiration was almost  suspended.
She stuggered to the couch, on which
Lydia, in unconscious stumbcrs, still re-
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mained ; but so cntirely was she overcome
by the recollection of their forlorn state,
and their distance from any chance of sue-
cour. that all fortitude seemed at once to
forsake her, and she dropped, aimost life-
less, by her sleeping charge; but, in a
moment, her natomlly strong mind re-
gained its powers of (xertion, and, blush-
ing «* Lier own weakness, she recalled all
her courage to her wid, and determined,
with desperate resolution, to encounter the
danger, of whatever nature it might be,
without suffering hLerself to be enervated
by yielding to the first imp.ulse ot fear.

She considered, that strange and desti-
tute as was their situation, still were they
under the guardianship of a superintend-
ing Providence. Never yet, under the
numercus trials to which her youth ha
been subject, had she applicd for cousola-
tion, 1n vain, to those religicus priuciples
carly inculcated.

“ No!” sle mentally ejaculated, “ never
yet lias the Powcer, which formed and has
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hitherto preserved me, suffered me to dp-
peal in vain to him for help and com-
fort"—and sinkuig on her knees by the
couch, her heart breathed the prayer,
which her lips were incapable of ut-
tering.

Revived and strengthened, that deafen-
ing sound, which her own terrors Lad
raised, ccased, and c¢nabled her to listen
again. At first all was silent, but the
next moment she heard, as before, the low
sound of cantious steps, cvidently still
nearer. To awaken Lydia scenied now
necessary ; she gently touched her hand,
and requested her to rise. Lydia com-
plied, but she was stili heavy witii sleep.

“ Awake, dear Lydia,” said Jutict,
“ some person appreaches.  Perhaps,”
she added, hesitwitag, © perhaps it is
Susau returned to us.”

Lydia opened Ler eyes, and fixing them
on Juliet, saw the deadiy puieness which
had cverspread her countenance.  She in-
quired eagerly what was the maiter? and
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Juliet hastened to prepare her for the ap-
proach, which every moment drew rearer.
Suddenly ‘she -became ascured, that some
one was ascending the spiral stuircase, and
tricd, by signs, to make Lydia understand .
her »pprechensions; but the terrified girl
only clung, shricking, to her. The steps
drew still nearcr, aud the stairense door
was pushed open! but Lydia's voice was
now silent; she was specehiess with af-
fright; for a man eniered the room, and
advanced towards them.

Rulcased from the wild grasp of Lvdia,
whe liad sank wmotionless on the covch,
Julict arose, ard a cry of surprisc cscaped
her at rceognizing, in the intruder, the
same young stranger, to whom, in their
journey to the Chateau, she Lad so fruit-
lessly onplicd for succour.

biatever was his purpose, still he was
not Uaptain 1lardington, aud she breathed
morc freely ; bnt so confused was her per-
eeption, that some minntes had clapsed
bejore she understood that he came to pro-
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tect them, to guide them from the Cha-
teau, and from the Count de Brisac. Even
Lydia could now listen; she heard with
wild delight the words of the stranger;
but Juliet, more collected, (when he
talked* of their immediate deliverance,)
said—

“ But how? by what means is if to be
effected ¢”

“ Can you resolve,” said the stranger,
“to place in me the confidence, to which
I hope soon to prove to you that 1 am en-
titled? Time is precious;—I1 cannot,
therefore, wholly explain.  Suftice it, that
though I lost sight of you by your hasty
departure from the inn, where I first be-
held you, I did not lose the clue by which
I still hoped to discover you. 1 pursued
your traces till the Pyrenees obstructed
my farther pursuit; but as it was the spot
of my ultimate destination, I still hoped
chance might favour my wishes. My
hopes were realized, even beyond my ex-
pectations ; and now, where do you wish
to be conducted
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“ Any where,” said Juliet, ¢ from whence
we may soonest, and with most conve-
nience, reach England, where we have
left fricnds, whose anxiety for our safety
we are most desirous to relieve.”

“ And Mrs. Clerimont among the num-
ber,” said he, smiling.

“ Ah! 1s Mrs. Clermont known to
you? ‘Ihen, indeed, may we place in
you the confidence you solicit.”

“ Let us hasten,” said he; ¢ the night
weats away, and we must immediately
commence a journcy, which will be your
only chance of escaping an encounter with
those, who, of course, will commence a
pursuit ; and thongh, 1 trust, we shall be
able to protect you, still willingly would I
avoid any violence.”

Julict felt alarmed at the idea, but col-
lecting all her courage and exertion,
she prepared to depart as expeditiously
as possible.  Their arrangements were
sooun completed, the few clothes they had
with them, were quickly packed, aud
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when the stranger had hastily sketched to
them his plans, they followed him down
the spiral staircase, which led into some
deserted rooms, their conductor was pro-
vided with a light, and when at the base
of the tower, they issued from the Cha-
teau 1uto a back court, they found another
mat, wiom their dehiverer informed them
was Liiz servant. It was too dark to disco-
ver were tiiey went, but they soon pereeived
that they had quitted the domain of
De Brisac, and had entered some of the
mountains.

The storin had ceased bat the way was
wet and rugged. Iunsensible to its incon-
veniences from the exquisite dilighit of be-
ing once more at liberty, the young travel-
lers uttered not a murmur, and Julict in
stlent thaukfulness, reflected on the singu-
lar interposition of Providenee in their fa-
vour. Their walk terminated at the little
dwelling on the cliff mentioned in the last
chapter , and here the mystery attending
their almost unhoped for liberation was
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fully explained; it had been effected by no-
miracle, but a combination of events had
enabled the young stranger to complete a
purpose which had fully possessed a mind
naturally enthusiastic, from the time when
he had so accidentally beheld them at the
inn, He had left his scrvant to follow
him at nearly ten miles distant, and on
Juliet’s application to him for succour he
determined to go back to engage a carriage
to be ready, as well as to require the as-
sistance of a friend, who, he had no doubt,
would reacily afford it.

No sooner had he heard the title of the
Count dc Brisac, than he became aware
of the truth ; bhis family had long been on
terms of intimacy with Mrs. Clermont,
from whom they had learncd the particu-
lars of Captain Hardington’s clopement.
with an heiress, assisted by the Count de
Brisce, that they had been traced to
Brighton, from whence they had embark-
ed for Dicppe, and she had commissioned
them by letter, to make inquiry after the
fugitives.
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He had accompanied his mother and
sisters to France, and had left them to
pay. a visit to a friend in Normandy, and
had determined on gratifying his thirst
for information, and rescarch, by a tour in
which a ranble amid the Pyrenecs was
one great opject of interest and pursuit.
Little did he imagine, that he should ac-
tually encoauter the English party, whom
Mrs. Clermont, in her letters to his mo-
ther had so accurately described. The
circumstance had aliost faded from his
memory, so improbable did it scem, that
without some clue to direct his inquires, he
should have it in his power to trace them,
and that hc should casually cncounter
them, was still less to be expected ; but
" when he lcarned, at the inn, where he
had scen them, that the Count de Brisae
was one of the number, he could no lon-
ger doubt of whom it consisted.

The interest he now felt in their rescue,
could not be repressed. The appeal
made to him by Julict, plainly proved
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that they had not voluntarily accompain-
ed tic Count and Hardington from Eug-
land, and he determined to trace their steps
if possible, when on his return thut even-
ing to the inn, he found the Count had
hurried them off in his ahsence, having
no doubt, discovered, probably by means
of his servants, who wore kept on the
watch, the attempt of Julict to interest
the sirangerin their cause.  His route af-
terwards, till bis encounter with the La-
dy, who couducted him to the abode on
the cliff, has boea related. For a few
hours only. was it the asylum of Juliet and
Lydia. A carriage had been already pro-
vided, and atwended by their young deli-
verer, whose name he informed them was
Fitz-Arthur, and his friend, the reclusc
Lady, they commenced a journey which
was to terminate in placing them under
safe protection, and enable them to return
to their native country. It was necessa-
rily lengthencd by the first part of it be-
ing performed by a circuitous route, in
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order to mislead the pursuit of the Count
and his fricad ; but the way wag beguailed
by a narrative in whizh the young traveliers
soon found themscives too much interest=
ed to regret that time was allowed them
to listen to it,
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CHAP. XVIL
MEMOIR OF THE FAMILY DE BRISAC.

IN the solitude of the ancient Chatean
of the Pyrenees, the insulated Countess de
Brisac gave birth to a son and daughter;
her Lord, who was immersed in the gaities
of Paris, seldom visited it, and in retire-
ment she reared her offspring. Angela
was yet a child, when her brother, threc
years her senior, was taken from them to
be educated in the metropolis.  Left un-
der the sole care of her mother, she im-
bibed from her sentiments of the purest
virtue. The only stipulation made by
her father, was, that she should profese
the Catholic faith, for it was his intention
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to devote her to the cloister as soon as she
was of an age to take the veil. ~A monk
from the nearest convent, who acted as
her spiritual director, had assisted the
Countess in her education, but she
could not submit to the restraints he would
have imposed. Instructed by her father,
he would have forbidden her reading on
any subject, but religion, but the library
of her mother, was open and the best
poets of France, Italy, and England, were
perused with avidity. Literature in ge-
neral was her delight, and the Countess,
could not find in her heart to deprive her
of a resource so well calculated to cheer
seclusion.

~ She was carcful to select for her daugh-
ter such works as would improve her mind
and found a delightful amusement in cul-
tivating her taste for reading.

Till she was sixteen, Angela knew care
but by name; like the mountaingoat,sheran
wild amid the romantic scenery which
surrounded their dwelling, nor wished for

VoL. IIL D
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happiness beyond it; but at this eventful
period she was bereft of a mother’s care.

A short and violent illness carried off
the Countess, and Angela was left to the
sole charge of Susan. With her lamented
parent, fled the peace of the now truly
insulated Angela.  No kind monitor at-
tended to lier studies, no partial voice
commended her improvement, encouraged
her pursuits, or dirccted her choice, and
her youthtul mind, overwhelmed with
grief, ncarly sunk beneath the pressure.

The Count, after two years absence, vi-
sited the Chateau ; but to enliven its dreari-
ness, brought a party of fricnds with hin.
Amongst the number was onc, who be-
held with surprise, compassion, and after-
wards with a warmer sentiment, the
Count’s neglect of his young and beautiful
daughter.

Charles de Neville was the younger son
of a good family, but to retrieve the ruined
fortunes of his house, he had cntered the
commercial linc; wisely declaring that as
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he could not live on the grandeur of his
ancestors, he was determined not to spend
his youth in idlencss, merely because his
family had once been noble. By his rela-
tions he was thought to have degraded his
name by trade, but he was of a different
opinion, and was in the high road to opu-
lence by his own exertions. His clder
brother, an indignant, but proud man of
fashion, was a favourite friend of the Count
de Brisac, and had engaged to accompany
him to his Pyrenean Chateau, with a par-
ty of their chosen associates. Charles
happened at this time to be ‘visiting his
brother at Paris, where he had gone on
business, relative to some mercantile spe-
culations; the Count wished to dispose of
some part of his estates, and he felt an
inclination to be the purchaser ; but there
was much to adjust, and as the presence
of the Count was required at the Chateau,
he persuaded the two De Nevilles to ac-
company him.

Charles was young and disengaged, and
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from pitying the fate of the lovely, ncglect-
ed Lady Angela, he imbibed an attachment
which soon became mutual; but the
-Count was inflexible in his opposition to
such a match; no branch of his family
had yet been contaminat.d by an union
with trade, and the Lady Angela was des-
tined to the cloister. Entreaties were of
no avail, and De Neville quitted the Cha-
teau in despair.

The death of the Count de Brisac hap-
pened very soon afterwards, and Auagela
reccived intimation from her brother, that
shc must prepare for her entrance into the
convent ; the family estates, he said, had
been much impaired by his father’s extra-
vagance, and that scarcely sufficient re-
mained to enable him to support his rank
properly. It was a cruel blow to poor
Lady Angela’s hopes, she had flattered
herself that her youth, and the strong dis-
like she had declared to a conventual life,
would have pleaded with her brother,
though they had failed with her father;
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but she found the young Count, alike in-
cxorable, and submission only was left
her.  Vain were all her supplications,
they were imperiously rejected, and while
enjoying the solitude of her favourite
tower, and the occupations to which her
time had been devoted, since the irrepara-
ble loss of her mother, she was forced from
it by her brother’s orders, and conveyed
to a remote convent; but the year of her no-
viciate yet remained, and ere she had enter-
ed on it, she was discovered by De Neville,
who indignant at her brother’s cruelty,
persuaded her to quit the Monastery, and
by an innnediate inarriage sccare her-
self from the Count’s farther persecution.

At this cventful crisis, the sudden
breaking out of the Trench revolution
proved her security. The Count de Brisac
took an active part in public affiirs, and
his sister was forgotten.  The wife of an
amiable and respectable merchant in pri-
rate life, residing in a remote province;
a_nd devoted to domestic duties, her high
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descent was no more remembered, and in
Madame de Neville, Lady Anrrela de
Brisac was not recogniscd.

Amidst the turbulence of the revoluti-
onary period, the Count de Brisac experi~
enced many vicissitudes, and compelled,
at length, to quit France, wholly in order
to prescrve Ins life, he found an asylum
in Eagland.  Of dissipated habits, and a
profeseed gambler, but capable of the most
profound dissimulation, he led a desultory
life, associating chicfly with those whose
principles best suited his own.

Amongst this number he found an aso-
ciate in Captain Hardington, to whom he
had often been indebted for pecuniary as--
sistance, and whom in return, he inmtiated
into those arts by which he had sinee the
ruin of his fortunes procured a precarious
subsistence.

Thius united by interest, De Brisac had
been first to prepose the plan of carrying
off the heiress, whose wealth was to sceure
independence to both, and if resistance
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on her part rendered the enterprise diffi-
cult, the remote Chatcau in the Pyrences
was to be the resource.  How it suceceded
has been already related.

The temporary termination of hostilites
in the year 1801, inspired Madam de
Neville with an anxious desire once more
to undertake a journey to view the scencs
of her infancy and youth. She longed to
know the fate of her brother, whether
the Chatcau was inhabited, and what
was become of Jagues and Susan, the two
old faithful domestics of her mother; bat
more than all her nurse, to whom she
had been fondly attached, and who she well
knew had suffered much anxiety for her.
Mons. de Neville and her two chiid-
ren accornpanied her as far as a town a few
leagues fromn the Chatean, where the for-
wer had scme business to transact, for she
was desirous to explore alone the spotwhere
her childhood had glided screncly away,
particularly when Mons. de Neville,
who first made inquiries as to the present
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situationof the affairs of the Chateau, learn-
cd that Magdelinc, the good nurse of the
Lady Angela, had long since taken up her
aborle in the cabin on the cliff.

Thither Madame de Neville proceeded,
and presented herself to the eyes of the
astonished Magdeline, who received her
as onc risen from the dead. From the
worthy old nursc, she learned, that after
an abscnce of many years, during which
Jaques and Susan had continued to inha-
bit the Chateau, which was fast falling to
decay ; the Count had rccently returned
toit; that he had arrived privately in a
carriage, which contained himself and two
females, who had been only seen by Su-
san, and were kept secluded in once of the
most remote apartments. That they had
rceeived intimation  of the Count’s ap-
proach by a messenger a few days before,
and afterw.rds by the friend who had pre-
ceded him.

Too well Madame was aware of the real
character of the Count; thoagh scparated
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from _all association, she had never
ceased to feel interested for him, and she
had heard of his successive vicissitudes of
fate with grief and anxiety.

The mystery attending his return to his
native mansion rendered her apprehensive
of some motives which would not bear in-
vestigation, and her suspicions were con-
firmed by old Jaques, who, when he visited
his beioved Lady at Magdeline’s cabin, re-
lated more than one conversation, which he
had overheard between the Count and his-
friend, respecting the young Ladies who
had accompanied them to the Chateau.

“ Depend upon it Lady,” said Jaques,
“all isis not right, and those two poor
young creaturcs have been brought from.
their own country for some bad design,
else why ail this mystery and concealinent,
why ail this locking up > Ah; Susan was
always too fond of her young Lord—She
spoiled him when he was a cluid ; 1 loved
hiin too thiea, but I can’t see himn do wrong,
and forget Lis good Lady mother’s pre-
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cepts, and love him as I once did. I have
tricd to get the truth out of Susan, but
shcis so silent and cautious, that I can
discover but little, and yet I am certain
from her looks, that she is not satisfied
with the part she is acting.”

Madame de Neville was shocked at the
idea of what might be iutended; she had
oftcn heard that her brother's associates
were far from sclect, even hefore he
quitted Paris; and since his fortunes had
become desperate, she knew not what
company he might have frequented.
Ever active and benevolent, she felt
greatly interested for the young strangers,
and she conecrted with Juques that he
shonld get all the inforination he could
from Susan, and that they shouid try it no
assistunce could be afforded.

Wrought on at length by her own com-
punction, and the representations of
Jaques, Susan Liad disclosed to him all she
kuew concerning Juliet aud Lydia, and the
worthy old man had hastened with the in-
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telligence to his Lady. He had arrived
just after Madame de Neville had encount-
ered the traveller on the rocks, and had
conveyed him to the cabin.  Tu the reci-
tal, which old Jaques now gave, Fitz-Ar-
thur most unexpectedly discovered the
objects of his scarch ; his nurrative deter-
mined Madame to give all the aid in her
power towards delivering the unfortunate
captives from their confinement; but it
was necessary to engage old Susan in the
cause, and Madame requested an interview
with her at the cabin.

Declighted onee more to behold her
young Iady, she readily complied; and so
successfully did Madame plad the cause of
the younz English womes, and so forei-
ble did she represent to her the erime she
was guilty of, in abetting the unjustifiuble
plans of the Count and Captain Harding-
ten, that she brought her to consent to be
at lewst passive in the affair.

Well did Lady Angela know cvery en-
trance to the Chaicau; and that which
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communicated by a conccaled staircase
with her own tower, she thought furnish-
ed amply the means of escape. It was
agreed that Susan should, under some
plausible pretence, remove her charges to
the turret chamber adjoining Lady Augela’s
tower. Fitz-Authur undertovk to procure
a carriage, and as the period of Madame
de Neville's stay was nearly expired, and
she wished to rejoin her family, it was de-
cided that she should take the young
strangers under her immediate protec-
tion, and that Fitz-Arthur should be
their cscort till they were ina place of
safety.

Mons. de Neville had just purchased an
estatc in  Normandy, and Fitz-Arthur
hecard with much picasare that it was si-
tuated witliin a few leagues of the spot
where he liad left his mothier and  sisters,
with whein their Prolegde might, if they
cliose 1%, return to England. '

Al was now arranged, aud they only
waiied for Susau to find an opportunity of
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removing the captives, when the sudden
return of thc Count anud his friend com-
pelled them to hasten their operations.
Jagues was immediately dispatched to the
cabin; Susan said that shke understood
they did not intend to visit their captives
that night, and that under preteuce of
making room for their guests, she wovid
convey her charges to Lady Angela’s
apartments.

A light was to be placed 1a the trwer,
for which Titz-Arthur, having previensly
summoned the carricee, was to watch;
and guided by Madame de Neville, and at-
tended by his cwn servauts, he was thiough
the private entrauce to gain the coucesied
staircase. All suceeedod as has been related,
and Juiiet, with fervent gratitude to Lor
deliverers, listened to the means by wiich
their liberition had been effteted—She, as
well as Lydia, was surprised to find the
share Swan had teken in 1t, and could
now account for her strange beliaviour on
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the night she had conducted them to the
towwer.

The longer they were in the socicty of
Madaime d- Neville, the more were they
pleased with her. te beanty she had
once possessed was considerabiy diminish-
ed, but the graceful softuess of ber man-
ner, and the miid benevolence of her coun-
tenanee, time had nopower over,and Jullet
thought Lier the most nitevesting woman
shic had ever seen.  Mons. de Neville and
her children, she saild, would meet her,
she hoped, at.heir residonce in Normandy 5
witich shoull prove an asylum to her
young friends a3 fong as they thougut
proper to wake it their home.

It was now Jalieds tra to narrate, and
she readily graitiied the cnciosity which
she kuew her deliverers mest fely w hicar
the particulars of those circuinstuces,
which had made them unwiiling +tiens
from their native laad.  With intense
carnestress ad proporvonate indignition
did the ferveat and exeellent Fiiz-Aetinr
hear the recital,and Madanie was shocked
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to discover the share her brother had
taken in the unjustifiable designs of Hard-
ington.

So well had Fitz-Arthur arranged their
rovte, that they cowpletely evaded all
pursuit, and the dread of it graduvally fud-
ed from their miads, as cach passing day
scemed to cornfirm their safety. "LTheir
young escort proved a most entertaining
companion, as well as an able protector;
he had been well educated and well in-
forined, and he had received from nature a
taste for study, which had been cultivited
with care, and rendered his couversation
a never failing senrse of amusement.  lie
was highly entertaivad with the wild vi-
vacity of Lydia, amlseemed totake plessure
in giving her ifosmation.  He had sowe
volumas of books in nis travelilng pottman-
teav, and occasionality he readalowl, erpecit-
ed tothem. Hisgenios and his entirtasm
onany favourite subject chiwined tie: wiole
purty, and altorded them so mneh goati-
ticution, that the length of their jouuey
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was forgotten. No part of it appeared
tedicus, for all wire equally pleased, and
Lydia repcatedly declared that she had ne-
ver been so happy in her life betore.

They reaclied Normandy in safety, and
at the neat retired residence of Mons. de
Neville, received a cordial weleome 5 it
was beautifuily situated on a fine eminence
surrounded by cornficllds and  vineyards,
and presenting to the cye a great extent of
a finely cultivated country.  Mous. de
Nuville, like tis Lady, had much benevo-
lence in his general inanuer, and a pecu-
liarly interesting tern of  countenatice.-
They had two sweer children; a boy and
girtl; the hittie Lrmine was cducated by
her mother, who, though her iife had
buen chislly spent in retircment, was a
proficient in every uccessary uccomplish-
ment.

Fitz-Arthur only remained with them
onc night he tuste wed ‘o o his motuer
and sisters, and to elaun their protection
for ius Proteg es, while ovulict inscontly
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dispatched letters to England, to warn
their friends of their safety, and to re-

late the narrative of their dungers, and of
their escapes.
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CHAP. XVIL

NEWS FROM LNGLAND,
AND THE MYSTERIGUS STRANGER.

ONCE more, in safcty, the heart of
Julict fondly turned towards her native
couitry ; but what changes might not
there await her?  Ilarvey was probably
married, and she could fervently have
wished no more to visit the vicinity of
Harvey Lodge; Lady Ellinor as implacable
as cver; her uncle’s heart closed agaiust
her, and affording her a bare sub. ist nee;
with no Harvey to enter into Ler feelings,
and to converse with her as a friend, she
feared that she should again feel insulated
and forlorn.  Yet she had donc her duty ;
shie had prescrved the nicce of her bene-
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factor from being a victim to the sordid
views of an interested man; and she felt
the internal comfort which such a retro-
spection was calculated to afford. '

Fitz-Arthur soon accomplished his pur-
pose of securing for his young friends
the protection of Liis mother, and brought
her and his sisters to the house of Mous.
de Neville.

Mrs. Fitz-Arthur was an elegant inte-
resting woman; but there was a shade of
meclancholy on  her fine countenance,
which even the vivacity of her son could
not always dispel.  The young ludies re-
scmbled their mother in person, and the
elder was like her in disposition ; but the
younger, Ellen, had, like ber brother,
much more animation; she was uncom-
monly lively and droll, but her sallies did
not worry nor disgust, because her hu-
mour was natural and original.  Fitz-
Arthur was devotedly attached to his sis-
ters, and his mother he thought a superior
being.  There was, indeed, somcthing pe-
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culiarly attractive in Mrs. Fitz-Arthur;
her manners were refined and graceful,
and betokened au intimate acquaintance
with the higher ranks of socicty; yet Ju-
liet undertood, from the conversation of
the young ladies, that they lived almost
wholly m retirement, and that they had a
father living, but they seldoin mentioned
him, and when they did, a deeper gloom
seced to gather on the fair brow of Mrs.
Fitz-Arthar.
- In the socicty of this amiable family,
and that of the 12e Noville’s, the tune of
Juliet and Lydia fled rapidly, while they
waited for answers to the letters they had
addressed to England.  In another month,
the Fuz-Arvthurs intended to return thi-
ther, and Juhet Lad uamed this circam-
stauce, togedier with their intention of
availing thenicelves of Murs. Fitz-Arthur's
offered protection.

At length they were gratified by the ar-
rival of letters from Eungland.  They were
from Mr. Hobbleton, Mrs. Clermont, and
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one from Rosa Wilmot, but none from any
of the Harvey family. Juhet sished.—

“ I ought not to have cxpected it,”
thought she; ¢ though after my !ate dan-
gers and escape, it would have beenr some
consolation to know, that 1 had relations
interested for me.”

Mr. Hobbleten’s letter was perfectly
characteri-tic of the writer, and contained
the following words : —

«“ To Miss Monteith.
¢ Dear Miss,

“ I am very glad to hear that you and
Liddy are safe and well which is a comfort
I never cxpected to hear of no more in
this world—bcing as how I long ago fan-
cied some great misfortin had caus'd both
your deaths—and I assure you I have been
so unhappy and fretted so much about it
that I quite lost my appitite fora long
while, but thank God I am wow better
again, for I thought to myself that tho’
it was sad and mollancholy-like to die so
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young, yet that you was.so good you was
sure to go to hevan for sartin ever since I
knowd you I thought you was the best
young person in the world, which makes
me very glad to hear you are alive and
abel to lerne Liddy to be good too. I am
glad to hear she is more stiddier than she
was, and hope you and her misfortins
together have learnd her more sense—I
shall be glad to sec you back again and to
hear you tingle the music once more, for
I am rather dullish or so, and Hannah is
more stupider than ever, which I look up-
on is, because when yon was here and ma-
naged her, you made her more cleverer
which 15 what I can’t purtend to, being no
great hand at cleverness myself—If you
want money, only tell me how to send as
“much on’t as you like—and give my love
to Liddy and I shall be monstrous glad to
see her, and her donky is fat and in rare
order, and tho it has been a monstrous
plagucing toad to me I kept it for her
sake—so Miss thc sooner you come back
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the better for I am so dull and unked for
waut of you both, you can’t think.

That fine Lady I cant think of her
name says you know all about your ‘unkel
and the docings at Harvey Lndge, so I
hiave no more to say but my love to you
both only that I seut to Henwood to tell
Mrs. Welden you was found and [ called
at Wiiots aneat fiomd Mordens to tell
them t00, and hev all was happy to hear
of you for seiuchow you niade every body
like you which 1 doat say to flatter and
please but because it is true and hoping,
soon to see you with my love to you both

I am dear Miss
Your freind and well wisher

" Amos Hobbleton.

Juliet could not forbewr smiling, as
she perused the well-meant effusions of
her good-hcarted friend, and procceded to
unclose the other letters. That from Mrs.
Clermont, after congratulating them on
their safety, cxpressing lier abhorrence of
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Hardington’s unwarrantable conduct, and
the real auxiety she had felt for their fate,
continued thus :—

“ If you have not met with any Eng-
lish papers during your exile, you are pro-
bably ignorant that your cousin, Mr. Har-
vey, has been married about two months.
They have not visited the Lodge since,
and are now ia town. Sir Edmund has
more than once written to me, to make
inquiries conceraing you, and your friend
Harvey is as mouch intercsied for you as
ever, He-has 2ccomplisled his purpose
of making his iather provide properly for
you; and all you will bave to do, on your
rcturn to Fegland, will be to form your
own cstablishment, and settle yourself
wherever you please. If you do not has-
ten hither, I rather think that, before
your arrival, still farther alterations will
have taken place, and a new Baronet be in
possession of the Lodge.

Sir Edmund’s health has, for some time,
becn in a very precarious state, and now, I
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understand, he is considered in danger.—
His frequent inquiries after you induce me
to think, that he feels at length some com-
punction for his long neglect of his sister,
and wishes to see you; it is therefore my
advice, that you lose no time in returning
to England ; an interview may be satis-
factory to both parties.”

‘The whole tenor of this letter was such
as to interest most forcibly the feclings of
Julict. On Harvey’s marriage she did not
sufier herself to reflect, but she felt anxious
to give her uncle an opportunity of seeing
her, if hc should wish it. A very few
days only were to intervene before they
were to accompany the Fitz-Arthur family
to the shores of Britain, and it became
decidedly Juliet’s wish  to hasten their
departure.

The evident partiality which Fitz-Ar-
thur evinced for Lydia, and the pleasure
with which she received his attentions,
caused Julict some anziety. She was ap-
prehensive of giviug encouragement, un-

VOL. IIl. E
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sanctioned by Mr. Hobbleton's permission,

and she was unwilling to depress hope, on

a subject which really met her own appro-
bation. Mrs. Iitz-Arthur mentioned it to

Juliet.

“ Alfred,” said she, * has a father,
and, without his permission, must not, of
course, enter into any engagement. Till
we reach England, 1 have conjured him
to suspend any dcclaration. Individually,
to a pupil of yoar’s, my dear Miss 3cn-
teith, I think I could not objeet; and this
young lady eertanly betrays wuch good-
ness of heart and sweetaess of temper,
amidst the varions eccentricities caused by
early neglect.

“ With regard to my own family, 1
wish I could fully explain to you all the
difficulties in our way, but you will readily
conceive with whom they originate.  Mr.
Fitz-Arthur, 1 believe, loves his son, and
I have reason to think will not, unless
compelled by circmnstances, raise any bar-
zicr to his wishes ; and yet 1 dare not rely
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on my own hopes, till our arrival in
England.”

Fitz-Arthur complied with the earnest
solicitations of his mother, to avoid an
eclaircissement with Lydia, till they at-
tained their native country. The De Ne-
villes felt great reluctance in parting with
their interesting English friends ; but if,
as appearcid probable, peace should be
again estranged from France, they had
resolved to quit it for a permanent resi-
dence in England, and promised to seck

".nabode in some part of it, where they
might occasionally enjoy the society of
their present immates.

With what mixed emotions did Juliet
once more embark on the occan, which
was to re-convey her to Britain. She was
piously thankful for her own safety, and
that Providence had made her the instru-
ment of saving Lydia from a man of bad
principles ,and interested character; but
she was depressed at the recollection of
finding, in the land that gave her birth,

E2
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so few friends to welcome her deliverance
from danger and confincment, so few
really attached to her by thosc ties of af-
fection, so necessary to constitute the Lap-
piness of a being, formed with feclings
such as she possessed.  From this cause
alone, and from the reflection that no
loved mother unow awaited her return tw
freedomn, would she sufier Lerself to be-
licve her internal sadness origiaated.  So
pure, so free froms guile was evary thouglit,
that not for an insiant did she permit her-
sclf to think it possible, that she could
harbour one regiet, which the strictest ree-
titadde could condemn., If once, in the
depths of her own heart, she had cherished
a secret anid warner admiration of one fa-
voured individunal than she would have
chosen to acknowledge, to the privacy of
the same pure region was it now consigned
for ever; and in those hours of scclusion,
when no human eye could behold, no car
listen to her prayer, did she humble her-
sclt in meck contrition for the involuntary
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offence, and supplicate grace from on high,
to enable her to bury in oblivion every re-
collection that might prove inimical to
peace and virtue. Streagthened and ré-
vived by the only means she had cver
found ctheacions in removing mental dis-
quictude, she would mix again in society,
with uo trace of a disordered or depressed
mind, bnt with the same sweet calinness,
the saine meckness and cheerful resigna-
tion of manuner, which, in ail dangers and
difficultics, had distinguished her.
Unmarked by any event, the short voy-
age terminzied in landing them in safety
on the shores of England. At Brighton
they expected to mect Mr. Fitz-Arthur;
and when his family mentioned it, Juliet
observed that a sort of glocmy anxicly
Jouded the generally serence countenance
of his lady; bat, on reaching Brighton,
they were disappointed to fad a letter
from him, excusing himself from meeting
them, on a plea of recent illness, and re-
E3
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questing that they would hasten to joiu
him at their own seat in ——shire.

“ This, on the whole, my dear Miss
Monteith, is fortunate,” said Mrs. Fitz-
Arthur.  “ Our family seat is forty miles
nearcr the place of your destination. By
accompany iug us, therefore, _5"(>u'will pro-
tract our separation, aud cnable us to for-
ward your return ¢o your friends. As you
must rest cue night on voeur journey,
Mortlake will be preferabie to an inn.
You will he pleased with the situsiion,
but you must not judge of our Lospitality
from Mr. Fitz-Arthur’s retired habits. 1l
health, and habiteal depression, render
him unfit for socicty thic greatest part of
his tiine, but his heart is warmer than his
manner, and, on 1y report, you must
give him credit for greater coidiality than
he betrays.”

Juliet assured her, that she had long
since learned, by cxpericuce, to be cau-
tious of judging from appearances ; though
in reality she could not, from all she
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heard, judge very favourably of Mr. Fitz-
Arthur. It struck her as singular, that
suffering under a mental, as well as a bo-
dily malady, he should send his wife and
children from him, and choose to live
alone, which she understood was generally
the casc; bt it appeared still more won-
derful, that his fainily should consent to
feave him under such circumstances.  He
was scldom wmentioned, exeept by Ellen,
who spoke of him hs it all pleasure were
banishied where he appeared, and scemed
to dread the rejoining him s but her clder
alster, more prudent, was silent, and al-
ways tried to restrain Ellen from speaking
on the subject. ‘

Late in the evening they reached Mort-
lake, the scat of Mr. Fitz Arthur, It was
situated on the declivity of a fine emi-
nenee, at the base of which a2 beautiful
river wound its way throngh thick woody
plantations, aud between groups of lofty
trees. The country wroand was fertile,
and the domain itself was richly caltivated.

E 4
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Julict looked around her, and when she
contemplated the natural beauties with
which it abounded, and then turned her
eycs on the yet elegant form of Mrs. Fitz-
Arthur, and listened to her conversation
when she viewed her amidst her fine and
flourishing famiiy, she would have wondered
how it was possible for the possessor of so
many blessings to be otherwise than happy;
yet such is the lot of mortality, and so many
and various are the secrct evils to which
humaii natiie is liable, that, with every
external requisite, yet may the internal
thorn goad, unperceived by the mass of
mankind, who weakly imagine peace must
be the concomitant of wealth.

