
J , .. ~-~:._.] ,, 
-~. 1'S ..... 

":!""· -,._ ~ 

,.;. 
• •(lr w~ 









~ 
TIE 

~----....... ~ ). 

"-
ORJ>H. .·-cor~L·. 

--------

825. 





ISABELLA; 

OR, 

THE ORPHAN COUSIN. 

A MORAL STORY FOR rOUTH, 

BY TllE D_\.UGllTEB. OF .\. CL.CllGY:liAX. 

"And art thou then Aca,;to's dear remains? 

.She whom my restle,;~ gratitudl' ha~ 50tt!!ht 
So Ion(! in ,·ain? Oh hea1·ens 1 thr vrry same; 

The softened ima~c of my uouk friend, 
Alive his rvcry look, hi, r1·r1·y fl'nt tll't', 
~,fore elegantly touche,l.-" 

PRI"'TED FOR E. F.D\\-AHDS, ::-il>WG.\ I'E S'l'I{ EET ~ 



BATH; 

PRl);TED BY A:',~ E. BI:-.Ns, CIIEAP STREET. 



PREFACE. 

IN presenting this little tale to the 1mblic, 

the young authoress feels herself obliged to 

state, that when she compiled the following 

pages, she had uot the slightest idea, it would 

ever ap1>ear in print. It was written in the 

hours of convalescence from a tedious ,illness, 

to beguile some weary moments ; and for the 

amusement of her young relatives. But she 

has at length, to gratify a too partial mother, 

summoned courage sufficient to throw herself 

upon the mercy of an intlulgent public, and to 

submit to their inspection this first effort of 

her youthful pen ; and should it afford pleasure 

to some few juvenile readers, she will not 

regret having thus indulged maternal vanity, 

in announcing herself, the authoress of" Isa-

bella; or the Orphan Cousin." H. S. 





ISABELLA; 

OR, 

THE ORPHAN COUSIN. 

CHAPTER I. 

" l\lY dear m::unma, when will papa, with 

our new cousiu arrive?" exclaimed little 

Grace Claremont, as she eagerly r~m to the 

window to watch for the arrival of her father 

,vith his younJ charg-e. 

" Indeed, my love, I cannot ~;ay ," returned 

l\Irs. Claremont, smiling at the eag·erness of 

her little daughter ; '' But I rather think he 

will not reach home before night." 

'' Ha Ye you ever seen our cousin, m:.unma ? 
Is she pretty; and has she flaxen liair like 

miue? I mean like Julia Daltou's ;" ea~crly 
Il 
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enquired Clara, a very pretty girl, with light 
hair, and blue eyes. "I should like nry much 
to know if she is as handsome as papa des
cribes her to be." 

6
' I must take a little time before I can an

swer all your questious ;" answered her 
mother, still smiling-. " In the first place I 
have not yet seen your cousin ; I do uot know 
what colour her hair is, but I think it is not 
like yours, as her mother was an East Iudia11 : 
Lut from your papa's account she must be very 
beautiful. .But I think it is of very little im
portance whether she is pretty, or otherwise, 
1n·ovidecl she has a good disposition. Do yon 
not agree with me, Eliza?" 

" Certainly, mamma, hut then 011e cannot 
but be anxious to know all about a person of 
whom one has heard so much,'' replied Clara, 
blushing· a little. 

" J}nt, if I remember rightly,'' said l\Irs. 
Cl:tremont, " your papa cl welt most upon the 
many amiable traits he discovered in her dis
position, while he remained with her father. 
Poor thiug ! though she doatecl upon her last 
remammg parent, yet she had fortitude suf
ficient to command het· feelings when her 

I" 

,, 



'l'HE ORPHAN COUSIN. 3 

grief might have afflicted and disturbed him in 

his last illness." 
" Poor cousin Isabella!" exclaimed Grace, 

her eyes filling- with tear~, at the thought of 

her cousin's severe lo~s. " I am sure I will 

love you dearly, and will let you nurse my 
great big <loll, all day long; don't you think 

that will pica::;e her mamma ?" she anxiously 

enquired of her mother, who smiling· at the 

simplicity of her request, affectionately kissed, 

and told her, she tlitl not doubt but that her 

cousin would be very grateful for her kindness. 

"Pho! nonsense, Grace," said Cornish 

Claremont, a :fine boy of ten years old, who 

was spinning· a top in a corner of the room. 

'' What do you thi11k she is such a baby as you 

arc, an<l will always be playing with dolls? 

Oh, depend upon it she will rather play at 

trap-ball ; or at battledore and shuttlecock 

v,ith me. Why yon know she is just my r.ge." 

·" 'l'hcrc you arc mistaken my dear boy," 

returned }!Irs. Claremont; '' she is just the ag·e 

uf yum sister Clara, and from "hat I, can 

UiHkri;taml is •;ery accomplished; if you do uot 

take can' Clara, she will :;oon c,•,li p;:;c you, not 
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only h1 ontward rrccomplishments, hnt in more 
solicl kno wlecl~·e." 

" Is she indeed so very rlever, mamrna ?" 
cried Cla,ra; I was afraid, she ·would turn out 
to he a very ignorant, stupid thing-; but uow 
I shail be so lrnppy ; "\Ye can practice our 
music les:,;ons together; and then I hope, 
rnamma, you will not send me back to l\Irs. 
Stuart's; and as my papa says my cousin is 
not to go to school, I do so wish you would 
keep me at home, because I shall have such a 
good companion in Isabella.'' 

" You must wait, my dear, till your papa 
returns," replied .Mrs. Claremont; "and then 
we will settle that point. But hark ! is 11ot 
that t11e carriage coming up the avenue?" she 
continued, as walking up to the ·wimlo,v, she 
saw one driving· up to the hall door. 

The pnrlour door opened, but instead of 
their father, the children saw their aunt, Lady 
l\Iilclew, whom Clara had never yet seen, all(l 
the others had not seen for two years. 'l'hrir 
joy at seeing so much sooner than they had 
expected, an aunt whom they had so dearly 
loved, compensated in no slight degree for 
their momentary disappointment. llut their 

' 
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pleasure was dn,rnped when their aunt informerl 

l\Irs. Ciaremont, that she should not be able 

to stay hut a few minutes, while the horses 

were changing, as she had above twenty miles 

to go that night; but promised that on her 

return in the course of a month, she would 

make a long stay at the Parsonage. She soon 

after took her leave, and stepping into the 

carriage, it drove off. 

As the evening advanced, l\Irs. Claremont 

beg·an to be alarmed at the non-appearance of 

her husband. At ten o'clock, the children 

were sent to bed, as l\Irs. Claremont considered 

it best for them not to be up when the little 

stranger arrived, as her lrnsband had told her iu 

his last letter, that she was very timid, and as 

l\Irs. Claremont rightly deemed she might be 

alanned at the sig·ht of s,J many strang·ers. 

About eleven o'clock, .\Irs. CLircmout heard 

the sound of carriage wheels ; but Lefor" sLe 

could get to the door, it ope1wd, and her hu:--

band entered, leadi11g· in a delicate iookin!),· 

girl, in deep monrniiii,r, whom he introduec<l 

to his wife, as his niece aud third daughter; 

and v:ho, he trusted would prove herself deser

ving· of hd affection. At thc:::e wonls, the 
H ;3 

, 
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afl.licted orphan threw herself into the arms of 
Mrs. Claremont, and wept bitterly for ::;ome 
minutes, till her aunt, taking her to a sofa, 
cntren.tccl her to rest herself, aucl then by 
g·ently rea;:;oning· with L.er, and g-radnally draw
ing her attention from the er.use of her grief, 
had the satisfaction of seeing- her dry her eyes, 
and attempt to eat a little sandwich, and drink 
a little wine and water, which she had prepared 

for her. lly degrees her tears cen.sccl to flow, 
but the melaucholy glances which now and 
then stole from beneath her long dark silken 
]ashes, as she raised her eyes timidly to the 
countenance of her aunt, as if to discover 
·whether she should indeed find in her a ::;econ<l 

mother, so affected i\Irs. Claremont, that it 

was "·ith difficulty she could refrain from 
shedding tears, as she gazed upon the exprcs
si \'e countenance of the interesting orphan. 
Soon after seeing her look fatig-necl, ~Irs. 
Claremont took her into a little room in which 
there were two bed.;;, in one of wliich was 
Clara fast asleep ; the other was reserved for 
haLella. Havin!t seen her char~·e comfortably 
in lied, she returned to her husband, and 

earnestly entreated him to relate e,·ery par-

I' 
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ticular of his journey: but as his emotion often 

obliged him to stop, we think it best to give 

that, and several other circumstances that 

occurred previous to the beginning· of this tale, 

in our own words. 
l\Ir. Claremont, and his brother Cornish, 

twins, were the only children of a gentleman, 

who possessed an estate in Hampshire, but 

having had the misfortune, when very young, 

to lose their mother, and their father being 

a very extravagant man, at his death they came 

in for very little fortune. Alfred, t:1c young·est, 

had been educated for the church, and was .. 
presented ·with a valuable living in Devoushire; 

and soon after married an amiable woman, 

who possessed every quality requisite to make 

such a man as .Alfred happy, and ,Yho was 

become the father of four children. On the 

death of his father, Cornish the eldest, found 

himself heir only to an empty hoHse, v;hich he 

soon sold ; and being as his fr.ther, very 

extravag-ant, he was obliged to leaYe the 

country, and sail for the East Indies. He had 

never once written to his brother, and had not 

bce11 heard of for aborn twelve years, when 

one morning·, as l\Ir. Claremont was sitting· 
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do,vu to Lrcakfast, a letter was delivered him 
by his set vaut, who said it hatl been pnt into 
his hands by a man on horseback, at the same 
time desiring him to give it to his master. 
1\lr. Claremont opeued it, r.11d read the fol
lowing words : 

l\Iy dear brother, 
Dover, l\Iav, --

~ 

Am I remembered ? or has the name of 
Cornish ceased to occupy a place in your heart? 
If indeed I am uot forgotten, do not fail upon 
the receipt of this, to ma-kc al! possible speed to 
Dover, where yuu will fin<l a brother who has 
11ever ceased to remembe1· with gratitude your 
past kindness; and who, hacl he followed your 
fratemal advice, ·would Hever Ji ave experienced 
the misery cf finding him,elf almost a stnmgcr 
iu his natire lan<l; but bitter as this reflec-
tion is, I am yet more sorely afflicted; for I 
must very soon leave my beloved girl an orphan! 
Yes, rny dear Alfred, I am fast hastctiing- to 
that, "bourne, from whence 110 trn:rellcr 

t t 

r.' 

, . 
I 

returns." ; 1 

It only remains for you to milkc the death
bed of a parent happy. Ua!-'tcn then, while 
life yet remains, that I may 01~ee ag·aiu fold to 
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my bo;om the only friend I have on earth; ancl 

bequeath to yonr care my dearest treasnre. 

As you arc yourself a parent, make allov1•ance 

for the anxiety of one, a:1ll come to cheer the 

last morn.en ts of your dying brother, 

CoR::-.1sn Cr"\RE:\IO:NT. 

Upon receiving- this affecting· summon!-, l\Ir. 

Claremont left Hawthorn Pn.rsonag·e, and has

tened to Dover, where he heard that his bro

ther was in the greates~ ag·itation lest he shoultl 

uot arrive before the awful moment. 

l\Ir. Claremont was instantly she,vn into the 

dying man's chamber, whom he found suppor

ted by pillo,vs, sitting in an easy chair. lly 

his bed-side stooJ a lovely interesttng g·irl, ap

parently about the age of thirteen, ancl who by 

her affectionate atte11tion to the invalid, seemetl 

to anticipate Ms every wish. Cpon his enter

ing the room his brother attempted to rise; 

hut his feelings cwercame him, and he sunk back 

exhaustc(l. When he had recovered his com

posure, he took an opportunity to dismiss hi:; 

daughter from the room. Har<lly had slrn 

dosed the door, when the sick man turned to 

Mr. Claremont, and hastily enquired if hl~ 
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would quiet the anxious throb bin gs of his heart, 
by informing him if he was able and willing- to 
undertake the guardianship of his <larli11g- girl. 
l\lr . A. Claremont interrunted his brother bv . . 
desiring- him to calm his agitation, as nothi11g· 
was more oppo~ite to his nature thr.n to refuse 
such a request from a brother he so dearly 
loved; and that it would lie his greate::.t 
delight to disdrnrge with scrupulous care the 
charge entrusted to him. 

l\Ir. Cfarcmont broke out into the most 
animated exprcss!ons of gratitude, for his bro
ther's so readily, aml kindly conforming to his 
request; and proceeded to info··m him, that. he 
h:ul uot left a single shilli11g- fur the maintenaucc 
and education of liis daughter, as the only forty 
pounds he had broughc OYer to l~ng·Jand, had 
been expended during- his long- confinement. 
His brother then entreated him to relate all 
that had befallen him sillcc l1is clep:::rture from 
J~nghrnd . Afr. Claremont stated that soon 
after liis arrin1.l in the East Indies, he had 
married a very mniab!e :~ml lovely woman, hut 
who nnfort,1natclv died n.ftcr g-iving birth to 
two childrca, a boy and a f_·irl; that sen:ral 
years after her death, he hacl been seduced into 

I 

L ' 

II 
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a g;::m1bling--honse, where in one nig·ht he had 

Jost all his fortune ; upon which he was 

reduced to beggary, and was obliged to sell 

eYery thing in order to procure a IJassag·e to 
England: that soon after they had sailed, he 

had been seized with a violent fever ,..-hich had 

confined him to his bed for a month, and that 

on his recovery his little boy who waa about 

eight years old had taken the measle8, of which 

he died after a tedious illness. His ccnstitn

tion already weakened by sickness, added to 

the great fatigue and anxiety he hacl uudcr

g·one in nursing his dear child, rendered him 

altogether unable to sustain fais last blow; he 

was again thro,vn upon a bed of sickness, 

from which he was never expected to rise; but 

that after another long illness, he once more 

ros~ from his bed, but so reduced that he was 

scarcely able to stand. When they arrived in 

England, he found himself fast sinking to his 

grave ; which determined him to enquire after 

his brother, whose address he had at Ir.st ha(l 

the good fortune to discoyer, by means of the 

servant who now waited upon him in this 

hotel, having· once lived with his brother. As 

Mr. Claremont ended, the physician was 
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,rnnou11ced, y:)10 desired his patient to he pttt 

to bed, and kept particularly quiet, as lie 

appeared to have been very much agitated, 

which might have a very serious effect upon :i 

frame so greatly debilitated as was )Ir. Clare

mont's. J:octor Ormond then seated himself 

by the side of his patient, and began a checrfnl 

conversation ; in which he said he hoped to 

have the pleasure of seeing l1im at his house 

iu London, as soon as he was able to be 

removed. 'fhc invalid shook his heail, and 

with a mournful smile asked him if he had seen 

Isabella? 
" Oh yes," ans we red the doctor, " I saw 

her at the duor where she was standing, ancl it 

was from her I heard of the arrival of your 

brother; but now I hope you y,·ill not bauish 

the poor girl from the room, bnt allow her to 

return and give you a g-lass of your medicine, 

as it is quite time for yon to take another 

dose." So saying, he openctl the <loor and 

ls:ibelh came i11, and going- up to her father 

:i.skecl if he w:rntP.cl any thing·; and then pro

ceeded "·ith the greatest tenderness to smooth 

l1is pillows, and to give him his mc<licine. 

l\lr. Cl.~rcmont could not refrain from gaziu:•· 

• 

r 
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with admiration upon the pale and interestiug 

conntenance, and sylph-like form of the little 

nurse, as she glided on tiptoe about the room, 

for fear of disturbing or otartling the sick 

man. Soon after the doctor took his leave, 

but observing· l\Ir. A. Claremont make a sig·n 

to him, he followed him into an adjoining room, 

when Mr. A. Claremont closing· the door, ear

nestly be~rg·ed him to make him acquai.nted 

with the real state of his brother's health. 

'l'he doctor then in the gentlest manner, in

formed him that :Mr. Claremont was certainly 

,in a very alarming state, that he was afraid his 

constitution had suffered too much to affonl 

him hopes of seeing him recover, lmt that with 

care he tholwht he mio-ht lin°·er for some days · 
b b ~ ' ' 

he then took up his hat and :::;aying he 1.vould 

see :i.\Ir. Claremont early the uext morning, 

left the house. 
It is impossible to describe l\.Ir. A. Clare

mont's affiiction at hea;:ing this ; he hall not 

tiCCn his brother for a length of time, and was 

HOW only arrived in time to see him expire. 

He soon ho,vever conquered his emotion and 

returned to his brother, ,vho had fallen into a 

deep sleep, and Isa'uclla was sitting· by hi~ 
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hed-side. She made a sigu to him not to dis
t11rb lier father bnt .... Ir. Claremont soon 
awoke and asked for his l:rothcr, who immc
<liately ,vent up to his bed; and his brotl1er, 
pointing- ton small desk, told him that when 
he wns uo more he must opeu that, and tl1ere 
l:e woui<l foHl directions "here he was to lie 
interred; he told li1111 ill that desk l:e wouhl 
a1sc find a mhrnture paiuting- of his tlear wife, 
mid some jewel:,;, t.11ongh not of much value, 
yet ns they had once uelon::;ed to her dem· 
mother, he s1wuld ,vish Isabella to hrn-e ; after 
talking some time ~Ir .. .:\. Cbremont er.lied 
the nurse, and having affcetionatcly c111brn.ccd 
l:is lJ:other mul neice, retired to his room. 

A week passed on in this manner, t!1c invalid 
npparently growing weaker and weaker every 
<lay, and every hour clisclosiug- to ..\Ir. A. 
Claremont some amiahle trait in hi~; uicce's 
cli:.;nosition •,. wl:en one e,'cJJi11!!', rrfter her 1 

~ 

father hacl hren cnrnestly attending· to his 
<laughter, who was reading aloud to him some 
po:·tio11s of th0 l>iLle, Isahella sndt!enly let the 
hvok fall from her hand, all'l '' oh ! my dc':r 
father !" issnecl with a sl1rick from her lip-,, 
a:; she ran for a little cold water, to sprinklt• 
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on his face;_ l\Ir. A. Claremont had just risen 

from his seat, and walked to the window, but 

hastily turning· round at this exclamation of 

his niece, flew to his brother time enongh to 

hear him faintly whisper, "my poor girl! pro

tect her heaven!" and to receive his last look, 

and catch his last sigh as he closed his eyes, 

to open them no more ! 
The sho~k ·was too much for the delicate 

frame of Isahella, Yd10 was already so weakened 

by the excessive fatigue she had undergone, 

that her health was materially injured, and she 

was confined to her bed in all the delirium of 

a high fcrer. :,jlr. Claremont not knowing· 

how to act, instantly wrote to his wife, lmt 

uafortunateiy, the day before his letter rear heel 

her, his yonngest daughter ha<l been seizccl 

with a violent inflammation on her lung-s, aml 

,-.,ts pro11onnced to be in so dangerous a state 

that Mrs. Claremont coutd not leave her. l\[r. 

Claremont cfol not know who to employ to 

nurse his i11rnlid niece; but he a,>plie<l to Doc

tor OrnwlH1, who recommended nfrs. Barton, 

the same person who lmcl nursed her father, 

a:id v;ho was a very p;ood, r •s1>cct:thle woman. . '-

After :.fr. Claremout had attended tlte re-
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mains of his brother to l1is Im:t ahode, alld 
settled his a.ffa.irs, he began to prep~re for his 
Teturn home with Isahella, whose fever had 
left her so weakened that her uncle wn.s 
obliged to ·wait till she had acquired strength 
i-nfficient to enable her to bear the fatigue of 
so Jong a journey. Her spirits were still \·cry 
·weak, but l\Ir. Cl:i.remont entertaine,l tl:c l1ope 
that when she mixed with companions of her 
own age, they ·would regain their usnal tone. 
He returned to Hawthorn Parsonage, aml to 
Jiis an.·ions family, after an absence of six 
.weeks, in the manner already described. 
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CHA.PrtER II. 

