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RODERICK IHUDSON.

I

RowrA¥D MALLET had made his arranpements 1o snil
for Europs= on the 150 of September, and having in the
interval o foeindght to gpare, he determined o spend 1L
with hiz cousin Ceeilia, the wilow of a neplew of his
fatber.  He was nred by the refleedon thal an afection-
ate farewel]l myhit help to exoncrate him fram the chanre
of neglect frocwently preferred Dy Lhie lady, It was ol
that the young man disliked her; on the contrary, he
regrarded her with a tender admiration, aod he hed not
forgetten how when his cousin broaght Ler home on her
marripge be secmed to feel the wpward sweep of the
empty bBough from which the golden fruit had Teen
plocked, and then and there pccepted the prospect of
bachelorhoad.  The teuth was that, as iv will be part of
the entertainment of this narratve 1o exhibit, Rowland
Maliel had an ancomfortably sensitive conscience, and
that, in apite of the sceming paradox, his visits 10 Cecilin
were rare becauge she and her misfortunes were often
uppermost init.  Hor misfortunes were three in number :
firest, she had lost her hashand ; second, she had Tost her
money (or the greater part of it) ; and third, she lived nt
Neorthampton, Massachusetts,  Mallet's compassion was
VoL, I e n
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2 RODERICK HUDSON. I.

really wasted, becanse Cecilia was a very elever woman,
pnd o skilful ::u:ﬂmier -plotter to adwversity.  She had made
herself a charming home, her cconomies were not obtru-
give, and there was always a cheerful Autier in the folds
of her crape. It was the consciousness of all this that
puzaled Mellet whenever he felt tempred to put in his
oar. He hnd money and he had time, but he never
caald decide _]ust how to plece these pifls grnc&ﬁ:]!} al
Cecilia’s service. He no longer felt like mareying her ;
in these eight yenrs that faney liad died a nsroral death.
And yet her axtreme clevermess seemed somchow to make
charity difficult and patronage impossible.  He would
rather chop off his hand than offer her a chegue, & pisce
of vscfu! furniture, or o block silk dress ; and yei there
was much sadness in 3eeing sueh a hright prood woman
living in such a small doll way, Ceeilia had, morcover,
a turn for soreasm, and her smide, which was her prelly
feature, was never so pretty as when her sprightly phrass
had a lwrkingr serstell il Rowlsad remembered that
for him she was a1l smites, and suspected awhowsrdly that
he ministered not 2 little to her semsc of the irony of
thingz. And in truch, with his means, his Teisure, sad
his opportunities, whal hed he done? e had a lvely
sngpicion of hiz nselessness,  Cecilia meanwhile cut out
her own dresaes, and was personally giving her little mirl
the education of a princess. ;

This time, howeever, he presentedhimeelf brovely enugl ;
for in the way of sctivity iL was soinething Jdefinite at
least 1o be going lo Europe and to be meaning to spend
the winter in Kome. Cocilia met him in the carly dusk
at the gate of her little garden, amid a studied eombing-
tion of horticultoral odourss. A rosy widew of (wenly-
cight, half-cousin, hall-hostess, deing the honours of a
fragrant coliage on a midsummer evening, was a pheno-
menon to which the young man's imagination was akhle to
de ample justice.  Cecilia was always gracious, but this
evening she was almost joyous. She was in a happy
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moced, and Mallet imagined there was & private reason
for it—a renson quite distince from her pleasure in re-
ceiving her honoured kinsman.  The next day he flattersd
himsell he was on the way to discover it,

For the present, after ten, as they sat on the wose:
framed porch, while Rowland held his vounper consin
between his knees, and she, cnjoying her situation,
listenes] Umorously for the stroke of bedtme, Cecilia
ingisted on talking more about her visitor than zbout
herself,

 What is it you mean to do in Eorope 7" she asked,
lightly, giving a tun to the feill of her aleeve—ijusl such
a tirn as seemed Lo Mallet 1o briog out all the latent
difficulties of the queatian,

“Why, voy much what [ do here,” ke answered.
5 Mo preat harm [?

“ls it true™ Ceoilin asked, “'that here you do ho
great hmm ? Iz not o tosn like you doing harm when
he is not doing positive goad ™

* Your compliment is amhbignous, ™ said Rowland,

2 N, nuswered the widow, "*you koow what T 1hink
of yore,  ¥ou have & turn for doing nive things 2nd he.
having yourself properly,  You have it in the first place,
in your character. You are an amiable crenture.  Ask
Bessie if you don't hold her more gently and comlorinbly
than any of her olbher admirers"

# He holds me more comfortably than Mr Ilodsos, "
Bessic declared raundly,

Rowland, not knowing Mr, Hudson, could buot half
mppreciale the eulopy, and Cecilia went on to develop
her tder. ** Vour circumstanecs, in tho secomd place,
supgest the idea of some sort of social wsefulness.  You
are intellipent, you are wall infarmed, and your beneva-
lence, if one may call it benevolence, would be discrimi-
nating. You are rich and vnoccupied, so that it might
be sbundant, Therefore I say you are 2 man to do some-
thing on a large scale,  Bestis yourself, dear Fowland,