In an apartment so superbly furnished,
that it spoke at once the opulence of the
posscssor, Mr. Fitz-Arthur awaited their
arrival. It was spacious and lefty, and
oncened, by a glass door at one cnd, toa
beautiful veranda, in which the most odo-
riferous plants exhaled their fine perfumes,
and overlooked a large and verdant lawn,



JULIET. 81

planted with groups of the choicest shrubs, -
now in finc flower. Leaning, ina thought-
ful attitude, on an ottoman, in a kind of
recess, they perceived the master of the
maasion. He arose to welcome them,
saluted his lady and daughters, and, when
the former in a few words introduced their
guests, the large eyes of Mr. Fitz-Arthur,
hitherto cast on her, were now directed to
Juliet, and in the look which accompanied
the clectric start he gave, as his lady men-
tioned the name of Monteith, to her infi-
nite disinay and astonishment, she once
more recognized the wild and fierce glance
of the mysterious traveller in the stage-
cozch. That the recollection was mutual,
was 1nstantly discernible; but Mr. I'itz-
Arthur seamed first to recover his surprise 3
he bowed coufusedly, made sorae incohe-
rent answer, and thon retreated to where
he had been seated previons to their en-
trauce.  flappily Judict persessed no small
sha¢ of prescnce of miad: it was sums
moucd to heraid ; and only the uausual
£
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paleness of her cheeks and lips bespoke her
feelings 5 for she recollected herself suffi-
ciently to preserve her wonted gracefulness
of manners, and to avoid betraying aloud
her wonder and alarm.

In showing the house and grounds to
their guests, the young Fitz-Arthurs tried
to make the cvening pass, untinctured by
the gloom which the presence of their
father seemcd to shed around him, but
Julict could not forget the involuntary
dread he inspired.  If he were indecd the
proprictor of the estate called The Llermi-
tage, near Mr. Hobblcton, there seemed
an inexplicable mystery in his being called
by another appellation. She feared too,
that the discovery of this circumstance
would raise sume obstacle to the wishes of
his son, on the part of Mr. Hobbleton,
from the prejudice he had appeared to
have imbibed against his ambiguous neigh-
boar.

Perplexed and uneasy, she was glad
when the chaise arrived on the follosing
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morning, which was to convey them on
their road home; for she could not feel
quite tranquil, till she had explained every
thing relating to the affuir to Mr. Hobble-
ton. She had an aversion to all unneces-
sary secreey, and she determined to ve-
count to him every particular, and trusted
that the obligation Fitz-Arthur’s excrtions,
in their deliverance from the power of Cap-
tain Hardington, had conferred, would
operate in his favour. He accompanied
them on herseback within ten miles of the
termination of their journcy; but she
thought it extraordinary, that ncither he
nor the ladics of the family appeared to be
acquainted with their estate in that part of
the country.  Though the sitaation of Mr.
Hcbbleton's residence was known to th an,
and had often been mentioned in conver-
ation, no allusion had been made to any
possessions of their own contiguous ; and
the sanie mystery which scenred to pervade
Mr. Fitz-Arvthur, and all belosging to
him, had induced Julict to maintain a
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profound silence on the subject. At part-
ing, Fitz-Arthur declared his expectation
of speedily joining them, sanctioned by
his father, to whom his mother had under-
taken to represent the Liopes and wishes of
his son; and fervently did Julict join in
anticipating a favourable result.
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CHAP. XVIIIL

A DEATH AND A MARRIAGE.

THE arrival of the fugitives at the man-
sion of Mr. Hobbleton, was hailed with
shouts of joy by old Hannah and Tim;
and Mr. Hobbleton, who was uroused from
his aap by the clamour, was so overjoyed
to see them, that he even puldoucd the
disturbance.

Nothing could exceed his astonishinent
and delight at the alteration he observed
in Lydia. The change was as great in
her person as her deportmuent.  “Phough
not less handsome, she was much taller
and more womanly ; and her mauaers hed
acquired a grace and stcadiness, in which,
before she cume under Juliet's taition,
they were wlinlly deficient.

“ Why Liddy, child, 1 am qx.te sur -
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prised,” said he. ¢ You are another sort
of a person from what you was when I see
you last.”

¢ If the aiteration be an improvement,
my dear uncle, you must thank Miss Mon-
teith for it,” sheanswered. ¢ She has ali
the merit of the reformation.  She 1s the
original 5 I shall never be more than an
humble copy.”

“ Well, I declave,” said he, T never
was beiter pleased in my life. It is so
much more agrecabler to see yeou a gentecl
young lady, than a mere savage like, that
I shail be quite provd of you, never for-
getting that it is aill Miss's doing, which I
hope we shall always remember, wnd be-
have to her accordingly.”

Juliet, however, would not wholly ar-
rogate to herself a clrim to 2!l the praice
they bestowed on her.  Iu this respect,
Lyiiie’s owa endeavours had certainly been
anxiously exerted since Fitz-Arthur’s de-
clared attaciunent made her cwvlous for
nuprovement, and had given her a strong
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motive for wishing to appcar to advantage.
Still she was the same candid Lydia, re-
fined indeed, but wholly void of aficeta~
tion ; strikingly handsome in her persoﬁ,
and a carcless vivacity of manners, perhaps
more attractive than a studied clegance.

He declared, that he kad never felt sq
happy since their departure; but he la-
mented that they must so soon part again
from Miss Montenth,—

“ For Sir Edmund Harvey, said he,
“ has sent every.day, and somectimes
twice, for some time past, to enguire
about you. He 1is laying very il at the
Lodge; and when he heard, that I ex-
pected you every day, he desiied that Miss
Monteith might be informed, that ke re-
quested to see ber as socn as possible after
her arrival.”

Jnlict would not lose a moment; she
scarcely permnitted herself to ihink of the
disagrecables attending a meeting with
Lady Ellinor, so anxicus was ske to be
present at what shie foresaw was likely to
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prove the death-bed of her uncle. Nor
needed she have entertained any appre-
hensions on the subject. Lady Ellinor
was not so partial to melancholy scenes, as
to accompany a an, for whom she felt a
decided indifierence, to the country to die.
Sir Iidmund was therefore left, in the last
stage of a dirgerous illness, to the care of
an interesied sarse and careless servants
and when Julict heueld Lim, pale and
emaciated, supported in his bed by pil-
lows, and traced, in every attenuated fea-
ture, the reseinblance of her beloved mo-
ther, her feelings became too violent for
suppreszion 3 and dropping on her knees
Ly tiue bed-side, she could enly press the
hand exteaded to her, while the tear of
sad remeinbrance burst from her eyc.

Sir Edinund thanked ber for ro readily
coinnlying with his request, and inguired
if she had any objection to eontinue an
inuiate of the Lodgs fr the present.  She
anawered du the uegative, providid she
could be of any use or comfiort to h.a.



JULIET. 89

I have much to say to you,” said he,
“ and T can seldom converse for any length
of time; but if you remain here, opportu-
nities mey oceur.  Lady Ellinor is in
town, my son and Lady Clara are goue to
her estate in the North, and I am leit to
die.alone. Edmund is not aware of my
situation, or L would fly to me; but I
wish not to disturb bis hiappiucss, till it
cannot bhe avnided.—Serd, tircrefore, for
any thing vou may wish for, from Mr.
Hobbleton's, and .tuv Leve till 1 no longer
necd your presence.”
Juilet compiied wstanily » she saw that
her uncle veas wiserable at being Ielt aleme,
nd from his youth, acenstomed to every
indulzence, and to an urbousled compli-
ance from others, he serusicd not to re-
quire from her the sacrifice of her time
and attention, litile as was his claim on
cither, from the neglect he had bithérto
shown towards her; but Julict had been
rcared in habits of humility, and sclf de-
nial, and the path of duty was to lier
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that of peace.  She knew how her mother
would lave wished her to act, under
the circumstances in which she was now
placed, and that recollection was ber law.
Without suflering herself to reflect on Sir
Edumand's former behiwviour, she  deter-
mined stewdily to adhere to what she con-
cetved to be right. With unremitting at-
tention, she d“'ut;d hersolf to the study
of his cose aml cemfurt s she ddnmmtuud
his medivines, presidea in his apartment,
read io hi *.v.hen he was uunble to con-
verse, atd brought Lher work when hie was
disposed {or conversaticu.  She related to
him every paviienlar of Captain Harding-
ten’s unwarrantable catrage, and he car-
nestly wished, he said, that he could live
to sce hin Tegelly punizlied for his con-
doct.  Juliet was sorry  that Ler un-
cle’s illness had prevented her from dis-
cussing the affuir of Lydia and Titz-Ar-
thurwith Mr. dHobbleton, as much as she
conld wish ; but she had mentioned it to

him, explained his interference in rescu-
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ing them from Captain Hardington, and
had loudly extoiled his manners and ap-
pearatce, as wes Jdas those of lus family.
She Lad also meationed her surprise at
discovering in his father the mysicrious
stranger; bt e Hobulcton had not
raised the chiveiious she Lad expeeled
froin th's oircannitnee; he listened with
attention to bor czwmezcuuons of Fita-
Arthur, and snid that—

“Though Liddy was fail young to
marry, he shoeubl pot ebjeet to Ler mak-
ing a proper muteh.”

A note {tom Lydia, in chovt a week,
mformed Ger friend, that Filz Ao tlae had

“arrived with an appiication io his tathe's
name to Ler uesle, who had ¢iven his
ceuseut withont farther guoetion.—

« Pecause,” he said, ¢ Miss Monteith
had speken so well of him and his fawiiy,
that he could have no doubts respecting
thein—unotwithstanding he had reusgg to
thivk his father was an oddish kind of a
person.”
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The approaching happiness of her
young friends, was a subject of real grati-
fication to Julict, and that all her anxiety
for Lylia should torminate so well, wasa
satisixetion almost unhoped for.  She was
visited at the lodge, by her mpil and Fitz-
Arthur, and she sew them heppy in their
prospects, and gratelu! to Ler for the share
she had taken in prowsilsyg their felicity.

A tedions and anxious interval suceceded.
Sir £:1mnnd grew dailvy worse, and Juliet
was compelled 4n exert all her talents,as a
nurse tnd csimpanion. [t was however
satisfactory to her, to pereeive, that Ler
uncle was sensible of her attention-, and
never appeared so tranquil, as when she
was present.

Lady Ellinor at length arrived, and
obliged now to meet Julict, and to suppress
her rancour, before Sir Edmund, she
treated her with cold and distant civility ;
but‘um.t expected no more, and was too
indifferent to her Ladyship to feel much
hurt at her conduct.



SULIET. a5

The last hour of Sir Lihinund anproach-
ed, and  uitet pever quitted ki dor a o=
meat ;s aite ook heemeals by Bis bed side,
aid slept on a2 sofa in Ius chiaimber, that
she izt be at hand. Fhs sen reachied
the Todge o the evening before hits deadh,
andd Julict retircd for the brst time for
many davs {rom ihe aparanest, white he
visited Lisx faber.

Lady Clara was not with Lim 5 her
bealth was daiicate, and Harvey had left
her in the uorth. Whea slie kaew he
Ead quitied the chamber, stie returued to it
and found her uncle deeply affected by the
sight of his son.

Sir Kdmund bad in Liis youth been quite
a man of the world.  With much mnental
and Lodily indolinee, his own ease had
been his princpal study.

Hatitaal apathy had encreased with ad-
vancing years. ‘Lhe cndurauce of pain
was new to him, and till Juliet came, bis
mind was in a state of the most distressing
perturbation. In the hope of soothing
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him, she proposed reading aloud, and e
was careiul to scleet such books as had un-
der bier own trials assisicd to support and
comfoit her.

Sir Edmund had scemed aware of her
intention, and encouraged hier to persevere,
by the profound attention he bestowed,
ani the consolation he seemed to derive
from religious exercises.  Under that de-
pression which sometimes, notwithstand-
ing the strong cfforts of a well regulated
mind, she could not wholly dispel, it was
a reals atisfaction to her, to find, that she
had the pawer of being useful, and she
was thankful, that winle Lady Ellinor fled
from tie bed of death, and the scene of
her duty, she was enabled to support its
terrors, and to give the necessary attention
to the last hours of her nearest relation.

Personally, she could feel little attach-
ment to Sir Edimund ; ncither his general
character nor his conduct towards her mo-
ther, were calculated to inspire itin a
heart that, like her’s, was governed by
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the strict rules of rectitude and reliien,
but the dictates of cach actuated her in
her behaviour towards im, ana ber cares
were winply rewarded by tire consciousniss
of dotny right.

The awful hour of dissclation wis ren-
dered less terrific by her assiduous eidea-
vours to prepare hier unele forits approach.
She persteded him to sead for Mr. Wil-
mot, 2ud she found the happiest cfiects
from his visits and converswion.  She ne-
ver saw Harvey, till they were jomadg in
the sud othice of witnessing the last aiclan-
chioly scone, and then boih were too much
abseibed by attention to the sufierer to
convesse.  The senses of Sir Eidmund
were perfect, he took the hand of Julict,
and looking at his son, said —

“'Fo your fricudship 1 covtide her; she
has acted towards me cn tie true cbris-
tian principle, and to you 1 leave a strict
injunction, to watch over her welfare with
the aficetion I would have manitested, had
it pleased heaven to prolong my Life.”
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"Theee were the last words he utteved 5
he put the hand of Julict into that of his
son, aud m a few minutes afierwards
breothed his last.

Inthe solitude of her own apartment,
his niece had leisure to collect her thoaghts;
to return thanks to Gud for having enabled
Yier to act the part assigned her with for-
tude and satistaction, and to meditate on
her future cowduct.

The awple mdependence bequeathed
her by her uacle, empowered her to fix on
her wode of life, and plece of residence,
according to her owa inclinations ; and as
soon as Lydia was wmarried, it was her in-
tention to quit Mr. kobbleton, and in
some quiet retirement to pursuc the peace-
ful occuputions which best suited her
taste. In a letter to her cousin, she stat-
ed her wishes on this subject, and leaving
it for him, she quitted the lodge, that she
might not intrude on Lady Ellinor, or be
subjcct to treatment which she could not
patieatly endure.
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Mr. Hobbleton and his nicce received
her with their ‘wonted kindness. The
marriage of Lydia and Fitz-Arthur was al-
ready arranged, and her presence could
not be dispensed with. Mr. Fitz-Arthur
senior, had written to Mr. Hobbleton,
and stated the fortune and expectations of
his son; he had declined any personal
meeting, urging his retired habits and re-
cluse way of living ; but his Lady and
daughter were to meet them in town, at
the house of Mrs, Clermont, who also
greeted Juliet with real affection. She
had hastened into the country purposely,
to hail the restoration of her young friends,
and urgently solicited Juliet to take up
her abode with her in future; rcally sensi-
ble of her kindness and friendship, the
invitation was for the present accepted.—
To Lydia’s solicitations to reside with her
she had given a decided refusal, though
she had promised to be a frequent guest.

Young as she was, Juliet was aware
that she would have excellent friends and

YOL, 1IL. F



98 JULIET.

advisers in Mrs. Fitz-Arthur and her fami-
ly, and as her presence would not be ne-
cessary to her pupil, she preferred being
mistress of her own time and employ-
ments. '

The protection of Mrs. Clermont would
certainly have been desirable, but that
Lady lived a life of gaiety. Numerous
connexions and an extensive acquaintance
kept her in a constant crowd of company,
and retirement had long since been the
determined choice of Juliet.

The marriage: of Lydia took place un-
der the happiest auspices.  Mr. Wilmot
performed ‘the :ceremony at the parish
church, and Mr. Hobbleton gave his niece
away, besides whom, onl}; Mirs. Clermont
and Juliet were present. Immediately
afterwards they commenced their journey
to town. As they were stepping into the
carriage a letter was delivered to Miss
Monteith, from Sir Edmund-Harvey, and
was committed to her pocket, till an hour
of scclusion enabled her to peruse it un-
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noticed. Repeated messages and inquiries
after her health had reached her from him;
but no interview had taken place, and it
was observable that Julict as much as pos«
sible forbore mentioning him or his family.
She had not visited her old friend Mrs.
Weldon from motives which her own
heart approved, and the tranquil state of
her mind, however hardly earned, repaid
cvery mental exertion.

At Mrs. Clermont’s elegant mansion in
town, all was gaiety and splendour; Mrs.
Fitz-Arthur and her daughters met them
there, and the bridal party entered with
animation into the amusements of the
metropolis. To Juliet, her altcred mode
of life as a temporary change was salutary;
her spirits revived, and she mixed with
chearfulness in the diversions to which she
was introduced. The letter of Harvey
which she read in the retirement of her
chamber contained thesc words.

¢ In obedience to the commands of my
late father, my dear cousin, I have expes

F2
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dited as much as possible, the comple-
tion of those writings which put you in
possesion of an independance, if not equal
to your merits, at least 1 hope suflicient to
enable you toact as you please; and should
it be in my power to make any addition to
your happiness or comfort, you huve only
to point it.out.—My father’s will is mine,
“and to promote your felicity in any way,
will largely contribute towards my own—
Merely to say that I am gratetul to you
for your attention to wy poor father, will
faintly indeed express my feelings on the
subject ; but the mind which suppressing
all recollection of former izjustice, could
devote itself-to the painful task of a death-
- bed attendance, on a principal of christian
duty, must be its own reward, and needs
not the poor meed of human praise.—
‘When your future plans are arranged you
will not I am sure leave me in ignorance
of your destination. Let me have the
3 iexpressible satisfaction of knowing that
'you are well and happy, and remember
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that your claims on me are those of real
friendship, and as such will be received
and answered with pleasure, and alacrity,
by E. Harvey.”

The appearance of Juliet was such as to
excite general attention and admiration,
in that sphere for which nature designed
her. Her elegant form and graceful man-
ners were spoken of in the circles of fashi-
on, to which she was now introduced as
uncommonly attractive, and more than
one candidate for her favonr apneared.—
Amongst these Siv Henry Colviile was dis-
tinguished, by the ardour with which he
perscvered, even when Juliet, who could
never lose the recollection of his former
conduct towards her, had positively declin-
ed his suit. Tired of his persccution, and
longing anxiously for leisurc and retirement,
she began to think of some plan which
would cnable her to enjoy them. To live
alone was scarcely consistent with propri-
ety at her age, and while deliberating on

F3
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the subject she received intimation of hier
arrival of Madame de Neville in England.
She had since her separation from her
English friends sustained an irreparable
loss in her excellent husband, and was
amongst the number of those who sought
safety and protection in England.—Her
son had been adopted by some of his fa-
ther’s relations, but the little Ermine, a
sweet girl of five years old, accompanied
her. Madame had contrived to save pro-
perty sufficient for the support of herself
and child, and sought some quiet residence
where she might rear and cducate her.

Juliet and Lydia together visited her,
on hearing of her arrival in town, and
persuaded her to accompany them to the
house Fitz-Arthur had just taken, whither
Julict had removed with themn from Mrs.
Clermont a few days preceding.

The yet unformed plans of Juliet, were
matured by the renewal of her acquain-
tance with Madame de Neville. The still
interesting Angela was exactly the compa-
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mon slte would have chosen, . and to assist
in rearing and cducating the young Er-
mine, was an amusement adapted to her
talents and inclination—With joy Ma-
dame listened to the proposal, and all that
now remained was to fix ona spot for
their purpose.

In consequence of hearing her intention
from Mrs. Clermont, a second letter from
Sir Edmund Harvey removed at once this
obstacle. He mentioned a beautiful build-
ing in the park surrounding Harvey lodge,
which had been begun before his father’s
death, and was now completed; he insisted
on her accepting it, for her permament re--
sidence. Juliet remembered well the neat
appearance of the cottage—its situation, so
contiguous to Harvey lodge, was her only
objection, but Sir Edinund and his Lady,
report said, were seldom there, and Mus.
Fitz-Arthur was so urgent for long and
frequent visits from her, that on considera-
tion, she thought she might manage it so

F4 ’
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as to be seldom compelled to associate with
her relations.

The residence itsclf was precisely the
asylam she would have chosen, and to
ornament and fit it up would be an amuse-
ment for her leisure hours, well suited to
her taste and inclinations. The neigh-
bourhood of the Mordens and the Wil-
mots was particularly desirable; in Anna
and Rosa she had long ago found kindred
minds, and now, when harassed by many
months of anxicty and distress, she sought
the aid of frieniiship to enable her to regain
tranquility, in the sympathizing bosom of
Anna Morden and the gentle Rosa, she
thought shie should find the treasure she so
fondly anticipated. All was soon arranged,
but she would only conient to being ad-
mitted as a tenant; and taking leave of
her friends in-town, she attended Madame
de Neville and Ermine to their future

dwelling.
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CHAP. XIX.

HARVEY COTTAGE.

IN the scclusion of Harvey Cottage,
Juliet felt herself more settled at home
than she had ever been since the death of
her parents.  Within the enclosure of the
Park, and screened at the back by a fine
wood, and in the front open to an exten-
sive view, the situation was precisely what
a lover of the picturesque would have pre-
ferred.  The garden in which it stood was
enclosed by a light, low green railing, and
an awning round two sides of the bailding
was overgrown by a luxurant vine. The
jessamine and China-rose were trained to
pecp in at the little latticed casements, and
a small ornamented porch was overgrown
with the wild rose and acacia. The inte-

Fb
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rior was constructed for the comfort as
well as the convenicnce of its inhabitants.
Two good parlours, 2 small hall, and an
excellent kitchen, were all the apartments
on the ground floor; the back parlour was
fitted up by Juliet as a library, and stored
with the best authors ; glass doors, open-
i\ng upon a small lawn; planted with groups
of shrubs; three good bed-chambers and
a ncat drawing-room comprised the first
floor, and attics for the servants completed
the house. Their establishment consisted
of two female servants.

The time of Madame and Juliet was at
first fully occupied in regulating their
small l.ousehold, and arranging their
dwclling. They were visited by all the
friecnds of the former. The Wilmots and
the Mordens hastened to congratulate her
and themselves on her return to them, and
Mrs. and Miss Malcolin were pleased to
renew the aequaintance, and to solicit her
friendship.

Mr. Llobbleton lost no time in repairing
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to the cottage, where he became a frequent
visitor ; but though happy to revive and
support former friendships, Juliet devoted
far the greatest part of her time to those
occupations which better suited her taste
and disposition than mere visiting. To
inform, to strengthen, and cultivate her
mind by that highest, noblest source of
amusement, reading, she dedicated a regu-
lar portion of every day; she was an early
riser, and her garden and plants were a de-
lightful employment. Her music was a-
resource in which Madame could share, and
they both instructed Ermine. She allotted
a certain part of her income for charitable
purposes, and to distribute it usefully and .
judiciously, it was necessary to make her-
self acquainted with the objects who re-
quired it. Her visits to the poor were paid
alone and unostentatiously. No parade
marked her donations, but the most un-
wearied exertions for their good, declared
her anxiety to promote their welfare.
Books and advice were not omitted, and
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notwithstanding her wish of avoiding pub-~
licity, her good deeds became known,
and the name of Miss Monteith was at
once loved and respected. Madame de
Neville grew every day more truly at-
tached to her, and the little Ermine seem-
ed to feel equal affection for both. Tran-
quil and contented, the days of Juliet now
glided on in the most perfect security.
Anna Morden was her chosen associate,
and joined in all her pursuits with avidity
and interest. At the Vicarage they found
sclect parties, where in reading, conversa-
tion, and rational society, the time passed
unheeded ; and Juliet hoped that the ami-
able Anna was rapidly banishing her own
image from the heart of Henry Wilnot,
who, though still at College, returned
sagerly at cvery opportunity to join the
Jear circle at home. -

‘5 While the hours of Julict were devoted
tp retirement and friendship, the rich pos-
sessors of 1larvey Lodge were not unmind-
ﬁll of their fair secluded relation. She
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received from Lady Clara the most affec-
tionate acknowledgment of their relation-
ship, with repcated pressing invitations to
visit them in town, or at her seat in the
North.

“ Pain, my dear cousin,” she added,
“ would I greet you at Harvey Lodge, but
you know the strong affection my beloved
Harvey bore his father, and that spot re-
cals too many painful recollections to ren-
der it agreeable to him, at least no other-
wise can [ account for the repugnance he
manifests i visiting it.”

Whatever were Harvey’s real motives
for his estrangement from the Lodge, Ju-
liet could not feel the regret Lady Clara
kindly avowed. The society to which
they would have introduced her, would
have drawn her from the retreat to which
she grew daily wore attached, and she felt
that the small select circle in which she
now moved, was better suited to her frame
of wiud than more loity aud exteusive con-
nexions. The pleasurcs of intellect, the
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delights of literature, she could enjoy in
their fullest extent, for the few admitted to
her association werc persons -of sense and
information, capable of enlightening and
strengthening her mind by their converse,
and participating in her favourite pursuits,
and she was unwilling to hazard an inter-
ruption to her tranquillity by mixing in
eompany where the forms of the world ex-
cluded friendly intercourse, and substituted
the ceremonies of polite life.

Whatever the actual motives of Harvey
were for refraining from visiting the Lodge, .
by his lady they were sure to be approved.
She lived but for him, her existence was
entiiined in his, and it was impossible that
an affection so fervent from a being so
lovely and amiable should not in some de-
gree meet a rcturn. It was retarned by .
the truest estcem and regard, but the vio-
tence of fond attachinent was Lady Clara's
alone, and it was believed by the generality
of the world that Harvey was of too sto-
ical a nature to be in love.
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Little did that misjudging world give
him credit for struggtles, which from a cha-
racter of gaiety and animation had changed
him into a young philosopher. As a sis-
ter he could have loved and protected Lady
Clara, but to return her partiality with
equal warmth he had long since discovered
was not in his power. So firuly, how-
ever, did he conceive himself bound in
honour to fulfil his engagement, that not
for an instant did he hesitate as to the sa-
crifice being at last made ; and when she
who alone possessed sufficient influence to
induce him to pause on the subject was
placed above the evils of dependence, he
felt that he ought no longer to defer the
cercmony which was to unite him to Lady
Clara. ' "

His anguish on hexring that Juliet
had accompaunied Hardington and Lydia
in their elopement, may be ecasicr con-
ceived than described. No longer at li-
berty personclly to aid in the search, for
he was on the puint of concluding his mar-
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riage, and detained by the various reports
that prevailed, some stating that the plan
was concerted between Captain Harding-
ton and Miss Monteith, in order to divide
the heiress’s fortune between themn; others,
that the Count de Brisac was the favoured
lover of Juliet, and that the excuarsion was
voluntary on wll sides; while fow scemed
to hit on the exact state of the case; he
awaited, in all the miery of suspense, in-
telligence of the fugitives, but conceiving,
from his atlinity to Juliet, that he ought
to make some exertions to ascertain her
“sufety, and unable wholly to refrain from
the pursmit, he it was, who suggested to
Mirs. Cierront the writing to the Fitz-
Arthurs, after having with indefatigable
perseverance discovered that Captain Har-
dii:gtou had certaiuly intercepted them in
their cxcursion to Windsor, 1 a carriage
which he kad prepared for the purpose,
exactly rescmbling that of Mrs. Clermont,
and driven by a servant who had recently
quitted hier service for his. With great
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difficulty and trouble he traced them to
Brighton, and discovered that they had
actually embarked for the Continent.

In constant inquiry, in writing to, and
consulting Mrs. Clermont, and in tracing
each particular circumstance rclating to
the affair, he scemed at once to have re-
gained a portion of his wonted animation;
and Lady Clara, in whose miind the most
distant suspicion of any repugnance on the
part of IHarvey had never intruded, was
delighted to sce that the singular gravity
and reserve which had of late pervaded hie
countenance and wanuer, had given way
to his natural warmth on any subject that
excited his interest. While yet in doubt
and uncertainty as to the fate of Julict, his
marriage was concluded, aud not till he
reached with Lady Clara her estate in the
North, did the letters of Fitz-Arthur an-
nounce his discovery of the fugitives.
With regard to her his apprehensious
were relieved, and when the death of his
father sccurcd to her the comforts of af-
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fluence, and that she was situated amidst
friends who loved her, and in a retirement
peculiarly adapicd to her taste and pur-
suits, he resolved on applying steadily to
his own affairs, and dismissing from his
mind the harrassing ideas which had lately
oppressed him, devote his attention to her,.
whosc affection for him scemed if possible
to have acquired strength since their
union ; but the effort brought with it the
same gloom and reserve which had before
obscured his native cheerfulness, and the
lively, gay Harvey, was not to be recog-
nized in the grave, melancholy Sir Ed-
mund.

Lady Ellinor, with an ample jointure,
had established herself in town : sh was
conscious of not being beloved at Harvey
Lodge, and she was informed that Julict’s
residence was contiguous; she therefore
declined her son’s offer of any onc of his
seats, and divided her time betwecn Lon-
don and the fashionable watcring-places.

Captain Hardington had resigned his
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commission in the army, and was still on
the Continent, where it is probable he
deemed it most prudent to remain.

A twelvemonth passed in the retirement
of her cottage fled rapidly with Juliet. In
this space of time little of the eventful oc-
curred.  Sir Henry Colville, anxious still
to obtain her hand, and charmed by her
character and her virtues, again sought
her, and even entreated Sir Edmund Har-
vey to intercede for him with her. The
Baronet so far acquiesced as to write to
Julict on the subject; but her answer so
candidly declared her sentiments, and so
earncstly requested that she might be
sparcd all farther solicitation, that Sir
Henry was compelied to be content with
an absolute rejection.

At this period she was summoned to
attend Mrs. Fitz-Arthur on the birth of a
son. She found Lydia happy in her new
character, and supporting it with a degree
of propriety of which Juliet once thought
her incapable. Retaining her original
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bluntness and sincerity, but otherwise a
different being, she had secured the at-
tachment of her husband by her sweetness
of temper and goodness of heart, which,
amidst all the ill effects of a neglected edu-
eation, had first attracted the regard of Ju-
liet. Though refined and improved by
good society, Lydia had still the same art-
lessness of manner, the same exuberant vi-
vacity, as when she ran wild at Hobbleton
Hall. Shc was the life of the family, and
the delight of Fitz-Arthur, to whom she
often - seated—

“ What do you not owe to Miss Mon-
teith, to our Lcloved Jelict! [ was a sa-

.vage till she tamed me, and by tcaching
me to love clegance and goodness in her-
self, madc me ambitious to become sgme-
thing better-than the mere romp she found
me.” '

The ingenuousness of the confession
charmed him—he loved Lydia bettcr for
it, and he admired and venerated Juliet as
a superior being. It was a delightful sa-
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tisfaction to the latter to beliold her late
pupil thus happy and respecicd, and she
quitted them once more to return to her
dear, peaceful cottage, with renewed thaok-
fuluess for having been the instrumeut of
good to the innocent, the neglected Lydia.

Mr. Hobbleton, who paid his nicce a
visit at the same tine, conducted Juliet
back to her Loue, aud as they drove from
Mr. Fitz-Arthur's door, and saw Lydia,
with ber infant Jalet in her arms, wave
her hand to them from the window, he
excliimed—

“ Weil, who would cver have thought
that I should have lived to see Liddy turn
out a lady, and cured of all her vulzor-
ness ; but it is all your doing, Miss, you
have been the makiag of her, and if she
don’t love you all her life, she will be the
most ,ungi‘atefuilest person in the world,
to a certainty.
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CHAP. XX.

‘THE MYSTERIOUS STRANGER.

THE village bells rang merrily, and
proclaimed to its inhabitants the birth of
a son to Sir Edmund Harvey. All was
joy and congratulation. Mrs. Weldon, as
usual, was foremost in promoting festivity
on the occasion. Bonfires blazed—the
peasantry dined in the park—the young
danced on the turf—and the old reposed
on scats beneath the high trces. Every
face wore a smile, and all was hilarity
around.

Juliet, with bencvolent gladness, be-
held the mirth of the tenantry, and ar-
dently prayed that its cause might be pro-
ductive of happiness to his family; but her
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prayers were fruiiless; a very fow days,
and tne bells, which had bailed its birth,
tolled the funcral knell ; and the nfant
form of the young heir was consiued to
the tomb of his aucestors.  Juliet attended
the interinent.

A kiud but melancholy letter from Sir
Edmund, spoke his parental grief, and his
alarm lest the tender frame of Lady Clara
.should be unable to support the agi-
tation, caused by the loss of her child.
Nor were his apprehensious vain.  Always
delicate, her ladyship’s health, after the
death of her babe, grew daily more alarm-
ing to her friends ; and Harvey, in whem
her virtves and her attachment to him had
created the tenderest estcem, was unremit-
ting in his attentions. He accompanied
her to Bristol, in the hope of benefit; and,
for a time, there appearcd a prospect of
her recovery, but soon again she drooped,
and ‘cre Julict could answer Sir Edmund’s
letter, in which he described the flattering
symptoms- that had deluded them, the in~
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telligence of her death reached the Lodge.
It found Juliet on the point of obeying a
summons from Mrs. Fitz- Arthur, who had
requested her to hasten on business which
she mentioned, as of particular import, to
Mortlake, where she at present was,

The elder Fitz-Arthur had been seized
with a dangerous illness, and had, greatly
to the surprise of his family, enquired for
Miss Monteith, and expressed an earnest
wish to see her. At first they had con-
ceived it to be the effects of delirium, but,
on its being repeated, and urgently en-
forced, Mrs. Fitz-Arthur had intreated
Lydia to write immediately to Juliet, and
solicit her to be expeditions. Rapidly she
obeyed, and quitted the cottage ofi the
same morning that she received intelli-
gence of the premature deccase of the
amiable Lady Clara.

At Mortlake she found all confusion and
dismay. Mr. Fitz-Arthur was consider-
ably worse; but, except in the one in-
stance of his unceasing importunity to see
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Miss Monteith, his senses appeared to be
perfect, and she was led by his lady to his
bed-side. ‘

‘Though emaciated by illness, the same
wild stare was fixed on Juliet as she en-
tered ; and after desiring her to approach,
he waved his hand for every other person
to quit the room. A short pause ensyed ;
he raised his heavy eyes to her face, and
at length said,—

¢ I know that I am dying, and it will
be a satisfaction to me to account for some
parts of my conduct which you have wit-
nessed, and, to an observant mind, must
have appeared mysterious. Did you,” he
added, looking steadfastly at her, ¢ ever
hear of any person of the name of Ave-
ling &

“ Oh, yes,” answered Juliet, with an
involuntary shudder, for all her father’s in-
juries and sorrows were instantly brought
to her recollection, and well she antici-
pated what would follow.

“ You have heard of him,” resumed

VOL. 1L G
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Mr. Fitz-Arthar, “as the enemy of your
father, and, in him, of your mother; and
such Iacknowledge I was. Have patience,
and listen to my narrative ; nor feel too in-
dJignant while you hear it. Forgiveness is
a duty you must often be called on to prac-
tise through life ; let it be extended to me
in the name of your parents! Would
that they were here to bestow it them-
selves.”

« They did bestow it,” said Juliet, tears
streaming from her eyes; “ for they were
incapable of malice. Freed now from all
earthly frailtics, their pure spirits would
rejoice to give you peace.”

