
390 TULE PROVINCIAL.

pression. The loiv, conteniptible artifices wliieli site employs for this purpose,
are, to a person whio eau sec through bier sehiernes, both extrîeiy ludicrous
and utterly disgusting.

SP.-And do you SUpposc'tlmat a person whlo eau be led away by such,
v'agaries as tîlese? is capable of followiiig up a, firiii resolve ? iMay 1 not, pos-
sibly, have sufficient tact to overeomie, in tiime, ycur aun)ts. antipathy, and
obtain lier consent to our union ?

L.-Ah, iny dear Speedwell, do not attenipt it. You know îîot 101o11 you
would have to deal %witli. She bias no antipathy to you; ncither are you in
lier good gracos. Slie docs not suspect our attacliment; shie lias no desiguis in
which you are to net a part; consequeîcitly, you are îîothing in lier estimiation.

Si'.-Very flattcring to iîuy vanity, certainly.
L.-Although rny aunt bias no othier motives for bier designs than more

caprice, I amn convinced tiat she wiIl nover be persuaded to alter bier determi-
nation. That wvould bc confcssing thiat she bad errcd in lier judgnient, for-
sooth, that sie did not know, lroni the beginning, the liusband whvlorn nature
hiad izîtended. for me. O11 no, everything, fâvours nîy union with Captain
.Dashiey. She eau sec nothingr between Laura.)Iledwin and the grave, cxccpt,
Captain Dashley's wifc. I eati assure you, I bave becu a miost rebelious sub-
jcct. I bave openly ridiculed bier schernes. I have scarceiy treated lier
dear (Japtain, as she calls Iilm, with ordînary civility ; yet iny obstinay, for-
sooth, o, -ly scuts to add ,:trengtli to lier perseverance. I bave been flot a littie
amiused at ibis petty warfare; yet it annoys mie-sometirnes absolutel'y tortures
nie, for I sec no prospect of a speedy terinination.

S..-What, none ? Can iny own Laura suppose, for a moment, thiat I will
allow lier to rermain any longer under sucb a systern of persecution ?

L.-But how prevent, it? Ah, cruel fortune!
SP.-The Goddess favours us. *We nccd wait no long:,er for the tardy pro-

ceeds of my professional labours. An unexpccted legacy bas lately corne to
iny aid--one sufficient to secure us, for a time, a moderato coinpetence.

L.-Is it possible ? Oh, Speedivell !
St.-Ycs, and you shall be mine. I will dernand your band as niy rigli>t.
L.-Never, nover ! Mr. Topton is my guardian. 1 do not know the

extent of that power; but 1V wvould bc made a sui dent excuse for subjeeting
tue to every species of' persecution. And altbough iny aunt's scbernes are
whimnsical and ludicrous enough, I would xîot dare takec suchi a stop in open
defiance of bier authority. 1 know wve slhould be thiwartcd, and ilcaven only
knows wbat bier cruel determination might thon lead to.

Si,.-Tihere is but one other recourse.
L.-That, is-
Si,.-An elopenient.
L.-And yet I loatlie the idea even of' thiat. Thie notoricty of sucli a stop.

To bie pointed out as the very rotuantie youug lady wbio elopcd, &c.