EARLY the ne.·t morning, Isa.bella was awoke 

by a great noise in the apartment, and 011 

opening her eyes, found it proceeded from a 

little curly-headecl boy, who was strng·gling· 

violently with a little girl, who pulled him 

away from the bed upon which Isabella was 

lying-, while he continued to cry out, "Grace, 

dear Grace, do let me, pray let me look at my 

cousia, indeed I will not wake lier." As Isa

bella. was trying to recollect ";here she ·was, 

l\lr:. Claremont entered, and desiring Clara 

who followed, to take her brother ancl sister 

down stairs, proceeded kiud!y to enquire of 

her niece how she had re:-ted during the 

11i~·ht ; and soothed with maternal cxpressiom, 

of affection, this young and mourning strang·er. 

When ha he Ila entered the breakfast parlour, 

where the childrcu were as~emhle,l around the 

table ready to begin their bre:!kfast, all eyes 

,~·err turned upon her ; and as. Irs . Cbremout 

C 0 
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1ed her up to Clara her eldest daug·!1tcr, in 

,d101~1 she said she hoped she would find a 

sister, Isabella's eyes filled with tears, which 

her aunt perceived, aml in order to dirert the 
' • 11 ' . l l , • l Cill (1rc11 s attcntwn, prcccec ett nas~1.y to 

arraDg-e the business of the breukfast-t:tble. 

Each of the chiJdren tried to nnticipn.tc 
l • • ' C • 11 1 ti1e1r cousrn s wants ; ormsh .. ew to fetc11 a 

chair; . Clara put a roll into her p1ate ; Grace 

brought a foot-stool, and told her to put her 

feet upon it, as it ,Y~s a very soft one : little 

Alfred ran, and putting his arms rounrl her 

neck told her not to cry, for she would fin cl 
liis marn ma very kind ; she nerer was angry, 

unless they had been very naughty indeed. 

After breakfast the children Rat clown to par

sue their different studies; Cornish g-ot hi!

latin g-rammar, and sitt1ng- do\\·n in a corner 

of the room, proceeded to study his lesson 

v.rith gTeat diligence; Grace g·ot her slate, and 

beg·an to cypher; Clara. taking up, "Bcrquin's 
L'ami des Enfo,m:," n~n.d to her mother, while 

Isabella. sen.ted herself by the side of her aunt, 

a.nd listened with i;rcat attention to ,diat her 

consin wn.s rearling. Mrs. Clnr~mont pleased 

V.'ith her bein°· so much j11terestcd, after Clara 
t'l 

l' 

',, 
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hrrd finished, asked Isahella if she should like 

tu rcrrd a little. lsabelb, looking· timidly upon 

the g-rou.ul, answered in a low voice," indeecl, , 

I shonld like it very much; hut I cannot read 

}'rcnch ~o wcU :1.s my cousin Clara." 

" Well~ but my love,·· answered l\Irs. Clare

mont, as she kin<lly drew the timid g·irl towards 
, 

her, nnd placed the book in her hands; " you 

can try, and if you don't read so well as Clara, 

I shall 11ot be less pleased with ~·our ready 

compliance "·ith my ,Yishes." 

Isabella immrdia.tely began, and :.Irs. Clare

mont waR not a. little surprised at the correct

ness of her pronunciation, and the fluency 

with which ::he translated it into :English. 

After having: read two or three pages, her 

au:it asked her if she k:1cw r.ny thi11g· of nrn.,ic: 

to which ls:~bclla answerc<l, " that her dear 

mamma. was prrssion:1.tcly fo111l of that science, 

a.ml had taken g-rcat clclig;lit in iHstr:wti11g her 

to play on the piano." She then left the room 

to fcteh her music book. 

" I\'Iamma, do not you think Isabella Yery 

pretty?" cxclai mccl Cornish, rnnnin:;· eager! y 

to his mother; "I thi1.k she is rnueh more 

accomplished than Cbi·a; <1oa't you rnamma?'' 
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"Oh, we do not waut to hear yom opi11io11 
l\Iaster Cornish," cried Clara, while her faec 
flushed with the pangs of mortified rnuity ; 
" we all know where you get all your vnlµ;ar 
ideas; I think she is much too dark to be 
thought pretty," she continued, as glancing 
her eyes towards a mirror in which she saw 
reflected her own fair face. - "Though to be 
sure she is much taller than I am ; lmt I 
suppo:;e she is much older." 

" Clara, Clara," exclaimed her mother, iu 
an angry tone, " how often Jiave I warned you 
not to give way to that fretful temper; indeed, 
what was there in your brother's remark to 
call forth s11ch an angTy reply. Your cousiu 
if not surpas8ing you in personal attractions, 
possesses such qualities, as I am afraid I shall 
never have the happiness to see you display .
She is six months your jm1ior, aucl yet appears 
to far outstrip you in kno"·ledg-e ; your papa 
can o-ive you a most beautiful description of b • 

her tenderness for her sick father; the 
' patience ·with which she bore all t11c fretfulness 

of disease; her vig;ilant attention to his rnost 
trifling- wish; all these ga.Yc proof:-; of the 
cxcelle11ce of her dispositio11. l\Iakc it you!' 

' ., 
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~tndy then, my dear Clara," she coi1tinucd, as 

Hhe folded the repentant girl to her bosom, 

'' to imitate your amiable cousin, and never 

let the baneful passion of envy take possession 

of yam breast, and obscure all your g·oo(l 

qualities." Isabella then entered, and brought 

with her, her music and drawing· books, ·which 

she laid upon her aunt's work-table. Clara 

µirectly left the room, to hide the traces of 

those tears, ,vhich a rebuke from her muthe1· 

always caused to flow. Clara was a very 

affectionate g·irl, but l\Irs. Claremont had been 

preraile<l upon tQ allow her to live with an 

invalid sister, Miss Eliza Bell ; and where she 

had been constantly told of her beauty, aucl 

e.·tollcd to the skies for her cleverness. 

This flattery, added to her never having- been 

thwarted or contradicted in any of her whims, 

had nearly completed the spoiling of hel' 

disposition, when her auut sucld~nly diecl 

and left her heiress to a lari:;e fortune. As 

soon as s\1c arrived home (Mrs. Claremont, 

hcing: then in a very ,bad state of health, and 

not. alile to attcncl to the c<lncation of her 

rhil<lren), Ehc was scut to a :Mrs. Stuart, a 

nry re~prctahlc l:uly, who undertook tho 
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education of a few pupils only. Clara had 
been there one twelve-month, and had returned 
home for tlie midsummer vacation, when she 
was first introduced to lier cousin; and the 
iclea of Lcing outshone in pc:·sonal attractions, 
had ma1lc her g-i,·e ,my to that peevish tempe;·, 
which ha<l caused .Mrs. Claremont to reprove 
her so severely. 

Cornish was three yen.rs younger th<t11 his 
sister; of au open, g·enerous, ancl affection: te 
disposition, but very passio1rnte; extremely 
volatile, ai1d very prone to ridicule ; this fault 
his mother di<l dl in lier power to correct : 
lmt 0ften when she began to hope, !:he had 
entirely conquered that failing, would he 
be:;rin to mimic some person, who appearerl in 
a ludicrous light, either from some perso1rnl 
defect, or from some acquired habit. He in 
particn!ar never spared Clara ; it happ~ucd · 
that two or three clays after his sister's arrival 
from sch0ol, he accidenfally ruterecl the par
lom, vd1ere she was practising- how to make a 
o-rar,eful courtesy, Lefore. a mirror. Thi· was ~ . 
never forgotten hy Cornish : and Clara ,,·as 
often oLlio-ed t.o forbear mal,ing· anv retort to ~ . 
his raiJleries, for fear of provoking him to 
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<fo,clo~,c this silly, vain action. Grace vrns , 
an amiable girl, possessing only one very 

serious fault, ,Thich was that she had uo reso
lution to refraiu frcm temptation. She woulcl 

commit a fault merely from the want of forti

tude to say, " no," to any of her young com

panions, when they would entice her to do 
something- contrary to her mother's desire. 
She was about nine years ol<l at the commence
ment of this story. Little Alfred only six 

yea1 s old, was yet too young to have any 
deciJed diameter. 

After I sal.Jclla had remained in the breakfast

room for some time, and had been sitting quite 

silent, she suddenly turned to her aunt, and 

a~kctl, if " she inteaded to send her to school." 

" 8hould you lil.,e it, my love," replied 
i\Irs. Claremont, " if you would rather go to 
school, I can certai1;ly $end you." 

" Oh! 110, no," cr1ed Isahella, jumping up 
and throwing her a,·ms round her aunt's neck; 

" I would much rather remain with you, 01ily 
I was ~.fraid you would think me troublesome 
and I should not lil-:e to be thought so by a.ny 
body. l\Iy dearest rnamma," she continued, 

.~;:; tears o[ affection tremuld in her dark eyeg, 
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always said" she hoped poor papa ,vonid ne\·er 
send me to school ; for though she thought 
it quite right for boys to g-o, she did uot 
approve of girls being sent from home." 

"No, my clear, you shall not be sent away 
from me," exclaimed ::Hrs. Claremont, tenderly, 
as she kissed the tears from off the affectionate 
girl's check; "you shall stay at home and he 
a companion to Clara. llnt where is yom 
sister Grace? we will go and pay a visit to 
l\Trs. Dalton, and then we will call upon widow 
Adams aud her daughter, who has been so 
ill . " 

"Mam ma, Clara is comiug- directly," an~ 
swercd Grace, as she entered the parlour, from 
~eeking; her sister. "llut pray wait, while I 
finish this sum;" and sl1c began lw.stily to add 
up tl1e figures on her slate. 
"I camwt wait long- for yon, Grace," re

plied her mother. '· But let me see ,diat yon 
are doing. Why my clear," she continued as 
she took the slate f:.·om her daughwr, '· you 
Oun-ht to have done this sum vesterdav. Why b • • 

did yon not do it.'' 
Grace looked at Clara, but dicl uut spe:lk 

till .Mrs, Claremont insisted upon knowi11!!' tLc 
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truth ; theu Grace deeply blushing, replied, 
that till late last night she had been "playing· 
in the g·arden, and that Clara had repeatedly 
·warned her not to allow the evening· to pass 
over before she had finished her cyphering; 
but that seeing her brother working in his 
garden, she could not forbearjoining him, and 
when she came in she had quite forgotten to 
clo it." 

" Well tl:en," returned l\Irs. Claremont, 
looking; very severe, " as you have committed 
the fault, you must take the consequences that 
ensue. You certainly must not think of going· 
with me,; for it was only on coudition of your 
being a very in<lu;:,trious little girl, that I 
promised to take you with me to call upon 
your young friend Julia Dalton, who will cer
taiuly be very much disappointed at not seeiug 
yon, as it is her birth-clay; but it cannot now 
be helped.'' 

" foclced, mannua,'' cried Cornish in a 
beseechi1q· tone; " Grace will not commit the 
same fault ag·ai11. I am sure she will not," he 
continued in a vehement tone, as he saw his 
mother still look incredulous. "Will you 
Grace? Oh, du pray let her go ; it will Le 

]) 
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such a very great disappointment to poor 

.Tulia." 
"Ah, Cornish, that is taking quite a differ-

ent view of the subject," answered his mother, 

half smiling at his eagernesss. Yet I have too 

good an opinion of her to think that for one 

moment she will regret the deprivation of 

any selfish gratification, ·when she learns that 

Grace will be benefitted by it. 

So saying, :Mrs. Claremoat accompanied by 

Clara, Isabella, and Cornish, set out to pay 

their morning's visit, leaving· poor Grace iu 

tears at being· obliged to remain at home. 

\\Then they arrived, they were shown into a 

parlour where l\Irs. Dalton and her threP 

daughters, Charlotte, Sophia, and Julia wen· 

sitting-. After .1\Irs. Claremont hacl apologized 

to the latter for her yonng·est cl:rng·hter's 

absence, the young· ladies left the room with 

Clara, leaving Isabella with her aunt. l\Ir:-. 

Claremont enquired of l\Irs. Dalton if' she 

cou!,l recommend a worthy yotmg- wornau as a 

governess, as she intended removing· Clnra 

from school, ancl pln.ciug her wit,h her his:·cr 

a11d cousin, under the care of some am~'llilc 

young person, who wonltl con!5cicncionsly dis-

'I 
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charge the confidence reposed in her. l\Irs. 

Dalton said she did know a young· lady who 

she did not doubt would have suitecl l\Irs. 

Claremont, but that unfortunately she was 

eng·aged. After some further conversation~ 

l\Irs. Claremont took her leave ; no sooner ,vas 

she out of the house, than Corni~h exclaimed, 

'' Oh Clara, how cau you like that Sop!1in 
Dalton. I never saw such a lump of affec

tation. Why she .never answers a simple 

question properly, but she beg·ins with' I really 

cannot say, or if I am credibly informed, I 
think I may venture to assert.' Why cannot 

she speak like other girls? like Isabella for 

instance, I hate such would be women." 
" That is all the fashion," answered Clara, 

coolly, " nobody speaks otherwise. It would 

be thought the licig·ht of vulgarity to speak jn 

a plain hum-drum way. Sophia Dalton was 

reckoned the most fashionable girl in our 
school, so l'.fr. Fillag-rce our clancing· master 

used to say. rrow only mark the difference; 

Charlotte, who is one year older, and und~r
st ands French an<l English g-rarnmar, and J1is
tory, an<l plays much better than her sister, 

still is not thought so rrccornplishcd, or half so 
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much adm;red as Sophia, bec'.tusc she has not 

been to :Mrs. Stuart':,, and enjoyed the advan

tage of a fashionable education, and therefore 

, does not carry the imposing air, and fashion

able je ne sais quois about her, as her sister 

doe,s." 
"Ah! ah! that may be a11 very fine," replied 

Cornish, lau~;hing- heartily; " but for all your 

grand description of the girl of fashion, Char

lotte is to my taste. ·which do you prefer?" 

he asked of Isabella, who had not yet spoken : 

'' Sophia with her graceful lounge, and fashion

able stare ; or, Charlotte, with her g-ood 

humoured smile, and modest countenance.'' 

" I have seen so little nf either of tl1 e :i\Iiss 

Dalton's, that I can hardly judge of their dis

positions from the short time I was in their 

company," answered Isabella mildly; "but 

from what little I saw ,of them, I think I should 

like Charlotte hest. She bears with her sister's 

ill-humour so well, and makes such kind an

swers to her cross remarks, that she appears 

to be very amiable indeed, and I think I prefer 

her to her !,ister." 
"'l'here·s a good girl," cried Cornish, " I 

lrnew yon wonld say so; clou't you think she 

I• 
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has described Charlotte well, mamma," he 
continued, turning to his mother. "And do 

' you not agree with me in saying·, that Sophia. 
makes herself very ridiculous ?'' 

"You are quite right in your opinion of 
Charlotte, but I think Cornish you are too 
hasty in judging of Sophia by her manners," 
returned :i\Irs. Claremont, " I believe she 
possesses many good qualities, which are 
entirely obscured by that odiom:; failing affec
ta.tion, which proceeds from too gTeat a desire 
to please. To endeavom· to g:ive pleasure to 
our friends, is certainly an amiable motive 
for exerting- ourselves; but when it deg·enerates 
into a thirst for admiration, it ceases to be a 
virtue, and renders the possessor of it con
temptible in the eyes of every semible persou ; 
which is the case with Sophia Dalton." 

" But how can affectation be so great a. 
fault, rnamrna, when you sr.y it proceeds from 
too great a desire to please;' asked Clara; 
" surely it \\'Oulu be very wrong in us not to 
make the most of the pains and expense our 

p;ood parents ha,·c besto\l,,ed upon our cduca

tio11 ?" 
'' Certainlv, Clara," answered her mother, 

D3 
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"it would be extremely wicked, and ungrateful 
in ioung people to throw away the advantages 
bestowed upon them, by their parents, through 
the blessing of an All-wise and All-merciful 
Providence. Education, ought not only to 
improve our manners and persons, but also 
to enlarge and enlighten our understandings. 
Dancing and music, are merely external ac
complishments, they can neither render a girl 
amiable in her temper, or agreeable in her 
manners ; you see the truth of this in Sophia 
Dalton, who haYi11g been very early in life se
parated from her parents by her godmother, 
who was very fond of her namesake, was sent 
to a fashionable boarding-school in llath, where 
it appears nothing was attended to but mere 
showy accomplishments, without any regard 
to the culti ration of the qualities of the mi11d. 
You see the effects of such neglect in the tem
per of Sophia, for as her sister is amiable and 
unaffected; she is proud, ung-ornrnable, ancl 
violent. I am sorry to say that affectation is 
among the least of her faults, for she behaxcs 
in a verv uu<lutiful and rebellious manner to 

J 

her mother, who now reaps the sad fruits of 
lier cl1ilrl having- been separated from her, aml 

f ' 
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allowing her to live with a weak-mindecl aml 

yielcling· relation, who never spared any expense 

to gTatify her darling's wishes ; and beinp; 

always in company with grown up people, who 

from interested motives, never foiled to pour 

into the wiliing ear of the deluded girl, pro

testations, which she implicitly believed, and 

thought herself a snperior creature, above the 

vulgar mortals who daily 11assed her g·od

mothcr's elegant mansion." 

"All this I heard from l\Irs. Dalton, who 

bitterly repen'~s ever having parted from 

Sophia. At her mother's earnest desire, ::.\Irs. 

Monson permitted her god-daughter, to pay 

her a visit, to see her sisters, whom she had 

not seen since she ,vas six years old. She is 

now fourteen, but is forward enough in her 

manners, to pass for seventeen or eighteen." 

As ~!rs. Claremont said these words, she 

reached home, where she fonncl Grnce, who 

had finish~d her sum, walking in the garden 

,vith her Papa. 
Isabella continnell to improve both in health 

aml spirits, and it was with the sincerest plea

sme l\'~r. and Mr1,. Clr.remont saw the rosy 

tint of •'health once rn.orr visit 1 hr pale ch('d: 

of their orph,tn nit•ce. 
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'l'he kindness with 1,\ hich she was trcateJ 
by all the family, (Clara excepted), tended i11 
110 slight deg-rec to sooth the ,rnnndecl feelings 
of the sorely bereaved g-irl. llut Clara could . ~ 

uot, i.Yith any degree of patience, see herself 
so entirely thrown into the shade, by one 
,vhom she considered so much inferior, both 
in personal attractions, and elegant accom
plishments; and this feeling of mortified va
nity often caused her to treat her amiaLlc 
cousin in a manner, for which, lia<l not her 
l1ctter feelings been obscnred by enyy, l,er 
really affc~tionate heart would have seYerely 
smote her. Isabella had a very keen sensi
Lility, which made her alive to any kirnl 11ess 
from others ; no wonder then that she should 
become so fencntly attached to her uncle ancl 
aunt ; wl~o being mild and in<lulg·cnt tu their 
O\Vll children, were particularly so to their 
11iece, from the distressing circum:;tan<'eS un
der which she first became their charge. 

