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THE FEMALE FREEMASONS.

INTRODUCTION.

THe church bells rung joyfully, one fine spring
morning, as a carriage and four dashed through
the little village of L——, and, finally, stopped
at the Park-gate of the Manor-house, where a
crowd of villagers and servants were awaiting,
with anxiety, its arrival.

Two young ladies and a gentleman bent for-
ward in the carriage, to return the salutations
of the country people and domestics; and when
the joyful acclamations of the latter had subsided,
the postilions slowly drove up the ayenue to the
ball-door, followed by the crowd. In one mo-
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ment both the ladies had alighted ; and, min-
gling freely with their poorer neighbours, cor-
dially shook hands with many of them; and
returned the homely inquiries of the others with
that easy unaffected condescension which wins
the affections of both high and low. The gen-
tleman who had accompanied our heroines in
the carriage, now came forward, kindly bowing
to the people; and after enquiring of them, if
they did not think his wards much grown and
improved, during an absence of nine years on
the Continent, invited them to sup that evening
w\ith his servants, to drink the healths of the
future heiresses of the Manor House. The in-
" vitation was accepted with shouts and acclama-
tions, which did not cease until Mr. Derby led
his wards into the house ; where, telling them, for
the hundreth time in his life, to consider it as
their present home, and their future property,
he conducted them into the drawing-room, where
Mrs. Derby was seated on an ottoman, workipg.
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% My dear Sophia,” said Mr. Derby, *allow
me to introduce my cousins, and adopted chil-
dren to you, who will in future be their mother.”

Mrs. Derby rose to meet her husband, and,
kindly embracing her young cousins, begged
they would consider Manor House as much
their home, as it had been in their father’s time ;
and, perceiving this allusion had not a little
affected them, she proposed that they should
visit their garden, whilst she ordered tea.

*¢ Charles,” continued Mrs. Derby, as that
gentleman was following his cousins to the gar-
den, ¢ stay here, my love; for the present you
bad better leave those dear girls to themselves;
the haunts of their childhood will probably call
up emotions, they would not like to evince even
in the presence of their best and dearest
friend.”

¢ You are right, perhaps, Sophia; so I will
just visit the stables, and see that the young
mare has got a saddle that fits her yet. We must

B2
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take our young girls everywhere, and the sooner
the better ; so to-morrow we begin our amuse-
ments with a long ride.”

Diana and Stella Stanhope had not needed a
second hint to fly to that garden, where they
had spent so many happy days, and from which
they had been so long strangers. Every spot
seemed to recall some little anecdote which had
happened either to themselves or their young
companions.

% Ah, Diana!" exclaimed Stella, do you
remember that day, almost the last we spent
at dear L——, when you and I, with the young
Drakes, sat gathering the nuts off this very
tree, and poor mamma came and scolded us
for eating such poisonous trash, as she termed
it? Oh, what days of unhappiness we have seen
since then !”

¢ Yes,” replied Diana, leaning against the
tree in question, “ we early knew what grief
was; but let us forget what is past! a bright .
orospect is before us ;—with Mr. Derby, who can
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fail of being happy ?—a propos, shall we call on
the Drakes, or shall they call on us ?”’

“ Of course they must call first,” replied
Stella. « Shall we receive them coolly, or
warmly

“ That entirely depends upon themselves.
If they choose to act the fine ladies, we will
show them that two can play at that game.”

«“ But, after all, remember they are our earli-
est, our best friends,” replied Stella.

“ That must be proved; I am sure I wish to
be friends ; but I will not bear affectation from
Helen Drake.”

“I dare say we shall find them nice girls
after all,” said Stella; “but nice, or not nice,
we must not let them cut us out.”

“ No fear of the Drakes cutting out the heir-
esses of Manor House,” replied Diana, laughing.

“ But Mrs. Derby may have a son, or daugh-
ter yet,” said Stella.

% May bave—to be sure—well! I should not



6 THE FEMALE FREEMASONS.

object; for I think it would make Mr. Derby
so happy ! But had not we better return to the
house, and not keep our dear cousin waiting tea
for us ?”

Diana and Stella Stanhope were the only
daughters of General Stanhope; their father
and brother dying whilst they were very young.
Mrs. Stanhope continued living at Manor
House, in the hopes that the next male heir,
Mr. Derby (who would, on attaining his major-
ity, succeed to all the property) might make a
match with one of her daughters ; although, at
that time, Mr. Derby was only nineteen, and
Diana seven years old; but Charles Derby had,
for some time, been the secret admirer of a Miss
Freeman, who had just been introduced; and,
without the knowledge of their friends, the
lovers had been affianced. On Charles Derby’s
one-and-twentieth birth-day, he made his pro-
pesals, in due form, to Mr. Freeman, who,
being a clergyman, with a large family, made
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no objections; and, when everything was ar-
ranged, Mr. Derby informed Mrs. Stanhope of
his intentions ; begging, at the same time, that
she would not make his wedding an excuse for
leaving Manor House, as though, by his great-
uncle’s will, it was to fall to him, as soon as he
married, yet he could not bear the idea of his
little cousins, Diana and Stella, quitting that
home to which they were so fondly attached.
Mrs. Stanhope, on receiving this letter, was
incensed at her nephew having formed a match
without her knowledge ; and particularly vexed
that her schemes for her daughters should have
failed ; therefore, without even answering Mr.
Derby's letter, she left Manor House for Lon-
don; and the sorrow expressed by her children
on leaving home only served to hasten her de-
parture.

Charles Derby, on his return from Mr. Free-
man's parsonage, found Manor House quite
deserted ; he questioned the servants, who in-
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formed him that Mrs. Stanhope had left at
eight o’clock the preceding evening.

Derby was all astonishment; but without wast-
ing more time, he ordered fresh horses to his car-
riage, and followed his aunt to town; luckily he
stopped at the same hotel, and it was not diffi-
cult to prevail on Mrs. Stanhope’s servants to
show him their apartments, for young Mr. Derby
was a general favourite with all who knew him.
After a very cold reception from his aunt, and a
most joyful one from his little cousins, all that
Mr. Derby could obtain towards a reconciliaton,
was permission for Diana and Stella to spend
two days with himself at Manor House; and
immediately on their return Mrs. Stanhope de-
clared her resolution to set out for the conti-
nent. The three cousins returned from their
short holiday to their dear home, and the plea-
sures of those two days were never effaced from
the minds of either party; on their return to
town Mr. Derby saw them set off for Dover, and
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with a heavy heart bent his steps towards home.
Sometime after his marriage he wrote to his
cousins a description of his Sophia, accompany-
ing the letter with beautiful presents from his
bride as well as himself. Diana and Stella, who
had never ceased lamenting and crying for
their former home, and dear cousin Derby,
dried their tears on the receipt of this parcel,
which made them so happy; but their joy was
short-lived: Mrs. Stanhope, angryat Mr. Derby’s
writing to his cousins before herself, and irritated
at seeing how deeply her children loved their
cousin and their home, returned the presents,
with an injunction to Mr. Derby never again
to intrude himself upon her, or address any
more letters to her children. This last command
was disobeyed, and all the blame fell upon poor
Diana and Stella; they were directly sent to a
convent at Paris, where they remained until they
were fifteen and sixteen, withoutonce seeing their
nother during a space of seven years. At the
B3
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end of this period Mrs. Stanhope was taken
suddenly ill, and before a messenger could reach
her daughters, expired alone and unattended,
except by servants. On this melancholy event,
her own maid, who had been much attached to
Mr. Derby when in England, wrote the dis-
tressing account of her mistress’s death to that
gentleman, who lost no time in flying to see the
last respects payed to his lamented aunt; and
immediately after joined his young cousins at
Paris: and as he was left their guardian by
Mrs. Stanhope’s will, he proposed moving them
directly from their convent; but though it
was impossible that much filial affection could
have existed between his wards and their mother,
from her unkind conduct towards them, in
banishing them for some years from her pre-
sence, yet still the shock of their parent’s de-
cease came so suddenly, and affected them so
much, that they declared, for the next year, they
would rather remain where they were. And as
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Derby knew that, whilst in mourning they could
not go out, he did not say much to them on the
subject, but after passing six weeks with them,
returned to L——.
. . . L

¢ To-morrow, my dear Stella, only think, to-
morrow, cousin Charles comes, and once more
we shall see home ! Only think ! I am seventeen,
and you eighteen,—nine long years have passed
since we have seen our beloved home!” Such
were the words of Diana Stanhope a few days
before their departure for that home at which
we have seen them arrive. But to return to Mrs.
Derby’s tea-table.

¢ Well, my angels,” exclaimed Mr. Derby,
as Diana and Stella entered the drawing-room,
““ Do you find all your old favourites well ?”

¢ Oh! Mr. Derby, you have taken such care
of our favourite nut-tree, and our little American
creeper ! but we do not see our old arbour,” said
Stella.
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“ I thought you would miss it, my dears, but
it was not my fault; when we let the place two
years ago, the tiresome people pulled it down,
for fear their children should take cold sitting
in it.”

“ What nonsense !” said Diana; “ I am cer-
tain we never took cold there, did we, Derby?
Do not you remember the time when you used
to play in it with us and the young Drakes?"

“ Indeed, Ido; I recollect you used both to sit
on my knee; and sometimnes we used to get the
donkey in there—to make him jump; d@-propos,
you will meet all your young friends to-morrow,
as I mean to take you visiting.”

« With all my heart,” said Stella; “but tell
e, first, what the Drakes are like: is Helen
grown up well-looking 7"

« A perfect fright ! you need not be jealous,—
she has been out these two years, therefore is a
wall-flower; Edith is to come out this summer;

she is not well-looking,—you will cut them both

out.”
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¢ Your old friend, Miss Osmond, has made
many enquiries about you,” said Mrs. Derby ;
¢ ghe is a very fine showy girl, and all the gen-
tlemen admire her very much.”

“ What Bona Osmond ! why, if she turned
out what she promised, she must be a monster,”
replied Diana.

¢ She is certainly on the large scale,” said
Mrs. Derby.

¢ And has such a mouth " echoed Mr. Derby.

“ And is Gertrude pretty ?”” asked Stella.

 Yes, very much so, and very elegant; but
nothing to my girls,” said Mr. Derby.

¢ Js Miss North grown up much plainer than
she was?”’ enquired Diana.

<« I think there is not much difference,” re-
plied Mr. Derby; « but, perhaps, I am not a
judge, wait until you see for yourselves.”

¢« T am certain you will be both delighted with
Mrs. Henry Crosby,” said Mrs. Derby ; “she is

such a nice young person, just twenty-one ; and
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Henry Crosby, I hear, was quite an old flirt ot
yours.”

¢ Oh, he is such an old man now !” exclaimed
the young ladies, laughing, ¢« we will not quarrel
about him.”

¢ Old,” said Mr. Derby, « why he is not
thirty.”

¢ N’importe, I consider him old enough to be
my Pa,” replied Stella, yawning; ¢ but I am
very tired, so I will go to bed. Adieu, cousin
Derby—au revoir I’

« I see, plainly,” said Mrs. Derby, when the
Stanhopes had withdrawn, ¢ that they will be
the belles of L—-.”

¢ I never had a doubt on the subject, my dear
Sophia,” replied her husband; ¢ really they are
perfect, and so very clever; Oh! Miss Osmond
will be nothing to them ! just wait, and you will
see what matches they will make. I intend Mr.
Leicester Stafford for Diana, and young Wat
Etherington for Stella.”
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¢ But why give the richest man in the country
to Stella, in preference to Diana ?”

“ You know Stella is my favourite; but really
both Stafford and Etherington are so well off, it
does not much matter which way it is.”

