





trude so foreibly, “I shall have to school myself
in the duties which a woman owes to her sex. The
first is, never to give her hand without her heart;
the second, never to give her heart unsought. 1If|
acting thus, her lot should prove unhappy, she may
reproach her fate, but not herself.”

The beautiful eves of Gertrude were lifted with
a glance of approbation, which plainly showed how
exactly the speaker had expressed her thoughts.
At the moment she said nothing; but her mind
presently recurred to her mother, and was soon

engaged in devising some palliatives for the very

different doctrines taught by her.
*Is there no allowance,” she said, uttering the

ideas as they rose in her mind, “to be made for the

peculiar circumstances in which a poor girl is some-

times placed? Without property, dependent per-i
haps on those who are too rich to feel for her, or!
on those too poor to bear the burthen; sometimes

alone in the world; sometimes connected with

had been, was still 2 beautiful woman. She was
precisely at that time of life, when a lady’s desire
to get married begins to be stimulated by the fear
of failure, and a consciousness that the fleeting
charms, which the hand of time has not yet im-
paired, may vanish before another season. But if
her beanty was not so fresh as it had been, it was
more mature and mellow. If her manner had lost
the artless grace of extreme youth, its place was
well supplied by address and tact. She still re-
tained at command the wild and playful notes and
gleeful laugh, which give a charm to all the pretty
nothings that fall from the lips of *“biead and but-
ter misses;” and these she changed, in a moment,
and as if unconsciously, 1o a deep and tender tone,
which, coming in the close of a sentence, seemed
to indicate that whatever of folly. frivolity or vanity
she might have just uttered, had not come from the
heart. Such as did not think it foolish, frivolous
or vain, might not perceive the disclaimer: and

others helpless and destitute as herself, whose on]y| hence it was quite possible that two persons of dif-
hope of escape from penury is in the chance of her: ferent ways of thinking might each be led by the
making an advantageous match! In such a case,I same sentence to impute to her sentiments exactly

the world ought to be merciful in its ]udﬂmems, in accordance with his own.

Time too had en-

nor add to the pangs which self-reproach, perhaps|larged her experience, extended her acquaintance -

disappointed love, might inflict on their vietim.”

with books, and increased her powers of conversa-

“The suffering of the victim,” said Miss Ber-| tion, while the accomplishments of music, dancing,
nard gravely, *‘is the punishment of her crime.|drawing, &c.,in all of which she excelied, remained
The world has no need to enhance its severity, but | a fixed quantity.

should not dissemble its condemnation.”

-** But, in the last case, there is nothing to cou-
.demn but the sacrifice of her own happmess to a
" sense of duty. Suppose it mistaken! Is selfish-
ness so rare that we can afford to censure disin-
terestedness? May we not rather trust to self-love
to secure the world from the frequent commission
of any erimes which imply self-abandonment ?”

** You may be right ; but having never had ocea-
sion to think of such a case as one in which 1
might be called on to decide for myself how to act,
I have perhaps never considered it as I onght. I
am not rich; but I am not dependent; and no one
has any claims upon me. We do not know our-
selves. Differently circumstanced 1 might think
differently.”

*“Oh no! You would not ; nor did I myself mean
more than to offer a plea for mercy on behalf of
those, who, if they sin, must suffer for their sin.”

The ingenuous simplicity of Gertrude's manner
made it impossible to- doubt the sincerity of this
assurance. Whether Miss Bernard was equally
sincere in her professions, or no, she at least ascer-
tained, to her entire satisfaction, the true senti-
ments of Gertrude on this point. She had indeed
made no profession, and much that she had said, in
a spirit of ‘charity to others who might think dif-
ferently, was susceptible of being quoted against
her in proof that she did not think very unfavorably
of mercenary matches.

Miss Bernard though‘ not quite so young as she

“was not already well married.

Miss Bernard was, upon the whole, not less
attractive than at her first appearance in society;
and, as it was certainly her fault that she was not °
long since well married, and as she was now fully
determined that it should be her fault no longer,
she came to Washington with a fair prospect of
leaving it, as the wife of some wealthy Southern
planter, or Northern merchant. Tt is remarkable,
by the way, how little importance ladies seem to
attach to the difference between the two. Man is
said to be an animal of all elimates, and this is most
especially true of the female of the species. The
condor of the Andes does not more readily exchange
the frigid atmosphere, in which he floats above the
clouds, for the burning soil of the Pampas, than a
lady will pass from the bleak rocks of New Hamp-
shire to the sands and swamps of Florida. The
man and the fortune are the essentials. Climate,
friends, manners, habits, tone of society, pestilence
of the physical or moral atmosphere—all these are
but accidents. DBut this is a digression.

