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the • iin /"wWch ho iliil alter the clolh wan rcinovml urnlor prcloncc oi Hudden

„„• .11
J
run tt« if all (:ambrid«i) waa afltr him, towards J'isua Lane,

«(ht dcrtd oul hi» taiidoiii, and iii Wa* llniii iwo hours had safely

arrived at » '.rtain liUle c<»tlane. Iwtweaii liuiiliii jdon and (tixIniarichcHter,

«n Iho delectable banks of the Ou.-«.- H«re. lo hU grcit di-liglit, h« found

l.nura, without nri angle in hur f.u.c or nuud, all Hiiiilurt, and unriiptured to «iie

huii. If hjforo ho liud ihougljt hiT hcautiUil, n\u' now. wht-ri contru'ted with

<lf«« I'^ng harked Irishman, appoar**.! at ItMst a clif rub. iler voito, too. gained

by t'.ic '-»inparison, for ho spoke i a deep hiHs tone, with now and then a

uhrill treble coming in by way of variety, while evt-n Laura's faintest

whis|)er8 wcro the spirit of melody itself. She was altogether what may he

called a charming ftirl, slim, graceful and aecomplished, with a certain dash

of humor in her eye, and a sweet cb^'d-like simplicity of expression that gave a

zest lo all she said. Deprived in early life of her mother, she had hct?n prin-

cipally reared under the suporintcndance of Colonel Vernon, excepting K -

years that she had spent with her grandmother in London, so that her man-

ners, though perfectly feminine, were yet characterized by an ingenuous

freedom.

It ia much to he regretted that the neighborhood round Huntingdon alTords

such frw facilities for making love. There is, to be sure, a river and some

hanks bi-Ionging to it, hut the river is all mud, and the banks all bull rushes;

so that Edwa>-d and Laura, for want of some more romantic spot, were com-

pelled, during their meetings, to walk up and down the kitchen garden, where

among cabbages and cauliflowers, they told each other the secrets of their

hearts. Colonel Vernon sometimes joined them, when of course their eyes

alone spoke, but more frequently he left them to themselves ; for the conver-

fiation of two young people who have nothing but sentiment to discuss, must,

to a gentleman turned sixty, be somewhat disagreeable.

A whole fortnight thus passed on, and scarcely a day elapsed without

•oeeing Edward's tandom turned towards Huntingdon. He had always

something to leave at Colonel Vernon's, some little commission to execute,

or some pretty story book to bring back, so that th« irequefcy of his "isiu

(if you come to think seriously about it) is not at all to W wondeu^ at.

When, however, he had borrowed and brought back as many books as would

hive nilfii a decetit library, a female neighbor of Colonel Vernon's, one of

th; " inquisitive old cats, who abound in country towns, was, for the first time

ir.' hi ''' truck with an idea, and this was nothing more nor less than that

Edvv,i vai' in love with Laura. Here vva.s a discovery! Here was a

^