“ Let them choose for themselves,” replied
Mrs. Derby; ¢ they may not admire either of

your beaux.”
“ We shall see,” said Mr. Derby, as he lighted
a taper and retired.
. * . *

¢ So we are once more friends,” said Diana
Stanhope to Helen Drake.

‘¢ Yes; was there any reason for our not being
so " replied Miss Drake. '

“ None at all,” said Stella, “except that in
one of your letters to Paris you gave yourself a
few airs.”

I might retaliate,” returned Helen‘; “for in
one of your letters I thought you really conceited
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—nothing but an account of yourself through
the letter—"

¢ Never mind about the letters now,” inter-
rupted Edith.

‘“Stella and [ may as well tell you of our
plans,” said Diana.

¢ Plans ! what plans can you have 7’ exclaimed
the Drakes.

‘¢ Plans for our future aggrandisement, ‘¢ said
Diana, laughing. < The fact is, we want to
make a Club, or a Society. Weare to have a
secret, and all the members must take a solemn
outh not to divulge it.”

“ An oath ! oh, how shocking !" screamed the
Drakes. '

‘ Not at all so,” replied Stella. ¢ We have
already two members,/and all we want to know
is whether you will like to join us 7”

“I must first know what your rules are,” said
Helen.
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““To begin,” returned Diana, “we mean to
be faithful to our king, our religion, and our
country. We are to assist our fellow-sisters
whenever we meet, should they be in want; we
are to pay a certain sum into the Secretary’s
hand every month, towards purchasing clothes
and fuel for the poor; once a week we are to
meet and work for them ; and, once a month,
the treasurer or secretary is to produce his ac-
counts, or, rather, her accounts. This is to be
our grand day, when our President is to make
a speech and resign the office, which is only
held monthly. All the members wear a black
ribbonet with a little silver cross, and all must
take an oath not to betray our secret.”

1 do not see any barm iu this,” said Helen;
“so I have no objection to become one of your
society. What is the name of it ?”

¢ ¢ The Female Freemasons,’” replied Stella.

Do you admit married ladies 7 said Edith.

¢ Oh, no! married ladies would tell their
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busbands’ said Diana. ¢ Well, Helen, to-
morrow, Edith and you shall become members ;
but, I forgot to say, no one can be admitted
without writing a long or a short tale, as may
suit them, into the ¢ Freemasons’ book.”

¢ Gracious |” exclaimed the Drakes; ¢ what
shall we do? Did your two friends who are to
become members write a story each ?”

“Yes, to be sure,” replied Stella; * you will
hear them read on our first meeting.”

“ What are the titles 7

¢ Caroline Power wrote ¢Cecil, or the Odd
Boy ' and Louisa wrote ¢ Stanley Brereton.’ ”

¢ What a sweet name the latter is I

¢ Do you think so 7" replied Stella: ¢“really it
may be, but I never thought much about it.
Well, as soon as you can compose your tales,
you shall be admitted. Do you think Bona
Osmond would like to be a freemason ?”

¢ Without doubt,” said Edith.

“You may propose it to her then ; you know
the regulations 7 said Diana.



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS, 19

¢ Very well : 1 shall see them to-morrow; but
where are you going to 7"’

“Home,” said the Stanhopes; ‘¢so, adieu!
for Mr. Derby is to drive us out this evening.”

The Drakes looked disappointed, and the
friends parted. '

. . . .

The Female Freemasons had for two years
flourished, and numbers flocked daily to gain
admittance; but, where pedigree was wanting,
nothing could be effected. On that point the
founders of the club were immoveable. One -
evening, after the annual feast, a trifling dispute
about who should be proposed for Secretary oc-
curred. After nosmall agitation, the Miss Stan-
hopes took the affair into their own management ;
and, to the astonishment of Helen Drake, then the
worthy President, ordered her to sit down and be
silent. The Drakes, incensed at such a contempt
being displayed for their authority, did not hold
their tongues ; and the scene that ensued was like
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the confusion of Babel. From words they went to
threats—from threats to blows—until half of the
Freemasons, who had sworn to assist each other,
lay scattered on the floor, whilst the Miss Stan-
hopes, taking the chair, declared the meeting
dissolved. The parties separated ; and, in a few
days, the weddings of the Miss Stanhopes being
declared, all the other young ladies wished to
renew the meeting without them. A meeting
was held for this purpose, when the female sis-
ters were peirified by seeing Mr. Leicester Staf-
ford and Mr. Etherington arise from under
one of the benches, just as Mrs. President was
making a speech. Bursts of laughter ensued;
and the unluckly volume of ‘¢ Tales of the
Female Freemasons” having been discovered by
the quick eye of Mr. Leicester Stafford, it was
carried off by the gentlemen with loud shouts.
Shame be it to Miss Stanhopes, who never once
attempted a rescue, although they well knew their
power over their intended husbands. Suffice it
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to say, this event completely destroyed the meet-
ings of the Female Freemasons. The Drakes
were angry ; so were the Osmonds ; and so was
every one—but all to no purpose: and a few
weeks after Mrs. Leicester Stafford’s and Mrs.
Wat Etherington’s weddings, they had the plea-
sure of seeing & new work appear, edited by those
ladies, under the title of ¢ The Female Free-
masons.”
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CECIL MERRYVILLE.

“ And yet poor Edwin was no vulgar boy:
Deep thought oft seem’d to fix his infant eye.
* * * *

Silent when glad; affectionate, though shy;
* * . *

- * * *

Some deem’d him wondrous wise, and some believed him
mad.” Beattie.

“ WeLL, Lucy! so I find poor Cecil has re-
turned home again. How is that ?”

“ Why yes, he has, the stupid boy ! I am sure
I wish him in heaven ! this is the second time
he has left Eton, and no one can find out why
he did it ; he likes his masters and every thing;
but he is so dreadfully stupid.”

¢ T thought he was reckoned clever ! but, at
any rate, you should not speak so of your
brother.”

VOL. L c
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¢ A pretty brother it is too; I am sure he is
likely to grace the gallows some day.”

“ For shame! for shame, I say ! to speak so
of poor Cecil ; he never did you any harm.”

“ Yes, but he did though. He was trouble
and expense enough at Eton, but now he is
likely to be a burthen to us all his life. Pa and
Ma wanted him to be a sailor, but he would not ;
and a commission was too dear.”

“ Poor fellow! how I pity him! So hand-
some, and with such good talents as he has, he
might have made his way in the world. Indeed,.
Lucy, you ought to be kinder to him than
you are.”

¢ Me, indeed, Lizzy! aye, it will be some
time ere I am kind to such a fool: it was a
pity, when he set out on his travels, that any one
sent him back.”

¢ Well, Lucy, I can only say that I will be
kind to him, for I know the poor fellow feels
the unkindness you show him. But now come
to the house; I want to see your mother.”
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Cecil Merryville, the subject of this discourse,
was the third son of a gentleman of moderate
fortune ; he had been sent to Eton, where he
remained till he was fourteen, when he sud-
denly disappeared from school; but was soon
sfter discovered at Southampton, and brought
back; but, on being questioned, he replied,
that he liked his school and masters; and that
he was well treated ; and he would give no reason
for quitting. He was sent back, but had scarcely
been there two years more, when he again left
itin a waggon, and being set down in London,
at Charing-cross, and not being able to give any
account of himself, he was shut up that night in
the guard-house; and, next morning, being
taken to a magistrate, a friend of Mr. Merry-
ville, he was put into a coach, and conveyed
home. No one could discover why he left; he
was liked by his companions, and praised for his
talents by the masters, but he persisted in re-
maining silent, except he declared that he would

c2
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leave schoolagain as soon as sent there ; there-
fore his parents determined to keep him at
home. He seldom or never spoke; he would
slide into his place at meal-times, and when he
had finished, slide out again; he continued to
study a certain part of the day in his own room,
conveying books there from the library : the
rest of the day he wandered about the country,
or the garden; his brothers were away, and his
eldest sister haughtily repulsed all his attempts
to gain her affections, whilst the youngest was
his only companion ; but the little girl was only
three years old, and could not accompany him
far; the very time when the conversation be-
tween his sister and her friend Lizzy was taking
place, poor Cecil was behind a hedge with his
little sister ; his own name caught his ear, and
his heart was wounded by his sister’s unfeeling
language. ¢ And does she then wish me gone?
am I then still a burthen to my parents ¥’ burst
from his lips, as he flung himself on the grass, as
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soon-as they were gone. ¢ Then I will go,”
continued he, * fo? no one cares for me, no one
loves me ! Yes, thou,” continued he, addressing
the little Charlotte, ¢ thou -¢arest for me! thou
wilt cry when T am gorfe ;- 4ndl Lizzy Musgrave,
she too feels for me—her feeling heart can ima-
gine what T feel.” As those thoughts passed his
mind, he rose, and, taking his sister by the hand,
proceeded to the house.

¢ Well, my dear Miss Musgrave,” said Mrs.
Merryville, “ T am glad you are here; I was
just going to write to your mother, to know if
she, and your Papa, will allow you to come to a
little dance next week, which we propose giving,
in honour of Lucy's completing her fifteenth
year.”

« Oh, madam, I am very much obliged to
you; and I am sure Papa will let me accept
your kind invitation. 1 know he also proposes
giving one when I am fourteen, which will be
next week also.”
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¢ I hope then you will let me know, my dear.
But now, Miss Musgrave, let me ask if you have
seen my odd boy ?”

¢ Who, madam ?”

My odd boy! Cecil, I mean; I call him
my odd boy, because he is so sulky; he will
never speak more than necessary.”

¢ Why, indeed, I should have thought it rather
a virtue than a failing, in a boy of his age, to be
modest and unobtrusive; most boys are too for-
ward, I have heard ladies say: but really I
should think poor Cecil rather modest, than
obstinate, though, as I am but a child, I cannot
pretend to judge.”

At this instant Cecil entered the room, and
taking up a book, sat down, without appearing to
notice any one,

¢ Cecil,” said her mother, ¢ do you not see
Miss Mulgrave?” but Cecil did not reply; he
did not even raise his eyes. ¢ There!” ex-
claimed Mrs. Merryville, ¢ there! you see he
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pretends not to hear or see us; may I not well
call him an odd boy ?”

¢ Cecil, you stupid blockhead!” exclaimed
his sister, * why do you pretend not to see my
friend Lizzy ?”. ‘

Cecil now rose, and approaching Miss Mus-
grave, .

« Miss Musgrave,” said he, ¢ will accept my
apologies for not seeing her, or speaking to her.”

s¢ Certainly,” said she, extending her hand to
him, which he took and pressed, whilst his eyes
brimmed with tears,

¢ That is. well said, Cecil ; that is the first
gentlemanli'ke speech I ever heard you make,
and good need you had to make it, for Miss
Musgrave has been defending your character,
and will not let me eall you an odd boy.”

Poor Cecil blushed at this, and his dark skin
became even more suffused, when Lizzy, who
saw and pitied, added, ¢ I am always fond of
odd people, as I am rather odd myself; there-
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fore, if Mr. Cecil, who I understand loves long
rambles, will ever favor my home with his pre-
sence, we will do our best to countenance each
other ; and as I have no brother, perhaps I may
at last persuade Lucy, who has many, to spare
me one; and as you, Mr. Cecil, are two years
older than me, I will choose you for my brother
and protector.”

¢ Indeed, Miss Musgrave,” he replied, with a
warmth he had never before displayed, ¢ indeed,
I will be anything to you, and do anything for
you, you like.”