Clara ranked next in her affection ; site 
loved her as a sister; for it was only ,, lien in 
company with stnrngers, or when sl:" feared 
Isabella's superior talcuts would he c,ti!etl 
forth, that Cla;:a Lchared otherwise than 

'' 
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affectionatr.ly amiable. We have before saill 

that Chra possessed an affectionate heart, 

which, often hid by traits of an unpleasant 

kind, would occasionally appear, and show 

itself in numberless little actions ; and if she 

ever gave way to her temper, which was very 

warm, she was sure to make up for it by ten

fold kindnesses. 
Cornish was very fond of Isabella, who by 

her gentle aml affectionate behaviour often 

stopped him in his sarcastic remarks upon 

the failings of his sister. Whenever by his 

giddy thoughtlessness he forgot his lesoon, or 

neglected his other Rtudies, Isabella was al

ways ready to a5sist him; and if ever he 

incurred his mother's displeasure, Isabella 

was al ways near to plead in his favour, and 

seldom pleaded in vain. As Isabella's health 

returned, Mrs. Claremont began to think of 

11rocuring a respectable young woman, who 

might be capable of undertaking the educa

tion of her daughters and niece ; and for that 

purpose wrote to Lady l\Iildew, to request her 

to inquire for such a young person, possessing· 

the qualities requisite for so important a si

tnation. She soon had the ~atisfaction of 
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Teceiving an answer from her sister, in which 
she stated having heard n, very high charac
ter of a young lady, from a particular friend 
of her's, who had once occasiou to have !-'Orne 
intercourse with her ; and had found her to 
lie a very amiable, as well as a very clever 
lady. She had been early accustomed to 
teaching, her mother having ha<l n, numerous 
family ; but not until after the death of her 
father, had she thought of seeking· a situation 
as governess, in some respectable family. 
Her father, a clergyman, had very little for
tune, an<l upon his death, his ·widow found 
lJCrself with a young family almost destitute ; 
which determined JUiss Fitzhenry (the eldest 
of the family) to endeavour to gain lier own 
subsistence, l>y exerting thuse talents, wl1ich 
11ature, aud the best of educations, ha<l be
stowed upon her. Lady Mildew concludctl 
by observing, she thought her sister could 
11ot do better than engag·e her, as it was very 
11nlikely she would ever again meet with so 
desirable a young person as liiss Fitzhemy 
appeared iu every respect to be. Upon the 
receipt. of this letter, l\Jn:;. Claremont deter
mined to accrpt l\Iiss Fitzhemy, as alt i11strne-

'c, 
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tress to her chHdren, a11tl wrote to Lady 

Mildew to that effect; and earnestly entreated 

her to come, and vass a few weeks at Haw

thorn Parsonag·e, agreeably to her promise; 

and to bring with her, her young; friend, as 

she wished as soon as possible, her little girls 

to beg-in their studies: they had been so long 

neglected, she feared it would be long before 

they could apply sufficiently to retrieve the 

time they had lost. It was then settled that 

Lady l\Iildew should corne the follo·wing week, 

accompanied hy :\liss Fitzhenry. 



CHAPTER III. 

CLARA and Isabella looked forward ·with 
great • anxiety to the promised vh;it, thoug-h 
with different feelings.-Clara thought i.t 
would be a fine opportunity to show off her 
superior accomplishment:; before her titled 
aunt, ancl uew governess; she was very cer
tain, that her aunt, who mixed so much with 
the fashio1iable world, would infinitely prefer 
lier brilliant and dazzling appearance and man
ners, to the less showy, but more interesti:ig 
ones of her cousin ; she felt not so snrc of 
Isabella's not eclipsing her, were she called 
upon to exert her musical talents, or to pro
duce her port-folio for her aunt's inspection; 
.But she relied upon the great timidity of her 
eharacter, ·which, she was sure, would pre
vent her from ever exhibiting· her talents for 
n.dmiratiou, :;he therefore rested_ tolrrably 
quiet upon this head. llut she ,, as vexed 
iudccd at not havi11g nny bccomi11g- dre::;s .to 

11. 
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exhibit herself in, as she was determined to 
appear most lovely, upon her first introduc
tion to her new governess, which she could 
not tlo without a new frock ; and as her cousin 
had a pretty black silk one, she asked her 
mamma, to allow her to have one like it, which 
Mrs. Claremont did. But then she must have 
a gold locket like Isabella's, but this her mo
ther absolutely refused, saying, that she could 
not allow such a little girl as Clara to wear 
such an expensive ornament: but that she 
always liked to see her children dressed neat 
and plain ; and not by wearing jewels, which 
belong only to ladies, to try to appear what 
they really were not. 

" But mamma, you let my cousin wear 
one," replied Clara, looking very disap
J)Ointed; '' and she is six months younger 
than I am." "Yes, my love,'' answered i\Irs. 
Claremont, " I certainly do allow Isabella to 
wear her's, hut then it was the last gift of her 
clying· mother, who on her death-bed charg·ed 
her always to wear that locket; you surely 
·would not wish me to he so cruel as to deny 
her the melancholy satisfaction of obeying the 
last request of a mother she so tenderly loved? 

R 
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But," she continued, turni ng- to Clara, who 

was lmsily employed in thr ~ading- a jct ucck

lace ; " Why will not this necklace clo? I 

think it looks rery pretty." " So it does mam

ma; but J heard you say to papa, the other 

evening, when he said, we otwht to be :, 

dressed alike, you intended it, aucl as you 

were going· to buy me a new pelissc, you should 

also purchase one for Bella ; and yet will uot 

allow me to have a locket li~e hers;" replied 

Clara, in a discontented tone, as a pang of 

jealousy shot across her bosom, as she thought 

her mothers's objection merely arose from a 

wish of seeing her cousin look better than her. 

'' I would certainly pun· "ase a similar one 

for you, Clara," said l\Irs. Claremont, " but I 

think you are yet too young ; and now that I 

have explained my motives for allowing your 

cousin to wear one, ancl also for my not acce

ding to your wishes, I hope you will remain 

contented till yon get a little older. I shall 

be extremely displeased if you again require 

me to refuse you, as yon know I always gratify 

your mos't trifling- wish when it is in my 

power;" saying· this, l\Irs. Claremont left the 

room, leaving· Clara little disposed to fullo,i· 
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her advice as to being contented with her 
plain black necklace. Isabella was not without 
her troubles : for having been brought up in 

solitude, and close retirement, the very idea of 
even seeing a stranger, was fraught with dan
ger the most terrible to her imagination ; never 
having· been at school, or under any other 

instructress than a beloved mother, she did 
not know what the term" governess," meant; 

but Clara soon gave the knowledge she 
required, by describing to her one of the 
teacher's under whom she was placed. This 
description did not tend to relieve poor Isa

bella's fears; as none of the children had ever 

been with their mmt for any length of time, 

she could form no decicled idea of her;· charac
ter, bnt from what little she did hear, she 
gained courage sufficient to talk with some 

composure of the approaching visitors ; but 
as to her dress, or to the appearance she was 
to make on the <lay of her aunt's arrival, she 
had never once thought about. Her mind 
was so fully occupied with the dread of seeing· 
her new governess, and the subsequent trials 
she ,voultl be oblig·ed to endure, that all other 

irleas were for a while suspended ; and she 
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wa:; constantly asking questious of .~Jrs. Clare
mont aLout the disposition, manners, a11d 
appearance of the expected arrirnls. Nnt
,rithstanding her aunt's oft repeated asst1-
rance, that she had never seen Miss Fitzhenry, 
and that what she knew of that lady was only 
by report, poor Isahella was so bewildered with 
her own conjectures and fears that the next 
·week would put an end to ail the delightful 
hours she had spent at the Parsonage, that 
she continued to put question after question, 
and to receive the same answer. The child
ren were much amused with their cousin's 
fears : but more particularly Cornish, who 
would describe Miss Fitzhenry as all that was 
horrible to his dismayed auditor, and then 
would reverse the picture when he found he 
had gone too far, and represent her as a fairy 
princess. As the day drew near for the arri
val of the expected guests, her colour varied 
so often, that l\Irs. Claremont alarmed for the 
health of the timid girl, which still continued 
delicate, prohibited any farther couversatious 
on the subject: Cornish, whose love for Isa
hella made him alfre to any danger that threat
e.ned his cc,u. in, ceased to rally her about the 

.. 
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•' new madam," as he styled :Miss Fitihenry, 

and united his efforts with those of Clara, who 

really pitied her cousin, to allay the appre

hensions of Isabella. 
Before we introduce Lady Mildew to our 

readers, we think it necessary to give some 

account of her and l\Irs. Claremont, previous 

to the beginning· of this narrative; Grace, 

Eliza, and Clara Bell, were three sisters, but 

having unfortunately loRt both their parents, 

they were consigned portionless to the care of 

their maternal grandmother Mrs. Monteagle, 

who, weak and indulgent, gratified every wish 

of her darling gTand-children. Eliza, the 

second, was decidedly her favourite; and as 

she never married, but always remained with 

her aged_ relative, it is not surprising- that 

affection shonlcl so far increase, as to induce 

her to leave her fortune wholly to Eliza. 

Grace at the ag·e of eighteen, war- a beautiful 

and accomplished woman, (fur the education 

of her charges haJ been the first care of ~Irs. 

l\Ionteag·le) but ,va.s possessed of no steady 

principal; was extremely gentle, but capable 

of receiving good impressions. Her yon1Jger 

sister Clara, was directly opposite to Grace; 
E3 
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It might well be said of her in the poet's words, 
" severe in youthful beauty, she was all ma
jesty." Her mind was firm, and her heart 
capable of the strongest attachments. Eliza's 
character was of no particular cast, she was 
beautiful, but her beauty was of that insipid 
sort, that after the first impression, the be
holder would wonder what was in that face to 
attract admiration, and would turn with delight 
to gar,e upon the expression arnl soul-inspiring 
eye of the ardent Clara, or rest upon the mild 
hlue eye of Grace. One summer ,l\frs. l\Ionteagle 
took the sisters to Bath, wl1ere by their sin
gular loveliness they were calle<l the '' graces." 
There Graef' first saw l\Ir. Claremont. Her 
interesting- style of beauty soon captivated the 
heart of that gentleman, who aecorc!ingly ap
plied to l\Irs. i\Ionteagle, and became the 
accepted lover of the charming Grace; and after 
a lapse of six months became the happy bride of 
Mr. Claremont; who soon found that although 
his young wife possessed all the milder Yir
tnes, she was deficient in the one thing need
fnl, religion. She had always been at school, 
and had contractell a habit of thiukjng lightly 
on that subject; a habit which is ever alarming-. 

I I 
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Her husband, in the g-entlest manner, pointed 

out the ill effects resulting· from being· remiss 

in public, as well as Jlrivate worship ; and 

these remonstrances had their full weight; for 

.dr. Claremont soon had the pleaimre of seeing 

his beloved Grace exrrcise all the duties of a 

g;ood christian. It wns true that l\Irs. Clare

mont attended public worship, and gave alms to 

the poor, hut it wag more from the goodness 

of her own heart, and the wish of JJleasing her 

dear Alfred, than from any fe1:;ling of the grati

tude she owccl her Creator. Clara was soon 

after her sister's marriage addressed by a rich 

baronet, Sir Godfrey i\Iildew; and after a 

twelvemonth spent almost entirely in the so

ciety of her lover, under her gra11dmother's 

roof, consented to become his wife. Soon after 

the marriage ceremony, the happy pair set off 

for the continent, where they remained for 

some years, during· which time Lady l\Iildew 

had u come the mother of a fine boy. On their 

passap;c home, Sir Godfrey was attadrnd by a 

malignant feyer, which carried l,im off in less 

than a fortnight, and thus left Clara. a ,viclow 

at the age of twenty-five ~ lmt sl e possessed 

n mind capn.bie of bearing up under the sevc-
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rest trials, and as she pn s~ed her darliug boy 
to her bosom, blessed Gotl for having spared 
her such a comfort. But uhis consolation was 
not granted her; hardly had she arrived in 
England, and seen the re1,1ains of her idolized 
husband conveyed to their last abode, ere lier 
child was attacked by the measles ; which 
soon proved fatal. This last blow required 
all the Christian ·s fortitude and submission to 
the will of God to support Lady l\Iildew under 
this sec .. ond bereavement ; but she bowed obe
dience to the will of "Him who giveth, and 
Him who taketh away," and soon was enabled 
to say, " Tll,11 will be done." After the term 
of her widov,hood was expired, she flew to 
l\Irs. Claremont, (whom she had ever loved 
with all the fenour of an affectionately at
tached sister,) and ,vhom she found the mother 
of three children. From her she learned of 
her grandmother's death, (for every comnm
nication between the sisters had been fruitless, 
as every letter had been Jost,) and the settle
ment of the whole of her fortune npon Eliza, 
who had also extorted from her a promise, 
that she would ~·ive to lier the little Clara to 
rear as he1· own. This wa~ a severe disap-

I I I 
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pointment to Lady :Mildew, who, although of 

too generous and noble a disposition to envy 

her sister the ample fortune left her by her 

grandmother, yet conl<l. not forbear feeling 

sorry at not having her little namesake, as 

she fully intended to have offered to educate 

and provide for her little niece, hatl Miss Bell 

not anticipated her in this her most favourite 

scheme. Little Grace was too young and too 

delicate for her mother to think of parting 

with her; but Mrs. Claremont earnestly beggecl 

her sister to come n.nd reside with her. To 

this Lady :Mildew would not consent, but re

turned to Ivy Cottage, (the seat her husband 

had purchased expressly for her ladyship, 

previous to his leaving England,) aml con

tented herself with making frequent, but short 

visits to her sister . 
.After the death of ~Ii~s Bell, ( who resided 

in Scotland, but with whom she had kept up 

a. regular correspondence,) she determined to 

beg for Clara; but when she heard from l\ln;. 

Claremont, of her having received an addition 

to her family by the death of her husband's 

brother, who had left an orphan girl totally 

uuprovidrrl for. she determined to pr.y a visit 
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to the Parsonage before she decided. Her 
heart pleaded strongly for the little orphan ; 
hut she knew that her sister had not left Clara 
very well provided for ; yet she wished much 
to Jet her little orphan niece have an equal 
portion with her cousin. .But she determined 
not to decide hastily, but to study their dif
ferent characters, and to take her measures 
accordingly. We will now !eave her for the 
present, to relate what occurred previous to 
her arrival at Hawthorn Parsonage. 

J 

. ,. ' 
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CHAPrrER IV. 

ON the evening previous to the clay on which 

their Aunt was expected, as Isabella was em

ployed in copying a drawing lent to her by 

Charlotte Dalton, Cornish 1·an hastily into the 

room, exclaiming·, '' come Bella, come directly, 

and see what I have got, it was promised me 

by that old woman we went with mamma to 

see, some time ago, but she never gave it to 

me till to-day. Now do come and see it, wiil 

you?" 
'' I will come the moment I have finished 

this;'' answered his cousin, as ~he quietly put 

away her drawing materials, "you know I 

must not let this drawing get soiled, or Char

lotte will not lend me another to copy." 

"Very well Bella, if you ,vish it at all you 

must come now, and directly too," replied 

Cornish, in a firm tone, a:; he waitetl impa

tiently for Isabella. 
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" Clara, will you not come ? '' said Isabella, 
as she was leaving· the room ; '' You had bet
ter come now with us, as Cornish says we 
must see it now or nut at all."' "No, I thank 
you," returned Clara, as she continued playh1g 
on the piano; "I mmt practise this air till I 
can play it perfectly ; for as Sophia Dalton 
told me yesterday, it is so rnry fashionable, 
I should not wonder if my aunt was to ask 
me to play it ; ancl only think what a vulgar 
little rustic she will think me, if I cannot play 
such a simple thing as this." · 

"Oh, do not mind Clara," cried Cornish, 
" leave her to practise her fashionable airs, 
that she may captivate her new governess' 
heart, while we run aud see my pretty little 
rah bit ; " so saying, he clragg·ed Isabella out 
of the room. Clara no sooner saw the coast 
clear, than she instantly ran to Isabella's port
folio, opened it, and took out her cousin's 
copy of Charlotte Dalton\; drawing, and placed 
her own in its stead ; and then with a trem
bling hand and palpitating heart, placed 
Isabella's among- her own drawings. To ac
count for the seeming- dishonesty of this 
aetion, it is necessary to inform our rPaders 
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that two or three days previous to this inci
dent, Clara accidentally overheard a conver
sation that passed between her papa and 
mamma ; as she was passing- through the 
school-room, which was adjoining· the par
lour, she heard l\Ir. Claremont remarking· to 
his wife, "how beautifully their niece had 
1lrawn a group of children surroun<ling a blind 
fiddler, while some were dancing·, and others 
listening· attentively to ·what the pour man 
was saying; ;-but," he continued, " I am 
afraid she will lose it, or lcrrve it about to get 
dirty before her auut arrives, or that would 
win Lady l\Iildew's heart; she always patro

nises genius ; particularly in the science of 

drawing. I am extremeiy anxious the dear 
girl should g·ain her affection, as I then think 
she will be provided for." 'l'his determined 
Clara to draw a similar one, but not possess
ing that talent in an equal degree to her cou
sin, she could not succeed ; and the fear of 
Isabella's gaining the admiration of Lady 
)Iilde·w, and thus throw herself in the back 
ground, overcame every other consideration, 
' . 
and tfmpterl her to commit an action, which 

F 
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at another time she would have shuddered at 
the bare idea of. 

Isabella soon returned with Cornish and 
Grace, the latter crying out, "Oh Clara, who 
do you think we saw with widow Adams, who 
has brought Cornish his beautiful--" 

'' I am sure I cannot say, unless you mean 
her daughter, that disagreeable Mrs. Wood:;," 
answered Clara, trying to speak in as com
posed a tone as she could. '' I do not know 
who else you could have seen with Widow 
Adams, for the other day when we called 
upon her, she said her son was gone to sea, 
and she did not expect to see him a~·ain for at 
least two months." 

" Oh no, it was not her son," answered 
Grace, laughing, "can you not think of any 
body else? well then, I will tell you, it was 
uobody more or less than that little match 
girl, whom we met one day as we were going 
to l\Irs. Dalton's, and who picked up your 
music-book, which you dropped as you were 
standing to look at that large and beautiful 
mirror that stood in a shop window ; well, 
she has turned out to be l\Irs. Wood's little 
Aun. Now do not } ou remember her saying· 

II 
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to you, as she gave you your music-book, 
" .Miss, you should never stand to look in a 
glass in the street, for you are a very beau
tiful young lady, and that will make people 
ridicule you, and laugh at you as being· very 
vain of your pretty person ; you remember 
her now, don't you Clara," she continued, as 
she saw her sister's face and neck crimson 
with shame. 

'' Oh yes, I recollect that little dirty crea
ture," replied Clara, colouring more and more 
with shame and anger; "how dare she to 
take upon herself to reprove me ; if we had 
not been in the street, and so many people 
looking at us, I should have told her not to 
think of takillg· Hpou herself the task of re
primanding a young lady! Indeed ! such 
iusolence." 

" ,vho is the unfortunate person who has 
heen so unhappy as to fall under your dis
pleasure, Clara?" asked :Mr. Claremont; who 
had unperceived by Clara, entered the room 
time enough to hear the concluding part of 
her sentence. " Why it surely must ue a very 
heinous offence to cause yon to make use of 
such very stro11g· language. I again ask, who 
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is the offender, and what is the offence ? will 

you not tell me Clara? then I must appeal to 
your cousin. Do you not know who it is that 
Clara is so angry with, my dear?" he con
tinued as he turned to Isabelia ; ·who seeing 

Clara ready to sink to the earth with confn

sion, did not know how to act; but t-nmmon

ing up her courage, she related all she heard 

from Grace of the little match girl, and of 

the circumstance that had first broug·ht her 

into notice. l\Ir. Claremont heard all in 1-i
lence, and after she had finished, he turned 
to his daughter, and in a serious tone pointed 

out to her the folly of being angry with a little 
girl for having warned her agaillst the folly 

of vanity ; but that she ought to be angry 
with herself for allowing a match girl, who 

had never experienced the advantages she lrnd 
enjoyed, to be so much her superior in the 
qualities of the mind . Poor Clara burst into 

tears, as she earnestly begged her papa to for
give her; acknowledged her fault, and pro
mised to try to correct herself. Isabella added 
her entreaties to those of Cornish ; so that 
.Mr. Claremont yielded to their solicitations, 
and affectionately kissing hi_, dang-ht.er .• asked 

-' to 
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her to sing a favourite song-. Clara drying· 

her eyes, com plied, and as nature had be

s to wed upon her a pretty voice, she did jus

tice to the song· her father lrnd selected for 

her to exercise her vocal talents upon. ·when 

she had finished, Cornh;h exclaimed, " I de

clare, Clnra, I never heard you sing so well, 

as you have just now done, nor ever saw you 

look better than you do to-night. Can you 

tell me the reason Papa?" 

