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THE PURPLE ¥A4R.

RosAMOND, a little girl of about:
feven years old, was walking with her
mother in the fireets of London. As
fhe pafled along, {he looked in at the
windows of feveral fhops, and fhe
faw a great variety of different forts
of things, of which fhe did not know
the ufe, or even the names. She
wifhed to ftop to look at them, but
there were a great number of people .
in the fireets, and a great many carts,
and carriages, and wheelbarrows, and
he was afraid to let go her mother’s
hand.

t Oh! mother, how happy I fhould
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be,” faid fhe, as fhe pafled a toy—fhop,
“if I had all thefe pretty things 1”

“ What, alll Do you with for them
all, Rofamond ?”

“Yes, mamma, all.”

As fhe fpoke they came to a mil];.
ner’s thop; the windows were hung
with ribbons and lace, and feftoons of
artificial flowers.

“ Oh, mamma, what beautiful
rofes! - Won't you”buy fome of
them »”

“ No, my dear.”

XMy P

g Becau{;e I don’t want them, my
dear.” ' A

They went on a little farther, and
they came to another thop, which
caught Rofamond’s eye. It was g
jeweller’s fhop, and there were a great
many pretty baubles, ranged in draW
ers behind glats.

“ Mamma,
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-« Mamma, youll buy fome = of
- thele2” .-
« Which of them, Rofamond:”

/

« Which,—I don’t know which ;—

but any of them, for they are all
pretty.” ‘. ‘ ’

« Yes, they are all pretty; but
what ufe would they be of to me:”

« Ufe! Oh I'm fure you could find
fome ufe or other, if you would only
buy them firft.”

« But I would rather find out the
ufe, firft.” :

« Well, then, mamma, there are
buckles : you know buckles are ufe-
ful things, very ufeful things.” '

« I have a pair of buckles, T don’t
want another pair,” faid her mother,
and walked on. Rofamond was very
forry that her mother wanted nothing.

Prefently, however, they came foa

thop, which appeared to her far more
B 2 beau-
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beautiful than the reft, It was a che-
mift’s fhop, but fhe did not know
that.

50, imother | oh ¥« cried the,
pulling her mother’s hand; « Look,
look, blue, green, red, yellow, and
purple ! Oh, mamma, what beauti-
ful things ! Won’t you buy fome of
thefe ?”

Still her mother anfwered as be-
fore ; « What ufe would they be of to
me, Rofamond ?”

“ You might put flowers in them,
mamma, and they would look f{o
pretty on the chimney-piece ;—I wifh
I had one of them.”

“ You have a Hower-pot,” faid her
mother, “ and that is not a flower-
pot.”

“ But I could ufe it for a flower-
pot, mamma, you know.”

“ Perhaps if you were to fee it

nearer,

-
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nearer, if you were to examine it, you
might be difappointed.”
« No, indeed, I'm fure I fhould
ot ; I thould like it exceedingly.”
Rofamond kept her head turned to
look at the purple vafe, till fhe could
fee it no longer.

Then, mother, faid fhe, after a
paufe, ¢ perhaps you have no mo-
ney.” |

¢« Yes, I have.

¢« Dear, if -1 had money, 1 Would
buy rofes, and boxes, and buckles,
and purple flower-pots, and every
"thing. Rofamond was obliged to
paufe in the midft of her fpcech.

« Qh, mamma, would you ftop a
" minute for me ; I have got a ftone in
my thoe, it hurts me very much.”

« How comes there to be a ftone
in your fhoe ”

« Becaufe of this great hole, mam-

§ |
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ma—-lt comes 1n there ; my fhoes are
quite worn out ; I with you’d be fo
very wood as to glve me another
pair.”

“ Nay, Rofamond, but I have not
money enough to buy fhoes, anid
flower-pots, and buckles, and boxes,
and every thing.”

Rofamond thought that was a great
pity. But now hcr foot, which had
been hurt by the ftone, began to give
her fo much pain that ﬂlC was obli-
ged to hop every other ftep, and fhe
could think of nothing elfe. They
came to a thoemaker’s thop {oon after-
Wwards. :

 There! there! mamma, there
are fhoes ; there are little fhoes

that would juft fit me; and you

know fhoes would be really of ufe to
$9 i
“ Yes, fo they would, Rofamond.

~--Come
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—Come in."—She followed her mo-
ther into the fhop.

Mr. Sole, the fhoemaker, ‘had a
great many cuftomers, and his fhop
was full, {fo they were obliged to
Wwait.

« Well, Rofamond,” faid her mo-
ther, ¢ you don’t think this fhop fo
pretty as the reft:” :

« No, not nearly; it's black and
dark, and there are nothing but fhoes
all round ; and, befides, there’s a very
difagreeable {mell.”

« That fmell is the {mell of new
leather,” '

« Is it ?—Oh !’ faid Rofamond,
Jooking round, ¢ there is a pair of
little fhoes; they’ll juft fit me, I'm
{ure.”:

s« Perhaps they might; but you
cannot be fure till you have tried them
on, any more than you can be quite

fure
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fure that you fhould like the purple -
vale exceedingly, till you have examined
it more attentively.”

|

| vely.”

i‘ “ Why, T don’t know about the
f

thoes certa,ixi]y, till I've tried ; but,
mamma, I'm quite fure I thould Jjic
| the flower-pot.” |
| “ Well, which would you rather
; have, that jar, or a pair of fhoes? I
| will buy either for you.”
5% Dear mamma, thaik you—but if
. " you could buy both?”
“ No, not both.”
“ Then the jar, if you pleafe.”
~“ But I fhould tell you, that I fhall
not give you another pair of fhoes this
month.”
* < This month!—that’s a very long
time indeed —You can’t think how
thefe hurt me; I believe I’d better
have the new fhoes—but yet, that
purple flower-pot le——Oh, indeed,
T 1 mamina,
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mamma, thefe fhoes are not fo very,
very bad ; I think I might wear them
a little longer ; and the month will be
foon over: I can make them laft till
the end of the month; can’t I?—
Don’t you think fo, mamma "

¢« Nay, my dear, I want you to
think for yourfelf : you will have time
enough to confider about it, whilft I
{fpeak to Mr. Sole about my clogs.”

M. Sole was by this time at leifure;
4nd whillt her mother was {peaking
to him, Rofamond ftood in profound
meditation, with one fhoe on, and the
other in her hand, :

« Well, my dear, have you de-
cided £’

«« Mamma !—yes,—I believe.—If
you pleafe—I fhould like the flower-
pot; that is, if i won’t think me

very filly, mamma.’
s Wilty s as'to that, I can't promife
you,
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you, Rofamond ; but, when you are
to judge for yourfelf, you fhould chufe
what will make you the happieft; and
then it would not fignify who thought
you filly.” '

« Then, mamma, if that’s all, I'm
fure the flower-pot would make me
the happieft,” faid fhe, putting on her
old thoe again; “{o I chufe the flower-
pot.
~ “ Very well, you fhall have it ; clafp
your fhoe, and come home.”

Rofamond clafped her fhoe, and ran
after her mother ; it was not long be-
fore the thoe came down at the heel,
and many times was fhe obliged to
ftop, to take the flones out of her
fhoe, and often was fhe obliged to hop
with pain; but ftill the thoughts of
the purple flower-pot prevailed, and
fheé perfifted in her choice.

When they came to the thop, with

the
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the large window, Rofamond felt her
joy redouble upon hearing her mo-
ther defire the fervant, who was with
them, to buy the purple jar, and
bring it home. He had other com-
miffions, fo he did not return with
them. Rofamond, as foon as the got
‘in, ran to gather all her own flowers,
which fhe had in a corner of her mo-
ther’s garden. ; ,

«« Pm afraid they’ll be dead before
the flower-pot comes, Rofamond,”
{aid her mother to her when fhe was.
coming in with the flowers in her
lap. ,
¢ Nao, indeed, mamma, it will
come home very foon, I dare fay ;—
and fhan’t I be very happy putting
them into the purple flawer-pot”

« I hope fo, my dear.”

The fervant was much longer re-

turning home than Rofamond had
ex-
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pot
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expeéted ; but at length he came, and
brought with him the long-wifthed for
jar. ‘The moment it was fet down
upon ﬂ)ie table, Rofamond ran up,

- with an exclamation of joy: ¢« I may
have it now, mamma ?”"— Yes, my

dear, it is your’s.” Rofamond poured
the flowers from her lap, upon the
carpet, and feized the purple flower-
 Oh, dear mother!” cried fhe, as
foon as fhe had taken off the top,
“ but there’s fomething dark in it—it
{fmells very difagreeably—what is it?
I didn’t want this black ftuff,”

“ Nor I neither, my dear.”

“ But what fhall I do with it, mam-
ma "’ |

“ That I cannot tell.”

« But it will be of no ufe to me,
mamma.”

“ That I can’t help.”

“ But
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< But I muft pour it out, and fill
the flower-pot with water.”

« That’s as you plcafe my dear.”

“ Will you lend me a bowl to pour
it into, mamma ?”’ s

¢ That was more than I promifed
you, my dear, but I will lend you a
bowl.”

- The bowl was produced, and Ro-
famond proceeded to empty the pur-
pie vafe. But what was her furprife
and difappointment, when it was en-
tirely empty, to find that it was no
‘lIonger a purple vafe. It was a plain
white glafs jar, which had appeared
to have that beautiful colour, merely
from the liquor with which it had
been filled.

Little Rofamond burft into tears.

“ Why fhould you cry, my dear?”
faid her mother ; ¢ it will be of as
~much ufe to you now, as ever, for a
flower-pot.”

Vor. L C « But,
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< But it won’t look fo pretty on the
chimney-piece :—I am fure, if { had
known that it was not really purple, I
thould not have withed to have it fo
much.” '

< But did’nt I tell you that you had
not examined it; and that perhaps
you would be difappointed e

“ And fo I am difappointed, in-
. deed ; I wifh I had believed you be-

fore hand. Now I had much rather
- have the fhoes ; for I thall not be able
to walk all this month : even walking
-home that little way hurt me exceed-
ingly. Mamma, "Ill give you the
flower-pot back again,and that purple
fruff and all, if youwll only give me
the fthoes.”

“ No, Rofamond, you muft abide
by your own choice; and now the
beft thing you can poffibly do is, to

) bear
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- bear your difappointment with good
humour.”

« [ will bear it as well as I can,”
faid Rofamond, wiping her eyes ; and
fhe began flowly and forrowfully te
fill the vafe with flowers.

But Rofamond’s difappointment did
not end here ; many were the difficul-
ties and diftrefles into which her im-
prudent choice brought her, before
the end of the month.” Every day her
fhoes grew worfe and worfe, till at
Iaft {he could neither run,dance, jump;
or walk in them. Whenever Rofa-
mond was called to fee any thing,
fhe was pulling her fhoes up at the
heels, and was fure to be too late.
Whenever her mother was going out
to walk, the could not take Rofamond
with her, for Rofamond had no foles
to her fhoes; and, at length, on the

Cig verv



£ox6 3
very laft day of the month, it hap-
pened, that her father propofed to
take her with her brother to a glafs-
houfe, which the had long withed to
fece. She was very happy ; but, when
fhe was quite ready, had her hat and
gloves on,and was makin g hafte down
ftairs to her brother and her father,
who were waiting at the hall-door for -
her, the fhoe dropped off§ fhe put it
oI again in a great hurry,' but, as fhe
was going acrofs the hall, her father
turned round. “ Why are you walk-
ing flip-thod ? no one muft walk {lip-
thod with me; why Rofamond,” faid
he, looking at her fhoes with difguft,
“ I thought that you were always
neat; go, I cannot take you with me.”
Rofamond coloured and retired.—
“ Oh, mamma,” faid fhe, as the took
off her hat; “how I with that I had
chofen
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- chofen the fhoes—they would have
been of fo much more ufe to me
than that jar: however, [ am fure—
no, not quite fure—but, I hope, I {fhall
be wifer another time.” :

0
(3o

THE






THE :BRACGELETS.'

IN a beautiful and retired part of
England lived Mrs. Villars; a lady
whole accurate underftanding, bene-
volent heart, and fteady temper pe-
culiarly fitted her for the moft diffi-
cult, as well as moft important,
of all occupations—the education of
youth. This tafk fhe had under-
taken ; and twenty young perfons were
put under her care, with the perfect
confidence of their parents. No
young people could be happier ; they
were good and gay, emulous, but not
envious of each other ; for Mrs. Vil-
= lars was impartially juft; her praife

i they
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they felt to be the reward of merit,
and her blame they knew to be the
neceflary confequence of ill-conduét:
to the one, therefore, they patiently
fubmitted, and in the other confci-
oufly rejoiced. 'They rofe with frefh
 chearfulnefs in the morning, eager to
purfue their various occupations ; they
returned in the evening with renewed
ardor to their amufements, and retired
to reft fatisfied with themfelves, and
pleafed with each other.

Nothing fo much contributed to
preferve a {pisit of emulation in this
little fociety as a fmall honorary dif-
tinction, givenannually, as the prize of
fuccefsful application. The prize this
year was peculiarly dear to each indi-
. vidual, as it was the pi€tare of a friend
whom thw all dearly loved—it was
the pitture of Mrs. Villars in a fmall

brace-
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bracelet. It wanted neither gold, pcarlls,
nor precious flones to give it value.

The two foremoft candidates for
this prize, were Cecilia and Leo-
nora;’ Cecilia was the moft inti-
mate friend of Leonora, but Leonora
was only the favourite companion of
Cecilia.

Cecilia was of an aftive, ambitious,
enterprifing difpofition; more eager
in the purfuit, than happy in the en-
joyment of her wifhes. Leonora was
of a contented, unafpiring, temperate
charalter ; not ealily roufed to attion,
but indefatigable when once excited..
Y.eonora was proud, Cecilia was vain :
her vanity made her more depend-
ent upon the approbation of others,
and therefore more anxious to pleafe
than Leonora ; but that very vanity
made her, at the f{ame time, more
apt to offend: in fhort, Leonora

was
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was the moft anxious to avoid”
what was W}ong, Cecilia the moft
“ambitious'to do what was right. Few
of their companious loved, but many
were led by Cecilia, for the was often
fuccefstul ; many loved Leonora, but
none were ever governed by her, for
fhe was too indolent to govern.

On the firft day of May, about
fix o’clock in the evening, a great
bell rang to fummon this little {o-
ciety into a hall, where the prize
was' to be decided. A number
of fmall tables were placed in a
circle in the middle of the hall ; {eats
for the young competitors were raifed
cne above another, in a {emicircle,
fome yards diftant from the. table ;
and the judges chairs, under canopies
of lilacs and laburnums, forming ano-
ther {femicircle, clofed the amphithe-
atre. Every one put their writings,

their
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their drawings, their works of various
kinds, upon the tables appropriated
for each. How unfteady were the
faft fteps to thefe tables! How each
Little hand trembled as it Jaid down
its claims. Till this moment every
one thought herfelf fecure of {uccefs,
but now each felt an equal certainty
of being excelled ; and the heart
which a few minutes before exulted
with hope, now palpitated with fear.
The works were examined, the
preference adjudged ; and the prize
was-declared to be the happy Cet
cilia’s. Mrs. Villars came forward
fmiling with the bracelet in her hand:
Cecilia was behind her companions,
on the higheft row ; all the others
gave way, and the was on the floor
in an inflant. Mrs. Villars clafped
the bracelet on her arm: the clafp
was heard through the whole hall,
and
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and an univerfal fmile of congratula-
tion followed. Mrs. Villars kiffed
Cecilia’s little hand; and © now,”’
faid fhe, “ go and rejoice with your
companions, the remainder of the
day 1s your’s.”