¢ Then mind, brother Cecil, you come and
see me to-morrow ; for the present, attend me to
my horse, and see me off; and now good bye
to you Mrs. Merriville, and you Lucy; and I
must say, I congratulate both myself and you
on this visit,—you for having lost a supernume-
rary brother, myself for having gained an in-
valuable one.” So saying, the merry Lizzy left
the room, and having mounted her pony, and
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shaken hands with poor Cecil, she galloped
home.

¢« What a nice little girl Miss Musgrave is,”
observed Mrs. Merryville next morning at
breakfast.

“ Yes,” replied Lucy ; « but it is a pity she is
so very little of her age.”

‘“ Weeds grow apace,” was the sententious re-
mark Cecil made, who had hitherto never spoken,
and who now sunk into his usual silence.

“ Yes,” said his father, ¢ Lizzy Musgrave is a
nice girl, she is very pretty though so little, and
she is said to be very clever.”

¢« She has had every advantage, at any rate,”
replied Mrs. Merryville; “ an only child, and
heiress to a large fortune, besides three months
each year she spends at Bath.”

¢ Still she must be clever to profit by these
advantages,” said Mr. Merryville.

* Humph,” said his lady, who did not like
any one to be thought prettier or cleverer than

c8
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her own daughter, ¢ other people may have the
same talents without opportunity of displaying
them.”

Now no one would ever have thought of
comparing Lucy Merryville with Lizzy Mus-
grave. The former was a tall showy girl, with
haughty manners, and little education: Lucy
could dance, play a little musi¢, and sing a little,
and had a slight smattering of French. Lizzy
had a beautiful face, superb hair, and a small
and delicately made figure, lively yet modest,
she had received a sound education as well as
learned some of the accomplishments; but Lucy
had been educated for show, and Lizzy for her
own future happiness.

After the short conversation we have related,
a silence ensued, which was broken by Mr.
Merryville’s exclaiming, ¢ Why, Cecil, what
have you done? What are you doing?” Mrs.
Merryville turned and perceived Cecil with all
his might grasping a knife in his hand, from
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.

which' a torrent of blood was pouring; he had
not béen listening to what was said, but plunged
in his own meditations, he had clasped his knife
s0 tight that it entered his flesh.

%'La! Cecil,” said his mother, * why you

Kave cut your hand; well, what were you think-
it of 7’
-~ ¢ Nothing, mother,” coolly replied the aston-
ished Cecil, awakening as if from a dream ;
¢ it is nothing, Papa,” continued he, seeing his
fischer habtening to him. So saying, and taking
out his handkerchief, he bound his hand up.

“La! CetHl, what an odd boy you are I said
¥iw unindulgent mother, * to frighten me so by
cutting your hand, and then to say it is nothing,
and-you were thinking of nothing.”

‘Pooe Ceeil réplied not; but having wrapped
vp ‘his woanded hand, took up his l;at, and
walked out of the room.

Lizzy Musgrave’s birth-day was celebrated
the first,
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“ Do not you dance 7 and  may I have the
pleasure of dancing with you ?” were constantly
heard.

Lizzy looked all enjoyment, and all happiness.

Waltzing commenced. One couple was the
admiration of the room; the lady was beautiful;
her dress was all white, a satin petticoat, and
over it a crape dress. The rich luxuriance of
her long dark brown tresses, which floated over
her snowy shoulders, was only confined by a
bandeau of pearls ; her finely moulded arms and
throat were also encircled by them. The gen-
tleman, too, was strikingly handsome, and he
moved with grace and ease through that beau-
tiful dance, with his fine eyes resting admir-
ingly on his beautiful partner; but when they
met the happy laughing gaze of his fairy partner,
even his gravity gave way to a smile. Unknown
to themselves, they were the admiration of the
whole room; and when Cecil conducted Lizzy
to her seat, they were followed by her god-
father, Colonel Delamaine.
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¢ Well, iny little god-daughter,” said he, ¢ you
have acquitted yourself very well; I only wish
my poor boy was alive, to be your partner.
May I enquire who your cavalier is?”

« He is my brother Cecil, of whom 1 have
often told you,—Mr. Cecil Merryville, Colonel
Delamaine.”

“ 1 hope, Mr. Cecil, we shall be better ac-
quainted some day.”

Cecil returned a grateful bow, and the Colonel
continued.

¢ If ever you chance to be in town, I hope my
Lizzy's brother will call on me, and we will im-
prove our'acquaintance, or else we must wait till
my return into the country. Well, Lizzy, I see
you have deserted your old friend, Markham,
for your new one.” .

% Oh no, not deserted ! only then a brother
is nearer, and, of course, dearer, than a friend,
and Mr. Markbam is with his regiment, so he
cannot be with me so often as Cecil.” Then

wishing to turn the conversation, she exclaimed :
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% Dedr Papa, what a pretty ring that is! you
never showed it me.”

‘“ Pooh! well, I was just going to give it you,
that you might present it to- Markham, but
now I think you must give it Mr. Merryville;
why do you say no to it ? what, you will not?
then I must. Mr. Merryville, this lady has
commissioned me to give you this emerald.”
So saying, he put the ring on Cecil's finger, who
was going to express his"tl;anks, when Lizzy
exclaimed—

¢ Oh, Godpa, how kind you are ; I shall never
thank you enough !"

¢ But recollect,'Liz'zy, I gave it to cousin,

and not brother Cecil. Oh, no! a brother is
dearer than a cousin, you say. Ay, you litde
rogue, but I think you will make a cousin’s
business of it!” and, patting her blushing
cheek, he added, “ there is a friend that sticketh
closer than a brother ; remember that.”"

* Then it is not a Godpapa, at arny rate!”
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wid Lizzy, as she skipped away, laughing at her
own answer.
“ Well, Musgrave,” said Colonel Delamaine to
Lizzy’s father, “ I quite envy you, in possessing
such a lively darling as our Lizzy.”

¢ She is, indeed, every thing that can gratify
the heart of the fondest parent; and I should
be ungrateful not to acknowledge what a bless-
ing she is.”

“ Aye ! aye! Musgrave, you have good right
to be fond of her. I once had a boy, of whom
1 was as proud ; but now——"

He paused and drew his hand across his eyes.
“But no more of this! What a handsome
modest lad is that young Merryville I”

‘ That is the ane who ran off from Eton, as I
told you.”

“ What, that qpe? is it possible? what could
be his inducement? But, Musgrave, have a
care, for though Lizzy now calls him brother,
the time may come when he will steal her heart

away.”
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“ 1 do not think it. He is an amiable lad ;
but then he is a younger son ; and, from his un-
finished education, not fit for a profession.”

¢ For all that, she may love him ; when young
people are much together, riches are sometimes
overlooked.”

« Certainly ; but if they like each other, I see
no objection, Colonel; for Lizzy, you know,
will have three thousand a-year on my death ;
and ber mother and I place so much confidence
in her good sense, that we are determined to let
her choose for herself. If she were to live here
all her life, this girlish fancy might continue ; but
when she goes into the world, we shall see her
pride put to contend with her love.”

¢« Well, Musgrave, perhaps you are right ; for
though she might, perhaps, command title with
another, she may only find happiness with this
one. But there goes the subject of our conver-
sation with another smart beau; so let us go
and watch the dancers.” So saying, he took the
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arm of his friend, and approached the gay
crowd.

The day after Lizzy’s birth-day, Colonel De-
lamaine quitted Staplake; and the same evening
a message came from Mrs. Merryville, to know if
Cecil had been there that day. No! no Cecil
bad been seen. He had not beenseen that day
at breakfast, but that had created no surprise,
as he frequently absented himself for some
hours; next day, at an early hour, Lizzy rode
over to the Merryvilles to enquire after poor
Cecil, and found that Cecil had set the seal on
his own address by abandoning his home; that
morning’s pust had brought a note posted from
B——, merely stating, that tired of beinga
burthen to his family, he had gone to seek his
fortune elsewhere, and concluded by saying,
¢ Miss Musgrave may rest assured of my ever-
lasting gratitude to her for her kindness to me;
others may judge harshly of my conduct, but

she never will.”
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‘“ Well I” exclaimed his mother, after Lizzy
had perused this epistle, “ did you ever see any-
thing so odd? What an odd boy he is to leave
so comfortable a home, where he has his own
way in everything, for his: father never contra-
- dicts him in anything. I can only say, I would
never have. treated him so, -but people never
know when they are well off, and he always was
an odd boy to manage.”

¢ What an unfeeling mother, and how different
from my own dear kind parents!” thought Lizzy.

But. now let us pursue ¢ the odd boy.” With-
out well knowing what to do, poor Cecil left
his home, and getting on the coach, was car-
ried to B——. It was evening when he again
stationed himself on the outside of one of the
Lendon coaches. He was scarcely seated, when,
to his surprise, he found. Colonel Delamaine
stepping into the inside’; fearing to be discovered,
he wrapped his eloak about him, and pulled
down his travelling cap so as.to cover his features,
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and the coach set off withont any discovery
taking place. But they had scarcely attained
New-Common, when one of the leaders became
restive, and succeeded in getting his leg over
the traces; the coachman fearing an overturn
might take place, desired the passengers to quit
the coach, which they all did ; but Colonel De-
lamaine was asleep, and when awoke swore they
were all fools, and that he would not stir; but
Cecil, forgetting his own fears of discovery in
that of any accident befalling a friend of the
Musgraves, and trusting to the darkness of the
night and his own costume, urged him so, that
at length the Colonel was descending, when un-
luckily he placed his foot, which was tender from
the gout, on one of those sharp flints with which
W——shire abounds; and such was the pain
this occasioned, that it caused him to fall for-
ward on a heap of the same stones; the Colonel
did not suffer any injury, but Cecil, who fell
directly under him, received a deep cut in the
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temple, from which the blood gushed profusely.
Colonel Delamaine was a kind-hearted man, and
when he saw the wound, he instantly proceeded
to bind it up. The darkness still preventing him
from recognizing Cecil, and the coach being
righted, and the leader brought to order, he in-
sisted on Cecil’s occupying the inside with him,
which was vacant, till they should arrive at
R—— to get his wound dressed; when there,
they were ushered into a lighted room, and a
surgeon was sent for, who came and pronounced
the wound not dangerous, though likely to leave
ascar behind ; on his departure the Colonel took
Cecil’s hand, saying, ¢ What ! was it Mr. Merry-
ville that I have so unintentionally wounded 7

« Yes, sir,” said Cecil, * I am him, and I am
glad that by this accident I have prevented your
hurting yourself, dand so partly repaid your kind-
ness to me,”

At this moment they were summoned to the

coach, which was waiting.
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“In what part of London do your friends
live?” said the Colonel, as soon as they were
seated. '

“] have no friends there,” was the calm
reply.

‘“ What! leaving your friends a third time?
is it possible? What will your mother say ?”

“ Nothing !”

“ And your sister ?”

¢ —That she is well rid of me.”

“ Nay, but, young wman, do you forget that
Lizzy is an heiress, and might have, in time,
become yours ?”’

 What, the wife of a poor fortuneless fel-
low? No, Miss Musgrave bas a right to look
higher; and, though I might have wished it, I
might not dare hope it. Had I not then better
remove out of her way ?”

“ Well, Cecil, you are really an extraordinary
boy! I like and honour your frankness. Will
you tell me what you mean to do ?”
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“ Enlist as a soldier, or get into some vessel,
or anything for a livelihood.”

¢ Will you come and live with me, and be
my son "

“ You have children, and I must not deprive
them of anything.”

¢ No, Cecil! I am childless; once I had a
son, of whom your noble frankness reminds me,
and I could wish to adopt you. But tell me,
Cecil, will you be my son; or what can I do to
oblige you? Iam rich,—ask what you like.”

