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A CHARMING COUPLE.
DY MRS. HOFLAND,

Ye fair married dames, who &o often deplore
That a lover once blest, is a Jover no more,
Attend to my counsel, nor blush to be taught,
That prudence must govern what beauty has caught,
OLp Boxo.

« You are surely the happiest woman in the world, Lady Lang-
dale, 8o far as regards the marriage of your daughter,” said Mrs.
Greary, an old and affectionate friend ; ¢ for Edward Launces-
ton is a must extraordinary young man ; handsome, wealthy, ac-
complished ; lively yet steady, and well-cducated. He seems,
indeed, to have been born to be the husband of yoursweet Louisa,
who is so lovely and good, that I used to think she would
never meet with a suitable match. YWhat a charming couple they
will be !»

“ Very trae,”” replied Lady Langdale, with an aspiration very
like a sigh.

““Very true!’* re-echoed the friend ; “to be sureit is true,
and more than true ; they will be the happiest of the happy: sure.
ly you think they will ; or you know something about the bride-
groom, which I have never dreamt of.”’

1 know mnothing of him,’’ said Lady Langdale, quickly, ¢ but
what is good ; have seen nothing but what is amiable. Your
eulogium indeed awoke anxicty, for in"considering him a charm-
ing man, I mustdeem him ose who will be subject to many

temptations. Al the world is in league to render such an one

dissipated ; to seduce him from the home he loves, the wife he‘;

has promised to cherish, and the many dutics which his situation’
calls on him to perform.”’

< Very true again ; but when his wife is equally charming,
which Tam certain Louisa is, these is littie doubt but her influence
will counteract not only the general seductions of life, buat those
which are more to be dreaded for a man of his character. The
most self-conceited coquette in the circles of fashion, wiil hardly
seek to withdraw his beart from its allegiance to one so beautiful
and talented as Jus own lady, who is indeed perfect,”

<« Bhe is very lovely, very good, and very clever,” said the mo-
ther ; *“ but she is by no.means perfect ; it is not in human nature
to be 50 ; there is always some weak point in the best of us.”

«Religiously speaking, there must be, I grant, but I have never
found gghere it lay in Louisa ; for, with all her grace and beauty,
she is unconscious of it : I never saw a spark of vanity in her.”

<« Nor I, which isa great thing for "a mother to say, bat from
this very sbsence of self-esteem, which is her greatest charm,
there is connected a peculiarity of disposition, which may be fata)
to her happiness, marcied as ehie is, 10 2 man so delightful to all,
and so exceedingly dear to herself.  She rever believes herself to
be loved by others as she Joves them ;5 she doubts her own power
ofattachiné them, and is of course subject to the misery of suspi~
cion, even when the sound judgment with swhich she is blest, re-
pels such a notion. Asagirl, she was harassed with the fear that
I preferred her brothers to her s at school, she supposed her go-
verness loved her less than any one, because she was less lovea-
ble ; such a thought may be fatal in married life to the happi-
ness of her who indulges it, especially when wnited to a man who
must aitract attention, who may awaken improper sentiments
without any blame on his past. I have suflered too much myself
from this unhappy peculiarity in my dear child, during my Jong
widowhood, not to fear for them both.”

Mrs. Geary had herself known many and great misfortunes, for
she had lost every member of a once flourishing family, and she
was therefore inclined to think that her friend, (the happy mother
of two fine boys, still at Etod, and a girl beloved and admired by
ail, given this very morning in wedlock, to ‘l‘f? man of her choice,)
was making mountains of molehills, and vaticinating improbable
evils, whilst she overlooked palpable blessings ; but she only ob-
served upon it, that ¢ Lady L. was low spirited, from parting
with her daughter, which was indeed a great trial, and made one
apt to grow nervous, and conjure up a thousand fears and spr-
inises, it was certain there were neither perfect characters, por
porfect happiness in this world. which was a very good thing,
seeming we must all leave it so soon.”