Oh! you whofe hearts are elated
with {uccefs, whofe bofoms beat high
with joy, in the. moment of triumph,
command yourfelves; let that tri-
umph be moderate, that it may be
lafting. Confider, that though you
are good, you may be better ; and
though wife, you may be weak.

As foon as Mrs. Villars had given
her the bracelet, all Cecilia’s little
companions crowded round her, and
they all left the hall in an inftant;
fhe was full of fpirits and vanity—
fhe ran on: running down the
flight of fteps which led to, the gar-
den, in her violent hafte, Cecilia

threw
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threw down the little Louifa. Louifa
had a china mandarin in her hand,
which her mother had fent her that
~ very morning ; it was all broken fto
pieces by her fall.

¢ Oh! my mandarin " cried
Louifa, burfting into tears. The
crowd behind Cecilia fuddenly ftop-
ped : Louifa fat on the loweft ftep,
fixing her eyes upon the broken
pieces ; then turning round, fhe hid
her face in her hands upon the ftep
above her. Inturning, Louifa threw
down the remains of the mandarin;
‘the head, which fhe had placed in
the focket, fell from the fhoulders,
and rolled bounding along the gravel
walk. Cecilia pointed to the head,
and to the focket, and burft out a
laughing : the crowd behind laughed
too. At any other time they would

have been more inclined to cry with
Mo L D Louifa s
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Youifa; but Cecilia had juft been
fuccefsful, and fympathy with the
vi€torious often makes us forget
Juftice  Leonora, however, preferved
her ufual confiftency. ¢ Poor Lou-
ifa !” faid the, looking firft at her,
and _then reproachfully at Cecilia.
Cecilia turned fharply round, ¢olour-
ing, half with fhame and half with
vexation ; I could not help 1t, Leo-
- nora,” faid the.

“ But you could have mlptdl ugh-
ing, Cecilia.”

¢ I didn’t laugh at louifa; and .
I furely may laugh, for it does mno-
body any harm.’ |

«f “am dure, howevm replied
Leonora, “I{hould not have laughed '
if I had

“ No,"to be fure you wouldn't,
becaufe Louifa is your favourite ; I
‘can buy her another mandarin the

Sl | et
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next time that the old pedlar comes
" to the door, if that's all.—I can do
no more—~GCan 1?7 faid fhe, turnmg
round to her companions.

« No, to be fure,” faid they
“ithat’sall ol 2]

Cecilia looked triumphantly at Le-
onora: Leonora let go her hand;
fhe ran on, and the crowd followed.
When fhe got to the end of the gar-
den, fhe turned round to fee if Leo-
nora had followed her too; but was
vexed to fee her fiill fitting on the
fteps with Louifa. < I'm fure 1 can -
do no more than buy her another !-—
" Can 1?7 faid fhe, again, appealing to
her companions.

«“ No, to be fure ;” faid they,
eager to begin their plays.

How many did they becrm and
leave off before Cecilia could be fa-

tisfied with any: her thoughts were
| D2 ,, dif-

-
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~ difcompofed, and her mind was run-
ning upon fomething elfe ; no wonder
then, that fhe did not play with her
ufual addrefs. She grew ftill more
~ impatient; fhe threw down the nine-
~ pins: « Come, let us play at fome-
thing elfe—at threading-the-needle,”
faid fhe, holding out her hand. They
all yielded to the hand which wore
the bracelet. But Cecilia, diffatif-
fied with herfelf, was difcontented
with every body elfe: her tone grew
more and more peremptory.—One
was too rude, another too f{tiff ; one
too {flow, another too quick ; in fhort,
every thing went wrong, and every
body was tired of her humours.

The triumph of fuccefs is abfolute
but fhort.  Cecilia’s companions at
length recolletted, that though the
had embroidered a tulip and painted

a peach better than they, yet that
they
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they could play as well, and keep
their tempers better : fhe was thrown

ut. - Walking towards the houfe, in
a peevith mood, fhe met Leonora:
fhe paffed on.

- % Cecilia!” cried Leonora.

¢« Well, what do you want with
me?”’

«« Are we friends?”

« You know beft.”

“ We are; if you will let me teﬂ
Louifa, that you are {orry »

Cecilia, interrupting her, «“ Oh!
pray let me hear no more about
Louifa !” ,

« What! not eonfefs that you were
in the WlmgP Oh, Cecﬂla' I had
a better oplmon of you.”

“ Your opinion is- of no econfe-
guence to me now ; for you don’t
love me’

D 3 ‘ -« No,
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“ No, not when you are unjuft,
Cecilia.”

“ Unjuft! I am not unjuft: and
if T were, you are not my governefs.”

“ No; but am not I your friend ?"

«“ 1 don’t defire to have {uch a

friend '—who would quarrel with
me for happening to throw down little
Louifa—how could I tell that the had a
mandarnn in her hand? and when it
was broken, could I do more than
promife her another P—Was that un-
jute | |

¢ But you know, Cecilig—="

“ I know,” ironically, I know,
Leonora, that you love Louifa better
than you do me; -that’s the injuf-
tice !” |

“ I 1 did,” replied Leonora, grave-
Iy, it would be no injuftice, if fhe

deferved it better.”

“ Howr
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« How can you compare Louifa to
me!” exclaimed Cecilia, indignantly.

Leonora made no anfwer, for fhe
was really hurt at her friend’s con-
duét: fhe walked on to join the reft
of her companions. They were
dancing in a round upon the grafs:
Leonora declined dancing, but they
prevailed upon her to fing for them
her voice was not fo fprightly, but it
was {weeter than ufual.—Who fung
fo {weetly as Leonora? or who
danced fo nimbly as Louita ?

Away fhe was flying, all {pirits and
gaiety, when Leonora’s eyes, full of
tears, caught her’s: Louifa filently
let go her companion’s hands, and
quitting the dance, ran up to Leonora
to enquire what was the matter with
her.

“ Nothing,” replied fhe, ¢« that
need interrupt you.~-Go, my dear;
goand dance again.”

Louifa
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Louifa immediately ran away to
her garden, and pulling off her little
. firaw hat, fhe lined-it with the frefh-
eft firawberry leaves ; and was upon
~ her knees before the firawberry bed
when Cecilia came by. Cecilia was
not difpofed to be pleafed with Louifa
at that inftant for two reafons; be-
caufe the was jealous of her, and be-
caufe the had injured her. The in-
jury, however, Louifa had already for-
gotten: perhaps, to tell things juft
as they were, fhe was not quite fo
much inclined to kifs Cecilia as fhe
would have been before the fall of
her mandarin, but this was the ut-
muft extent of her malice, if it can
be called malice.

¢« What are you doing there, little
one ” faid Cecilia, in a fharp tone:
« Are you eating your early fraw-

berries here all alone ?”
{4 NO,”
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« No,” faid Louifa, myfterioully;
¢ 1 am not eating them.”

¢ What are you doing with them ?
can’t you anfwer then.—I'm not play-
ing with you, child!”
.« Oh! as to that, Cecilia, you
know I need not anfwer you unlefs I
chufe it: not but what I would, if
you would only afk me civilly—and
if you would not call me c4id.”

“ Why tfhould not I call you -
child ?”

¢« Becaufe—becaufe 1 don’t
know : but I with you would ftand
out of my light, Cecilia, for you are
trampling upon all my ftrawberries.”

¢ [ have not touched one, you co-

’)9

vetous little creature

¢ Indeed——indeed, Cecilia, I am
not covetous ; I have not eaten one of
them—they are all for your friend

Leonora. See how unjuft you art,”
R (I
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“ Unjuft! that's a cant word you
- have learned of my friend Leonora,
as you call her; but fhe 1s not my
friend now.” .

“ Not your friend now !” exclaim-
ed Louifa; “then I am fure you
muft have done fomething very naugh-
ty.:

“ How!” faid Cecilia, catching
hold of her.

“ Let me go—Let me go!” cried
Louifa, firuggling; « I wont give
you one of my ftrawberries, for I
don’t like you at all \”

“ You don't, dont you?’ faid
Cecilia, provoked ; and catching the
hat from Louifa, fhe flung the ftraw-
berries ever the hedge.

. “ Will rnobody he]p me !’ lex-
clalmed Louifa, fnatching her hat

again, and running away with all her
+ foree:

¢ What
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« What have I done?” faid Ceci-
lia, recolletting h herfelf; « Louifa !
Louifa!” She called very loud; but
Louifa' would not turn baek ; the was
running to her companions.

They were ftill dancing hand- in
hand upon the grafs, whilit Leonora
fitting in the middle fangto them.
~ « Stop! ftop! and’ hear me!”
cried Louifa, breaking through them;
and rufhing up to Leonora, fhe threw
her hat at her feet, and panting for
breath—¢ It was full—almoft full,
of my own ftrawberries,” faid fhe;
« the firft I ever got-out of my own
garden.—~They fhould all have been
for you, Leonora—but now I have
not one left. - They are all gone!”
{aid the, and, ihe hid her face in. Le-

onora’s lap.
« Gone! gone where?”’ faid every
one at ongce, running up to her.
« Cecilia !
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« Cecilia! Cecilia!” faid fhe, fob-
bing.

¢« Cecilia,”repeated Leonora,* what
of Cecilia?”

« Yes, it was—it was.”

« Come along with me,” faid Le-
onora, unwilling to have her friend
expofed; ¢ Come, and I will get
you fome more {trawberries.”

% Oh, I dor’t mind the ftraw-
berries indeed ; but I wanted to have
“had the pleafure of giving them to

b3

you.

Leonora took her up in her arms
to carry her away; but it was too
late.

« What Cecilia! Cecilia, who won
the prize!—it could. not furely be
"Cecilia!”  whifpered ‘every bufy
tongue.

At this inftant the bell fummoned
them in. ¢ There fhe is!—There

fhe
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fhe is!” cried they, pointing to an
arbor, where Cecilia was ftanding
athamed and alone: and as they
paffed her, fome lifted up their hands
and eyes with aftonifhment, others
whifpered and huddled myfterioufly
together, as if to ayoid her: Leo-
nora walked on, her head a little
higher than ufual.

« Teonora!” faid Cecilia, timo-
roufly, as the paffed.

« Oh, Cecilia! who would have
thought that you had a bad heart?”

Cecilia turned her head afide, and
burft into tears. ;

« Oh no, indeed, fhe has not a
bad heart!” cried Louifa, running up
to her, and throwing her arms round
her neck: "¢ She’s’ very fomry!—
are not you, Cecilia?—But don’t ery
any more, for I forgive you with all
' my heart—and I love you now, though
T SR D I faid .
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I faid I did not, whenI was in a paf-
fion.” :

¢ Oh, you fweet-tempered girl l—
how I love you,” faid Cecilia, kiffing
her. . - ey
“ Well then if you do, come
~ along ‘with me, and dry your eyes,
for they are fored!”

* Go, my dear, and Tl come
prefently.”

“ Then I will keep a place for
" you next to me; but you muft make
hafte, or you will have to come in
vhen we have all fat down to {upper,
and then you will be {o ftared at!—
So don’t flay now !”

Cecilia followed Louifa with her
eyes, till fhe was out of fight—< Angd
is Louifa,” faid fhe to herfelf, « the
only one who would ftop to pity me?
Mzrs. Villarstold me that this day fhould"
be mine; fhe little thought how it

would



[ 39 ]

would end!” Saying thefe words,
Cecilia threw herfelf down upon the
ground; her arm leaned ifpon a heap -
of turf which the had raifed in the
morning, and which, in the pride and
gaiety of her heart, fhe had called
her throne.

At this inftant Mrs. Villars came
out to enjoy the ferenity of the even-
ing, and pafling by the arbor where
Cecilia lay, fhe ftarted ; Cecilia rofe
haﬁﬂy

« Who is there ?” faid Mrs. Vil-
lars. -

« It is I, madam.”

¢« And who is 177

¢ ICecilia’

« Why, what keeps you here, my
dear—where are your companions?
this is, perhaps, one of the happieft
days of your life.”

E 2 « God
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¢ God forbid, madam !’ faid Ce-
cilia, hardly able to reprefs her tears.
AN Whv' my dear, what 1is the

_matter P
. Cecilia hefitated.
. “ Speak, my dear ; you know that
when 1 afk you to tell me any thing
as your friend, I never punith you as
your governefs: therefore you need
not be afraid to tell me what is the
matter.”

¢ No, madam, I am not afraid;
but athamed. You afked me, why
T was not with my companions ?”

VX s,

-« Why, madam,becaufe they have
all left me and X

“ And what, my dear?”

“ And I fee that they all diflike
me: and yet I don’t know why they
fhould, for I take as much pains to
pleafe as anyof them ; all my mafters

| feem
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‘eem fatisfied- with me; and you
yourfelf, ma’am, were pleafed this
very morning to give me this brace-
Jet; and I am fure you would not
have given it to any one who did not
deferve it.” ,

« Certainly not: you did deferve
it for your application—for your {uc-
cefsful application, The prize was
for the moft affiduous, not for the
moft amiable.”

“ Then if it had been for the moft
amiable it would not have been for
me ‘

Myrs. Villars, fmiling-—- “ Why,
“what do you think yourfelf, Cecilia?
you are better able to judge than I
am: I can determine whether or no
you apply to what I give you to
learn ; whether you attend to what I
defire you to do, and avoid what I

defire you not to do; I'know thatI

Es . like
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like you as a pupil, but I cannot
know that I fhould like you as a
companion, unlefs I were your com-
panion: therefore I muft judge of
what I fhould do, by feeing what
others do in the fame circumftances.”

% Oh, pray don’t maam! for
then you would not love me neither.—
And yet 1 think you would love
me ; for I hope that I am as ready to
oblige, and as good-natured as—"

« Yes, Cecilia, I don’t doubt but
what you would be very good-natured
to me, but I am afraid that I thould
not like you unlefs you were good-
tempered too.” |

“ But, ma’am, by good-natured
I mean good-tempered—it’s all the
~ fame thing.”

“ No, indeed, I underftand by
them too very different things: you
are good-natured, Cecilia, for you

are
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ave defirous to oblige; and ferve your
companions; to gain them praife,
and fave them from blame ; to give
them pleafure, and relieve them from
pain: but Leonora is good-tempered,
for the can bear with their foibles, and
acknowledge her own ; without dif-
puting about the right, fhe fometimes
yields to thofe who are in the wrong
in fhort, her temper is perfetly good,
for it can bear and forbear.” |

« T wifh that mine could!” faid
Cecilia, fighing.

« It may,” replied Mrs. Villars,
« but it is not withes alone which
can improve us in any thing: turn
the {fame exertion and perfeverance
which have won you the prize to-
day to this objett, and you will meet
with the fame fuccefs; perhaps not
on the firft, the fecond, or the thixd
attempt, but depend upon it that you

: will
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will at laft: every new effort will
weaken yourbad hébits_, andfirengthen
your good ones. But you muft not
expect to fucceed all at once: I re-
peat it to you, for habit muft be
counteratted by habit. - It would be
as extravagant in us to expett that
all our faults could be deftroyed by
one punifhment, were it ever fo fe-
vere, as 1t was in the Roman em-
peror we were reading of a few days
ago to wifth that all the heads of his
enemies were upon one neck, that he
might cut them off at a blow.”

Here Mrs. Villars took Cecilia by
the hand, and they began to walk
home. Such was the nature of Ce-
cilia’s mind, that when any objeét
was forcibly imprefled on her ima-
‘gination, it caufed a temporary fuf-
penfion of her reafoning faculties.
Hope was too firong a ftimulus for

her
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her f{pirits; and when fear did take
pofleffion of her mind, it was attended
with total . debility : her vanity was
now as much mortified, as in the
morning it had been clated. She
walked’ on with Mrs. Villars in fi-
lence, until they came under the fhade
of the elm-tree walk, and then, fixing
her eyesupon Mrs. Villars, the ftopped
fhort—<“Do you think, madam,”
faid fhe, with hefitation, ¢ Do you
think, madam; that I have a bad
heart:”

« A bad heart; my dear! why
what put thatinto your head ?”