¢ And will you then be my father?”’ cried Cecil
with rapturous gratitude, seizing the Colonel’s
hand, and pressing it to his heart.

% Yes, Cecil; and henceforth you shall take
my name. Mrs. Delamaine, I know, will love
you.”

¢ Ah, sir! but till I am forgotten by my
friends, you must send me from England.”

“ No, my dear boy, I will not. You shall
have anything you like, but you must not leave
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me yet. Wait till you have seen your new mo-
ther and your new home a little; and then, if
you like to go, you may. You shall have a éom-
mission in the army ; and, in Captain Cecil Dela-~
maine, no one will recognize Cecil Merryville.”

% Oh, sir, you are too kind! and I cannot
refuse going to your house and being your son;
yet I had rather go abroad for a little.”

“ Aund why?” inquired the Colonel.

-« Why, sir, you know I have had little edu~
cation; and a few years spent in foreign service
would do me good.”

“ And where would you go 7

¢ To India, dearsir. QGive me a commission,
and let me prove myself worthy of being your
son indeed.”

« Well, Cecil, I will see; but as yet you are
young for that. But, never fear; if it is your
wish, two months hence you shall have it.”

Colonel Delamaine took Cecil home with him,
and there he remained for two months. In the
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Colonel’s lady he found a kind-hearted woman,
who was ever ready to second any of the Colonel’s
plans, for the benefit of their adopted son; and
Cecil soon learned to feel 8 warm attachment
towards his benefactors.

It was a few days after Cecil had completed
his seventeenth year, that Colonel Delamaine
presented him with a commission in a regiment
about to embark for India.

Thither our hero went; and, after encoun-
tering the usual troubles of a long and stormy
passage, such as sickness and long confinement,
he arrived in that land, to which his wishes had
long pointed. We do not mean to follow him
here through all his difficulties and dangers.
Suffice it to say that he was a brave officer, and
that he returned home after five years’ absence,
and shortly after exchanged into the —th Lan-
cers. Colonel Delamaine received his gallant
adopted son with truly paternal warmth; but
Cecil was no longer the bashful boy he formerly
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was. Well informed, well dressed, a showy
figure, and handsome face, and with the deserved
sppellation of a gallant officer, Cecil quickly be-
came a favourite of that sex who are generally
won by valour, nor was he less liked by his own.

Good-natured, generous, polite, and, above
all, baving always plenty of money at his com-
mand, he was beloved by his regiment, and a
favourite with all; for, the first week after his
appearance in the-gay world of London, it was
8 wonder why his father should bave kept the
beir so long in the back-ground; and it was
kindly supposed he was an awkward lout; but
when known by them, both ogling daughters,
aspiring mothers, and tight-laced aunts, declared
him a perfect eligible; and many were the
beautiful eyes that darted arrows at him ; and
many a white hand, or pretty foot, were dis-
played before him, without bringing one syllable
of love from him. What could be the cause of
such hardness of heart? Was he insensible to

YOL.1. »
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female charms? No, far from it! How then:
could he escape all those saaves laid for him-
by the beautiful, the witly, and the gay? Not.
by being insensible to them, but, because, even -
before he quitted England, his heart had

received an impression which time and absence

had not been able to efface ; a remembrance of
a lovely being still floated in his mind ; the idea

of being ever worthy of her had even supported

him through every sort of danger and fatigue ;

and, now that he was returned to his home, he

only ardently desired to see her, and lay his

laurels at the feet of one to whom he felt bound

by gratitude and affection.

Will not our readers guess that the object of
his love was Lizzy Musgrave?

Lizzy was now in her twentieth year, and was,
at this time; at Bath, with her parents and her
young friend Lucy, who had accompanied her
there, in search of conquests, not easily made,
where her character was known ; for though, at
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first sight, her showy figure might attract, yet
ber manners were not such as to create friend-
ship. She was dashing, haughty, vain; but,
though now in her twenty-first year, she had
not received a single offer. Lizzy, it is not to be
supposed, escaped 80 ;—a beautiful figure, small,
and about the middle size, with a lovely face, a
good understanding, modesty, and spirit, were
themselves sufficient attractions for young men of
fortune; whilst, to fortune-hunters, the beautiful
heiress would have been an invaluable prize.
Amongst Lizzy’s former admirers were Cap-
tain Charles Merryville,—Cecil’s eldest brother,
the pride of his mother, and Captain in a
marching regiment. He was what is called an
amiable young man,—a round face, high colour,
light hair, a long neck, and ugly figure, toge-
ther with a small portion of common-sense, and
great goodnature. His brother Edmund was
also amongst the competitors for Lizzy’s hand.
He was considered clever, and was, therefore,
D2
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« Who is that beautiful girl you were speak-
ing to? and who is that other fine one, who has
just come up to her

¢« The former is Miss Musgrave, an heiress ;
and the latter is a friend, from the same part of
the country, Miss Merryville.”

¢ Indeed!” exclaimed Cecil; * and will you
introduce me to them? I should like to know
them, as Colonel Delamaine is godfather to a
Miss Musgrave, and I think it must be the

same,

¢« Very well! come, and I will introduce you ;
although I see you will add one more to my list
of rivals.” They had now approached the ladies,
and he continued,—* Miss Musgrave, allow me
to introduce you to my friend, Captain Dela-
maine, who, from that honourable scar on his
forehead, is surnamed Le Balafré.”

¢ 1 believe,” said Delamaine, “my father,
Colonel Delamaine, has the honour of knowing
your family, Miss Musgrave.” .
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«Oh, yes . she replied, “he is my godfather,
and you are. his son, who have been in India. He
wrote to Papa, to say he meant to come to Bath;
ishe here? . 1 '

- « Neyindeed! I amsorry to sayhehas been
detained by business.”

“ How.did you like India? I should think
-that scar on your forehead, to which your friend
alluded, would make ‘you regret being there,”
mid Miss Merryville, uhwittingly addressing her
own brother.

¢ Oh, that is the fate of war, Lucy,”.said
Muu Musgrave; *besides, it is Jucky for us
ladies, it is there; for, though his hair is now
brushed over it, avanother time we might see it ;

.whith would render Captain Delamaine less
likely to steal your heart, Lucy.”

¢ ] did not think,” said Delamaine, rather
vexed at this notice of she least attractive part of

_his face, < that the scar was visible,”

¢ Oh, cousin of Delamaine, be not vexed; it
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..% Well, how unfortunate I am to-night ! may
I enquire who your friend is dancing with ?”

* % Oh, it is a Captain Delamaine, of the Lan-
cers; I believe; not long come from India,—
some relation, I think.’

“ Indeed ! and when did he arrive 2"

%1 really cannot tell ; but to-day I believe.
He has got a shocking scar on his forehead ; but
here comes, at last, my beau.”

“ Oh, my dear Miss Merryville, I was afraid
I was late for you to dance!” exclaimed Count
Zelinsky, as he ambled up to his partner.

“ La! Count, what could make you so long ?”

¢ Oh, I waas talk to some.old vriend, vone Count *
vat is just arrived, and I did promise to bring
him here, and introduce him to de most beautiful
of ladies!” bowing to his partner; “and so I
was just going to bring him, when I did hear de
music ; but den I did run off.”

¢ Did you like India ?” enquired Lizzy of her

partner.
p8
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“ No, 1 cannot say I did much relish the cli-
mate ; and I was delighted to return home.”

“ Has Mr. Marshall been long known to
you?”

“ Yes, we were in the same regiment; and
once he rendered me a great service.”

¢ Indeed ! what was it ?”

“ Why, we, and a party of other officers, were
diverting ourselves with a tiger hunt, when one
of those furious animals, having sprung on my
elephant, dragged me to the ground, and would
have made off with me, but Marshall fired, and
so accurately, that the animal fell dead. My
sensations, you may imagine, were mnot very
agreeable, at first, on finding myself in the grasp
of so ferocious an animal ; but in a few minutes I
had lost my senses.”

“ How terrible!” said his fair partner.

““ Does Miss Merryville reside at Bath?”
asked Delamaine.

% Oh, no! she is only on a visit; she is much
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admired here; and Lord Glentallan 'is 6ne of
her most’ deveted adwmirers: anotheris that
short gentleman now daneing ‘With ber: he is a
foreigner ; of Polish extraction, I believe, a great
codnoisseur in painting; and- msmuatmg like
most foreigners.? - -

‘ Was it the brother of Miss Mm‘rynﬂe,» wbo,
I have heard my father ‘say; left Eton so often,
and at Jast his home :

“ Yes, poar Cecil] he wasa great friend of
mine; I irecollect so well thé last time I saw
him; it was.on.aby birth-night at a ball ; 1. was
dancing with - him:. .Colonel Delamaine said
afterwards, -he- was such a handsome- lad, and
Jjoked with mie about him ; but I forget, Mr. De-
lamaine, that you do not know him, and, there-
fore, this eannot interest you."” -

“ Yes it can though, for I think I have seen

1

this same young gentleman.?’
% Indeed ! where was he? When was it?”
“The gentleman I miean was in'India/” -
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 Was he in the civil service ?”

¢ No, in the army.”

¢ Did you like him? Was he reckoned a pro-
mising officer? Did he ever give any reason for
leaving his home ?”

¢ He was a great friend of mine, but he went
inland, and I never heard of him afterwards, as
I left that part of the country.”

‘¢ Poor fellow ! he promised to be very band-
some. Was he so?”

¢ Why as to that I cannot say ; you ladies are
the best judges of tlie'looks of gentlemen; but
I have heard he was like myseif.”

The dance being ended, Cecil led his partner
to her seat, and established -himself by her,
where they were soon joined by Lucy, the two
foreigners, Lord Henry Parnell, Lord Glent-
allan, and the Honouralle George Norton.

« Well, Glentallan, how are you getting on ?”
said Lord Henry:

¢ Oh, not at all,” said he, with a fashionable
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drawl; ¢ I am almost ruined ; never did such a
thing in my life; I betted five thousand on
Favorite against Mr. Busby’s Pussy.”

“ Did you win?” said Lizzy.

% No, I'lost ! very provoking; I just happened
to want the money too; but can't help it, my
bills must go unpaid.”

¢ I think, my Lord, you were too much en-
gaged, in serenading last night, to mind your
bet; may I enquire who your serenade was
meant for 7’ asked Norton.

. ¢ Honour forbids that I should reveal that;
but was it not a charming little air 7

¢ Oh, delightful ! Spanish, 1 should think !
but did you not find it cold last night?” said
Lord Henry.

“ Love burned within, though all was cold
without,” said Norton, laughing.

% Ob, George Norton, you need not talk so
much; but I suppose you know from expe-
rience.”
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& Oh, ’tis u bad ting to lose so-much money,”
said Zelinsky. “ I lose sometime, but I do not
like it; I did see my vriend' Dommino here,”
patting the shoulder of tlie other Count, * vin
ten pound last night of ‘dat old lady, Miss
Ben———, vat you call her ? . "Tis de name of a
bird.”

¢ Crow,” shid Lucy.

¢ Oh, no ! point du tout, ¢’est un bird wid a
lonrg tail ; you know Dommino, joublie tout &
fait. I forget, I do forget all de fact of de
name. Ah! ah!" said Zelinsky, striking his
forehead as if a bright thought had crossed him,
“ ¢%ést ce que nous appelons paon.”

“ Peacock ! Miss Peacock 1" exclaimed lezy,
bursting into a fit of laughter.

 Oh, yes! dat is de nom, Miss Moosegrave ;
Ido tank you, I do remember me now, ’tis
Peacock.”

As may be imagined, a great laugh was raised
against the poor Count: when it was efided,
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Lucy inquired, “how Count Dommino liked
England ?”