Meantime, Louisa and Edward pursued their way from North.
amptonshire, where the bride had hitherto lived, to the metropolig,
and although **some natural tears she drepped,”” fora more af-
fectionate child never exuwsted, they might be alike pronouncee
happy ; Ddward was, however, the mere exhilarated, as beiug;
proud of his prize, and conscious of itz volue. When indeed, he;

lhad exhibited her to a wide circle of congratulating friends, and|
1had enjoyed the varied amusements presented by anew and fas-
“cinating world ; he did not sink into the dulness frequently aserib-
!ed 10 matrimonial tele-a-tetes, or abate in any degree, those atten-
itions so dear to the heart of womanp, Louisa’s song was still the
“sweetest that reachf?d his ear, her form was the most graceful
'that met his eye; time passed swiftly in her society, and when
1an engagement, either of business or pleasure, called him from her,
‘for a few hours, he returned with avidity, and met his welcome
with delight ; it was plain that he desired to be charming only in

the eyes of her who was charming to him, and that all the higher
parts of his character,

After the journey had been talked over, tea brought for the
traveller, and Lonisa’s delight in the arrival, canvassed ; Miss
Somers, turning to Mr. Launceston, said :

‘I'am jost thinking, Edward, you had better go with me 10
Mrs. Sneyd’s rout, my carriage is waiting, you know, and yonu
|have cards ; Louisa will give you leave gladly, because she is
'so happily engaged.”’ v

¢“You had much better go Mr. Launceston for then you will
be happily engaged,’” said his Jady in a tone of voice which said
much to the perception of the mother,”*

‘ ““1 don’t think I shall,”” replied the hushand, ¢* you have kind-
23 a good and useful man, were developing  ly sent me out several evenings, when you said you shoald be
in their happiest atmosphere—connubial affection. amused by a book ; but I have always found you worse on my

One day after an airing, ‘return, and the fear of doing so again, would make me uncom-

ifortable now ; indeed, I am afraid the excitement this pleasure
has given you, may, by-and-bye, be injurious.”’

**No, Lady Langdale wil! guard against that,” said Miss So-
mers, as sherose t6 depart, at the same time casting on the in-
valid a Jook of such deep interest, and true regard, that it pene-

trated the heart of the mother, who observed so soon as she was
gone : ’

he entered with peculiar joy painted
on his countenance. ¢ I have Jjustlearnt,”” said he, ¢ that my
uncle Somers has arrived in town, accompanied by my cousin:
Sophy, whom you have heard me frequently speak of, as a dear

girl you would like to know. Will you accompany me to call on|
them ?**

¢ Certainly,*” said Louisa, rising hastily ; nevertheless, there ;

was something shrinking in her manner, when she entered the!

jcarriage, and 2 more than necessary previous attention to her|| * What avery sweet countenance Miss Somers has.”

jdress ; but Edward did not remark either ; be was eager to see!| ¢ Yes,’” said Launceston ; ¢* considering that she has not one

'relations, for having lost both parents, they stood to him in more‘ tolerable feature, her expression is very good ; in fact, she is an-

:stead than usual, and he longad 1o see their admiration of Louisa,( excellent creature, and one reads her disposition in her face.”’

§and their approbation of his conduct as a married man. He had} Mts. Launceston had drawn her lips together, in a manner that

‘also pleasure, (as all men have) in adding to his society, a man of jindicated a determination not to speak a word, good or bad, but

importance in his circle, and a woman whom every body liked. | they opened to emit a gentie sigh. Lady Langdale turning sud-

They were received with the ntmost cordiality and kindness ,x’den’y to her son-in-law, said in reply :

for Sophy considered herself as receiving asister, who, although | * Yet with all this, and perhaps mach more, in your cousin’g

somewhat the younger, would be also a chaperon. She came her- favour, she is not 2 woman to make Louisa jealous, nor are your

self, under the description of a plain yet very pleasing girl, for she 'attentions of such a nature as to justify her jealousy.”

had great vivacity, some wit, the ease which belongs to fashiona- | “‘ Jealous, madam ! jealous of'Sophy Somers! What can you

ble life, and the good temper which sweetens life every where— |mean? Louisa never dreamt of such a thing.””

ever since she could remember, she had loved cousin Ned asa!|  Yes; she has not ooly dreamt of it, but lost sleep, strength

playfellow and relative, and that which she felt, she showed with 'and beauty from that cause, and who shall say what she might not

the more ease, of course, because her handsome cousin was now [[have lost besides ! Speak Louisa, am I not right 2**

disposed of to the most charming woman she had ever seen. | But Louisa could not speak, she sank in a flood of hysterical

Alas! from this time, one charm faded vapidly on that fair jtears upon her mother’s busom.

countenance, for it peither wora the look of confidence, nor thel ““Itis plain to me,”” said Lady Langdale, * that from want ofa
little openness on my danghter’s part, and the want perhaps, of a

little prudence on yours—*’

iswiile of cheerfulness, and in a short time, languor and paleness“
‘were abservable ; slarm for her health, '

! ¢ Prudence ! exclaimed the angry, and, indeed, injured hus-
{both, the young husband could only leok to Sophy Somers for';band ; « prudence could not be called for, when there
help and comfort. In detaining her society for Louisa, he Lhought‘,to conceal, nothing to contrive. Miss Somers has been to me asa
himself more assisted, than in gaining even the advice of Sir Heury ‘

‘sister, and was to your daughter a warm and tender friend T |
Halford, whose prescriptions, for once, seemed of little uge to ‘:lhave daily sought her advice, it was becanse I knew her to be
the patient.

