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cilement; but I will die first. 'My towering virtue,
from the assurance of my merit, scorns to stoop so
low.' If he should come round of himself (for I have
learnt that best of knowledge to forgive) I will, out of
respect for what I believe he once was, be of what
service I can to him, for I believe he meant well at one
time, when I knew him first, and the noblest vengeance
is the most complete. Once more, your fingers on
your lips, I pray."

We should like to see less mention of benefits bestowed,
the ten pounds not mentioned; but this letter
is a good specimen of the manner in which she was
worried by applicants, and shows how impossible it
was for her to satisfy them all.

The next is a regular eighteenth-century four-pager,
but is so characteristic, and so sincere and full of affection,
that we cannot help quoting it at the end of this
chapter, as the best assurance of her possession of that
heart her enemies declared she did not possess.


"Mrs. Wapshawe has been so good as to bestow half an hour upon me. She speaks of you as I should speak of you—as if she could not find words, and as if her sentiments could not enough honour you both. If you could look into the hearts of people, trust me, my beloved and ever lamented friends, you would be convinced that mine yearns after you with increasing and unutterable affection. See there now—how have I expressed myself? That is always the way with me: when I speak or write to you, it is always so inadequately, that I don't do justice to myself; for I thank God that I have a soul capable of loving you, and trust I shall find an advocate in your bosom to assist my inability and simpleness. You know me of old for a matter-of-fact woman. 
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