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ml that we should often revert to the subject, and to her

pretensions, aud the liardship of lier lot: and my curiosity

and questions giving a tillij) to her memory, scarcely a day

passed but she recovered some new detail fn a the past;

as at one time a service of gold-plate which she perfectly

remembered she had seen on her father's sideboard ; and
at another time an accident that had befell her in her

childhood, through her father's coach and six horses being

overturned in a slough. Such particulars (aiul numy
others as pertinent and romantic, on which I will not

linger) gave us a certainty of her past consequence and
her future fortune were her parents once knoAvn; and
while they served to augment the respect in which my
love held her, gradually and almost imperceptibly led her

to take a higher tone Avitli me, and even on occasions to

carry herself towards me with an air of mystery, as if

there were still some things which she had not confided

to me.

This attitude on her part—which in itself pained me
extremely—and still more the fear naturally arising from
it, that if she came by her own I should immediately lose

her, forced me to make the acquaintance of yet another
side of love* by throwing me, I mean, into such a fever

of suspicion and jealousy as made me for a period the

most unhappy of men. From this plight my mistress,

exercising the privilege of her sex, made no haste to

relieve me. On the contrary, by affecting an increased

reserve and asserting that her movements were watched,

she prolonged my doubts; nor when this treatment had
wrought the desired end of reducing me to the lowest

depths, and she at length consented to meet me, did she

entirely relent or abandon her reserve; or if she did so,

on rare occasions, it was only to set me some task as the

price of her complaisance, or expose me to some trial by

which she might prove my devotion.

In a word, while J became hopelessly enslaved, even to