‘such: if I have been tied to ber society, it was because Louisa's
In consequence of the anxiety he sufiered, Edward held many !fill health kept me from other company ; if my love, my solici-
along consultation with Miss Somers, for when his mind was not!'1nde 3 my—but I shall say no more, there are some wounds that
engaged with detailing the incipient symptoms of huslady’s sus-!'cannot be healed, and thisisone of them ; it lacerates the very
pected disorder, he became occupied with descanting on her !

heart.”’

I

many excellent qualities, and in fact ““ he lived his wooing days,| As Launceston spoke, ke rang the bell violently, and ordered
again,”* by relating the story of his courtship, to one who lent o'

> ¢ his carriage, in a voice that spoke the agitation of his soul ; Lady
|sister’s ear to his tales, the more willingly, because she had some- ‘Langdale gently placing her still weeping daughter on the sofa,
thing, of the same nature, to confide to him.  As however, Louisa,

'seized his hands, saying, ¢ You can’tgo out to-night.”’
in a short time became silent, abstracted, averse from company, !l « Yes, madam ; 1 shall go directly to my uncle’s, and wait his
jand although mild in manners, yet evidently discomposed in tem-, daughter’s return, and then inform them that my domestic happ.-
per ; they alike, bent ail their powers to her relief, and at Jength,i‘ness requires the sacrifice of their acquaintance.’’
Sophy earnestly advised the unhappy husband, either to take her!| « No, no, no,”’ cried Louisa, throwing herself on her knees he-

‘into the country, for her native air, or entreat Lad Langdale o' fore him : ¢ - uncle Somers.”?
Y P : g ore him ; ** I love, I revere my

visit them, and assist in restoring the health and spirits of hLer! <“But you hate his daughter, that good girl Awho has felt so 1uz,
daughter. for you ; a daughter who will soon be the wife of an hunourabis

On the fond mother’s arrival, a sorrowful tale was poured into "husband; and it is necessary to remove her from the contamination
her sympathizing heart by the anxious husband. ¢ Louisa hadfjofsuch a worthless roue as Edward Launceston, a man who, 1
iost her spirits, and her good looks, yet no physicial cause couldl{lhe mere passion for change, could forsake his lovely young wite
be assigned for such a change 5 she could not sleep at nights ; was)’to ¢ batten on a moor.
frequently heard to sigh, and more than once, he had seen her

il + Forgive me, dear Edward, forgive me ; T see [ wag wrong ;
eyes fill with tears ; her appetite was indifforent ; her sense of for, {rom the very day you took me Lo visit Sophy, T have noariek-
pleasure evidently gone;—what could it be that affected her 2 l'ed the fear that you preferred her

Mys. Launceston received ber inather with joy that amounted to'lsn engaging, I feared that her society fuscinuted you. T thougi:
rapture ; yet there was evidently something of an inward slruggle,}iyou were, perhaps, wearied of your poor Louisa, I felt that—
a desire to conceal feelings accustomed to be uppermost, but the'ibut I cannot tell you what I felt,”
welcome was scarcely over, when Miss Somers dropt in, on her|| ¢ But I can’ said Lady Langdale
iway to a party, to know ““ if Lady Lungdale had arrjved.” Moved too intensely, those to whom sl

So well and so happy did her friend look ut this mement, that}‘fby the same rule has beap subject to suspecting their return of
the kind hearted girl was delighted with the effnet of a circum-i:lovc. Fteld youin your days of courtship, of this weakness, but
stance suggested by hersell.  ** The poor thing,”” said she, in!er—;;you would not then listen to my ¢ uie of symptom ;> you have
nally, ¢ was mother-sick, and no wonder ; liad my dear motherb’nmv seen the effect of this mental disea

1se, and ean, I trosy, piy
been epared to me, I think T couid never have left ber.” Vher who sufiefs from it 5 that vou alsc baye suffered, is her pun-

and grieved to see her
spirits suffer, though she anxiously strove to re-assure him, as to

was nothing
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he is so pleasant, so witty.

5 ¢ from infancy, Louisa hasg
12 wae at all  attached, and
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