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fuse her sanction—nay, she would, I am sure,
tnk 1t her duty to prolubit our meeting. A
wparation from you I could nut support; und
but one mode awaits us to avertit. Fly with
‘me, my beloved Mary, to Scotland ; our mar-
nage, once accomphished, my fanuly must be
reconciled to it—at least they cannot divide
us; and your mother will be saved the blame
of having aided it.”

Day after day the same reasoning was tried
by the impassioned lover, and listened to with
less reluctance by the too-confiding girl; and
es she heard the tender reproaches he uttered,
and his reiterated avowals of his increasmgili-
ness, caused, as he asserted, by the anxiety
that preyed on his mind at her hesiteung 1o
elope with lim, and marked the growtug deh-
cacy of his appearance, her seruples and fears
vamshed; and, in an evil hour, she left the
happy heme of her childhood, and the unsas-
pecting mother who idolised her. A thousand
pangs shot through the heart of this innocent
and hitherto dutiful daughter, as she prepared
to leave the peaceful roof that had sheltered
ber infancy. She paused at the chamber-door
of her sleeping parent, and called down bless-
mgs on her head, and.was only sustained n
her resolution to accompany her lover, by the
recollection that she was to confer happiness—
nay, life on lum, and thata few days would see
her return to her mother, the happy wife of
Lord Mordaunt.

It 1s the happiness they believe they are to
confer, and not that which they hope to re-
caive, that influences the conduct of women ;
and many a one has fallen a victim to gener-
ous affecion who could have resisted the
pleadings of selfishness. At the moment of
leaving her hoime, Mary thought only of others :
her lover and mother occupied all her thoughts,
and never, perhaps, did she more truly love
that mother tiran when unconsciously plant-
ing a dagger in her heart by the step she was
about to wake. Never let the young and un-
suspecting do evil in order that good may en-
sue. Mary knew that she was about to do
wrong; but she was persuaded by her lover
that it was the only possible means of securing
therr future happiness; and she viclded to the
temptation.

‘The vslet-de-chambre of Lord Mordaunt,
who wasin the confidence of hus master, made
all the necessary arrangements for the elope-
ment ; and the lovers left the village of Daw-
lish while the unsuspicious mother and doctor
Erskine soundly slept, unthinking of the rash

They had only pursued their route one day
and night, when the rupture of a blood-vessel
n the chest wrought so fearful a change in
Lord Mordaunt, thet he became sensible of
his danger, and trembled at the i1dea of dymng
before he could bequeath hisname ‘o hisadored
Mary. His whole soul was now bent on ful-
filling this duty; but, alas! the very anxiety
that preved on him only rendered its accom-
plishment more difficuit.  Still he proceeded,
resisiing all Mary's entreaties to stop to repose
himself, and was within a few stages of his
destined course when we first took up our tale.
Arrived at —, nopost-horscs weretobe bad;
and the agonies of disappointed hope were now
added to the mortal pangs thst shot through
the freme of the dyingman. He wasremoved
from his carriage, and laid on a couch, while
the agonized girl bent over him in speechless
woe.

“Remember, Sainville,” murmured Mor-
daunt, in broken accents, “that thislady would
have been my wife, had life been spared me to
reach Gretna. Tell my father and mother that
it was I who urged, who forced her to this
flirist, and to look on her as their daughter.”

Here agitation overpowered his feeble frame,
and he sank fainting on kis pillow, from whenco
he never moved again, 3s death, in a few heurs,
closed his mortal sufferings. The hapless
Mary stayed by him while a spark of life yat
lingered ; but when the hand that grasped hers
relaxed its hold, she fell in a swoot, nearly as
cold and rigid as the corse beside her. For
many days a violent fever rendered her insen-
sible to the miseries of her situation. During
her delirtum she repcatedly called on her mo-
ther and lover to save her from some imagined
enemy, who was forcing her from them; and
the mistress of the inn, and the chamber-maids
who assisted her, were melted into tears by
the pathos of her incoherent complaints.

Intelligence of the death of Leri Mordaunt
had been despatched to Mordaunt Castle, the
seat of his father; and in due time, the confi-
dential agent of his Lordship, accompanicd by
a London undertaker, arrived to perform the
funeral obsequies.

Youth and a good constitution had ensbled
Mary to triumph over her malady ; and, though
reduced to extreme languor, reason once mors
resumed its empire over her brain. But with
returning consciousness came the fearful, heart-
rending recollection of the death seenc. shad
witnessed ; and she shrank with morbid dis
taste from a life that now no longer offered her
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