¢ Leonora faid that I had, ma’am,
and I felt athamed when fhe faid
c i

¢ But, my dear, how can Leonora
tell whether your heart be good or
bad l—However, In the firft place,

tell
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tellme what you mean byabad heart.”

“ Indeed I do not know what is
meant by it, ma’am ; but it is fome-
thing which every body hates.”

“ And why do they hate it ?”

“ Becaufe they think that it will
hurt them, ma’am, I believe: and
that thofe who have bad hearts, take
delight in doing mifchief; and that
they never do any body any good
but for their own ends.”

“ Then the beft definition which
you can give me of a bad heart is,
that it is fome conftant propenfity to
hurt others, and to do wrong for the
~ fake of doing wrong.”

“ Yes, ma’am, but that is not all
neither ; there is il {fomething elfe
meant: fomething which I cannot
exprefs—which, indeed, I never dif-
tinEtly underftood ; but of which,
therefore, I was the more afraid.”

“ Well
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« Well then, to begin with what
you do underftand, tell me, Cecilia,
do you really think it poffible to be
wicked merely for the love of
wickednefs ? No human being
becomes wicked all at once; a man
begins by doing wrong becaufe it
is, or becaufe he thinks it for his
intereft ; if he continue to do {o,
he muit conquer his fenfe of {hame,
and lofe his love of virtue. But
how can you, Cecilia, who feel fuch
a ftrong fenfe of fhame, and fuch an
cager defire to improve, imagine
~ that you have a bad heartr”

« Indeed, madam, I never did,
until every body told me fo, and
then I began to be frightened about
it: this very evening, ma’am, when
I was in a paffion, I threw little
Louifa’s ftrawberries away ; which, I

am
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am fure, T was very forry for after-
wards; and Leonora and every body
cried out that I had a bad heart—
but I am fure I was only in a
pafiion.”

“ Very Iikely—And when you
ATelin i ’paﬂion, as'tvou oall 1t Ges
ciliz, you fee that you are tempted
to do harm to others: if they do not
feel angry themfelves, they do not
fympathife ‘with you; they do not
perceive the motive which atuates
you, and then they fay that you have
a bad heart.—I dare fay, however,
when your paffion is over, and when
you recollect yourfelf, you are very
forry for what you have done and
faid 5 are not you ?”

i Qi inc}.eed,l madam — very
forry.”

“ Then make that forrow of ufe
to you, Cecilia, and fix it fteadily,

as
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zs you hope to be good and happy,
that if you fuffer yourfelf to yield to
your paflion upon every trifling oc-
cafion, anger and its confequences,
will become familiar to your mind;
and, in the fame proportion, your
fenfe of thame will be weakened, till,
what you began with doing from fud-
den impulfe, you will end with doing
from habit and choice :* and then
you would indeed, according top our
definition, have a bad heart.”

s Oh, madam! I hope—I am fure
I never fhall.”

«" No, .indeed, 'Cecilia ; 1 do, n-
deed, believe that ‘you ‘never will 5
on the contrary, I think that you have
a very good difpofition ; and what ig
of infinitely more confequence to you,
an  altive defire of impro#ement:-

Vol F thew
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fhew me that you have as much per-~
feverance as you have candour, and
I thall not defpair of your becoming
every thing that I could wifh.”

Here Cecilia’s countenance bright-
ened, and fhe ran up the fteps in
almoft as high {pirits as fhe ran
down them in the morning.

-« Good night to you, Cecilia,”
faid Mrs. Villars, as {he was crofling .
the hall.

“ Good night to you, madam,”
faid Cecilia; and fhe ran up ftairs to
bed.

She could not go to fleep, but
the lay awake, refleéting upon the
events of the preceeding day, and
forming refolutions for the future =it
thé fame time confidering that fhe
had refolved, and refolved without
effect, the withed to give her mind
fome more powerful motive : ambi-

tion
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tion fhe knew to be its moft power-
ful incentive.
¢« Have I not,” faid the to her-
felf, « alrcady won the prize of ap-
plication, and cannot that fame ap-
plication procure me a much higher
prize ?—Mrs. Villars faid, that if the
prize had been promifed to the moft
amiable, it would not have been
given to me: perhaps it would not
yefterday—perhaps it might' not to-
morrow ; but that 1s no reafon that
I fhould detpair of ever deferving
it.” |
In confequence of this reafoning
Cecilia formed a defign of propofing
to her companions, that they fhould
give a prize, the firft of the ‘enfuing
month (the firft of June) to the moft
amiable. Mrs. Villars applauded the
{cheme, and her companions adopted
it with the greateft alacrity
B « Let
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*“ Let the prize,” faid they, « be
a bracelet of our own hair;” and
inftantly their fhining fciffars were
produced, and each contributed a
lock of their hair. They formed
‘the moft beautiful gradation of co-
lours, from the paleft auburn to the
brighteft black. Who was to haye
the honor of plaiting them was now
the queftion. i
Caroline begged that the might,
as fhe could plait very neatly, fhe
faid. > |
Cecilia, however, was equally fure
that fhe could do it much better ;
and a difpute would inevitably have
enfued, if Cecilia, recolletting her-
felf juft as her colour rofe to {carlet,
had not yielded—yielded, with no
very good grace indeed, but as well
as could be expefted for the firft
time.  For it is habit which confers
eafe ;
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eafe ; and without eafe, even in moral
altions, there can be no grace.

The bracelet was plaited in the
neateft manner by Caroline, finithed
round the edge with filver twift, and
on it was worked in thé fmalleft
{ilver letters this motto, To THE MOST
AMIABLE. The moment 1t was
completed, every body begged to
try it on: it faftened with little filver
clafps, and as it was made large
enough for the eldeft girls, it was
too large for the youngeft; of this
they bitterly complained, and unani-.
moufly entreated that it might be cut
te At them. :

« How toolifh!” exclaimed Cé-
cilia; “ don’t you perceive, that if
any of you win it, you have nothing
to do but to’put’the clafps a little
further from the edge; but, if we
get it, we can’t make it larger.”

o .
E. 8 “ Very
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fs Vety tru‘e,-” faid they; < but
you need not have called us foolith,
Cecilia I”

It was by fuch hafty and un-
- guarded expreflions as thefe, that
Cecilia offended : a {flight difference
in the manner makes a very material
one in the effeft; Cecilia loft more
love by general petulance, than fhe
could gain by the greateft particular
exertions. |

How far fhe fucceeded in curing
herfelf of this defe€, how far the
became deferving of the bracelet,

and to whom the bracelet was givern, .
fhall be told in the Hiftory of the
Kirft of June.

ko2 W

CON-
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CONTINUATION;: -

THE BRACELETS.

THE it of June was now arrived,
and all the young competitors were in
a {tate of the moft anxious fufpence.
Leonora and Cecilia continued to be
the foremoft candidates ; their quarrel
had never been finally adjufted; and
their different pretenfions now re-
tarded all thoughts of a reconciliation.
Cecilia, though fhe was capable of
acknowledging any of her faults in
public before all her companions,
could not humble herfelf in private to
Leonora: Leonora was her equai, they’

were
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were her inferiors ; and fubmiffion fs
much eafier to a vain mind, where it
appears to be voluntary, than when it
is the neceflary tribute to juftice or
candour. So ftrongly did Cecilia feel
this truth, that fhe even delayed mak-
ing any apology, or coming to any
explanation with Leonora, until fuc-
cefs fhould once more give her the
palm.

If I win the bracelet to-day, faid
fhe to herfelf, I will folicit the return
of Leonora’s friendfhip ; it will be
more valuable to me than even the
bracelet; and at fuch a time, and
afked in fuch a manner, fhe furely
cannot refufe it to me. Animated
with this hope of a double triumph,
Cecilia canvafled with the moft zea-
lous aétivity : by conftant attention
and exertion fhe had confiderably
abated the violence of her temper,

and
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and cHang'Q‘d the courfe of her habits.
Her powers®f pleafing were now ex-
cited, inftead of her abilities to excel;
and, if her talerits appeared lefs bril-
hant, her charaéter was acknowledged
~ to be more amiable ; fo great an in-
- fluence upon our marnners and conduét
have the objetts of our ambition.—
Cecilia was now, if pofiible, more than
ever defirous of doing what was right,
but fhe had not yet acquired {ufficient
fear of doing wrong. This was the
fundamental error of her mind: if
arofe in a great meafure from her carly
education.

Her mother died when fhe was very
voung; and though her father had
fupplied her place in the beft and
kindeft manner, he had infenfibly in-
fufed into his daughter’s mind a por-
tion of that enterprizing, independent
{pirit, which he juftly deemed effential

to
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to the charatter of her brother: this
brother was f{ome years older than
' Cecilia, but he had always been the
favourite companion of her youth:
what her father’s preceptsinculcated,
his example enforced, and even Ce-
cilia’s virtues confequently became
- fuch as were more eftimable in a man,

than defirable in a female.

All {mall objeéts, and fmall errors,
fhe had been taught to difregard as
trifles ; and her impatient difpofition
was perpetually leading her into more
material faults ; yet her candour in
éonfeﬂing thefe, the had been fuffered
to believe was fufficient reparation and
atonement. ‘ :

Leonora, on the contrary, who had
been educated by her mother in a
manner more {uited to her fex, had a
charaéter and virtues more peculiar to
a female: her judgment had been

early
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early cultivated, and her good fenfe
employed in  the regulation of her
condutt ; the had been habituated to -
that reftraint which, asa woman, fhe
was to expett in life, and early accuf
tomed to yield; compliance in her
feemed natural and graceful.

Yet, notwithftanding the gentlenefs
of her temper, the was in reality more
independent than Cecilia; fhe had
more reliance upon her own Judg-
ment, and more {atisfattion in her own
approbation: though far from infen- .
fible to praife, fhe was not liable to
be mifled by the indifcriminate love
of admiration : the uniform kindnefs
of her manner, the confiftency and
equality of her charafter, had fixed
the efteem and paflive love of her
companions.

By paffive love we mean that {pe-
cies of affeftion which makes us un-

willing
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willing to offend, rather than anxious
to oblige ; which is more a habit than
an emotion of the mind. For Cecilia
her companions felt active love, for
fhe was aétive in fhewing her love to
them.

Acttive love arifes {fpontaneouily in
the mind, after feeling particular in-
ftances of kindnefs, without refleCtion
on the paft conduét or general cha-
rater ; it exceeds the merits of its
objeét, and is conneted with a feeling
of generofity rather than with a {fenfe of
Juftice. -

Withoutdetermining which fpecies
of love 1s the moft flattering to others,
we can eafily decide whichis the moft
agreeable feeling to -our own minds; -
we give our hearts more credit for be-
ing generous than for being juft ; and
we feel more felf-complacency, when
we give our love yoluntarily, than

when
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whenwe yield it as a tribute which we
cannot withhold. Though Cecilia’s
companions might not know all this
in theory, they proved it in practice ;
for they loved her in-a much higher
proportion to her merits, than they
loved Leonora.

Each of the young judges were to
fignify their choice, by putting a red
or a white fhell into a vafe prepared
for the purpofe. Cecilia’s colour was
red, Leonora’s white. Inthe morning |
nothing was o be feen but thefe fhells,
nothing talked of but the long ex-
pefted event of the evening. Ceci-
lia, following Leonora’s example, had
made it a point of honour not to en-
quire of any individual her vote, pre-
vioully to their final determination.

They were both fitting togetherin
Louifa’s room; Louifa was recovering
from the meafles: every one, during

Vor L G her
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her illnefs, had been defirous of attend-
ing her; but Leonora and Cecilia
were the only two that were permitted
to fee her, as they alone had had the
diftemper. They were both afliduous
in their care of Louifa ; but Leonora’s
want of exertion to overcome any dif-
agreeable feelings of fenfibility, often
deprived her of prefence of mind, and
prevented her from being fo conflantly
ufeful as Cecilia. Cectlia, on the con-
trary, often made too much noife and
buitle with her officious afliftance, and
was too anxious to invent amufe-
ments, and procure comforts for
Louifa, without perceiving, that ill-
nefs takes away the power of enjoying
them. :

As fhe was fitting in the window in
the morning, exerting herfelf to en-
tertain Louifa, fhe heard the voice of

an old pedlar, who often ufed to come
to
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to the houfe. Down ftairs fhe ran
immediately to afk Mrs. Villars’s per-
miffion to bring him into the hall.
Mrs. Villars confented, and away
Cecilia ran to proclaim the news to
her companions ; then firft returning
into the hall, the found the pedlar
juft unbuckling his box, and taking it
off his fhoulders. ¢ What would you
be pleafed to want, mifs,” faid he,
¢ I've all kinds of tweezer-cafes, rings,
and locketsof all forts,” continued he,
opening all the glittering drawers {uc-
ceffively. |
« Oh!” faid Cecilia, fhutting the
drawer of lockets which tempted her
moft, < thefe are not the things which
I want; have you any china figures,
any mandarins g
¢« Alack-a-day, mifs, I had a great
ftock of that fame china ware, but
now I'm quite out of them kind of
G 2 thin gs,
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things ; but I believe,” faid he, rum-
maging in one of the deepeft drawers,
« | believe I have one left, and here
i e

¢ Oh that is the very thing! what’s
its price ?”’ s

¢ Only three fhillings, ma’am.”—
Cecilia paid the money, and was juff
going to carry off the mandarin,
when the pedlar took out of his great
coat pocket a neat mahogany cafe: it
was about a foot long, and faftened
at each end by two little clafps;
i1t had, befides, a fmall lock in the
middle.

“«MWhat''is that »” ‘faid ' Cecilia,
eagerly.

“ It’s only a china figure, mifs,
which I am' geing to carry to an el-
derly lady, who lives nigh hand, and

who 1s mighty fond of fuch things.”
¢ Could
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« Could you let me look at e

« And welcome, mifs,” faid he,
and opened the cafe.

« Oh goodnefs! how beautiful I’
exclaimed Cecilia.

Itwasafigure of Flora, crowned with
rofes, and carrying a bafket of flowers
-0 her hand. Cecilia contemplated it
. with dehOht «« How I thould like to
give this to Louifa,” faid fhe to her-
felf and at laft, breaking filence,
« did you promife it to the old
ladyt”

« Ol no; mifs ; I did’nt promife it,
(he never faw it; and if fo be that
you'd like to take it, I'd make no
more words about it.”

« And how much does it coft ?”

« Why, mifs, as to that, I'll let you
have it for half-a-guinea.”

Cecilia immediately produced the
box in which fhe kept her treafure,

G g and,
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and, emptying it upon the table, fhe.
began to count the fhillings: alas !
there were but fix fhillings. « How
provoking I faid fhe, * then I can’t
have it —where’s the mandarin? Oh
I have 1t,” faid fhe, taking it up, and
lIooking at it with the utmoft dif; fruf‘c
«js this the fame that T had before >’

& ¥es, mifs, the very fame,” re-
plied the pedlar, who, during this
time, had been examining the little
box, out of which Cecilia had taken
her money : it was of filver.”

“)'Why, ma’am, faid he,  fince
you've taken fuch a fancy to the piece,
if you've a mind to make up the re-
mainder of the money, I will take
this here little box, if you care to part
with it.”