A faint smile seemed to beam over the
features of the dying man, as he conti-
nued—

“ Born with strong passions and un-
controllable ambition, I sought for wealth
-and honours as the first blessings of life ;
and, spoiled by the indulgence of a tender
father, I fancicd all the world ought to be
subservient to my wishes. Till I knew
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the beautiful Emmeline Harvey, no desirc
was ungratified, nor had any female pos-
sessed the power to please me. Monteith,
the natural son of my father, was a fre-
quent visitor at the house of Lord Ogle-
thorpe, where I first beheld him; he was
a youth of superior talents and fascinating
manners. These I envied not; but I saw
that he had obtained the heart of Emme-
linc, and for that I hated him. The little
regard my father had ever expressed for
him, I alienated from him, and left no
mcans untried to divide him from Emme-
line; butin vain. In the height of my
passion she cloped with him, and you
know, I conclude, the lengths to which
my desirc of revenge carried me; but
its gratification brought no relief. In the
grave of my rival was buried my peace; I
was married. Deprived of my carly idol,
riches and high descent had guided my
choice, and Emmeline and her child re-
ccived into the family of General Marsden,
were safe from my. attacks.
G2
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A long and dreadful illness, the com-
bined effccts probably of remorse and des-
pair, first brought to my mind, a convic-
tion of the atrocity of my own conduct,
and a total revolution was effected. A
large property in right of my wife devolv-
ed to me on condition of a change of
name, and I rcturned to England; but
society had lost all charms for me. To so-
litude and reflection have 1 devoted my
time, cxcept when the calls of charity
have claimed my attention. The remote
seat called the Hermitage, which came into
my posscsion uncxpectedly, by the
death of the same relation, whose name I
adopted, whenever I visited it, was a resi-
dence, which from its lonely situation was
well adapted for privacy, and suited the
gloomy temper of my mind. Tlere, un-
disturbed I could indulge theught, and
brood over my own offcnce ; there, I could
unseen perform those acts of penance
which I enjoined myself, and there, as
well as any where clse, I could find ob-
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jects of my bounty. To relicve distress
was the only satisfaction this world could
now yield me ; but in secret was it prac-
tised, and discarding all appearance of
opulence, whenever I visited my family,
the journey was performed in stages or
any accidental conveyance.  In returning
to the Hermitage, afier a longer absence
than wusual, I encountered you; your
countenance was the first on which my
eyes rested after I entered the coach.  In
the imperfect glance I caught of it, I be-
held the mingled lineaments of the injur-
ed Monteith and the never forgotten Em-
meline.  Your mourning habit, your de-
jection, all spoke to my wounded {eelings ;
but anxious to obtain a view of your fea-
tures, unobscured by vour veil, 1 quictly
entered the chamber where I was inform-
ed you were asleep, and there reccived a
full contirmation of my suspicions. 1 af-
terwards traced your wanderings, and had
I not objected to discover myself to Sir
Edinund Harvey, should have interfered
G3
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when you were so inhumanly refused hiy
protection ; but I did not lose sight of you
till your disappearance with the niece of
your benefactor, for I had resolved by
some means or other to afford you assis-
tance, had not Mr. Hobblcton received
you into his house.”

Exhausted by speaking, Mr. Fitz-Ar-
thur was compelled from weakness to
ceasc.  He lingered for scveral days, and
Julict shared with his own family the me-
lancholy task of attending him. He
evinced true penitence for the part he had
acted towards Monteith, and lamented
that he could not personally testify it. Sur-
rounded by his lady, his children, and
Juliet, he terminated an existence which
the violence of his own pussions. had
embittered.

Juliet remained at Mortlake till after
the funeral, when once more she returned
to her beloved home; itseemed to become
more endeared to her every time she quit-
ted it. Mrs. Clermont, who visited the
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Mortlake family in their affliction, before
she left them, would fain have persuaded
her to return with them to town ; but she
found it impossible, and raillicd her on her
increased partiality for retirement.

« What potent spell binds you to this
fascinating cottage ; iny dear Juliet,” said
she, ¢ whatever it be, I hope some valorous
knight will try to break it, and set you
free from the enchantinent for I cannot
endure that you should be buried all
your life in seclusion.”

“The spell,” said Julict, < is formed
by fricedship and domestic comfort.”

“ But you may find both those requi-

sites, I presume, 1 the mansions of your
friends, as well as at Harvey Cottage.”

“In some mansions I grant,” said Ju-
lict, ““ but in gencral, a gay life is incom-
patible with the tranquilicy T wish for.”

“ Well we shall sce,” said Mrs. Cler-
mont, laughing, < whether you do not
one of these days try to reconcile all these
sceniing inconsistencles to your own ro-

G4
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mantic notions, for observe my prophccy
Julict, Ishall yet live to sce you seeking
your favourite friend domestic comfort
amidst opulence and splendour.” '

- ¢ Impossible I” thought Juliet; but she
only smilel and waved her hand as
she bade adicu to her friends at Mortlake,

The chaise waited to convey her home
were stic hoped she should now be suffer-
ed to remain quietly.  Alone durin'g her
journey, her thoughts naturally reverted to
Ifarvey Lodge—Where now was Sir -
mund ? and how did he support the loss
of his lady.  Their carly engagement
had always’ led her to believe that it was a
match of attachment on both sides, and
she sighed decply when she reflected on
the blight which the happiness of Sir Tid-
mund had received. It was now nearly
two years since she had seen him, and she
had heard that since the death of his ludy
he had led a wandering life, travelling
about, aud seldom resident at any place
long.
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It was some time siuce his houschold at
the Lodge had expected himg but still he
did not -arrive, and the whole summer
clapsed and yet he came not.

A magnificent monument had been
erected by his order to the memory of his
lady ; but he forbore visiting it ; and Ju-
lict thought that he would perhaps feel too
greatly aficcted by her loss, to behold
with fortitude, the spot were her remains
were deposited. The summer passed as
usual at the Cettage : Ermine grew a tall
girl, and rcquire«i more attention than for-
merly.  Juliet taught her music, and was
indced her general instructress.  Madame
de Neville's health was not strong, and Ju-
liet was glad to relieve her from all mental
fatigue. “

She heard nothing of Sir Edmnund Har-
vey, except from Mrs. Clermont, who in
her letters frequentiy mentioned seeing
him, but nothing was heard of his coming
to the Lodge. Juliet on the whole, did
not regret his absence, though she secret-

G5
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ly wondered what could be his motive for
never visiting the scat of his ancestors, the
favourite residence of his father.

She felt a strong inclination to view the
monument, which she understood was
crectcd to the memory of Lady Clara,
in the chapel adjoining Harvey Lodge,
where all the family were interred ; but
unwilling, that the emotions it cxcited
should have any witness; she walked
thither alone ona fine calm evening in
autumn, at that sober hour, best suited
for the mcditations such a scene naturally.
inspires.  She had previously procured a
key which admitted her into the interior
of the chapel, and she approached it with
faltering steps. The tomb was of plain
white marble, with a fine recumbent
figure, bending over it, and this inscrip-
tion in the centre.

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF
31.3%p ClaraHarvep,

If innocence, if virtue ciaim a tear,
Then, stranger, pay the tender tribute here,
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Meckness, and truth, and piety of mind,
Were all, within an angel's form enshrin'd,
Her spotless soul to Heaven wing'd its flight,
By angels welcom'd to eternal light.

Juliet perused the lines with awe and
emotion. She remembered - the benevo-
lence of character Lady Clara had dis-
played, when she herself first visited Har-
vey Lodge as a forlorn wanderer.  Even
now, she retraced her mild features as they
had appeared to her, when, like an an-~
gel of pity, she had attended her bed-side
during the night. The most tender gra-
titude swclled her bursting heart, and
the tears involuntarily streamed from her
eyes. She had always believed Harvey
strongly attached to his lady, and she
felt keenly for the grief her early death
must have caused him-——kneeling beside
the monument, at the moment of retrace-
ing her steps homewards, she pressed
her lips to the marble, and exclaimed—

“ Sweet Saint! may no selfish regrets
interfere, to obliteratc from this heart, the
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recollection of thy kindness, thy humamty ;
and may he, who laments thine irrepara-
ble loss, find peace from reflecting on
thine early excellence”—

“Oh! aid him then in the sacred
task I” cried a well known voice ; and the
pale, but still interesting form of Sir Ed-
mund Harvey stood beforc her. No affee-
tations mingled with the surprize, Juliet
discovered at his appearance, which was
casily acconnted for—He was just arrived
at Harvey Lodge, and his first visit was to
the monument of his wife,—of her, whose
devoted attachnent to himscif had de-
manded all his tenderness, and clained his
eternal gratitude.  With joy he reflected,
tha‘t. Liis irreproachable conduct had never
for an instant given her cauze to believe
that ker frithful affcetion was not returned
with equal warmth; and anxious to be-
hod the monument, he Lad ordered to be
erccted, he had hastened to view it alone
" and to contergplate unscen the cold mar-
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ble which enshrined the lovely form of
Lady Clara. |

Little did he imagine whom he should
there find. The unexpected appearance
of Julict, in any other situation might
have thrown him off his guard, but to
meet him in a spot sacred to the mcmory
of the wife who had claimed and possesed
his tenderest esteem, to behold hur pay-
ing the tribute of respect and gratitude
over the' tomb of her unconscious rival,
seemed to impose silence, and cast a de-
gree of awe over the scene, which threw at
an immeasurable distance every idea con-
nected with the sanctity of the place.—

Julict saw how d;-cply he was aflect-
ed, anl rising, she slowly retired, lav-
ing Harvey leaning over the menument.
He rejoined her in the perk, aud whoen
the first emotions had subsiled, he anx-
iously enquired after her health,  ex-
pre:sed a desire to see her residence,
and said he should now remain some
tiine at the Lodge—
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“ To morrow,” said he, “ you must
allow me to visit you at the Cottage,
and introduce me to your friends. To
night I will forbear to intrude. Yon
sad memorial has unfitted me for soci-
ety, and solitude may be my best
friend—Adieu, dear Juliet, I live in the
hope of your sympathy and friendship.”

He quitted her, and Juliet hastened
home. The late scene had discomposed
her, and she retired to her apartment.
In the school of affliction she had been
early taught the diflicult lesson of re-
gulating her mind, and she had labour-
ed ha:d to auwtain the fortitude which
had supported her, through the trials she
had been doomed to encounter.

A firm .trust in a superintending pro-
vidence with constant religious exercises
had given her a degree of mental strength
beyond her years, and she now humbly
sought from the same divine source, the
aid she felt she needed. Ardently she
prayed that her conduct might be guided
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by thosc unerring rules which it had hi-
therto been her earnest endeavour to observe
and in the solitude of her chamber she
regained the composure which her late
interview, had for the time interrupted.
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CHAP. XXI.

¢ With such unshaken temper of the soul
To bear the swelling tide of prosp’rous fortune,
Is (o duserve that Fortune,”

ROWE,

N

IN the scciety of his cousin, Sir Ed-
mund Harvey found the consolation he
souzht, and the coosequences may be
cas.ly foreseen. The attachment he had
early conceived, and resclutely repressed,
from a sense of honour, which would not
suffer him to forfeit his engagement with
Lady Clara, was no longer prohibited by
duty. In Juliet, he found that sympathy
of disposition and taste, which hid never
existed between him and Lady Clara. The
taleats and genius of the former, when
unobscured by the veii cast over theni by ti-
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midity and affliction, were of a very supe-
rior order, and promised him a companion
capable of joining in his favourite pursuits.
The excelience of her understanding, and
uncommon sweetness of temper, ensured
him an able adviser, and an affectionate
fiiend.

When he had once discovered the in-
terest Lie had excited in the Leart of Julict,
and a proper time had elapsed since the
disselution of kis Lady, he suffered no un-
necessary delays to dofer his happiness.

The certain dizapprebation of Lady El-
linor, seemed in Juliel’s estimation, to be
the great obstacle ; but Harvey soon con-
vinced her of the injustice of suflering
such an apprchension to iuuence her.
The objectious of Lady Ellinor, as being
founded in prejudice, oughi not to be any
barrier, and Juliet was well disposed to
listen to reasoning which accorded with
her own opinion.

The compliment of informing her La-
dyship of her sons intended marriage was
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not omitted, but it remained unnoticed;
and they heard that Lady Ellinor had im-
mediately set out for Bath, there to con-
ceal her rage and mortification.  Nor need
Jnliet, had she possessed her Ladyship's
own nalevolence, have wished her a se-
verer pusishment, than the knowledge of
her marriage with her sen, infiicted.

“hat the rejected niece of Sir Edmund;
the duuester of Fonterttis the child of ihe
hated Tamnelinzy should sapplant her
m Elorvey Lodge, 2ud suceeed to all hier
honcues, ie tae Hlcom of youth aud heauty,
wlile yet the story of her having been dis-
carded by her Ladyship was fresh i the
memory of the neighbourhowd ;s all com-
bined to mortify the prowd spirit of the
yet unsubdusd Lady Ellinor; and no en-
treatics on the purt of her son, could pre-
vail with lier to listen to any terms of re-
conciliation.

At Juliets earnest request, the ceremo-
ny which united her to Iarvey, was pri-
vately performed. Mrs. Clermont only
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being present; nor till they returned to
Harvey Lodge, was it publicly known.
‘Then was it merrily proclaimed and joy-
fully lailed by their united friends, a-
mongst whom, Mr. Hobbleton was the
first to offer his®ongratelations—

“ Being,” said e, “that noiling never
pleased e no betier then Uiis hore match
—Ualwvays thaupht Sow v s lontobe a
lady, and i she s w Dacloss it 0s no
more ica che degopens,

1:‘219"'.’6)/ v adetigh ted i lmn('s‘:y

and opeaness R B v, oyl ans -

. o
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ed him, <l omatt
Lady Harvey, would ever cnsime fum a
welcome reception at the fudre.

The Fitz-Arthurs were cliarmed at the
denouement of ther vouny fricad’s history,
and Lydia wos half wud with joy : through
life she preserved the most enthusias-
tic attachment  to Juliet; graicfully ac-
knowledging her obligations, and anxious
to testify her sensc of them. Frequent

communication united the two familics by
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the firmest ties of friendship ; and Harvey
Lodge and Mortlake, were alternately, for
some weeks, the annual scene of their as-
sociation. Mrs. Clermont was always of
thesc tamnily parties, and her love and ad-
miration of Juliet terminated but with her
existence,

Mademe de Neville and Ermine re-
maitned inmates of the Cottage, and Hen-
ry Wilniot learued to forget his first dis-
appointment in an union with the amiable
Anna Morden.

Cuptain Hardington retarned no amore
to Englond, he met Lis fate in a duel at
Paris, while his friend the Count de Bri-
sac, immediately on a renewal of the war,
‘having entered the French army, .in the
first campaign finished his career.

In less than a year after the marriage of
Harvey and Juliet, during an occasional
visit to town, they were informed of the
sudden and violent illness of Lady Ellinor.
It was caused by a cold, caught during her
journey from Brighton, and, settling in
her limbs, deprived her of the use of them.
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Softened by pain and affliction, she con-
sented to sce Julict, and at length yiclded
to their solicitations of tryiagchange of air
at Harvey Lodge. Ilere, the unremitting
attentions of her daughter-in-law accom-
plished what sickness and sorrow had be-
gun, and she became as compleie a con-
vert to the virtues of our heroine, as any
of her most partial friends.  To her duty
and humanity she was indebted for com-
forts, which considerably tended to ame-
liorate the anguish of a lingering disorder,
and rendered even a death-bed less terrific.
Her conduct to his mother still more en-
deared Juliet to her husband, her charac-
ter continually rose in his estimation, and
they became celebrated as models of con-
Jugal happiness.

Every person who had shown kindness
and attention to Julict at that memorable
period, when, as a forlorn orphan, she
sought Harvey Lodge, and was driven
from it by the malevolence of Lady Elli-
nor, was noticed and respected by the en-
thusiastic Sir Edmund.
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Mrs. Weldon had ample reason to recol-
lect her cxcursion to Rushdale with Tomn
and his donkey, and her humane cxer-
tions in protecting the wanderer.

The benevolent Morden was ever a wel-
come guest to the Baronet; and the open-
hearted Mr. Hobbleton was treated by
him and his lady with the most grateful
and friendly respect; and, with his usual
way of speaking his mind, he was wont to
say, that—

% If no grand folks had never no more
pride than Sir Edmund and Lady Harvey,
and was as apt to remember the kindness
shown them, he should have no objection
to Jiving amongst them himself.”

One of those events which gave real
pleasure to Juliet, at an carly period after
her marriage, was an engagement formed
between her ci-devant admirer, Sir Henry
Colville, and Ellen Fitz-Arthur. It met
the entire approbation of their friends;
and Sit Henry, now a reformed character,
proved a real acquisition to the family.
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"The happiness of Sir Edmund and Lady
Harvey, founded on their domstic vir-
tues, was as permanent and as perfect as
mortality can dare to hope or expect.—
Pious and rational, they sought it in the
discharge of their public and private du-
ties ; maintaining the wisc medium be-
tween dissipation and scelusion.  In their
mode of life, they prescuted an admirable
example to their friends, children, and
dependents.

Not one of her numerous friends more
sincerely rejoiced in the felicity of Juliet,
than her worthy benefactor, Mr. Hobble-
ton. It was always a subjcct of peculiar
exultation to him; and as he, onc day,
beheld her from the dining-room window
at the Lodge, where he was ever received
with the truest welcome, amusing little
Ermine on the lawn in the fine gardens,
in revived health and spirits, sporting with
the child with all the innocent gaiety that
marked her natural character, addressing
the good Mr. Wilmot, who was often in-
cluded in their family partics, he said— _
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« Well, I must say, it was one of the
happiest days of my life, when 1 saw that
sweet young creature rewarded for all her
goodness and all her patientness.  Under
her troubles she was always quiet and con-
tented ; and when she was ill used, she
was silent, and seemed to think more of
making other péople happy, than in talk-
ing of herself.  She saved my nicce from
miscry, and she made me quite a different
sort of a man; and yect she had never no
pride, nor no conceitedness, but was as
liumble with all her cleverness, as if she
was as ignorant as any of us.” )

“ You say right, my good fricnd,” an-
swered Mr. Wilmot. ¢ Lady Harvey is,
indeed, an excellent example of that true
humility, without mecanness or servility,
which reconciles us to earthly trials, and,
by teaching us ¢ not to think too highly of
ourselves, but to think soberly,” saves us
innumerable mortifications. Her fortitude,
resolution, and meckness, were the conse-
quences of Ter strict adherence to those
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religious principles which she early im-
bibed ; and though their observance is not
always rewarded, as in this instance, by
temporal prosperity, had adversity been
her lot, still would her paticnt perse-
verance have been recompensed by con-
scious integrity, and by ¢ that peace which
the world’ alone ¢ cannot give.'”

FINIS,

VOL. III. ‘H






THE SISTERS.

CHAP. 1.

IN the solitude of her paternal man-
sion, the gothic seat of her ancestors, the
youugest branch of the family of De Cour-
cy had, from carlicst infancy, been reared.
Her father, who (herself, her governess,
and the servants excepted) was the only
inhabitant of the Abbey, was in manuners
and appearance a misanthrope.  Never
within the recollection of his daughter had
he associated with more than a select few.
Amongst these, the clergyman of the ad-
H2
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jacent village had been one of the most
intimate; and in childhood she repy- -
bered that a young Barouet, who pos:.xsed
an estate contiguous, had been a frogucut
and welcome guest to Ler father, end a
favourite playfellow of her own, thouzh
some years her sentor; buta laps: 6i tiiae
had passed since that period, aud wemo-
ry only pointed to it as one of those sin-
ny eras in childhood’s happy day, on
which it delighted to linger.—

“ Where is Horace Laseclies now?”
asked Helen, while yet a ch:ld.

“ Sir Horace Lascelles is abroad,” an-
swered her father.

“ And when will he return?” inquired
she.

¢ Perhaps never,” was the reply of Sir
Evcrard, while a paroxysm of mental an-
guish seemed to contract his features, and
rendered his countenance so terrific, that
Helen, who often shruak from him in ter-
ror, sought an asylum from his anger in
the nurscry apartmients, and in the society
of the amiable being who presided there,
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and who had implanted the first radiments
of education in her juvenile mind.  Miss,
or (as she often assured them she preferred
being called) Mrs. Orishy, had resided
in the family of Sir Everard de Courey
from the period at which he lost his wife.
She was sister to the clergyman before-
mentioned, and had been recomnended
by him to his patron, to superintend the
education of his duughters, on the loss of
their mother.  Mild, amiable, and ac-
complished, endewed with strong sense,
and firm principles, Mis. Ormshy had ex-
ccuted her task with scrupelous exactness,
and the children of her care had promised
to be all the fondest parent could wish.

Ellina, the eldest, was six years older
than her sister.  Well did THelen remem-
ber her, and ofien during the first year of
Lier sister’s removal from the Abbey, had
she-said to Mrs. Ormshy— ‘

“ Where is Ellina now? When will
she come back to me? Why did she cry
so before she left me?”

HJ3
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Some cvasive answers to these numcr-
ous questions had, for some ycars, satis-
fied the youthful inquirer; but as she grew
in age, her curiosity, respecting her sister,
became more insatiate; still it was a sub-
Jeet she never dared to enter upon with
her father; once only she had attempted
it, when the terrors of his brow, the trem-
bling agitation of his manner, and the so-
lemn injunction he gave her, never again
to name the detested subject to him, had
so cffectually prevented her recurring to it,
except in thought, that not even to Mrs.
Orsby had she afterwards been so im-
portunate; but in her own expanding
mind, the remembrance of a beloved  sis-
ter was not so easily cffaced, and fondly
was it cherished by the enthusiastic Helen.

In infancy and childhood, Helen had
been remarkably delicate and sickly, while
her sister Ellina was one of the most bean-
tiful healthy children ever beheld. At
ten ycars old, the period at which she had
lost her lovely sister, the form of Helen
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was beginning to improve, and from that
time till she was cighteen, it rapidly grew
more attractive. She now strikingly re--
scmbled her sister, but the same differ-
ence was visible in their persons as their
minds. Iclen possessed Lllina’s dazzling
complection, elegant form, and fine fea-
tures, but with wmuch more expression of
countenance ; and to the same sweetness
of temper and amiable disposition, she
Joined a far superior understanding, and
talents the most brilliant. Even the mis-
anthropical Sir Everard could not fail to
discern  the evident superiority of his
youngest daughter, and gradually he be-
gan to contemplate, aud listen with the
same delight, as he had once felt in his
idolized Ellina.

In tranquil retirement, and in such stu-
dics as Mrs. Ormsby deemed requisite,
which included every elegant accomplish-
ment, and a competent knowledge of lite-
rature in general, the days of Hclen had
passed till her cightcenth ycar, unmarked

H 4



152 - THE SISTERS.

by any event of importance, save the
mysterious estrangeinent of her sister,
whose name was now never mentioned,
and whose very existence scemed, except
by Helen, forgotten.

Sir Everard appeared to grow daily
more attached to his remaining daughter,
and would at last seldom permit her to
be long absent from him.

As she was one day walking with him
on the confines of his own domain, and
Helen, with her usual animation, was
pointing out to his observation the fine
efect of the sun’s rays on an old ruin, that
crowned an oppositc cininence on the
Llangville estate, which adjoined that of
De Courey :—her father suddenly paused,
and tarning from her, said—

. € Ah, that tower Heclen, was the scene

of a plan which deprived yoﬁr father of
his dearest hopes; it is bancful to my
sight.”

He ceased, then sudden'y exclaiming--

“ Dear, injured Horace! never can I
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forget your mild resignaiion, your unequal-
led s titude, never cease to deplore your
loss "~—Helen locked at Sir Everard with
an axw of auxious inquivy, and after an-
other pomse—

“ Y. elen,” said he, T would fain
endeavour o talk to you of our fricud, our
mestimabsie Lescelles, but at the sound of
bis name my haedly-carned  composure
forsakss me.  You remember how I loved
him, you must recolicet the delight with
which I ever received him here. His fa-~
ther was my earliest friend, and on his
death-bed he deputed e o be sole guar-
dian of his son, till he should attain his

wenty-first year. ¢ It 1s my carnest hope,’
saidl m}" expiring fricad, ¢ that you will be
more than a nominal parent to my boy,
and that one of your own daughters may
be his early choice. Educate them with
this view, and let us still m .our children
be united.” The idea was cagerly adop-
ted, and ITorace had scarcely attained his
b5
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eightcenth year, ere he declared his strong
attachment to my then idolized Ellina.

“ From an infant she was one of the
most lovely of created beings: with what
rapture did I contemplate her beauty, and
anticipate a union between my heart’s dar-
ling and the son of my dearest friend !—
Reared in the knowledge of her destiny,
indulged in every wish she formed, could
I have couceived it possible she would de-
ecive me! Horace adored her—he is by
nature an enthusiast, and Ellina was form-
ed to be loved. But what avails it what
she was!” he added with one of those
ficrce starts of anguish, which had before
often terrified Tlelen; ¢ to me she is lost.”

“ Oh no, not lost,” said llelen, “for

sure my sister yet lives.”
. % She lives,” he answered wildly, « to
bear a name I abhor; but ask no more.
Go, child,” he added, “ go now, and leave
me. Mrs. Orinsby shall tell you the
rest.”

Helen pensively obeyed him, and the
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same evening, by Sir Everard’s request,
Mrs. Ormsby imparted  the sequel of Elli-
na's tale.

Indulged by her fond father in every
wish, she had obtained permission to visit
town with her aunt, the Honourable Mrs.
Murray, a sister of her late mother, a wi-
dow, and a woman of high fashion. Here
she became acquointed with the yonnger
branch of a noble family, then an officer in
the Guards. Heediess of danger, and
awake ouly to gaiely aud huppiness, Ellina
discourage:t not his attentions, though too
weli she knew, that between his fumily
aud her own an hereditury fead subsisted,
too vivlent to Lepe it would be overcome.

Thie castle of Llangville overlooked the
domuin of De Courcy, and in ruinous
pride, on the sumut of a eraggy rock, re-
mained a mements of the fillen grectness
of its pessessors.  The enmity of the fa-
milics of Llzngetile and De Courey, com-
bined wiih other reasons, had long since
induced the fornier to forsake wholly their,
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ruined inheritance in Wales, and seek a
more checrful abode; so that for many
years they had run no risk of communica-
tion.

On Ellina’s return home, she was fol-
lowed thither by ler lover, who, taking
up his abrde in the ruins of his father’s
castle, contrived to lLave frequent inter-
views with her, and at length persuaded
~her to elope with him, exactly a month
previous to the period fixed on for her
marriage with Sir 1lorace Lascelies. The
gricf and disappointment of Sir Everard
exceeded all description.  He refused to
reccive comfort from his friends, forbade
the name of Ellina being mentioned in Lis
presence, dechined society, and devoted
himself to solitude. Though many letters
from his offending davghter reached him,
noue were ever opened, and all hope of
reconciliation was denied.

The yourg Baronet, not less disappoint-
ed, at first gave way to his anguish, in the
loncly shades of his own domain; but
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soon he scemed to reassume the conrvage
and energy which from a boy had distin-
guished his character, and in a letter to Sir
Everard, he amounced Lis i.toition to
travel for a few yeors, during whidls, he
proposed to visit some of the princinl
courts of Lurope. No interview took
place before Lis departure; both wore
alike distressed at the thought of meeting,
and each was anxious to decline it.

Eight years had clapsed 5 the wheel of
time had trausformed the secluded Horace
Lascelles iuto a man of fash:ion, he had
visited different courts and countries, and
his letters were always a source of the
highest interest and deiight to Sir Eve-
rard, who, aicter e had cnce taken a reso-
lution of conversing with Helen on the
subject, that Lad so long been a cause of
silent anguish, resularly read to her the
episties of tius favourne son of his adop-
tion  Specimens, certainly, by no means
unfavourable, of the gemus, talents, and
heart of the wricer; and to Helen Ten-
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dered particularly interesting, by her early
recollection of the author, and by the still
strong. attachment of Sir Everard to the
son of liis fricud.
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CHAP. II.

WIIEN Hel'n had once heard the tafc
of her sister’s estrangement, it became the
first wish of her heart to sce E'lua re-
stored to her futher's fuvour. By natare
gentle and aflectionate, she longed once
more to behold her. Though almost un-
known, she loved and pitied her, fer the
misery that she thought must be her por-
tion, in being banished from her only pa-
rent, and the paternal mansion where she
had been reared. She began to take'a
singular pleasure in frequeniing  those
spots on her father’s estate, which com-
manded a view of the demain of Llaug-
ville.

The vast mansion belonging to that fa-
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nmily was now almost wholiv in ruins; it
was only inhabiled by v old maa and Ins
wife, ancient servants of the hite 8ir Qwen
Llanaville s bat she dared vy prolong her
waks within any covlosiee senaclig to
the castie, for even Ly ihe serinais (ot was ‘
avoirded, so extensive wmre the ceets of
the fols that bad lovs wbsiorod, A
arauad Lawrgville wore an air of desolu-
s the park, containing a 1w scaticred
deor that fod on the neglected Levbise,
had the appearaace of being whaoliy de-
serted, and was overgrown with weeds and
briars; the trees were all decaying, and
the paths overgrown.

As idelen was one morning walking i
an avenue of elins, in her fathers park,
which ran parallel with the road that di-
vided it from the wiid domain of Llaug-
ville, her ear was struck witly the sound of
veies.  In a fonaie touwe che heurd the
words—

“ tudeed, Mise Fmily. T chall be very
angry with you, if you do not come down
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{from that gate;” and at the same moment
through the branches of the trees, a little
cherab face, with carling flaxen liair, met
her eye; it was evidently a child, who had
climbed the wicket that separated the park
from the rcad. Helen approached, aund
saw a respectable-looking female servant,
who was vainly expostulatizg with the lit-
tle rambler, a beaatiful blooming girl of
five years old, who, holding by the rail of
the gute, on which she stood, was gratify-
ing her infantine curioxity with a survey of
the avenue. A pale, sickly, but handsou.e
boy, in a child’s chaise which the servant
drew, was amused by his sister’s rebellious
vivacity, and another woman, who had the
appearance of a nurse, with a fine infant in
her arms, stood at a little distance.

“ [ may look, nurse,” said the little girl,
“ besides, I want to sce that butterfly,”
pointing to one, which at the same wo-
ment perched on Helen’s veil.

 You shall sce it, dear little creature!”
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said Helen, and taking the gaudy insect in
her hand, she held it towards her.

“ Mamma says I must not kill it,” said
the little prattler, cxtending her fat dim-
pled hand ; 1 will only look atit. Ob,
how pretty! all bluc and yellow. Sec,
Morton, sce,” and leaping from the gate
~she ran with it to her sick brother.

“ Oh, pretty ‘thing! Give it back to
the lady, Emily,” said the boy, “ you will
squecze it to death, and then Mamma will
be so angry.”

The pliable little Emily returned with
it to Helen, and putting it through the
raiis of the wicket.

“ There, I have not killed it,” said she.

“ You are a sweet good child,” said He-
len, taking her in her arms over the gate,
¢ and now tell me your name, and who is
this goodd Mamma that teaches you not to
kill butterflics ?”

As she spoke she looked at the servants,
and was surprized to sce great eonfusion in
the countenances of both. The child
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looked at her without speaking, and the
woman attempted to take her from 1lclen,
saying—

¢ Come, Miss Emily, we must go home,
Master Morton is tired.”

Helen fancied she saw an unwillingness
on the part of the scrvants to auswer her
inquiries, and therefore forbure to repeat
her question, but she silently wondered to
whom the children could belong, for she
could recollect no family of the name of
Morton in the vicinity, and she was cer-
tain that was the appellation by which the
little girl, as well as the servant, had ad-
dressed the sick boy. Embracing again
the sweet cherub, she gave her to the arms
of the servant, and bade thiem good morn-
mg.

Mrs. Ormsby met her on her return,
and listened with surprise to her adven-
ture, as Helen termed it; she looked un-
usually thoughtful, made many minute in-
quirics respecting the children, wondered
who they could be, and said she could not
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help suspecting that some of the Llangville
farrily were cither coming to, or arrived at
the castle; for that she had noticed per-
sons waiking on the old platform before it,
through a telescope, which she had acci-
;lental!y turned in that direction from the
window cof her apartment, the only one
which commanded a view of Llangyville.

“ Lut do not mention the circumstance
to vour father,” said she, “ it will only
tend to disturb the tranguiflity, which he
has with difficulty at length attained.”

When they joiued Sir Fverard at din-
ner, his woated taciturnity was greatly in-
creased ; he eat litile, and speke less, and
Ilclen and her friend concluded, that the
unusual appearauce of-inhabitants at Llang-
ville had come to his knowledge.  With
Lier usual attention, Iiclen asked if she
shonld sing or vlay to hum, but Le declin-
cd both, aiud retired to bis library, where,
for thie first few years afier the loss of his
favourite daagliter, he had always passed
his time, till Helen had in some degree
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filled the vacancy Ellina had left in his
heurt; and then he ha:d beconie so ford of
her society, that Le seldom guitted them
after dinner, but ou this evening Lis okl
mielanchory habiis seeied at oace to Lave
returned.

Heicn kpew that I Lad not for some
time beard oy Ba 00 e Lascelies, and
his vonemdnooce v oo cosely eonnected
with that o wargaiie, tiat it aoy intelli-
genee respectiyy the Iatier had reached
hiy, e was aware (hat it wonld pot tail
to opxu atiestt the wound that Liiina’s de-
sercioi had waiheted.

She saw her fadd.er no wore that even-
ing, ar! for several suceessive days he only
joined them at dinner, taking his other
meals in his own apartnent.  Helen grew
very uneasy, and one extreme warin morn-
ing in particular, was rendered so aixious
by his apparently increasing disquietude,
that a nervous headach induced her to try
a walk, and while strolling through the
park, reflecting on the subject that most
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interested her, a loud shriek attracted her
attention—she paused to listen,—it was
repeated, and fancying the sound proceed-
ed from the road, she directed lier steps
that way. The screams, that now loudly
struck on her affrighted ear, impelled her
forward ; they proceeded from the road,
and she had no sooner attained the wicket
leading to it, than she descried the same
groupe of children and their attendants,
whom she had encountered a few days pre-
ceding.

The poor sick child, oppressed probably
by the rays of a burning sun, in his weak
state of health had fainted, and the sounds
which had reached Helen were the shrieks
of his terrified sister, who, from the ghastly
appearance of his countenance, believed him
to be dead. One of the maids carried the
baby, and the other was employed in sup-
porting and chafiing the hands of the poor
little invalid. Helen sprang over the gate,
and offered her assistance ; she helped the
woman to lift him out of the chaise, and
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flay him at length in the shade. TForty-
nately she had salts in her pocket, which .
she applied, and succeeded in restoring
hi:n to animation.

He smiled sweetly on Helen, who, scat-
ing herscl on the grass, had taken him in
her lap, and resting his head on her shoul-
der, he secined to vecolleet her.  The maid
had been employed in quieting the fright-
ened little girl.