“ Ah, ’tis fine country, dey all is rich, ver
rich de English; dey live en Prince,”

“ And how do you like the English ladies ?”

“ Ah! elles I'emportent sur toutes les autres
demoiselles, et je commencerai par vous,” bow-
ing to Lucy. “ Butexcusez moi, I do not peak
mosh Engleesh, but I tink dey is rader bittear.”

‘“ What! I suppose you mean fond of scan-
dal? : :

“ No! not exactement, but what you call
bittear, cold; not like de Frangaises.”

“ Oh! I suppose you mean more modest,
more reserved,” said Lord Henry: “ modesty is
the greatest ornament of our countrywomen.
But, Miss Musgrave, the music has begun ; may
I not have the honour of dancing with you?
Do you like foreigners?” continued he, as he
led her away.

% No; I cannot say I do; there is a some-
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thing jn g0 many: of those one meets, sq different
from. oyr own English gentlemen.”

« I am glad to hear you say so; I myself have
a great aversien to the adventurers ; not to reqlly
well-bred foreigners of rank and family, but to
these adventurers. . Look at that young wan,”
pointing to a youth of eighteen near them,
“ does not he, though so young, look as if proud
of his birth ?”

¢« Who is he? I think I know the face.”

¢« He is the only son of Lord D——; as fine
a lad as ever liv

“ Oh! yes, [ recollect him; when a little boy
I knew him, and I was once speaking to him in
Sydney Gardens, where 1 was amusing myself
with. some other young ladies; he was standing
by, and I asked him to join us, when an old
gentleman, a very odd man, asked me his name;
I had forgotten it, and he began to scold me for
speaking to a little dirty rascal, as he called
him ; when the boy drew himself up, and said
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to be-friends with,) as inost likely yotr will often
meet him in my compeny.” - .-

- % Qb certainly I will.” .

- ¢ And now I must give you an invitation ,to
ride with me and Lucy t-morrow towards
Hampton-clifis. I will tell you our party.:
Mama, Papa, Miss Harris, in the carriage;
Miss Carowen, Lucy, and myself; Mr. Norton,
Mr. Marshall, young Delamaine, and Lard
Henry Parnell, if he will honour us with his
company, and Lord Glentallan,”

¢ Oh, cettainly ; I shall be most happy to ac-
company you. I had an engagement to go to
Clifton with a friend, but that [ will put off.
But I am afraid it is not exactly the time of year
for sketching, isit?” )

¢ Certainly summer or autumn would be bet~
ter; but it is very mild at present, and it is just
something to do. I always like to have an ob-
ject. Will you see me to the carriage, as I see
Mama is leading the way 7
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It may be imagined that Cecil never spent a
day without calling on the Musgraves; and his
love and admiration of her grew with each visit.
One wet day, on entering the drawying-room,
he found her already surrounded by visitors
(gentlemen generally visiting on a wet day). By
degrees, however, all dropped off, except Lord
Henry Parnell, who was the rival most dreaded
by Cecil, as he was a most amiable young man ;
intelligent, and well-informed. The conversa-
tion turned on Devonshire. |

“ Were you ever there?” said Parnell, ad-
dressing himself to Lizzy.

At that moment the door opened, and in came
Beecham Monsell, a young Irishman, handsome,
sprightly, buckish, but fortuneless. Of this gen-
tle£nan, be it remarked, that he was small and
lightly made, who sat higher than he stood,
being longer in body than legs; rather shy, but
a general favourite, and remarkable for his taste
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be charming—quite romantic ! I will work, and
you, Delamaine, can finish that little sketch for
my album.” So saying, the young lady seated
herself and her friends to her taste, and then
Lord Henry commenced as follows :—

¢ As an only child, and of rather a delicate
constitution, my mother wished to avoid sending
me to a public school, where she thought vices
might contaminate my mind, and ruin my virtue.
My father equally disliked home education ; so
a middle course was adopted, and I was sent to
a clergyman then residing at F——. He had
a large family—five daughters and two sons—
one, the eldest, two years younger than myself,
the other quite a child. I was his only pupil ;
but I shall never forget the kindness and mo-
therly attention I received from his wife. My
boyhood passed like that of most other boys;
and till I was eighteen no event worth mention-
ing occurred, except the good Doctor adding to
his family an orphan, and portionless, niece. She
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was about twelve years old. His daughters were
phin, unassuming, quiet, good-naturest girls, but
the little Sophie was totally different—pretty,
merry, gentle, and good-tempered. She was the
life of the house ; but her little cousin Reade
was her favourite. He had always something to
amuse her with: he gave her a share in his gar-
den ; in his play-time he was on the shore, fol-
lowing the ebbing tide, to collect the freshest
shells for his little Sophie. Often as I have
seen them walking together, I have thought how
well they were fitted for each other, and how
happy they would be one day together. Sophie
bed been with vs about a year, when, one fine
evening, Reade, a baskét on onearm and Sophie
on the other, walked towards the sea. Our house
was situated on a hill ; not a tree was near; a
lawn sloped from the house to some stunted furze
bushes; there the rock terminated, and at least
8 hundred feet below was the sea. I knew where
they were going, and- I followed them. It was
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a favourite spot, whence we often watched the
sun sinking in the ocean. It was on the brink
of the precipice, and a slight rail guarded the
spot. Beneath, and to the right, stretched a
beautiful sandy bay: immediately on the left
were rocks descending to the shore.

¢ Take care, Sophie; do not lean .against
that rail!’ exclaimed Reade, as his cousin put
her hand upon it.

¢ Some minutes were passed in conversation ;
and, in the warmth of an argument whether sun-
rise or sunset was most beautiful, Reade leant
against the treacherous rail: it gave way, and
he was precipitated to the bottom ! Never shall
I forget my feelings! Isaw nothing of him :—
a wild shriek from Sophie rung in myears; and,
before a minute had expired, I had rushed down
a path to the shore, and was at his side. His
head was buried in the sand. I raised him ; he
was senseless. I felt stupified: a feeling of
horror overwhelmed my brain, but I was roused
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by Sophie’s voice—¢ Thank heaven he is not
dead P

“ The words brought comfort to my heart. I
removed her hand, and put my own upon his
heart : its till beat feebly. I raised him in my
arms, and was about to carry him up the rock
whenhis father appeared. He was carried home
and placed on his bed. He soon recovered his
senses, and we found that the only injury he had -
sustained was a broken arm; but had not his hat
remained upon his head, concussion of the brain
must have taken place.

¢ When I was near twenty I went to college.
Reade was my friend and companion ; and a fine,
manly, handsome fellow he was. We had spent
two years there, when Reade persuaded me to ac-
company him home for the Christmas. We ar-
rived at Exeter : next morning we walked over*
to F
chief inducement was to see Sophie, for whom,

, sending our luggage by coach. My«

almost unknown to myself, I cherished a great

VOL. I. E
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affection ; but I knew that Reade regarded her
as his future bride, and to interfere with him
was contrary to all honourable feelings ; still 1
wished to see her once more. Qur hearts beat
as we drew near our destination: every tree,
every turn of the road, became better known
as we proceeded. At last we entered F—r.
A few inhabitants were walking on the lawn and
the strand,—still we wait not to salute them, but
pursue our way up the hill. The gates of Miss
M——"s beautiful little residence are passed—
we still press on, our steps hastening every mi-
nute—at last Reade’s home is seen. We reach
the gates, we enter; and, in the next minute,
Reade was in the arms of his mother. I was
behind him, hardly noticed in the first greetings
which hailed this promising son. The girls
pressed round him as he claimed a brother’s kiss,
but there was one distinguished from the rest.
. Happy, she watched each kiss he gave, yet still
shrank back the last. Her ripening graces and
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ber beauty betrayed that it was Sophie. Happy
Reade! how I envied him when I saw the more
than brother’s warmth with which he received
his Sophie’s welcome! From that moment I
saw I had no chance : my passion for the modest
and beautiful girl was angmented, but I resolved
not to mar the happiness of the cousins,

‘¢ Each day was spent in happiness and gaiety;
the girls were good girls, and neither amused
nor tormented me; Reade and Sophie were
always together, not that Reade deserted me,
no! I was always welcome if I- joined them,
yet I thought they would be happier alone; I
walked or hunted with some of the young men,
and the evening we generally spent in society.
But our visit was drawing to a close. One day it
froze very hard, and Reade declared his inten~
tion of rising early next morning to hunt rab-
bits; he asked me to join him; I agreed to do
so if I awoke, but he was not to disturb me;
with this arrangement we parted for the night.

E 2
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I did not rise till seven; I dressed, and went to
Reade’s chamber; he was out, and I proceeded
across the lawn to seek him; suddenly I was
met by his dog; it howled wildly. Not knowing
what to think, I flew towards the spot where I
thought he would be ; the snow still lay on the
earth; there were footmarks; in a hole very low
down was his stick, and on a ledge of rock
near were marks in the snow as if his foot had
slipped. I dreaded lest the venturous youth had
fallen; I gazed over the precipice, nothing met
my view ; again the dog howled wildly as be-
fore; I was flying back again to the house; 1
was met by Sophie,—* Good heavens I’ she ex-
claimed, ¢ What is the matter, my lord? Where
is my cousin ?"”

¢ ¢ Thave not seen him—1I am looking for him,’
1 replied, still hurrying on. Sophie followed
me, thinking me deranged ; a noise in the road
attracted me, I flew to the garden-gate, and
opened it. I had scarcely done so, than I stag-
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gered back ; immediately fronting me, borne by
twoor three men, I beheld my friend,—notsuchas
I'had parted from him, but pallid, cold, disfigured !
Sophie uttered a shriek, and fell senseless in my
arms; I bore her to the house, and placing her
on the sofa, left her to the care of a servant.
Reade had been carried to his room; I flew
there; his parents were not yet up, and who
should bear them the melancholy tidings ? Poor
Reade was quite dead! He had fallen on the
rocks ; I took his cold hand in mine, and long
remained kneeling by my friend; a sob aroused
me from my trance: it was Sophie; love pre-
vailed over friendship; when I once more saw
her fainting at my side, I took her hand, I tried
to comfort her, and, finally, I succeeded in with-
drawing her from the melancholy scene. I can-
not describe the grief of the family,—I will not
attempt it. The day before 1left them I was
alone with Sophie; some interesting conversa-
tion took place, and finally I found I had offered
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her my hand, but that I was refused. ¢ No, my
lord,’ said the gentle girl, ¢ I cannot accept it;
next to my cousin I esteemed you, but, alas!
we have not been long enough separated, for me
to forget him, or think of another; therefore,
however flattering your offer may be, I must
decline it I left F—— with far different feel-
ings from those with which I entered it —a re-
jected lover, deprived of my young friend. I
have since mingled with the world, but no time
will ever efface that day of sorrow, or the happy
Christmas which preceded it.”

¢ Thank you, thank you, my lord, for your
pretty romance,” exclaimed Lizzy, ‘I have
long wished to see Devonshire, and this summer
I shall to a certainty gratify my fancy.”

¢ I must now wish you good morning, for I
have an engagement at this hour.” So saying,
Lord Henry departed. Lizzy was now left alone
with Delamaine, he drew his chair near the fire,
and they began chatting.
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¢ You know Mr. Monsell, do you not ?” said
Lizzy, “have you heard if his marriage will
soon take place ?

¢ No,” replied Cecil; * nor is it likely to do
80; Miss O’Sullivan is very young, and her
mother is so averse to the match: indeed, did
she know what was going on, her door would be
shut against Monsell. Poor fellow ! it is a pity
for him.”

« And why is Mrs. O'Sullivan averse to it ?”