Now this box was a keep-fake from-
YLeonora to Cecilia. <« No,” faid
~ Cecilia, haftily, blufhing a little, and
firetching
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{tretching out her hand to receive
it. .
“ Oh, mifs!” faid he, returning it
carelefsly, I hope there’s no offence;
I meant but to ferve you, that’s all ;
fuch a rare piece of china-work has
no caufe to go a begging;” adding
he, putting the Flora deliberately in-
to the cafe, then turning the key with
a jerk heletitdropintohis pocket, and
lifting up his box by the leather ftraps,
he was preparing to depart.

“ Oh, ftay one minute!” faid Ce-
cilia, in whofe mind there had paffed
a very warm confli¢t during the ped-

lar’s harangue. “ Louifawould fo like

this Flora,” faid fhe, arguing with
herfelf ; < befides, it would be fo ge-
nerous in me to give it to her, inftead
of that ugly mandariny that would be:
doing only common juftice, for I pro-
mifed it to her, and fhe expeéts it.

Though,
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Though, when I come to look at this
mandarin, it is not even fo good as
her’s ‘was; the gilding is all rubbed
off, fo that I abfolutelv muft buy this
for her. Oh ves, I will, and fhe will
be fo delighted ! and then every body
will fay it is the prettieft thing they
ever faw, and the broken mandarin ‘
will be forgotten for ever.”
‘Here Ceclia’s hand moved, and
_ the was juft going to decide: ¢ Oh'!
but ftop,” faid fhe to herfelf, ¢« con-
fider, Leonora gave me this hox, and
itis a keepfake; however, now we
have quarrelled, and I dare fay that
fhe would not mind my parting with
it: I'm fure that I fhould not care, if
the was to give away my keepfake the
fmelling bottle, or the ring, which I
gave her; fo what does it fignify;
befides, 1s it not my own, and have
3 I not
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I not a right to do what I pleafe with
i A

At this dangerous inftant for Ceci-
lia, a party of her companions opened
‘the door ; the knew that they came as- -
purchafers, and {he dreaded her Flora’s
becoming the prize of fome higher
bidder. « Here,” faid fhe baftily
putting the box into the pedlar’s hand,
without looking at it ; « take it, and
give md the Flora.” Her hand trem-
bled, though fhe fnatched it impa-
tiently ; fhe ran by, without {feeming
to mind any of her companions—fhe
almoft wifhed to turn back.

Let hofe who are tempted to do
wrong by the hopes of future gratiﬁ;
cation, or the profpett of certain con~
cealment and impunity, remember,
that unlefs they are totally depraved,

they bear in their own hearts a moni-
: tors
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tor, who will prevent their enjoying
what they have ill obtained.

In vain Cecilia ran to the reft of her
companions, to difplay her prefent, in
hopesthat the applaufe of others would
reftore her own felf-complacency ; in
vain fhe faw the Flora pafs in dud
pomp from hand to hand, each vying
with the other in extolling the beauty
of the gift, and the generofity of the
giver. “Ceciliawasftill difpleafed with
herfelf, with them, and even with
their praife; from Louifa’s gratitude,
however, (he yet expefted much plea-~
fure, and immediately fhe ran up {tairs
to her room. :

In the mean time Leonora had gone
into the hall to buy a bodkin ; fhe had
juft broken her’s.. In giving her
change, the pedlar took out of his
pocket, with fome halfpence, the very

box which Cecilia had fold to him.
I.eonora
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Leonora did not in the leaft {ufpect
the truth, for her mind was above fuf-
picion; and, befides, fhe had the ut-
moft confidencein Cecilia. I {hould
like to have that box,” faid fhe,
-« for it islike one of which I was very
fond.”

The pedlar named the price, and
Leonora took the box : fhe intended
to give it tolittle Louifa.

On going to her room fhe found
her afleep, and fhe fat down foftly
by her bed-fide. Louifa opened her
eyes. |

« I hope I didn’t difturb you,” fald
Leonora. |

< Oh no; I didn’t hear you come
in ; but what have you got there”

« It is only a little box;; wouldyou
Jike to have it? I bought it on pur-
pofe for you, as I thought perhaps it

4  would



e ]
would pleafe you; becaufe it’s hke
that which I gave Cecilia.”

« Oh yes! that out of which fhe
ufed to give me Barbary drops: I am
very much obliged to you; I always
thought z/at exceedingly pretty, and
this, indeed, is as like it as poflible.
I can’t unfcrew it ; will you try ?”

- Leonora unfcrewed it.

« Goodnefs!” exclaimed Louifa,
“ this muft be Cecilia’s box ; look,
don’t you fee a great L at the bottom
of 1t |

Leonora’s colour changed ; “ yes,”
fhe replied calmly, 1 fee that, but
1t 1s no proof that it is Cecilia’s ; you
know that I bought this box juft now
of the pedlar.”

“ ‘That may be,” faid Lou1fa but
I remember f{cratching that L with my
own needle, and Cecilia fcolded me
forittoo: do go and afk her if fhe

5 has
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has loft her box—do,” repeated Loui-

fa, pulling her by the ruffle, as the did
‘ot feem to liften.

Leonora indeed did not hear, for
fhe was loft in thought ; fhe was com
. paring circumftances which had before
efcaped herattention: fhe recolleted,
that Cecilia had paffed her, as fhe came
into the hall \mthout feeming to fee
her, But had bluthed as fhe paffed.
She remembered that the pedlar ap-
peared unwilling to part with the box,
and was going to put it again into his
pocket with the halfpence: “and why
fhould he keep it in his pocket, and
not fhew it with his other things:”—
Combining all thefe circumftances,
I.eonora had no longer any doubt. ef
the truth; for though fhe had honour-
able copﬁdcnce in her friends, the had
too much penetration to be implicitly
credulous.— Louifa;” fhe began,

Yor. B . Gkl but
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but at this inftant fhe heard a ftep,
which, by its quicknefs, fhe knew to
be 'Cecilia’s, coming along the paffage. -
-1 'you love me, Louifa” faid
- Leonora, * fay nothing«about the
baxl
« Nay, but why not? I dare fay
fhe has loft it.”

% No, my dear, I'm afraid fhe has
not.” Louifa looked furprifed.

« But I have reafons for defirin gyou
not to fay any thing about it.”

¢ Well then, I won’t, indeed.”

Cecilia opened the door, came for-
ward {miling, as if fecure of a good
_reception, and, taking the Flora out
of the cafe, the placed it on the mantle-
piece, oppofite to Louifa’sbed. “Dear,
how beautiful,” cried Louifa, ftarting
up. :

“ Yes,” faid Cecilia, ¢ and guefs
who it’s for " '

« For
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« For me, perhaps!” faid the inge-
nuous Louifa. ‘

« Yes, take it, and keep it for my
fuke: you know that I broke your
mandarin |

« Oh! but thisis a great deal pret
tier, and larger than that: D

« Yes, I know itis; and I meant
that it thould be fo; I {hould only have
done what I wasbound to do, if Thad
only given you a mandarin.”

.. Well, and that would have been
enough, furely : but what a beautiful
crown of rofes! and then that batket
of flowers! they almoft look as if I
could fmell them :—dear Cecilia! I'm
very much obliged to you, but I won't
take it by way of payment for the
mandarin  you broke; for I'm fure
you could not help that; and, befides,
I thould have broken it myfelf by this
time. You fhall give it to me en-

H 2 tirely;
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tirely, and I'll keep it as long as I live
as your keepfake.” ,

Louifa ftopped fhort and coloured.
The word keepfake recalled the box
to her mind, and all the train of ideas
which the . Flora had banifhed.-.-
. “ But,” faid fhe, looking up wifh-
“fully in Cecilia’s face, and ho]dmcy the
Flora doubtfully, < did you-"

Leonora who was juft quitting the
room, turned her head back and gave
.Louifa a look, which filenced her.

Cecilia was fo infatuated with her
vanity, that fhe neither perceived
Leonora’s fign, or Louifa’s confufion,
but continued thewing off her prefent,
by placing it in various fitu rations, till
at length fhe put it into the cafe, and
laying it down with an affe€ed care-
lefnefs upon the bed, I muit g0 NOw,
Louifa.”  «“ Good bye,] ﬁud the,

running up, and kiffing her; « but
i ‘ Il
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I'll come again prefently”---then clap-
ping the door after her, fhe went.
But, as foon as the fermentation of
her {pirits fubfided, the fenfe of {iame,
which had been fcarcely, felt when
mixed with {fo many other fenfations,
rofe uppermoft in her mind. « What !””
faid fhe to herfelf, “ is it poffible that
I have fold what I promifed to keep
for ever? and what Leonora gave me?
and I have concealed it too, and have
been making a parade of my generc-
fity. Oh! what would Leonora, what
would Louifa, what would every
body tth of me, if the truth were
known °
Humiliated and grieved by thefe
refleftions, Cecilia began to fearch in
her own mind for fome confoling idea.
She began to compare her condutt
with the conduét of others of her own
age ; and at length, fixing her, com-
H 3 parifon
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p._"ar'iibn'\ upon her brother George, as
the companion of whom, from her
infancy, fhe had been habitually the
moft emulous, fhe recollefted, that an
almoft fimilar circumftance had once
happened to him, and that he had not
only elcaped difgrace, but had ac-
quired glory by an intrepid confeflion
of his fault. Her father’s words to
her brother, on the occafion, fhe alfo
perfetly recolletted.

“ Come to me, George;” he faid,
holding out his hand, “ you are ‘a ge-
nerous, brave boy: they who dare to
confefs their faults will make great
and good men.” :

Thefe were his words; but Ceci-
lia, in repeating them to herfelf, for-
got to lay that emphafis on the word
men, which would- have placed it in
contradiftinction to the word women.
But fhe w dhng]y believed that the ob-

fervation



/% 1

fervation extended equally to both
{fexes, and flattered herfelf that fhe
fhould exceed her brother in merit, if
the owned a fault; which fthe thought .
that it would befo much more difficult
to confefs. ¢« ¥Yes, but,”" faid fhe,
ftopping herfelf, «how can I confefs
it > This very evening, in a few hours,
" the prize will be decided; Leonora or
I' fhall win it: I have now as good a
chance as Leonora, perhapsa better ;
and muft I give up all my hopes? all
that I have been labouring for this
month paft! Oh I never can ;—if it
were but to-morrow, or yefterday, or
any day but this, I would not hefitate ,
but now 1 am almoft certain'of the
prize, and if I win it—well, why then
I will—I think, I will tell all—yes
© | will; I am determined,” faid Ce-
cilia.

Here
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Here a bell fummoned them to din-
ner; Leonora fat oppofite to her, and
fhe was not a little furprifed to fee
Cecilia look fo gay and unconftrained,
 Surely,” faid fhe to herfelf, <« if
Cecilia had done this, that I fufpe&,
the would not, the could not look as
the does.” But Leonora little knew
the caufe of her gaiety ; Cecilia was
never in higher f{pirits, or better
pleafed with herfelf, than when fhe
had refolved upon a facrifice or a con-
feflion. ‘

“ Muft not this evening be given to
the moft amiable? Whofe then will
it be?” All eyes glanced firft at Ce-
cilia, and then at Leonora. Cecilia
{miled ; Leonora bluthed, ¢ I fee
that it is not yet decided,” faid Mrs.
Villars; and immediately they ran up
ftairs, amid{t confufed whifperings.

Cecilia’s
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Cecilia’s voice could be diftinguifh-
ed far above the reft. * How can
fhe be fo happy,” faid Leconora to
herfelf ; « Oh Cecilia, there was a
time, when you could not have neg-
le€ted me fo '—when we were always
together, the beft of friends and com-
panions ; our wifhes, taftes, and plea-
fures the fame! Surely the did once
love me,” faid Leonora; ¢ but now
fhe is quite changed, fhe has even {old
my keepfake; and the would rather
win a bracelet of hair from girls whom
—ithe did not always think fo much
fuperior to Leonora, than have my
efteem, my confidence, and my friend-
fhip, for her whole life: yes, for her
whole life, for I am {ure the will be an
amiable woman : oh! that this brace-
let had never been thought of, or,
that I were certain of her winning it;
for I am fure that I do not wifh to win
1f

%



i 80T

it from her: I would rather, a thou-
fand times rather, that we were as we
ufed to be, -than have all the glory in
the world: and how pleafing Cecilia
can be, when fhe wifhes to pleafe |—
how candid fhe 1s!-—how much fhe
can improve herfelf !—let me be juft,
though fhe has offended me :—fhe is
wonderfully improved within this laft
month ; for one fault, and s4ar againit
myfelf, fhould I forget all her me-
Tits?”

As Leonora faid thefe Jaft words,
fhe could but juft hear the voices of
her companions; they had left her
alone in the gallery—fhe knocked
foftly at Louifa’s door—* Come in,”
faid Louifa, “ I'm not afleep ; oh,” faid
fhe, ftarting up with the Flora in her
hand, the inftant that the door was
opened; “ I'm fo glad you are come,
Leonora, for T did fo long to hear

what
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what you wereall ma ﬁz:' fuch 4 noife
. about—have you forget that the
bracelet——" ; b

“ O yes! 1s this the evening ?”

« Well, here’s my white fhell for
you, I've kept it ih my pocket this
fortnight; and though Cecilia did
give me this Flora, I ftill love you a
great deal better.”

< I thank you, Louifa,” faid Leo-
nora, gratefully, <1 will take your
thell, and I fhall value it as long as 1
live; but hereisa red one, and if you
with to thew me that you love me, you
will give this to Cecilia ; I know that
fhe is particularly anxious for your
preference, and I am fure that fhe de-
ferves it.” : |

« Yes, ifI could I would chufe both
of you—butyou knowI can only chufe
which I like the beft.” -

s If
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~ «[f you mean, my dear Louifa,”
faid Leonora,  that you like me the
beft, I am very much obliged to you;
for, indeed, I wifh you to love me;
but it is enough for me to know it in
private; ' 1 thould not feel the leaft
‘more pleafure at hearing it in public,
or in having it made known to all
my companions, efpecially at a time
when it would give poor Ceciliaa great

deal of pain.”
~« But why fhould it give her pain;
i do'l’t like her for being jealous of

you.’

¢« Nay, Lomfa, furely you don’t
think Cecilia jealous; fhe only tries
to excel, and to pleafes fhe is more
anxious to fucceed than I am, it is
true, becaufe fhe hasa great deal more
aétivity, and perhaps more ambition;
and it would really mortify her to lofe
this
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this prize,, you know that fhe pro-
pofed it herfelf: it has been her
obje&t for this month paft, and I am
fure the has taken great pains to ob-
tain it

“ But, dear Leonora, why fhould
you lofe it ¢”

“ Indeed, my dear, it would be no
lofs to me; and, if it were, I would
willingly fuffer it for Cecilia; for,
though we feem' not to be fuch good
friends as we ufed to be, 1’ love her
very much, and fhe willlove me again;
P'm fure the will; when fhe no longer
fears me as a rival, the will again love
me as a friend.”

Here Leonora heard a number of
her companions running along the gal-
lery.” They all knocked hattily at the
door, calling “ Leonora! I.eonora '
will you never come? Cecilia has been'
with us this half hour.”

You. L b Iconora
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Leonora fmiled,/ « Well, Louifa,™
faid fhe, fmiling, “ Will you promife
‘me?” ,‘

« Oh, I'm fure, by the way they
fpeak to you, that they won’t give
you the prize!” faid the little Loui-
fa; and the tears ftarted into her
eyes.

¢ They love me, though, for all
that ; and as for the prize, you know
who I with to have it.”
¢ Leonora! Leonora!” called her
impatient companions; “ don’t you
hear us? What are you about ¢”

‘¢ Oh fhe never will take any trouble
about any thing,” faid one of the par-
ty, < let’s go away !”