“1 kope you have not far to take this
dear hoy,” sa.d she to the servant, « for he
seewns very incantbic of endoring the fa-
tigue of nidig 15 s warin sun.”

« No, not far, Ma'un,” answored the
woman.

 Had you not better suifer Liim to stop
and rest at the Abbey " said she ; ¢ I shall
return home iinmediziciy, and you can all
accomnpany me; his parents will not, 1
think, wish him to be exposed to this heat
—he is still very faint.”

¢ Oh no, Ma’am,” said the servant, “ I
must take him home ; indeed he cannot go
to the Abbey.”
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“ Who, then, are his parents #” asked
Helen, and she looked steadfastly in the
womaun’s face.

She hesitated a moment, and then said—
“ Sir Morton Llangvilie is his father,
Maam.”

“ Sir Morton Llargvilic!” exclaimed
Helen ; ¢ and his moti:er, Oh, his mo-
ther is my sister, my dear regretted El-
lina. Ah! how like is this sweet girl to
the beautifal fuce I so well remember !”

“ Miss Emily, Ma'am,” said the wo-
man, “ is not so much like my lady as
you are. 1 kucw you, the other day, by
the likeness.”

Helen, sthile the scrvant spoke, was
fondly carcssing her new-found little rela-
tions. She told them she was their aunt;
and the little sickly sensible Morton,
charmed by her affectionate attention to
him, said— ,

“ Then, if you are our aunt, go
home with us, or let us go home with you.
I hate that dark old castle; but I should
not mind if you were there too.”
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The merry little Emily, too, clung to
her, and said—*“ Mec go too.”

“ Oh, if I dared! said Hclen, with
the big tear standing in her cye, ¢ dear
children, how readily, how declightedly
would I convey you to my home and
your’s.”

Scarcely had she spoken, while still
bending over the poor little Morton, and
pressing him to her bosom, the voice of
her father broke on her car. Never till now
had she feared the sound; but too well
knowing his sensibility to the subject, she
started up, delivered Morton to the at-
tendants, charged them to mect her on
the same spot the next merning, and then
hastily ‘re-entering the park, joined her
father in the avenue. He remarked that
she looked hurried and confused, and
questioned her as to where she had been;
and she fancied, that the eager eye with
which he surveyed her, betrayed sus-
picion..

To Mrs. Ormsby she resolved to relate

VoL. IIl. I
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her recent discovery, but, till she had con-
sulted her, she dared not mention it to
Sir Everard. He had just received a let-
ter from his still-loved Horace, and had
walked out to mecet Helen, to impart to
her its contents.

“ He will return to us soon, Helen,”
said he ; “ he is, cven now, perhaps, ac-
tually on his journey. His letter is dated,
Nice ; and, in one part, he says—

¢ Yes, my dear Sir, after ten years’ ab-
sence, I shall revisit my native land ; and
though the arms which I once fondly
thought would expand to receive me, arc
closed against me for cver! your's are
still open ; and though you will doubtless
find me greatly altered, my respect, my
affection for you, is unchanged, unabated ;
and to an interview with you do I look for-
ward, as to one of the highest gratifica-
-tions England can afford me. My friends
have long earncstly solicited my return, a
place in the senate is offered me, and fame
and honours, I am told, await. me. Once
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§ would have sacrificed all for domestic
comfort ; but that time is past, and hence-
forward I must live for the world. In my
travels, I have found much to admire, to
entertain, to improve, and to instruct;
but still my heart turns to my country,
and there only I feel I can find peace.—
Think not that I ever again intend, even
for a time, to indulge a romantic inclina-
tion for seclusion. The great world will
henceforward be my sphere of action, ex-
cept when the strong attractions of friend-
ship draw me to that part of Great-Britain,
where my earliest affections cxpanded, till
the blight of disappointment over-clouded
the prospect, and drove mc an alien from
all Iloved. The wound is healed, and
has had at lcast the salutary effect of ren-
dering me, I think, invulnerable to any
similar impression.’

The remainder of the letter contained
nothing remarkable. It was the first of
Sir Horace Lascelles’ epistles that Helen
had ever heard with indifference ; and

12
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though it contained intelligence so inte-
resting, as that of his projected return,
still she scarcely listened to it, so anxious
was she to reach home, to impart to Miss
Ormsby her meeting with her sister’s chil-
dren. That excellent woman heard it
with more emotion than surprise, for she
had suspected to whom the little ones be-
longed, from the timc of Helen'’s first
meeting them. Her affection for Ellina
had been as.great, in proportion, as that
felt by Sir Evcrard, and she had been
~cruclly hurt by her desertion and subse-
quent neglect; but Miss Ormsby’s well-
regulated mind was incapable of nourish-
ing malignity, and, though her feclings
had been severcly wounded by the con-
duct of her pupil, she had long siuce freely
forgiven her.

“ I must sec these little unconscious
representatives of poor Ellina,” said she to
Helen, < and I will accompany you, to-
mMorrow mornnw, to meet them I fear
your anxious countenance, my dc.ar Helen,
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would betray that we have a secret, if Sir
Everard were not fortinately too much
occupied in thinking on the near approach-
ing return of his favourite, to notice us.”
And this was precisely the case. The
idea of once more beholding "the son of
his friend, and some almost undefined
hope attached to it, renderced the Baronet
so thoughtful, that he could dwell on no
other -subject, and retired, still earlicr
than he had lately done, to his library, to
meditate in seclusion ; leaving his dangh-
ter and her friend at liberty to talk over
the recent discovery, and to anticipate its
consequences, which, they fondly flattercd
themselves, might lead to the long wished-
for reconciliation with the crring Ellina.

13"
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CHAP. III.

With anxious steps Helen and Mrs.
Ormsby on the following morning hasten-
ed to their appointment; but they were
too early, and they walked in the avenue
till the voices of the servants and the chil-
dren reached them from the road; the
poor sick boy was again in his little chaise,
but he was supported by a pillow, and
looked much worse than on the preceding
day. The moment he saw Helen, he held
out his hand to her and exclaimed—

“Oh here is the pretty Lady ! that said
she was our aunt.”

Helen and Mrs. Ormsby both fondly
embraced them, and when'the former re-
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marked, that poor Morton looked worse,
the nurse said—

“He has becn so very ill Mu'am since
yesterday, that I should not have thought
of bringing him out to day, if he had not
begged and prayed me to to let him sce
you again, and the physicians have always
desired that he may be as little contra-
dicted as possible : he was very feversh
all night, and kept talking wildly of the
pretty lady his aunt; heis very fond of
his Mamma, Ma’am, and you are so much
like her, that I thought if he could sce
you to day, he wonld be casier.”

Helen took him in her arms—

 Dear boy!” said she, “what can I do
for you.”

“ Oh take me howme with you,” said he,
“T hate that 1 asty dark castle”—And he
fastened his little thin arms round her
neck.

Much affected by the sight of Ellina’s
children, Mrs. Orishy could not refrain
from allnding to their mother.

“[ almost wonder,” said she, ¢ that
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Lady Llangville should choose to part
from her son, while he is in such a delicate
state of hecalth. Was change of air pre-
scribed for him by the faculty ?”

“QOh yes, Ma’am,” said the woman,
“they said he could not possibly live long
in town ; but my lady scldom sees much
of her children, she had no notion how
bad Master Morton was, till the physici-
an told her, so we were all sent off to
Wales in a hurry.”

‘The words, ¢ my lady seldom sees much
of her children, sounded harshly in the
cars of Mrs. Ormsby and Helen.

¢ Is Lady Llangyville in town now?” ask-
cd the former.

¢ Oh yes, Ma’am,” she answcered, “ my
Lady never leaves it till July, and then
'she generally gocs to DBrighton, for a
month or two, and in either place she is
so much engaged that she has very little
time to see much of Master Morton ; 1
have nursed him from his birth, and I
was miscrable till T got him out of town,
to a place where we could try the goat's
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milk that Dr. H. recommended, but
Tam afraid it will be of no use, for he has
taken such a dislike to the castle, that I
am sure hc is worse instead of being
better.”

A return of the same faintness that.
had so much alarmed the attendants in the
little invalid the day before, here interrup-
ted her. Helen seated herself on the
grass, and supported him in her lap, and
when a little recovered he clung' to her,
and said. ‘¢ Oh let me go home with you,
I hate the castle.”

“Oh if I dared!” again ejaculated Helen,
and at the sight of the child’s pallid coun-~
tenance, and the recollection that he was
the offspring of Lllina, the tears sprang to
hier eyes, and dropped on the pale face of
her little nephew.

At this moment, an exclamatlon, utter-
ed near them, discovered Sir Everard to
the terror struck.Heclen; he had reached
the wicket unperceived, so much had they:

15



i78 THE SISTERS.

been occupied, and now unclosing it, he
advanced.

“ Helen,” he cried,  what are you do-
ing ? who are these children ?

Helen tried to speak, but she was too
greatly agitated, and Mrs. Ormsby was on
the point of leading to an explanation,
when Sir Everard caught a view of the
little Emily’s face. He started, stared at
her wildly, and then in a hollow voice,
cried—

“ Who is she?” for her’s were the in-
fant features of Ellina. Ina supphcating
attitude, Helen sought to deprecate his
displeasure.

¢« Oh pardon me,” she cried, “ my dear
father, and pardon them, for their mo-
ther’s suke, your once decar Ellina.”

Sir Everard could hear no more; he
gazed alternately at each of the children,
and then, with unbending countenance
-moved away ; but Helen would not now
be repulsed, she followed him, she implor-
ed, she told the tale of the poor little in-
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valid, with tears she pleaded, and finally she
conquered.  Sir Owen Llaugville, he, who
had uniformly opposed Sir Everard, who
had retained all the hereditary animosity
of his family, against that of De Courcy ;
was dead, and his son had lately succeeded
his title and estates.

Of him Sir Everard had heard a very
different character, and as the husband of
Ellina, perhaps he wished to think well of
him. In pathetic termns, Helen, cm-
boldencd by his softened countenance, re-
presented the dangerous state of the little
Morton, and finally she obtained a com-
plcte victory, with permission to bring
him to De Courcy. .

The servants obeyed her- orders, and"
her nephew was soon settled in her own
apartment, under the joint care of his at-
tentive aunt, and Mrs. Ormsby ; but He-
len did not: stop here, she interceded with
her father, till he consented she should
write, to her sister; she to'd her of the
meeting with the little -ones, who had-so
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powcrfully pleaded her cause, that Sir
Evcrard had received thiem at the abbey ;
Llancville castle being so gloomy and
ancient, as to render ita very improper
abode, for the sickly Morton; he had
been extremely ill, but was now daily im-
proving in health. She expressed her own
strong desire, to know the sister from
whom she had been so carly separated,
and hinted, that she was assured any ad-
vances she chose to make, towards a re-
conciliation with her father, would, in his
pre:cat iframe of mind, be accepted; so
grestly was he softened by the interest her
little representative had awakened.”

Some insight may be gained into the
charagter of Lady Llangville, by the fol-
lowing answer to her sister’s letter, which
Helen had anticipated with inexpressible
anxiety—

My dear Helen. '
“ I am exccedingly obliged to you for



THE SISTERS. 181

your letter, and for your friendly expres-
sions of sisterly regard, as well as for your .
care and attention to my poor sick boy.
I inclose a letter to my father, to whom
it is ncedless to add, I shall be truly
rejoiced to be reconciled, ¢n his ac-
count, as well as on that of poor Mor-
ton. I wish Llangville Castle was a little
neaver Loudon ; but my cogagements, at
present are such as to whoily prevent me
from leaving town at this season. Ano-
ther winter 1 hope my father will spare
you tous, for I assurc you, my dear
Helen, I wish very much to see you; and
if De Courcy Abbey be not very much
altered, I think yon will have no objection-
to exchange it for the metropolis. Sir
Morton talks of visiting Llangyville soon ;
if s0, you will see him; he is very anxious
about our boy, who, I teli him, will, with
goat's milk, and the help of your goad
nursing return to us, I doubt not, quite
weil. T wish you wonld accompany Sir
Morton back from Wales; try to obtain
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my father's permission, and believe me
you will be received with real delight by

Your affectionate,
Though almost unknown sister,

ELLINA LLANGVILLE.

Thoughtless as Helen had concluded
her sister must be, she could not have
formed any idea of such fashionable indif-
ference, as this epistle displayed. That
she would not instantly have flown, on
the first hint; to a parent, from whom
she had been so long estranged ; a child
in a state of health, the most alarming ;
and a sister, whom, since an infant she
had not beheld, she conld not, witliout
such proof as the letter before her, have
credited.

«“ Oh, Ellina!” thought she, ¢ How
different, I bope, would have been my
‘conluct under similar circumstances I’

Shte almost feared to deliver to Sir
Everard, the address of her sister, lest
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the same lightness and indifference should
appear in it, and unclose the yet scarcely
healed wound on the sensitive feclinos of
her father: but fortunately, she had no-
thing to apprehend on this subject; the
letter was short, and expressed Ellina’s
carnest wish to regain his favour.

The dcficiency in feeling was supplied
by the partiality, which had been accus-
tomed to magnify every perfection, and’
excuse every defect in this darling child 5
and Helen had the satisfaction to perceive,
that the faults in her sister’s character,
were as yet visible to no eye but her own.

An opening once made, the reconcilia-
tion was soon-completed with Sir Everard,
by the facinating mediation of his grand-
children, to whom, he grew cvery duy
more fondly attached.

The little interesting Morton, a child
of the most premising talents, soon, by
the care and unrenitting attention of
Helen, began to recovet his health, and
a few wecks wrought such a change in
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his appearance, that he could scarccly be
recognised, for the little sickly object:
Helen had first bebeld him. :
The greatest “difficulty attending the re~
cenciliation of Sir Everard and his daugh-
ter, was the necessity of an introduction
to her husband; but as he was, by the
deuth of his fath;‘r, become the head of
his family. cven the Buaroner’s objections
to him, were censiderably diminished.
Sir Owen Llungvulle, proud, arrogant,
high-spisited, and p ssessing all the fa-
mily prejudices of his® fore-fathers, had
always bezn decidedly Sir Fverard’s aver-
sion; but his son, who, though he did
not know bim, he had heard was open,
generous, candid, and free from pride,
he was inclined to regard with more lc-
nity ; 'and when a note arrived from
Llangviile Castle, announcing that Sir
Morton was - there, and requesting to
know . when he might be permitted to wait
on Sir Everard,. and to see his crildven,
Helen was enchanted to hear an nmme~
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diate and cordial invitation returned by
the messenger.

Sir Morton readily obeyed the summons,
and at his first introduction greatly pre-
possessed Sir Everard in his favour.—Iiis
fine manly open countenance, exactly de~
clared his real temper and disposition ; the
former was remackably casy, and the lut-
ter candid, liberal, and benevoient. His
fondness for his children, his anxiety for
little Morton in particular, sad the affec-
tion with which he spoke of his wife, <l
greatly pleased his new friends «f the ab-
bey ; and even, though Le had supplanted
Horace Lascclles, Sir Everard was cont
pelled to acknowledge him to be in Lim
self, unexceptionabie.

Heclen was much pleased with him, and
began to think she had been too hasty in
her judginent of her sister ; her choice
certainly reflecicd no dishonour on her
taste. Sir Morton had been accustomed
to the society of persons of superior rank
and fashion, yet he appeared to be fond
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of domestic comfort. He declared a strong
partiality for the country, yet it appeared
that he lived almost the whole year round
in town.

Hclen could not understand all this;
but Sir Morton evaded giving his reasons
for a constaut town residence, and it was
not till he had been their guest more than
a week, that, as he was one day walking
alone with her, he acknowledged, that it
was Lady Langville’s dislike to the coun-
try, which induced him to sacrifice his
own iuclinations in that respect.

“ But the truth is, my dear Miss de
Courcy,” said he, “ that Ellina has al-
. ways been a spoiled child. Sir Everard be-
gan, and Iam afraid I have trodden the
same path. She is a lovely creature still,
though late hours and a fashionable life
have injured her complexion, she is still
beautiful ; but I own, if she would be-
come rather more domestic, it would be a
source of infinite satisfaction to me. I
wish Sir Everard could be prevailed on to
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sparc you to us, for a short time. I cer-
tainly flatter myself your society would™—
he paused a moment, and then added with
a smile, “ it is hard to say what it would
not do. Ellina has an excellent heart and
a sweet temper; she would, she must,
love you, and in short Helen you must
join your endeavours with mine, to pre-
vail on Sir Everard to suffer you to visit
town.”

¢ I should like much to sce London,”
she answered, “ and oh ! how much more
I should rejoice to behold Ellina, I need
not, I think say, but I cannot leave my
father. After having for many ycars secn
him suffer in" silence, without being per-
mitted to afford him consolation, 1 have at
last the satisfaction of finding I am useful
and I flattered myself a comfort to him.
How then Sir Morton, can I think of
leaving him ?”

Sir Morton acknowledged the justice of
her observations ; but it was very evident
he was anxious for her introduction to her
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sister, and Ieclen’s natural perspicuity
soon discovered, that the conduct of El-
lina was not exactly what he approved,
though the subjcct was too delicate to dis-
cuss epenly,
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CIIAP. 1V.

THE strong desire of Helen to sce and
know her sistcr, was destined to be grati-
fied. Sir Everard was easily prevailed on
{0 consent to her visiting town, particu-
larly as a sccond letter from Sir Horace
Lascelles spoke of the period of his return
as uncertain, and probably more distant
than he had thought of.

“ You must, my dcar Helen,” said Sir
Everard, ¢ be at home to welcome your old
friend ; but as he will not probably be
here before the summer or antumn, you
may pass the early part of the spring with
your sister, and restorc to me my two
treasures at once. Ormsby has kindly
promised to forsake the parsonage; and



190 THE S$ISTERS.

take up his abode here in your absence.
My usual avocations will engage the morn~
ings, and chess, reading, and conversa-
tion, will fill up our evenings till your re-
turn.” .

This intelligence was truly gratifying to
" Helen. She knew her father had a real
value for Mr. Ormsby, whose excellent
character, strict piety, and mild becnevo-
lance, liad early won his affection, and
she was aware that he was the only person
who could, in any degree, supply her

place.
Mrs. Ormsby had an carly friend mar-

ried in town, from whom she had been
many years separated, and proposed avail-
ing herself of Helen's intended excursion
to pay her avisit. This was particularly
‘desirable, as it would sccure hei protection
and society during the journey. It wasa
great event in the life of Helen, to quit
the abode of her youth, and emerge at
once into the world, under the auspices of
a sister yét unknown; and Helen was
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exactly at that period of life, when no-
velty gilds every object with the glowing
tints of happiness, aud tlirows a charm
around, which time and experience can
alone destroy..

“ Ilappy season of juvenility! How
doces the scber veason of maturity contem- -
plate, with wonder, thy buoyant spirit!
unbroken by the trials of the world, in
which all scems jey; Lepe, and peace, to
thy unsophisticated feelings !”

Such was the exclamation of Sir Eve-
rard de Courcy, us he watched lielen
spring into the carriage which was to eon-
vey her to town, and smile threugh the
tears which the separation from her father
had brought to her eyes.  Sir Morton had
taken the children and their attendants
with him, when Le had quitted the abbey,
a short time befcre.

The journey was performed in safety,
and Helen entered London all hope, ex-
pectation, and delight. Early in March
the season was mild and remarkably fine;
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it was a clear star-light night; and the
cheerful bustle that saluted her eyes and’
ears, the lamps, carriages, and company,
all was novelty and plcasure. In Port-
land-place, Sir Morton was ready to re-
ceive them.

“ You are latc, my dear Helen,” said
he; ¢ Lady Llangyvillc had a very particu-
lar engagement, and deferred leaving
home till the last moment, in the hope of
seeing you before she went.” '

% Is not Ellina at home, then ?” asked
Helen, in a voice of disappointment.

Sir Morton, with an air of chagrin, an-
“swered in the negative ; but said, she had
promised to return early— though, as
you are doubtless fatigued,” he added, « I
fcar there is little chance of your meeting
to-night.

Helcn felt far more than she wished Sir
Morten to belicve, and retired to her
chamber, not so well pleased with her
reception as she had hoped to be. The
unusual fatigue of travelling soon lulled
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hier to repose, and she awoke with reviv-
ed hopes and cheerfulness; but she had
long to wait, cre the cffect of lier noctur-
nal vigils allowed Lady Liangville to rise
to a one o'clock breakfast in her dregsing
room.

Sir Morton was, however, rcady to join
Helen at nine, and to their comparatively
carly repast, little Morton and Emily
were admitted ; after which a visit to the
nursery, and a walk with the children oc-
cupied the time, till a sminmons to Lady
Llangville’s dressing room  1nformed  her,
that her sister was risen, and thither she
accompanied Sir Morton, whose kindness
of heart rendercd him anxious as herself
for the nterview.

In an clegant undress, reclining on a
superb ottoman, with her breakfast equi-’
‘page before her, they found Lady Llang-
ville. Eagerly did the cyes of Helen sur-
vey the faintly remembered person of her
sister ; she beheld a-form for grace and
clegance that cqualled her own, and a
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countenanee so similar, that but for the
palencss which dissipation had produced,
and the artificial roses, substituted, to
conceal the effects of unseasonable hours,
high play, and distructive passions, she
would have appeared another Helen.
With surprise and pleasure, Lady Llang-
ville gazed on the unfaded charp:s of Fer
young and lovely sister, and unpromiciag
as had been her first reception, Helen
felt her hopes revive, from the atfection and
cordialily her sister manifested.—

“] perceive, my dear,” said Lady Llang-
ville, looking earnestly and archiy at her
sister, ¢ that I have acted in a very imjo-
litic manner in bringing you forward in the
world.  You are so strikingly like me,
when 1 first came out, that cvery body, I
have no doubt, will exclaim, ¢ How exactly
Miss De Courcy is like what Lady Llang-
ville was.” Oh, that unfortunate was—it
so%a terrible knell in the ear of de-
caying beauty.”

¢ But that cpithet cannot yet be applied
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to you, my dear sister,” said Helen. ¢ The
foggy atmosphere of town will always, T
have heard, affect the looks ; the pure air
of your native mountains only is wanting
to render your countenance hcalthy as
mine.”

‘ Yes, my dear,” answered Lady Llang-
ville, ¢ there is a great deal more wanted
than ¢ the pure air of my native mountains,’
for therc is a mind at ease required to en-
able me to cnjoy that air,” and her Lady-
ship arose, and with a disordered step paced
the apartment. She turned her face away,
and Heleu did not, till she rcturned to-
wards her, see that it was as pale as rouge
would suffer it to appear, that her lips were
white, and that suppressed tears stood in
her eyes. But soon recovering, and before
Helen had time to utter any of the friend-
ship or affection she felt, she suddenly
turned towards the glass, began to re-adjust
her hair, added to the tint on her cheek,
and then re-approaching Helen she said~—

“ Well, my sweet sister, and how is our

K2
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excellent A B C friend, Mrs. Ormsby ?
Has she, in the depths of Ler heart, for-
given my desertion of her idol, Horace
Lascelles ? who, to punish e for my sins,
is, I hear, coming howme, in all the splen-
dour of natural and acquired talents, to
astonish the great world by his virtues and
graces.”

Helen could only answer—

¢ Indeed, I believe she has sincerely
forgiven you long since; but you cannot
wonder if she lave not wholly forgotten,
what her deeply wounded feelings have
contributed to tinpress on her mind.”

« Well, she is a good creature,” said
Lady Llangville, ¢ with ail her old maid-
ism, and I have been thinking, Helen,
that she and my father ought,.in con-
scicnce, to forgive me, now that there is a
fair prospect of all being made up to then;
for, of course, Horace can do neither more
nor less than marry vou.” .

¢« Marry me!” exclaimed Ilelen, “ in-
deed I believe my father has never enter-
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tained any such idea, and if he have, he
will assuredly be disappointed, for Sir Ho-
race, in his very last letter, scems to hint
the improbability of his ever forming any
sceond attachment.” A loud laugh from
Lady Llangville interrupted her.
 Pardon mie, my dear Helen,” said she,
“ but I cannot help Heing amused by yvour
—unconsciousrss, I think, we will call it.
I adumive the wise resolution of this young
philosopher, aud I have still so much re-
gard for him, as to hope he will retain it
unbroken, till he has seen you, for I am
greatly mistaken if you are not destined to
sign, and scal my pardon.”  Before Lady
Llangville’s dfjuné was cempleted, the
Marchioness of Valcourt was announced.

“« Now’ Helen,” said her Ladyship,
“you shall sce my intimate friend, and
one of the most admired beautics in the
fashionable world.”

Nor was the description exaggerated 5
the Marchioness was indeed beauti! ul, and
bhad an air of high fashion. She surveyed

K3
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the person of Ilclen with scrutinising at-
tention, exclaimed with surprise at her re-
semblance to Ler sister, and then cried—

“My dear Miss De Courcy, I foresce
you will be the wonder of this winter.—
Hcaveus! Ellina, what a sensation she
will ereate when she is introduced. ' Why
this will complete our triumph over that
odious Mrs. Luxmore, who is driving her
two constellations, as she calls them, over
the town every morning, and to all prblic
places in the evening ; but what are either
Lady Gertrude or Isabella, compared to
our sweet rose of Cambria?

“ Delightful " cried JLady Llangvjle,
¢ you have exactly met my ideas, and be-
neath our auspices she vll, 1 hope, come
out at lcast with equal eelat.”

Brt unfortunatcly for-the wishes and
intentions of the fashionable friends, Hq]en
was not anxious to second their endeavours
for attaining the eclat they expected. The
truth, which she soon discovered, waq,,that

(]

Mrs. Luxmore, a vetcran woman of fas
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shion, had long been a rival of Lady
Llangville, in all those essentials which
constitute that character ; but Lady Llang-
ville was younger, and far more fascina-
ting in her general manners. This season,
however, Mrs. Luximore had opened with
a decided advantage, for she had just
brought out the Ladies Gertrude and Isa-
bella Delaval, the orphan daughters and
co-heiresses of the Earl of that title, her
near relation, both left under her guardian-
ship. Very pretty, very young, very rich,
and quite new, they were universally fol-
lowed, talked of, and admmired, and Mrs.
Luxmorc’s partics were more crowded than
they had ever before been.

Lady Llangville, and her fiiend the
Marchioness, had marked this unexpected
celebrity of their rival with jealous fear;
but the arrival of Helen, her extraordinary
beauty, and striking apj.carance, had re-
vived their hopes; and to introduce her,
and crush the expectations of Mrs. Lux-
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more in their bud, was an object of no
small iportance.

Vith a degree of regret that no reason-
ing could entirely suppress, Ielea beheld
Lier sister's mede of hife, and the love of
dissipation which she evineed in every
word and action.  She felt that she could,
in this respect, never rezemnble her, and
in spite of the late hours shic was now
omizad 1o ke

1
fasting cvery auorsiug ot nise with 8is

y, she persisted in breofi-

Morton, m his library, where the chil-
dren were adinitted, and she generally ac-
companicd them and their nursery atten-
dants afterwards in a walk, in onc of the
parks.

Nor were her general studies neglected s
her music, drawing, and reading, were still
regularly pursued, during some of tise
hours Lady Llangviile passed in bed, or at
the toilet; her Ladyship laughed, remion-
strated, called Ler a Little incorrigible, and
finully left her to foliow Lier owa inclina-
tions in the worning, so that she would be
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her companion in her nocturnal partics.
But there was one day in the week, when
she found it impossible to influence her.
Helen persisted in attending divine scr-
vice, and in spending the Sunday quictly.
An animated debate was the consequence,
but IHelen, on this subject, was immovea-
ble; her principles were immutably fixed,
and she had a firmuess and decision of
character, which Ellina had never pos-
sessed.

During the time she was to be the guest’
of her sister, it was her wish and intention
to yield Ler own inclinations, whenever
her heart told her she might do it, without
an iviringement of the rales which had
hithierto guided her conduct, but no fur-
ther; and Lady Llangville, soon discover-
ing that her persuasions were vain where
Iclen believed herself right, desisted from
persccution, aud quictly guve up thie point.

The introduction of the young novice to
the circles of fashion, was attendcd with
all the eclat that Lady Llangviile or her

K5
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friend could desire, and the gay Mrs. Lux-
more, and her titled proiegres, were com-
pletely eclipsed by the unassuming beauty
and elegance of Miss De Courcy. At a
route, where all the haut ton were assem-
bled, Helen first beheld her young rivals.

Lady Gertrude Delaval was tall, well
formed, and handsome, but she had a look
of pride, almost amounting to sullenness,
in her countenance, which rendered the
less striking form of .ady Isabclla infinite-
ly more attractive. The accomplishments
of Lady Gertrude were, however, reported
to be fur superior, and the readiness with
which she dizplayed them, hetrayed her
conscicusness of excellence; while Lady
Isabel, lively, animated, and original, at-
tructed attention by lir naiv té, and the
carelcss indifierence of licr general man-
Rers,

Helen often met them in company, but
as no intimacy subsisted between Mrs,
Luxmore and Lady Llangville, no more
could be kuown of them, and the compari-
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sons, that continually reached her car,
only annoyed and distressed her. All
publicity she wished to avoid ; yet she was
unavoidably brought forward te notice.
To Mrs. Ormsby, whom she visi: 2
house of her friend in Bedford 1., |, <he
confided all her embarrassments.

Lady Llangville, with the good nature
and openness peculiar to her, visited her
old frieud also, and persuaded Mrs. Orms-
by, not only to seal their reconciliation,
but to come to Portland Place ; an invita-
tion, which, for Helen’s suke, was not de-
clined.  Not that Mrs. Ormsby harboured
any fears of the example of Lady Llang-
ville, on the mind of Helen; she knew
the latter to be far different from the
thoughtless Ellina, and was assured that
her good scnse, and prudence might be
trused amidst all the scenes of pleasure,
without danger from their allurements.

The friend Mrys. Orinsby was visiting
was a widow of large fortune; she did
not precisely move in the high circle Lady
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Llangville frequented, but her conneeticns
were goed, and Helen had more than once
accepted invitations to Mrs. Alstond’s par-
ties, which, if not so splendidly attend-
ed as those of Lady Llangville, the
Marchioness of Valcourt, or Mys. Lux-
more, were more select and ot less cle-
gant.

A very few weeks had clapsed ere, a-
midst the numerous candidates for her at-
tention, one appeared who decided!y de-
clared himself Ler admirer, and openly so-
licited her favour.  Major Danby was the
son of a Baronet ot good {ortune, and great-
er interest; which bad procured his son
his present rank in the army; the latter
was a young man of good abilitics, and a
fine person; Lis warm admiration of Helen,
had been manifested from Ler first appear-
ance in town; and as lie was a great fa-
vourite with Lady Llangville, he was
thewr cousiant attendant in pablic.

“ But we mvst vot too deeided’y en-
courage Lis attentions Bidlen,” said her
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Ladyship, « for though he is a very useful
escort, and certainly very pleazant, a more
brilliant establishment may probably oficr;
besides, one would not wish poor Danby
to have to fight Sir Horace Lascelles, if
the philosopher should clicose to fill in
love with you, when he cones to Enclaad
though, on recollection, I am afeaid your
great resemblance to me will be aguiust
you in that quarter.”

1 :len, thoush she scarcely knev why,
dishiked jesting on this su-ject, Ste hud
from cluldhood been taught to eonsider Sir
Horace Luscelics, as of a better ord rof be-
1ugs, thau the generality of the workd ; bat
the idea of an naioa with herself hid never
ocetered (o her, ti 1t was sugirested by La-
dy Liaagville. To say that she £elt >ario-
siv to beaold i would B mdead des-
cribe the sentiment v hieh fitled Lor mind
with a destre the most ntenae, to see hin
whom her fathvr had declared to be, he
believed, an exceeption to all the yourg
men of the preseut age.  Shie remcaberid
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him as a beautiful, sweet tempered hoy,
but memory fa.led now to delmate accur-
ately, fecatures, which she was still well
assured, would be recognized as soon
as belicld; aud thongh on any oiher
subject, she sulicred the exuberant vivaci-
ty of Ellina, to have full scope; on this,
she always felt peculiarly tenacious, and
gravely requeste.i tiut she wouid not again
recur to it.

As to Mujor Dunby, with the candourand
good sense which distinguished her
general deportme:t, she uniforinly dis-
couraged aay particalar attentions, but to
him as to every other person, her conduct
evince:d a mind and temper, superior to the
frivolous indulgence of self gratification or
idle vanity.
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CITAP. V.

A very short time sufficed] to discover
fully to Lady Llangville, the striking su-
periority of Helen to the common herd of
fashionable young ladies; yet with all the
prudence aud propriety of Mis, Ormshy
herself, in her manners and conduct,
not even Eilina could enjoy with
more spirit. and vivacity the various
scenes of public amnsement to which she
was iutroduced, than did her hitherto se-
cluded sister.  Nevelty gave a zest to all
she saw and heard ; she loved dancisg and
music, and not beawg anxious to exhibit
her own person or accemplishments, she
partook of them with pleasure, undemin-
isLed by those pety jeaivusies or anxicties
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known to those who pant for fashionable
fame.

At the theatre she was all eye and ear,
for, great as had been the cnjoymcnt she
had experienced in reading the works of
our immertal Dawd, many as were the
hours they Lad begriled, she funeied she
Lad never nn'.u-rn‘toml them bofore, never
concerved the exquisite delight thoy econld
it ner whien Ludv Llangvidle eailli-
cd her on her exelusive devotion to the
stage, had it any other effeet, than hadieg
her o wonder that people, (as she now
stiderstood wes the cese) show!d go 1o tae
theatre 7 v any other parpose than to hiear
ata enoy e play. Fves e b oo oosese-
m-nts, ilclen was reasonable oot Tudioi-
ous. nor was she fess so, in the raling pro-
pensity of her disposition, real benevo-
leiice.

In one of those arly walks, which she
made a pracice of t kg fer exercise,
Jong before the hours of fashion suflered
‘its votaries to veuture abroad, she crossed
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St. James’s Purk, to come out by Spring
Gardens, wiere she promised to iudilge
littde Slovton with some buns. As she
waiked leisurcly on, viewmg with the eye
of observation, cvery clject ithat wet her
view, sad bholding Bmily and her brother
by the Laad, wiile ' Lurse wnd baby fol-
owcd, aticnded by a2 tevtman; elen
noticcldl o ene of the Lenches, a very

voukg emacizted fonale : she Yaaed her

Leud ou e arin of he ceat, ool one sick-
ly looking bawd withont « glove, vested
on the tattered renaies ¢F wiat Lnd ouce
been a biack silk dress s but hor :’p!‘-"‘m‘-
ance betokened a melancholly wuion of ik
ness and poverty.