1 have said it was Miss Bernard’s fault that she
How so? She had
rated her pretensions too high. It was true, as she
had said, that, though not rich, she was not depen-
dent. She lived on her own income, which, heing
sufficient to supply the expenses of a fashionable
young lady, was, of course, enough for the essen-
tial comfort of a plain family. She was not driven
by the scowl or sneer of reluctant charity to throw
herself into the arms of the first man that might



offer. Her celibacy wronged no one.
made marriage not necessary as a means of inde-
pendence, yet it added little or nothing to her value
in the estimation of the sort of man she wished to
marry. To a peor man it might be a great induce-
ment. To one as rich as herself it might be a
maiter of importance to double his income with his
expenses. To the affluent lord of thousands it
was of no consequence at all. Bat she was not yet
fully sensible of this; and it was with no small in-
terest that she heard of Colonel Harlston, whose
character, station and wealth, came exactly up to the
idea of the man she propesed to secure to herself.
Unluckily Gertrude had two days the start of her,
and hence the purposes and character of that young
lady beecame an interesting study to her. One
point was ascertained.

confirm her.
upon Colonel Harlston, for he had manifestly made
no impression on her heart.
a fancy to him, and this was, if possible, to be pre-
vented. But should she do so, there would be no
harm done, unless he, in turn, should take a fancy
to her. Against this Miss Bernard determined to
take the best security, by outshining her on every
occasion. Gertrude danced with simple grace,
and sang over her work, but not in company. She
played on no instrument, and the utmost of her

achievements with the pencil was to sketch the fea-

tares of a friend. She had read some books and
good books too; but she never talked out of them,
and one might converse with her for hours without
suspecting that she was familiar with all the beau-
ties of our best poets, or even finding out that she
had read a line of their works. Now Miss Ber-
nard was the opposite of all this. She was highly
and thoroughly accomplished : in every company
her powers of entertainment were relied on to make
the hours pass pleasantly away; and opportunities
of showing to the best advantage those charms and
graces, in which Gertrude would bear no compari-
son, were sure to come unsought. On the score of
beauty she had some misgivings. It is by no means
sure that a lady sees in the glass the same face she
carries into company. 'The expression of admiring
love is a beantiful thing, especially to him te whom
it is directed. When a lady looks admiringly into
her glass, she sees an image that looks admiringly
at her. 1 know no other way to account for the
fact that women who must be conscious of beauty
are very apt to overrate their charms: while ane
who knows herself to be homely turns from the
mirror with a feeling of disgust, aggravated by the
offensive expression of disgust thrown back at her.

certain that the superiority of Gertrude’s beauty to |
that of Miss Bernard was much more manifest to |
others than to Miss Bernard herself. Indeeditisby '

But she:
erred in not perceiving that, though herlittle fortune |

But she might take

no means sure that she was aware of any thing more
than a difference of style, kindly designed by Provi-

- dence to accommodate different tastes with Objects

best suited to each.

CHAPTER VIL

The conversation I have detailed was interrupted
by a summons to the drawing-room, where the
young ladies found several gentlemen who had
dropped in to make a morning call. Awmong these

! was Colonel Harlston, come to pay his respects to
' Miss Courtney, and express a hope that she had
‘experienced no inconvenience from the fatigue of
‘her drive the day before.
-place of this enquiry afforded Miss Bernard an op-
She was not a woman to |
marry without love, and in this it was/important 1o
In the second place, she had no design

The formal common-

portunity of scanning the person and air of the
gentleman; and the result of her observation was

.s0 decidedly favorable as to determine her to win
‘him if possible.

For the present his attention was
occupied by Gertrude, and the studied decorum,
and somewhat formal propriety of his manner, and
the hackneyed strain of the little that passed be-
tween them gave no reason to expect that the con-

‘versation would take such a turn as to engage
‘others to join in it.

But conversation was Miss
Bernard’s forte; and, seated by the side of Ger-
trude, she could hardly fail to find an opportunity

‘to make Colonel Harlston aware of her existence.

“You have only visited the environs of Wash-

‘ington as yet, Miss Conrtney,” said the Colonel. ..
{* You have seen little of the city I believe.”

“T declare I do not know,” said Gertrode smiling,
* for it is hard to say where the t:lty ends and the
environs begin.”

 Say rather,” said Miss Bemard in a playful
undertone, * that it is hard to say v;h,ere the eavi-
rons end and the city begins.” "

¢ 1t may be then,” said Gert:ude, “that T have
not yet entered the city. If so, Colonel Harlston
must be right in supposing that I have seen nothing
of it.”

“ Pardon me, Miss Courtney,”
lawyer. *The question,

said a young
‘eity or no city,” is a ques-

tion not of fact but of law; and whatever you may
think, and whatever your senses may testify, in

the city you are, and in the eity you must be for
many a weary mile : so that, unless you have taken '

- a very long drive, it may be questioned whether,
‘except in coming to Washington, you have seen

any thing of the environs, Itis matter of law too,
that that dirty puddle is the Tiber, that that marsh

.is an avenue, that that hill is the Capitoline, and

that within the walls of that building the wisdom

%of the nation is assembled.”
But whatever may be thought of this theory, it is i

“That, Ludwell,” said Colonel Harlston, “is
cert'unly the most violent fietion of them all, seemﬂ'
that you are not there.”