" Yes, I think I can ; " replied l\Ir. Clare

mont, smiling at the abruptness of this re

mark. " It is because your sister has cast 

off the mask uf affectation, and appears ia her 

own natural character ; nothing is so odious 

and deforming as affectation. No wonder, 

then, that you should think her now improvc,l : 

after bein2,· so long; a stranger to our own mo

dest, and unaffected Cln.ra, it is quite a plea

sure to catch a slig·ht glimpse of what was 

once so stationary:· Clara looked dow11, Hot 

a little ahashc<l at these ,Yords of her father ; 

.;he felt the truth of what he said, hut pride 

pre,·cnted her from acknowledg·ing· this ; t>.he 

therefore remained silent. i\Ir. Clare.nout 

ohscrved hi:-; tlauu;hi<'r's confosion. b11t t !ton ,J1 t 
- • < 

I 
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it better to take no notice, and therefore 
turned to Grace, who was standiug by the 
Window, and who now said, " Papa, have you 
seen Cornish's rabbit, which was given him 
by widow Adams? come here, antl yon can 
see it. Is he not 3, pretty fellow ?" 

" Yes, very. But who is that little girJ 
standing· by the garden gate?'. a~ked her fa

ther, as he looked out of the window. 
'' That is little Ann," replied Cornish, '' I 

think she is a very neat, modest lookiug little 
girl." 

"Come, CQme," cried little Alfred, "come 
to tea; mamma is waiting· with sister Clara, 
and cousin Bella, for you to came to tea in the 
drawing room." .Mr. Claremont, with Cor
nish, and Grace, obeyed the summon:;;. "·well 
Clara, l1ave you n.ccomplisl1ecl the difficult 
task you set yourself to do to-day," asked 
her father. 

'' 0 yes, papa," Cl~ra answered, "I finished 
it before tea, and have placed it in my port
folio." 

"And have you finished yours, Isahella?" 
enquired her aunt. '' I hope yon have taken 
care of your friend Charlotte's drawing ... 

, l,t 
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" I have put it a,way with my own copy in 

my port-folio, aunt," 1·epliecl Isabella, as she 

cross~d the room for the purpose of showing· 

it to her aunt . Clara uow wished herself far 

away; and made an internal vow that she 

would never place herself in rn uncomfortable 

a situation again. Her embarrassed feelings 

were, however, quickly relieved, by hearing· 

her rnamrna say to Isabella, that she <lid not 

wish to see her drawing then; a.nd that she 

placed too great a dependence upon her 

11iece's word, to think of wanting any proof 

of the truth of wlmt she said. " Thank 

you, my dear aunt, for your good opi11ion of 

my veracity 7·' replied Tsabella, as her eyes 

g;listened with delig·ht, at her aunt's speech. 

'" I have taken care of it, and it is not at all · 

soiled ; and I hope tu he able to retnrn it to 

Charlotte without its h~ving sustained any 

injury whatever.'· 

"l\Iamma," ~•·hen will our aunt come?" ex

claimed Grace, in a tone of impatience ; " l 

hope she will come early in die morning·; and 

not just as we arc going to hell. It ,viii be so 

,·cry provoking to be oblii.;etl to ieave her at\ 

soon as ,vc arc comfortahly t-ettlc<l by her 
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side, and listening to what she says; an<l i11 
looking at Miss Fitzhemy." "I hope then, 
you will make yourself contented, when I tell 
you I expect your a1mt to arrive before twelve 
o'clock," said her mother, " but as she tra..-els 
in her own carriage, I should not he sur
prised, if we were to see her even sooner than 
the time she mentioned. Hu,rernr, I would 
advise you, (if you wish to see Lady )Iildew 
when she first enters the house,) not to be 
playing in the garden, or learning a lesson 
you ought to have done to-clay." 

" I know all my lessons, mamma," answered 
Grace ; and cousin Bella has !Jecu so kind as 
to hear me repeat them ; and has heard me 
play my music lesson over ; and looked at my 
cyphering, so that I am certain of not being
in punishment to-morrow. -.Ask Isabella, 
mamma, if she does not think I know my les
son perfectly." "Yes aunt, Grace knows her 
lessons very well indeed, and has been a very 
good girl, and very patient. She has taken 
great p:iins both with her music ancl smns, ·· 
replied Isabella, as she smiled kindly upun 
her little eager and impetuous pupil. 
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"You ought to be very g·rateful Grace, to 

your cousin," said :Mrs. Claremont, "for un

dertaking so troublesome a task, as super

intending· your studies." 

" Yes, I think you ought indeed, Grace,'• 

exclaimed Cornish who had been an attentive 

auditor of the foregoing· cunversation. " I 

only ·wish I had somebody, ':ho would be al

,rays reminding: me of my duty ; then I should 

never get into such dreadful scrapes as I now 

do with iia.pa. The h·~st of it ia, Isabella 

never thinks it a trouble ; but does it with 

such goo cl nature, and smiles so sweetly upon 

Gr:ice when she is good, tha.t it makes one 

really worship her:· 

" llut then Bella likes it," said Clara, vexed 

at hearing her cousin praised so hig·hly, par

ticularly before her father, ( who had, since 

th~ removal of the tea-equipage, taken a book, 

which he appeared to be intently perusing·, 

but who, in reality was anxiously listening to 

this conyersation ,) and unconsciously taking· 

the very method to excite his attention ;

therefore there can be no such very great 

merit in her attending so readily to Grace':-; 

stuclies." 
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" Yes, Clara, there is very g-reat merit due 
to your cousin ; for she is not so nearly re
lated to Grace as you are;" answered i\Ir. 
Claremont in a mild voice; and yet you see 
the pains, ancl the trouble, which she takes 
with her, and the kindness with which she 
bears all her childish faults ; while you, 
Clara, never once think of helping or assisting 
your sir::ter, out of any difficulty she may fall 
into. I do not say that this proceeds from 
any want of affection on your part, but the 
trnth is, you arc always too much occupied 
with yourself to attend to the wants of others. 
And very often, (I am ashamed to say it:) 
when you arc adorni11.!r your little person, 
Isabella is either hearing Grace prartise her 
music lcsso,i, or attending· to her other 
studies." 

Isabella blushed deeply at hearing- herself 
praised by one whose good opinion she was 
so anxious to obtain . Clara coloured, but it 
was with anger at hf'r Father's so warmly de
fending her cousin ; her envious feelings 
would have led her to expose herself to the 
anger of l\Ir. Claremont, had not her mother, 
seeing how ill able sl,e was to command her 

•I 



r· 

Ur. 

.,, ,, 

'e-

. ' 

'l'IIE ORPHAN COUSIN. 59 

temper, at being so sharply reprimanded by 
her father, announced the time for the young· 
folks to retire to bed. l\Ir. Claremont affec
tionately kissed Isabella, as she was leaving· 
the room, and said, "good-night, my dear 
girl, and take with you my best thanks for 
your kind attention to my little heedless girl." 
When they arrived in their apartment, Isabella 
noticed a cloud upon the fair brow of her 
cousin, but thinking; it better not to take any 
notice of Clara's silence, continued quietly to 
undress ; till at last, Clara, unable to bear 
the provoking expression of happiness so 
perceptible on Isabella\; countenance, ex
claimed, " I wonder Bella, )Vhat you give 
Cornish to sound your praise. I suppose," 
she continued, with a contemptuous toss of 
her little head, " you write his exercise for 
him, or hear his la.tin grammar, I should be 
ashamed of such meanness !" 

" Oh, Clam, how ca11 you talk so unki11dly ,'' 
cried Isabella, her eyes swimming in tears ; 
" what have I done to deserve such unkind 
treatmeut from you ? J am not com;cious of 
lun-i11g done auy thing· to deserve the accusa-

•tion of mca1111e%. As to what you :my alionr 
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your brother, I do not understand what you 
mean. I never write his exercise, but I do 

certainly very often hear him repeat his lntin 
lesson. You surely cannot be ang-ry with me 
for doing- that?" 

•' Oh no, certainly uot," returned Clara, in 

a haughty tone, " you are at liberty to do what 
you please about hearing Cornish his lessons. 

But I always like to see people open, and uot 
by bribery, prevail upon another person to 

publish every little kind action that he or she 
has done in their life-time." 

"What do you mean, Clara,'' asked Isabella, 

in lJ. firm tone of conscious innocence. "I 
never prevailed upon, or bribed your hrother, 

to sound forth any of my actions. Who can 
have been so ill-natured as to represent ac

tions, which I merely did out of kindness, in 
such a contemptible light? And how can yon, 
my dear Clara," she continued, as this elmlli

tion of wounded honour subsided, and h e r 

natural mildness returned, "how can you be
lieve, even for a single momeut., that your o,r11 
Bella conld act in so disgraceful a manner ; ., 

and as she conclucled, Isabella no lol!g-er able 

to cominancl hrr feeling·s, wrpt aloml. Cpon 
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this, Clara flew to her cousin, and entreated 
her to forgive the fretfulness of temper, ·which 
she had given way to, and severely re
proached herself, for treating· so harshly, her 
really dear Isabella; who soon dried her eyes,. 
and the two cousins entirely reconciled, pro
ceeded to undress. It was long before either 
of them could go to sleep. Clara was kept 
awake by thinking what her papa would say, 
if he knew how deceitfully she had acted to
wards his orphan niece ; and in making- good 
resolutions for the future : she determined, 
the first opportunity that presented itself, to 
restore her cousin's drawing to its rightful 
place ; and she fell asleep reflecting upon the 
consolation she should derive from the inward 
consciousness of having acted rig-ht in making 
this reparation. Isabella's thoughts were 
fully occupied with the dread of the approach
ing visit; and if she once reflected upon her 
cousin's strange behaviour, it ,vas only with 
the firm conviction that snmeuody had poi
soned the mind of Clara against her. Her 
thoughts then reverted to her dear parents ; 
and as she thought of the many happy, happy 
J10urs she had spent in their sw·iety, h<"r term, 

r; 
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began to flow. Bnt she <lid not loug allow 

herself this in<lulg-eace, for quickly <lryiug 

her eyes, this amiable girl severely 1lamecl 

herself for yielding· tc, unavailing grief, when 

she had every reason to be gtateful to that. 

Great Being, by whose divine aicl, she had 

been placed un<ler the care of such excellent 

relatives ; and then with a heart expaucling

with gratitude to that All-wise God, for eYCry 

blessing· she possessed, this yonug christiau 

fell asleep. 



·nm ORPIL\.N COUSIN. 63 

CHAPTER V. 

l\!Rs. Ct,ARE:\IO~T had at that time in her 
service, a young· woman, who had lived with 
her sister, l\Iiss Bell; and at her death, Clara 
persuaded her mamma to engag·e her a3 ser
vant to the c.hildre11, which l\Irs. Claremont 
did, and found her to be a very respectable 
ctuict. yonng woman. But Fanny possessed 
fanH~, which she had art sufficient to hide 
from her mistress; for she was ill-tempered, 
nu1.lici\rns, and cunning· ; but these wore the 
mask ot· simplicity and good humonr. When 
she }iyed with Miss Bell, she had frequent op
portunities of seeing· Clara, whom she neve1· 
failed to flatter, for which she often received 
very handsome present3; $UCh as g·owns, caps, 
&c. &c. ; and she ma.de herself so useful and 
serviceable to Clara, t 1iat the latter fancied 
~he never could part with her. But Fanny 
hated Isribella ; she feared her influence over 
the mind of Clara would cntirelv fail, should 
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once her real motive, self-interest, be dis
covered; and she apprehended that Isabella's 
clearer judgment, and more penetrating eye, 
";rould soon discover that it was not entirely 
through affection that Fanny indulged and 
extolled her '' dear l\Iiss Clara." She did 
every thing in her power therefore, to lessen 
Isabella in her cousin's esteem ; and having 
one day overheard Cornish repeating his les
son to his cousin, she immediately went to 
Clara, and told her that Isabella only heard 
Cornish his lessons on his promising to take 
every occasion to praise her for her kindness 
to Grace, before his father, as she was par
ticularly anxious to appear in a11 amiable light 
to .i\Ir. Claremont. Poor Clara, easily 

0

de
ceived, was wrought upou by the apparent 
deceit of Isabella's conduct to such a degree, 
that she gave way to the 11atural ,,:armth of 
her temper in bitterly reproaching her cousin, 
for what she termed the meanness of her 
conduct. 

" Come, .Miss Clara, it i~ time to get up " 
said Fanny, as she undrew the window curtains. 
'' Yonr mamma has sent me to tell you to 
make ha~te and <lre!-is, for she intends break-
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t.u:iting· very early this morning-, as she ex
pects your aunt and your new governess 
before dinner." Clara and Isabella instantly 
arose, and uressing themselves with grrnt 
haste, were proceeding down sta:rs, whcu 
Fanny beckoned the former to return, whir.It 
she did; then shutting· the door, Fanny told 
her youug mistress that if she "·ishecl to wea1· 
a locket like her cousin's, she could lend her 
one. Clara started at the thought of deceiv
iug her mamma, knowing, as she did, wh:it 
she had felt, only the last nig·ht for ha.viug 
once acted deceitfully; she however th::11!,ed 
Fanny, but firmly declined her offer; saying· 
she could not be so wicked, as to wear a 
locket, when her mamma had so decidedly 
expressed her disapprobation of such a trin
ket being worn by so young a girl. '' Cer
tainly, Miss Clara," answered Fanny, not a 
little abashed ; " I only thought that you 
would wish to be as well dressed as Miss 
Claremont, on your first intro<luction to your 
new Governess, who will think~you very shab
bily dressed when comparecl with your cousin. 
I am sure I do not wish you ·tu deceive yon!' 
man1ma ; but it is such a pity, to see your . ) 

(; ,J 
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pretty fair neck without any ornament, while 
your cousin's, not half so beautiful as yours, 
has a handsome g-old locket; and I could not 
bear the thought of my darling Miss Clara, 
being looked down upon for the want of a 
little jewel, when it was in my power to help 
her to it." 

" Thank you, Fanny," replied Clara, in an 
irresolute tone ; " I would accept your offer, 
lrnt I am afraid it would not be right to de
ceive my mamma ; particularly as she is so 
very kind to me, and never refuses me any 
thing- that is proper for me to have. No, uo," 
she continued, in a firm tone, " I cannot lis
ten any longer," so saying, Clara ran down 
stairs, leaving Fanny standing with the locket 
in her hand, and not a little enraged at being 
thus refused, as this artful wretch wanted to 
entice Clara to do something wrong, that 
might make the latter dependant upon her 
goo<l nature not to tell Mrs. Claremont; and 
then she knew she could make Clara connive 
at her stealing- several articles, which had not 
a little tempted her honesty. 

Clara found only her mamma and her cousin 
1,t the breakfast table ; her papa ancl brother 

lk, 
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having ,valkecl out to try if they could see 
any thing of the travellers. Mrs. Claremont 
remarked Isabella's want of apvetite, for she 
could scarcely eat a mouthful, so great was 
her apprehension of the approaching visit ; 

. but took no notice of it, except by being 
kinder than usual. After the breakfast things 
,Yere removed, l\Irs. Claremont took out her 
work, and soon entered into conversation with 
Clara; Isabella, meanwhile, remained per
fectly silent, till l\Irs. Claremont suddenly 
asked her if she had ever seen widow Adams. 
Upon IsabelJa answering in the affirmative, 
her aunt proceeded to say, that as soon as 
Miss Fitzhemy was a little settled in her new 
abode, she should, with that lady, and Lady 
l\Iil<lew, go to see the poor blind widow and 
her grand-dau!i;hter. Hut Clara interrupted 
her, by saying·, she was snre Miss Fitzhenry 
would not allow them. -

" Oh yes she will, Clara," answered her 
mother ; '' :Miss Fitzhenry from what I hear 
is very g-ood-naturecl, ancl very fond of child
ren ; therefore I am certain she will do every 
thing, in her power to render yon happy when 
you deserve to be :,,:o." 
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" .Ah, so they used to say that .Miss .Baiy 
was very good tempered," answered Clara; 
"although she used constantly to thwart us 
in every little thing ,ve wished to do ; and 
then say, as an excu~e for her crossness, ' that 
it was not proper for young ladies, to do so 
and so;' now Bella, rloa·t vou thiuk that was 
very provokin~· ?"' 

"Bnt JJf'rhups, Cl,~ra," :rnswerc1l Isabella, 
smiling ; " what von think she did through 
crossness, she did from n sense of dntv." 

" Why Uella, wha t a lit t le sermoui:;ing thing 
you are grow11, ·· e~;elaimcd Clara, laughing; 
" why don't you ~ive me a lecture of an hour's 
length, upon the propriety or impropriety of 
my talki11g· so disrespectfully of my governess?" 

"Isabella is quite r;g•ht, Clara," said l\Irs. 
"Ciaremont ; "for very often~ I dare saJ, you 
think me cross, when I will not allow you to 
do any thi11g- that I kno,v to be wrong· ; or 
will not g-rant your request, when you ask me 
for any thing, which I know to be very im• 

· 1,roper for yon to have." 
Clara coloured deeply as she recollected the 

eo1n-crsation that had passed between her and 
he r mother, about the locket; but she hat! 

' ' 
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the gratification of knowing that she had re
si!5ted the tempation to deceive her mamma, 
when, had she been so inclined, she could 
have done it with g-reat security ; for as she 
always wore a black ribbon, with a miniature 
picture of her aunt, round her neck, she 
could easily have substituted the locket in its 
place, without danger of detection. Bnt she 
could not rest so satisfied upon the subject of 
t.he drawing-; her heart still continued to 
smite her for the deceitful part she had acted, 
and she was in terror, lest some nnforeseen 
accident should discover to 1\frs. Cln.remont, 
the treachery of her uaug·hter. This fear 
constantly haunted her imagination, and she 
entered the parlour with the determination of 
replacing the drawing· in her cousin's port-
folio, the first opportunity. Bnt when she · 
saw her mamma, and thought how humbled 
she herf-:elf should feel if Lady Mildew ad
mired Isabella.'s drawing more than her's; her 

_ good resolutions fled, and she thought she 
was doing no harm to her cousin, as the latter 
coulci easily draw a similar one. 'rl1e idea 
next occmrell to her, of asking Isabella to 
~·ivc tli;it, ouc tu her~ that she might pass it 
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for her own, hut this was rejectc1l as too lm

miliating, and to w·hich her proud spirit coulcl 

not submit ; she could not confess her ina

bility to draw, without allo,ving her cousin to 

see her inferiority. She therefore determiued 

to abide the consequences ; and quieted her 

remaining· scrnpleH, by resolYing, the first 

opportunity, to make ample amends to her 

cousin for her unkind behaviour. 