« Because Monsell is a younger son, with-
out fortune, and without profession, and her
daughter is a co-heiress; indeed, they say she
wishes her to marry her cousin.”

« Mr. Law ?”

¢ Yes, the same; he comes over the mother
prettily; is so good, carries his Bible and
hers to church, and is quite the dutiful son;
but we, his companions, know him for an hypo-
crite, and no wonder, when he has such a prize
as the beautiful and rich Miss O’Sullivan in

view,”
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“No wonder for him; but if she is a co-
heiress, it is odd her mother should wish to con-
strain her choice, and not let her daughter make
herself happy.”

Delamaine only answered by a sigh, which
my readers must explain for themselves.

‘“You dine with us to-day, will you not? we
are only our own family,” inquired Lizzy ; “ and
I am at home this evening, though I believe
mamma will be out; but your great attraction,
Miss Merryville, will favour us.”

¢ Ah I” said Delamaine ; * believe me, my dear
Miss Musgrave, your friend is not the principal
attraction.”

¢ Oh, do not deny it, Delamaine ! it is no use.
Farewell ! I must go dress.

The evening came. Miss Musgrave shone
that night. When Lord Henry entered, he found
her and Delamaine together. He almost trem-
bled as he advanced, for Lizzy looked so hand-
some, and so did Delamaine, that he feared once
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more that the object of his more manly affections
was not destined to be his; but Lizzy’s smile re-
assured him. They were soon joined by Mon-
sell, whose spirits seemed lower than usual,
though at the same time he forced himself to be
cheerful. At last two ladies were seen approach-
ing the group, leaning on either arm of a tall,
awkward, red-haired man. One of the ladies
was his sister, from the resemblance; the other
was a very pretty young girl, whose eyes beamed
with delight the moment they fell on Monsell.
It was Miss O’Sullivan and her cousins the
Laws.

Lizzy took Miss O’Sullivan’s arm, saying,
“You must resign your cousin to me, Mr, Law.
I bave just promised her as a partner to Mr.
Monsell.”

Mr. Law’s brow assumed a gloomy aspect as
Lizzy led off her gentle friend.

“ Now, Mr. Monsell, thank me for your

ES
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partner. I havedelivered her from the clutches
of that dragon. T need not bid yon amuse
her.”

Miss Musgrave, herself, gave her hand to
Delamaine to open the ball, and Lord Henry
Parnell had to seek another partner ; and, in that
short night, he saw reason to dread that in De-
lamaine he saw a powerful, though generous,
rival. Once more Lizzy’s waist was encircled by
Cecil’s supporting arm through the graceful
mazes of the waltz. 'What hopes for the future,
what reminiscenses of the past, now thrilled the
bosom of that handsome youth, we will not stop
to say. We will only notice that none of that
gay crowd felt happier or prouder than Cecil
Delamaine, when he recollected what he was
when first he danced with Lizzy, and what he
now dared aspire to, when no longer called
‘¢ The Odd Boy.”

* » * L
¢ Ah, Mr. Delamaine, is it you 7 exclaimed
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Miss Musgrave, as he entered the room. ¢ Here
am I all alone, you see, not able to get out for
a bad cold;—have not been out since my ball;
so do sit down, and tell me what news is going,
true or false.”

“ Have you not heard the news?”

“No, on my word ; what is it ?”

‘“ Well, then, I am come in good time to
amuse you; and great as is always the pleasure
I feel in your company, it will be redoubled if
I think I canimpart any toyou. Well, to begin,
Miss O’Sullivan is married.”

« Married already! and who is the happy
man? Is it Monsell ?”

¢ No, poor fellow! he just missed her. You
noticed, perhaps, that he seemed agitated the
other night 7

“ Yes, [ did. Well ?”

« Well, it seems that Norton lent him his car-
riageand horses—Miss O’Sullivan had consented
to elope. The carriage was waiting at this very
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door, when he missed his hat, and she her reti-
cule, which contained the necessary for the trip.
He ran back to find it. That same instant her
cousin Law seized her, handed her to the car-
riage, and conveyed her home, without the least
suspicion of the plot he had marred. The next
Sunday, coming out of the Octagon Chapel,
which is very dark, Monsell seized her hand, as
he thought, but it was Miss Law’s. Miss Law,
who, like many other single ladies d’un certain
dge, is sharp as a needle, guessed who the pres-
sure was meant for. She immediately informed
Mrs, O’Sullivan of it. The poor girl was in-
stantly shut up in her chamber, there to be con-
fined till she renounced Monsell, and accepted
her odious cousin, which, wearied with unavail-
ing resistance, she did this morning. Her mo-
ther's coach was immediately summoned, the
half-terrified girl hurried into it, and conveyed
to church, and married to that man, whom of
all others, she hates and despises most.”
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¢ And poor Monsell, where is he 7"

“ Monsell, on finding Mrs. O’Sullivan’s door
closed against him, was first au dernier deses-
poir ; but soon his pride rose, and, taking all
the presents he had received from his fair one,
billets-douz and all, he enclosed them in a packet,
and sent them back to her. Having done this,
he set out for Clifton, where he now is.”

% Then he has not yet heard of the mar-
riage ?”

“ Poor fellow ! no; but it little signifies when
he hears it, as it is what he must have ex-
pected.”

¢ Well, Mr. Delamaine, I must thank you for
your kindness in coming to sit with me, now
all my other friends have deserted me. I plainly
see that out of sight is out of mind at Bath.”

« My dear Miss Musgrave, do not thank me.
If you only knew what pleasure it gives me to
be with you—" Here Delamaine took the poker,
held down his head, and began to stir the fire.
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Readers, perhaps you think he is going to pop
the question. No, that is not the case. Perhaps
Miss Musgrave thought the same, but we cannot
answer for her thoughts. We are not magicians.

Having poked out every poor inoffensive coal
that he could, he continued : « Miss Musgrave,
I wish to ask you one question, only I am afraid
you will think me impertinent: will you give me
leave 7

¢ Certainly not to be impertinent,” said the
lady, laughing.

“ No, but to ask the question: you will not
think it rude ?”

¢ That depends—however, let me hear it first,
and then I will tell you what I think of it.”

¢« Ah, but, Miss Musgrave, you are joking;
I am really serious.”

¢ So am I; really as grave as a mustard-pot !
Well, what is your plan? Are you going to as-
sassinate the King?”

Delamaine was posed; he was really serious ;
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he was afraid of being thought impertinent; yet
he wished to ask his question ; he had formed a
plan of proceeding, but Lizzy had not answered
what he bad determined she was to answer.
Again, he resorted to the poker. Lizzy smiled,
and, at last, said,—

“ Mr. Delamaine, am I to wait all day? Do
let the poor fire alone; there! there! there is
hardly a coal left ; surely that will do.”

“ Will you now tell me why Miss Merryville
permits Lord Glentallan to pay her such parti-
cular attentions P

“ And is that the mighty question you had to
ask? Really, I do not know, as I never cared ;
but as, perhaps, the reason may deeply involve
your happiness, I will ask her.”

¢ Miss Musgrave !” exclaimed Delamaine, in
a tone of tender expostulation.

« Pardon me, Mr. Delamaine, pardon my
laughing; but really you look so grave, I can-
not help it. But Iam sorry I have irritated your



88 THE FEMALE FREEMASONS.

wounded heart. There, now I am quite grave,
and I will answer your questions. The only
reason that I can assign, is, that Miss Merry-
ville, wishing for an establishment, considers that
Lord Glentallan would be no despicable match.”

« Match! but is she not, are you not, aware
that Lord Glentallan is a married man 7"

‘¢ Married ? no, really, we never knew it!”
Then, again resuming a bantering tone, she
continued : ¢ I will inform Miss Merryville that
Lord Glentallan is not a marrying man; and
also that a certain gentleman, who shall be
nameless, not wishing her to be deprived of such
agreeable attentions, will pay them himself ; and,
perhaps, shortly lay all his laurels at her feet.”

¢ Miss Musgrave, 1 assure you, you are-
quite mistaken.”

“ Nay | now can you deny that you take great
interest in Miss Merryville ?”

“ No,” replied he; ““I cannot deny it; but
Miss Musgrave must be well aware that my



THE FEMALE FREEMASONS. 89

respect for her friend is not equal to that I bear
herself.”

* Respect, my good friend, no doubt; but I

spoke of a tenderer affection; why, your in-
forming me that Lord Glentallan cannot marry,
which no one else did, betrays you.”
T« Oh, Miss Musgrave, do not say so,—you
cannot think it! The day, perhaps, will soon
come, when I can explain to you why I take
any interest in her. But I expect my father, by
the York House coach, so I must now take
leave of you.”

“ What, Colonel Delamaine! Well, you are
a dutiful son, so I will not detain you. Adieu!
au revoir I

Lizzy watched Delamaine, as he walked
along the street ;—had she everfelt a doubt which
she preferred, Lord Henry, or Delamaine, she
no longer did so. Delamaine reigned exclu-
sively in her heart. She thought she had his;
but yet he sometimes showed such_interest in
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Lucy, that she doubted a little. At present,
though her doubts were almost gone, there was
something in his voice, and eyes, a tone and a
look, that none but lovers can display. ¢ He
does, then, love me,” thought she; and she was
happy. Again and again his every look and
word recurred to her mind, and were dwelt on
with pleasure.

To Cecil’s great disappointment, Colonel
Delamaine did not arrive. A note was put
into his hand; he read it hastily, and ¢« How
provoking !” burst from his lips, as he finished.
Colonel Delamaine was still detained by business.
A fortnight passed on. Miss Musgrave was
still confined to her house. Delamaine was
often with her. Lord Henry, too, was there;
and one morning, when alone, he found himself
at the feet (to use his own expression) of Lizzy.
Was he accepted? No. He was rejected,
but not with scorn. Lizzy could esteem, and
respect him, but she could not love him; so
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poor Lord Henry retired, forced to content
himself with being a friend.

Delamaine saw, or thought he saw, that
Lizzy's heart was his, yet he did not propose.
“ How odd ! perhaps some of my readers will
exclaim. Now he saw that heart was his, did
be despise it? No. Earnestly had he sought,
and highly did he still esteem it. Again, why
did he not propose? That, as well as some of
Cecil’s former actions, must still remain involved
in mystery.

It was a few days after Miss Musgrave had
received Lord Henry's proposals, that she and
her mother were alone in the drawing-room.
“ Who are you watching, Lizzy?’ said the
mother to her daughter, who was gazing ear-
nestly at some one in the street.

“ Mr. Delamaine, mamma.”

“ What ! is he coming here ?”

% No—yes, I think he is; but no, he has
passed the door.”
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% Do you not think, after what he has said to
you about Miss Merryville, that he will be
sorry to hear of her marriage ?”

“ Sorry? No. I should think not—I hope
not.”

“ Why, you seemed to think he had more
than a commeon liking for her

Lizzy did not reply, but she bent her head
over a little piece of work, in apparent for-
getfulness. She seated herself on the sofa: a
sigh burst from her lips. Oh that sigh! it
spoke volumes. ,

Mrs. Musgrave left her chair, and, placing
herself by her daughter, said,—

«“ My Lizzy, we have not been much together
lately ; but I think you are changed. Is it not
so, my love? Once, every thought of your
heart was open to me; now, there is something
you wish to hide.”

Lizzy’s confusion was great at this address,
as it was not well founded. Every happiness
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she had enjoyed from childhood, proceeded
from her mother; and, in return, her mother
was her confidante. But it is easy to talk of
those one does not love ; those whom we truly
love, we rarely mention,

s Lizzy,” continued her mother, “do you
not love Delamaine? Do you not cherish
a hope that you are dear to him ?”