“ Oh go! go! make hafte,” cried
Louifa;  don’t ftay, they are fo angry.
I will, I will, indeed !”

““ Remember, then, that you have

Dromlfpd me,” faid Leonora, and fhe
left
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Jeft the room. During all this time
~ Cecilia had been in the garden with
her companions. The ambition which
fhe had felt to win the firft prize, the
prize of fuperior talents, and fuperior

application, was not to be compared
10 the abfolute anxiety which fhe now
exprefled to win this fimple teftimony
of the love and approbation of her
equals and rivals.

To employ her exuberant aélivity,
fhe had been dragging branches of
hlacs and laburnums, rofes, and {fweet
briar, to ornament the bower in which
her fate was to be decided. It was
exceflively hot, but her mind was en-
gaged, and fhe was indefatigable. She
ftood {till, at laft, to admire her
works ; her companions all joined in
Joud applaufe; they were not a little

: 12 pre-



P

prejudiced in her favour, by the great
eagernefs which fhe exprefled to win
their prize, and by the great import-
ance which fhefeemed to affix to the
preference of each individual. At
laft, ¢ where is Leonora?” cried one
of them, and immediately, as we have -
feen, they ran to call her._

Cecilia was left alone; overcome
with heat, and toq violent exertion,
fhe had hardly ftrength to fupport her-
felf; each moment appeared to her
intolerably long : fhe was in a ftate of
the utmoft fufpence, and all her cou-
- rage failed her, even hope forfook her,
-and hope isa cordial which leaves the
mind deprefféd and enfecbled. < The
time is now come,” faid Cecilia, “in
a few moments all will be decided.—
In a few moments! goodnefs! how

much
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much do I hazard? If I thould not
win the prize, how fhall T confefs what
1 have done? How fhall I beg Leo-
nora to forgive me? I who hoped to
reftore my friendthip to her as an hos -
nour |—they are gone to fee for her—
the moment fhe appears I fhall be for-
gotten—what fhallesevabiat hall
do!” faid Cecilia, covering her face
with her hands. ,

Such was her fituation, when Leo- .
nora, accompanied by her compa-
nions, opened the hall-door; they
moft of them ran forwards to Cecilia.
As Leonora came into the bower, the
held out her hand to Cecilia—¢ we
arc not rivals, but friends, I hope,”
faid fhe: Cecilia clafped her hand,
but fhe was in too great agitation to
fpeak, - :

18 The
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The table was now fet in the arbor;
—the vafe was now placed in the
middle. ¢ Well!” faid ‘Cecilia,
cagerly, “ who begins?” ' Caroline,
one of her friends, came forwards firft,
and then all the others fucceflively.—
Cecilia’s emotion was hardly conceiy-
able. ¢ Now they are all in!'—count
them, Caroline!” |

One, two, three, four ; the num?
bers are both equal.”

There was a dead filence.

* No, they are not,” exclaimed
Cecilia, prefﬁng forward and putting
a fhell into the vafe— I have not
given mine, and I give it to Leonora.”
Then fnatching the bracelet, it is
your’s, Leonora,” faid-fhe, * take it,
and give me back your friendfhip.”
‘The whole affembly gave an univerfal
clap, and fhout of applaufe

“ T ean-
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« T cannot be furprifed at this from
you, Cecilia,” faid Leonora; and
do you then ftill love me as you ufed
todo?” ;

« Oh Leonora! ftop! don’t praife -
me; I don’t deferve this,” faid the,
turning to her Joudly applauding com-
panions; ¢ you will foon defpife me—
oh, Leonora, you will never forgive
me '—1I have deceived you--1 have
fold—~"

At this inftant Mrs. Villars ap-
peared—-—the crowd divided—ihe had
heard all that paffed from her win-
dow. |

« I applaud your generofity, Ceci-
lia,” faid fhe, “ but I am to tell you,
that in this inftance it is unfuccefsful:
you have it not in your power to give
the prize to Leonora—it is your’s—I

have
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have anpther vote to give you—you
‘Thave forgotten Louifa.”

« Louifa! but furely, ma’am, Loui-
fa loves Leonora better than the does

~

me

¢ She commiflioned me, however,”
faid Mrs. Villars, “ to give you a red
fhell; and you will find it in this

bbg

box. 4
Cecilia ftarted, and turned as pale

as death—it was the fatal box.

Mrs. Villars produced anothefbox
~—1the opened it—it contained the
Flora }— and Louifa alfo defired
me,” faid fhe, “ to return you this
Flora”—fhe put it into Cecilia’s hand
—Cecilia trembled fo that fhe could
not hold it; Leonora caught it.

“ Oh madam! oh Leonora!” ex-
claimed Cecilia; * now I have no

hope
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hope left: I 1'1tcnded I was juft go-
mg to tell
Dear Cec1ha » {aid . Leonora,
« you need not tell it’me, I know it
already, and I forgive you with allmy

beart? ( : y
« Yes, I can prove to you,” faid
Mrs. Villars, ¢ that Leonora has for-
given you: it is {he who has given you
the prize; it was the who perfuaded
Louifa to give you her vote. I went
to fee her a little while ago, and per-
ceiving, by her countenance, that
{omething was the matter, I prefled
her to tell me what it was.” '
« Why, madam,” faid fhe,  Leo-
nora has made me promife to give my
fhell to Ceci-lia- now I don’t love Ce-
cilia half {o well as I do Leonora ;« be-
fides, I would not have Cecilia think
I vote
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I vote for her becaufe fhe gave me a
Flora. < Whilft Louifa was {peak-
ing,” continued Mrs. Villars, « [ faw
this filver box lying on the bed; I
took it up, and afked, if it was
not yours, and how fthe came by
ek
“ Indeed,” madam,” faid Louifa,
«¢ I could have been almoft certain that
it was Cecilia’s ; but Leonora gave it
me, and fhe faid that {he bought it of
the pedlar, this"}n’drning; if any body
elfe had told me fo, I could not have
believed them, becaufe I remembered
the box fo well; but I can’t help be-
lieving Leonora,” |
¢ But did not youafk Cecilia about
el daid 1.
“ No, . madam,” replied Louifa,
¢ for Leonora forbad me.”

I guef-
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I guefled her reafon. < Well,”
faid I, « give me the box, and I will
carry your fhell in it to Cecilia.”

« Then, madam,” faid fhe, <if
I muft give it her, pray do take the
Flora, and return 1t to her firft, that
fhe may not think it is for that I do
3

<« Oh generous Louifa!” exclaim-
ed Cecilia ; « but indeed, Leonora, I
cannot take your fhell.”

« Then, dear Cecilia, accept of
mine inftead of it; you cannot refufe
it, I only follow your example: as
for the bracelet,” added fhe, taking
Cecilia’s hand, “ I aflure you I don’t
wifh for it ; and you do, and you de-
ferve it.”

-« No,” faid Cecilia,'  indeed I
do not deferve it ; nextto you furely
Louifa deferves it beft.”

‘”

“ Louifa!,
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£ Louifa.' oh: wes, " Liowifd,'! "ex-
claimed évery body with one voice.

s« Yes,” faid Mrs. Villars,; « and-
let Cecilia carry the Bracelet to her;
_ the deferves that reward. For one
fault I cannot forget all your merits,
Cecilia; nor, I am fure, will your
companions.”

“ Then, furely, not your beft
friend,” faid Leonora, kifling her.

Every body prefent was moved—
they looked up to Leonora with
refpeétful and affeétionate admira-
tion.

“ Oh, Leonora, how I love you'!
and how I with to be like you!”
exclaimed Cecilia, “ to be as good,
as generous !” ‘

- Rather with, Cecilia,” interrupt-
ed Mrs. Villars,  to be as juft; to
be as ftri¢tly honourable, and as inva-

riably confiftent.”
SR e-
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¢« Remember that many of our {ex
are capable of great efforts, of mak-
ing, what they call great facrifices to
virtue, or to friendfhip; but few
treat their friends with habitual gen-
tlenefs, or uniformly conduét them-
felves with prudence and good fenfe.”

O A
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MADEMOISELLE PANACHE.

MRS. TEMPLE had two daugh-
ters, Emma and Helen; fhe had
taken a great deal of care of their edu-
cation, and they were very fond of
their mother, and particularly happy
whenever the had leifure to converfe
with them: they ufed to tell her
every thing that they thought and
felt; fo that fhe had it in her power
‘early to correft, or rather to teach
them to corrett any little faults in
their difpofition, and to rettify thofe
errors of judgment to which young
people, from want of experience, are

{o liable.
K2 Mrs.
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Mrs. Temple lived in the country,
and her fociety was compofed of afew
intimate friends; fhe wifhed, efpe-
cially during the education of her
children, to avoid the numerous in- .
conveniences of what 1s' called an ex-
tenfive acquaintancet; However, as
_her children grew older, it was ne-
ceflary that they thould beaccuftorned
to {ee a variety of charatters, and fiill
. more neceflary that they fhould learn
to judge of them. There was little
danger of Emma’s being hurt by the
firft impreflions of new faces and new
ideas: but Helen, of a more viva-
cious temper, had not yet acquired
her fifter’s good fenfe. - We muft ob-
ferve that Helen was a little difpofed
to be fond of novelty, and fome-
times formed a prodigioufly high opi-
nion of perfons whom fhe had feen
but for a few hours. ¢ Not to ad-

mire,”
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mire,” was an art which fhe had
yet to learn.

When Helen was between eleven
and twelve years old, Lady S
returned from abroad, and came to
refide at her country feat, which was
very near Mrs Temple’s. . This
lady had a daughter, Lady Augufta,
who was a little older than Helen.
One morning, a fine coach drove
to the door, and Lady S and her
daughter, were announced.—We.
fhall not fay any thing at prefent
of either of the ladies; except that
Helen was much delighted with -
them, and talked of nothing elfe. to
her fifter all the reft of the day.

The next morning as thefe two
fifters were fitting at work in their
mother’s dreffiig room, the follow-
ing converfation began : ;

Ks « Sifter,
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« Siftet, do you like pink or blue .
the beft?” faid Helen. .

.¢«¢ T don’t know ; blue, T think.” .
< Oh blue, to be fure. Mother,
which do you like beft?” ‘

 Why ’tis a queftion of fuch im-
portance, that I muift have time to
~ deliberate; 1 am afraid I like pink

Zithie bt _

« Pink ! dear, that’s very odd‘
But mamma, did’n’t you think yei-
terday that Lady Augufta’s fafh wasa
" remarkably pretty pale blue :”

“ Yes; I thought it was very
pretty; but as I have feen a great
many fuch fathes, I did not think
it was any thing very remarka-
ble:”

¢« Well, perhaps it was not remark-
ably pretty ; but you'll allow, ma’am,
that it was very-well put on.”

“rat
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-« It was put on as other fathes are,
as well as I remember.”
- “Ilike Lady Augufta exceedingly,
~mother.” |

“ What! becaufe fhe has a blue
fath ?”

o No, I'm not quite fo filly as
that,” faid Helen, laughing ; “ not
becaufe fhe has a blue fath.”

“ Why then did you like her? be-
caufe it was well put on "

¢« Oh, no; no.

« Why then "

“ Why! mamma, why do you afk
why ?—I can’t tell why.—You know
one often likes and diflikes people at
firft, without exaélly knowing why.”

“ One! who do you mean by one §”

“ Myfelf, and every body.”

“You, perhaps, but not every
body ; fér only filly people like and
dillike without any reafon.”

‘ ' A5
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«But T hope I'm not one of the filly
people ; I only meant that I had no-
thought about it: I dare fay if I'were
to think about it, I fhould be able to
give you a great many reafons.”

« I fhall be contented with one
good one, Helen.”

« Well then, ma’am, in the firft
place, I liked her becaufe the was fo
good-humoured.”

« You faw her but for one half
hour. Are you fure that fhe is good-
humoured ?”

« No, ma’am; but I'm fure fhe
looked very good-humoured.”

¢ That’s another affair ; however,
I acknowledge it is reafonable to feel
difpofed to like any one who has a
good-humoured countenance, becaufe
the temper has, I believe, a very
ftrong influence upon certain mufcles

of the face ; and, Helen, though you
' 2 arc
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are no great phyfiognomift, we will
take it for granted that you were not
miftaken ; nowI did not think Lady
Augufta had a remarkably good-tem-
_pered countenance; but I hope that I
am miftaken; was this your oﬂy
reafon for liking her exceedingly :” |
-« No, not my only reafon ; I liked
her — becaufe — becaufe—~—indeed,
ma’am,” faid Helen, growing a little
impatient at finding herfelf unable to
arrange her own ideas,  indeed,
ma’am, I don’t juft remember any
thing in particular, but I know I
thought her very agreeable altoge- -
thew.i:

“ But, faying that you think a per-
fon very agreeable altogether, may be
a common mode of expreflion, but I
am obliged to inform you that it is no
reafon, nor do I exattly comprehend
what it means, unlefs it mean in

other
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other words that you don’t chufe to
be at the trouble of thinking. I am
fadly afraid, Helen, that you muft be
content at laft to be ranked among
the filly ones, who like and diflike
without knowing why.——Hey, He-
len ¢”

“« Oh no indeed, mother,” faid
Helen, putting ‘down her work.

« My dear, I am forry to diftrefs
you; but what are become of the

great many good reafons Aot

£ 0Oh," 1 have them fiill ;—but
then I'm afraid to tell them, becaufe
Emma will laugh at me.”

« No, indeed, I won’t laugh,”
faid Emma—« befides, if you pleafe,
I can go away.”

« No, no, fit ftill; I will tell
them dire@lly—Why, mother, you
know, before we faw Lady Auguita,

every
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every body told us how pretty and
accomplithed and agreeable the was.”

<« Every body!-—nobody that 1
remember,” faid Emma, ¢ but Mrs.
H. and Mifs K.”

« Oh, indeed, fifter, and Lady M.
too. |
« VWell,and Lady M—, that makes
three.”

<. B v arethree people every,
body ?”

« No, to be fure,” faid Helen, a
little difconcerted; “ but you pro-

mifed not to laugh at me, Emma.—
However, modler without joking,
I am fure Lady Augufta is Very ac-
complifhed at leaft. Do you know,
ma’am, the has a French governefs ?
But I forget her name.”

« Never mind her name, it is little:
to the purpofe.”

3

« Oh,.
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« Oh, butIrecollett it now ; Ma-
demoifelle Panache.”

« Why undoubtedly Lady Au-
gufta’s having a French governefs,
and her name being Mademoifelle
Panache, are incontrovertible proofs
of the excellence of her education ;
but I think you faid you were fure
that the was very accomplifhed ; what
do you mean by accomplifhed

«« Why, that the dances extremely
well, and that the fpeaks French and
Ttalian, and that the draws exceedingly
wellindeed ; takeslikenefles, mamma !
likeneffes in miniature, mother !”

¢« You {aw them, I fuppofer”

« Saw them! No, I did not fee
them, but I heard of them.”

« ‘That’s" a fingular method of-

judging of pictures.”

“« But, however, fhe certainly pla}a

extremely well upon the piano-forte,
-and
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and underftands mufic perfeétly. 1
have a particular reafon for knowing
this, however.”

¢« You did not hear her play ?”

« No; but I faw an Italian {fong
written in her own hand, and fhe told
me fhe fet it to mufic herfelf.”

« You faw her mufic, and heard

‘her drawings ;—excellent proofs |—
Well, but her dancing ?”

« Why fhe told me the name ot
her dancing maﬁer, and it founded
like a foreign name.’

“« Sol fuppofe he muft be a good
one,” faid Emma, laughing.

<« But, ferioufly, I do believe fhe
is fenfible.”