“Thank you, Colonel. That is a fair hit, pro-



voked, I suppose, by a reflection on the sapient
body of which you are 2 member. But I did not
mean to be personal, for I beg you to recollect that
it is only by fiction that you yourself are there.
If you were there in fact, then the other might be
no fiction. So you see my remark touches you
not. - You bachelor members have no great cause
to take offence at any censures which may be cast
on Congress. I assure you, ladies, it would be
rendering .essential service to the country if you
would frown him back to his duty.”

“ Might we not render your clientsa similar ser-
vice 1’ asked Miss Bernard.

“My dear lady, do but tell me who they are, and
1 will engage to make amends for all my remissness.
The only speeches I can get leave to make are to
the ladies, and their smiles the only fee I can hope
to win.”

“You briefless lawyers are much wronged, if
you do not seek to be rewarded, even for such
speeches, -with something more valuable than
smiles,”

“ What, kisses? How can you think us so pre-
sumptuous 1”

“ You shocking creature ? No.
tells you what I mean.”

“Indeed it does. Guineas! The sweet yellow
darlings! ‘O gie me the lass that bas acres of
charms.” You are right, Miss Bernard, and 1 cal-
culate on your codperation. You know you and I
:’have been fast allies, these two winters.”
.;.“How so? I assure you I am at the first of it.”

“". % Oh! the only sort of alliance that can be relied
on—community of interest. While you use all
your art to inveigle the rich bachelors, your sucecess
will leave the rich girls no choice but to take up
with poor fellows like me; and so by your means
I may accomplish my aim at last.”.

“] declare T had not thonght of that. It is a
capital scheme.” But ¢gif-gaf’ you know. If I
take off your rivals you must take off mine.”

“ Agreed. You have only to let me know whom
you have a design on, and I will hold myself bound
to occur forthwith to any lady he seems disposed
to attend to.”

“Why, you unreasonable wretch! would you
have me make you my confidant. No no. You
must exercise your sagacity and act accordingly.”

“ Must I. Well then let us begin. There Harl-
ston, do you talk to Miss Bernard, and leave Miss
Courtney to me.” :

As he said this Harlston turned his head mechani-
cally toward Miss Bernard, while Ludwell, coolly
drawing a chair, placed himself near Gertrude.

“Mr. Ludwell recommends me to your notice,
Colonel,” said Miss Bernard “by giving me a very
bad character.”

“Unless T am to beheve him more serious m
his accusation than in his confession,” said Harl-
ston, *“ it can hardly prejudice you. I believe he

Your conscience

is too truly generous to wish to involve any woman
in poverty ; but if he never marries till he marries
for money, he will die a bachelor.”

“] have always thought so,” said the lady ; *“ and
hence I have a high regard for him. To my know-
ledge he has had good ‘reason to believe he could
have made his fortune by marriage if he would.
How I do love such a character!”

“Ts there then so much merit,” asked Harlston,
“in merely forbearing to commit a crime, without
temptation 17

“Crime! Temptation!!” exclaimed the lady.
“Why where have youlived? What every body does
cannot be a crime. Who is there to call it so?
And as to Temptation! A fine establishment, plate,
furniture, entertainments, dress, jewels! O dear'
Gilded misery must be so sweet !”

The tone of this last sentence fulsified the words:
falsified all that had gone before; and fully con-
vinced Colonel Harlston that Miss Bernard was not
less disinterested than her friend Ludwell.

Meantime young Ludwell, addressing his con-
versation to Gertrude, assumed a tone and manner
so different from the saucy badinage in which he
had just been indulging, that he seemed like a dif-
ferent creature. Gifted with taste, genius and
wit, he could be amusing, interesting, or instruc-
tive; and his trains of thought and raciness of
expression brought Henry so strongly to Gertrude’s
mind, that she found a pleasure in his conversa-
tion, such asshe had not experienced since she left
home. The interest with which she listened to
him engaged the attention of Colonel Harlston in
spite of the efforts of Miss Bernard to secure it to
herself, and he could not forbear, at one moment,
from breaking into the conversation, by answering .
some remark.

“Miss Bernard,” said Ludwell, suddenly turn-
ing to that young lady, * Harlston is passionately
fond of music, and you must play him that delight-
ful piece I heard you play the other day in the
country.”

“You are very kind to Colonel Harlston,” said
Miss Bernard. * It might have sounded more gal-
lant to say a word for yourself.” ‘

“You forget. That is not my cue. Do you
not see how busy I am here working foryou? You
must do your part too! Set your shoulder to the
wheel, and Hercules will help you.”

“My dear Laura,” said Mrs. Pendarvis, rising
and leading the young lady to the piano, * don’t
mind that saucy chatterbox, and let us hear you
play. Come: no refusal.”