Soon after, l\Ir. Claremont entered with 

Cornish, and told :Mrs. Claremont he had 

caught. a. glimpse of ::t carriage, which by the 

aj_lpearance of the horses, seemed to have tra

nllcd a great way ; therefore he thought it 

\'cry likely to be Lady :'llilclew, with her 

friencl. Clara instrrntly ran to the window, 

from whence she saw lter aunt's carriage 

coming up the avenue. Poor Isabella would 

willingly have made her escape by the door, 

but this was prevented by l\Ir. Claremont, 

who caught hold of her as she was leaving 

the room, and drawing her towards him, 

kindly endeavoured to impart some little 

courage to the timid girl. Cornish, seeing 

his cousin look so pale, affectionately ran up 

to Isabella, and seating himself by her side. 
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took one hand, while the other was held by 
l\Ir. Claremont: Lady Mildew then entered, 
followed by an interesting· young woman. 
The meeting between the sisters was affec
tionate in the extreme. After she had re
covered from her agitation, Lady Mildew 
introduced l\Iiss Fitzhenry to her sister, as 
a young lady she highly esteemed; and then 
kindly kissing Clara, who had, upon her aunt's 

b first entrance, ran to welcome her, she asked 
for her little stranger niece. Mr. Claremont 

ie led the trembling Isabella up to Lady Mildew, 
.- who had no sooner caught a view of the 

dark, expressive eyes, and raven tresses of 
er her lovely niece, than she started in evide11t 

astonishment : and it vrns some seconds, ere 
~e :she could so far shake off her incomprehen-
l, sihle emotion, as to fold affectionately, to her 

bo::;om, her lately fonnd niece, lsa.lwi!a; who 
t, suon ventured to look at the countenance of 

~! Lady .Mildew ; an<l the expression of her 
·,, mild hazel eye, as she returned her smile, 
:ie :;o far encourag·ed Isabella, thnt she liftctl 
;i! her eyes from the g-rotrnd, to take a \'ie ,Y of 
"f the per:-;ou oU.hc lung·-e},pectrd, long-dn'adrd, 

,le Miss Fitzhcmy, whusc cuuutcnance he spoke 
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. the goodness of her heart; and whose Yoice! 
as she answered some questions of Cornish's, 
(who had already won her good opinion,) 
sounded so unlike the shrill and squeaking 
one Clara had so often described to her, as 
belong·ing to a governess, that i;:he impercep
tiuly dre,v near the chair of the speaker. 
.Mrs. Claremont was not a little &urprised at 
the visible emotion of her sister, and felt 
some curiosity to learn the cause. Upon 
hearing Isabella's voice foe the first time, it!:, 
sweet and silver tones, as they reached the 
e'.l.r of Lady .Jiildew, ( who had continued to 
watch her, even when engaged in conversation 
with her sister;) made her colour change so 
rnpi<lly, that Mrs. Claremont, fearing she suf
frrd from indisposition, begged her to re
tin~ ·with her into another room ; but to this 
Lady Mildew would not agree, declaring- that 
she 01ily felt a slight g-idcliness, which she 
110w hoped wonlcl uot return. .As Lady 
i\lildew said this, she made a sign to her 
sister to take no further nutice whatever of 
her agitation. Mrs. Claremont, more and 
more surprised, dt•sbted from making ai1y 
further offer of Jeavi11~r the room to her sh,tor; 
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and crossing it to where :Miss Fitzhenry sat, 
was proceeding to introduce, severally, her 
little pupils to her notice, when that lady, 
smilingly told her that she had been for some 
time acquainted with her young friends ; and 
" I trust, my dear madam," she continued ; 
" I shall not be disappointed in the expecta
tions I have already formed of the disposition 
of these young ladies, for I think I can see 
in their expressive countenances, trace~ of an 
amiable disposition." 

"I have never had cause to doubt the 
goodness of their hearts," ans we red Mrs. 
Claremont; '' but ,vhere is Grace ?" 

At this instant the door opened, and Grace 
entered, followed by little Alfred, who flew 
up to his mamma, and hiding his little face 
in her lnp, said, " Where is my new aunt, 
mamma ; and which is the governess ?" Lady 
l\Iilde·w soon satisfied the little fellow, as to 
which was his aunt ; and he now so far con
quere<l his bashfulness, as to sit upon his 
aunt's knee, and to chatter antl laugh with 
l\Iiss Fitzhenry. Cornish had, the moment 
Grace entered the parlour, led her up to his 
1\ unt, and i\Iiss Fitzhcmy, with whom the 

II 
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other children had become quite familiar, and 
who now led her into the garden, there to 
shew her all their little tr~asures. 

As soon as Lady :Mildew was left alone with: 
her sister, and her brother-in-law, she ex
plained the cause of her alarming agitation, 
by telling them that the likeness Isabella bore 
to a very dear friend of hers, with whom she 
had become acquainted, t-wo or three mouths 
after she reached the continent ; and from 
whom she had never heard for above eig-ht 
years ; this resemblance had totally over
come her ; she added, that the last time she 
heard of her was from a friend of her late 
husband's, and then she heard of her mar
riage ; and from her unaccountable silence 
since, she had every reason to suppose she 
was dead. " But," she continued, " the 
striking likeness this lovely girl hears to my 
deplored Florella, made me almost fancy that 
I saw a child of hers, as I knew she married 
soon after we left Italy to go to France. But 
it cannot be, for your brother Cornish, you 
say, married an East Indian; therefore she 
cannot be the child of my Florella." 

l\lr. Claremont theu related to Lady l\lil-
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tlew the history of his brother's life, during 

his residence in India ; and assured her that 

for what he knew, his brother might have 

married an Italian, as he never once mentioned 
from what country his wife came. 

This account raised Lady Mildew's spirits, 
and she resolved to write to the friend above 
mentioned, to ascertain whom Florella had 
married. But if it proved that her niece was 
the daughter of her friend, that friend was 
now no more. Painful as was this idea, Lady 
l\Iildew was anxious to ascertain the truth of 
her suspicions ; but as l\Ir. St. Clare ( the 

friend) was then in India, it must be some 
time before she could receive an answer ; it 

was therefore determined that nothing should 
transpire of their surmises, till this expected 
answer arrived. 

To give the conversation a different turn, 
l\Irs. Claremont inquired of her sister, if she 
found herself at all altered in the opinion she 
had formed of the character of l\Iiss Fitz
henry? To this, Lady l\Iildew replied, that 
far from being changed in her high ideas of 
that Lady, she was really quite delighted that 
she had the good fortune to meet with a 
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young person, so exactly suited to the ~itua
tion for which she was wanted. It was not 
long ere .1\-Irs. Claremont found the truth of 
her sister's observation ; for she daily expe
rienced some good effect that Miss Fitzhenry's 
mild and gentle behaviour produ£ed upon the 
children. 

t'J• 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE likeness Isabella bore to the dear friend 
of Lady Mildew, prepossessed that lady in 
her favour ; and upon a further acquaintance 
with her amiable and interesting· niece, her 
fondness increasea; and though she constantly 
treated Clara with as great kindness, yet the 
latter could evidently perceive her aunt's par
tiality for her cousin. This mortified her 
extremely; but her rage knew no bounds, 
when on the evening following her aunt's 
arrival, after she had exerted herself to ap
pear to the greatest advantage, and after 
having danced, as she thought, most grace
fully, that she might surprise her aunt with 
the superiority of lie1· dancing, she heard 
Lady Mildew say to l\Irs. Claremont, " she 
thought her little namesake danced most 
beautifully ; but that she infinite] y preferred 
Isabella's style, as the most unaffected and 
elegant." This was more than Clara had for-

II 3 
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titude to bear. After all the pains she had 
taken to excite admiration, to be thus eclipsed 
by one whom she thought quite vulgar and 
unfashionable ; and to hear her aunt, who 
she knew mixed with the great and fashionable 
world, give such faint and qualifying praise to 
her dancing, which she had al ways been told, 
was most divine, was altogether insupportable; 
and Clara left the room to pour her sorrows 
into the sympathizing bosom of the condoling 
Fanny, who never failed to add fuel to the 
flame, by representing Isabella's conduct in 
the most artful colours, and then lamenting 
her ever having lived to see the clay when her 
dear Miss Clara should be thus neglected, for 
a little deceitful creature who only wanted to 
gain the affections of Lady l\Iildew, that she 
might have all the handsome presents which 
would otherwise have been given to Clara. 
By conversations like this, Clara was per
suaded to think herself injured by Isabella, 
whom she almost ceased to think of in any 
other light than in that of an artful intruder. 
Fanny was not a little pleased with the suc
cess of her schemes, but there were moments 
when she had reason to fear that Clara's 

t 

' t 
'' 



TUE ORPHAN COUSIN. 79 

affectionate heart would cause the latter to 

alter her opinion of her cousin, and thus 

destroy all her plans ; to prevent this, she 

had recc,urse to another expedient, which 

she no sooner thought of than she put into 

execution. She knew that Clara was very 

anxious to be called Miss Claremont ; and 

she also knew that Isabella had the best 

Tight to that title, being the daughter of the 

elder Mr. Claremont. Soon after Isabella's 

arrival at the Parsonage, l\:Ir. Claremont had 

desired the domestics always to address his 

niece as :Uiss Claremont. Fanny took occa

sion, one day, to insinuate to Clara, that it 

was through Isabella's persuasions this was 

clone. 'rhis was another severe mortification 

to poor Clara, ,vho could not endure the idea 

(as she was older than her cousin,) of being 

called by any other title than 1\-Uss Clare

mont ; and this had the effect Fanny desired, 

as Clara. ceased now to speak or even to g-o 

near her cousin, if she could possibly avoid 

it. llut she was obliged to disguise her 

fecling·s, when in company with her parents 

and her aunt, and only when unperceived by 

any body, did she dare gh·c vent to her 

splee11. 
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Meanwhile, the innocent cause of all this 
anger was daily advancing in the good opinion 
of .Miss Fitzhenry, who found lier to be ex
~ emely docile in her conduct, and persevering 
in her studies. The mild answers she gave, 
when Clara, irritated by hearing her praised, 
would become fretful and petulant, served 
only to endear her the more to the whole of 
Mr. Claremont's family. 'fhe only fault her 
kind friends found difficult to conquer was 
her extreme love of ease; this failing would 
often lead her into trifling scrapes, but the 
contrition she always expressed when she had 
thus indulged in indolence was always sure to 
gain her pardon. But as she had ( during the 
first five years of her life) been accustomed 
to all the luxuries of an eastern climate, it 
required a very firm, though gentle hand, to 
eradicate the seeds of indolence which had 
'.taken such deep root. Excepting this fault, 
Isabella was all Lady l\Iildew's heart could 
wish ; for she had enjoyed the advantage of 
'' those, which are the golden hours of child
hood ; those ·which are spent in the society 
of a good mother." Her l1eart was "open as 
day to melting charity. " l\Iilcl and gentle in 
her temper, aud feeling· in her disposition; 
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and although the gratitude she felt she owed 
to 1'Ir. and l\Irs. Claremont, made her bear 
with all the taunts and bitterness with which 
Clara so often treated her, yet it could not 
prevent her affectionate heart from being hurt 
at the daily instances she witnessed of the 
envy and even scorn, with which she was re
garded by this young spoiled girl, and it 
weighed upon her spirits, and made her, at 
times, very unhappy; and nearly metamor
phosed the naturally gay and light-hearted 
Isabella, into a drooping, low-spirited girl. 

l\Irs. Claremont and her sister, with con
cern, observed this change in their niece ; and 
determined upon change of air, if she did not 
speedily recover her wonted cheerfulness. 
Lady Mildew often, when alone with Isabella, 
earnestly begged to know if there was any 
thing uncomfortable, or that afflicted her in 
her present situation : she never received 
any other answer than that she was perfectly 
happy, until one day, after she had been par
ticularly anxious to ascertain the cause of her 
niece's unhappiness, Isabella burst into tears, 
and enteated her dear aunt to ask no more 
questions, as she could not answer any; but 
that she was as happy as she could expect to 
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be. For Isabella could not bring herself to 

own to Lady :Mildew, ( whom she already 

luved with the ardent affection of a daughter,) 

that the source of her unhappine~s originated 

in Clara's unkindness. With this unsatisfac

tory reply, her aunt was obliged to remain 

silent ; but she resolved to watch narrowly 

the conduct of her two nieces, as she strongly 

suspected all was not right in that quarter. 

'rhe mornings were, by the children, de

voted to their studies, and l\Irs. Claremont, 

with her sister, often joined l\Iiss Fitzhenry 

in the school-room, One morning, about a 

fortnigl1t after her arrival at Hawthorn Par

sonage, Lady Mildew repaired there, for the 

pnrpose already mentioned, and seating her

self by the side of l\Iiss Fitzhenry, proceeded 

to enquire how her pupils advanced in the 

knowledge of history. 
".Miss Clara improves rapidly," answered 

that lady ; " and I think by a little attention 

she will soon be equal to her cousin, who at 

present knows much more of history than 

Clara. I am obliged, sometimes, quite to 

find fault with Isabella, for she devote~ too 

much of her time to that study, and thereby 
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takes from the time she ought to devote to 

her other studies." 
""\Yell, I am glad to hear Isabella is fond 

of history, but I agree with you in saying she 

ought not to neglect her other studies for 

that," answere<l. Lady Mildew ; '' but my 

dear Grace, what are you about?" 

" I am trying· to learn Cowper's li11es on 

his mother's picture ;" said Grace, as she 

walked up to l1er aunt with the book in her 

hand, " I do not know it yet, but Isabella 

docs ; she learnt it when she was a very little 

girl, her mamma taug·ht her." 
" Will you oblige me my love, by repeating; 

those beautiful lines ;" said her ladyship to 

Isabella, who was sitting· in the windo~-seat., 

busily engaged in tracing the source of some 

river on a map. She instantly, in a low, bnt 

sweet voice complied. But as she came to 

these lines, 

I heard the bell tolled on thy funeral clay ; 

I saw the hearse that bore thee slow away; 

her voice faltered, and her dark eyes filled 

with tears, as the recollection of her own 

feeling::; on a similar event crossed her mind ; 
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and rendered her unablo to proceed. Lady 
l\Iildew tenderly kissed her niece as she sat 
down, and requested Clara to repeat Gray's 
"Bard," which she did in a very animated 
and expressive style; but she entirely spoiled 
her otherwise good delivery by the many 
affected attitudes into which she threw her
self. When she had finished, her aunt thanked 
her for her prompt compliance with her 
wishes, but at the same time gently hinted, 
how much better she should have liked it, 
had she attended more to the subject, and 
less to the manner of delivering it. As Lady 
l\Iildew ended, l\Ir. and l\Irs. Claremont en
tered; and after some conversation with l\Iiss 
Fitzhenry, they requested Isabella. to shew 
her aunt the drawing they had so much ad
mired. Isabella went to her portfolio, and 
brought forth the drawing-, which she gave to 
l\Irs. Claremont ; but how great was her sur
prise at hearing her uncle exclaim, "lVhy 
Bella, my love, how very carelessly you have 
fo1ished it. I am afraid your old enemy has 
assailed you here," he continued ; as he 
1)0inted to a figure very slorenly clone. Isa
bella, who, on hearing these words had looked 
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at the figure now said, " I am sure my dear 

uncle, I took particular pains to do this figure 

well. I think this cannot be mine ; I put it 

away myself, so there can be no mistake; but 

Jlerhaps Clara, you-" but here she stopped ; 

for as she looked towards her cousin, ,vhose 

complexion varied from red to white, and 

from white to red, her confusion struck her 

forcibly ; and fancying, she knew not what, 

she remained silent. JUr. Claremont then 

asked Clara for her copy, which she, with a 

trembling hand an<l downcast eye, g;ave to her 

aunt, who instantly broke forth into the 

warmest expressions of admiration, at the 

masterly style in which it was done; and at 

the same time turned to Isabella, and pointed 

out where her copy was inferior to her cou

sin· s. Pour Isabella made no ans,ver, but tl1e 

expression of her mild reproving eye, as she 

stole a glance at Clara, seemed to say, " how 

could you act so unkindly." Clara's eyes, as 
they met those of her cousin's, sunk upon the 

ground, an<l her confusion momentarily in

creased. Lady Mildew, who thoug;ht it pro-

ceeded from modesty, took 110 notice of her 

uiece's blushing cheek ; but coulcl not forbear 

I 
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feeling disappoi.1ted at her fa,,,-ourite Isabella 
not having yet conquered her iutlolence ; and 
at the same time felt for her, at being thus 
publicly mortified ; she therefore turned from 
her, alHl continued to examine the drawing 
which her brother-in-law had then in his ha11d. 
The latter suddenly exclaimed, " How is 
this? · Why here is Isahella Claremont, writ
ten upon the back !" and he shewed it to 
Lady Mildew, and turned round to Isabella, 
who had ( overcome with the idea of being 
lowered in the esteem of her best friends, 
for having apparently so totally given way to 
idleness,) sunk, senseless, on the floor. lUr. 
Claremont, taking his fainting- niece in his 
arms, carried her to an open window. Lady 
Mildew and her sister husiecl themselves in 
trying to recover the still insensible girl ; 
while Clara exclaimed, as her alarm for her 
cousin overcame every other feeling ; '' 0 
my dear papa, I am afraid J have killed my 
poor cousin Bella ! you will never forgive me 
when you know how wicked I have been; 
and how shamefully I have returned all my 
cousm s kindness." Lady l\Iil<lew desired 
her not to agitate I sahclla, who was slowly 

L 
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recovering, and who, upon hearing· Clara make 

this half-confession, threw herself upon her 
neck, and g·ave way to a violent flood of tears. 
Clara ming·led her tears with those of her 
cousin, as she (in the most penitent manner) 
confessed how she had been led by envy, and 
the fear of not appearing equal to her cousin 

in talents, to commit so degrading an action, 

finished by heg·ging the forgiveness of Isa
bella, her papa and mamma. Her cousin 
affectionately embraced her, and with great 
sweetness pleaded her cause. l\Ir. Claremont 

then tenderly kissed his niece, as he forgave 

his daughter, and said he hoped this day's 

mortification Yrnuld serve as a lesson to Clara, 

never to a11ow her better qualities to be hid 
or tarnished by that detestable vice,-envy. 
Her aunt autl mother then kissed Clara, aud 
the latter, as she embraced her daughter, 
breathed over her a mother's anxious prayer, 
an<l dismissed her with Isabella. As soon 
as they had left the apartment, :i\Irs. Clare
mont earnestly desired lier sister's advice, 
how to g·uide her <lear, but faulty child. 
Lady Mildew answered, that she had no doubt 
but that if properly and jncliciously managed, 
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Clara might become a very amiable girl. It 
was no great wonder, that after having been 
so indulged and caressed by a doating aunt, 
she should not be so perfect in her character 
as was her cousin. Mr. Claremont expressed 
his pleasure at having his daughter under the 
care of Miss Fitzhenry, as he was certain, if 
it were possible to reform Clara, that lady 
would do it. This scene entirely unfolded to 
Lady Mildew the secret cause of Isabella's 
uneasiness ; but she trusted the forgiving dis
position the latter had shewn towards her 
cousin, would make a deep and lasting im
pression upon the heart of Clara. This 
would certainly have been the case, had it 
not been for the pernicious effects Fanny's 
counsels had upon the mind of her young 
lady ; for fearing· the effects of Isahella's ge
nerous conduct upon the really kind heart of 
Clara, she did all in her power to make the 
latter believe that her cousin'::; fainting was 
merely a counterfeit, to impose on the credu
lity of her uncle and aunt, that she might 
appear in an amiable and injured light to 
Lady Clara. All this was readily received by 
Clara, who eagerly swallowed the poison ad-
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ministered by the artful Fanny, who with 

plea:5ure observed its effects upon the mind 

of her young mistress. 

I 3 
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CHAPTER VII. 

LJ.DY l\Iildew had, soon after her arrirnl at 
her brother-in-law's, written to J.\Ir. St. Clare; 
but as it must be, at least, a month or six 
weeks Lefore she received an answer, she was 
obliged to wait, though not without some im
patience, for the arrival of the expected intel
ligence. The next morning Lady Mildew 
went to the school room, and after sitting 
some time listening to Grace, who was eagerly 
telling her of her friend, Julia Dalton's danc
ing at a ball, that was given by a lady in the 
neighbourhood ; she was leaving the room 
when l\Iiss Fitzhenry mentioned lier intention 
of taking the children with her to pay a visit 
to widow Adams. Her ladyship then said 
she would prepare to accompany them; and 
soon joining them, began their walk, accom
panied hy Grace am] Cornish. On their 
arrival at the cottage, the door v,as opened 
hy a neat little girl, who at the sight of so 
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many strangers, ran back, crying out, "Mo

ther, mother, -will yon come here ; here are 

so many ladies : do come, for I think they 

t 1 t " want o spea c o you. 