« Well: your caufe of belief?”

¢« Why, I afked her if fhe had read
much hiftory, and fhe anfwered, “ a
jittle;” but I faw by her look, .fhe
meant @ great deal.”’

U aope B L “ Nay,
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“ Nay, Emmal! you are laughing
‘now ; I faw you fmile.”
<« Forgive her, Helen, indeed it
was very difficult to help it,” faid
l‘vlrs Temple. -,
-Well, motnex,” faid - Helen,
7 I beheve I have been a little hafty
in. my judgment, and all my good
rcafons are reduced to nothing : I
dare fay all this time Lady Augufta
1§ very. lgnorant, "md very ill-na-
tured.” :

X 1\ay, nOW you are going into
" the oppofite extreme: it is poflible
the may bave all the accomplith-
ments and good qualitics which you
firl imagined her to have: I only
meant to thew you that you had no
proofs of them hitherto.”

“ But {urely, mother, it would be
but good-natured to believe a ftranger
to be amiable and fenfible, when we

know
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know nothing to the contrary; firan-
gers may be’ as good as the peopk
we have known all our lives; fo it
would be very hard upon them, and
very filly in us too, if we were to
take it for granted they were every
thing that was bad, merely becaufe
they were ftrangers.”

«.You do not yet reafon with per-
fe@ accuracy, Helen; is there no
difference between thinking people
every thing that is good and amiable,
and taking it for granted that they .
are every thing that is bad ¥’ |

« But then, mother, what can one ,
do?—To be always geubting and
doubting is very difagreeable: and
at firft, when one knows nothing of
a perfon, how can we judge ?”

¢« There is no neceflity, that P
. can perceive, for your judging of
peoples charalters the very inftant

L2 they
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they come into a room, which 1
fuppofe is what you mean by €at
firt’” And though it be difagree-
able to be always ¢ doubting and
doubting,” yet it is what we muft
fubmit to patiently, Helen, unlefs
we would fubmit to the confequences
of deciding ill; which, let me affure
‘you, my little daughter, are infi-
nitely more difagreeable.”

« Then,” faid Helen, ¢« I had
better doubt and doubt a little
longer, mother, about Lady Au-
- gufta.”
= Here the converfation ended. A
few days aferwards, Lady Augufta
came with her mother to dine at
Mrs. Temple’s. For the firft hour
Helen kept her refolution, and with
fome difficulty maintained her mind
in the painful, philofophic ftate of

doubt; but the fecond hour Helen
thought
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thought that it would be Junjuft to
doubtany longer; efpecially, as Lady
Augufta had juft thewn her a French
pocket fan, and at the very fame
time obferved to Emma, that her
fifter’s hair was a true auburn co-
lour. : ' ;

In the evening, after they had re-
turned from a walk, they went into
Mrs. Temple’s drefling-room to look
. at a certain black japanncd' ‘cabinet
in which Helen kept fome dried
fpecimens of plants, and other curi
ous things. Half the drawers in this
‘cabinet were her’s, and the other
half her fifter’s. Now Emma, though
fhe was futhiciently obliging and po-
] ¢ towards her new acquaintance,
yet fhe was by no means enchanted
with her; nor did the feel the leaft
difpofition fuddenly to contralt a
friendfhip with a perfon fthe had feen
i L 3 but
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but for a few hours. This referve
‘Helen thought fhewed fome want of
feeling, and feemed determined to
make amends for it by the warmth
and franknefs of her own manners.
She opened all the drawers of the
cabinet; and whilt Lady Augufta
looked and admired, Helen watched
her eye, as Aboulcafem, in the Per-
fian Tales, watched the eye of the
ftranger to whom he was difplaying
his treafures. Helen, it feems, had
read the flory, which had left a deep
impreflion upon her imagination; and
the had long determined, on the
firlt convenient opportunity, to imi-
tate the condutt of the < generbus
Perfian.” Immediately therefore, up-
on obferving that any thing ftruck her
gueft’s fancy, fhe withdrew it, and
fecretly fet it apart for her, as Aboul-
cafem fet apart the flave, and the

4 cup,
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cup, and the peacock. At night,
when Lady Augufta was preparing to
depart, Helen flipped out of the room,
packed up~ the things, and, as A-
boulcafem wrote a fcroll with his
prefents, fhe thought it neceflary to
accompany her’s with a billet: all
this being accomplifhed with much
celerity, and fome trepidation, fhe
hurried down ftairs, gave her packet
to one of the fervants, and faw it
lodged in Lady S ’s coach.

When the vifit was ended, and
Helen and Emma had retired to
their own room at night, they be-
gan to talk, inftead of going to
fleep.— Well, fifter,” faid Helen,
« and what did you give to Lady
Augufta ?”
.55 LY. noghing.

« Nothing I”
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¢ Nothing !” repeated Helen, in a
triumphant tone ;  then the will not
think you very generous.”

« I do not want her to think me
very generous,” faid Emma, laugh-
ing ; “neither do I think that g1v-
ing of prefents to firangers is always
a proof of generofity.”

“ Strangers or no ftrangers that
makes no difference; for furely a
perfon’s giving away any thing that
they like themfelves is a pretty cer-
tam - proof, Emma, of their gene-
rofity.”

“ Not quite fo certain,” _replied
Emma; < at leaft, I mean, as far
as I can judge of my own mind: I
know I have fometimes given things
away that I liked myfelf, merely be.
caufe I was athamed to refufe; now

I thould
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I thould not call that generofity but

~ weaknefs; and befides, I think it

does make a great deal of difference,
Helen, whether you mean to fpeak
of firangers or friends. I am fure,
at this inftant, if there is any thing of
mine in that black cabinet that you
with for, Helen, I'll give it you with
the greateft pleafure.”

“ And notto Lady Augufta!”

“ No; I could not do both; and
do you think I would make no dif

~ tinlion between a perfon I have

lived with and loved for years, and
a ftranger, whom I kmow and care
very little about?”

Helen was touched by this fpeech,
efpccxally as the entirely believed her
fifter, for Emma was not one who
made fentimental {peeches.

- A fthort time after this vifit, Mrs.
Temple took her two daughters with
her
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her to dine at Lady S—’s. As they-
happened to go rather earlier than
ufual, they found nobody in the
drawing-room but the French go-
vernefs, Mademoifelle Panache. He-
len, it feems, had conceived a very
fublime idea of a French governefs ;
and when fhe firft came into the
room fhe looked up to Mademoi-
felle Panache with a mixture of awe
and admiration. Mademoifelle was
not much troubled with any of that
awkward referve which feems in
England fometimes to keep ftran-
gers at bay for the firft quarter of
an hour of their acquaintance: the
ccould not, it is true, fpeak Englith
very fluently, but this only encreafed
her defire to fpeak it; and between
two languages fhe found means, with -
fome difficulty, to exprefs herfelf.
The converfation, after the ufuaj

pre-
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_preliminary nothings had been gone
over, turned upon France, and
French literature: Mrs. Temple faid
fhe was going to purchafe fome
French books for her daughters, and
very politely begged to know what
- authors Mademmfelle would parti-
‘ cularly recommend. <« Vat autenrs!
you do me much honour, madame—
- Vat auteyrs ! why, Mefdemoifelles, there’s
Telemaque and Belifaire.”

Helen and Emma had read Tele-
maque and Belifaire, fo Mademoifelle
was obliged to think again— Ar-
tendez I” cried the, putting up her
fore-finger in an attitude of recol-
leftion.  But the ‘refult of all her
recollettion was ftill « Belijfaire” and
<«« Telemaguey’ and an Abbé's book,
whofe name fhe could not remember,
though fhe remembered perfettly
well that the fvork was publithed

Sl
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“ lan mille fix cents quatre  vingts
dix.”

Helen could fcarcely forbear fmil-
ing, fo much was her awe and ad-
miration of -a French governefs
abated. Mrs. Temple, to relieve
Mademoifelle from the perplexity of
fearching for the  Abbé’s name, and
to avoid the hazard of going out of
her circle of French literature, men-
tioned Gil Blas; and obferved, that
though it was a book univerfally
put into the hands of very young
people, that the thought Mademoi-
felle judged well in pleﬂrlmc

o Oh' interrupted Mademmfe]lc,
“ Se me trowve bien heur enfe—I1 am
quite happy, madame, to be of your
way of tinking—I would never go
to. chufe to put Gil Blas into no
pupil's of mine’s hands until they

were
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were perfeétly mittrefs of de idiome
de la langue.”

It was not the idiom, but the mo-
rality of the book, to which Mrs.
Temple had alluded; but that, it
was very plain, occupied no part of

Mademoifelle Panache’s attention ;
her obje&t was {folely to teach her
pupil French. < Mas pour, Milads,
Augufta,” cried fthe,’ « C¢f vrar-
ment un fetit firodige !—7Y ou, madame,
you are a judge.---On le wvoit bien.——
You know how much difficile it be to
compofe  French froefie, becaufe of de '
rhymes, de mafculin, feminine, de neutre
genre of noun [ubflantive and adjeciive,
all to be tonfider in [fute of de fenfe in
our rhymes.-—--Jfe ne m'explique fas.-—--
Mais enfin-—-de natives themfelves wvery

few come’ to write paflably in joefic ;
excefit it be your great fets by /zrofeﬂiom

Voi. L M —Ce-
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~-Cefiendant, madame, miladi Augufle,
I [peak de truth, not one word of lies.
Maladi Augufla wwrite froefie juft de far}ze
with fpirofe—Veritablement comme un
ange! Et puis)” continued Made-
“moifelle Panache |
But fhe was interrupted by the
entrance of the “little angel” and
her mother. Lady Augufta wore a
-rofe-coloured fafh to-day, and Helen
no longer preferred blue to pink.
Not long after they were feated,
Lady S obferved that her
daughter’s face was burned by being
oppofite to the fire; and after be-
traying fome f{ymptoms of anxiety,
cried—¢ Madefmoifelle, why will
you- always let Augufta fit fo near
the fire? My dear, how can you
bear to burn your face fo? Do be
fo good, for my fake, to take a
{fcreen.”

«« There
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5 There is no {creen in the room,
ma’am, I believe;” faid the ybung
lady, moving, or {eeming to move,
her chair three quarters of an inch
backwards. :

« No {creen!” faid Lady S——>
looking round ; « I thought, Made-
moifelle, your fcreens were finifh-
ed.”

-« Ok oui, madame, dey be finifl;
but I forget to make dem come down

fairs.”
« I hate embroidered {creens,”
obferved Lady S——, turning away

ker head; for one is always afraid -
to ufe them.”

Mademoifelle immediately rofe tQ
fetch one of her’s.

« Ne vous derangez fpas, NMademor-
felle,” faid Lady S ; | carelefsly-
And whilft the was out of the room,
turning to Mrs. Temple, ¢ Have

M 2 you
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you a French governefs ¥’ faid fhe,
« | think you told me not.”

« No,” faid Mrs. Temple; « I
have no thoughts of any governefs
for my daughters.”

¢ Why, indeed, I don’t know but
you are quite right, for they are fad
plagues to have in one’s houfe; be-
fides, I believe too, in general, they
are a fad fet of people—But what
can one do, you know? One muft
fubmit to all that; for they tell me
there’s no other way of fecuring to
one’s children a good French pro-
nunciation.—How will you manage
about that”

. “Helen and Emma,” faid Mrs.
Temple, ¢ read and underftand
French as well as I could wifh; and
if ever they go to France, I hope
they will be able to catch the accent,

as I have never fuffered them to
ac-
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acquire any fixed bad habits of
{peaking it.” . ‘

« Qh,” faid Lady S SRR )
habits are what I dread of all things
for Augufta; I affure you I was
particularly nice about the choice of
. a governefs for her; fo many of
thefe fort of people come over here
from Switzerland or the French pro-
vinces, and fpeak a horrid jargon.—
Its very difficult to meet with a
perfon you could entirely depend

upon.”

« Very difficult, indeed ;” faid
Mrs. Temple.

«« However,” continued her lady-
fhip, * I think myfelf moft exceed-
ingly fortunate; I am abfolutely
certain, that Mademoifelle Panache
comes from Paris, and was born
and educated there; fo I feel
quite at eafe: and as to the reft,?

M. 3 {faid
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faid fhe, lowering her voice, but
only lowering it fufficiently to fix
Lady Augufta’s attention— as to
the reft, I fhall part with her whea
my daughter is a year or two older;
fo you know fhe can do no great
harm. Befides,” faid the, {peaking
louder, “ I really have great con-
fidence in her; and Augufta and the
feem to agree vaftly well.”

“ Oh yes,” faid Lady Augufta,
“ Mademoifelle is exceedingly geod-
natured; I am fure I like her
vaftly.”

“ Well, that’s the chief thing: I
would work upon a child’s fenfibility ;
that’s my notion of education;” faid
Lady S—— to Mrs. Temple, af-
fetting a fweet fmile—< Take care
of the heart at any rate—there I'm
fure, at leaft, I may depend on Ma-

demoifelle Panache, for fhe is the
beft
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beft creature in the world ; I've the
higheft opinion of her: not that I
would truft my own judgment, but
fhe was moft exceedingly well re-
commended to me.”
Mademoifelle Panache came into
the room again, juft as Lady S
finithed her laft fentence ; the brought
one of her own worked {creens in
her hand. Helen looked at Lady
Augufta, expefting that fhe would
~ at leaft have gone to meet her go-
vernefs, ‘but the young lady never
offered to rife from her feat; and
when poor Mademoifelle prefented
the f{creen to her, fhe received it
with the utmoft wmonchalance, only
interrupting her converfation by a
flight bow of the head. Helen and
Emma looked down, feeling both
afhamed and fhocked at manners
which .
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which ‘they could neither think kind
Bor.pole.. -

However, it was no wonder that
the pupil fhould not be fcrupuloufly
refpettful, towards a governefs whom
her mother treated like a walting-

maid.
 More carriages now came to the
~door, and the room was foon filled
with company. The young ladies
dined at the. fide-table with Made-
moifelle Panache ; and during dinner
Emma and Helen quite won her
heart.—< P0i/3, des Demoifelles, - des
pus frolies I” fhe faid, with emphafis:
and it is true that they were par-
ticularly careful to treat her with the
greateft attention and refpe&t; not
only from their general habits of~
good breeding, and from a fenfe of
propriety, but from a feeling of pity
and generofity : they could not bear

fo
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to think that a perfon thould be
treated with negle¢t or infolence
merely becaufe their fituation and
rank happened to be inferior.

Mademoifelle, pleafed with their
manners, was particularly officious in
entertaining them ; and when the reft
of the company fat down to cards,
fhe offered to thew them the houfe,
which was large and magnificent.

Helen and Emma were very glad
to be relieved from their {eats befide
the card table, and from perpetually
hearing of trumps, odd tricks, and
honors ; fo that they eagerly accepts
ed Mademoifelle’s propofal.

The laft room which they went
into was Lady Augufta’s apartment,
in which her writing-defk, her draw-
ing-box, and her piano forte ftood.
It was very elegantly furnifhed ; and
at one end was a handfome book-

' ‘ cale,
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cafe, which immediately attracted
 Helen and Emma’s attention.—Not
Lady Augufta’s;- her attention the
moment the came into the room,
was afttratted by a hat, which Ma-
demoifelle  had been making up in
the morning, and which lay half
finithed upon the fofa, ¢ Well,
really this 1s elegant!” faid fhe;
“ certainly, Mademoifelle, you have
the beft tafte in the world !—Isn’t it
a beautiful hat?” faid fhe, appealing
to Helen and Emma. -

# Oh yesy’ replied Helen ins
flantly ; for as fhe was no great
judge, fhe was afraid to hazard her’
opinion, and thought it fafeft to
acquiefce in Lady Augufta’s opinion.
Emma, on the contrary, who did
not think the hat particularly pretty,
and who dared to think for herfelf,
~ syas filent. And certainly it requires
naQ
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 no common fhare of ftrength of
mind to dare to think for one’s felf
about a hat.