And she did play; and she played divinely. And
she sang; and her voice had a strange charm,
analogous to her spoken tones; which seemed to
1mpart to the words a meaning never perceived
before, and addressed itself to the heart, as in a
sort of mystic langnage. Ludwell immediately
turned again to Gertrude, and would have resumed



his former strain of conversation,
not yet acquired that refinement of manners which
teaches a young lady to accompany the music of
another with a rattling peal of nonsense and laugh-
ter; and her taste for musie, though little culti-
vated, made ‘her a delighted listener to Miss Ber-
nard’s performance. Colonel Harlston, who was
indeed a connoisseur, was quite enchanted, bat

while Miss Bernard had all his ear, his eye still!

wandered to Gertrude, and marked the ingenuous
pleasure which her countenance displayed, and her
resolute resistance to all Ludwell’s attempts to
keep up the-conversation. Miss Bernard was not
permitted to leave the piano. Tune succeeded
tune, till, in looking for one, the Colonel’s hand
alighted on a book of drawings. This bore Miss
Bernard’s name, and displayed much talent and
more taste. Here was a new theme for conversa-
tion, for he was an admirer of the art. He had
travelled, and so had she, and they presently wan-
dered together through the galleries of Rome and

Florence, and discussed the merits of the great
masters of the pictorial art till a morning call was

prolonged to a most unfashionable visitation.

“ Well Harlston,” said Ludwell, as the gentle-
men walked away from the door, “I think Miss
Bernard must own me for a very efficient ally.
And indeed she has been hardly less serviceable to
me, for, though Miss Courtney is undeistood to be
nearly pennyless, yet may the smile of woman
never cheer my poverty, if I would not rather share
it with her, than accept the hand of the other with
a kingdom for her dowry.”

“To me,” said Harlston, ¢ Miss Bernard appears
a beautiful, intelligent, highly accomplished and
right-minded woman, in whose society 2 man might
well be happy.”

“So you thought of her as a pis aller, and so 1
linew youn would think, or I should not have been
so unjust as to have thrown her on your hands, at
the same time that I robbed you of all the pleasure
you proposed to yourself in a visit to Miss Court- |
ney. You must own too that I am, not only a
faithful ally, but a generous rival. And yet I know
vou do mnot forgive me, and you ought not, were I.
to leave you exposed to the machinations of the'
other without a warning.”

T do not think I am in any danger,” said Harl-
ston, “for though I see much to admire in Miss
Bernard, T was never less sensible to the attrac-
tions of any young lady.”

“TInstinet is a great matter,” eried Ludwell laugh-
ing. “ Some people have a horror of cats, and turn
pale when one enters the room unseen and unheard.
Your instinctive aversion to drapery-misses and
female fortune-hunters is of the same ch:u'acter
I have seen nothing else like it.”

“Tt is not mstmct,” replied Harlston gravely,
and even sadly, “ except so far as the desire to be
loved for one’s own sake isan instinct of the whole

But she had:

race. It is notinstinct. It is a principle, founded
in deep and wretched experience ; and"cfhy, the least
allusion to the subject by a lady, though it be to
express her indignation against mercenary matches,
repels me in a moment._ I had no reason to doubt
what Miss Bernard said nor was she to blame for
saying it, for you made it almost necessary ; and
yet thatidea came between me and her all the time
we were conversing, and even while I was Iisten-
ing to her musie.’

¢ Think you I was not aware of that, my dear
fellow ? She has quite too much tact to volunteer

| professions on the subject, or even to allude to it,
iin the first instance.

Hence 1 introduced it in a
way that I thought would draw her out, and make
her show off. She carried it off however quite
moderately ; but I knew you would be conscious
of the presence of the cat, thounrh she did not show
herself. In short, Harlston, though I would gladly
be rid of your rivalry in the other_quarter, I did
not wish to do it at your expense." ‘Had I known
that Miss Bernard was in the ecity, I would have
warned you against her distinetly.” -

“ Who and what is she 1 ’

“ All that you see and a great’ deal more. But
to sum up all that concerns you in one word, she is
a lady who will marry you if she can.”

«“ And Miss Courtney ? What of her 1"

¢ 1 know nothing of her, but that she is the
niece of Mrs. Pendarvis, and that her father died

a high reputation for honor and talent.

great respectability, large family and moderate for-
tune. The figure she is making here does not
accord with her circumstances, and might look sus-
picious, were not the generosity of her aunt so no-
torious. T see her hand in this outfit; though she
!is too honest to intend any deception, and would
tell you, at a word, that Miss Courtney has neither
fortune nor expectations.”

“ Then seriously, Ludwell, circumstanced as you

\are, what do you propose? For though I am much

pleased with Mlss Courtney, T am not such a tinder-
box as you ; and my friendship for you and my in-
iterest in her‘ahke prompt the question.”