A respectable, decent looking woman soon 

appeared, and courtesying respectfully to l\Iiss 

Fitzhenry, threw open the <loor of a clean 

little room, and asked her to walk in. The 
party entered, and addressing l\'.Irs. Wood, 

l\Iiss Fitzhenry told her that she had brought 

Lady Mildew to sec her mother, and also to 

witness the improvement that little Ann had 

made in her reading- . 

"i\Iy mother is only in the meadow, rna'arn,'' 

answered l\I rs. Woods ; " Betsy, my clear, go 
to your grandmother, and lead her in, and 

tell your sister to come iu too." 

"How does your mother contrive to amuse 

herself?" askect Lady l\Iildew, as the little 

girl disappeared. 

"She plaits straw, my lady," replied l\Irs. 

,v oods ; '' which we send to the nearest mar

ket to sell, but we don't get much for it. "re 
are in great distress 110w, for my landlord 

has just been in and told me that if I do not 

pay the remainder of the last year's rent by 
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next week, he will put an execution into the 
house. I am sure I do not know what will 
become of us, for I shall never be able to get 
up the money by the time, and my poor mo
ther will be turned 01:1t of doors. I do not 
care about myself, but the thought of seeing 
her, blind and helpless as she is, without a 
roof to cover her head, quite kills me." Upon 
saying these words, the poor woman burst 
into tears. The children could not speak for 
emotion ; and turned to the window to hide 
their grief. Lady Mildew began to offer some 
consolation, by saying, that she thought, if 
she spoke to l\Ir. Williams (the land1ord) she 
could prevail upon him to wait till her hus
band returned from sea. But this, l\Irs. 
Wood said, would be of no avail; as he de
clared he could wait no longer, f l' he had 
given her the longest time he could, and that 
if she diJ not pay him, he would turn her and 
her family out of the house, and sell every 
thing she had. As she finished speaking, 
widow Adams came in, led by Ann, who, the 
moment she saw Clara, blushed, courtseyed, 
and said to Miss Fitzhenry, she hoped that 
young lady, (pointing to Clara,) had forgiven 

her: 
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her for taking the liberty of reproving her so 

rudely. " What do you mean, Ann," asked 

that la<ly in astonishment ; '' I hope you have 

not behaved in an unbecoming manner to 

l\Iiss Claremont." 
" I certainly did rn ma'am, some time ago," 

answered the little girl, with a do'\Vn-cast 

look ; " but I hope Miss has forgiven me." 

" It is very extraordinary, that I knew 

nothing of this before," said l\Iiss Fitzhenry; 

"when did it happen Clara, my love?" 

Clara coloured, and looked at Lady Mildew, 

( who hncl been talking- to the poor blind wi

dow, but who, on hearing these words, had 

walked towards the children,) and then at 

Grace, as if to implore the latter to be silent. 

l\liss Fitzhenry still continued to wait, expect

ing an answer, while Lady l\Iilclew looked from 

one to the other, as if to demand the cause of 

this strange silence, when all at once the door 

opened, and a servant came running, quite out 

of breath, into the 1·oom, and begged Lady 

Mildew to hasten home, as his master had 

been thrown from his horse, ancl brought 

into the house quite insensible ; and that his 

mistress had desired him to fetch her sister, 

with Miss Fitzhenry and the children. 
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Words cannot paint the dismay of Lady 
Mildew on hearing this news. She instantly 
left the cottage, and hastened to Hawthorn 
Parsonage, where she found Dr. Ormond al
ready arrived ; and who declared it impos
sible for Mr. Claremont to survive the night. 
The children were overwhelmed with sorrow; 
hut none felt the blow more acutely than poor 
Isabella. Her deceased father had early ac
customed her to tlii11k and speak of her 
uncle as a second father ; and the tell(ler 
treatment she received from him, made her 
regard him as such. She 1vent into the 
school room, where, in company with Clara 
and Grace, she was fom1d hy Miss Fitzhenry, 
weeping bitterly. She came to tell them that 
if they conld command their feelings snfti
ciently, not to agitate the dying- man, they 
would be atlmittctl to his clrn.mber. They 
cag·erly promised to control their emotion ; 
and were accordinp;ly aclmittc(l into their 
father's room. Bat Clara, who had never 
]H'actised ~e1f-control, burst into tears as the 
altered counteuance of her parent met her 
view; and throwing herself upon the side of 
the bed, ,·ehemently exclaimed, she would die 
with him. Poor i\Ir. Claremont. lifted up his 
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dim eyes, as he :;aw approaching those objects 
of his tenderest love; objects which drew 
from his Creator the few moments allotted 
him on earth : but his hopes rested on the 
mercy, as well as justice of his God, through 
the merits of his Redeemer ; and he fondly 
and inwardly breathed a blessing on the heads 
of his tender wife and beloved children, as 
in this world he beheld them for the last time • 
" Restrain and control this burst of grief, 
my dearest Clara," he exclaimed, '; nought 
can save your parent now; therefore to His 
will, to whose Divine protection I commend 
ye alJ,-" he paused, and then resumed; 
" Clara, g·ive your fo11d and dying father one 
promise; and as you expect one day to realize 
the christian's hope, and meet him again in 
that Heaven we all :ispire to, an<l to which I 
hope soon to be admitted, keep it firmly; and 
the happiness it will produce will lie your 
sweetest reward. Promise me to watch with 
vigilance, and curb with severity, every, even 
the smallest taint of that vile affectation, so 
prevalent, dear Clara, in all your words aud 
actions ; and which you acquired under the 
roof of your late aunt ; promise me to make 
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my dear Isabella your standard of merit. 

Copy her, and your affectation will then cease; 
and my Clara will yet prove the solace and 

delight of her dear bereaved mother. Will 

not you soothe your father, my child, with 

this promise ?" 
Subduecl to infantile softness by this affect

ing appeal from her father; that father, so 

fondly, so clearly loved, so venerated; the 

poor girl sunk on her knees, and tenderly 
seized and pressed to her lips, the cold, damp 
hancl of her father ; and amidst sobs that con- · 
vulsed her young frame, gave the promise 
required, and remained passive with her pa
rent's hand still clasped in her own. 

Mr. Claremont again exerted himself, and 
called upon Cornish to approach, and take a 
fond father's last blessing. "Summon your 
fortitude, my dear manly boy, and whilst you 

deplore my loss, be resignecl to the will of 
Him who gave, and Him who taketh away; 
and next to Heaven, devote your every thought 

and energy to support the sinking spirits, and 
drooping form of your dear loved mother. 
God bless you, my son; be dutiful to her, 

and kind to your brother ancl sisters, and Ile . 
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will bless you."· Beside his weeping sister, 
dropped the sobbing boy. 

" Come near, Isabella, dear orphan of my 
much loved brother, listen to your dying· 
uncle. Much have I seen and admired of your 
strength of intellect and firmness of mind, 
surpassing far your tender years. I have 
been, to the best of my ability, a tender pa
rent to you since you were bereaved of your 
own dear one : listen then, dear girl, and 
rally your fortitude to hear my wishes, that 
you may obey them. Look at that dear one, 
and remember that to your dutiful and tender 
care, jointly with those of her dear children, 
I bequeath her sorrows. Console and sup
port her, dear Isabella, in your own sweet 
comforting style, and you will gradually re
store her spirits to thankfulness to Heaven, 
that has not wholly bereaved her, when you, 
and these, her darlings, are yet around her. 
And now Isabella, dear girl, remember it is 
my request, the request of a dying father, 
that you no longer secrete yourself alone in 
yo1u· chamber, to pay your devotions, and 
worship Him who reig·ns above ; but that 
henceforth you openly read the Church 

Ii: 
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Prayers, as appointed in our beautiful Li

turgy, night and morning, to all the dear 

party now assembled. By this, and a regular 

attendance upon Divine worship, the indiffer

ence, to say the least of it, which has been 

but too manifest in the family, ,vill vanish ; 

and a beautiful, pious, and well-regulated re

ligious system be established.-

" Pardon me, my dearest wife, for this ar

rangement; I love and revere you, but you 

know well, how often and deeply I have la

mented the faulty and inefficient mode of 

worship in which you were reared, and you 

have seen and lamented it yourself. Blessed 

be Heaven ! you know that this is a highly 

gifted creature, with a mind long trained to 

every pious thought and every good actioH, 

by the sainted one, no,v no more, her late 

mother. Do you not all promise me to do as 

your mother and I wish ? Will you not walk 

in her ways, and worship with humility and 

truth, her God and your God ; the God Lefore 

whose awful throne your now speaking father 

must shortly appear ?" 

Here )Ir. Claremont dropped back on hi~ 

pillow, and became faint with exhaustion. I 
I 
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His family were again convulsed with grief. 

Isabella and Lady Mildew only had power to 

administer cordials, which once more revived 

the pour sufferer. 
" Dearest wife," said he, and he whispered 

a few words faintly. Mrs. Claremont agitated 

almost to a degree of insensibility, roused 

herself and put a book close to his hand. He 

beckoned Isabella, and requested her to read 

the prayers for the sick, as arranged in Dr. 

Paley's admirable ·work; and then demanded 

that all the household should be summoned. 

This he said he particularly wished, as there 

was no clergyman for miles round the village. 

A beautiful scene of r,~~igned grief and patient 

suffering then ensued. Poor Isabella read, in 

a clear but agitated voice, the appointed 

vrayers and litany for the sick. l\Ieekly and 

thankfully, he audibly gave the response, 

" I am thankful !" Once more he fondly 

blessed his clear wife, and the children of his 

love ; took a tender leave of the grief-struck 

Lady Mildew, and fervently prayed that she 

"·oulcl console and support her poor sister. 

Gave to Miss Fitzhenry, (who had entered 

by his desire, with the little Alfred,) a short 
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but earnest entreaty for the care of the dear 
children ; and with one faint and dying glance 
on all around, sunk into the arms of Mrs. 
Claremont and her sister ; heaved one deep 
long drawn sigh, and the scene was for ever 
closed in this world, on the tender husband, 
fond father, ever kind friend, and good 
christian. 

Mrs. Claremont, who was then in a very 
bad state of health, was unable to support 
this severe trial. She fell into long and deep 
swoons, and only recovered from one fit to 
fall into another. Dr. Ormond was alarmed 
for the life of his patient, and left not her 
couch for some clays. 'I'his, added to the last 
awful event, made a deep impression upon 
the children. Clara, whose passions were 
always violent, and in the extreme, could find 
no comfort, and gave herself up to uncon
trollable grief. But Isabella, whose mind 
had been tutored, and accustomed to scenes 
of distress and suffering ; and whose mother 
had always implanted in her heart where to 
find "grace to help in time of need," expe
rienced consolation from the '' source that 
never fails." 

i:. 
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Lady Clara attended her sister with the 
most unremitting care, and only left her couch 
to carry hope to the terrified children, who 
had flown ( upon first hearing their papa was 
no more, and that their remaining parent was 
in danger of being snatched from them,) to 
the door that opened into a dressing room, 

adjoining the chamber in which Mrs. Clare
mont lay, and clamorously demanded admit
tance. It was with great difficulty their aunt 
could persuade them to go and sit quietly with 
l\Iiss Fitzhenry in the school room, promising· 
to come down stairs as often as she could 
leave the invalid. All then quietly acqui

esced, except Clara, who declared she woulcl 
not be prevented from seeing her dear mamma. 
But Isabella added her entreaties to those of 
her aunt and l\Iiss Fitzhenry, who representecl 
the ill effects any agitation might have upon 
l\Irs. Claremont ; and at length so far con
quered the stubborn girl, that she promised 
to remain with her cousin on condition that 
Lady Mildew would send frequent messages 
how her mamrna was. It was in this time of 

severe trial, that Lady l\Iilclew was confirmed 
how much Isabella evinced her superiority 

K 3 
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over the violent and ungovernable Clara. 
rrhe unwearied perseverance with which she 
endeavoured to comfort and console her cou
sin, and her mild forbearance, when Clara 
would tell her " that it could not be expected 
that they should bear such heavy misfortunes, 
with the fortitude she did. It was not liet 
mamma who was ill, bnt only her aunt;" and 
all this, though her heart was almost break
ing with the idea of being- bereaved of a second 
mother, she bore with uncomplaining silence. 
The control she had over her feelings, and 
the total absence of every selfish gratification, 
to enable her to help to amuse, and divert her 
cousin's grief, was most astonishing in a girl 
of lrnr age ; and filled the heart of her aunt 
with love and admiration of such extraor
dinary strength of mind. At the end of two 
or three days, Lady Mildew had the pleas11re 
of hearing from Dr. Ormond that her sister 
was out of danger, but that it would require 
great care to prevent a relapse. 

It is impossible to describe the delight this 
intelligence gave to the poor children ; Clara 
threw herself upon her aunt's neck, and wept 
for joy ; Cornish rose np and ran, and threw 
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his arms round Isabella's neck, and kissed 
her so roughly, that she was obliged to beg 
for mercy. Lady l\Iilde,"· then commended 
IRabella for her kind and gentle behaviour ; 
which, she said, had tended in no slight de
gree, to keep the house quiet. Upon hearing 
this, the children ran to their cousin, and 
thanked her for her consideration, and se
verely blamed themselves for giv1ng way to 
their own grief, instead of trying to do every 
thing h1 their power to second her efforts. 
But Clara could not bear to hear Isabella 
praised for what she called her apathetic 
behaviour, and therefore remained silent. 
Lady l\Iildew remarked the je:ilousy that 
caused this cold silence, but thought it better 
to take no not.ice of it ; but it vexed her 
ladyship, as it clearly evinced how little Clara 
had profited by the mortifying scene that had 
pas8ed but a short time ago. Isabella seized 
an opportunity to retire to her chamber, where 
she humbly and gratefully poured forth her 
thanks to that beneficent Being who had so 
mercifully preserved her dear aunt to her 
}Hayers, and the prayers of her young and 
innocent children. She was engaged in this 
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pious service when she heard a gentle tap at 
the door, and Cornish entered ; but was re
tiring when his cousin begged him to come 
back, and join her in praise and thanksgiving 
for the restoration of his dear mother from 
the brink of the grave. Clasping their hands 
together, the youthful cousins fell upon their 
knees, and for a season every other feeling 
was absorbed in that of gratitude for having 
one parent spared, when they had so recently 
been deprived of the other. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A1~TER the last sad duties had been paid to 

the remains of 1\Ir. Claremont, and his dis-

consolate widow declared convalescent ; Lady 

l\lildew offered her sister the use of her own 

elegant mansion, where she could remain till 

she could meet with a cottage suited to her 

taste. This offer was thankfully received by 

poor :i\Irs. Claremont, who was eager to quit 

a place rendered paiufol by the distressing 

scenes which had there passed. It was then 

settled, that in the beginning of next month, 

the family should remove to Ivy Cottage, ( her 

ladyship's seat). 
One morning, after the children had been 

to visit their mamma, who was allowed to 

leave her chamber, and had for the first time 

since her illness, descended into the parlour ; 

Cornish and Grace, with little Alfred, ran into 

the garden; C'lara seated herself at her les

son by the side of l\liss Fitzhrnry ; while 
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Isabella phced herself on the window-seat, 
and lmsily continued her drawing-. Miss 
Fitzhenry was soon after summoned by Lady 
l\Iildew, who ·wished to speak to her, and left 
the room ; when Isabella, looking out of the 
window, saw little Ann, who on seeing her
self observed, made a sign that she had some
thing particular to say. Isabella ran down 
stairs, where she met the little g·irl in the 
hall. No :;ooner did Ann see Isabella, than 
she ran up to her, and eagerly demanded if 
she could see l\Iiss Fitzhenry? Isabella an
swered, that if she wonld follow her up stairs, 
she thought she mig-ht be able to see that lady; 
so saying, she ran quickly up, followed by 
the little girl. Upon the landing they were 
met by Clara, who after staring at Ann, turned 
to Isabella, and asked her what she meant by 
briuging- that girl up stairs? To this, her 
cousin g-ood-humouredly replied, that the 
little girl wa11ted to sec l\Iiss Fitzhenry ; as 
she fini~hecl speaking, they arrired at the 
school room door, which Isabella opened ; but 
not finding her g-overncs~ there, she was re
turning, when Fa:rny, who was arranging- the 
chairs, bcgg·ed her not to leave that chilcl 
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there, as sbe had no doubt, but that she would 

steal Homething. Isabella tnrncd an indig·

nant glance npon Fanny, as she told Ann she 

had better come again. But the poor girl 

bur5t i11to tears, as she earnestly prayed Isa

bella to allow her to remaiu in the kitchen 

till she could see Miss Fitzhenry, as she had 

something very !)articular to ask her. Isabella 

then enquired if ::;he cou1d be of any service ; 

to which Ann replied that her poor mother 

was in great distress, as she could raise no 

money, and that the next day was the time 

appointed for ~Ir. Williams to recei\•e his 

rent. Isabella then asked, what was the sum 

required ; and on being told that it ,vas t,vo 

pounds, but that Mrs. Wood had contrived to 

sell almost every thing, except two beds, by 

which means she had got one pound ; she 

ran to a little box that stoocl on the window

seat, and took from a pocket-book a pournl 

note, the savings of her pocket money, which 

she had hoarded up for the express vurpose 

of making Clara a present on her hir.h-day ; 

for although she had no fortune, l\lrs. Clare

mont had always made it a rule to nrnke these 

two girls equal in their allowanc~. Tl1is 
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little sum Isabella now gave Ann, a11d desired 
her to make the best of her way home ; and 
further, to tell her mother not to say how 
she came by it : she would not allow the poor 
girl to express her gratitude, but hurried her 
down stairs, and after seeing her out of the 
house, returned to the !:ichool room with a 
heart contented with itself, and with all the 
world. 