Just as they reached the seat on which
she rather reclived than sat, Helen ob-
served that tie head of the stranger drop4
ped from her arm, and fell buck; awd that
the attenuated hand seemed to fail moti-
onless by her side.  Struck by the sight,
she sprang towards her followed by the
children and scrvants, and found she was
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indecd insensible. Every passer-by stop-
ped, and a crowd began to assemble. The
vinaigrette of ilelen, soon recalled the
scuses of the young stranger, but she look-
ed pale and bewildered, and seemed too
weak to move without assistance.

Among the throng that gathered, and
by whom Hclen and ber little party were
now surrounded, there appeared two or
three females, whose dress and manners
too plainly declared a state of huwman de-
gradation that made her shudder ; but how
much mere, when they addressed the in-
valid familiarly, calling her by name, and
appearing to ridicule and insult her. The
nurse, on discovering what she thought a
mistake, from Miss De Courcy’s igno-
rance of town, tried to explain it to her.
T'he by-standers shrugged up their shoul-
ders; and those wlio had only stopped to
insult and deride the sick stranger, had
walked on; but Helen had, in a moment,
seen the real situation of the poor creature,
who scemed to her hovering between lif;e.:
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and death; and the instant she appeared
able to speak, she addressed her.

¢ Shall the servant call you a coach®”
she said; “ you appear very unable to
walk.”

“ A coach! Oh, no; I must walk,”
said the stranger.

Immediately conceiving that inability to
defray the expense was her objection, she
sald—

“ Yecs, you must have a coach. My
servant shall call it, and attend you home.”
And, calling to Thomas, she gave her or-
ders, saw the poor young woman under
his protection, and then proceeded, with
the children and nurse, on their way home.
The latter no sooner saw that they were
clear from the crowd, than she ventured to
remonstrate, and to assure Miss D¢ Cour-
cy, that the person she liad been so kind
to, was certainly a bad woman, adding,—

 I'm sure I hope that gentleman, who
stood to the last looking at us so, did not
take us for some of her acquaintance.”
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“ 1 fear, indeed,” said Helen, * that
your coijectures, as to-the poor creature
herselt, are too just; but she is undoubt-
edly it and appaveatly vary poor. I can-
ik, thevalore, be sorry for what T have
dote, particulariv as I have no intention
to cultivate w acqauntinee with her;
aind as to what any inere stranger may
hnegine, Bivs, Furton, it s very indif-
{erent to e, when iy conscience tella
me [ am aciing ngint)

Qa Lior retuen home, she summoned
her owe wvamau, e stiendent, who had

I

hwu vl e STom mdensy, Several vears

her senior, she Gnd Llien olways avcus-

tomed to consult Ler zeud Blton onall her
little cmergencies, and to her she now
con.ided her recent encounter in the park,
and hier desire, that, ou the return of the
footman, she would learn thie peor young

creature’s direction, that she would visit
Ler, iuquire uto her actual situation, and
offer her any requisite assitance.  All this
Birs. Eiton readily promised to do, bless-
ing her young lady’s benevolence,
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“ And who kuows, my good Fiton,”
said Helen, © but that we may, by aitord-
ing lier timcly relief, enable Ler to pro-
cure advice thut may be of service. I am
sure she is dying ; Lier countenance has the
conswnptive huve of death s but, if she be
guilty, should we not cndeavonr to secure
time for penstence, and such small com-
forts as a sick bed needs?  Go then, dear
Eit i, be as sceret as circumstances will
alliw, and Lasten back, that I may decide
on what I ought to do for her before the
business of pleasure for the evening com-
menccs.”

A miessage from her sister now required
Helen’s  attendance.  She found Lady
Llangville more than usua'ly listless and
languid, the combined eficets of her dissi-
pated life. ‘The Marchioncss of Valcourt
was with her, and they desisted from a
whispering conversation at her entrance.

“ What is this I hear of your quixotisi,
my dear Ilelen?” said Lady Langville.
¢ La Tour has been making a long story
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of your adventures in the park, which she
has heard from Burton. I fear you have
made yourself rather conspicuous in this
affair; and, after all you have probably
been imposed upon.”

¢« Are illness and poverty so easily
feigned ?” said Helen. ¢ But, admitting
it is as you conjecture, an imposition, it is
surely better that I should suffer the effects
of credulity, than that real distress should
go unrelieved.” '

“ Well, my dear, answered her lady-
ship, “ you are certainly to do as you
please; and, doubtless, it would be an
herculean labour to eradicate the many
Ormsby opinions you have imbibed. Be-
sides, your quixotisin becomes you so well,
that when I wish you to appear to advan-
tage, I will certainly find out some of the
poor objects that abound in this town, to
affect your feelings, and make you look
just as animated and interesting as you now
do. What a fine bloom she has, Cecilia!
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Did you ever see any thing so exquisitc 3”
¢ Yes, indeed,” swid the Marchioness.

“ It is beauty truly bleut,
Whase red aad whi.e, nature’s own sweet
And cunning hand laid on,”

 Aye, there’s the rub,” said her lady-
ship. ¢ Now my red and white is laid on
by a hand as cuuning as that of nature
herscif, thocgh not quite so durable ; for
La Tour will yield to no one in the prac-
tice of art of any kind ; but then, sce how
I'look in a merning!  Oh, it is drealful !
A life of pleasure i, after all, a life of
slavery; { had ke to izve'said, of misery;
but it is not quite cerme to that yet.”

“ Nor never will, § trust, my dear sis-
ter,” said Helen. ¢ You will visit Llang-
ville Abbey ; Sir Morton says he will have
it repaired ; you will take the children
there; you will see my father again, and
the pure air of your native mountains will
restore health to your frame, peace to your
mind, and the bloom to your cheeks.”



216 THE SISTERS.

“ Yes, my dear, all this is very pretty,”
said Lady Llangville, “ and I know I per-
formv Lady Townly very well, and that
you cnact Lady Grace to perfection, and
give your lectures very prettily. It all
does well encugzh in a play, but, in real
life, it is quite a difterent thing. I have
‘plunged into the stream of pleasure, and a
desperate effort alone can extricate me.—
1 cannot sumnren resolution to make it
yet; I must strogele a little longer, ere I
muake my courtesy to the great world, and
retire to Liangville and domestic privacy.”

“ Oh, for heaven's sake, forbear !” ex-
claimed the Marchioness. ¢ If you come
to domestic privacy, I must be off in ear-
nest. My dear Miss de Courcey, do you
know, that you have int-oduced subjcets,
that have certainly never been thought of,
in this family, till your entrance into it?
If you remgin here, we shall doubtless all
grow as wise and as grave as you are ; but
come, let us dismiss all these dismalities,
awd pray preparce to be very brilliant to-
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night; for I shall take you, under my
especial protection, to Lady Emma’ Mar-
tindale’s party, after peeping in at the
opera.”

“ Excuse me—not to-night,” said He-
len. < I have promised Mrs. Alstone to
accompany her to a ball at the house of a
lady, whom I met the other evening.”

“ Ob, you will be quite time enough

.for Lady Emma’s at onc o'clock,” said Lady
Llangville.

“ Pardon me,” said Helen, laughing;
¢ I shall be very unfit for any party at
that time; and to more than one, on the
same evening, my inclination will seldom
lead me.” _

“ Well, then, 1y dear, you must pur-
suc your own way,” said the Marchioness,
“ and Mrs. Luxmore must trivmph, which
she is in a fair way of doing; for Lady
Isabella, T hear, has actually received pro-
posals from Lord Ornton, only, I am con-
vinced, because you were not in the world
to cclipse her.”.
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 And is Lord Ornton such a nonpareil
then,” said Helen, “as to be regretted "

“ He is remarkable for nothing but a
sort of quict stupidity,” said Lady Llang-
ville; “but then, he has a noble fortune,
and is of an ancicnt family and title; in
short, itis the brilliancy of the thing that
onc is led to regret, for he is unquestion-
ably one of the best matches in London.”

 But my dcar sister,” said Helen, “ is
there such a necessity for my making any
match ? I assure you, I came to town to
visit you, and not in search of a hus-
band.” '

 Oh doubtless,” said Lady Llangville ;
“ but it you should happen to stumble upon
a good one in your way ; and by a good
one, I mean rank, fortune, and fashion
amited, 1 presume you could not reject
him.”

“ Certainly not if he were a man to
whom 1 could feel attached, and who I
can be assured possesses those qualities
which are caiculated to render the mar-
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riage state happy; but without these es-
sentials, believe me, the rank of a prince,
the wealth of the whole world, and the
fashion of all the Lord Orntans in it,
would not avail.”

“ And pray,” said the Marchioness,
“if it be not an impertinent question,
what are the qualities you think ‘so essen-
tial to thatend? I am quite anxious to
know,”

“ They may all be included in a few
words,” she answered, “a good under-
standing, a good heart, a good temper, a
well informed mind, and lastly, he must
have a proper sense of religion.”

The Marchioness bit her lip, as if in
ridicule, and Lady Llangville said—

“ Take my advice, Helen, and wait
till Horace Lascelles returns; he is the only
man in the world to suit you, for I assure
you, he is the only one I ever knew, who
promised fair for possessing all the requi-
sites you mention : he was far too perfect
for me even then, young as he was, so T
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kindly set him at liberty, for which I
have no doubt he is long before this time
very much obliged to me.”

Helen was impatient to fly from this
subject, and soon contrived to get libe-
rated.

Elton had been on her charitable mis-
sion, and had wiinessed a sceue of real
poverty and distress; the unfortunate ob-
ject of her visit was, she said, no doubt,
in a lingering consmnption, to which a
life of vice and misery had conducted o
she appeared, howcever, Elton added,
truly penitent; and in answer to Helen's
inquiry of what she could do to serve her
most essentially, had said, that all she
wishied was once more to sce a mother
she had carly descrted, and to whom she
would have ere row returncd, had she
possessed the means,

With the judicious assistance of Llton,
all was arranged to the comfort of the poor
vefortunate.  Helen herself’ wrote to the
mother, who was in an humbie line of life,
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defrayed all necessary expenses, and had
the comfort of restoring to the unhappy
parent her erring child—She saw them,
and, uninfluenced by Lady Llangville’s ri-
dicule, concluded the whole to the satisfac-
tion of her own mind, aund as she believed
unknown to all, but those immediately
concerned 3 but there she was mistakens
the genticman, whiom Burten had remark-
ed in the morning when they first met the
young woman in the park, had observed
the whole transaction, had visited the
house which contsined the poor invalid,
and had traced to its source, the assistance
received by the hand of Elton.

Iappy i the svieet consciousness of be-:
nevolence, and in reflecting that her time in
London, was not wholly spent in vain aid
frivolous pursuits ; Helenattended Mrs. Al-7
stone to lier engagement at night, in health
and spirits undiminished.  Major Danby,
who was by marriage related to Mrs. Al-
stone, was of the party.  Helen as usual,
was gay and animated, and the party was

L3 ’
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as delightful as such parties generally
are. The charm of novelty was not yet
dissolved, and gave a zest to the enjoy-
ment ; she was never tired of looking and
listening, and she danced with a gaicty so
enchanting, spirits so exhilarated, that she
was the wonder and admiration of the be-
holders.

The fascinated Danby was her partner;
be gazed at Ler till he thought her beauty
more than mortal, and he listened to the
sallies of her vivacity with looks that be-
trayed all he felt. In the pauses of the
dance, Helen had more than once remark-
ed a gentleman, who secmed intently to
observe her. His person was elegant, and
his countenance pale and intcresting : after
having several times noticed his singular
attention, she saw him turn to another
gentleman, and speak as if making some
inquiry ; it obviously related to her, for
both laoked full at her; but the hand-
some stranger immediately afterwards dis-
appeared.  She saw him no more till sup-
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per, when in the crowd who assembled
round the supper tables, she again dis-
cerned him.

The attentive Danby was exerting all
his interest, to sccurc her a good place,
and himself one as near her as possible,
and this he fancied he had accomplished,
and Heclen had already taken possession of
her’s, when ¢hat, Danby had appropriated
to his own use, was unceremoniously seiz--
ed by the stranger, and Danby was oblig-
ed to content himself with being stationed
behind her chair; for, as she, in the
whole assembly, was the only object that
interested him, he would not seck accom-
modation at-a distance from her.

Helen at first found hersclf by no
means agrecably situated; she was sur-
rounded by strangers, and her nearest
neighbour, far from offering her any little
attention, “scemed not to know that she
was in his vicinity ; he addressed himself
only to a gentleman on the other side of"
him on public topics: but, however little

L4.
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inclined to be pleased with him for his to-
tal want of gallantry, she could not avoid
noticing the peculiarly sweet tone of his
voice, the fluency of his language, and
the general knowledgc which his remarks
betrayad. She saw, toe, that, whencever
Lo spake, he was umvcrsally listened to,

and tiat a groupe soon gathered round that
part of tii: table, evidently attracted by lis
Coavirsaiion.,

The renewal of dancing after supper,
obliged her to quit his viciuity, and re-
turn to the ball room, which she did not
again leave till the company separated ;
but long ere that tiine the pale stranger
had disappeared.  Danby did not know
him, and Hedlen, in vain, tried to learn
his name. .

She reached home long before Lady
Llangville ; Sir Morton was alone in the
library, and; Helen looked in, merely to
say good night, in her way to her cham-
ber; but the unusually scrious expression
of his countenance, iuduced her to enter:
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he was leaning his head on his hand, and
scemed in deep thought.  She ventured
to ask if he were well? he sighed deeply,
and answercd.—

“ In body perfeetly so.”

¢« Surcly, then,” said Helen, ¢ some-
thing has happened.”

¢ Do not ask e Helen,” said he, ¢ lest
you hear what, on such a heart as yours,
must iuflict pain such as I feel.”

“ If I can be of any use,” said she, “ 1
slall not shrink fromn whatever the com-
munication may intlict on mysclf wlowe.”

“ Kind, good Helen?” lie exclaimed, <1
ought not to be so seifish, and yet periieps
your counsel, your advice.—DBut no—she
is impeuctrable.” )

et s my sister,” eried Helen, ¢ Oh
let me, Sir Morton, kaow what new
cause of uneasiness she has given, for well
1 know her present mode of liie you must
disapprove,”

It was a subject she had ofton vwished
to enter on with Lim, in the hope thy~

LS
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she should urge him to some exertion,
which might restrain Lady Llangville’s
boundless love of pleasure.
¢ The cause is not new, Helen,” said he
mournfully, “ it is only increased ; she is
destroying her own health, totally neglect~
ing her children, and ruining my limited
fortune. Bills daily pour in upon me,
which I have no means of discharging, and
expostulation or remr nstrance are now ut-
terly disregarded. I called in, two hours.
since, at Lady Valcourt’s, and found her
surrounded by a set of gamblers, playing
with as much cagerness as those most ini-
tiated: that Colonel Hanbury was her
“close attendant too; you have seen him,
but you do not know, perhaps, that he
is an unprincipled gambler, and notori-
ous for his gallantry; yet she suffers his
atteations, and.allows him to think them
acceptable.”
¢ Here at least,” said the greatly shock-
ed Helen, “ 1 must think your anxiety
has misled yon. Ellina, I feel assured, is
incapable of real ill.”
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“ But she is not incapable of levity that
degrades her in the eye of the world,”
said Sir Morton, “ and how easy is thc
gradation. Retire now, my dear Helen,
and we will consider what must be done
to save my fortune, my peace, my honour, .
from the wreck, with which all are threat-
ened by her imprudence.”

Helen could not leave him till she saw
him more composed. She had observed, .
and deeply deplored, the thoughtless gaiety -
with which her sister treated Colonel Han-
bury, a man, whom from the first time she
beheld him, she had utterly disliked ; his
manners were bold and assuming, and he
was on far too good terms with himself,
to bc admired by her; but she had ima-
gined the devotion he shewed to her sis-
ter, was merely afthorised by fashion,
and not by any decided encouragement
on Ellina's part: she resolved; however, .
to take an early opportunity for a serious
remonstrance, and with a heavier heart:
than she had felt.since she left De Courcy
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Abbey, she went to her chamber.—She
had undressed, and was just retiring,
when her sisler’s voice, at her door, re-
questing admittance, reached her car.

“ Though half dead with fatigue,” said
her Ladyship, “'I could not go to bed till
1 bad told you tlie news. Horace Las-
celles is returned, but he has not yet ap-
peared in publie, he is secluding himscif
in his magnificent mansion with a little
Italian protegée and an old governante:—
but Heaven’s, child! what is the matter ?
you look pale, and in tears, Ilclen! what
is all this?

“ T am tired,” said Helen, ¢ tired of
the giv world I believe.”

“ You tired,” said Lady Llangville,
“ you who yet are a novice 3 what then
must I be #” .

“ Ah, would you were tired too,” said
Helen.

¢« Aud so I am, miscrably,” said Lady
Llargville, with a deep drawn sign, ¢ I
have bchaved very-ill to night, Ilclen,



THE SISTERS. 229

and I am afraid even sleep will not relicve
me, for I shall awake with the conscious-
ness of owing that wretch Hanbury more
than I can pay.”

“ God forbid I” exclaimed Helen invo-
luntarily.

It is too true,” said her Ladyship. « I
have lost an hundred guineas, and I have
not fifty in the world, and reakiy 1 do
not kunow that I dare apply to Sir Morwa
again so soon, for he lias looked woifuily
grave lately, whenever I have asked him
for a su;ply.”

“ Only promise him th. ‘tyou will never
amain require nore for the sace pur

pose, ”
said Helen, “aid oteaddy adbere to that
promise, and I will insure that it sh.ll Le
granted readily.”

Lady Llangville pansed, and Holen, late
as was the hour, preceeded 1 her jutea -
ed expostilation. Wl teudirness anld
delicacy, she set before lier the rinvoas
conseqnences, that awa'toil a perseverance
in her present pursias; shic applied o her
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best feelings, as a wife, and a mother :.
she conjured her by all her hopes of hap-
piness to reflect seriously on the subject.

Lady Llangville listened with the most
profound attention; and when she had
finished, thanked her with an affectionate
embrace, sayingas she bid her good night,

 You are almost too good for the world
you live in, my sweet Helen, and if you
have banished sleep from my pillow, you
have at least given me a substitate in re-
flection.”
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CHAP. VI.

FROM Helen and her affairs we must
now adjourn to the breakfast ‘table of Sir
Horace Lascelles. In an apartment of a
superb mansion in Portman Square, in
the furnishing and ornamenting of which,
it should seem, that art and genius had
cxhausted their treasures, reclining on a
sofa, before which the tea equipage was
placed, with the newspapers and pamph-
lets of the day scattered around him, we
find the favourite adopted son of Sir Eve-
rard de Courcy. Near him, and busily
engaged in making tea, pouring out coffee,
&ec. sat @ middle aged female, plainly ha-
bited, but of genteel appearance; and op-
posite them, practising diffcrent steps,
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with a pair of Spanich castancts in her
hands, and a countenance all animation,
skipped a youtbful I-be ,on whose light fi-
gure, as it moved to the tones of her own
voice, the eye of dir Iforace was ofien
fi..ed.

Though passed childhood, her form
and counienance had an appearance so ju-
venile, that it was dotheult to guess Ler ex-
act age: the most G;z;',llng Leauty wark-
ed every feautre: her complection was de-
Licite in the extreme, aud her motions
were grace itzeif.

Such was tiie profeg ‘e of Siv Horace
Lascelles.  Under the care of a lady de-
nominated her maternat avut, she bad ve-
comparied him to Fuegld fom fwly,
her native conntry—so g 1l report.

The conjectures, surmises, and ipsiynge
tions, which it kindly sdaad, it wie vain

Jto repeat. Many reached the car of Sir
Horace, and b despised them all, Per-
Laps soue of thuse supgestions occurred

to hiw as fie wacchied thie kight moveiucuts
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of his little volatile ward. He sighcd—

“ (o to your ova apartment, Florenza,”
said tue elder ludy, < you fatigue the
Chievalicr with your unceasing piaytilness;
ard jpray conine ybm' castanets to your
dressing room 1 future.”

“ No confinament in England,” said
Fiorenza, “ UHappy land of frecdom! Sir
Hovaee olways satd, that even I should be
at liberty here; I, who for fiiteen years
have * fluttered my wings, and peeped
through the gitded wires of my cage, and
longed to change situations with the laik,
as she soared to heaven.”

“ You have quite spoiled her, Sir Io-
race,” said the aunt.

“ Spoiled me!”  exclaimed Florenza,
“ Oh, if to make me gay, thankful, and
happy, be to spoil me—1}f to teach me to
enjoy life, and to adwire all 1 secand hear,
and to feel more, Oh, how much more
than I can express! if this be to spoil me,
then indeed Sir Horace has it to answer
for.”
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“ Go to your room, Florenza,” said the
Signora Martini, ““ See, Sir Horace is really
fatigued by your rattle.”

But Sir Horace was not fatigued ; some-
melancholy recollections were apt to recur
in the presence of his Italian friends, and
he was always much affected by that art-
less gratitude, which glowed in every look
and word of the unsophisticated Florcaza,

The Signora Martini, one of that good
sort of well-meaning characters, who sce
no farther than the surface, took her niece
with her from the breakfast-room; and Sir
Horace was aroused from the attitude of
meditation, in which they had left him,
by the cntrance of a friend of his juvenile
days, one who had;, with real pleasure,
greeted his rctarn to England.  Sir Cle-
ment Irby -was lively, sensible, and well
informed, and possessed sufficient of the
young Baronet's regard, to induce the lat-
ter to see him enter without regret. A
desultory conversation ensued. At length,
Sir Clement enquired when he meant to
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visit Sir Everard de Courcy ? Sir Horace
looked annoyed.

“ I really cannot decide; I do not
know when I can leave town,” he an-
swered in a voice of hesitation. Then
pausing a moment—

“ In short,” said he, * my dear Cle-
ment, I am much ecmbarrassed on the sub~
ject. You know that I have cven an en-
h usiastic veneration for Sir Everard,
which, so far from being diminished, I
think has increased by absence. You
know,” he added, in a faultering voice,
“ that I once loved his daughter; you
know all I have suffered.”

“ I do certainly know all this,” said Sir
Clement, gaily; “ but I also know, that
it is past; that you are now a different be-
ing; and, lastly, that you may, with per-
fect safety, pay a visit to your old friend,
Sir Everard de Courcy, without any chance
of encountering his danghter, who resides
with her husband wholly in town.”

« But Sir Everard has another daugh-
ter,” said Sir Horace.
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“ Well, but does it necessarily follow,
thst you should fail in love with ber too ?”
saied ir Clement, Lawghing.

“ (i, you qguite mistake my meaning,”
suld Sir Eoree, © Rely on ity T shall
never ayain be rubject to the weukness to
which you ailude.  Lut Bir Everard re-
gards me, 1 know, with even parental par-
tizhitv 5 and I fear lest, in his anxiety for
my heppiness, he should form plans to
which I can never aceede.  No, the sister
of Ellina de Ceurcy can never find a way to
my heart; but I would not wish to disap-
point Sir Everard by direct cpposition. I
would, tlicrefore, avoid sceing her.”

“ Then, my dear fillow, set off for
Wales immediately,” said Sir Clement;
¢ for Miss de Courcy is in town now, on
a visit to your old flame, her sister; and
you must be obliged to meet her, if you
go at all into the fashicnable cireles. T
shall not tell you any thing of her ; it will
be best that you should see and judge for
yourself.”
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And Sir Horace did see and judge for
hiaself.  But not to auticip.te, we must
again accompany the novice, Iclen, to the
scenes of pleasare, which she prpared for
with more satisfaction, as she thonght she
saw that her remonstrance had had some
effi:ct on her too volatile sister.

Extreme indecision of character, a want
of coufidence in herself, aud a pliability of
temper, which gave the designing and
the artful every advantage they could wish,
had, withoat any bad proprusitics, com-
bined to lcad Lady Llangville into perpe-
tual errors.  Fortunately, tie man she had
so precipitately  married, though  then
young, aid thoughtless as herself, had a
mind formed for domestic comfort, and an
excellent heart 5 but a negleeted education
had reudered him finprudent s and the ha-
bits in which he had been reared, by an
arrogant, ostentatious isther, had euured
him to a life of pleasure and oxpense.
Added years, however, gave greator stabi-
lity to his character, and an increpsing
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family warned him of the ruin that must
ensue from the life of dissipation pursued
by his lady. The first ebullition of passion
had subsided, and his eyes were now open to
the faults in her conduct. Still was he
fondly attached to her; yet so upright was
he in principle, that often had a pang of re-
morse embittered his happiness, when he
thought of Sir Horace Lascelles, and heard
the cffects which his elopecment with EI-
lina had produced, on the peace of a man
so. highly estimated by all who had known
him.

A long and serious remonstrance with
Lady Llangville, on the morning succced-
ing Hﬁen’s expostulation, (in which he
informed her of the diminution his fortune
had sustained from her extravagance,) had
alarmned her ladyship, and depressed her to
tears, when Helen, unsuspecting in what
state she should find her sister, entcred the
room. She would -immediately have re-
treated, but Sir Morton called her back.

“ From you, Helen,” said he, we can
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have no secrets, for you know my uneasi-
ness and its source ;” and he repcated great
part of what he had just urged to Lady
Llangville.

In the countenance of her sister, Helen
saw the misery she felt, at the recollection
of the added debt she had incurred the
preceding evening, and her 'dread of dis--
closing it; but, assured of Sir Morton’s
goodness of heart and affection, she deter-
mined at once to urge her to perfect can-
dour with himn ; and while Ellina, agitated
and trembling, hid her tearful eyes on the
arm of the sofa, she kindly took her hand,
saying—

“ Be not intimidated, my deay sister;
Sir Morton is too good, too kind, to feel
displeasure longer than the cause exists.
Be at once nobly candid ; suffer him to
know all; and, believe me, your mind
will be relieved from its present oppression.
Once convinced of crror, never again, I
feel assured, shall we have reason to la-
ment it in your conduct.”
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“ Oh, what more is there for me to
know ?” said the half frantic Sir Morton.—
¢ Tell me at once, Ellina ; that if it be
aught that can still farther harrass and dis-
tress me, 1 may decide on my future mea-
sures.”

Helen was almost glad to perceive, that
his fear excceded the reality ; and, sup-
ported by her sister, a candid confession,
in some dcgree, relieved the horrid appre-
hensions which Helen’s words had raised

"in the mind of the Baronet.”

¢« And now that Sir Morton knows all
that we have to acknowledge,” said Helen,
“suiler me to lend my aid towards extri-
cating you from this embarrassment. My
father's allowance is so liberal, and he
leaves me so few wants, that I can, with-
out inconvenience, adiust vour debt with
Colonel Hanbury, your last debt I trast
to him. or any cther person on the same
account.”

“ (senerous, aniiable Helen!” said Sir
Morton, ¢ But not for us shall you suffer
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such deprivation ; a few days will, I hope,
enable me to discharge it myself.”

“ But no time should be lost,” said He-
len; “ it would indeed be better to settle
this business immediately.”

Sir Morton threw himsclf on the chair
from which he had risen, and his own sus-
picions of Colonel Hanbury recurring to
his mind, with the necessity for totally
discouraging his attentions, a decp sigh
escaped him as he cxclaimed—

I belicve indeed you are right, and
shocked as I fecl on all accounts, at thus
involving you in our difficultics, I must, I
believe, consent to owe to you the means
of rescuing your sister’s fame from cen-
sure.” . :
The deeply humbled Ellina had not
once raised her head during this conver-
sation: she sat the image of distress; but
the warm embrace of Helen, with the in-
trea'ty that she would revive to hope and
to a consciousness of what was due to her-
self and family, she answered by a violent

VOL. III. M
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burst of tears; and Helen, sceing in the
softened countenance of Sir Morton signs
of peace and reconciliation, glided from the
room, and with the firmness and despatch
natural to her, wrote a short billet to Colo-
nel Hanbury, enclosing the amount of La-
dy Llangville’s debts. No ostentatious
wish to display the contrast her own con-
duct formed to that of her sister’s, had ac-
tnated Helen in this affair ; her whole aim
was to reclaim Ellina, and to restore hap-
piness to her and Sir Morton: she forbore
therefore all officious condolences or con-
gratulations, and prepared for a party in
the evening at the house of Lord Court-
land, to which she had been somctime
engaged, as if nothing had occurred. .

-Sir Morton she knew would be at home,
and when she heard Lady Llangville de-
clare her intention of not going out, she
rejoiced in the hope that a quiet tefe a
tete would eonfirm all her good resolu~
tions.

Lady Valcourt called for Helen at the
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appointed time, and with a mind relieved
from great anxiety by the happy conclu-
sion of the incidents of the morning, she
attended her to Lord Courtland’s. A bril-
liant assemblage of the beau monde was
present :  the 'dancing began, and Helen
was led to the top of the set by Lord
Mortlake, the eldest son of the Earl of
Courtland, when, just at the moment she
was beginning the dance, a buzz met her
ear, and all eyes seemed directed to one
person, who was entering the room ; but
till she had reached the bottom, and was
disengaged, she had not leisure to observe
this object of general attention.

Lord Mortlake had left her to greet the
new comer, and directing her cyes towards
this highly-distinguished personage, she
was astonished at recognizing the counte-
nance, which had excited so much atten-
tion from her the preceding evening. It
was certainly the pale interesting stranger
she beheld, but he was metamorphosed, as
if by the hand of an enchanter, into the

M2 '
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Tively, clegant man of fashion. His mourn-
ing dress was discarded ; he was gaily ha-
bited, and though still pale, his cycs were
all animation, and his whole countenance
expressive and intelligent.

Gay, and gencrally attentive, his man-
ners and appearance were more fascinating
than those of any person Helen had ever
before seen : his wit and vivacity acted like
clectricity on the party, all scemed inspired
by his presence, and all flocked to the spot
where, surrounded by every one who could
crowd to hecar humn, he stood the wonder
and admiration of the company.

Helen happened to be so near, that she
lost not a word ; the voice which had be-
fore charmed her by its sweetness, again
met her ear; the language was worthy the
tone in which it was uttered. Fluent, rich
and clegant, yet void of all studied phrases,
it was evidently that of a mind amply
stored with natural and acquired resour-
ces. She was charmed, she could have
listened for ever, and so absorbed was she
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by attention, that she forgot every thing
around her, save the object who had thus
wonderfully fascinated her senses and ima-
gination.

If she had been surprised and delighted
by the eloquence and knowledge displayed
by the elegant stranger, how much greater
was her amazement, when Major Danby,
accosting her, enquired if she too had been
one of the gazers at this new meteor ? She
answered in the afhrmative, adding—

“ But I have not heard what is the
rame of this phenomenon yet.” .

¢ Is it possible,” he replied, “ that you
have not heard the very walls re-ccho the
name of Sir Horace Lascelles #”

Helen was petrified; unknowing and
unknown, she had then been an object of
scrutiny, of neglect, to this beloved, adop-
ted child of her father. She had seen him,
who, fromn her earliest dawn of recollec-
tion, had been an object of interest greater
than she had ever felt for any human be-
ing, unconscious that he was more than a

. M3
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stranger. Intuitively she had I'stened with
wonder and delight to that fine £ow of lan-
guage, which in his letters to her father
had so often charmed her, nor kuew that
it was the same mind which had dictated
both.

The sudden change of her countenance,
the clectrieal start she gave as his name
reached hier ear, astonished Danby.

“ Why are you surprised ?” said he.

¢ Sir Horace Lascelles!” she repeated ;
“ my father's dearcst friend !

“ Indecd!” said Danby, ¢ and he docs
not know you "

“ No,” replied Helen, “ ror would I
wish him to recognise me now. I have
not scen him since I was a child, and the
sight of me would perhaps cause him more
pain than pleasure.”

¢ Impossible, under any circumstances,’
said the fervent Dunby. Tlclen would not
wait to hear what she feared would fol-
low, but hastily sought Ler party, and was
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glad to return home, to meditate on Sir
Horace Lascelles, and his unexpected ap-
pearance.

M4
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CHAP. VIL

AMONGST the occasional visitors iu
Portland Place, was the Honourable Mrs.
Darlington, an elderly maiden lady of good
fortune and refined manners, She was a
great favourite with Sir Morton, but Lady-
Llangville seemed to pay her little atten-
tion, and whenever she heard her com-
mended, only said, ¢ she was a prim old
maid, and much too precise to please
her.”

Helen thought differently ; from the lit-
tle she had scen of her, she judged, that
though of the old school in manners, she
was liberal and well-informed, of good un-
derstanding, though rather formal in her
deportment ; but Lady Llangville’s conduct
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was so different, that it was impossible they
should assimilate. "

To Helen, Mrs. Darlington was distantly
polite ; she had been on terms of friend-
ship with Sir Everard and bis lady in carly
life, and for their sukes noticed and visited
their daughter, though it was evident that
she strongly disapproved the fashionable
follies of Lady Llangville, und had expect-
ed in Helen to behold her counterpart.
Thus prejudiced, she first met her, and to
the open, candid Helen, it was matter of
surprisc that this lady should view her with
scrutinising eyes, and an aspect forbid-
ding, rather than conciliatory ; but as she
was unconscious of any reason for fear, she
felt no annoyance from the watchful looks
and severity of countenance assumed by
Mrs. Darlington, when she casually ad-
dressed her.

Though Lady Llangville had for the
time been considerably affected by the
late incident, and though every day her
attachment to Heclen seemed to increase,

M
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)
she was not at once to be so casily weaned
from those rooted labits of dissipation, in
which she had so long indulged. She
however no longer cncouraged the atten-
tions of Colonel Hanbury, who, astonished
at Helen’s note and the hasty discharge of
his debt, refrained from that marked no-
tice which he perceived was, from some
suiiden chaunge in the sentiments and man-
ners of her Ladyship, not so acceptable as
formerly : whethicr his designs were wholly
frustrated, or only suspended, time will
discuver,

The return of Sir Horace Lascclles was
now a popular subject of conversation, and
his splendid talents and highly polished
manners were genceral themes of admira-
tion; it was a topic scldom discussed m
presence of the Llangville family, except
in whispers.

Laly Llangville was celcbrated for her
morting patics 5 they gener: lly consisted
of the fuskicnable loungers of both sexes,
whose time, urcccupicd but by pleasure,
was at the service of all those who, like
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themselves, were the votaries of fashion
and idleness. .

The circle was one day enlivened by
Lady Emmeline Montrose, a gay young
widow, rclated to Lady Llangville, the
daughter-in law of Mrs. Murray, sister
to Sir Everard, who, after Lady Llang-
ville’s elopement, liad dccepted the propo-
sais of an almost superaunuated Earl; his
oniy child had then just nade an impru-
do it marriage with an officer, whose early
death left tier a widow at five and twenty,
with a liwyge fortune independeut of her
father.  Family counection made her a
visitor at Sir Morton Llangville’s, though
she was an’ intimnate friend of Mrs. Lux-
more; shie was, indeed, the intimate
friend of afl the gay world.- With talents
racher brilhant than substautial, Lady
Emmeline aimed at eriginality of charac-
ter, and professed a determination to act
as she pleased, in d- tuncee of the strictures
ot the world.  Lively, handsome, and wit-
ty, her company was universally courted ;
she was just returned to wown from Bath,



252 THE SISTERS.

and now came in consequence of Lady
Llangville and Ilclen having left their
cards at her door, purposely, she said, to
se¢ her beautiful cousin, of whom all the
world was talking—

“I must positively run away with her
for a week or two, very soon,” said she, to
Lady Llangville, “so make up your mind
Ellina, to resign her to me when I go to
Clermont, where I intend to take a for-
midable party.”