“What-dg-*] propose ? What does a stone pro-
| pose by falling to the ground? Why, man, she is
my fate. Propose' I propose nothing; but if I
thought it would be of any use to propose myself—
foolish as it would be—wicked as it would be, I am
afraid I should doit. But just at present, my dear
 Harlston, I propose nothing, because I desire no-
thing but the dreamy, dehcmus pleasure I enjoy in
her presence. "Ask a man in the present fruition
of all his soul covets ¢ what he proposes !11’”

“You talk,” said Harlston, s like a boy i in his
first love.”

¢ Andam Inot?” exc]axmed Ludwell. * No boy
indeed ; and I have thought myself in love before.

when she was a child, leaving little behind him'b'u't: ,

Hermother, .
some years after, married a country physician-of"

k_,;



Bat- it was as if a blind man, restored to sight,
should take the moon for the sun he had heard so
much of. - Buiet the sun rise! By day and night,
there is no mistake this time: and to speak seri-
ously, Haﬂslon‘ I know I should propose, and de-
cide too, what to do; and I very much fear I ought
to make. my ‘escape from the brink of this ocean of
bliss, where I stand and sip and sip, till I am dizzy
with the -draught. Gad help me!” added he, re-
suing his playful tone ; I expect one of these
days, to be fished out like a drowned fly out of a
punch-bowl.”

CHAPTER VIII.

As T do not mean to give a diary of Gertrude’s
life in Washington I shall not enter into a detail of
the occurrences of the next ten days after this con-
versation. .. The reader has been made acquainted
with the dramatis persone, their purposes and plans,
and, thus 1muated may be left to fill up that inter-
val accordmg to the suggestions of his own imagi-
nation. - I_takei it- for granted that he needs not be
told- that the impression made by Gertrude on Co:
lonel Harlston was deepened by a-further acquaint-
ance with her: that Miss Bernard's experience of
the amiable and estimable qualities of that gentle-
man did not abate the eagerness of her designs on
his person and fortune ; and that Ludwell’s passion,
_however-violent, had little effect on the exuberance
~ of:his spirits, the playfulness of his manners, and
- his Tove of fun and mischief. Both he and the Co-
"lonel saw Gertrude every day, for, even before her
appearance, they were both almost daily visitors at
the house. Ludwell’s attentions to her were al-
most exclusive, and yet they seemed to be paid
without any purpose beyond the gratification of the
moment. Such as they were it would not have
been easy for her to receive much of the Colonel’s
without an effort on her part, which it was not in
her nature. to make, or an eagerness of pursuit on
his, inconsistent alike with his temper, and his views.
He was certainly enamored, but_experience had
taught him to be careful not to make any very de-
cided demonstration until he had Iearned enough
of the lady’s character to know what sort of con-
siderations might influence her decision-on his pre-
tensions. Hence he mastered his* feelmos, so far
as to be little more than a Iooker-on > and this part
Miss Bernard enabled him to act wnhoul betraying
the object of his visits. The consequence was,
she occupied so much of his attention that her self-
love easily. mistook his views, He said nothing

indeed from which she could infer any decided sen- .

timent in her favor; but as he see_med to seek her
society, it was clear that he must take pleasure in
it ; and how can any man pass his hours in the pre-
sence of a woman whose society delights him with-
out becoming enamored of her ! Soreasoned Miss
Bernard, and so reasoning she soon learned to look

'ment to be given by Mrs. Pendarvis.

‘with the complacent eye of a proprietor on the
-graceful outline of the Phaton, and the splendid
Ifigures of the four fine bays that drew it;

and to
catch with interest the hints which Ludwell some-
times mischievously dropt of the extent of the
Colonel’s estates, the multitude of his slaves, and
the number of his cotton-bales. Of all this Co-
lonel Harlston himself had no suspicion ; for, con-
scious of no enthralment of his own feelings, the
cautionary hint of Ludwell was quite forgotten.
Miss Bernard too had the tact to discover that the
subject on which Ludwell had led her to speak
with so much unction, at her first interview with
the Colonel, was so very distasteful to him that the
least allusion to it disgusted him. The result was,
that Harlston had the fairest opportunities to ob-
serve upon the mannersand character of Gertrude,
and was fast arriving at the conviction, that she
was entirely exempt from the influence of merce-
nary considerations, and as nearly free from the
arts of the sex as, in the actual constitution of so-
ciety, it is permitted to woman to be. Of one’
thing he was sure. She had no designs on Jis
fortune. Always courteous and kind, she seemed
grateful for his attentions; but he had never de-
tected any, the least effort to engage them, or the
slightest indication of impatience at the monopoly
which circumstances had enabled Miss Bernard to
secure. In the conversation of Ludwell she mani-
festly found a pleasure which seemed sufficient for
the passing hour, though it was quite clear that she
only valued him as an agreeable acquaintance. [n
short, she seemed to him a pure and single-hearted
girl, whose affections were not to be bestowed un-
sought, nor won without merit of a high order;
and he had little doubt that her hand would be
given only to him who should entitle himself to the
highest place in her estimation and regard.

