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222 THE HISTORY OF
pofing it pofTible I might refufe him, and
that gratitude nught, in that cafe, touch
Ills heart with tendernc fo for one who loved

him v/ith the moil: puje and difinterefted

affection
i that her journey to Quebec had

removed the veil love had placed between
her and truth ; that n\G was now convinced

the faint hope flie had encouraged was
jnadnefs, and that our fouls were formed for

each otiier^

She owned Ihe Hill loved him with the

moll lively afFe6i:ion ; yet aiTured me, fince

fne was not allowed to make the moft
amiable of m.ankind happy herfelf, fhe

wifncd him to be fo with the woman on
earth fhe thought moft worthy of him.

She added, that fhe had on firft feeing

me, though (l^e thought me worthy his

heart, felt an impulfe of diflike which fhe

was alliamed to own, even now that reafon

and reflexion had conquered fo unworthy

a fen^