To Helew’s surprise, Lady Llangville
readily acquiesced, and after the depar-
ture of their visitors, told Helen, it was
her wish that she should accept Lady
Emmeline’s invitation.

“She is the davghter-in-law of our
nearest relation,” said her Ladyship, “be-
sides being one of those whose counte-
nance in the world is of great advantage.
1 fancy too, Mrs. Luxmore and her pro-
tegdes will be of the party, and I should
really wish, you very much to brave the
comparison.” ‘

Helen smiled—
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“I must inevitably suffer by the com-
petition, my dear sister,” said she, “how
can such a rustic as I am, enter the lists
with these fashionable belles ! No, believe
me, I shall quietly resign the contest, and
leave them to conquer all the Lord Orn-
ton’s in London, unmolested by any en-
dcavours of mine to outshine them.”

“ We shall see,” said Lady Llangville,
at all events, I would have you accept the
invitation. It will only be for a short time,
and my father, I am sure, will wish you
to cultivate an intimacy with my aunt’s fa-
mily.”

“ Lady Llangville had more than one
motive, which she forbore to name, for
urging Helen to this excursion; one was,
that she knew Sir Horace Lascelles was.
on terms of fricndly intercourse with La-
dy Emmcline, and she wished to give
him an opportunity of seeing Helen, un-
embarrassed by her own presence. Though
she had preferred Sir Morton, she was far
from being insensible to the real merit of
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Sir- Horace 5 slie thought, indeed, so highs
ly of him, as to belicve him one of the
very few worthy of Helen.

Ia a large party, where Mrs. Luxmore
and her wards appeared with unusual
brilliancy, Lady Llangville first bekeld
the Baronet ; but she quitied it carly for a
rout at Lady Valcourt’s, (with whow He-
len was sorry to perceive her intimacy
was reuewed,) leaving her sister to roturn
home with Lawdy Ewmchrce; the latter
was accurterd by ST iiorace, whose cyes
immediately wandered to lier younyg com-
Peiivit—

“ My consin, Miss de Courcy,” said
L'y Bmindhine, I believe, my dear
Yiclen, though an Jd fricud of your fami-
ly. oa recolleciing ages and dates, Sir
Horuce must be unkuown to you.”

The Baronethbowed, buispokenot,and af-
terwerus ackivessed his conversation whoily
to Lidy wirnelines though often his gaze
secmed inveivatarily to turn on Helen.
At length, on Ludy EKmmecline reminding
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Lim of his promised engagement to her at
Clermont he said—

¢ I shall certainly perform it, if it be
only for a day, but precisely that period I
had tixed for visiting Wales.”

“ Oh, Wales may be visited at any
time,” cried Lady Lnimeline. ¢ Its rocks,
mountains, and fine scenery, are all sta-
tionary, and will await your arrival, if yeu
defer it for an age; but such objreisas 1
shall sclect, are not to be met every day.
T intend that exch star of magnitude, in the
hemisphicre of fashion, shaii grace uy or-

i, I uced sot add, that the Drelavel con-
stcllations will form a part of the cirele.”

“ Be not so unmerciiul,” said Sur tio-
race. ¢ Consider, 1 am now no irozen
Yaglishman. My beart has been suitened
in southern climes, ull 1t needs not such
a host of atiractions.”

“ Apropos of attractiouns,” said she,
« Wiich do you inlend to present your
pretty italian proceg e to the world? I
amw told she is beautiful as an angel; and
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I understand all our young belles are in an
agony of apprehension, lest you should
blight all their hopes at once by bringing
her forward.”

Sir Horace smiled. ¢ Florenza,” said
he, ¢ is too young to encountera London
world, and, as yet, too innocent to wish
for other pleasures than those her nursery
affords.  She is just emancipated from the
regions of a convent, of the strictest order;;
and to her, therefore, every thing beyond
its walls is liberty.”

¢ Tt is whispered,” said her ladyship,
with an arch smile, “ that you have only
released her from one religious tie, to im-
pose another more permanent.”

“ To whispers and whisperers,” an-
swered Sir Horace, “ I am decidedly
averse, and only answer by my actions.
Lady Emmeline Montrose has never been
classed among the tattlers of the day, and
will not, thercfore, credit every idle mur-
mur that may reach her ear. You shall
see and know Florenza; her appearance
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will interest you ; her future fate time will
disclose.”

“ I am silenced on the subjcct at least,”
she answered, laughing ; “ and now, my
dear Helen, suppose we move towards the
daucers, for Major Danby has been look-
ing for you, this half-hour, in all dirce-
tions.”

Helen complicd, almost against her in-
clination. Involuntarily her eye pursued
Sir Horace. Shie saw him gencrally court-
ed; but he did not dance, nor did bis at-
tentions distinguish any lady in particular.
Mrs. Luxmore actvally attacked, and
would fain have mouopolized him; but
cven the attractions of Lady Gertrude
seemed to fail, till she was solicited to
play and sing. Then suddenly Sir Horace
seemed spell-bound. It was evident that
he was an enthusiast in music, and Lady
Gertrude's fine voice, and skill in the
science, scemed at once to charm and at-
tract im. Helen knew her own powers
to be at least equal, but she had not been
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accustomed to perform in public, and slie
felt that she could never display them to
cqual advantage. From this time she often
met Sir Horace. At the opera, in private
parties; at the theatre, he was every where
to be seen; but, towards her, he main-
tained the same distance and coldness as
had marked their fivst interview. On a
sudden he disappearcd, and she saw him
no more, either at public placcs or in se-
lect companies.

At this period, as she was one morning
taking her accustomed walk with the chil-
dren, at the entrance of the park from
Spring-garden, they found themselves sur-
rounded by an immense mob, just collect-
ed on the apprehension of a'culprit, whom
they were forcing along to justice. The
children were alarmed, and Hcelen was de-
liberating how to extricate them with the
greatest cxpedition, when her arm was
scized by a very fair beautiful girl, who
secmed pursuced by two men. The young
stranger, first in Frencl, then in ltalian,
Linplored her protection. .
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“ I have lost my way, I have lost my
friend, and the servant,” she exclaimed,
““and I am terrified to death.”

Helen saw she was a foreigner, and her
extreme youth and distress interested her.

“ Pray,” said she, to the two men who
were cvidently enjoying and increasing
the young person’s aflright, * have the
humanity to desist from thus alarming
her.” ‘

Then in French, she assured her, that
her servant should seek her friends, or at-
tend her home 1n a coach, and still hold-
ing by her arm the trembling forcigner,
accompanied her, as with her usual cour-
age and coolness, Helen quietly retreated
from the crowd and sought rcfuge with her
protegée, the children and attendants, in
the pastry-cook’s shop. Here, while she
persuaded the stranger to take a jelly, and
gave the young ones some cakes, she sent
the footman for a coach, and in the mean ’
time explained to her new acquaintance
her intention ; assuring her, that the.
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servant should attend her home, and sce
her in safety.

In a manner the most artless, the young
lady reiterated her thanks and gratitude.
There was a pecuiiar neivdle in her whole
deportment, which, with the striking
beauty of her person, irresistibly excited
the most foreible interest,

She told Helen that ter name was
Roselli, and that she had been a very
shert time arrived in England, from the
Continent, where she was born and rear-
ed; that shehad b en walking in the park
with her aunt Calro, a foreigner, and =
servant, when the sudden gathering of the
crowd had alarmed then. The servant
had lingered, probably to discover the
cause, and the pressnre of the moh had
separated her from her friend; when the
two men she had seen pursuing her, had
taken advantage of her apparent ignorance
and terror, to insult her, and had com-
pelled her to ask protection from a stranger.

The man returned with a coach, and
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Helen, giving the young stranger to his
care, saw her placed in it. Where it was
to be driven? was the next question.

“ To Sir Horace Lascelles’s, in Portman
Square,” was the answer, and the door
closed.

“To Sir Horace Lascelles’s,” repeated
Helen to herself. ¢ It is then his Italian
protegée whom I have thus encountered,
and protected from insult?” '

A glow of pleasure was diffused over her
mind, as she thought again and again on
the subject, in her way home.

“ And yet,” thought she, “ I am per-
haps the last person to whom Sir Horace
would wish to be obliged.—Oh, Ellina!
how cruelly have you deprived us all of an
invaluable friend !”

The recollection of the kind Sir Morton,
however, seemed to compel hier to hush
all repining, and she tried to persuade
herself, that it was right it should be so.

The time now approached when Lady
Emmcline Montrose was to claim the per-
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formance of Lady Llangville’s promise, that
Heclen should accompany her to Clermont.
A few mornings preceding, while at-
tending her sisier’s breakfast table, the
following note was delivered to her:—

“To Miss De Courcy.

« Sir Horace Lascelles is anxious to
offer his grateful acknowledgments to
Miss De Courcy, for the humane protec-
tion afforded in a moment of alarm, to his
ward, the Signora Roselli. For obvious
reasons, Sir Horace is prevented returning
his thanks in person; but trusts an op-
portunity may occur, for personally as-
suring Miss De Courcy that he sensibly
feels the obligation.

« Sir Horace quitted Wales two days
sinee, and had the satisfaction of leaving
his revered friend, Sir Everard, in good
health and spirits.”

Helen read these lines with a beating
heart, and such a heightened glow, that
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her sister could not forbear an exelamation
of curiosity, to know the sulject.  He-
len answered by giving her the rote to
read.

“1It is really mortifying, Helen,” said
her Ladyship when she had read it, * that
it should be my ill fate to prevent you,
from captivating this comet; but, I be-
lieve he is afraid even to look at you, lest
you should rescinble me.”

¢ It 1s far more wounding to me,” said
Sir Morton, “ to reflect, that I have deep-
ly injured the pcace of a man, whose
high character for moral worth, inflexible
integrity, and brilliant abilities, must ren-
der his fricndship invaluable.”

“ Well,” said Lady Llangville,  like
most other sins it carried its punishment
with it.”

¢ Not its punishment, but its excuse,
Ellina, I hope in some degree,” he an-
swered gravely, ¢ and yet greatas was the
temptation, I know, I ought not to have
yiclded. But the unbounded indulgence,
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of early neglect, was not calculated to
form such a character as Sir Horace. Las-
celles, and he inevitably must hate,and
despise me.”

“If he be what my father's partiality
describes him,” said Helen, ¢ he would
do ncither, if he knew you. Your offence
against him was not the dictates of an un-
principled heart; but the thoughtless im-
prudence of early youth, and if Sir Hor-
ace cannot make allowance for human
frailty, he is far different from the charac-
ter I have always hecard him represented,”

The conversation was here interrupted
by the entrance of Lady Emmecline Mon-
trose ; she came to tell Helen that all was
arranged for their excursion, on the day
but one succeeding; and to desire that
she would accompany her that night into
her box at the Opera.

Lady Llangville was more intimate than
ever with the Marchioness of Valcourt,
and seldom now went into public, unac-
compained by her friend. Helen could
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never feel cordial towards Lady Valcourt,
for she could never help fancying that her
Ladyship had encouraged Colonel Han-
bury’s attentions to her sister, and she
was well pleased to have Lady Emmeline
in her stcad, as a chaperon, who, though

equally fashionable, was far more agree-
able.

VOL. III.
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CHAP. VIII.

LADY Emmeline and Helen, with no
male attendant, were set down at the
Opera House, and in the lobby, encoun-
tered Sir Horace Lascelles, conversing
with a young nobleman, a friend of her
Ladyship. who, offering himself as her es-
cort to her box, was immediateiy accept-
«ed, and turning quickly to Ilelen.

“« Perhaps,” said she; “ Sir Horace
Lascelles will have the goodness to under-

e the same kind office for Miss dc
C’onf?cj?;f’ibut to the surprise of the whole
party, Sir Horace only said.—

« Excuse me, I am not going into the
house to night,” and coolly bowing, dis-

appeared.
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“ Perfect monchalance! on my word,”
said her Ladyship, ¢ but never mind He-
len, take Lord Frederic’s other arm, and
we will contrive to get on without the aid
of that stoic.”

Helen wished she had not felt the slight
tincture of mortification, which Sir Horace's
manner, more than his words, had in-
flicted.

“ But I am only paying the penalty of
my sister’s errors,” thought she, and try-
ing to discard the incident from her mind,
she entered the house with revived spirits,
and her whole soul alive to the powers
of harmony which there awaited her ;—
soon Sir Horace and his slights were for-
gotten, in attention to the performance.

Lady Emmeline seemed, however, more
tenacious for Helen, than Helen wasfor her-
self ; particularly, when at the end of the
first act, of the Opera, they beheld Mrs.
Luxmore and the Ladies Delaval enter the
opposite box, attended by Lord Ornton;
and to the dismay of Helen—Sir Horace

’ N2
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Lascelles !—She felt, as was natural, a
slight return of the former feeling; but
she resolutely suppressed it, and de-
voted her whole attention to the stage.—
Sir Horace was leaning over Lady Ger-
trude’s chair, and rcading with her the
book of the Opera. Helen rejoiced that
her sister was ignorant of the events of
this evening.

“ For worlds,” thought she, “ I would
not have her know what I now feel. Ne-
ver may it be my fate so bitterly to in-
crcase her remorse.”

Major Danby joined them, and Helen
exerted herself so successfully to converse
with him; and to appear unembarrassed,
that she deceived Lady Emmeline into be-
lieving that Sir Horace’s entrance had
been unobserved.

Her Ladyship reserved the declaration
of her own sentiments, till they quitted
the Opera Ilousc; but in their previous
lounge in the coffee room, they were again
destined to meet the Luxmore party, and
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to sce Lady Gertrude leaning on the arm
of Sir Horace Lascelles.

“ Pray,” said Lady Emmeline to Lord
Frederic Alwyn, has your Lordship heard
of the new code of politencss, lately im-
ported from the continent; if you have
not, pray apply to Sir Horace Lascelles,
who will iaitiate you into its mysteries,
for I acknowledge, they far exceed the
bounds of my comprehension.”

Lord Frederic laughed, having heard
Sir Horace’s excuse, and seen his re-ap-
pearance, he knew to what she alluded.

“ You must,” said he, ¢ make some al-
lowance for him.  Look at the party by
whom he is monopolised, and do not won-
der that he is enthralled. e are all
aware of Mrs. Luxmore, because we are
accustomed to her manceuvres, and are
guarded against them, but Sir Horace is
a novice to her attacks.”

Helen, however, was more inclined to
do justice to the wmotives of Sir Horace ;
she could not conceive it possible that he

N3
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would voluntarily insult her, and she be-
icved some unexpected circumstances had
occurred to induce him to rcturn to the
Opera, after he had declared his intention
of not attending it. That he should not
think it necessary to make some slight
apology, was certainly extraordinary ; but
if he could thus neglect Lady Emnmeline,
could she wonder at any omission towards
herself ? '

The course of her reflexions was inter-
rupted by the object of them, who, sud-
denly approaching Lady Emmeline, ap-
peared to have made some satisfactory ex-
cuse, for she smiled and looked towards
Helen, whom Sir Iorace now approached.

“ And what is the apology I must offer
to Miss de Courcy " said ke, “ or shall I
trust her countenance, and believe that un-
Leard, she will accord my pardon, and give
me credit for unintentional disrespeet ?”

“ I cannot pardon,” said Helen, “ when
I have never been offended. With your
motives 1 am certainly unacquainted, but
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that you did not intend. to offend me I am
assured.” A

“ And why are you so confident of my
innocence in that respect 2" asked Sir Ho-
race, gazing earnestly at her.

* Because,” she auswered,. ¢ as a gen-
tleman you could not, and as my father's
friend you would not, give me unmerited
cause of offence.”

Sir Horace was for a moment silent, but
a smile of meaning beamed over his fine
countenance, and taking her hand he
said—

¢« Miss de Courey, you do me justice,
and I have at least the satisfaction to find
one person who has discernment and libe-
ality enough to understand me, and to be
just to me and to herself.  And now, are
we not friends #”

< [ am not aware that we have ever been
otherwise,” said Helen.  Sir Horace again
smiled, he retained her band, and for the
first time led her to the carriage; but he
spoke not once as they procecded down

N 4
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stairs, and when he parted from her a tizgh
burst from him. Helen, as it reached her
ear, mentally cjacalated— Al! that sigh
was to the remembrance of Ellina, my
dear, mfatuated, misguided sister I”

The time for Helen’s departure for Cler-
mont arrived, but she could not feel quite
satisfied to leave her sister.  Her inereas-
irg intimzey with Lady Valeourt, and the
renewed attendance .of Colonel Hanbury,
which Helen accidentally discovered, had
alarmed her fears ; but she did not hesi-
" tate to remoustrate, and to remind Lady:
Liangville of Sir Morton's kind forgiveness
of past errors. Iler Ladyship smilingly
assured her she would remember the lec-
ture, and would not hear any wish of her-
sister to decline the invitation.

Sir Morton, too, added lis persuasions :
both were aware that she must inevitably
meet Sir Horace Lascelles, and theugh
they forbore urging that motive, they
were anxious for any plan that would pro-
mote a meeting. llelen bade the dear
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children adieu with regret, and promising
to return to them as soon as possible,
entered the splendid equipage of Lady
Emmcline, which called in Portland-place
for her.

Besides its owner, it contained Miss
Hammond, her Ladyship's companion, a
simple unaftected girl, the orphan daughter
of a clergyman, who had been adopted
from charitable motives by Lady Emme-
line, and was treated with as much consi-
deration as dependents generally are.  She
read -to her Ladyship when she required
amusement, presided at the tea-table, made
up a party at cards, or performed any part
assigned her by her protectress, with the-
same unassuming gentleness and obedience
that marked her whole deportment.  The
fourth seat was occupied by a little Creole
niece of Lady Emmeline’s late Lord, noﬁr-
on a visit to her Ladyship. o

Miss Bertrand was about eighteen; a
superabundant share of vivacity, aid much
originality of character, readered lLer by

NS
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far the most intcresting and entertaining
of the whole party, as Hclen afterwards
proved. They were joined on the road by
Mrs. Luxmore, the Ladies Delaval, Lord
Ornton and his two sisters, Colonel O’Bri-
en, the' Irish giant, as Lady Emmeline
termed him, with his friend the Honoura-
ble Horatio Oakland, and another gentle-
man. Sir Horace Lascelles was not ex-
pecied till the following day.

“ What an excessively droll set we shall
have assembled at Clermont,” said Miss
Bertrand to IHelen during a pause in their
journey. “I am extremely glad to see
the Irish giant and his friend the Honour-
able Horatio with hin., for you must know,
Miss de Courey, that this said Honour-
able Horatio is one of those accommodating
personages, who make a point of rendering
themselves ridicelous pro boio  publico,
and if yon liave the least particle of risi-
bility 1n your composition, it cannot fail of
being excited wherever the Honourable
Horatio prescats Liwsclt,”
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“ Restrain this severity, Eliza, I beg,”
said Lady Emmeline.

“ I am saying all this out of purc kind-
ness to Miss de Courcy,” answered the
young lady. ¢ How is it possible she can
perform her part well in the drama if she
be uuacquainted with the dramatis per-
sone? and belicve me, I am serious in
considering  the Honourable Horatio a
great acquisition, for what with Lady Ger-
trude and her accomplishments, (which
certainly excite lier own admiration more
than that of any otlicr person,) Mrs. Lux-
more and her anxiety to push her wards
forward, and that petrifaction Lord Orn-
ton ogling Lady Isabel ; if the Irish giant
and his friend did not afford some relief
to the picture it would be all one dull
scenc.”

Clermont was a noble seat, situated in a
spacious park, beautified by a fine river, .
and the grounds laid out in groves, planta-
tions, and shrubberies, in the most elegant
variety. 'The sight of the country was de--
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lightful to the unvitiated taste of Helen,
and” she felt that there only could she
really enjoy the blessing of liberty.

To the surprisc of Ilelen, the Ladies
Delaval were now almost sociable, Lady
Isabel, in particular, was anxious to culti-
vate her friendship, and even Lady Ger-
trude relaxed the usual hauteur of her man-
ners, and secemed to seek her society.

Bencath the same roof, and associating
daily and hourly, the characters of the fair
rivals were now conspicuously portrayed.
The massuming Helen was ill calculated
to contend the prize of fashionable fame
with the titled sisters; great as were her
natural talents, they sought no display.
Retiring and unobtrusive in her manners,
she would never

¢« Unsought be won ;"
and was content to hide her native bril-
Liarcy in the shade, which Lady Ger-

trudd’s dazzlivg accomplishments threw

on all arvuud. With Lady Isabel she
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soon became extremely intimate. Ani-
mated, amiable, and original, the younger
Lady Delaval aimed at no rivalship, af-
feeted no superiority.

From her first introduction to Helen,
the most uncqnivocal admiration seemed
to supercede every wish for competition,
and very soon tended to establish an inti-
macy, that afforded cach real satisfaction;
but the deportment of Lady Gertrude was
different.  Notwithstanding an affoctation
of appearing sociable with Helen, it was
evident that her Ladyship regarded her with
eyes of alarm and envy.  She saw hier per-
sonal advantages were great as her own,
and the calm dignity of bher manuers,
which afforded no reom for censure, no
scope for malignity, defeated every attempt
to inflict the mortification which her Lady-
ship would have been well contented to
see her endure. She knew from Mrs.
Luxmore the c¢rcumstances relating  to
Lady Llungvilles euriy enzagement to Sir
Horace Lascelles, aud she flattered herself
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that they had raised an insuperable barrier
to Helen's attainment of an object which
was her own secret aim, the heart of the
young Baronct.

With latent satistaction she beheld the
apparent total indifference of Sir Horace
towards Miss de Conrev; and with sur-
prisc the intire backwardness of Helen,
in eliciting attention trom L.

I their evening concerts, she generally
declined playing, addeessed her conversa-
tion m preference to any other person, aud
n¢ever manceavred for a scat in lis vicinity,
-but always employed, scemed to trust to
her owa resources for amusement.  She
appearcd almost even to avoid him, for
if by chance shie entered the room, and
most of tie company were gaikered round
the harp, or piano forte, where Lady Ger-
trude, in studied attitudes, presided, the
genius of minstrelsy, Ilclen  preferred
joining the httle work table, at which Miss
Hamnend, neglected by all save Miss de
Courcy, unobtrusively maintained her sta-
tion.
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One cvening, when, as usual, her La-
dyship had been delighting her auditors,
and Sir Horace, leaning over her chuir,
had paid his meed of adulation to her va-
nity, by his unequivocal admiration of her
performance, Major Danby entered. He
was an uncxpected addition to the party;
his regiment had reached a town six miles
distant, where it was now quartcred, only
that day; and knowing that Helen was at
Clermont, he had hastened to join the par-
ty there: he was received as a valuable
acquisition, for his vivacity and good na-
ture were general recommendations.

After listening to Lady Gertrudc's sing--
ing with listlessness, he eagerly solicited
Helen to tuke hior place at the mstrument,
but she declined, and would have persisted,
if Lady Gertrude, and even Mrs. Lux-
more, who both, from her perseverence
in refusing, inferred her waut of power to
excel, had not so fervently solicited ler,
that fearing to incur the censure of atlecta-
tionshe at length acceded to their entreatics.
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The harp was her favourite instrament,
and one air, which she accompanied with
her voice, was sufficient to deter Lady
Gertrude from urgiug her again on  this
subject, for it convinced all her aunditors
that, in taste and science, she far excelled
every competitor present.  Lady Gertrude
actually sunk appulied on a sofa, alinest
exccrating her own urgencey, and anxionsly
watching the cfect of her unconscious ri-
val's meledy on Sir Horace It has before
been said, {%at he was an euthusiast in mu-
sic, but far from leaning over the instru-
ment, and devoting to 1t his whole atten-
tion, as when touched by the hand of her
Ladyship, he now reclined ever the back
of a chair, at some distance, aud at first
took up a book; but gradually, as his car
received the unexpected sounds, his eyes

wandered from the page, Ins book wus
thirown by, and he leaned his head on his
hand, but hus face was so concealed as to
elade all examination.

Wien Lelen Lad concluded, and the
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delighted Danby, with the other gentle-
men who surrounded her, overwheimed
her with compliments, Sir Horace was the
only exception; he alone was profoundly
silent; nor did he move from lis scat, or
change Lis attitude, till Mrs. Luxmore,
who had narrowly watched him, and be-
gan to have her fears awakened by this
new trait of excellence in Miss de Courey,
suddenly approached, and hegged he would
Join his influence with liers to prevent La-
dy Gertrade from singing again. The
truth was, that Mrs. Luxmore fearcd her
Ladyship would ouly more clearly display
her inferiority by the contrast, and she
thought it better policy to suffer the first
irritation, which the discovery of Hclen’s
talents had excited to subside, before her
ward again exhibited. Lady Gertrude, how-
ever, was obstinalely bent on rivalling
Helen, and though she so far yielded to
Mrs. Lixmore’s remonstrances as to avoid
the harp, she scated herself triumphantly
at the piano, and selecting one of the most
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difficult pieces, prepared to efface com-
pletely all recollection of Helen’s periorm-
ance frein the minds of her auditors.

Sir ilorace handed her to the instru-
ment, aud, no lon.ger ahsent or inatten-
tive, stationcd hersell” by her chair.  ke-
len listened with undivided attention, and,
whien the picce was ~concluded,  joined,
with siucerity, in the general applausc ;
then rcturning to Miss Hammond's work-
table, resumedsher netting, when Drs.
Laxmore, whoe had seldom noticed 3iss
de Courcy, advanced, and seated herself
opposite, with that veculiar stare, so well
caleulated to mt.nm(!aw thoze she wished
to awe; but on Helen it had no cfftet ) sne
did not even discontinue the conversation,
in which she was engoped with Miss Ham-
mond before her approach, but calwly
finished what <he was saying, without ap-
pearing to notice her.

By degrees Mrs, Luxmore moved her
seat, till she had drawn close to the table,
v which Helen’s folio of drawings was
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placed. It had been brought to show Miss
Hammond a landscape, which Helen had
taken in Wales, on a spot with which the
former was well acquainted. Some loosc
drawings were apparent, and taking up
one, saying, with her usual nonchalunce,
“ May I be permiited ?” she began to toss
them over. A cool bow from Helen was
all the answer she had received. A head
in chalks, which Helen had taken of Lady
Llangville, soon attrected her eye, and Sir
Horace having, ai that moment, loft his
place by Lady Gertrude, advanced. With
a look of mischiet, Mrs. Luxmore held up
the drawing to hiin—

“ What a charming hcad!” said she,
adding, with aflected ignorance, “ A
likeness of Miss de Courcy, T conclude.”

Sir Horace saw the rcal resemblance, as
well as Mrs. Luxmord’s ill-dissembled ma-
lignity, and, for one instant, was cuibar-
rassed ; but quickly resuming his self-pos -
session, though his natural paleness was
wcreased, said, © A likencss of Miss de
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Courey. certainly, but a much greater of
her sister.”

Helen, who had, with breathles- indig-
nation, hstened to Mrs. Luxmore’s atiack,
was infinitely relieved by the calin tone in
which he auswered; but she could not
raise Ler eves, for she felt the allusion was
cruzl, both to Sir Horece and herselii—
Mzs. Luxmore, too, was surprised at his
coolness, and, for the moment, was dis-
concerted.  Sir lorace stood, for some
minutes, with lis cyes fixed on Helen,
which Mis. Luxmore no sconer observed
than suddenly looking at Lady Gertrude
she exclanmed—

“ My dear, I am sure you are ill; you
have fatigued yvourself with singing.”

Whether Lady Gertrude took the hint,
or whether vexation had the efleet, 1s un-
certain; but she immediately complained
of faintness, and, instantly, the services
of every person in the room were put in
requisition.  Sir Horace, perhaps deeming
the office of attendant on a fainting lady
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more befitting a female, gravely walked
away, and her ladyship was carried out in
hysterics.

‘This was going farther than Mrs. Lux-
more intended ; but, as she was compelled
to attend her clmrge, she followed to her
dressing-room.

“Helen detestcd all artifice, and she saw
and suspected so much in Lady Gertrude’s
manner, that, after a slight tender of her
assistance, which was pettishly rcjected,
she returned to the work-table.

Miss Hammond had been obliged to ac-
company the invalid, and the gentlemen
were surrounding a chess-table, at which
Lady Emmcline played with Colonel
O’Brien; and Lord Ornton and Lady Isa-
bel were engaged in conversation apart.—
With her head bent over the likeness of
her sister, which yet lay on the table, and
musing on the incident to which it had
given rise, the approach of Sir Horace was
unheeded, till raising her eyes, she be-
held him standing opposite her. She was
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not awarc of his vicinity. A dcep glow
colourcd her cheek, as her eyes met his
from a consciousncss of the object she was
contemplating. Involuntarily she removed
the drawing—

¢ Do not let me interrwpt you, Miss de
Courcy,” said he, “I think Mrs. Lux-
more said that head was drawn by your-
self,” and he took the drawing in his
hand.

Helen faintly answered in the affima-
tive. :

“It is very like what I remember E/l;
—Lady Llangville.”

Compclled to say something, in a low
voice she replied—

¢ It would scarcely have done her justice
then I think—she is much altered now.’.

Her varying countenance and faltering
voice told her thoughts, and Sir Horace
laying the drawing down, came round to
the side of the table next her.

“Miss de Courcy,” said he, “I feel
that the incident of this cvening has dis-
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tressed you, and allow me to add, I hon-
our the sensibility which promnts you to
this regard for the feelings of others. Had
the original of this portrait possessed it—
but it is passed, and belicve me, the only
sentiment I rewin on the subject, is a sin-
cere wish for the happiness of every one
dear to my best friend Sir Everard de
Courcy. Aund now let us dismiss it for
ever, and let me seize this opportunity
to mention the name of one who will
never forget Miss de Courcy. I have this
day received a letter from my ami-
able little ward Florenza Roselli, in
which I am charged with many kind
messages to you, whom she emphatically
terms “her beautiful protectress,” and ex-
presses her fears, that I have not bcen
sufficiently diffuse, in expressing her gra-
titude for the timely cxertion of courage
and prudence, which saved her from far-
ther insult, and returned her in safety to
her friends.”

« T am afraid,” said Helen smiling, ¢ she



288 THE SISTERS.

greatly overrates any little merit I may
have had, in any action, which common
sense and humanity must have prompted.”

“ Common sense and humanity often
prompt actions, which we want courage
and exertion to perform@ answered he,
“happily for Florenza, she found them all
united.”

Grateful and surprising to Helen, was
the altered manner of Sir Horace, and
after he had ceased speaking, she dwelt
with delight on the satisfaction, her sister
and Sir Morton would have felt, could
they have witnessed the conversation and
incidents of the evening. A gratification
so unexpected, so unhoped for, was inter-
rupted by a call from the company to wit-
nesg the exhibition of the Honourable
Horatio, who was imitating Grimaldi.

“ Now is it possible,” said Miss Ber-
trand, in a whisper to Helen, ¢ that that
poor man can fancy he appears to advan-
tage, while he distorts the human face di-
vine, with those horrid grimaces, and by
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the most labeured action produces a bad
imitation of natural humour.”

“ It 1s impossible for us to judge what
his own opinions may be on the subject,”
said Helen, smiling.

“ Oh not at all,” she replied, “he has
so much happy sclf conceit, that it is casy
to sce he considers himsclf a paragon of
perfection, and that all we have to do, is
to behold and admire.”

“'The Honorable Horatio was, indeed,
as Miss Bertrand described him, happy in
his own good opinion, and seemed to
imagine that of others would follow of
course. Lady Emmeline found him a
very useful auxiliary, when conversation
flagged, or weather confined the party
from sccking variety in their amuscments.
The buffoonery of the Honourable Horatio
was a never failing resourse, and it was a
maxim of Lady Emmeline by any means
to banish ennui frcm Clermont.

VOL. III. .0
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CHAP. IX.

It appcared singular to Helen, whose
-natural candour disdained every species of
artifice, that after the incidents recorded in
the foregoing chapter, Lady Gertrude
should suddenly seck her socicty, and even
aim at intimacy. Whether her Ladyship
had been tutored by Mrs. Luxmore, to culti-
vate the friendship of Miss de Courcy, in
order to obviate any suspicion of a dread
of rivalship, or whether her change of con-
duct owed its origin to her own caprice of
temper, it was impossible to discover, nor
did Helen puzzle herself on the subject.
Her own deportment was always the same;
firm, consistant, and dignified, she met
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the advances of Lady Gertrude with good
humoured politeness, but as she could not
stoop to dissimulation, she heard all her
overstrained professions of friendship, with
silent civility.

After the evening of Mrs. Luxmorc’s at-
tack, Sir Horace relapsed into the same
distance of manner. Grave, and generally
rescerved, he seldom showed toward ITelen
the commonest attentions, but invariably
preferred addressing his conversation to
any other female present. His manifest
superiority, notonly to every man in their
party, but to any one she had ever known,
together with the strongattachment, which
she knew her father felt for him, led He-
len to feel an interest in all he said and
did, greater than she could ever know for
another person, but the idea of any pre-
ference ‘that could affect her peace, never
once entered her mind. That Lady Ger-
trude was extremely partial to him, was
very visible to every eye, and in her, rank,
fashion, and fortune, sccmed to unite, to

02
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render her a desirable match; but Sir Ho-
race apparently, remained insensible to all
her attractions. His manners were gene-
rally polite and respectful, but his atten-
tions were shown to none in particular ; Liis
arm, when they walked, was at the service
of the married or unmarried, and if he drove
Lady Gertrude out in his curricle, which
he was somctimes compelled to do, by a
request of Mrs. Luxmore, he commouly
resigned the reigns to Major Danby, or
some other gentleman of the party, before
his return.

Thus passed the first fortnight of Helen's
abode at Clermont; her health, which
had been somewhat impaired by the dis-
sipated life she had led in town, was much
mproved, but not re-cstablished, when
the unexpected arrival of Major Danby
gave her cause to apprehend a rencwal of
his suit, and she was pondering alone in
the library, on the means of avoiding his
assiduities, now (though she was far from
suspecting why,) become more than cver
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"disagreeable to her, when she was surpris-
cd by the entrance of Sir Horace : he did
notat first observe her, but walked thought-
fully towards the window. She had a
book in her hand, which though it did
not occupy her attention, was her appa-
rentemployment, and she thought it better
to remainquietly in her scat, than to appear
as it she wished to avoid him by re tiring.
—A slight movement which she made by
turning over the leaves of the book, reach-
cd his ear, he turned and saw her, for once
he seemed for a moment embarrassed, but
instantly recovering his self possession, he-
hesitated an instant, and then advancing,
said, to the amazement of Helen.