Here then was the very woman for whom Colonel
Harlston had long been seeking. That she was
worthy to share his name and fortune he no longer
doubted. In the possession of such a woman he
felt that he might calculate on as much of happi-
ness as falls to the lot of man. A raw youth, under
the influence of this conviction, would at once have
thrown himself at her feet. But he was not araw
youth. Nearly thirty years of age, he had seen
much of the world, and was fully aware, that, from
such a woman, an abrupt declaration, from one who
had taken no pains to recommend himself to her
favor, would meet a merited rejection. He deter-
mined therefore to change his deportment tuward
her, beginning with that small course of quiet atten-
tions too.slight to alarm, and too marked to escape
observation, which a master of the secrets of wo-
man’s heart has recommended as the most success-
ful mode of courtship.

About the time that he formed thls resolution
came the announcement of a splendid entertain-
One such,



at least, it was her habit to give every winter, and
as her parties, though numerous, were select, the
honor of an invitation was not to be lightly prized.
A lady, and the widow of a gentleman, she had
all the instinct of high breeding, and, in selecting
her society, did not fail to discriminate carefully
without the least regard to wealth, rank, or station.
There was nothing too high, according to these
standards, to be excluded ; nothing too low to be
admitted; and royalty itself has sometimes had
to brook the tacit intimation, that a man may be
President of the United States, and yet not a gen-
tleman. In what reign this was I do not say.
The evening came; and the whole house was
thrown open; and parties for cards, and groupes
for conversation were formed in every room but
that appropriated to the dance, and loungers, arm
in arm, promenaded through the whole. In the
early part of the evening our young ladies were
rarely separated, and Harlston, in constant attend-
ance on them, did not permit himself to be so
wholly engrossed by Miss Bernard as she might

have wished. Somewhat annoyed by this she
tasked her address to the utmost, but with imper-
fect success. She looked around for Ludwell, but.|
he was only to be seen occasionally, and then in'
attendance on ancther lady who happened to have
particular claims on him. A beck from Miss Ber-
nard’s fan at last afforded him an excuse to break
away from his fair companion, and he immediately
obeyed the summons.

* Lady,” said he, ‘‘ behold the slave of the fan,
devoted to do the pleasure of her who bears it!
Wherein can Iserve her 1"

“ By giving me the pleasure of your conversa-
tion,” said Miss Bernard, from whom, at the mo-
ment, the attention of Colonel Harlston was wholly
withdrawn.

“ Ah! said Ludwell, glancing at the Colonel
and Gertrude, “ you have managed badly. You
have not profited by the hint T gave you.” !

# What bint? I know of none.”

“You know of none! But you did know; and
took it, and improved it most dexterously as far as
you went: but I am afraid you have since neg-
lected it.”

“T protest I do not understand you.”

“You do not! What! Not the accesation I
brought against you, to give you an opportunity to
repel it so gracefully, and so sincerely !”

“ Perhaps I guess your meaning now; though
T assure you I did not understand it at the time.
But why so much stress on that point 1"

“ Why ! Because that is Harlston’s infirmity.
He caught it in New-Haven, and it has stuck to
him ever since—a fixed idea—a sort of monoma-
nia. When he was there at College the Yankey!
girls almost devoured him; and now he keeps him-
self as close as an oyster, for fear of being swal-
lowed for his fortune. But come,” continued he,

“there is a point at which he stops.
. resolute never to marry for’ money, though he has

not to be mistaken.

raising his voice, “I have not danced to-night.
Will Miss Courtney honor me with her hand 1

She took his arm, and, as he led her away he
said, *“ You see, Miss Bernard, I am. returned to
my duty. You have been doing yours gallantly,
and it is time that I should do mine.” '

“ Get along, you saucy fellow,” said she, tapping
him playfully with her fan. 1 declare I shall hate
you forever, for your impudent speech to me the
other day.” S

“Pray do,” said he. ¢ Constancy is so’ rare
now-a-days that an example of Constancy, even in
hatred, wonld be quite refreshing.” - :

“ What in the world can 1hat mad cap mean;
said Miss Bernard, turning to Harlston, “ by con-
stantly harping on that disgusting subject 1"

“] am glad you think it so,” was the cold reply.
“With my own consent I would never hear the
slightest allusion to it. The difference between
my friend Ludwell and myself is, that what is to
him an object of playful scorn, is to me one of
unutterable disgust. He can jest about it: I
cannot.” :

“ Few men can carry their detestation of mer-
cenary views in affairs of the heart' farther than
he does ; though, as you remarked the other day,
“He seems

never made up his mind to marry- for love.. But,
judging from present appearances, I amnot sure
that the temptation may not at last prove too strong.
But do not be alarmed, Colonel,” she added:play-

fully, as she marked the look with which Harlston ~
‘ followed the significant glance of her eye; ‘ Ais

imprudence will not be contagious.”