But far different were the feelings of poor 
Clara. She was tormented with the idea of 
not being able to excite the wonder and ad
miration of Lady Mildew by the di!:iplay of 
her numerous and fashionable accomplish
ments. The late melaucholy event and the 
subsequent alarming illness of her mother, 
had rendered it impossible for her to shine fo 
her darling sphere of fa!:ihionable affectation. 
It was not in the hour of distress, or in the 
duties of a sick chamber, indeed, that Clara 
tried to excel; but in the drawing room, be
fore a large company of ladies, who had 
daily visited her aunt; and who, to ingratiate 
themselves with their hostess, never failed to 
take notice of the "little enchanting fairy," 
as they called Clara. Her miud hrrd been 
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so engaged the last week with the most poig

nant grief for the loss of a reverecl father, 

and with the dang-er of a mother she clearly 

loved, that self was for a time entirely for

gotten. But now, that Mrs. Claremout was 

declared convalescent, her thoughts returned 

to their original channel. The mortification 

she had endured before her aunt ·was not for

gotten ; and now the fancied indignity she 

had suffered, returned with double force to 

her imagination. She had been brooding; 

over this when she met Isabella, followed by 

the little girl, who she thoug·ht ·was going to· 

inform l\Iiss Fitzhemy, how they had first 

become acquainted. This idea rendered her 

outrageous, and she determined to seek Fanny, 

that she might hit upon some expedient to 

prevent the expected disclosure. She met 

Fanny coming: from the school room, to whom 

she hastily communicated her suspicions ; 

and concluded by wishing 5he knew what Ann 

had to say so ,·ery particular to Jli.~s Fitz

henry. This she determined to find 0•1t, and 

for that purpose, stationed ht'rself by the 

door, ancl stooped to the mea.11 act 01 listen

ing·; hut she could ouly hear he t· cousin tell 

I I 
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the little girl to say to Mrs. Woods that she 
wished her to say nothing about it to any 
one ; and then was obliged to fly for fear of 
detection, as the door opened and Isabella 
came out, followed by Ann. Fanny then 
beckoned Clara into the school room, and 
told her that i;he had some beautiful lace, 
just like what Miss Dalton had on her frock 
the night of the ball that was given by Mrs. 
Dalton; and that if she liked, she might 
have it for half the price ; for as she (Fanny) 
had paid twelve shillings a yard at the shop, 
she would let her dear young lady have it for 
six shillings a yard. Clara looked at the 
lace, hesitated, hut the wish of being· equal 
in dress, to so fashionable a girl as Sophia 
Dalton, had nearly conquered her prudence, 
and she was just in the act of taking the lace, 
and had the money ready in her hand to pay 
Fanny, when she was startled by Isabella, 
(who had entered a few minutes before, un
noticed by Clara and Fanny,) who eamestly 
exclaimed, '' my dear Clara, do not buy that 
lace ; pray do not disobey my aunt, who you 
know, does not like to see us wear such ex
pensive trimmings." 
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" But your aunt, 1\Iiss Claremont,,,.replied 

Fanny, her features distorted with passion at 

the idea of losing· so good a bargain, 3:nd 

with the fear of not being able to get rid of 

the lace, which she had good reason to wish 

out of her hands ; " will never be the wiser ; 

unlei&s indeed you turn tell-tale, and get my 

clear l\liss Clara punished." 
" Do not deceive your dear mamma," said 

Isabella, without deigning to notice this im

pertinent insinuation, to Clara, who all this 

time had stood with the lace in her hand, and 

looked undecided what to do ; '' only con

sider my dear cousin, that she is now only 

recovering from a dreadful illness, and should 

she have a relapse, and be snatched from us, 

only think what would be your feelings at 

the recollection of having so deceived her!" 

"Thank you, my dear Bella," exclaimed 

Clara, as she embraced her cousin ; '' If you 

luul not so opportunely come to my relief, I 

should have been in danger, not only of de

ceiving my dear mamma, but. of breaking my 

promi.se to my poor dear papa;" aud she 

burst into tears, as she threw the lace to 

Fanny; who, muttering vengeance upon the 
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meddling miux, as she called Isabella, left the 
room. As ::;oon as she was gone, Clara broke 
out i11to the most violent self-reproaches, for 
l1aving uJJcc listened to such an unprincipled 
girl as Fanny ; and determined to go and ask 
her mamrna to discharge her directly. But 
Isabella gently detained her, as she was 
leaYing the room, and told her she had Letter 
not agitate l\irs. Claremont now, but wait till 
she was recoYered, before she attempted to 
open her mamma's eyes to the perfidy of 
Fanny. She then begged her cousin not to 
allow Fanny to hold auy more conversations 
with her, as she was certaiu, from what she 
had observed of her conduct, that she was a 
very ill disposed, wicked person. Clara 
readily promised. not to speak, and. went so 
far as to ~ay, that she would not even look at 
her. Soon after, Lady Mildew joiuing them, 
they entered into conversation, and for a time, 
c1nite forgot Fauny and all her concerns. But 
Fanny did nut forget them ; for when she 
went out of the room, it was to go no further 
than the door, where she heard all that passed 
between the cousins. Hage, and a spirit of 
reveuge heized her, as she listened to Isa-

l, 
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bella's free description of her character, and 

she determined to be revenged some day ; 

the time, she trusted, was not far distant, 

when she could materially injure her, and 

with certainty. But to do this with security, 

she must lnll Clara's suspicions ; and for this 

purpose she behaved so becomingly, that 

Clara, ( whose g·ood resolutions were easily 

put to flig·ht,) was soon J)ersuaded to think 

no more of the lace ; and Fanny was speedily 

put into the J)Ossession of all her little jea

lousies and misfortunes. l\Iiss Fitzhenry~ 

Fanny really hated. Before her arrival, when 

Mrs. Claremont was unable to attend to the 

children, and her domes.tic concerns, ( for 

l\Ir. Claremont was a man devoted to literary 

avocations, and attended little to the super

intendance of his house,) l\Irs . .Fanny was 

mistress, and made it a very profitable em

ployment. She hatl an unbounded influence 

over the household ; no wonder then, that she 

shoul<l dislike such a JJerson in the sitnation 

of ~ovcrness, as l\Iiss Fitzhenry, ,vho fcel

in~ly experienced the truth of these lines : 

, " D~•lightful task, to rear the tcntlcr thought, 

To teach the vouuo- idea how to shoot." 
"' 

0 L 3 



114 ISABELLA ; OR, 

The children were very much attached to 
lier, particularly Isabella. She possessed 
great influence over Cornish ; and if ever 
Grace was tempted to do any thing that she 
knew her governess disliked, a look from 
that lady was sufficient to induce her to re
sist the temptation. As l\Irs. Claremont was 
now able to bear the fatig-ue of travelling, 
every thing was arranged for their departure; 
when on Monday, (the day before that settled 
for their leaving Hawthorn Parsonage,) as 
the children were with their mamma, in the 
parlour, l\Irs. Dalton was announced, and 
that lady entered the room, followed by her 
three daughters. Mrs. Dalton proceedecl to 
the sofa, on which :i\Irs. Claremont ,~as re
clining; while the young ladies formed them
selves into different and distinct groups. 
Sophia went to Clara, with whom she began 
a whispering conversation ; but the affected 
tones in which she spoke, convinced Lady 
l\Iildew, who was a silent observer of all that 
passed, that it was a conversation only to 
excite admiration. Charlotte, who had upon 
entering, affectionately embraced Isabella, 
now asked when she intended to leave Haw
thorn Parsonage. 

rr 
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"To-morrow morning," answered her 

friend, '' so I am afraid I shall not i:iee you 

again for a long, long time." 
" Do not say so, my love," said Lady 

l\Iildew, who now came towards them ; '' I 

hope, with Mrs. Dalton's permission, to have 

the pleasure of my young friend's company at 

Ivy Cottage, as soon as the summer sets in.'' 

At this, habella's expressive eyes darted forth 

a ray of joy, while with her whole features 

radiant with deli!Iht, she gratefully thanked 

her aunt, and bounding across the room to 

where l\Irs. Dalton was sittin~, eag·erly de

manded permission for Charlotte to visit Ivy 

Cottage. u Certainly, my dear, and with 

great pleasure," answered that lady as she 

looked towards the smiliug· and happy coun

tenance of her daughter. Clara's fair face 

clouded, as she heard this invitation. $he 

was vexed at her so cordially inviting Char

lotte, without Sophia; and she felt half in

clined to ask her nrnmma to give a similar 

one to the latter ; but the recollection that 

Ivy Cottage belong·cd, not to l\Irs. C!aremo11t, 

but to her aunt, checked her haughty spirit, 

and she was obliged to submit ; but for the 
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remainder of their visit, she could not re
cover her temper, aud soon took occasion to 
lead Sophia into the garden, where they 
joined Cornish, Grace, and Julia. 'fhe for
mer, who was no friend to affectation, could 
therefore be no friend for Sophia ; he soon 
left them, and returned to the parlour, where 
he asked Charlotte to come and see his rab
bit, which she did, accompanied by J sabella. 
As they were admiring the beauty of his fa
vourite, Clara and Sophia ca.me up ; but the 
latter pulled her a way, exclaiming, " Oh ! 
a rabbit ! I never can bear to look at them, 
they are such ugly pets ! Now if you had a 
parrot, or a lap-dog-, you would be quite in 
the fashion: hut to have a rabbit! It is so 
vulgar ! " So saying, the fashionable lndy 
v,-alked away, leaving Cornish quite indignant 
at her rudeness. "Well," he exclaimed, 
after the first ebullitions of anger had sub
side<! ; '' J am sure she possesses an excel
lent taste, to prefer a nasty, gaudy, squalling 
parrot, and a little pug-faced lap-clog, to this 
beautiful creature ! I could say a great deal 
more, but you are her sister, and moreover 
a very sen!iible girl ; so I shall be silent." 

" 
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"Thank you Cornish, for your kind for

bearance;" answered Charlotte, laughing; 

'' but I am afraid if I had not praised yom· 

favourite, I should have been condemned as 

a girl of no taste too." 
" Oh no, no," said Cornish, as he gallantly 

handed her over a stile; '' it is not only in 

this instance your sister makes herself ridi

culous ; it is in every thing. And I am sorry 

to say, Clara is very much like her." 

" Oh, pray Cornish, spare Clara," cried 

Isabella ; '' and clo not be so severe upon the 

failings of others. Remember, we luwe all 

our faults ; therefore we should be merciful 

to those of Clara and Sophia." 

B You are very right, Bella," answered 

Cornish, in a serious tone. "I only wish I 

could always think, and act as you do." As 

he said these words, they opened the parlour 

cloor. Soon after, Lady i\Iiltlew requested 

Mrs. Dalton to allow her three da.ug·hters to 

pay her a visit by the middle of snmmer. 

Mrs. Dalton readily complied; and soon after 

1·o~e and took her leave. 

In making thi::- arrang·cmcnt, it must not 

be supposed that Lady dildcw had conceived 
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any partiality for Sophia Dalton. It was 
only to eradicate, if possible, Clara's jealousy 
of her cousin; as her ladyship had remarked 
the frown on her niece's brow; and but too 
well knew, that Isabella would be made to 
feel the effects of Clara's envy, were she not 
to pay the same attention to Clara's friend, 
as she had already done to Isabella's. By 
inviting Julia also, Lady Mildew meant to 
shew, that it was merely from courtesy that 
they were included in the invitation; and to 
convey also . to Sophia, how lightly she ·was 
esteemed by her ladyship. She also hoped 
that when the time arrived for the Miss Dal
ton's promised visit, Sophia woulcl have re
turned to her godmother ; and that thus she 
would be spared the pain of seeing Clara so 
steadily adhere to her friend's example. In
deed, she had little doubt, that were she 
separated from Sophia, Isabella's gentle and 
amiable manners, and the admiration with 
which all beheld her, would evince to her 
cousin the folly of affectation, as a means of 
attraction; and that in time, she should see 
her become the counterpart of her superior 
minded and highly gifted Isabella. 

.' 
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In th~ evening, l\Iiss Fitzhenry proposed to 
her ladyship that they should raise a sub
scription among the young JJeople, to buy 
an easy chair for widow Adams, whose daugh
ter had been obliged to sell every thing, ex
cept the beds, and among other things, her 
mother's chair. 'fhe children instantly pulled 
out their purses, and each brought their mite. 
Clara produced twelve shillings, Cornish eight 
shillings, and Grace brought up four shillings ; 
and upon her mamma's enquiring why she 
had so small a sum, she held down her head, 
and at last confessed that she had spent four 
shillings in little sixpenny books, which she 
had lost as soon as she had read them. Isa

bella, who had been standing at the back of 
Lady Mildew's chair, now brought up ~;ix 

Hhilliugs. Miss Fitzhenry then asked her if 
that was all; Isabella blushed, as she an
swered in the affirmative. " Why that is im
possible, Bella," said Clara; " for it is not 
more than a month ago, that we both counted 
over our money. You had then one pound; 
these six s11illings you only received two or 
three days ago ; you have not been out since 
to buy any thing. What have you done with 
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all your money." Isabella gave no answer, 
but continued to colour. Cornish, pitying 
his cousin's confusion, determined to turn the 
attention to another subject. For this pur
pose, he turned quickly round to his sister, 
and asked her what she had <lone with the 
remainder of her money? It was now Clara·s 
turn to blush ; she replied, that she had 
spent it upon a pair of black silk stocking-s, 
which Sophia Dalton told her nobocly could 
do without. l\Irs. Claremont gently reproved 
11er for spending so much money, upon a pair 
of stockings. "And I suppose, Isabella, 
you have done the same foolish action," she 
continued, as she turned to her niece, wlio 
had not yet spoken ; " but why 11ot own it at 
first. By remaiuing silent, you lead us to 
suppose that you love your money too well to 
part with it." All eyes were again turned 
upon Isabella; ":l:o in~t:q1tly regained her 
courage, a11d determined not to allow her 
aunt to remain under a mistake so deg-rading ; 
and denied having any more money than 
what she had ginn into her aunt's hands. 
"Hut my clear, where is your money," asked 
Clara; " caunot yon say what you have done 
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with it." At this instant, a noise was heard 
in the ha]] ; presently the door opened, and 
Ann ran in, but quickly retired, exclaiming-, 
'' Mother, mother, here is the good young 
lady ; here, in this room," 1\s she finished 
speaking-, widow Adams entered, led in by 
her grand daughter, followed by l\Irs. ·wood 
and her other children. She immediately 
made up to Isabella, and began to express 
her grateful thn.uks for her great g·oodness in 
relieving her distress. 1\-Irs. Claremont looked 
with astonishment, as the little Ann, tog-ether 
with the other children, fell upon their knees 
to Isabella, ,vhile the blinfl widow felt about, 
aud then laying- her hand upon her head, 
prayed for blessings upon the head of her 
youthful benefactress ; to which the children 
uttered an emphatic amen. rfhis scene passed 
so rapidly, that before either of the ladies 
could recover from their surprise, the children 
had again risen, and gone behind their mother . 
.i\Irs. Claremont demaudecl an explanation, 
and Mrs. Wood related every thing that had 
passed. Poor Isabella, all this time, had ne
ver raisecl her eyes from the ground ; and 
her coulusion momentarily increased. As 
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:Mrs. Wood :finished speaking, Lady l\Iildew 

called Isabella, and unable to speak, folded 

her, in silence, to her bosom. The children 

all crowded round ; and even Clara, her better 

feelings for an instant conquering the envy 

which her cousin's praise always excited, came 

forward and joined the circle of applause. 

After a silence of some minutes, l\Irs. Clare

mont affectionately kissed the blushing cheek 

of her niece, as she commended the good

ness of her heart. Lady Mildew, in ani

mated terms, expressed her pleasure at finding 

her so deserving of the high opinion she had 

already formed of her disposition. The wi

dow and her daughter, soon after, took n 

respectful leave of their youug benefactress, 

who promised ( if ever she passed through 

that village,) to call, and see her poor old 

friend ; and then, loaded with the contents 

of the subscription bag, they left the room. 

After some further conversation, in which 

l\Irs. Claremont and Miss Fitzhenry did not 

fail to point out to the children, the good re

sulting from a charitable action, they retired 

to bed : but not til1 Isabella had poured out 

her heart in gratitude to the bountiful Bes tower 
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of all good, for affording her the means of 

following the dictates of her heart, did " tired 
nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleep," visit 

her eye-lids. 

CH.APTER IX. 

EARLY the next morning, Mrs. Claremont 
and Lady l\Iildew, accompanied by Grace 
and little Alfred, in her ladyship's carriage; 
l\Iiss Fitzhenry, and the remainder of the 

children, with Fanny, in a post-chaise, left 
Hawthorn Parsonage, attended by an old 
footman, belonging to Mrs. Claremont, and 
Newton, Lady l\Iildew's own maid. It was 
not without a feeling of the deepest reg-ret, 
that the children and their mother left their 
hitherto peaceful and calm abode; and from 
a turn of the road, caught a farewell view of 
their beloved Parsonage. All indeed, but 
Clara, experienced a piercing sorrow at 
leaving a spot, in which they had spent so 
many happy days. .But Clara's every thought 
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was engrossed by the idea of novelty-she 
thought that by moving to her aunt's, she 
should mix more with the world; and by that 
means obtain what was dearer to her, than 
any other earthly gratification,-aclmiratiou. 
l\Irs. Claremont's emotion at quitthig a spot 
where she had enjoyed all the happi11ess that 
the affection of a ten<ler husband could uestow, 
was for some time unco:1trollable. Lady Mil
dew, who thought it best to allow her sister 
to indulge her grief, for some time unre
strained, at length gradually opened to the 
view of the nearly heart-broken widow, the 
many blessings a good and bountiful Provi
dence had spared her, in her young· and lovely 
family; and pointed out the good effects that 
might result to Clara, from her having under 
her care so amiable a girl as Isabella. It was 
from such soothing· discourse as this, that 
1\Irs. Claremont began, for the first time in 
her life, to consider religion in a serious point 
of view. Hitherto she had attended divine 
senice, said her prayers, and gh·en alms to 
the poor, merely to please a revered hushaucl, 
and because other people di<l the same. Uut 
the scene she had witnessed in the chamue1· ;' 

n 
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uf her dying lmsbaml, had made a deep ancl 
lasting· impression upon her mind ; and the 
accounts she had received of the resigned 
and christian-like fortitude of Isabella, con
firmed, what before she only began to think, 
that in relig·ion, comfort and cons0lation 
could be found for the severest of our earthly 
trials. Lady :Mildew seein!?; her sister regain 
some composure, sunk back in her seat, and 
fell into a deep reverie ; from which she was 
roused by the numerous questions of Grace, 
who was constantly inquiring of her aunt, 
how far they were from Ivy Cottage? What 
sort of a house it was ? Whether it had as 
pretty a garden as there was at the Parsonage? 
Lady Mildew could only beg her niece to wait 
a little time, and she would soon be able to 
judge for herself. About seven o'clock in the 
evening, our party entered the village of N-. 
As soon as the peasantry umler::;tood whi_ch 
carriage held Lady Mildew, they surrounded 
the door, and welcomed her home with rap
turous acclanrntions. l\Irs. Claremont had 
here an opportunity of ·witnessing: the affec
tion, ,rith which her sister was regarded by 
the poor of the villag·c, antl its neighbour-

:\f 3 



126 ISABELLA ; OR, 

hood. AU the houses were deserted ; and 
the young and aged, the infirm and strong, all 
attended their lady to Ivy Cottage, which was 
a little way out of the village. As she 
alighted from the carriage, she was entirely 
surrounded. Each pressed forward to ex
press their delight at again seeing their be
loved benefactress, and t.o tell her something 
that had occurred during her absence. Lady 
Mildew stopped, and condescendingly shook 
hands with some, spoke encouragingly to 
others, condoled with those who had suffered 
while she was away, and to each had some
thing to say. At leugth she escaped into the 
house, followed by a " God bless our dear 
and noble lady," from all the throng; who 
then moved quietly off to their respective 
homes. It is impossible to express the de
light of the children at the appearance of 
Ivy Cottage, so different to the Parsonage 
they had been accustomed to. Cornish de
clared he could not sleep till he had explored 
every nook and corner of the little paradise, 
as he called it. Therefores accompanied by 
his sisters and Isabella, he instantly set forth. 
He went first all over· the elegant and simple 
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rooms of the house; then he traversed the 

beautiful gardens, park, &c. &c. ; with these 

he declared himself highly delighted. But 

what most pieased his cousin, was a beautiful 

little temple, in the gothic style, at the end 

of a very extended walk, i:-haded by large trees. 

"Yes, that is very pretty, certainly," replied 

Clara, who had been examining some part of 

the furniture : " but it is nothing like the 

elegant temple my aunt Bella had fitted up in 

the middle of a large shrubbery. It was built 

in such a splendid style, that at a distance, 

you would suppose it to be some fairy palace. 

And the hangings, the settees, ottomans, &c., 

were all coyerecl with the most superb crim-

bOn satin, with gTccn leaves; which l\Ir. 

Damask, the upholsterer, told my aunt, were 

all the fashion. Now these curtains, &c. &c., 

are all blue satin, with white flowers, which 

are extremely vulg·ar ; and this is what 

Sophia Dalton says, who is thought to be an 

excellent judge in such matters. She was 

telling me, only a short time ago, that she 

·went to a lady's ball, ·where the ball-room was 

entirely furnished with this same pattern; 

and every person was criticising, and laughing· ' 

at the vulgarity of the whole appearance." 
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'' Oh well, I do not care what your frieud 
Sophia Dalton says," said Cornish, who had 
waited impatiently for the conclusion of his 
sister's long speech. " I 011ly wish Clara, you 
would think for yourself, and not always be 
guided by that g-irl ; for I am sme you can 
think and act much better than she does. 
Therefore why should you always quote her 
sayings, just as if she were an oracle? For 
my part, I like this colour much better than 
crimson." 