% Miss de Courcy, I amn glad to meet
you alone ; I-have just reccived a letter
from your father, who has delegated to
me a task, which is at once difficult and
embarrassing. I perceive he is not aware
of the few opportunitics that occur in the
great world, of cultivating that sort of in-
.timacy, even with the daughter of an old

03
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friend, which would entitle e to her con-
tidence.—~The commands of Siv Everard,
Liswever, are, with e, sacred, and as
the path of candour is on most occasions
the best to pursue, T shall be better satis-
fied, if vou will yourself peruse this let-
ter, and act as you think proper upon
i.”

So saving, he drew it from his pocket,
presented it to her, and nnmediately re-
tired, disappearing at one door, as Lady
Gertrude suddenly entered at the other.

“ Was that Sir Horacc:” in a tone of
voice almost breathless with eagerncss.

¢« It was,” said Helen.

“ And you have been here alone with
him,” said she, “and he has given you
that letter,” she added, looking indignant-
ly, and suspiciously at Heclen

“ You are right in both respccts,” she
answered calmly. :

Lady Gertrude could not speak, but
dropping on a chair, a convulsive burst of
tears preccded the bitterest invectives
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against the artfulness and treachery of her
she had been so weak as to call friend.

“ Though I should be perfeetly justified
i Jeaving your Lady ship withoutanswering
words so unworthy of you, and so insult-
" sard Helen, “yetas I consider

ing to me,
you solely under the domtnion of passion,
I will wait till you are more reasonable,
and then give any explanation that is con-
sistent with my own ideas of right; and
this I do, not ou your cwn account, but
mercly that Sir Tlorace may not be injur-
ed by your suspicions.”

“Oh, no doubt,” answered Lady Ger-
trude, ¢ you have no regard for my feelings,
but indeced how can I expect it ? knowing
as you well do, my attachment, now, just
at the moment when there appears a pro-
bability of its being returned, you contrive
clandestine mecetings, and actually, pro-
cure private interviews with him. Oh
Miss de Courcy! could I have believed
this of you.” »

« Belicve what you plcase, Lady Ger-

04
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trude,” answered Helen, who saw that in
her present frame of mind all reasoning
and cexpostulation would be vain. ¢ |
shall now disdam even to answer such de-
grading suspicions, which in your cooler
woments b am sure you will repent hav-
Hiz ever uttered.”

And wow not all Lady Gertrude's ens
treaties couid induce her to stay.  She per-
sisted in retiring to her apartient, where
she seriously  began to examine her own
feelings, and for the first time felt alarm.
ed.—She thonght it inpossible, that
knowingy as she did, the carly attach-
ment and disappointment, which had
stecled the heart of Sir Horace against any
future impressions, she could have been so
unpardonably unguarded, as to admit sen-
timeunts of him to gain entrance into her
mind, which might injure her happiness ;
and she shuddered at finding that she was
not so sccure as she had imagined.  So
engrossed was she by the scene which had
just passcd, that she totally forgot her fa-
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ther’s letter, and sat with it in her hand
unconscious of the purpose for which she
had received it. ’

‘The unworthy suspicions of Lady Ger-
trude, shocked and surprised her not
more than the feelings of her own heart,
as she pursued her sclf-examination ;
she was taking it severely to task, and
forming, as is usual on such occasions,
various good resolations, when Lady Isa-
bel rushed into her apartinent.

“ What, for Heaven's saske, my dear
Miss De Courcy, is the matter with Ger-
trude 2 She was found alone i violent
hysteries in the library, and when asked
what had causcd lier indisposition, she an-
swered, ¢ Miss de Courcy could explain.’”

“] certainly can,” answerad Helen,
<« if | chnose to expose Lady Gertrade to
censure, and ridicule; bntas I can feel
for her, though she appears to have so
litle regard to what is dae to herself,
I shall certainly not disclosc what has
passed.” ’

' 05
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~+ I know well,” said Lady Isabel, ¢ that
she is desperately in love with Sir Ho-
race Lascelles, and that he does not care
a fig for her; but how you can have any
concern in that affur, I cannot imagine.
She cannot be jealous of you, 1think, for
Sir Horace certainly treats all us juniors,
with just as inuch neglect as any love-sick
sister could wish, and bestows what little
attention he does vouchsafe to bestow on
females, on all the old maids, wives, and
widows he can pick out. It appears in-
deed, thatin order to suit him, a woman
may be *any thing, cxcept young aud
handsome.—~Well, commend me to such
nonpareils ; before his arrival T heard of
nothing but his wit, sense, clegance, and
a thousand fine qualities, which I have not
discernment enoagh to discover in him;
and lo! I can sec nothing particular, but
an uncommon share of pride.”
¢ Oh, do not say you sce nothing parti-
cular in him,” cricd Helen.

% Why my dear!” said Isabel, archly,
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¢ gowe are not in love with this paragon ef
perfection too, are you? Nay then, poor.
Gertrude's case is hopeless indeed ; for he
must inevitably prefer vou to her.”

“ No indeed,” said Helen, ¢ that does
not necessarily follow ; even if your first
supposition be truc.—Believe e, how-
cver, you will never find me ready to be-
stow 1y affections, where there is not the
smallest chance of their bemg returned.
To our tuwmily, Sir Horace Lascelles can
never be more than a friend; the injury
carly inflicted on lis peace by my sister,
which [ shouid not aliude to, but that you
must have often heard it, has raised an in-
superable barrier to any nearer connection”
than at present subsists, anud the know-
ledge of this, has T trust cfectually gaard-
ed n;o, from the danger of an unreturned
attachmeut.”

I do believe all you say my dear Miss
de Courcy,” said the candid Isabel, “ and
much wore, for I believe you to be all that is
.amiable and wisc; tooaiuiable, and too wise
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for such a world as this, which abounds
far more with Gertrudes than Helens.
Adicu, I go to plead your cause, to oppose
a whole host of female prejudices.”

So saying she pressed the extended
hand of Helen, and gaily skipped out of
the room.

The yet wnopenced letter of Ter father,
now once more caught the eye of Helen,
and she resolutely opened it, not without
a degree of curiosity (which the late ex-
traordinary scene with Lady Gertrude had
for the time suppressed) to know why Sir
Everard should write respecting her to Sir
Horace Lascelles.

The first part was an answer to one
Sir tL.;race had written to him, cn busi-
ness relative to his own estate in Wales,
contiguous to that of Sir Everard.  After
which was the followiug paragraph—

« Aad now my dear friend, that I have
executed your commissions, as I hope to
your ow: satisfaction, permit me to con-
sult you on an afiair of my own; itre-
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lates to the one being, most dear to my af-
fections, my Helen, she, who to the beau-
ty and grace of her lovely sister, jeins a
heart and - understanding, which that sis-
ter never possessed.  You have, ere this,
had frequent opportunities, of course, of
sceing and knowing her: and you wiil
guess my anxiety, that with attractions so
numcrous, and with cvery cquisite for
happiness, cither in the marricd or single
state, she shiould form a suifable estublizi-
ment, and that when sue quits the pater-
nal protection, her choice may be wuch as
I shall approve, and w-rthy of her merits,
If you have had tinie to discover ail ihe
excellencics of her character you will not
wonder at wy solicitude on the subject.:
The cause, of my present applicatio,
arises from offers, I Lave received for her,
from a gentleman of the name of Duiiby 5
his proposals are u.tle and liberal 1 the
extreme, and his laguage is that of a
gentleman,  He teils e Lie is well kuown
to you, aad fivu you 1 would wish to hear
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.of bim. The strong rcliance 1 have on
your judgmeat, indaces me'to ask for your
opinion, and to solicit your unbiassed ob-
servation.—Is he worthy of Helen? and
are his attentions apparently acceptable to
her r—1 shall address her mysclf, and
leave it wholly to her.—Not for worlds
would I influence her deeision; 1 have no
wish but for her happiness. and to con-
tribute to it as far as i my power; but
your judicions remurks wonld gssist me,
in judging of the pret.ntions of this voung
man ; and whether e is one, w.th whom
I way unfearingly intrust my dearest
treasure.”

Such was the puragraph relative to
Helea, which had apoeared so greatly o
embarass Sir Horace.  Helen read it more
than once attentively.  Lvery hour sie
mighi expect letters to herseli on the sume
sub;ject, she wished that they were armved
that she might et once terminaic her fu-
ther’s suspense, aud assure him, that Pan-
by had no share, in Lor beart.—~1he first
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opportunity that occured, she determined
to return her father’s letter to Sir Horace.

The same cvening, all assembled as
usual in the drawing room, and Lady
Gertrude, somewhat recovered from the
agitation of the moraing, at the urgent
entreaty of Mrs. Luxmore consented to
appear, and in an clegant undress, reclin
ed on a sofa in a studied attitude. Tle-
len took her accustomed station at the
work table, and Miss Bertrand, joihing
her said—

¢ [ bave made the tour of the apartinent,
and find at last the greatest magnet in
this corner of it: and now like otiser Lous-
ists [ will try to amuse you, and mysclf,
with what 1 have pccked up in my
travels.”

With guickness and accuracy. she im-
mediately slzetched with her peneil, a ca-
ricature of the scene beforz ber.  Fhe
chess table, the Honoarablk: Horatio, in
the act of raating Lotiario in imitation of
the amatcur of fashion ; Lady Gertrude,
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languid and pensive ; Mrs. Luxmore, Lust-
ling from one party to the other, and in-
deavouring to detain Sir Horace near the
sofa that supported the fair invalid: Lord
Ornton and L:dy Isabel in tender converse,
Liclen and Miss Hammond at the work
table: all were delincated by the ready
peneil of animated Tliza. “Helen smiled
at the rapidity of her genius,

“ Are you not appreliensive of incurring
general displeasure r”

“ Notin the teast,” ansvered <he, € all,
with the oxception of yoarielf, pessess an
antidoie to satire 1 the'r owr heaross—
My dear anag, and the lrish gint and
Co. are too much interested in the fate of
hundreds depending on their plav, to cure
for my ridicule; Lord Oruton’s thovghts
are teo truly deveted to Lady  1subel, to
bestow one on me.—Mrs. Luxmere thinks
too much of Sir Horace Lasectles: Sir
Horace too muck of his own niysterious
affuirs : and Lady Gertrude and the gay
Lothario of themselves; doubt not there-



THE SISTERS. 80)

“fore, that I am perfeetly well guarded
from their resentment by their own self-
love, the only Jove, you know, that, some
author says, is proof against incon-
staticy.”

Sir ITorace a pproached as Miss Bertrand
spoke.

“May I ask the suhject of Miss Ber-
traud’s oratory 7 said e,

“Oh yes,” she answered, “we wore
mercly discanting on the advantages of
seli-love in general, and in particulur as a
defenee aguinst ridicule.”

“ Its aid you think may be required, I
presume,” said he, smiling as he survey-
ed the caricature before her,

“ A dance, a dance,” was saddenly ealied
for by Major Danby, who, tired of wit-
fnessing the Honourable Horatio’s exhibi-
tions, and anxious to sccure Helen's hand,
advanced.

Miss Hammond was stationed at the
piano, and the whole room in a moment
was in motion. Helen could not refuse
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the request of BPlanby, without appearing
par‘ticular: yet she wished anxiously to
avoid yiving him the shightest encourage-
ment. Sihe saw S Horace  observed
them, and shie folt her dosire for an oppor-
tunity to return her fathior’s letior inerease;
it occured at the end of a dance.  Siv
Horace did not join 1 it, he leaned over
the back of a sofa on which she was seat-
ed, and Danby Ueing calied from her,
they were left alone at one ¢ud of the spa-
cious saloon. She drew the letter from
her pocket, and presented it saying in
some confusion.

“ Your own ob:ervations will best sug-
gest your answer to this; whenever my
faihier applies to me on thie subyject, I shall
lose no time, in couvincing bim, that his
kind anxiety, for my happiuess, has only
caused you unavailing trouble and me neced-
less embarrassment.”  Danby returned as
she spoke, accompanied by Mrs. Luxmore,
who had narrowly observed the whole
scene, but Helen disdained allconcealments
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where no cause for it existed, and her un-
coustrained air 2id mnanner assured Mrs.
Luxmore, and convinced her, that what-
ever might be the danger from such attrac-
tions, as yet all was safe.

Sir Horace had only bowed gravely, as
he received the letter from the hand of 1le-
len, and no time for farthier conversation

ras allowed them, but the incidents of
that day ha:d greatly disturbed the wonted
calmness of her miad, and she began to
wish slic had not been thus thrown into
the society of a man, whose striking su-
periority awakencd an interest, greater
than she wished to feel for one, in whose
breast she was coavinced, her sisters con-
duct had created an insurmountable pre-

judice against her.
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CIIAP. X,

Lady Gertrude's  indisposition  disap-
pearcd as rapidly as it came on.  Towards
Helen she obseived a gloomy distance in
her manner; and watched suspiciously the
most trifling atteations paid to her by Sir
Horace: the latter announced his intention
of leaving Clermont, heing compelled to
return to town on busiuess.

The cvening before he left them was re-
markably warm, and the party agroed on
going ona fine Lake, about lalf a mile
frown the mansion, in a boat, constructed
to row the company to a small Island in
the centre, tastefully planted with cver-
greens.  Above their high tops towered a
picturesque ruin, covered with moss and
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vy, and commanding a fine view. I¥ere
they amuesed themselves 6l a late Lour,
Lady Emmcline, with the Ladies Oentom,
returncd home early, and ihe remaicder
of the company, in listeniug to tiwe fine
voices of Lady Gertrude and Helen, and
witnessing the burlesque exhibitions of
Mr. Qaklands, dancing to their own mu-
sic, fisling on the Lake, &c. continued
so eogaged, that they obrerved not the
gradual approach of a tremendous black
cloud, which scemed to portend a tempest.

Sir Horace first remarked it, and sug-
gested the expediency of immediately
qu:iting tire Island, particularly as it wasun-
certuln whether the party was not too large
for the boat to contain all at once. What
was to be done? the servant whohad rowed
Lady Emmelineand herfriends over had at-
tended them to the house, and was not re-
turned with the boat. The ladies began,
audibly, to express their fears; and every fe-
malc voice, that of Helen excepted, was
heard at once.
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Loud thunder roared at a distance, and
the big rain drops began to fall. The
place they were in could scarecly be called
a shelter, for the chasms in the roof ren-
dered it butan insccure asylum. The sky
now was completely overcast, the darkened
“air, with the deep shade of the evergreens,
alimost involved the Island in a profound
gloom. At times, partially illumined by
the vivid lightning, the scene became re-
ally aweful; and the increasing thunder,
cevery peal growing more loud and violent,
momentarily added to its terrors, when
they were in some mcasure relieved by
hearing the dashing of oars,and the boat
appeared in sight. All, in a moment,
rushed to the bank, imploring the servant
to hasten; and the increasing storm, the
screams of the females, and the dashing
of the water, rendered the clamour and
confusion so great, that even Sir Horace's
natural calmness was shaken. Lady Ger-
trudc’s terrors were so great, that she de-
clared herself incapable of moving, but
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Sir Horace, who, from the number of
trees diet shaded the spot, apprehended
danger in remanning where they were, re-
solutely hfied her from the bazk, and
placed her in the boat, which was small,
and coustructed for the accommodation of
little more than half the number of per-
sons who now crowded into it.

“If one more enters, the boat must
sink!” exclaimed one of the gentlemen:

“ Oh, we are all in,” cricd Mrs. Lux-
more, but her voice was nearly drowned
by the increasing thunder. Sir Horace,
who, with the assistauce of the scrvant,
at the hazard of instant destruction, had
undert:ken to guide them across, intreated
them to he less clamourocus, but the hys-
terical shrieks of Lady Gertrude, with the
unceasing screams and crics of the rest,
continued in spite of all his remonstrances,
till he had, with some difficulty, and still
greater courage and prudence, conducted
them to the opposite shore, from whence
they soon rcached the mansion, Lady Ger-
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trude clinging to the arm of Sir ITorace,
and Lord Ornton actually carrying Lady
Isabel.

Dry clothes, with every other necessary
attention, awaited them on their arrival;
but mo sooner had they assembled, and
the numerous inquiries as to the sufferings
of cach had gone round, than Lady Em-
meline exclaimed—

“ But whege is Miss de Courcy:” All
stared ,for in the general confusion her ab-
sence had remained undiscovered. Every
one, except Sir Horace, intent on sclf-pre-
servation, had found no time to bestow on
others, and he had seen Hclen descend
from the ruin, and stand preparing to en-
ter the boat with the rest.  Where, then,
could she be? Fears the most horrid and
alarming were suggested by her non-ap-
pearance, and, without staying to hear
more, he snatched up his hat, darted down
stairs, and once more braved the pityless
tempest, which raged with more fury than

ever.
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The boat remained as they had left it;
springing into it, and dragging with him
onc of the footman’s great coats, which
he had scized in the hall, Sir Horace was
again, in a few minutes, at the foot of the
emincnce on which the ruin stood. The
name of Miss de Courcy, loudly reiterated,
brought Helen forward in a moment.

¢ Thank heaven you are safe,” he ex-
claimed, “ But why, why did you remain
here *”

*¢ Because,” she answered calmly, “ I
must have endangered the general safety,
by adding one more to the.number in the
boat; aud surely it was better to stay hepe
alone, than to run the risque of drowning
the whole party.”

¢ Is it possible that at such a moment
you could be so considerate?” said Sir
Horace. ‘

¢« Have the goodncss to recollect it was
self-preservation made me so,” answered
Hclen, half laughing, < I had no inclina-

VOL. IIL. . P
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tion for a watery grave, and I was con-
vinced that here I was perfectly safe.”

“You arc quite right,” he answered,
¢ And I see, indeed, that you are as much
above all puerile fears, as you are superior
to the weaknesses of your sex in general.”
Such a compliment from the grave, digni-
fied, stoical Sir Horace, astonished Helen,
and for a moment silenced her; but soon
resuming, she said—

“ And now that you have been so hu-
mane as to brave this dreadful storm to
rescue an imprisoned damsel, I must not
persevere in my selfish system, by suffer-
ing you. to remain in your wet clothes. 1
see you have provided a covering for me,
in that great coat, and I am quite ready,
if you think proper to encounter the wa-
“ter again.”

¢ The tempest seems beginning to abate,
but 't may be renewed,” said Sir Horace;
¢ We had better avail ourselves of the pre-
sent cessation;” so saying, he threw the coat
over her, handed her into the boat, and in
» fow minutes they were once more on dry
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land. Sir Horace gave her his arm, and
they proceeded towards the house.

% Oh, let us hasten,” said Helen, *“ You
are wet and cold, Sir Hoa ce, how shall I
reproach myself should you sustain any
serious injury!”

¢« Have no apprehensions of that kind,”
said he; ¢ I am tolerably well .cnured to
the weather; but even if I should, the
daughter of Sir Everard de Courcy may
surely claim some sacrifice from her fa
ther's friend.”

¢ But how should I answer to my father
for having endangered the life of that
friend ?” she asked. ‘

« Tell him,” said Sir Horace, *.that it
has only been resigned to save one, which
will, I trust, present a model to the world ;
a rare model, ina female, of courage, pru-
dence, and self-denial.” |

« With a little drawback, in theshape
of vanity,” said Helen, with an arch
laugh, « if I could appropriate such a com-
pliment, at the expense of my whole sex ;

P2
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but, thank heaven! we are arrived ; and
now for a warm bed and dry clothes with-
out delay ;7 and she sprang forward to
meet Lady Emmeline, who, all anxiety,
was awaiting their arrival.

The rage of Lady Gertrude, when she
understood that Helen had remained alone
on the Island, and that Sir Horace had
gone in scarch of her, may be betier con-
ceived than described.  Her recent terror,
cold—all were forgotten in her anger; and
scarcely could Mrs. Luxmore prevent, by
her adinonitions, a public display of her
‘mortification.

" Sir Horace departed at an carly hour
the following morning, and Helen was
surprised to find, how different the party
appeared in his absence. Immediately
after breakfast, the following letter was
delivered to her from the post :—

¢ Miss de Courcy is advised to return
to Portland-place, if it be only to admo-

nish Lady L—— to be more guarded in
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her conduct. Colonel H—— and Lady
V—— are daungerous companions, and
wore dangerous advisers.”

It was anonymous, and Helen felt a
chill pervade her whole frame, at the idea
that some glaring imprudence in her sister,
daring her absence, had caused this friend-
ly warning. It would be casy to hasten
her rcturn a few days sooner than she had
intended.

Early in the following weck, the party
was to have separated, and Lady Emme-
line was to have conveyed her back to
town; but now, every hour lost, scemned
teeming with danger to Ellina.

“ Oh, I must go,” thought Helen;
% the peace, the honour of Sir Morton and
his family may depend on it.”

She hesitated ; for it occurred to her,
that Mrs. Luxmore and Lady Gertrude
would certainly conclude her departure to
have been hastened by that of Sir Horace.
The repugnance felt, by every virtuous

r3
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mind, to incur unjust censure, made her
pause ; but, in a moment, she reproached
hersclf, for suffering any sclfish fears to
counterbalance, for an instant, the dread-
ful apﬁrehcnsion of a sister's deviation
from rectitude, and she immediately
sought Lady Einmeline ; and telling her
that she was compelled, by the letter she
bad just reeeived, to hasten to town, en-
treated  her exeuse and permission to de-
part on the following morning  Lady Em-
meline smiled—

“ And pray, my dear cousin,” said she,
 have you no qualms of conscicnce, in
leaving us all to the mercy of a certain
young lady, whose nerves, I fear, will ill
bear the idea of your departure, so soon
after that of her chicf attraction to Cler-
mont ?”

« 1 have reasons, which I cannot well
explain, my dear madam, even to you,”
said Helen, * which compel me to wave
all considerations that relate merely to my-
self and my own feelings. Conscious of
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the propricty of my motives, I must not.
suffer the censure or the opinions of others
to influence me, in an affair where I alone
can judge. To you I leave my justifica-
tion, or rather to time; and, with your
leave, will quit Clcrmout to-morrow at an
early hour.”

“ I am so strongly inclined, my dear
Helen,” said Lady Emnmeline, ¢ to think
every thing you do,

¢ Wiscst, virtuousest, discretest, best,”

that even, if you should hereafter be Lady
Lascelles, I shall be really tempted to for-
give you, and congratulate Sir Horace.”

“ Qh, never mention such a sugges-
tion,” said Helen. ¢ Like me, you must
be aware of its impossibility.”

“ Well,” said Lady Emmeline, laugh-
ing, * more extraordinary events have
happened ; but time, which generally dis-
eovers secrets, will one day disclose the
mysteries of that impenetrable region, Six

T v4
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Horace Lascelle’s heart; and, till then,
I'am content to be silent on the subjeet.”

At dinner, Helen’s intended return to
town was mentioned and lamented by
Lady Emmecline.  Whatever Lady Ger-
trude folt, she dared not express. The
firmness of Helen seemed to have awed
her into silence 3 and even Mrs. Luxieore
did not veutare one satyrical remark ; such
influence has real good sense and propriety
over the illiberal and weak-minded.

Early on the following morning, Helen
was on her way to town. Impatient, in-
deed, was she to arrive.  She dreaded lest
she should find her sister again immersed
In dissipation ; and had not her fortitude
resisted depression, her spirits would gra-
dually have declined as she approached
Portland-place. She arrived in time for
dinner, and was received with the same
cordiality as ever by Lady Llangville 5 nei-
ther in her deportment, nor that of Sir
Morton, did she observe any thing to alarm
her; and hope once more arose, that the
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anonymous address had been dictated by
an encmy, rather than a friend.. It had,
however, the effect of keeping alive her
suspicions, and rendering her watchful.
Lady Llangville prepared to go out in the
cvening, and told Helen, that, in a few
days, she was engaged to accompany a
party of friends to Brighton for a week,
but, in enumecrating them, the name of
Lady Valcourt was not mentioned, and
Hclen silently hoped she did not form one
of the number. :

PH



222 THE SISTERS.

CHAP. XI.

AN early walk before breakfast, through
Hyde-park, had led Sir Morton Llangyville
to a greater distance than he intended, and
he was meditating his return, when, in the
Kensington road, he observed a gentle-
man on horseback, without a servant.
The horse seemed to have taken fright,
and was become restive. Sir Morton
sprang forward to his assistance; the horse
darted acyoss the road ; a tremendous pre-
cipice, forming the descent to a gravel-pit,
was before him ; and his unfortunate rider
must have been precipitated headlong
down it, if Sir Morton, with incredible
agility, and admirable presence of mind,
had not intercepted his path, seized the
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bridle, and, at the hazard of his own life,
preserved that of the stranger. Sir Mor-
ton’s arm was slightly strained by the:
exertion; his humane interference was
loudly extolled, and warmly thanked by
the person whom: he had saved from a vio-
lent death, a young man of decidedly su--
perior manners and interesting counte--
nance.

¢ Suffer me,” said the stranger, “ to
know my preserver, that, by name, I may
reiterate my thanks and gratitude.”

Sir Morton presented his card, which'
no sooner met the eye of the stranger,
than, with an electrical start, he retrcated.
« Sir Morton Llangville!” he repeated,
in accents that seemed to imply. more than
mere surprise. For a:moment he remained
silent; then, extending his hand,—

¢« QOnce,” said he, © I should have be-
held that name with far different sentir
ments ; and, strange as it may appear, Sir
Morton Llangville was the last man in the
world. to. whom I would have owed my
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life; but with the age of romance, romance
itself has disappeared, and even to Sir
Morton Llangville I now willingly ac-
knowledge my obligations, and extend the
hand of friendship.”

Sir Morton necded not the card now
preseuted to him, to discover, that the
man whose existence he had preserved,
was he whom Lie had once decply injured,
seizing, with iwi(lity, the hand held out
to him, he exclaimed—

¢ The friendship of Sir Horace Lascclles
is onc of my dearest wishes; and may I
live to cenvince him of the sincerity with
which 1 have deplored the injury inflicted
on his peace, by youthful rashuness and the
heat of passion.”

- 'I'ke open, amiable manners of Sir Mor-
ton was an irresistible passport to the af-
fections.  Sir Horace, acute a:nd diserimi-
nating, soon read his characier, and was
desirous of improving the acquaintance;
whiic the delighted 81 Morton returned
home in cxtacies, to rclate to Ludy Llang-
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ville and Helen his morning’s encounter,
and its happy termination.

Ail wonder and joy, Helen was devoutly
thankful that the eclaircissement had been
thus amicable. She could now meet him
in public without alarm, when her sister
and Sir Morton were of the party : and
she felt assured, that the more Le knew of
the character of the latter, the less would
his self-love be wounded, by having been
supplanted by one, who possessed qualities
so estimable and so attractive.

Sir Clement Irby, the intimate friend of
Sir Horace, often visited in Portland-place,
he spoke of him as one of those rare cha-
racters formed to adorn human suature, and
Helen fancied, that whenever he was the
subject of conversation Sir Clement re-
garded her with peculiar atteution. A few
eveniugs after the encornter between Sir
Horace and his former rival, the Llangville
family met him at the bhouse of a mutual
friend ; Sir Morton greeted him cordially,
and his advances were met with warmth
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by Sir Horace, who gracefully bowing to
Lady Llangville, approached Helen.

“ You are, I helieve, already acquainted
with our dear Helen,” said the well-mean~
ing Baronet.

“ Lady Emmeline Montrose was so
kind as to present me to the daughter of
‘my earliest friend,” said Sir Horace, “a
title by which I am proud and grateful to
acknowledge Sir Everard de Courcy.—
Soon, I trust, shall I be restored to his
valued society, for a short period, and con-
vey to him the intelligence, that the exis-
tence of the being so highly favoured by
him, has been preserved by the courage
and activity of Sir Morton Llangville.”

¢ Name it not,” said Sir Morton, © it
was the most fortunate day of my life, and
so Sir Everard will think, I am sure.”™

" Lady Llangville had avoided conversing
with Sir-Horace, and on looking round for
her, Helen discovered she had left th¥
reom ; but she kihew her sister had a se-
cond engagement for the evening, and
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therefore thought it nothing remarkable,
Lady Emmeline, who had arrived in town
the preceding day, promised to convey her
home. ,

In their way a mob in the street caused

a momentary detention of the carriage. A
chariot with blazing lamps, it appeared,
had also been detained, and one of the
horses being unruly, the inmates had
alighted. Helen started, for she thought
she discovered her sister, and another in--
stant sufficed to discover, in the gentleman
who was re-seating her in the carriage,
Colonel Hanbury. A deadly chill crept
over her :—Lady Valcourt was also of the
party, and she saw them all drive off, while
benumbed with horror and distress, every

faculty for the moment felt suspended.

Lady Emmeline was so much occupied
-by the crowd, that she was inattentive to
her companion, and did not observe her
agitation. Arrived in Portland-place, she
found Sir Morton already returncd, and
she resolved not. to retire to rest till she
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had scen and conversed with her sister.—
Lady Llangville did uot reach home till a
very late hour, but Helen was waiting for
her, and delay«d not a moment in relating
to her the discovery she had that evening
made, and her aniazement that she would
suffer on any occasion the renewed atten-
tions of a man, avowedly disagreeable to
Sir Morton.

“ My dear Heleu,” her Ladvship an-
swered rather pettiskle, € Sir Morten s
very Gdeetty, and so wre you. Colonel
Hanbury, I have no doubt, is innocent of
any ill designs, and realiy if | amn to Le de-
barred the common atteuiions of polite-
ness, | bad better be shut up in Llangville
Castle for life.”

“ Would to God,” cricd Ilelen, ¢ that
you were really there; recoilect yoursclf,
my dcarest Ellina, and be more considerate
than to treat thus lightly a subject, the
most serious and important. A married
woman ought to receive no particular at-
tentions, but from her husband. What
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'u'g.__gl_nose of other men to her,. whose hap-
piness depends on him alone 2. Ilow de-
gmdmg to the fcmale chffracter is that
trifling vanity, which can feel pleasure or
gratification in aught that. can for an in-
stant wound a husband’s feelings I”

“ You are quite indignant oun the sub-
Ject, my dear,” said her Ladyship, “ but
reauly I have no intentions in the world to
hurt Sir Morton’s feelings ; .and I assure
you I should repel any improper Lehaviour
in Colonel Hanbury, or any other wmwan,
with as much spirit as yourself. And as
you so much dislike his attending me,
tliough I sce no very great harm in it my-
self, rely on me I will not suffer it; and
now, my good 1lelen, be satistivd that you
have nothing to fear on tliat head.”

“ )ut in your excursion to Brighton,”
“ said Helen—* Oh Ellina, for the sake of
your beloved children, for your own pre-
sent and future peace, be guarded I con-
Jure you.” '

“ ] give you my honour,”™ said Lady
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Llangville, ¢ that Colonel Hanbury is not
to be of the party.”

This assertion was an inexpressible sa-
tisfaction to Helen, and she retired to rest,
on the whole, more easy in mind than she
had felt beforc the conversation with her
sister, though far from convinced that im-
plicit reliance might be placed on the pru-
dence of her Ladyship. Early on the fol-
lowing morning, the family were alarmed
by the sudden illness of the principal nur-
sery attendant. Helen visited her imme-
diately on being informed of the circum-
stance, and was shocked to find that the
symptoms were those of a violent fever:
she instantly removed the children to her
own apartment, and as it was long beforc
Lady Llangville’s hour of rising, sought
Sir Morton, te consult him as to what
ought to be done.

" Medical advice was sent for, it being re-
quisite to call in a physician, and she await-
ed the result before she attended her sis-
ter's rising? The consultation had not
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terminated when she was summoned to
Lady Llangville’s dressing-room, and while
relating to her the incidents of the morn-
ing, Sir Morton entered to announce the
opinion of the faculty, that the servant’s
discase was an infectious fever, of the most
malignant kind.

The whole house was thrown into coy-
fusion on the declaration of the physician,
and an immediate removal of the family
became necessary. Lady Llangville de-
clared her determination to fulfil her en-
gagement to Brighton, and thereby secure
her own safety. Sir Morton intended to
avail himself of the opportunity to go to
Llangville Castle, on business with his
steward :—but what was to be done with
Helen and the children? In the midst of
the consultation and debates that ensued,
a visitor was announced, and the «“ Hon-
ourable Mrs. Darlington” was named by
the footman. :

« Good heavens!” exclaimed Lady
Llangville, ¢ think of that prosing old
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maid making her appearance just now,
when 1 have a thousand things to attend
to.”

The prosing old maid, however, proved
a very uscfal personage, for she no sooncr
licard the difhiculty and dileinma m which
they were involved, than she offered hicr
own house and pretection to Miss De Cour-
cgj' aud the children, during the time it was
unsafe to continue in Portland-place, and
Helen was infinitely rclieved by an ar-
rangement, which sccured her an asylum
and a protectress so respectable.

Orders were instantly issued ; Helen,
ever active and prudent, excerted herself in
preparation, and before night the mansion
in Portland-place was deserted, by all but
the nccessary attendants on the poor inva-
lid. In the hurry of leaving the house, at-
tending to her little charges, with the
numberless little occupations requisite to
their comfort and safety, IHelen had no
time to reflect on the strange and distant
manner i which she had hitherto been
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treated by Mrs. Darlington: but when
scttled for the night at her house in Gros-
venor-place, and left to a éete a tete supper
with her, she had lcisur. to observe a ma-
nifest difference in her deportment.

In her own mansion, Mrs. Darlington
had the maunners of a woman accustomed
to high life. Easy, well-bred, and hospi-
table, her attentions were kind and agree-
able, without ostentation ; the apartments
were constructed for the comfort and ac-
commodation of those who inhiabited them.
The children were delighted with their
new habitation, and charmed to be under
the sole care of their dear aunt Hclen, to
sce her every day, and to listen to the tales
and instruction, with which she amused
them in their walks in Hyde Park, and in
her evening visits to the nursery.

Insensibly the reserve in Mrs. Darling-
ton wore off, she secmed to watch Helen
minutely, and to converse with her as if
to learn her sentiments on different sub-
Jects. She never scrupled openly to avow
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her disapprobation of Lady Llangville’s ge-
neral conduct, and seemed to note with sa-
tistaction the contrary disposition of her
sister. Helen possessed the peculiar talent
of reading well aloud ; it had been studi-
ously cultivated by her father, and to him
she had been in the constant habit of prac-
tising it.

" Mrs. Darlington had a natural defect in
her sight, which, increased by age, ren-
dered her almost incapable of adding to
the resources of a mind highly cultivated,
by much reading.

“] so seldom mecet with any one, who
reads aloud to my taste,” said she, ¢ that I
am almost lost to the delights of litera-
ture.”