 In the mean time Mademoifelle
“put the finithing ftroke to-her work 3
and obferving that the colour of the
ribbon would become Helen’s com-
plexion—*¢ Murveillewfement ! —Per-
mettez, Mademoifelle,” faid fhe, -put-
ting it lightly upon her head—
s« Qu'elle eft charmante I—3Qulellowieft
bien comme ga !—Quite anoder ting I—
Mudemoifelle Helen ef  charmante I”
cried the governefs with enthufiafm ;
and her ‘pupil echoed her exclama-
' tions with equal enthufiafm ; till He-
len would abfolutely have been per-
fuaded that fome fudden metamor-
phofis had taken place i her appear-
‘ance, if her fifter’s compofure had
not happily preferved her n her
fober fenfes. She could not, how-

ever,
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ever, help feeling a fenfible dimi-
nution of merit and happinefs when
the hat was lifted off her head.

“ What a very pretty coloured
ribbon 1” faid the.

« That’s piftachea colour ;” faid
Lady Augufta.

« Piftachea colour !” repeated
Helen, with admiration.

¢ Piftachea colour;” repeated her
fifter, coolly: < I did not know that
was the name of the colour.”

“ Bon DienI” faid Mademoifelle,
liftingg up her hands and eyes to
Heaven: “ Bon Dien! not know de
[iftackea colour I”

Emma, neither humbled nor thock-
ed at her own ignorance, fimply faid
to herfelf, « Surely it is no crime
not to know @ name.” But Made-
moifelle’s abhorrent and amazed look
produced a very different effeét upon

Helen’s
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Helen's imagination : fhe felt all the
anguifh of falfe thame, that danger-
ous infirmity of weak minds.

“ Bon!” faid Mademoifelle Pa-
nache to herfelf, obferving the im-
preflion which the had made: « Vor-
la un bon fuet au moms”” And fhe
proceeded, with more officioufnefs
perhaps than politenefs, to reform
certain minutiz in Helen’s drefs,
which were not precifely adjufted
according to what fhe called /e
mode : the having the misfortune to
be poflefled of that intolerant {pirit
which admits but of one mode; a
{pirit, which is common to all per-
fons who have feen but little of the.
world, or of good company; and
who, confequently, cannot conceive
the liberality of fentiment upon all
matters of tafte and fafhion which

Voir. L N diftinguifhes
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diftinguifhes well-bred, and well-
educated people.

« Pardonnez, Mademoifelle H:;
len,” faid the: ¢ Permettex”’—alter-
ing things to her fancy—< un fietit
flus—et un fretit plus : oui comme ga—
comme ¢a-—Bien I~ Bien |-—Ah  non !
Cela ¢ff vilain—affrenfe! Mais tenez,
tonjours comme ¢a 5 reflouvenez vous bien,
Madenmoifelle-—-Ak bon ! vous voila mife
a quatres epingles I” ;

«« A quatres epingles!” repeated
Helen to herfelf. < Surely,” thought
Emma,  that isa vulgar expreflion ;
Mademoifelle is not as elegant in
her tafte for language as for drefs.”
Indeed two or three technical ex-
preffions, which afterwards efcaped
from this lady, joined to the prodi-
gious knowledge fhe difplayed of the
pames, qualities, and value of 1ib-

bons, gauzes, feathers, &c. had ex-
cited
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cited a ftrong fufpicion in Emma’s
mind, that Mademoifeilc Panache
herfelf might poffibly have had the
honout to be a milliner.

The following incident fufficiently
confirmed her fufpicions :- Whilit
Mademoifelle was drefling and un-
drefling Helen, fhe regularly carried
every pin which fhe took out, to her

mouth.

Helen did not perceive this ma-
neeuvre, it being performed with
habitual celerity ; but feeing that all
the pins were vanithed, the firft
glanced her eye upon the table, and
then on the ground; and fiill not.
feeing her pins, fhe felt in her
pocket for her pincufhion, and pre-
fented it—-<¢ Fen ai affez bien obligée,
 Maudemoifelle :*~and from fome fecret
receptacle in her mouth, fhe produced
firft one pin, then another, till Emma

N 2 counted
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counted feventeen, to her utter afto-
nifhment, more, certainly, than
any mouth could contain but a mil-
liner’s. :

Unfortunately, however, in Ma-
demoifelle’s hafte to {peak, a pin, and
an exclamation, contending in her
mouth, impeded her utterance, and
put her in imminent danger of choak-
ing. They all looked frightened.
“ Qu avez vous donc I”-—cried the,
recovering herfelf with admirable dex-
terity, “ Qu avez wvous donc!--Ce
w'eft rien~--Ah fi vous aviex vue Ma-
demoifelle Alexandre I---Ak ! dat would
Srighten you indeed !-—Many de time F
Jee her fut one tirty, forty, fifty--aye
one hundred, two hundred in her mouth---
and fhe all de time laugh, talk, eat,
drink, fleep wid dem-—-and no harm---
nonobflant never happen Mademoifelle
Alexandre.”

«“ And
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« And who is Mademoifelle Alexa
andre ?”’ {aid Emma. ' 7

« Eh done l-—famuefe marchande de
sodes—rue St. Honoré—-rivale celebre de
Mademoifelle Baulara.’

« Yes, I know! faid -Lady Au-
gufta, delighted to appear to know
" the name of two French milliners,
without in, the leaft fufpefting that
fhe had the honour to have a third for
her governefs. ;

Emma fmiled, but was’ filenf.—=/
She fortunately poflefled a found dif-
criminating underftanding ; obfervihg
and judging for herfelf, it was not
eafy to impofe upon her by names
and grimaces,

It was remarkable that Mademoi-
felle Panache had never once at-
tempted to alter any thing in Emma’s
drefs, and diretted very little of her
converfation to her ; feeming to have

N 3 an
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an intuitive perception, that fhe could
make no impreflion : and Lady Au-
gufta, too, treated her with lefs fa-
miliarity, but with far more refpett.

¢ Dear Helen,” faid Lady Augufta,
for fhe feemed, to ufe her own ex-
preflion, to have taken a great fancy
to her;” ¢ dear Helen, I hope you
are to be at the ball at the races.”

¢ I don’t know,” faid Helen, «“I _
believe my mother intends to be
there.” |
-« Ef vous 2’ {faid Mademoifelle Pa-
nache, you, to be fure, I hope ;—
your mamma could not be {o cruel
as to leave you at home ! wne demoi-
[elle faite comme vous I”’

Helen had been quite indifferent
about going to the ball, till thefe
words infpired her with a violent de-

fire to go there, or rather with a
violent
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violent dread of the misfortune and
difgrace of being left ¢ at home.”

We fhall, for fear of being tire-
fome, omit a long converfation which
paffed about the drefs and neceffary
preparations for this ball. It is enough
to fay, that Helen was ftruck with
defpair at the idea that her mother
probably would not procure for her
all the fine things which Lady Au-
gufta had, and which Mademoifelle
affured her were abfolutely neceflary
to her being “ prefentable.”” In par
ticular, her ambition was excited by
a fplendid watch chain of her Lady-
fhip’s, which Lady Augufta affured
her  there was no poflibility of
Guing without.”

Emma, however, refle€ting that
{he had lived all her life without even

withing for a watch-chain, was in-
¢lined
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clined to doubt the accuracy of her
Lady’s affertion.

In the mean time, poor Helen fell
int'o a profound and fomewhat pain-
ful reverie.  She fiood with the
watch- cham in her hand, ruminating
upon the vdﬁ,_ infinite number of
things {he wanted to complete her
happinefs-—-things of which fhe had
never thought before. Indeed, during
the fhort time fhe had been in the
company of Mademoifelle Panaehe, a~
new world feemed to have been -
opened to her  imagination——new
wants, new wifhes, new notions of
right and wrdng--—-and a totally new
idea of excellence and happinefs had
taken pofleflion of her mind.

So much mifchief may be done by
a filly governefs in a fingle quar’m of
an hnur __But we are yet to fec more
of the genius of Mademoifelle P anodm

fol
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foreducation. Ithappened that while
the young ladies were bufily talking
together, fhe had got to the other
end of the room, and was as bufily
engaged at avlooking-glafs, receding
and advancing by turns to decide the
 exalt diftance at which rouge was
liable to dete&tion. Keeping her eye
upon the mirror, {he went backwards,
and backwarder, till unluckily fhe
chanced ‘to fet her foot upon Lady
Augufta’s favourite little dog, who
inftantly fent forth a piteous yell.

« Oh! my dog!--Oh! my dog!”
exclaimed Lady Augufta, running to
the dog, and taking it into her lap--
< Ok chere Fanfan!-—--where 1is it
hurt, my poor, dear, {fweet, darling
little creature £’

<« Chere Fanfan!” .cried Made-
moifelle, kneeling down, and kilfing
the offended paw---¢ pardonnez, Fun=

el
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Jfan1”--and they continued carefling
and pitying Fanfan, fo as to give He-
len a very exalted opinion of their
fenfibility, and to make her wifer
fifter doubt of its fincerity,

Longer would Fanfan have been
deplored with all the pathos of femi-
nine fondnefs, had not Mademoifelle
fuddenly fhrieked, and ftarted up.—
“ What’s the matter 7—what’s the
mgtter?”—cried they all at once.—
The affrighted governefs painted ta
her pupil’s fath, exclaiming,  Re-
gardez !—regardez P’—There was a
moderate-fized {pider upon the young
lady’s fath—<¢ La voila ! ah la voila I
cried fhe, at an awful diftance.

¢ It is only a {pider,” faid Emma.

“-A{pider!” faid Lady Augufta,
and threw Fanfan from her lap as
fhe rofe—* where >—where ?>—on

I

my fafh !
: e ]
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« 11l fhake it off,’ faid Helen. *

« Oh! fhake it, fhake 1it!”"—
and fhe fhook it herfelf till the fpider
fell to the ground, who feemed to be
almoft as much frightened as Lady
Augufta, and was making his way as
fat as poflible from the field of
battle.

<« Oi eft il é—on ¢ff il #==Le vilain
animal I’? cried Mademoifelle, ad-
vancing— Ak que je [écrafe au moins,”’
faid the, having her foot prepared.

« Kill it!”-—=¢ Oh Mademoiiclle,
don’t kill it,” faid Emma, ftooping
down to fave it— I’ll put'it out’ of
the window this inftant.”

« Ah! how can you touch:it:”
faid Lady Augufta, with difguft, while
Emma carried it carefully in her hand;
and Helen, whofe humanity was!{till
proof againft Mademoifelle Panache,
ran to open’the windew! - Juft :as

thCy
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they had got the poor fpider out of the
reach of its enemies, a fudden guft
of wind blew it back again; it fell
once more upon the floor. .

« Qh kill it l—kill it, any body—
for Heavern’s {ake 4o kill it!”"—
Mademoifelle prefled forward, and
crufhed the animal to death.”

« s it dead 27

# Quite dead!” faid her pupil,
approaching timidly.

¢ Avancez!”’ f{aid her governefs,
laughing—<  Que craignez vous donc ; ?
—Elle ¢ff morte, jevous dis.”’

The young lady looked at the en-
trails of the fpider, and was fatisfied.

So much for a leflon on huma-
nity.

It was fome time before the effetts
of this fcene were effaced from the
minds of either of the fifters; but at
length a fubjett very interefting to

Helen
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Helen was ftarted. Lady Aug-uﬁa
mentioned the little ebony box which |
had been put into the coach, and
Mifs Helen’s very obliging note.

However, though the affetted to
be pleafed, it was evident, by the
haughty carcleflnefs of her manner,
whil® fhe returned her thanks, that
{he was rather offended than obliged
by the prefent.

Helen was furprifed and morti-
fied. The times, fhe perceived, were
changed fince the days of Aboulcaq
fem. o

‘<« [ am particularly dlﬁleffcd i
faid Lady Augufta, who often af-
fumed the language of a woman, 1
am particularly diftrefled to rob you.
of your pretty prints; efpecially as
my uncle has juft fent me down a fet
of Bartolozzl’s from town.”

Vor, L Q & e But
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« But I hope, Lady Augufia, you
liked the little printsswhich are cut
out. I think you faid you wifhed for
fome fuch things, to put on a work-
bafket.” |

«'Oh yess I'm fugeiF'm, exgeed-
ingly obliged to you for remember
ing that; I had quite forgotten it;
but I found fome beautiful vignettes
the other day in our French books,
and I fhall fet about copying them
for my bafket directly. TI’ll thew
them to you if you pleafe,” faid the,
going to the book-cafe.  “ Made-
moifelle, do be fo good as to reach
for me thofe little books in the Mo-
rocco binding.”

« Mademoifelle got upon a f{tool,
and touched feveral books, one after
another, for the could not tranilate
¢« Morocco binding.”

“ Which
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« Which did YOu mean ?——LDis——

dis—dis or dar 2 faid fhe.
"« No, no, none of thofe, Made-
moifelle: not in. that row :—look
juft above your hand in the fecond
row from the top.”

« Oh no; not in dat row, I
hope.” |

<. Why not there

« Ok Miladi Augufta, vous fcavez
bien.—Ce font [a les livres defendues—1
dare not touch one—7Vous le feavez
bien, Maladi, votre chére meére.”’

s« Miladi, wotre chére mére!” re-
peated the young lady, mimicking
her governefs—“ pooh, nonfenfe,
give me the books.”’

<« Eh non—abfolument non—Croyez,
moi Mademoifelle, de book is not good.~—
Ce welt fas comme il faut ; it is not fit

for young ladies,—for nobody to read.”
' 02 « How
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¢ How do you know that fo well,

Mademoifelle 2
<« Nimporte,” faid Mademmfe

colouring, < #'importe—je le /’mz;——-
But not to talk of dat ;. you know [ can-
1ot dzfo‘bey Miladiy de row of Romans
Jle forbid to be. touch, on no accouit, by
nobody but herfelf in de honfe.— You
know dis, Mademoifelle Augufta—So
en confcience,” faid fhe, defcending
from the ftool
<« En Confcience I” repeated Lady
Augufta, with the impatient accent
of one not ufed to be oppofed, I
can’t help admiring the tendernefs of
your confcience, Mademoifelle Pa-
nache.———“ Now would you believe
it 3 continued fhe, turning to Emma
and Helen, « now would you believe
it? Mademoifelle has had the fe:
cond volume of that very book under
her pillow this fortnight; I caught
her




[ 149 ]\

her reading it one morning, and that
was what made me {o anxious to {fee
it ; or elfe ten to one I never fhould
have thought of the book—/o “ ¢n
confeience /7 Mademoifelle.”

Mademoifelle coloured furioufly.

« Mais vraiment, Miladi Augufta,
vons me manquez en face I”’

The young lady made no reply,
but fprang upon the fteol to reach
the books for herfelf; and the go
vernefs deeming it prudent hot to
endanger her autho’rity& by an inef-
fetual ftruggle for vittory, thought
proper to found a timely retreat.

<« Allons! Mefdemoifelles,” cried fhe,
« ] fancy de tea wait by distime; de-
Q[ce;zdom;” and fhe led the way.—
‘Emma inftantly followed her.—< Stay
a moment for me, Helen, my dear.”
Helen hefitated.

O 3 ¢ Then
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¢ Then you won’t take down the
books?” faid the.

“ Nay, one moment ; juft let me
fhew you the vignette.”

