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AN ELIGIBLE MATCH,
A TALE OF A COUNTRY HOUSE.
By Mrs Abdy. .

Carraixy OrMoND arived in good time,
and proved to bea handsome young man,
with easy agreeable manners: but as I
was predetermined not to like him, I
prepared myself to expeet that the week
of his stay would pass very unpleasantly.
At dinner, after he had answered a hun-
dred most affectionate inquiries after the
health of his father, my mother asked
him if he had met with a family of the
name of Germaine, distantly related to
us, who had been staying a short time in
Kilkenny the preceding summer.

He replied in the affirmative, and add-
ed, looking at ‘me, ‘I fancy that I can
descry something of a family likeness
between Miss Warwick and Miss Ger-
maine.’

¢You flatter Fva,” said my mother,
¢ Miss Germaine is reckoned very hand-
some: she is particularly celebrated for
the beauty of her eyelashes.’ P,

I cast down my eyes at the beginning
of this observation of my mother’s, hurt
at the mock humility of it, for Miss Ger-
maine was not half so well looking as
myself. I should not have done so, how-
ever, had I been aware of the way in
which she meant to conclude her speech:
for when I rais€d my eyes, I met those of
Capt. Ormond fixed on me with a half
arch, half contemptuous expression,
which evidently showed that he suspect-
ed me of having affected to be very timid,
for the purpose of displaying eyelashes
which certainly might have rivalled in
length those of Miss Germaine or any
other lady.

Capt Ormond, who seemed to interest
himself much about the tenantry of Sir
Terence Ormond’s estate, now asked se-
veral questions of my father concerning
schools, and the conditiok of the poor in
his vicinity.

Mr Warwick was fortunately able,
consistently with truth, to give very sa-
tisfactory answers, but he rather wan-
dered into the regions of imagination in
the share which he ascribed to me of all
the good done in the neighbourhood.

¢ Iiva devoted herself to the poor,” he
said, ¢ andis a perfect enthusiast in her
love of schools. I do not wish to check
in her a feeling so amiable, but must tell
her, even before you, Captain Ormond,
that she is exceedingly blameable 1a of-
ten exerting herself, against the advice
of those older and wiser than herself, to
a degree that is prejudicial to health.’

1 did not venture to rebut this accusa-
tion, although I could have done so
with perfect ease; for the fact was, that
1 had often reproached myse!f for paying
so little attention to the schools and the
poor, and resolved to do better in fu-
ture.

Captain Ormond, evidently tired of
my praises, now turned to Arabella, who
had hitherto sat in all the appropriate
quietness and reserve of a younger sis-
ter, and began a conversation with ker,
by asking the question usually addressed
to young ladies—

¢ Are you musical?’

¢ I am extremely (ond of music,” Ara-
bella replied, ¢ but I sing and play very
little. Eva is sach a proficient, that it
quite discourages me, beeause I know
every body who hears us will make
comparisons to my disadvantage.’

¢ Probably, then, you prefer drawing,’
continued the Captain.

* Greatly,” she replied, * and I have a
very attentive and clever master; but,
after all, I derive more benefit from Eva
than from him: she takes me with her
when she sketches from nature, which
she does to perfection, and I hope that
in time I may be able to effect some-
thing in the same style; at present I am
a mere copyist.

¢ Having such a source of gratifica-
tien,” pursued Captain Ormond, I
dare say you prefer the country to Lon-
doe ?

‘Very much,” she replied; © here I
have the constaat advantage of Eva’s
company; in London her time is so much
occupied by the claims of society, that,
although she wishes to direct my studies,
and partake my employments, she is not
often uble to do so.’

Captain Crmond looked at her for a
moment, as much as te say, ¢ you are all
in a family conspiracy,” and then ad-
dressed an observation to the party in
general, on the tasteful disposition of
that portion of the garden which was vi-
sible from the French windows of the
diming room, and Penelope undertook to

answer him by assuring him that it was
all laid out under the superintendance
and direction of Eva. I was most hap-
py when my mother proposed an ad-
journment to the drawing reom, for
really [ felt: quite flushed ard nervous

: under the high pressure of the flattery of

my relatives.