Miss Bernard’s extraordinary power over the
tones of her voice gave these words a meaning
She drew her breath hard,
and almost gasped, under the-look which Harlston
unconsciously turned upon her. - “She felt that she

" had spoken ecritical: words, and she knew that her

insinuation was unjust. ' She rémembered indeed
what Gertrude had ‘'said on the morning after they
first met: and. 's e had more than once witnessed
the docility, or, what she might have called the
acquiescence; 3 ‘with which she hstened to her aunt’s
lectures. on’ prudence and from these she made
out a sort of. apology to her own conscience, for
“hinting a fault » Whlch she did not beheve to
exist. b

What sts Belnard herself thought upon the
subject was to Har]ston a matter of perfect indif-
ference. Forewarned by Ludwell, he had seen
that there was a’purpose in all she said, or did not
say in relation to'it. - Whether she dwelt vpon it,
or avoided it,. he had thought he could see that she
had a design in doing-so. A" keen ‘observer, and,
as Ludwell had said, almost 2 monomaniac on this
point, it was not easy to deceive him. He might
suspect unjustly. He wasin no danger of -the op-




his whereabout, continued to converse, with an
air of quiet simplieity, with Ludwell; who, by de-
grees, recovered his spirits. Not so, Harlston.
He now felt, more than at any former moment,
that Miss Courtney was to him an object of absorb-
ing interest, that his happiness depended on her;
and that it was indispensable to him, that she should
be entirely superior 1o the grovelling views imputed
to her, and not disavowed by her. He was per-
_haps better pleased that she had not disavowed

& That’s right,” exclaimed Ludw ell. *That is them; and yet he was vexed that she had not.
the' way to. manage the matter. Do, Miss Court— He remained perplexed and gloomy in his seclu-
ney, let us now hear something of your sentiments | sion, until he again saw her taken out to dance.
about " that sweet romantic thmg Love in a Cot- | Soon after, in one of the pauses of the dance he
tage.” 1appr0ached her, spoke a few low words and fell

«As T never lived in a Cottage, and have had | back to his place. As soon as the set ended, he
no experience of Love, I am not prepared to pro-| again advanced, claimed the hand he had just en-

posite error. Much as he dlslxked the sub_;ect he
would even force himself to endure a discussion of
it, in order to unmask a character; and on this oc-
casion he determined to follow Miss Bernard’s lead,
so as to keep up the conversation till Gertrude
should return to her seat. This was not difficult,
and the first words that struck Ludwell’s ear, as
he led back his partner to her place, were in a more
high flown strain than the lady had before in-'
du]rred in.

nounce a very decided opinion on the subject.”
¢ But you have sometimes thought of it.”

' gaged, and detained her on the floor.
‘through the dance mechanically, and with an air

He went

« Of course I have ; for nothing is more talked | of abstraction, and, as soon as it ended, offered his

ahout. I have observed that all the old ladies de-“

liver lectures on one side, and all the young ladies
make speeches on the other, so T suppose I must
take the side that seems most appropriate to my |
time of life.”

arm to Gertrude, and proposed to seek fresher air
in another room.

“ Miss Courtney ;” said he, as soon as he could
speak without danger of being overheard, I beg

' pardon for the abruptness of what I am about to

“And change 1t of course, as you grow older.” [say. The shortness of our acquaintance must make

“I suppose so.” People grow wiser as they grow
older, and they tell me that this is a subject on
which young people are particularly foolish.”

~ «Miss Courtney can hardly be hearty,” said’
Harlston, “in an opinion which she has candor
enough to suspect may be foolish.”

“T am certainly not hearty in any opinion on the |

subject,” said Gertrude ; “ for I have formed none. \
I only know that the history of my own family af-
fords proof that imprudent marriages are very im-
prudent things.”

“But the question recurs,” said Miss Bernard,'
¢ what is an imprudent match? You would hardly
call a happy match an imprudent one; and surely
there can be no happiness without love. We are
told, you know, that love - consmutes the bliss of
Heaven itself.” '

“ But in Heaven,” said Gertrude, “there is nei-
ther cold nor hunger nor erying children. If there
were, why then, the more the parents loved them,
the less happy they would be. .Thave heard my
mother say, that she was very happy with my
father, but then when she was’ left a widow, with
poor me upon her hands, and- very hm1ted means .

of support, she found she had been’ very imprudent.”

This case seemed so exactly in -point to poor
Ludwell that his countenance fell_i..while Harlston,
in manifest disquietude, walked away and left the
conversation to go on as it might. :In another part
of the room he established himself in a position to
watch the countenances of the party. In doing
this he at once saw-that the keen eye of Miss Ber-
nard had followed ‘him and occasionally glanced
toward him; Whﬂe Gertrude, all unconscious of

me seem precipitate, and the time and place are
not the most suitable; but I cannot sleep without

| telling you that I love you, and laying myself and

my fortune at your feet.”