-« No, no; pray ‘don’t: Made-
moifelle faid you muft not.”

“ Yes, the faid I muft not ; but
you fee the went away, that I might ;
and fo I will,” faid Lady Augufta,
jumping off the flool, with the red
books 1n her hand. “ Now look
here?’

“.Oh no; I can’t flay, indced!”
faid Helen, pulling away her hand.

“ Lal ywhat a child you are!”
faid Lady Augufta ; laughing ;- its
mamma fhan’t be angry with it, fhe
fhan’t.—-La! what harm can there
be in looking at a vignette

“ Why, to be fure, there can be
no .harm in looking at a vignette,”
faidi Helen, fubmitting from the

| fame



oo,
fame fpecies of falfe fhame which
had conquered her underftanding be-
fore about the Piftachea colour.

« Well, look !” faid Lady Au-
gufta, opening the book,  isn’t this
exceedingly pretty r”’

« Exceedingly pretty,” faid He-
Ien, fcarce feeing it: ¢ now fhall we
go down?”

« No, ftay; as you think that
pretty, I can fhew you a much pret-
L '

« Well, only oxe then.”

But when fhe had feen that, Lady
Augufta ftill {aid, * One other,” and
«.one other,” till fhe had gone
' through a volume and a half;; Helen
all the while alternately hefitating and
yielding, out of pure weaknefs and
manvaife honte.

The vignettes, in falt, were not
esctraordinarily beautiful ; nor, if they

had,
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had, would fhe have taken the leaft
pleafure in feeing them in fuch a fur-
reptitious manner. She did not, how-
ever, fee all the difficulties into which
this firft deviation from proper con-
duét would lead her. Alas! no one
gver can!

- Juft when they were within three
leaves of the end of the laft volume,
they heard voices upon the ftairs.—
¢ Good God! there’s my rhother !—
They’re coming!—What fhall we
do?” cried Lady Augufta; and tho’
there could be ¢ no karm in looking at
a firtnt,”’ yet the colour now forfook
her cheek, and fhe ftood the pifture
of guilt and cowardice. There was
not time to put the books up in their
places. What was to be done?
<« Put them in our pockets,” faid
Lady Augufta,

# Oh
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« Oh no, no '—I won’t—1I can’t—
what meannefs |’

« But youmuft. I can’t get them
both into mine,” faid Lady Augufta,
in great diftrefs.  « Dear, dear Helen,
for my fake!”

Helen trembled, and let Lady Awe
gufta put the book into her pocket.

« My dear, faid Lady S—, open-

ing the door juft as this operation was

-effe€ted, we are come to fee your

room ; will you let usin?”

<« QOh, certainly, madam, faid Lady
Augufta, commanding a {mile. But
Helen’s face was covered with {o deep
a crimfon, and fhe betrayed fuch evi:
dent fymptoms of embarraffment, that
her mother, who came up with the-
reft of the company, could not help
taking notice of it.

« Are’'n’t you well, Helen, my
deart”’ faid her mother.

Helen
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Helen attempted no anfiver,

“ Perhaps,” faid Lady Augufia,
¢ it was the grapes after dinner which
difagreed with you.”

Helen refufed the look of affent
which was expeéted ; and at this mo-
ment fhe felt the greateft contempt
for Lady Augufta, and terror to fee
herfelfled on ftep by ftep in deceit.

“ My love, indeed you don’t look
well,” faid Lady S—, in a tone of
pity.

“ It muft be de grapes I’ {aid Ma-
demoifelle. ;,

“ No, indeed,” faid Helen, who
felt inexpreffible thame and anguifh,
“ no indeed, it is not the grapes ;"
turning away, and looking up to her
mother with tears in her eyes.

She was upon the point of pro-

~ducing the book before all the com-
pany; but Lady Augufta prefied her

arm,
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arm, and fhe forbore; for fhe thought
it would be ' difhonourable to betray
her. -

Mrs. Temple did not chufe to
queftion her daughter farther at this
time, and relieved her from confufion
by turning to fomething elfe.

As they went down ftairs to tea,
Lady Augufta, with familiar fondnefs,
took Helen’s hand.

« Y ou need not fear,” faid Helen,
withdrawing her hand coldly, < I
{hall not betray you, Lady Augufta.”

« Youll promife me that ¢’

« Yes,”” {aid Helen, with a feel-
ing of contempt.

After tea, Lady Augufta was re-
quefted to fit down to the piano forte,
and favor the company with an Ita-
lian fong. She fat down, and played,
and fung with the greateft eafe and
gaiety imaginable ;- whilft Helen, in-

capable.
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capable of : feeling, {till more incapa-
ble of affefting gaiety, ftood befide
the harpfichord, her eyes bowed
down with < fenetrative fhame.”

« Why do you look {fo woe-be-
gone?”’ faid Lady Augufta, as the
ftooped for a mufic book; ¢ why
don’t you look as I do?”

o Pean't.” Tard Helen:

Her Ladyfhip did not feel the force
of this anfwer ; for her own felf-ap-
probation, could, it feems, be reco-
vered  at a very eheap rate; half a
“dozen f’tl'angers liftening, with un-
meaning {miles and encomiums, to
her execution of one of Clementi’s
leffons, were fufficient to fatisfy her
ambition. Nor is this furprifing,
when all her education had tended to
teach her, that what are called ac-
complithments, are fuperior to every
thing elfe. Her drawings were next

to
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to be produced and admired. The
table: was prefently covercd with
fruit, flowers, land{capes, men’s, wo-
men’s, and children’s heads; whilfk
Mademoifelle was fuffered to ftand
holding a large poft-folio, till the was
ready to faint; mor was fhe perhaps
the only perfon in company who was
fecretly tired of the exhibition.

Thefe eternal exhibitions of ac-
complithments have of late become
private nuifances.  Let young wo-
men cultivate their taftes or their un-
derftandings in any manner that can
afford them agrecable accupation ; or,
in one word, that can make them
happy; if they are wife, they will
‘carly malke it their object to be per-
-manently happy, and not merely ta
be admired for a few hours of their
exiftence. :

Nory b P All
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All this time poor -Helen could
think of nothing but the book which
fhe had been perfuaded to fecrete. It
grew late in the evening, and Helen
grew more and more uneafy at not
“having any opportunity of returning
it. Lady Augufta was fo bufy talk-
ing and receiving compliments, that
it was impofiible to catch her eye.

At length Mrs. Temple’s carriage
was ordered ; and now all the com-
pany were feated 1n form, and Helen
faw with the greateft diftre(s that the
was farther than ever from her pur-
pofe. She once had a mind to call
her mother afide, and confult her;
but that fhe could not do, on account
of her promife.

The carriage came to the door;
and whilft Helen out on her cloak,
Mademoifelle affifted her, fo that the

could- not fpeak to Lady Augufta.
At
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At laft, when fhe was taking leave
of her, the faid, « Will you let me
give you the book ?”’ and half drew
it from her pocket. '

« Oh goodnefs! not now; I can’t
take it now.”

« What thall I do with it ¥’

« Why, take it home, and fend it
back, direted to me—remember—by
the firft opportunity—when you have
done with it "’

«« Pone with it!l—I have done
with it.—Indeed, Lady Augufta, you
muft let me give it you now.”

« Come, Helen, we are waiting
for you, my dear,” faid Mrys., Tem-
ple; and Helen was hurried into the
carriage with the book ftill in her
pocket. Thus was fhe brought from
one difficulty into another.

Now fhe had promifed her mother

never to borrow any book without
P2 her
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her knowledge ; and ‘certainly fhe had
not the flighteft intention to forfeit her
word when fhe firft was perfuaded to
look at the vignettes. *< Oh,” faid the
to herfelf, ¢« where will all this end ?
What fhall I donow? Why was I fo
weak as to ftay to look at the prints?
And why did I fancy 1 fhould like
{ ady Augufta before Iknew any thing
of her ? Oh, how much I wifk I had
never {een her [

Occupied by thefe thoughts all the
way they were going home, Helen,
we may imagine, did not appear as
chearful or as much at eafe as ufual.
Her mother and her fifter were con-
verfing very agreeably; but if the
had been afked when the carriage
ftopped, fhe could not have told a
fingle {yllable of what they had been
faying.

Mrs.
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Mrs. Temple perceived that fome-
thing hung heavy upon her daugh-
ter’s mind ; but, trufting to her long
habits of candor and infegrity, fhe
was determined to leave her entirely
at liberty ; the therefore withed her
a good night, without enquiring into
the caufe of her melancholy.

Helen {carcely knew what it was to
lie awake at night; the generally
flept foundly from the moment fhe
went to bed, till the morning, and
then wakened as gay as a lark ; but
now it was quite otherwife ; fhe lay
awake uneafy and reftlefs, hpr pillowr
was wet with her tears, fhe turned
from fide to fide, but in vain; it
was the longeft night fhe ever re
membered ; the withed a thoufand
times for moming, but when the
morning came fhe got up with a very
heavy heart 5 all her ufual occupas

| P8 tions
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tions had loft their charms ; and what
the felt the moft painful was her mo-
ther’s kind, open, unfufpicicus man-
ner. She had never, at leaft the had
never for many years, broken her
‘word ; fhe had long felt the pleafure
of integrity, and knew how to efli-
mate its lofs.

« And for what,” {faid Helen to
herfelf, < have I forfeited this plea-
fure ?—for nothing.”

But befides this, fhe was totally at
a lofs to know what ftep the was next
to take; nor could fhe confult the
friends fhe had always been accuf-
tomed to apply to for advice. Two
ideas of honour, two incompatible
ideas were ftruggling in her mind.
She thought that the thould not betray
her companion, and the knew fhe .
ought not to deceive her mother.
She was fully refolved never to open

the
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the book which the had in her pocket,
but yet the was to keep it the knew
not how long. Lady Augufta had
defired her to fend it home ; but the
did not fec how this was to be accom-
plithed” without having recourfe to
the fecret afliftance of fervants, a {pe-
cies of meannefs to which fhe had
never flooped. She thought fhe faw
herfelf involved in inextricable diffi-
culties. She knew not what to do;
fhe laid her head down upon her
arms, and wept bitterly.

Her mother juft then came into the
room.— Helen, my dear,” faid fhe,
without taking anynotice of her tears,
« here’s a fan, which one of the fer-
vants juft brought out of the carriage ;
I find it was left there by accident all
night. The man tells me, that Ma
demoifelle Panache put it into the
front pocket, and faid it was a pre-

{ent
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fent from Lady Augufta to Mifs He-
len. It was a fplendid French fan.

. Oh,” faid Helen, *'T can’t take
it!—I can’t take any prefent from
Lady Augufta.—I with—"

“ You wifh, perhaps,” faid Mrs.
Temple, {miling, that you had not
begun the traffic of prefents; but
fince you have, it would not be
handfome, it would not be proper to
refufe the fan.” '

“ But I muft—I will refufe it,”
faid Helen. < Oh, mother! you
don’t know how unhappy I am I’
She  paufed.--- Didn’t you fee that
fomething was the matter, madam,
when you came up yefterday into
Lady Augufta’s room?”

¢ Yes,” faid her mother, «1 did;
but I did not chufe to enquire the
~caufe ; I thought if you had wifhed
I thould know it, that you would

have
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have told it to me.. You are ‘mow
old enough, Helen, tobe treated with
confidence.”

« No,” faid Helen, burfting into
tears, I amnot—indeed I am not---
1 have-—-Buit oh, mother -—the worft of
all is, that I don’t know whether I
fhould tell you any thing about it or
no—-L'ought not to betray any body ;
ought 1?7

« Certainly not; and as to me,
the defire you now fhew to be fincere
is enough ; you are perfeétly at liber-
ty:if I can affift or advife you, my
dear, I will; but I do not want to
force any fecret from you: do what
you think right and honourable.”

« But I have done what is very
difhonourable,” faid Helen.—¢ At
Jeaft I may tell you all that concerns
myfelf. 1 am afraid you will think
I have broken my promife,” faid fhe,

drawmof
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drawing the book from her pocket,
« ] have brought home this book.”—
She paufed, and feemed to wait for
her mother’s reproaches: but her
mother was filent; fhe did not
look angry, but {furprized and
forry.

¢ Is this all you withed to fay ¢”

« Allthat1 can fay,” replied He-
len. ¢ Perhaps, if you heard the
whole ftory, you might think me
lefs to blame ; but I cannot tell it
to you. I hope you will not afk
me any more.”

"<« No,” faid her mother, < that, I
affure you, I will not.”

« And now, mother, will you—
and you'll fet my heart at eafe again—
will you tell me what I fhall do with
the book.” -

¢ That I cannot poffibly do; I
cannof advife 'when I don’t know the

clrcums-
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circumftances: 1 pity you, Helen;
but I cannot help you: you muft judge
for yourfelf.” ;
Helen, after fome deliberation,
refolved to write a note to Lady Au-
gufta, and to afk her mother to

N fend it.

Her mother fent it, without look-
ing at the direttion.

« Oh, mother ! how good you are
toime I faid  Helen: 5% and neow,
madam, what fhall be my punifh-
ment?”’

« It will be a very fevere punifh-~
ment, I'm afraid ; but it is not it my
power to help it: my confidence in
you does not depend upon myfelf’;
it muft always depend upon you.”

« Oh! have I loft your confi-
dence ”

« Not loft, but leflened it,” faid
her mother. “ I cannot pofiibly feel

the
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the fame confidence in younow that I
did yefterday morning ; I cannot feel
the fame dependance upon a perfon
who has deceived me, as upon one.
who never had: could yous”

« No, certainly,” faid Helen, with
a deep figh.

¢« Oh!” faid fhe to herfelf, < if
Lady Auguftaknew the pain fhe has
coft me!—But I'm fure, however,
fhe’ll tell her mother all the affair
when fhe reads my note.”

Helen’s note contained much elo-
quence, and more fimplicity ; but as
to the effeét upon Lady Augufta, the
calculated ill. No anfwer was re-
turned but a few oftenfible lines:—
« Lady Augufta’s compliments, and
the was happy to hear Mifs Helen T.
was better, &c.”—And, {trange to
telll when they met about three
weeks after at a ball in town, Lady

1 Augnfta
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Augufta did not think proper to take
any notice of Helen or Emma. She
looked as if fhe had never feen them

before, and, by a haughty ftare, for -

0"1rls can ftare now almoit as well as

women, cancelled all her former ex-

preflions of friendthip for her « dear
Helen.” It is to be obferved that fhe
was now in company with two or
three young ladies of higher rank,
whom fhe thought more fafhionable,
and confequently more amiable.

Mrs. Temple was by no means
forry to find this intimacy between
Lady Augufta and her daughter dif-
folved.

s« P'm 'fure the® next time,” ‘faid
Helen, « I'll take care not to like a
ﬂrangcr merely for havmcr a blue
fafh. ~

Vor. L Q « Bat

P
, .%,.
4“ v
ity



[ 438 3

«« But indeed,” faid Emma, ¢ I
do think Mademoifelle Panache,
from all I faw of ‘her, i1s to blame
for many of Lady Auguﬁas de-
fects.”

« For -all of them, IH an{wer
for it,” faid Helen; I would
not have a French governefs for
the world ; Lady S— might well
fay, they were “ a fad fet of peo-
caplei

« That was too general an expref-
fion, Helen,” faid Mrs. Temple,
« and it is neither wife orjuft tojudge
of any fet of people by an Indi-
vidual, whether that individual be
good or bad: all French. gover-
nefles are not like Mademoifelle
Panache.”

Helen correfted her expreflion ;

and faid, « Well, I mean I would
5 not,
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not for the world have fuch =z
governefs as Mademoifelle Pas
nache !”

TR

END OF VOL. 1,
