After tea, Captain Ormond  hinted a
wish to walk round the grounds, but my
mother looked at my crisp curls, crisper
blonde trimming, and shining satin slip-
pers, and feared the effect on them of
damp air, dewy grass and gravel walks.

‘I do not doubt,’ said she, ‘that you
are fond of music, Captain Ormond;
Eva will be happr to play and sing to
you.’

Accordingly I was compelled to exe-
cute Grisi’s bravura. I sang it very in-
differently, and Capiain Ormond uttered
no commendation; two or three other
Italian airs suggested by my mother, fol-
lowed with equal success, and I was then
on the point of recreating myself by
singing ¢ The Carrier Dove,” when Ara-
bella twitched it away, and substituted a
German air in its place. I could not
help looking angrily at her for her offici-
ousness; Captain Ormond saw the glance,
and I fancied that his ceuntenance ex-
pressed the thought—¢ With all your
perfections, you are not endowed with
the best of tempers.” At length I left the
piano, and Captain Ormond walked toa
window, and looked longingly on the
garden, although toe polite to express his
wish for a stroll in it. My mother took
advantage of the epportunity to whisper
{0 me—

¢ You must begin to talk about books
Eva; you have not said a word to prove
yourself literary, do you not like reading
beyond every other occupation, and do 1
not subseribe six guineas a year for you
to Saunders and Otley, and did they not
send down to you yesterday a box with
twenty volumes?’

¢ This was all too true to be denied,
and fortunately at this moment Captain
Ormond approached the table on which

lay a variety of books, and said to Miss |

Penelope—

¢ I see you are reading one of Miss
Somerville’s delightful works; do you
take much interest in the science of as-
tronomy.’

¢ Oh no,’ she replied, ¢ I am a mere be-
ginner and Miss Somerville, easy and
charming as is her style, would be too
abstruse for me, but Kva is so kind as to
explain it to me as [ read; astronomy is
one of Eva’s favourite pursuits.’

The Captain was silent,and my father
looked rather displeased at Penelope,
thinking I suppose, that she had overshot
her mark, and that thc military visitor
had no penchant for a blue; he therefore
endeavored to repair the error by say-
ing,

¢ After all, Eva’s taste is so simple
that there is nothing in which she so
much delights as a natural story of every
day life; she greatly preferred Miss
Martineau’s Deerbrook to her political
tracts.’

¢ And Eva has a high opinion of Mrs.
Ellis’s Women of England,’ said my me-
ther, she thinks that the authoress so
thorcughly understands all that is amia-
ble and excellent in the female charac-
ter.’

¢'And Eva takes a deep interest in the
Factory Boy," said Penelope; ¢ she en-
ters with so much deep interest in the
cause ofthe oppressed .’

¢ And Eva 1s extremely fond of the
poems of Mrs. Hemans,’ said Arabella;
¢ she never values any poetical talent,
unless, the principles and sentiments are
equally admirable.’

Cruel @aptain Ormond! he did not re-
ply a word to all these observations, by
which he might give us reason to guess
at his own favourite style of reading,
although so accommodating were his au-
ditors, that if he had possessed a partiali-
ty for nursery traditions, they would one
and all have instantly assured him that
no description of literature gave me
such delight as ¢ The Yellow Dwarf)
and ¢ Puss in Boots.

My portfolio of drawings was then pro-
duced with mach wmore success. [ cer-
tainly drew very well, and Captain Or-
mond, it appeared, himsell sketched
from nature; he asked me some questions
on. the subject, and I was expressing
myself with great fluency, and some en-
thusiasm, when I was suddenly checked
by an audibie ‘aside’ of Penelope’s on
the exceeding beauty of the language I
made use of! [ was effectuaily silenced,
and Captain Ormond, [ am convinced,
thought that I had learned a certain set
of phrases by rote, and that I had now
come to the end of my lessen.