I hope the reader anticipates at least the sul-
slance of Gertrude’s answer; and it is needless to
give the words, as young ladies are rarely eloquent
on such occasions; especially when taken com-
pletely by surprise. To Gertrude it had seemed,
(and she had been pleased to see it,) that Colonel
Harlston was quite taken with Miss Bernard; and,
giving that young lady full credit for sincerity in
all her talk about Love in a Cottage, she had cher-
ished the hope of seeing her magnanimity rewarded
by the less romantic bliss of Love in a Palace.
Her answer therefore was expressive of surprise,
esteem, gratitude and all that sort of thing, but
wound up with a very decided rejection.

Colonel Harlston heard her with great compo-
sure; though while she spoke his countenance
assumed a high and animated expression; and,
when she had concluded, he took her hand and ad-
‘dressed her in a tone of earnest calmness.

“My dear Miss Courtney,” he said, “I must
‘again entreat your forgiveness for that which may
‘surprise you more than the unexpected declaration
that I have just made. Since I first saw you I
have meditated such a step, though 1 beg leave to
assure you that I have not been vain enough to

‘suppose that, in our short acquaintance, I could

have made such an impression as would have justi-
fied your acceptance of my proposal. Indeed I
have not permitted myself to cultivate your favor
by those attentions which would have made it, if



not more acceptable, at least less startling. It has
been rather my study to make myself acquainted
with you, and to give you, at the same time, a fair
opportunity to know me. . But I have been hurried
into this step by what passed a few minutes ago.
I see you do not understand my allusion. Tadvert
to what you just now said of interested matches.

Nay! do not be offended,” he added, as she with-|.

drew her hand, while a flush of indignation rose to
her cheek. I did not misinterpret your words.
I understood them as a playful and dexterous eva-
sion of an ill-timed appeal, and was better pleased
than I should have been at a flight of common-place
declamation, which, on such a subject, seems to
my mind unmaidenly. But I was taught to believe
that the sentiment which you seemed rather to
admit than avow was with you a settled and delibe-
rate principle of action. I was laught to believe
this, but T did not believe it; yet the idea that it
could possibly be true was not to be endured. There
was but one way to bring it to a prompt and de-
cisive test. I had no reason to flatter myself that
I had any hold on your affections. But1 have no
reason to think myself particularly disagreeable to
you; and I am sure you must be aware that my
circumstances, my station in society, and my stand-
ing in life are such, that a woman proposing to
marry for convenience would hardly reject me.
You see the risk I ran in affording you an oppor-
tanity to make us both wretched, by giving me
your hand without your heart ; but I beg you to be-
lieve that had T entertained any very serious appre-
hension of that sort, I would not have encountered
it. ButI was impatient to be freed from all doubt,
which, on such a point, would have been intolerable,
and might have marred all my efforts to. please
you. We now understand each other. You have
but told me what T knew before : that you do not love
me. But you have not told me that you never can.
You have but done what 1 expected and wished.
But you have not forbidden me to prosecute my
suit, and to endeavor to show myself not unworthy
of your favor. Let me now beg one indulgence at
your hands. It is that you will keep my secret, at
least for a season. I do not wish to be thought
precipitate without having it in my power to ex-
plain my motives; and I do not wish that my en-
deavors to please you should be embarrassed and
disconcerted by the nods and winks and all the
nameless impertinences. of meddling gossips. I
hope my frankness merits this kindness, and that
you will not think yourself bound to repulse the
assiduities which my feelings will prompt, from the
thought that it is your duty to discourage any far-
ther attention from a rejected lover. I cannotcon-
sent to be considered in that light. I am sensible
that 2 man may lose much by putting his mistress
prematurely in possession of his secret.
I have done cheerfully and T trust you so appre-

But this

ciate my motive that you will not suffer my open-
ness to prejudice me any farther. .

“ Do you accord what T ask?” he added, signifi-
cantly laying his open hand on the seat of the sofa
where they sat. She placed hers within it, and
lifting her glistening eyes rewarded him with a
smile of gratitude. :

% You are indeed most kind,” he continued, “and
encourage a presumption at which one less generous
might take offence. Then, my dear stsv,Court-
ney, let me go one step farther. Let:me adjure. -
you, by your hopes of happiness, and: your regard.
for the honor and dignity of your .sex, of hich
every woman is an appointed guardian,to. chensh
while you live, the same noble sentiment on ‘which
you now act; although you would not ‘condescend
to make a vaunting profession of it. Trust me, the
woman, who, loving one man, marries another,
commits the greatest crime of which, as a woman,
she can be guilty and incurs a penalty inevitable as
it is severe. If ever the tortures of the damned
are inflicted by anticipation in this world, it is on
her who condems herae!f to-the hopeless misery of
a loveless marriage. , ‘ The-worm that .preys upon
her heart is the prototype of that which never
dies.”

Saying this he raised her gently. She left him,
to recover her composure in her own chamber, and

the Colonel, afier loitering about the rooms for a

short time, guietly slipped away.
[T be Continued.] .