Helen offered her services, which were
gratefully accepted, and the acquisition of
was properly appreciated by Mrs. Darling-
ton, particularly when, after Helen had
been three days beneath her roof, shc
was seized with- a fit of the gout, which
confined her to her great chair; then did
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the society of her young friend prove in-
decd a treasure.  Without being officious
or adulatory, Helen paid the exact.at-
tention, most agreeable to an invalid. She
read or played whenever, it scemed to
soothe pain, or cheer depression, and rode
or walked out with the children and ser-
vants, nor gave a sigh to the gaieties she
had so suddenly and unexpectedly relin-
quished.

One evening, that Mrs. Darlington’s
pain had been more than usually severe,
and had left her exhausted and low; she
_solicited Helen to read a new poem. The
latter was pleased with the task, she loved
poetry to enthusiasm, her voice was well
calculated for jts expression, and told
plainly, every word she read, she felt.
Mirs. Darlington was cautious by nature
and habit, she knew the human heart,
well, and she was careful to repress the
admiration which the talents of her young
. guest, and her apparent intire unconsci-
ousncss of possessing them irresistably ex-
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ited. Beauty, wit, and sense, it had often
been her lot to meet with, but never till
now, had she found them attended by
modesty and diffidence so retiri;\g, yet so
void of awkwardness, or rusticity.

With animation Helen commenced the
task assigned her ; she had bid her young
charges adieu for the night, and in the
dressing room of Mrs. Darlington, took
her seat by the sofa, on which, wrapped
in flannels, and supported by pillows, the
invalid reclined. Helen sat between Mrs.
Darlington and the light, she was wholly
absorbed by the beautics of the poem, one
of those strong efforts of genius with which
Lord has enriched modern literature,
and adapting her tones tp the subjeet, va-
ried by her taste and feelings only, she
had so completely cnrapt the senses of her
auditor, that cven the acuteness of pain
was forgotten, and the lew and occasional
murmurs, which suppressed anguish
would sometimes cause, had ceased so in-
tirely, that suspecting she had read her
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hearer to slcep, Helen turned towards the
sofa, to discover not only Mrs. Darlington
in all thc eagerness of attention, but a
male auditdr also, a gentleman, who had
entered unperceived by Helen, in her at-
tention to her book.

A motion from Mrs. Darlington, had
enjoined silence, which he had rigidly ob-
served, and seating himself at her feet,
had remained an attentive listener, till
Helen had discovered him.

Perceiving her surprise, Mrs. Darling-
ton quietly said—

~“ Go on, my deat, it is only my
nephew.” :

And wvithout seeing the face of the
stranger, ‘she obeyed.- A few lines only
remained, Mrs. Darl¥ngton thanked her
fervently, and Helen, as she raised her
eyes with diffidence and curiosity, to sce
who had been her other hearer, fixed them
in astonishment iifdescribable, on the
countenance of Sir Horace Lascelles. Amn
involuntary glow overspread her face,

VOL. III.
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while,- after apologising for his intrusion,
Sir Horace added— ‘

. How little did I imagine, when I has-
tened frem a dinner engagement to inquire
after my good relation, of .whose .indispo-
sition I only heard this morning, that I
should find she had a fair mental physi-
¢ian, so well calculated to soothe the hours
of illness, and prevent the miud fromn par-
ticipating the body’s weakness.”
<« Miss déiCourcy;” .said Mrs. Darling-
ton, “ is exactly to an invalid what you
describe; for however she may. feel, the
change from a life of gaiety to the lonely
.apartment of sickness; she has the happy
art of appearing as cheerful and satisfied,
as if enlivened by.the most pleasurable
party. - How it happens that example has
‘had so little effect upon her I know. not.”
;% Example;, 1 hope,” said Helen, has
had much. effect on me. = The excellent
woinan, by whom I was-reared and edu-
cated, is in herself the most perfect model
of propriety. Il indeed would her cares
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have been bestowed, had I so widely err'a
from her precepts, as to be incapable of
teeling cheerful and satisfied, wherever

duty or necessity may happen to place
me.”

“ The eulogium is truly merited,” said
Sir Horace, ““and sincerely do I join in the
tribute, to the excellences of one of my
first and best friends, Mrs. Ormsby.”

The conversation continued animated
and interesting toall, till Mrs. Darlington’
'was obliged to retire, and Sir Horace took
his leave, but on the following morning he
was at their breakfast table. o

“How singulagd” thought Helen,

-“again I am thrown into his society !”

It was a circumstance she certainly
could not regret, particularly as much of
that distanceof manner, with which he had

-at first treated her, was abated, and every
interview added to the fiiendly familiarity
established between them. -

a2



340 THE SISTERS,

GHAP. XII.

Mges. DARLINGTON’s former preju-
dices respecting Helen, seemed now
wholly removed ; she treated her with the
most distinguished attention ; to the chil-
dren she was affectionate, and often lament-
ed that the time must arrive for.a separa-
tion. That period rapuly approached, not
a little to the regret of Helen, who, in the

.select friends admitted to the house of
Mrs. Darlington, found society far better
suited to her taste, than the indiscriminate
mixture that assembled at her sister’s splen-
did dwelling. Rational, elegant, and well
informed, all sought to improve and enter-
tain. She was harrassed by no idle pro-
fessions, no waste of time or ynmeaning
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dissipation. Sir Horace, the maternal ne-
phew of Mrs. Darlington, was a frequent
and welcome gucst; he had related to his
aunt the incident which placed Florenza
under the protection of Miss de Courcy in
the street, and given her the first favour-
able impression of Helen'’s character.

“ You shall see this little protegéde a-
gain,” said Mrs. Darlington; “ I will de-
sire Horace to permit her to dine with us
to-morrow ; she has more than once visit-
cd me, and needs, I think, some associate
llke-yoursclf to render her more English’
in her manners.”

The invitation was readily accepted, and
Florenza, who had not becn informed
whom she was to meet, no sooner recog-
nized Helen, than she flew into her arms
with all her characteristic animation, reite- -
rating her delight at beholding her again.
In the course of the day Helen had ample
opportunity to hear the praiscs of Sir Ho-
race, both from Florenza and her relation,
the Signora Martini, who accompanied
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hér. “After théir -departure, when Mrs.
Diﬁmgton and’ Helen were left a\one, the
former said—
¢ This Tittle Italian and her aont form
one of the many instances of my nephew’s
singular benevelence of heart, a benevo-
Fence so philahthropic, I had almost said
so chivalrie, that the opinion of the world
is as nothing in the balance. The parents
‘of Florenza were of the highest order of
the Italian nobility. "To enrich an only
son, accardmg 1o the customs of the coun-
try, this poor thing was destined to a clois-
ter, after having been occasionally a wit-
ness of the splendour ¥ind happiness of her
paternal dwelling ; but Providence saw fit
‘to punish such injustice. 1
“ Amidst the many ‘scenes of horror,
whlcl\ have of late years desolatcd the Con-
tinent, the' possessions of the Roselli famlly
“were torn from them ; the son, for whom
Florenza was sacrificed, fell a victim to
war, and the parents were literally. divest-
ed of home and children. SirHorace,
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during his travels, had often been a ghigst
at the Roselli palace, and:had always: heen '
received with distinguished. hospxtahty, by
its then. happy and opulent possessors.—
Wihat a contrast was presented on bis re-..
turn-through Italy—tlieir estates lost, their
son no more, the father a wretched mnaniagy
-and the mother in-a dying state : the two
latter sought shelter with thieir relation,
the Signora Martini, who, reduced in cir-
cumstances from the same calamitous cau-
ses, supported them all on her own pit-
tance. Poor little Florenza had petitioned
to quit lier convent, to eonsolé her unhap-
Py relations, and Sr Horace, who on hear-
ing the melancholy tale, with anxiety
sought for, and. dxscovcred them in this
situation.

¢« He witnessed the death of the parents,
brought by gri_éf to an untimely grave, and -
afforded protection to the two hapless sur-
vivors, They had no relatives left, and
were almost destitute of subsistence; to
afford them permanent aid, he +was obliged.

a4
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to bripg them to his native country, where
an ample fortune would enable him to pro-
vidé for them properly, without injury to
himsclf: he witnessed the extatic. delight
of the youthful Florenza, at being emanci-
pated from monastic rigour, and he resol-
ved to complcte her deliverance by mak-
ing her an inbabitant of his native island”

‘T'his narrative afforded to Helen the con-
viction she had long wished for, of Sir Ho-
race’s correctness of principle, and she felt
more than ever delighted, that the adopted
son of her father should thus fulfil his early
promise of excellence, in all that was great
and good. After a peaceful residence of
near three weeks beneath the roof of Mrs.
Darlington, the tranquillity of Helen was
interrupted by receiving the following let-
tereby the post, written in the same hand
as that which had reached her at Cler-
mont =

“ It is hoped, for the sake of ‘the future
Jpeace and honour of Sir M—— Le—'s
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family, that Miss de Courcy will not be
much longer estranged from it. Colonel
H has been a constant attendant on
Lady L—— at Brighton. Will not the
interference of a sister be essayed to pre-
vent the dreadful consequences that may
ensue from a perseverance in the path of
indiscretion ?”

Again was poor Helen destined to fecl
apprehensions the most acute ; she scarce-
ly gave herself time to reflect erc she was
on her way to Portman-square, from
whence she had lately received the most
favourable accounts- of the recovery of the
servant. The fever, by care and judicious
treatment, had extended no farther; the
woman was well enocugh to be removed,
and the faculty had declared that the
house would in a few days be suthiciently
free from all infection, to admit of the re-
turn of the family. '

Sir Morton 4rrived in town tbe same
day, and took up his abode with Helen

e b
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and his children at Mrs. Darlington’s, till
the return of his lady : he brought a good
account of Sir Everard, with an invitation
to Lady Llangville and the children to ac-
company Helen on her return home, and
to spend the summer in Wales. Helen
grew extremely impatient for the return
of her sister, and as soon as she found that
she might with safety remove her young
charges to Portman-square, she delayed
not a moment.
Lady Liangvillé arrived in high health,
“and apparently in equal spirits, but Helen
fancied they were forced, and that in spite
of all her efforts, she looked at times even
depressed. Sir Morton, having no sus-
picions, happily partéok not of her appre-
hensions, which certairily rather increased
than diminished. Lady Liangville went
out more than ever; the time she was at
home was chiefly spent in her apartment,
from whence even Hclen was excluded ;
she seethed eareful to avmd all private in-
terviews with her sxster, and more than
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once Helen had witnessed the delivery of
notes, the contents of which were carefully
concealed. Determined at length on some
explanation, Helen in vain sought an op-
portunity ; any cxcuse was resorted to by
Lady Llangville to avoid it, and sad and
dispirited, Helen began to think that now,
indeed, her worst fears must be realized.
% Oh! that I had some friend, some ad-
viser to teach me how, in such emergency,
I ought to act!” was her constant mental
ejaculation ; but to whom could she apply?
Mrs. Ormsby had long since left town, and
her sister's reputation was too precious, to
be hazarded by communicating lier alarms
to auy other person. To Mrs. Darling-
ton, indeed, she might apply, but she al»
ready disliked Ellina, and would, she
kiew, be severe in her reprehension,
without the power to remedy the evil.
_An anxious fortnight thus elapscd, at
the end of that perivd, Sir Morton was
obliged to leave town for a few days, and
Helen hoped, that during his absencz,, she
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should find time for an- eclaircissement
with her sister 5 but it appeared more dis-
tant than ever. Little Morton was taken
ill, and Helen cou'd not leave him ; Lady
Llangville visited him in the morning, and
again before she went out in the evening,
but she returned at a very late hour, and
told Helen she had an engagement for the
whole of the following day.

¢ I fear poor Morton is no better,” said
Helen in a reproachful tone.. .

“ I rather think,” said her Ladyship,
“ you alarm yourself unneeessarily. Dr.

-H said he had certainly less fever this

morning ; however, my staying at home
could .do him no.good, at all events, par-
ticularly ds I leave him so well attended ;
but pray, take care of yourself, my dear
Helen, Burton tells me you were not in
bed all night. I entreat you not to fatigue
yourself, and I intend to be home in good
time.”
" So saying, she left her; the various
emotions which filled the heart of Helen
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prevented all utterance, yet she thought
she would speak to her sister again, before
she went out; she would endeavour to
awaken her maternal feelings, from the
deadly slumber in which they seemed en-
tranced. With this intention she entered
her dressing-room, but not finding her
there, she passed on to the bed-chamber,
where she beheld her sister busied in ex-
amining several masquerade dresses, which
were extended on the bed. A pink domi-
no, conspicuous from its colour, was dis-
played by her woman, and she h(.ard Lady.
Llangville say—

« I like that by far the best, and shall
certainly recommend it to Lady Valcourt.
If I had gone myselfy I would have had it
without hesitation.”

Helen retreated, for though glad to hear
Ellina disavow any intention of being pre-
sent, at such a season, at an entertain-
ment of the kind; vet it shocked her to
discover, that she was capable of bestowing
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her attention on such a subject, when the
sick bed of her child demanded it.

~ Sad and dispirited all day, Helen re-
mained in the chamber of her little ne-
phew. Sir Morton was not expested to
return till the end of the weck, and she
felt, as she contemplated the pallid coun-
tenafice of her patiept, and heard his
moans, that an aweful responsibility rested
upon her.” ¢ Oh never,” thought she,
“ may I be induced, by the temptations
of pleasure, like thé thonghtless Ellina, to
forsake- the post-of duty.”

As the day, declived, her alarms became
hourly greater; the physician declared it
as his opinion, that if no favourable alter-
ation took place within a few hours, the
most fatel consequences' might be appre-
hended.  Night approached, and still she
watchied by the bed, in hope of discerning -
sownc appearace of the wished -for sywp-
toms, but all in vain. Little Morton grew
evidently, worse, his fever considerably in-

creased, and the physician, who. again vi-
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sited him in the cvening, pronounced that
he was in imiminent danger.

. Poor Helen was now indeed called on
to exert all her fortitude and resolution, to
supply;to the little invalid the place of the
parent who deserted him. While tears of
anguish yet strcamed from her eyes, and
her hand grasped the feverish pulse of her
nephew, she was informed that Sir Horace
Lascelles désired a few moment’s confe-
rence. (reat as was the interest such a
message would at any éther time have ex-
cited, she.could not now quit her post, and
she sent her own maid to acquaint Sir Ho-
race with her situation, and to beg he
would excuse her appearing. Elton rc-
turned, .and-delivered to Helen a scrap of
paper, on which these werds wers written
with a pencil. 4

« I must see you for.five minutes ; it is
no time for cerewony ; Lasten, I'conjure
you.” :

.- Desiring Elton to supply her place, and
in extreme confusion of wind, wikch she
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in vain endeavoured to tranquilize, Helen
hesitated no longer , she found Sir Horace
pacing the drawing-room quickly ; he ad-
vanced towards. her— :
.« I grieve to distress you,” said he,
“ but my business admits of no delay.
When I avow myself the author of letters
you have lately received, you will guess
its' motive.”

Helen was almost suffocat® with emo-
tion; the truth flashed on her mind, and
she could only exclaim—

“ My sister! Oh, speak!”—and sunk
into a chair. .

“ We must not lose time,” said he; “ I
have good authority for asserting, that de-
signs, the most nefarious, are-in agitation
against gou peace, and the honour of your
sister.  She is now at a masquerade at the
opera-house, with Colonel Hanbury ; Lady
Valcourt is of the party, and her house is
the scene of rendezvous afterwards. To
you only could I apply. My interfercnee
may . be not -only useless, but improper ;
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but Sir Morton’s absence favours any exer-
tion you may choose to make. I am aware
to whom I speak. With you, Miss de
Courcy, no weak terrors will intervene to
deter you from acting right.”

« I will pray forresolution,” said she;
“-but’'Oh! how hard, on such a suyject,
to attain it!” Then, resting her head on
her hand, she endeavoured to collect her
thoughts, anl to arrange some plan of pro-
ceeding. “

After a few minutes’ decliberation— I
am not much accnstemed,” she said, with
some embarrassment, ¢ to request favours,
but my present distress must plead my ex-
cuse. Will you, Sir Horace, give me
your protection to the opera-housc "

. ¢ Most willingly,” he answereds;  but

- have you courage to venture into the house

‘alone? and, when there, what do you
propose ?” . ' :

« To save my sister " she answered,
with energy. “ Oh, Sir Horace! if ever
you loved Ellina—if you now love my fa-
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ther—if you have any pity for me—lend
your aid to rescue her from destruction '—
Every thing conspires to convince-me, that
her fate is at a erisis, and to-night she
must be saved, or consigned to irretriev~
able ruin! No time -is to be lost; and
may heaven grant me the power to gom-
plete my purposes!” ‘
With silence Helen prepared fpr her ex-
cursion ; and Sir Horace harked, with
astonishment, the resolution she evinced.
"To Elton she committed the care of little
Morton, with a charge not, for one mo-
ment, to leave him ; and that no suspicion
might be excited in thé servants, she
exerted herself to appear unconcerned,
and, attended by the Baronet, commenced
-her expedition. S
They first procceded to a masquerade
warehouse, where Helen sclected a plain-
brown domino, and from thence continued
their way to the opera-house. o
. The wounded feelings of Helen forbade
all. conversation, '.!;9 Sir. quacc sl;‘e ap-
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peared a new character. Hitherto the calm
dignity of her manner had led him to be-
lieve her a stranger to that extreme acute-
ness of feeling, which she now betrayed.
The anxious glances she darted from the
eoach-window, as they approached the
Haymarket, and the wild energy with
which, she threw the domino over her ele-
gaut form, and exclaimed—* Oh, may a
‘merciful Pfévidence render the disguise
propitious \"—still werc before his eyes,
still rang in his ears ; when, having handed
her out of the coach, and led her into the
house, he saw her depart, with breathless
energy, through the deor-way, which at
once conveyed her to the theatre of plea-
sure, and shut her from his sight, after
having agreed that he should await her
return in the lobby.

Arrived in the scenc of action, how did
the heart of Helen throb, as the company,’
the li’ghts; the masks, burst upon her
sght. The judicious plainness of }xen
habit rendered her little conspicuous, and
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enabled her to prosecute her anxious search
without molestation. At length it was at-
tended with success. The well-known
pink domino met her eye, and she felt as-
sured it was her sister who wore it. - She
was dancing with spirit. ‘A sigh burst
from the bosom of Helen, as she recog-
nized the figure of Hanbury in her partner;
They soon ceased dancing, and adjourned
to a sofa. Helen followed, and 'pltic"edj
herself near. She heard Hanbury propose
their quitting the house.

¢ Let us go and await the return of the
Marchioness,” he said ; “ she will spec-
dily follow: and you, I am sure, are fa-
tigued.” "

Lady Llangville seemed to make- some
faint objections, which appeared to be soony
over-ruled, and the Colonel, saying he’
would enquire for the carriage, arose and
left her. B

Now was the critical m_oment}f Hastily
Helen advanced, and seated herfelf on thie

.sofa, by her .sister. -As she contemplated
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the person of Ellina, she fancied she be-
held her agitated and trembling. No time
was to be lost, and the word ¢ Ellina”
had eséaped her lips ere she was sensible
she had uttered it. Lady Langville start-
ed~~ Who are you ?” said she. -

£ Qne,” answered Helen, disguising her
voice, “ deputed by your friends to save
you from ruin; to convey you from this
segne of tempation to the sick bed of your
child. Your son is-dangerously ill, perhaps
dying, and his mother neglects him—for
whom ?”

Lady Llangvillé hid her face with her
hand, forgetting that her countenance was
concealed by her mask, and arose from
her seat. - Helen scized her hand. They
werenear the door.

% ‘We must hasten,” said she, “or you
may never behold him more.”

Her Ladyship seemed to recollect her-
self, and gesisted,

I cannat-go,” said she; « it is some
lmposmon ;” but Helen had opened ‘the
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door, ard drawn her beyond the imme-
diate scene of bustle. ' ‘
“ Let me go,” exclaimed Lady Llang-
ville, ¥ I cannot go, I know not ‘with
whom.”
¢ Behold, then !” “said Helen; removitig
her mask. “ Am I an imposition;: Bk
lina? Your child is perhaps on his death-
bed, and his mother is plunging into irre-
‘mediable destruction.”
“ Helen! Great God "—exclimed she,
and she suffered herself to be led forward.
Helen hurried her on; but agam Lady
Llangville paused— :
¢ T have. promised to go ﬁrst to Lady
Valcourt's,” said she ; *Colonel Hanbury
is gone for my carriage.” BRI
“ With me only you go from hefie;
Ellina,” answered Helen; “and wherever
you go, I shall accempany you. If you
choose your child to die unattended, thank
heaven, the guilt is not mine. $uHi#mother
shall at least be sdved, if m¥ eﬂ'&wmn

avail.”
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Su' Horace appeared, and Helen sprang
fowards him. ¢ Lady Llangville's car riage
isrthis moment announced,” seid he but,
ity a whisper, added, “ Colonc! Hanbury
s waiting.” :

"6 Leave all to me,” said Helen, in the

stahe tone ; *“ .but, Oh'! do not leave us
unassisted by your unseen protection.”
- % Rely on me,” he replied ; and Helen,
‘hurrying her sister forward, . reached the
door. “ dady Llangville's:carriage!” re-
sounded in her-ear. She darted towards
it, and Colonel Hanbury appeared.  Asto-
nishment was in his countenance.

4 Lady Llangville!” cried he; and,
taking -her ‘hand, he looked at Helen,
whose mask, now remeved, discovered her

S. S

« My sister will accompany. me home,”
said she;  her presence is immediately
tequired " and, springing past him, with-
out refinquishing. Ellina’s arm, she ad-
vaseed to $he carriage. He would have
followed, but, when she had seen Lady
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Llangville seated, she turned towards

him— »

“ We require no attendant, Colonel
Hanbury,” said she ; “ Sir Morton Liang»
ville's servants are sufficient préection,
his lady;® and, ordering the servantte
close the door, they drove off, leaving:the
discomfited Hanbury. to his reflectiGum:
From the window, Helen still saw Sir Ho-
race, and perceived that a hacknoy-o#tiif
which she had no doubt contained him,
closely followed them. Lady Llangville
did not speak, but, throwing herself back
in the coach, maintaincd a gloomy si-
lence.
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CHAP. XIII

< HELEN would not attempt any con-
versation ;—she could not deem her sister
safe, till she saw her once more beneath
her own roof. How did her heart pal-
pitate with joy, as they alighted ; she took
her sister’s arm, and leading her forward,
hastened to the sick chamber; Lady
Llangville seemed to shrink back, as she
aﬂfmched the door; but Helen would
not ‘sulfer her to retreat, she forced her .to
the foot of the bed, where, torpid and
motlonhss, she beheld the child she had
left.” The‘” paleness of death seemed
spl‘ﬁad * over’his once® animated features,
and the conscience-struck- mother, as she-

VOL. JIL R
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saw Helen drop on her knees by the bed-
side, fell fainting into the arms of the
attendants.

" Nothing now seemed likely to disturb
poor Morton; but Helen, ever aetive and
collected, ordered Lady Llangville’s remo-
val to her chamber, and advised her to
lay down and try to compose her spirits.
Not a word -of reproach escaped her, for
she saw that Ellina was already severely
humbled by self-veproach, and after see-
ing her quietly in bed, she rcturned to
take her station in the sick room.

All night Morton continued in the same
torpid state, from which he sunk into a
deep sleep. The physician hailed -this
omen as favourable, and the scarcely
breathing Helen, in intense anxiety,
watclied his almost death-like slumber, till
soon after the dawn had beamed over the
horizon, the eyes of the little sufferer un-
closed, to recognise his kind nurse, and
to cheer her affectionate heart -by certai
symptoms of amendment. -

Breathless with delight, she flew to the
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chamber of her sister, and to her amaze-
ment found her arisen, and in her dress-
ing gown ; but she appeared pale and hag-
gard, and when Helen entcred, she look-
ed wildly-at her, without speaking, and
as if she apprehended some dreadful tid-
1ngs.

 He lives my dear sister,” said Helen,
¢ he lives, and will I trust rccover. The
crisis is past, and Doctor H—— says he
may yet do well.”

- Lady Llangville did not answer, nor did
she shed a tcar, and the wildness of her
glances alarmed the kind Heclen, more
than the most violent emotion.

“ Be composed, dear Ellina,” said she,
“ you are safe. Morton will be restored
tp.us, and we shall all again be happy.”

Still Lady Llangville made no reply, but
her head sunk on the shoulder of her
sister, wlio summoned immediate assist-
ance, and conveyed her to bed, from
whence, unable to rest from the pertur-
bation of her mind, she found she had long

R2
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since arisen. And now was the anxicty
and fortitude of Helen again to be tried.
A fever brought on by mental agltatmn
and the pangs of self-reproach, to which
Helen’s active remonstrances had awaken-
ed her, reduced Lady L]mtmllc to the
brink of the grave ; but it was salutary to
her mind. In her sister she had an inde-
fatigable nurse, she only quitted her to
pay the nccessary attentions to little Mor-
ton, who, now in a state of convalescence,
improved daily in strength aud spirits.
~ Sir Morton’s arrival was another trial to
“his Lady;' but his intire ignorance of all
that bhad passed, and the caution with
which Helen had acted, rendered the
meeting less painful than she expected
He loudly repeated ] his acknowledgements
.to Helen, to wiyom, the physician assured
him, he belicved he owed the lives of
his wxfe and child.

Daring Lady Llangvxlles gradgal Jeco-"
very; she evinced the most .sincgre peni~,
tence, a.nd in private, to Hclen, candidly
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acknowledged the dangers to which im pru-
dence had exposed her, and her perfect
conviction, that by her, she had been res-
cued from irretrievable ruin. Led, during
her cxcursion to Brighton, to the gam-
ing table, (where, in Lady Valeourt’s
suite, she met Coloncl Hanbury, though as
they did not goin her party, she was igno-
rant that she should meet them there,)
—another large debt, to the Colonel had
given him advantages, of which he did
not {ail to avail himseif; her insiduous
fricad, Lady Valcourt, had laughied at her
scruples, and encouraged Hanbury to pek-
severe,

Oa the day of the masquerade, Lady
Llangville had declared her iutention to
decline being present; but Lady Val-
court had overruied her objections, by vari-*
ous artifices, and at length said, that Han-
bury had suggested a mode of settling her
debt to him, without discovering it cither
to Sir Morton or her sister, and would“

K R3
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impart it, if she would sup at her house
after the masquerade.

Whatever the designs of her cnemies
were, they were happily counteracted, by
the interference of Sir Horace, and the
. courage and resolution of Helen.

It was now resolved, that in order to
complete the restoration of Lady Llang-
ville, and Morton, they should try the sa-
lubrious air of her native country, and
with inexpressible satisfaction, IHelen
commenced preparations for their journey
to Wales. -

Lady Valcourt called during Lady
Llangvillc’s illness, but was refused admit-
tance, and only a select circle now appeared
in Portman-square. Mrs. Darlington and
‘Lady Emmeline werc not cxcluded, and
the former brought Florenza to see her
beautiful protectress, as she still persisted
in terming Helen. Though not a word
escaped. Mrs. Darlington that could dis-
cover her knowledge of Helen’s late con--
duct, relative to her sister, her increased
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attention, and the attachment she evinced
in her manner towards her, might have
shown that Sir Horace had not withheld
it.

When she took leave of her, the day
preceding that fixed on for the commence-
ment of the journey to Wales, she em-
braced her affectionately, saying—

“ Adieu, my dear Miss de Courcy,
something secms to tell me, that the Ab-
bey of De Courcy will not long detain you °
from us, Iam a little skilled in the art of
divination, and I foretel, that some pow-
erful enchanter will transport you once
morc into a world, that necds the bencfit of
your example.” ‘

“ What can she mean?” thought He-
len—

The question was in some measure an-
swered, and the enigma solved, the same
evening, by the followihg letter, which’
was delivered to Helen, as she was super-
intending the last preparations for their
departure from town, in her own chamber.

R 4
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¢ To-Miss de Courcy.

“You have saved your sister, and I
congratulate you on the feclings which
must be,yoyr’s on the retrospect; but ere
you leave a scene in which you have
exercised the noblest virtues, you must
hear the confessions of one, in whose
opinion your conduct has rescued your
sex from imputations, which threatened
me with a life of total estrangement from
domestie comfort.

“With my early disappointment you
are well acquainted; its effects on my
mind were long and severe, and induced
a resolution, never agaii to suffer ‘myself
to he won, unless I could meet a second
Ellina i person, joined to a mind exempt
from Ellina’s faults;—Such a being, I
believed existed not; angd consequently I
concludéd I was destined to a life of celi-
bacy. o
" . ¢ The opinion was maintained, t**" Fi.
lina’s sister became known to me, ... ‘o
her, I beheld a, second Ellina in pe~ n,
free from Ellina’s deficiencies, ar * en-
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" dowed with a2 mind and understanding, that
threw every woman with whom [ saw her
associated, at an immeasurable distance.—
Still was I unwilling to acknowledge all I
felt even to myself ; though I can now trace
my admiration as far back as the day af-
ter my arrival in town, when, lappening
to pass through St. James’s Park, T was
a witness of your conduct to a poor sick
frail being, whom you restored to peace
and comfort. he several situstions in
which I have since met you, bave tended
invariably to inercase the sentiment which
I fancied was excluded from my heart tor
ever; till it has risen to a height which
can no longer be controlled.

¢« My fate is now in your hands; 1 be-
lieve you formed to creatc my happiness,
but I shudder when I think it possible,
that my manner towards you may have
forbidden all reciprocity of affection.
-1¢¢ Thave seen sufficient of your character,
:0it di-assured that vou will not inflict the
pavof unnecessary suspense; I wish to.

RJ
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visit Sir Everard soon.  Your permission
to follow you to the Abbey, will be receiv-
ed as all the encouragement I shall pre-
sume to hope for, till a father’s sanction
shall embolden me to aspire to your future
favour. Then shall my heart belaid open
to your view, and the most perfect confi-
dence give evidence of the sineerity of

¢ Hor sce LascELLEs.”

Various were the emotions of Helen, as
she perused this trauscript. of thc sen-
timents of a man, in her eyes, how far
superior to the rest of the world!
Perliaps joy and thankfuluess were the
‘predominant feelings of her mind.  Above
all affcctation, she answered the letter of
Sir Horace, in these words—

“To morrow we: depart for the Abbey
of De Courcy ; -Sir Horace Lascelles may
be assured, that he will not fail to meet:
there such reception, as may be accepted
by the favoured friend of ‘my father, and
the early companion of .

“ HeLeN pE Courcy.”
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The permission the foregoing note im-
plicd was accepted with avidity; and
scarcely had Felen, with delight inexpressi-
ble, scen Lady Llangville restored to her
father’s favour, and herself settled again
in lier paternal mansion, before the arri-
val of Bir Horace Lascelles gave to Sir
Everard the satisfaction of having beneath
his roof all those to whom ke was most
fondly attached. Many hours had not
elapsed, cre he was farther gratified by the
completion of his fondest hopes.  Ina pri-
vate interview, Sir IHorace declared his
wishes and his intentions in visiting the Ab-
bey of De Courcy,and oncemoresclicitedhis
concurrence to address his daugliter; but
not as before, with apprehensions and
dread of some unseen evil. The charac-
ter of Helen was so different to that of
her sister, and so nearly resembled his
own, that the fairest prospect of happincss
opened to his view. With Yoy Sir Everard
granted the boon he asked, and soon was
every member of the family a partaker
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of his satisfaction. Lady Llangville heard
the intelligence with thankfulness, and
felt that it was  on¢ of the few events
which would best tend to- reconcile her
to herself; and to obliterate the recollec-
tion of her former errors. She regarded
Helen not merely with the affection of a
sister—it was almost adoration. Her su-
perior sense and judgment, her amiable
temper, her bencvolent heart; lier un-
assuming manners, rendered her, in the
opinion of Lady Llangville, a being so
far surpassing every one she had ever
known, that excellent as she acknowledged
Sir 1Jorace to be, she yet declared it was
impossible that the utmost perfection of
humanity could be more than her sister
merited. i

Mrs. Ormsby, who immediately on
their arrival had joined her- friends, in’
Helen’s happmess found her own wishes
accomphshed, She hailed with joy tlic
happy restoration’ of Lady -Llangville to
domestic peace, and ‘witnessed " with
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pleasure the felicity that reigned in a fa-
mily leog estranged from the comforts of
unanumty

The marriage of Sir Horace and Helen,
d(.layed by no unnecessary s«.ruples, was
solemnized before the Llangville family
quitted the castle, and Sir Everard and
Mrs. Ormsby were prevailed upon to ac-
company them to town, where Sir Horace
was compelled by parliamentary duty to
reside part of every year; but the happi-
est portion of it was spent in' the retire-
ment of their native mountains.

It only remains to add, that Lady
Llangville, impulsed by the example of
of her sister, became a domesticated wife;
she broke off all dlSSIPated connexions,
and for the remainder of her -life, found
her peace and satisfaction in the bosom of
her own family. .The kind hearted Sir
Morton wished for no greater happiness,
and the firmest ties of friendship continu-
ed tp attach him to Sir Horace Lascelles,
whose conduct became as much his mo-
‘'del as Helen’s was that of his Lady.
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On Helen’s return: to town, she found
Lady Isabel had just given her hand to
Lord Ornton. Lady Gertrude was at first
grievously annoyed by the intelligence of
Sir Horace’s marriage, and in the height
of her despair and indignation, eloped to
Gretna Green with the Honourable Hora-
tio Oakland, to the utter mortification and
dismay of Mrs. Luxmore. ,

‘The interesting Florenza rapidly im-
proved, under the judicious management
and tuition of Lady Lascelles, in whom
the animated Italian had, with joy, recog-
nized her beautiful protectress; and in a
year after she had been permanently con-
signed to her guardianship, her hand was
asked, of Sir Horace, by his friend Sir
Clement Irby, to whom it was unhesitat-
ingly granted. The Signora Martini re-
sided with her neice, which the extreme
youth of Florenza rendered desirable ; and

‘Sir Horace had the satisfaction of seeing
the objects of his philanthropy happily set-
tled in ease and affluence.
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Mrs. Darlington and Lady Emmeline:
Montrose received Helen, in her new cha-
racter, with real pleasure, but in situation
only was she altered ; the same. unobtru-
sive mildness, the same unaffected dignity,
the same active benevolence distinguished
her through life, and in the approving
plaudits of a mind at peace with itself, she
found the reward of every anxiety an am-

_ple recompense for every exertion.

Addcd y=ars only gave to the happy Sir
Horace additicnal proofs of the excellence
of her character, -and afforded ansple con-
viction of the advantages of religious prin--
<ciples of mind, firmness, consistency, and
domestic habits, which, early imbibed, and
cherished by sound judgment and a good
heart, had secured her own happiness, and
restored that of her sister.

FINIS,