“ Yes, my mother; you have rightly guessed
my heart. But could I say so, when he had
not given any signs of affection ?”

“ 1 do not blame you, my child,” said the
fond mother, pressing her darling girl in her
arms; * I only wish to know the truth: heis
oftener with you than Lucy; why then are you
jealous of her ?”

* ] am not jealous now. But there is some-
thing in him I do not understand. His tone
assures me his love, yet the interest he takes in
Lucy—"

¢ Makes you doubt him; but be not un-
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happy, Lizzy, perhaps he only awaits his father’s
arrival.”

‘¢ Perhaps not,” responded Miss Musgrave,
as she kissed her mother’s hand. Mrs. Mus-
grave left the room, for she had felt a scalding
tear drop on the hand her daughter pressed;
she saw the agitation of her heart, and did not
wish to seem to notice it ; tear after tear coursed
each other silently down her cheeks; she felt
unhappy, miserably so. Ere long a rap came at
the door; starting from her reverie, she dried
her tears, and tried to rally her spirits; hardly
had she done so, when Delamaine entered, gayer
and more cheerful than usual; as soon as he per-
ceived her tell-tale eyes, he hastened up to her,
and exclaimed, ¢ Dearest Miss Musgrave, you
look o ill, is anything the matter with you 7’

‘¢ Oh, nothing, I assure you, of consequence ;
pray sit down. I have a slight head-ache, and
I have some news for you: what think you ?
Lucy is going to be married.”
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“ Indeed! I wish her joy! and, may I ask,
who is the happy man ?”

‘¢ That is right, do not show your disappoint-
ment ;—well, I certainly expected you to have
fainted ; but it is Count Zelinsky who has gained
the prize you were trying for. Now, really De-
lamaine, you did not try hard for it.”

“ Pardon me, my dear Miss Musgrave, what-
ever anxiety I may have shown for her, Lucy,
" Miss Merryville I mean, could never have been
my wife, even had not my heart been occupied
by another.”

¢ Oh, that is very fine sentiment, indeed, but
I do not like romance.”

¢ Nor I, Miss Musgrave, and I speak the
truth ; perhaps, the time may come when you
will understand my feelings, and when I may
offer my hand to her who possesses my heart;
at present it is impossible.”

¢ Impossible I thought Lizzy, ‘and why
impossible? Who is this fair one of his affec-
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tions?’ She sunk into a reverie unperceived.
Delamaine took her hand; the moment after-
wards she perceived it: her womanly pride was
roused in an instant, and her face was covered
with blushes; starting from her seat she ex-
claimed, “ Mr. Delamaine, I did not expect
this conduct from you; I did not expect this
insult from him who has just professed love for
another I” She stopped ; her feelings overcame
her pride, and leaning her head against the
mantelpiece, she wept bitterly.

Delamaine seemed confounded, he advanced
towards her, and said, “ Pardon me, Miss Mus-
grave, if my feelings carried me too far! I
never professed love for another, and far be it
from me to wish to insult, or annoy you, in the
least; but for the present I will leave you.”

« Have 1 then mistaken you, Delamaing?,
Oh, tell me! Do not leave me,—at least, leave.
me not in error.” . v

“ Dearest Miss Musgrave,” said he, taking
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her passive hand, and pressing it respectfully to
his lips, ‘¢ I must now leave you; it will be
better for us both, but soon I hope to be able
to explain my conduct to you ;—till then forget
me.” .

He left the room. Lizzy felt bewildered ; she
knew not what to think., Had she not betrayed
herself ?—must he not despise her for her weak-
ness? and yet had he not given her to under-
stand that he loved her. How should she ever
dare to face him again ? or would he ever return?
Her mother and Lucy went out that evening as
usual; Lizzy refused to go; she stayed to think of
Delamaine, to hope and fear by turns; in short,
to torraent herself in every possible manner.

¢ Ah, Cecil, my boy ! are you there? glad to
see you again! all goes well, eh?" exclaimed
Colonel Delamaine, as he alighted from the
stage.

“ Yes, sir, quite well, and delighted that you
have joined me.”

VOL. I. ) F
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. Thye Colongl, and his adopted.san, proceeded,
to the latter’s gpartments; for a short.time they.
conversed on indifferent -subjects, then Cecil

.  Pray, sir, will you, if not. too fatigued, come,
to the Musgraves? they said they hoped to see_
you to dine.”

% The Musgrayes, eh?. ah, yes, I reeqllect
now, you are a great deal with the Musgraves;.
nice people ; do you like, them 7’

: ¢ Qh, yes, sir; Mrs, Musgrave .is so agreer
able, and they have such a nice house, and,
pleasant partigs.”

“ What, then, you are there a great deal 1?' !

‘¢ Oh, yes, every day.” :

« And Miss Liazy, what.do you thiak of her?
is.it her, or the mother, that makes the bouse
agreeable 7’ .

“ Oh, both, sir,” said Cecil, in slight confuy-~
sion ; ¢ and my sister, too, Lucy, is with them.”

¢ Ah, yes, I forgot, you wrate me word. I

L}



HE PEMALE FREEMASONS, 99

ought to wish you joy of her marriage. How
do you like her—better than formerly ?—like
your brother-in-law ?”

“ Oh, yes, very tolerably,—it is a very fair
match for her, I believe; but really, sir, it is
getting late,” said he, taking out his watch.

“ What for, boy ?

I thought you would go to the Musgraves,”
stammered forth Cecil.

¢ No, not to-night; I feel tired, so sit down,
and tell me which of the fair ladies is to carry off
Cecil Delamaine, heir to five thousand a-year.”

Cecil looked disappointed, but sat down.

“ Really, to tell the truth, I like Miss Mus-
grave best, that is to say, I see most of her.”

“ And why should you not tell the truth?
You know it was the openness of your counte-
nance first made me like you: then tell me,
boy, have you any intention of proposing 7’

Cecil poked the fire, which, we have seen,
was his custoin when embarrassed.

¥ 2
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may be permitted to inform you of anything
that may seem odd in me. Lizzy, dearest
Lizzy, can you have doubted that I love you?
A thousand times has an avowal been on my
.lips; but I felt in duty bound to suppress it, till
I was sure of Colonel Delamaine’s consent.
May I not now call you my own Lizzy? May
I not call this hand my own

He pressed her hand with ardour to his lips.
His tone, his manner, reminded Lizzy of Cecil
as a boy. She could not answer, but she
pressed his hand in return.

“Will you not speak to me, Lizzy? Will
you not be mine? O yes, you will, Lizzy. It
was the dear remembrance of you that sup-
ported me under India’s burning sun; the wish
to merit you, stimulated me to exertion. Did
you never give a thought to me, when oceans
separated us? Surely you must have guessed
who I was, or have you forgotten Ce¢il Mer-

ryville?” -
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. “Merryville .. exclaimed Lizzys * Good
God! A, yes, 1 see it is my own Cecil.”

“ A thousand thanks for-that one word, oty
own adored Lizzy ; it shows yon have not far-
gotten the outcast Cecil. You loved mey then,
ss Cecil Merryville,—will you cease to loye me
as Delarmaine 7’ , . .

% No, Cecil, never |” : |

The ardent, happy Cecl], now clasped ber in
his arms ; but in -a. few minutes she heard her
mother’s step, and, disengaging herself from
Cecil, she flew into her mother'’s arms. ¢ He is
come back § Cecil Merryville is returned !”
she exclaimed, and burst into tears.

The state of things was too evident to need
explanation ; and Mrs. Musgrave, seeing how
overcome her daughter was, advised her to
retire, which she did. Ceeil, content with
Teceiving ap invitation to pass the evening with
his belovey, took hisleave. . ., . -,

A fortnight was soon over. Lucy wag Raz-
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“ptoved himself a déecided gambler. Once in -
' pbssesdion iof his wife's property, hé indulged
‘His’ favoilrite vice: the night was devoted to
"gaming; morning still found him at the gaming
table, and rarely he entered his house before
"gix in’ the morning, and then never in a state of
sobriety.

" Onie fine evening, in the beginning of July,
Lizzy and a large party of her friends, Monseéll
‘Hclulléd, were walking on the Downs, when
'@ servant put a' néte into Monsell’s hand, and
“withditw instantly. - Monsell tore it.open. Tt
ran"as follows : — "+ *

P N

e

-« Monsell ! beloved, cruel Monsell !—1 am
dying. Will you -refuse to see me? My hus-
band is ont. Oh, come to ybur once beloved,
‘but now unhappy ' “ ANNIE.”

. '
air

"3 Monkell was distracted ; he had long resisted -
¥ his Anmie’s wémptations to see her: he had
F3
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returned her notes unapened, but he.no longer

.did so. Under preteuce of sudden bysiness, he
left the party, and flew to Mrs. Law’s house.
He was let in directly, and conducted in silence
-to Mrs. Law’s apartment. Splendidly dressed,
Annie was reclining on the sofa; the silvery
beams of the moon played on her pale coun-
tenance, and partly lighted the room. Monsell
paused : he knew not whether to advance or
retreat; he regretted having come, but yet
what could he do? It was ngw, however, too
late to retreat. Annie unclosed her eyes: she
saw him,—she flew to him. Love conquered
all other feelings, and Monsell pressed her to
his bosom, with warmth.

« Oh, Monsell I” she exclaimed, ¢ why did
you never come before? Why did you neglect
me? Why make me think that you had ceased
to love me ?”

¢ Annie,” said Monsell, ¢ you should rather
ask ‘why I am here? Did you.not know the
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you'}- wouldl - satfrificd’ everything but,Anrie,
rhink-of your reputiitioh—think of yourself !

b.xcPdlte not 'so seriously: "Oh Beecham 41
‘Ravendt-many Hiowehs to live, ‘Will'you, then,
refuse to comnfort me? ANl do'not refuse still
9 cdfitinue iny dovers - " - L

" & Annfe !’ Anmié! you knbw not what you
ask, niy angel ¥ !'Ybur lover ?- Oh, ‘think - of
your husband I” o

+ 9 Cruel, tob eruel Beecham ! -is it you should
¥émitid’ fé' Of iy husbaird,  whem! I.:Hetebt?
Fear him not; at this hour he never returns,
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grase j» and; what elsq,conld be the; condegtrence.
I will.not. ask: yous 49/ lowe youd) hushdnd, . but 4
bave your promise not to ruin yourself. Think
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not-'of e,;you will never-see me more; and
best my resolution skould fail; I will put a:barrier
between us. Adieu,:thén, my’ best beloved,
adienad” - . " . o

Once more Annie was clasped in hey lover's
arms ; -on bis shoulder. she sobbed forth'her
adien. * Beecham felt that he could not leuve
her, but he also felt his resvlution would give
way ; he tlierefore' made an effort, and, placing
her on a seat, darted ount of the house.

4 Yes!" ‘he exclaimed, as with hasty strides
he paced she streets,  yes . all is now over ! the
sacrifice must be made.” He instantly ordered
his horse; then, recollecting how late it was,
tountermanded it till day-light; and, having
snatched a short and restless sleep, by four
o’clock he was on his way to Bath.