A ring at the gate announced the ar-
rival of my brother, who had driven over
early that morning to pass the day with
a family at a few miles distance.—Ara-

bella, counterfeiting sisterly impatience,
ran out to meet him; but her real mo-
tive was to warn him of the ° eligible
match’ that was in the drawing-reom.
In a few minutes she reappeared, lean-
ing upon his arm in affected sullenness.
<1 have not met with a very grateful
return for my eagerness to welcome
John,’ she said; © his salutation was;—
¢ why does not Eva come to meet me?’
I really think, she added, ‘that I must
be a most amiable creature; everybedy
prelers Eva to me, and yet I cannot per-
suade myself to feel at all maliciously
disposed towards her.’ :

My brother, after his introduction to
the new comer, advanced towards me,
imprinted a kiss on my cheek instead of
taking my hand in his usual rough man-
ner, and inquired most affectionately af-
ter aslight indisposition of which I had
complained the preceding evening, and
which, in the common course of events
would have completely faded from his
mind; he then delivered a message, pur-
porting to come from Miss Shelburne,
requesting the loan of my last landscape
from nature to copy, and hoping that I
would not forget te write some lines for
her Album. When Captain Ormond re-
tired to his room that night, I am sure it
was with a sensation of having been
annoyed and beset by a very designing
family. The eventaof the day had been
just as unpleasant to me as to himself,
and I lay awake restless and uneasy for
about two hours, and at length fell
asleep, comforting myself with the per-
suasion that a week, as Dr Johnson says
of an hour, ‘ may be tedious but cannot
be long.’

The next morning I was just tying on
my straw bonnet to take a short stroll,
when my mother entered and insisted on
inspecting my morning costume. I have

i already said she had a taste for elaborate

dress, and the consequence was, that
when I was arrayed according to her
wishes, I looked much more fit for
a public breakfast at a villa on the banks
of the T'hames, than for the quiet mora-
ing meal of a family party. y brother
occupied the attention of Captain Or-
mond during a great part of the time of
breakfast by lively sketches of halfa do-
Zen young men whom he had met at din-
ner the preceding day who were all pas-
sionate admirers of Kiva, and full of at-
tention to himself in the hope of councilia-
ting his good offices. Captain Ormond
was evidently quite tired of the sameness
of the conversatior, and I. was delight-
ed to escape to the solitude of my bou-
doir. In abeut half an hour my mother
entered. ;

« fva,>snid she, ¢ are yon inclined to
accompany me to the infant school.’

¢ Are you going alone?’ I asked suspi-
ciously.

She unhesitatingly replied in the af-
firmative, and we sallied forth. On ar-
riving there, my mother selected seven
or eight of the prettiest little ones for
the purpose of repeating their lessons to
me, and she had just with some care con-
trived to group them round me, so that I
looked the picture of Charity, encircled
by children, when the door opened, and
Captain Ormond appeared, conducted by
Penelope.

¢ Ah? exclaimed Penelope with af-
fected surprise; ‘I did not know we
should find Eva here; but [ cannot say I
much wonder at it—really her heart is
completely in this school, she is so devo-
tedly fond of teaching.’

¢It it a desirable thing,’ said my mo-
ther addressing Captain Ormond, ¢ when
young people show such a taste.’

¢ ] am sure,’ said the school mistress
who had opened her eyes very wide at
these observations, ¢ I only wish Miss
Warwick came here more frequent-
ly.?

My mother cast an angry glance at
her, and made a remark to Captain Or-
mond .on my excessive love of children,
pointing at the same time to a little ur-
chin who, encouraged by a sign from
herself;, had just detached my bonnet
from my head, and ran off with it in
triumph to the furthest extremity of the
room, leaving my long hair floating down
to my waist.  Our Celebs, however,
gave no indication that his ¢ search of a
wife’ would be terminated by the morn-
ing display of my useful gualities, any
more than by the evening exhibition of
my brilliant ones; and after hearing the
pence and multiplication tables sung, a
recitation of the history of England in
verse, a solo parody on ‘¢ Home, sweet
home,’ setting forth the superior delights
of school, and a choral declaration by
the whole body of scholars of their inten—
tion to go into the play ground, set very
appositely to the air, ¢ There’s nae
luck about the house,’ he was suffered to
escape into the fresh air. After walking
about an hour we returned home, and
iny mother desired me to fetch down a

pair of screens that I had painted for a
charity bazaar, to show Captain Ormend.
I contrived to be aslong as possible in
finding them. When I re-entered the
drawing-reom no one was there, but
Captain Ormond was standing on the
lawn just before the window, looking at
a beautiful exotic which the gardener
had permitted, as a rare indalgence, to
enjoy the luxury of the open air. His
back was towards me, and he was sing-
ing in a low tone. 1 stood to listen to
him, for, as he had declined joining me
in a duet the evening before, I was 1a-
ther surprised to find that he had a me-
lodious voice; the words that he sang
were, to my great dismay, from a ballad
by Haynes Bayly.
*This is my eldest daugher, sir,
tier mether’s only care,
You prajse her face—O, sir, she is
As good as she is fair:
by angel Jane is clever too,
Accomplishments I’ve taught her,
I’ll introdace you to her, sir—
This is my eldest daughier!’

After lunchcon, my brother proposed
a ride to Captain Ormond, and [ fealt
reconciled to a circumstance which tws
days before 1 had thought a great trou-
ble—the temporary lameness of my
horse, which prevented me from using
it. About half an hour afier the depar-
ture of the equestrians, we were all as-
sembled in the drawing-room, when a
country neighbour, Mr. Burrows, was
announced.

‘ 1 have just met your son, Mrs. War-
wick,’ said he, ¢ riding with a very hand-
some young man, whom he introduced
to me as Captain Ormond; I know him
very well by report—his father, Sir "['e-
rence, has just come into a fine fortune.’

¢He huas, replied my mother, *and
this young man appears well deserving
of his prospects; he is remarkably well
bred and amiable.’

¢ [ am glad to hear it,’ said Mr. Bur-
rows, for [ have a _very high opinion of
the young lady whom he is engaged to
marry.’

¢ Engaged to be married! exclaimed
Arabella; ¢ it is impossible.’

* 1 do not know what private rensons
you may have, Miss Arabella, for be-
lieving it impossible,’ said Mr. Burrows:
‘bntI know it to be a positive fact. |
dare say,’ he continued, addressing my
mother, ‘youa are acquainted with the
family by name—the Mapletons of Hil-
bury—they live about cwenty miles
from hence.’

My mother too much overcome to an-
swer, could only bow her head.

¢ Well, pursued Mr Burrews, ¢ he s
recently engaged to Julia, the third
daughter, a very pretty girl, with auburn
ringlets, and a most delightful voice; she
has no money, but Captain Ormond’s
father has sufficient for both.’
 * And are you quite certain that there
isno mistake about this engagement?’
asked Penelope.

I cannot tell what makes you fair la-
dies so inceredulons,’ replied Mr. Bur-
rows, ‘but I have a letter from the
young lady’s father in my pocket in-
forming me of the engagement, so I
think you will allow I am entitled to
speak confidently on the subject.’

Mr. Burrows shortly took his leave,
and the smothered tide of family indigna-
tion then burst forth. ]

¢ I could not have believed it possible,’
exclaimed Penelope.

 He bas quite insinuated himself into
our house under false pretences,’ said
Arabella,

¢ I suppose he must stay till the end of
the week,” said my mother; ¢ but [ shall
be very distant and cool in my manner
towards him.’

¢ Let us view the subject dispassion-
ately,” said my father; ¢ 1 am just as vex-
ed as any of you, but after all, I do not
know that we have much cause to consi-
der ourselves aggrieved; we have only
been acquainted with Captain Ormend
one day, and it is not very surprising
that he should not feel sufficiently inti-
mate with us to confide to us an engage-
ment which has been so very recently
formed.’

¢ He ought to have made it known to_

us the very first hour of his arrival,’ in-
terrupted my mother,

¢ I do not think so,’ said my father, I
remember I wasonce staying at a coun-
try house, and a young man arrived who
immediately entreated the lady of the
house to make known to her guests that
he was engaged to be married, in order
that no false hopes might be excited ia
the minds of the voung ladies by any
courteous attentions that he might pay
them. She did so, and he was quite sent
to Coventry; everybedy said he must be
an affected coxcomb, who entertained an
overweening opinion of his own fascina-
tions, and expecred all the world to do
the same. We have no one to blame for
our wrong impression concerning Capt.
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