We must now returri to the other parties
concerned in our tale. Towards the end of the
month Lizzy reccived an invitation from a
young lady, with whom she became acquainted

vl
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av Cliftohr/to éptntl o Few! wetled with hed pdrans:
at T——y. This she accepted, and in a few
dajs Yound!' herself tthviiliing " thivough” that
rothatiti¢ dotititey. 'Arfew' days Wwete' spentVat

T4 dnd Who $hould' Lizzy ‘recoptiite "dhe
evening on the promenadé but'Tord Hehry
Piddelt. - sILotd Hétry,* she exdiaided, % you
Bere't ""'What brirgs you Lide?> -« -1t
sl I might retdfate the qirestion, "Miss' Mas
gtave, If T was curigug,” - 1+ 1w e ol

Uiy " and with Mork Yeasoh,” for T'nbw
recollect there was a house hete; il whick yod
were educated; pray shdw'it e - b /

"N With. pleastire, if you ahd”your frieid 'do
nok dBject to clim "¢his bl ;" bt I hdve somie
young friends visitihg'in tHat W6use, arid'T-cbuld’
not'bé ko tude as' td desert them!» > - 1

"% Oh; well} I'havé N6 objéction td whit; Have
you, Tanny? “'By*thé" bye, ¥ dught t§ have
inttéduced youpr i ol st e

" Nevet mind'that," said Miss Lratisdk ghiis
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is nqt the ficst. time, Lord Henry and I have
met.” . I v

% No, indeed,” said his Lordship; ¢ I have
had the honour of being.acquainted with you
some time; but I did not know you were
acquainted with Mise Musgrave.”

¢ Nor. was I,” said Fanny, ¢ till I picked her
up this year at Clifton ; and thep I thought
I should like to show her Devonshire. But
here come your ladies: ypu may introduce us
to.them ; but I think I can guess who they.are,”
added she, smiling.

* And so can L” said Lizzy. .

The ladies were introduced duly. Lizzy
spent that day and the pext at T—— and, the
third she set off with her friend for T—y.

It is proper that I should here pause, to give
my readers a description of Fanny L——, She
was the only daughter of an ancient and Ca-
tholic family. Her parents were still alive’
She bad two brotbers; one in the army, the
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ing on,.the, shore; s The:sun.was: tob fiefce: to
admit..of ;gaing-outt in the: middle of-the .day,
and that part of the :day/iwas consecrated do
music and literatures.i + i bl ot 1
- Not many jweeks ' hdd..elapled whdn' Lizzy
angd. her-friend ,were: inwited . ta  LoodHenmy's
wedding. Lizzy smiled as she~thought how
s00n. ,4he;, hevivdl .of an.old peksion: hitd effaced
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|} .
ave b

' “‘.’Fea'méigﬂ, 1 dnderstand.™: ! !
- "% Oh, Miss Fearneigh—I rbcollest. Gobd
.gracious! Monsell can never ‘mean ‘to marry
her ! R

"« Why not? she has a fortune.”

¢ Yes, certainly; and is a firie-looking woman,
but at least ten years his senior."

« Oh, cela' ne fait rien; but you know his
dearest expectations have been disappointed;
and after that, many & man has done the same.”

“ Yes,” said Lizzy, nodding 'significantly at
Lord Henry ; then, looking at her friend, she
added, ¢ dear Fanny! what is the matter with
you, you look so ill

"« Let us return to the house, my dear Lizzy,”
replied Fanny; * I have such a head-ache, and
the sun is so hot.” ‘

The party instantly returned to- the house,
and conducted Fanny to the' chamber allotted
hier. - 8hb soon declared she Wes recovered, but
withed bobe Teft dibhe, *Nolssomet'hall her

friend withdrawn, than she exclaimed, ¢ "
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Heavens! is it possible? Are my hopes,; then,
atanend? Oh! can he be so faithless? His
-dearest hopes disappointed? Faithless? Can
he look for happiness far from her whose peace
he bas destroyed? Blessed Virgin! be my aid.
Thou knowest I have sworn to devote myself to
religion, should not that disappointment restore
me to his heart. But he has forgotten me.
-He thinks no more of his own Fanny! He has
forgotten me ! Then, Blessed Virgin! grant
me but a few more months, and my vow shall
be fulfilled,—yes, it shall. No more shall
Beecham hear my name, till the Convent's walls
and grating separate us, and till religion severs
those hearts which once so fondly loved.
Beecham ! cruel, ungrateful Beecham! Whilst
it was a young and lovely girl, I pardoned thee!
but now a woman—thy senior,—to wed for
maney! Oh! shame upon thee, Beecham !” .
Had Fanny said her heart was aching, she
wpuld bave said the truth. She had known

Y TS O 771 f N7 PPN T LI S F
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Moiteelljichad Jaberk iadonbdolly Jaim,) foit:a-times
and she had loved,bimyandiavetl himatill. . [She
went;ter. C)iflomo i SHe adwy simdoneeagnised,; her
lowed;; anknown:; By hirass1hut] She Ifecognived
Thise: is whe  avoped cdindy didspairing lovew:iof. (s
imarried widmavs 1 fihel quitwed oClifion, hsiging
toi; e hirivisesurm do heivsobptines How she
hoartk tiskingmof-bisqettain guatrisgal with g fox-
tunes, Fhé hdpesahe had-cherished wesaionerr
Abrbwhiisvan imsfanbg sequldiis bel wondereshibat
Jhesodeart theni nehid.; (Butione alternative: 5d-
wlaified;idhd thatatbie soobrddcidad on; bt could
not so easily execute ; to forget her faithleid loper.
* déemngiwonid moficleind hostl Henry'sonetiding
‘by ‘appeabing rwith & saundwful ;fgue};lshxﬁpn&
fore, conquered her feelings, and tipesed se-
rnerabomsun}. 10The qenememyl s perfoiined
atthe hdndshme; arid beaatifidly simatkd chuych,
by the resident clergyman, the worthyXx.
tNwe— |- Tk, bridd-andl bridegrowm, ket aff -im-
-médintedy for town 3 and-oliriladied having passtd
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veeps bivdebdgl 19(0 1937101 03 ; 9100949 ylicio 02 10n
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arebpoauiftt’ bns gailont 19d butsuproy om0t

boPuitvey; esuldymutioneplp;iBut .poiatedstothe
Papeds bliiuwyiséiia i insoaihlys canghb thisogara-
Yhphbsow ody smygrols snobien ods sd

-mi<PnisheBthohltd Beechbind Mibbsell,-son 4f
| dredy twoiws Moibelly Begueof Awer edidryi bre-
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land, to Caroline Anne, eldest daughter of the
late John Fearneigh, Esq.”

“ Did you then know Mr. Monsell ?” en-
quired Lizzy, who now guessed the truth.

¢ Did I know him? Oh, Lizzy, what a ques-
tion to ask! .

“ Why, my dear Fanny, you never mentioned
his name to me; how then could I know ?*

¢ Forgive me, dearest Lizzy ; but if you will
listen to me, I will tell you all.”

% No, my dear Fanny, I will not let you dis-
tress yourself’

¢ But do, it will comfort me, to have you feel
with me. I have long kept my secret in my
own bosom ; but, now, I think, to tell it to you
would relieve me.”

¢ If you think so, I will listen willingly.”

« Well, to begin, I must go back about five
years; I was then nineteen, and not long re-
turned from the convent where I was educated.
Atnongst others who ¢éame to this place for their
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bealth, were a Mr. and Mry, Mongell, with two-
daughters and one son; that son .was:Beacham,
We beeame aequainted, bat, ere. lapg, 1 found
that it was impossible to be a mere acquaint-
ance with Beecham.l. -He was one of - those
with whom you seem intimate from the first;
be and his sisters were always with me. Each
day he grew more attentive, and more pleasjng.
He was not one of those who strike at first sight,
"but one who stole your heart. by, degrees; in
fact, ere a year had passed, I adored him,—1I lived
but in his 'presence, and he was not indifferent
tome, I was then beapiiful ; :my glass tells me
lam sadly changed. o
“ One day we were walkxpg on the beacb nos
a creature was near us; Beecham began to talk .
of love; ] trembled, for, as he spoke, my hand was
pressed to his heart._ ¢ Let us sit down,’ I said;
“ the heat is so overcoming.” We sat down, his
arm was thrown around me, as be said, ¢ Fanny,
I'love you! I have long adored you., ,May I,
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dare to aspire to your love, Oh, will you not
be mine ?*

“1 would have given worlds to speak, but
utterance seemed denied me: my head fell on
his shoulder. In a moment I was clasped to his
breast, and my cheek was covered with his kisses ;
but I heard a step, I withdrew myself from his
arm, and kissing his forehead, I exclaimed, ¢ Yes,
Beecham, I love you.” The next minute my
brother joined us. Beecham loved me. Oh,
what rapture is there in that word; never!
never can I forget it.

“ Beecham's father grew worse daily; at last
he died, and the family removed to Bath.
Beecham was a younger son; the property went
to his brother ; his father had a situation under
government. Beecham had been his secretary,
and was expected to succeed him, but the situa-
tion was done away with, and Beecham became
dependant on his brother. He vainly sought a
commission in the army; he could obtain none ;
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and be left us with the.assurance. he would soon
return. But he has never returned; and, till
the last year, 1 heard nothing of him; then, in-
deed, | heard: he -was to be married to Miss
©O'Sullivan.. I:beatd also of his disappointment,
and I came to-Qlifton, to see if he had forgetten
me. ..I 'met-bim -often, walking, but nevdr i
sociéty, and lie nelet onte: reeopnized me.”

. % Now,; mydear Litzy, yun knew the cause of
my)sorrew §>E know.ft, 48 be-wenk yet, for o
few -days, llat»mp.indalgeiitj;and then, I must
forget him for ever. I vowed.that,if he had
tatally forgosten his Joy, for. me, 1 would-quit
thy, world, and. pass. the remainder of my days in
the peaceful squvgnt where 1. was educated.”

¥\ My, desr: Fammy; I pity you sincerely; L
kvow.,what. it is, ta lave; but, mpy I ask, why
you neves mafle yaurself knawn ta Monsell.”., .

' Berause be kjag forgotten me, Seven years
hadl ;passed 'since e parted ;. [ was independent ;,
be.kpew, it s ibe, knpew, also, tbat,had he loved me

YOL. I. G
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still, and sought my hand, we might have en-
joyed a competency; but I could not stoop to
woo him; he has pleased himself; and I will
forget him. I.et us change the subject.”

The term for Lizzy’s stay at T——y expired,
and she parted, with deep sorrow, from Fanny,
in whom she felt greatly interested; but her
sorrow was not of long duration, when, on
arriving at home, she found herself in the arms
of Delamaine; and greeted by the smiles and
kisses of her father and mother.

¢ Ah, Mrs. Merryville,” said Lizzy to that
lady, as th.ay talked of the good fortune of
Cecil, “did I not always prognosticate this;
did X not always tell you that Cecil was some-
thing more than an ordinary odd boy.”

Cecil pressed her hand affectionately, as she
said this, and sighed almost involuntarily, at the
thoughts of his former boyish miseries.

With his intended on his arm, lie proceeded
to the ‘garden; and that, and many succeeding
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days were passed in wandering through their
old haunts, and talking of former days.

The marriage of the young heiress of ——
was at last celebrated ; and Lizzy gave her hand
cheerfully to the man of her heart ; for, as Moore
poetically says,

“ When once the young heart of the maiden is stolen,
The maiden herself will fly after it soon.”

As it is not so long since this occurred, we
cannot describe a numerous and beautiful
family, the delight of many authors,—but must
conclude with informing those who wish for
instruction, that hitherto neither parties have
found reason to wish the knot untied: not so
Mr.and Mrs. Monsell. Every day of theirs is
blessed by little contradictions, sharpness, and
quarrels, regarding the servants, the cows, the
pigs, the poker, bellows, &c.

The Count and Countess Zelinski are estab-
lished at Paris, and Fanny L. fulfilled her vow,

.62
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and is, at present, a nun at the convent of
Boulogne.

Having now conducted our heroes and he-
roines up to the present moment, we must take
our leave, wishing them health, happiness, and

long lives.
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“Love rules the court, the camp, the grove,

And men below, and sai