" I wish Cornish, yon wuuld not take upon 
yourself to correct one," exclaimed Clara, as 
her beautiful face and neck coloured with 
passion; " I shall always adopt Sophia's 
opinions if I like, for I am very certain she 
is more capable of ju~lging of rich thiugs than 
you are." 

"Well dear Clara, don't be angry," said 
Cornish ; " I only wanted you uot to copy 
that girl in all her ridiculous notions of 
fashion. Bella, which do you like," he con
tinued, turning to his cousin; " this colour, 
or crimson ? " 

"I like this best certainly," answered Isa
J;ella ; " I think crimson must be very h::rnd~ 
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some, but blue is the most simple. I clo not 

know any foing about its being fashionable ; 

hut I only say which colour 1 prefer." 

'' You are quite right in saying you know 

nothing of fashion," retorte(l Clara, with a 

scornful toss of her head ; " for how should 

you know any thing about such matters, when 

you haYe 1,ever visited any where since your 

arrival in England ; and your mother did not 

mix with any very hig;h or fashionaule com

pany when in India ; for 1 hear(l my poor 

1rnpa say that she was not descen<lell from a 

very noble house." 
·' If my dear mamma was .not descended 

from a hig-h family," answered Isabelia; her 

usually mihl eye flashing fire at hearing· her 

beloved mother thus slig·htingly spoken of; 

'' she deriyctl her origin from good ::mtl worthy 

parents ; and she taught me to make it the 

rule of my condnct, never to insult the fallen 

arnl depressed." As Isabella finished ~p1.oak

ing:, the fire of her eye was extinguished, 

and she 1mrst into tears. Grace ran to her 

cousin arnl begged her not to cry, for she 

was sure Clara did not mean to vex her, ancl 

would be sorry for having caused her a mo-
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ment's unhappiness. But Cornish, colouring 
indignantly, at hearing his sister thus give 
way to passion, poured forth a torrent of 
reproaches, declaring he would not see his 
dear Bella, so used, for only giving her 
opm10n. " Pray Clara, how would you like 
to be treated in such a way, for only cliffer
iug in opinion? I am sure she does not de
serve such language from you ; for she is 
always ready to help, or do any thing· in her 
power to oblige you ; and is this the way you 
shew your gratitude? I am quite ashamed of 
you !" 

" l do not know what you mean hy grati
tude, Cornish," answered Clara, her better 
feelings prompting her to acknowledge her 
fault ; !Jut pride struggling against such a 
measure. '' I am under no particular obli
gations to l\Iiss Claremont. I said no harm 
about her mamma, so she 11eed not be so 
highly offended." 

" Oh Clara," exclaimed Grace, as she 
eagerly took her sister's hand. " I am very 
certain, you know that you have spoken un
kindly to Bella. Pray shake hands, and do 
not allow her to think you meant what yon 
said. " 

'' I• 
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" Neve1· mind, dear Grace," said Isabella, 

drying· her eyes ; " I do not wish Clara to 

own herself in the wrong·, because I know I 

have also behaved wrong, to take up the sub

ject so warmly; but my love for my belovell 

mamma made me forget myself, and also my 

poor uncle's wish, that we should love one 

another. Dear Clara, will you forgive me ?" 

As she said this, the generous girl advanced 

to Clara, who unable to withstand this affect

ing appeal, threw her arms round her cousin's 

neck, and beg;ged her forgiveness for the 

vetulance with which she had treated her. 

" That is just like my own dear Clara," ex

claimed the affectionate Cornish, as he de

lightedly kissed her cheek ; '' I knew you 

did not mean what you saicl. Oh how I wish 

you would have nothing more to do with 

Sophia Dalton, but imitate our dear Bella, 

who is every thing that is good!" This was 

an unfortunate remark of poor Cornish, who 

little imagined the mischief he was doing : 

for had he not mentioned her imitating Isa

bella, and thereby intimating her own inferi

ority, Clara would have really felt sorry, for 

having wounded the feelings of her cousin; 
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but now her envious feelings returned, and 
she thought herself the injured party, in 
having a cousin who so completely threw her 
into the shade. The reconcilecl party now 
returned to the house, at the door of which 
they were met by Fanny, who had been sent 
by their aunt, to desire them to come in, ns 
she feared Isabella's health would he injun•d 
by the lateness of the hour. Upon their en
teri11g- the parlour, they found only Lrrdy 
Mildew, who told them that their mamma 
,vas so very much fatigued by her journey, 
tliat she had retired to bed. The children, 
after being affectionately kissed by their aunt 

1 immediate} y retired. J sabella and Clara ~lept 
in one room, as they had <lone when at the 
Parsonage, and after having addressed them
scfres to their Hea,·euly Father, soon sunk 
into a sound sleep. 
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CHAPTER X. 

AFTER the settleme~1t of the fate l\Ir. 
Claremont's affairs, 1\Irs. Claremont found 
her finances so reduced, that she deemed 
it quite impossible for her to retain Miss 
Fitzhenry; and therefore resolved to consult 
her sister, upon the plan it was desirable 
that she should adopt for the education of 
her children. For this purpose, about a 
week after her arrival at Ivy Cottage, she 
stated all her circumstances to Lady Mildew. 
After listening· to her sister's description of 
the difficult situation in which she was placed ; 
her ladyship beggetl her to sit down and 
attend to the plan she had to propose to her. 
l\Irs. CJaremont obeyed ; and Lady Mildew, 
after entreating her to weigh the subject ma
turely before she pronounced a negative, pro
ceeded to tell her that as ~ir Godfrey l\Iildew 
had left her an ample fortune, she did not 
know better how to employ the oyerplus that 
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would remain to her of her ample income, 

after satisfying her own moderate wants, than 

by educating her nephews and nieces. She 

therefore begged l\Irs. Claremont's consent to 

her own wish, that one house might contain 

them all ; and she would then immediately 

write to Dr. G-, the master of Harrow 

school, to enquire if he had a vacancy ; as 

she thought it best to send Cornish at once to 

a public school. And added, that if her sis

ter had no objection, she would herself un

dertake to engage l\Iiss Fitzhenry to remain 

with her at Ivy Cottage, as long as it might 

be deemed necessary ; as she was certain her 

nieces' education could not be in better hands 

than it was at present. Words are inadequate 

to express the warm gratitude of l\Irs. Clare

mont, for this truly sisterly and affectionate 

proposal. She could only take Lady :Mildew's 

hand and bathe it with tears, as she endea

voured, though vainly, to express her thanks. 

Lady Mildew hastily interrupted her sister, 

by entreating her to write to Dr. G-, while 

she went and apprised l\Iiss Fitzhenry of her 

determination to detain her at Ivy Cottage. 

'fhe children were delighted at the idea of 
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living with their aunt, whose kind and affec

tionate manners had quite won their little 

hearts. Isabella was fondly attached to Lady 

Mildew, on account of a similarity of man

ners between her and her dear mother. Her 

aunt was no less fond of her, although she 

did all in her power to disguise this but too 

self-evident partiality ; as she vlainly J)er

ceived that any open -proof of particular 

fondness, would only clra,v on the head of her 

young favourite, fresh instances of the envy 

with which she was reg·arded by Clara. Her 

ladyship had observed, with secret sorrow, 

the disdain shewed by Clara, whenever l\Iiss 

Fitzhenry happened to praise Isabella for 

any exertion she had made to obtain her ap

probation. At the same time, she could not 

but be 11leasecl with the contrary effect, that 

a similar praise bestowell upon any effort of 

Clara's, would produce upon the countenance 

and behaviour of 11er cousin, whose eyes 

would sparkle with delight at heariug her 

commended; and she was always eager to 

bring forth any thing that Clara had accom

Jllishcd, even though it (•clipsed, aud threw 

for a time into the shade, her own more splen-
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did talents. Often would l\Irs. Claremont 
look at the beautiful, but haughty counte
nance of Clara ; and watch the opening per
factions of her person, her eyes would fill 
with tears, and she would silently offer up a 
prayer to Heaven, for wisdom to guide her 
darling lmt dangerous child. She would then 
turn with pleasure to gaze upon the no less 
beautiful, but timid and retiring graces of 
Isabella, who "thoughtlrss of beauty, was 
heauty's self;" and whose cheerful and modest 
behaviour never failc<l to awaken in her aunt's 
heart, an anxious wish that she might one 
clay see her own Clara resemble her. 

One morniug, as Newton, whom Lady 
l\Iildew kept as maid to her sister and her
self, ,vas helping her on-n lady to dress, she 
happened to look out of the wimlow, where 
she saw all the children playing in the gar
den, but Isabella, who was engaged with 
hearing· Grace her morning's lesson. '' I de
clare, my lady," exclaimed Newton, as she 
watched the patience with which Isabella cor
rected her little volatile pupil, who every 
now and then turned and laughed at Cornish, 
as he stood making faces at her ; " I never 
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saw such an angel of a young lady as l\Iiss 

Claremont is ; only see how she smiles, ancl 

shakes her pretty black locks at Miss Grace ! 

She is quite :1 picture of patience ! " 

"Yes she is indeed, Newton," a.nswered 

her lady, as she watched the children ; " Grace 

is very heedless, but I trust with the united 

efforts of her mamma and Miss Fitzhenry, 

she ,vill in time become as steady as Isabella 

and Clara are." 
" Oh yes, my lady," replied N.!wton, as 

she unfolded her ladyship's dress; " I am 

sure she will, if l\Irs. Fanny does not g·ct 

along 'side of her, and fill her little head , 

with naughty thoughts of her governess. She 

has already quite spoilt l\Iiss Clara, or I am 

certain she would have benefitted by .Miss 

li'itzhem-y's advice, and Miss Claremont's ex

ample by this time, if it had not been for 

that deceitful woman, who flatters her b~forc 

her face, but directly her back is turned, 

laughs at and ridicules the vanity, which she 

in a great measure nourishes." 

" ,vhat makes you so very harsh, in your 

judgment of Fanny?" asked Lady :'..\lildew, 

with apparent unconcern, but real anx' cty; 
N 3 



]38 ISABELLA; OR, 

'' What has she <lone to excite your anger ? 
Surely you have not quarrelled ! I shall be 
extremely displeased if I fin<l that to be the 
case ; as l\Irs. Claremont is in too delicate a 
state to be thrown into an ag·itation by any 
petty dissensions amongst our servants." 

'' Oh no, my lady, I have not hacl any 
words. I should scorn to quarrel with such 
a creature ;" answered the indignant waiting
woman. " I never speak to her if I can 
help it; not I indeed. I cannot abide such 
deceit. It was only the other day, that after 
coaxing J\.fo;s Clara till she had got a beautiful 
new pink silk handkerchief, never a bit the 
worse for wear, that she came into the ser
vants' hall, and before all the servants, re
lated an anecdote of .Miss Clara, which shewed 
that she had no feeling, or else she ·would 
have held her tongue; knowing, as she did, 
how it would vex her good mistress, if she 
knew it. I hate such hypocrisy!" 

" Cannot you repeat what she told you, 
Newton," asked her ladyship. 

" Certainly, my lady,'' answered Newton ; 
and she then related au account of the acci
dent that first introduced little Aun Wood to 
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her young lady's uotice. Lady Mildew list

ened with great interest to the recital, and 

when it was ended, she dismissed Ncwtou, 

desiring her to keep peace with Fanny; as 

she did not wish the house to be thrown into 

confusion, hy any disagreements in the kitchen. 

Her Ladyship then reflected on what had 

passed ; and she had no doubt, but that what 

she had heard, was the circumstance that had 

caused Clara such embarrassment the day she 

was at the widow's cottage, when the heart

rending news of Mr. Claremont's fatal acci

dent ; and the melancholy scenes she had 

witnessed since, had entirely driven it all 

from her memory ; but when she heard l\Irs. 

Newton's story, the mystery was explained, 

and she was convinced that must be the tale 

alluded to by the little Ann. 
Lady Mildew then hastened down stairs, 

where she found l\Irs. Claremont, looking· 

very pale, and agitated. Her ladyship kindly 

enquired into the cause ; and was told, that 

soon after she liad seen him, Cornish ·was 

attempting to leap a ditch, when his foot 

slipped, and he fell in. Happily, Isabella 

and Clara were with hi.m; but the latter was 
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so terrified that she cou,d do uothing Lut 
scream; while Isabella flew into the house, 
and soon returned with a~sistance. Poor 
Cornish ·was soon pulled out, but he ·was so 
completely ·wet through, that l\Irs. Clare
mont, fearful of his taking cold, liad him put 
into a warm bed, and that he had fallen into 
a sound sleep . Her ladyship was glad to 
hear he had been so happily extricated from 
his unpleasant situation ; alld after breakfast, 
in company with her sL:,tcr, repaired to the 
chamber of the heedless hoy. They found 
him so ill, and in such a liigh fever, that they 
judged it proper to send for medical assist
::rnce . Accordingly a man was dispatched for 
the nearest doctor. But Lady l\Iilclew stop
ped him as he ,ms mounting his horse, and 
directed him to Dr. Lawton's. This gentle
man shortly arrived, and c!eclarecl it to be 
absolutely necessary to opea a vein. After 
performing this operation, the doctor informed 
the anxious mother that tht:!re was no dang-er 
in her son's symptoms ; and at the same time 
earnestly recommended her to keep herself 
<1uict. ,; For," sairl he, with a smile, "there 
will be more dang-er to yourself, from agitn.-
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tio11, than to that little urchin;" pointing· to 

the bed on which Cornish lay. Lady l\Iildew 

had known Dr. Lawton for many years; she 

knew him to be a sensible, charitable, kind

hearted man. He had a wife equal to himself 

in goodness, and four <laughters, who were at 

present on a visit to a distant relation, in 

Scotland. 
1\Irs. Claremont's melancholy situation had 

hitherto 1>revcnted Lady llilclew from havi11g 

any intercourse with the family, since her 

return to Ivy Cottage. But now, as some 

months had elapsed since she became a wi

dow, her ladyship thoug·ht it advisable to 

open her doors to a few fricuds, that they 

might help her to enliven her sister's retire

ment. This wish she imparted to 1\Irs. Clare

mont ; ,vho gently, but firmly, bcg·g·ecl to 

mourn unmolested a little longer, the loss of 

a being· whom she could never forg-et. Her 

sister was obliged to desist ; and the worthy 

doctor took his leave, without ha,iug· extorted 

from either of the ladies, a promise to ride 

over to Elm Hall. The severe illness of Cor

nish, who was c111tfmecl to his bed for some 

clays, oblige1l his mother to delay his de-
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JJarture for Harrow, till his health was per
fectly re-established. l\Jeanwhile, l\Irs. Clare
mont sa "', with delight, the improvement her 
<laughters and IsabeJla made, under the care 
of 1\Iiss Fitzhenry. She frequently spent the 
forenoon in the school-room, where she had 
an opportunity of witnessing the contrast 
between the cousins. On the morning after 
Doctor Lawton had first g·iven his permission 
for Cornish to go to the school-room, the 
doctor asked l\Irs. Claremont to allow him to 
take Clara and Isabella, a pleasant ride in his 
little poney gig. l\Irs. Claremont consented, 
on condition that the little girls should prac
tise their music, and finish all their 8tuclies by 
twelve o'clock, the time appointed for the 
doctor's ride. They instantly applied, with 
great diligence _, in order to accomplish the 
lessons set them by :Miss Fitzhenry. Eleven 
o'r!ock came ; Clara had done m·cry thing, 
except drawing and practising. She went to 
the piano, and began. Isabella had finished 
her drawing, just as Miss Fitzhenry arose, and 
calling Grace, told her she might run in the 
garden ; at the same time reminded Isabella 
that there wanted 011ly half au hour of the 
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time allottell to school business ; and left 

the room to assist the still weak Cornish into 

the garden, to bre,Lthe a little fresh air. Isa

bella askccl Clara if she had finished prac

tising ; adding·, " you know, Clara, you have 

not quite completed your sketch ; you hall 

better now let me practise, while you finish 

1 . " your ( rawmg. 
Clara, who had been mortified by Miss 

Fitzhenry's praising Isabella, for the manner 

in which her exercise was done; while she 

had rebuked Clara, for the carelessness so 

evident in hers ; 11ettishly ans we red, " I shall 

practise this till I know it 1>erfectly, for I 

do not intend Miss Fitzhenry to be always 

frowning on me, while you cunning·ly en

deavour to excel me in every thing, that my 

aunt may think you a prodigy." 

"Well, but dear Clara, you will be too 

late, as well as myself," said Isabella, without 

taking any notice of her ill-natured remark ; 

'' you had better let me practise now, as you 

have already been half an hour at the piano ; 

or shall I go on with your drawing till you 

arc ready?'' Clara gave an ungracious asseut 

to this kind Jlroposal. I sabclla finishctl her 
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cousin's allotted task, and then Clara rose, 
and she sat down to the piano. Bnt hardly 
had she played her lesson over once, when 
Grace came to tell them that the doctor was 
waiting i11 the parlour. Clara instantly ran 
off, but Isabella continued to practise, for she 
knew she could not go, as she could not play 
her lesson well. 

" Clara, where is your cousin?" asked 
l.ady l\lildew: as she entered the 'parlour 
equipped for her ride. 

" She has not practised yet, aunt" an
swered Clara, as a conscious blush crimsoned 
her check, when she remembered that it was 
to her own unkind conduct the delay must be 
imputed. 

'' I am extremely sorry to hear that,". said 
l\1iss Fitzhemy ; '' I was in hopes I saLella 
had conquered her indolent habits. She must 
have been very idle, or she might have finished 
dl ;;he had to do, at the same time that you 
11ave. I will however go, and enquire into 
the reason." 

At this instant, Isabella entered, and trem
bling· a:; if she had been really guilty of indo
Jcuce, walked up to her aunt. 
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" How happens it, my love," enquired 
Lady Mildew ; '' that you are not ready ? 
You have had the same time to finish your 
studies in, as your cousin. I hope you have 
uot trifled away your time." 

"Oh no, my dear aunt," exclaimed Isabella, 
tears trembling· in her eyes ; " I have not 
been idle, indeed I have not. Ask Clara if 
I have." This she said with the hope that 
Clara would try to exculpate her from such a 
charge ; but in this she ,,,as disappointed ; 
for Clara cast down her eyes and remained 
silent. 

" Well, but what have you been doing-?'' 
asked l\Irs. Claremont, earnestly regarding 
her ; '' you need not be afraid to speak the 
truth." Isabella was silent, but her varying 
colour convinced Lady l\lildew that some
thing was wrong·. She therefore turned to 
Clara, and asked if she could say what her 
cousin was doing, during the time herself had 
been at her studies ? Clara did not answer ; 
and her silence led her ladyship and sister 
to fear that Isabella had told a falsehood, and 
that Clara would uot accuse her cousin. They 
therefore praised the latter for her industry, 

0 
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and told her not to keep the doctor waiting. 
Isabella raised her eyes, as her cousin was 
leaving· the room, and the expression they 
conveyed, so shocked Clara, that she was 
upon the point of owning herself to blame, 
when the doctor hurried her into the chaise, 
and she forgot, for a time, poor Isabella and 
her own ungenerous conduct. Lady l\Iildew 
felt extremely hurt at this instance of the 
duplicity of her Isabella. She bad hoped to 
find her innocent of the faults ascribed to 
lier, but this had not been the case ; and 
after severely reprimanding her, she ~ as dis
missed to her chamber, there to remain the 
rest of the day. 

Poor Isabella, who to the last, hau enter
tained the hope that Clara would not leave 
her, without justifying her conduct in the 
eyes of her aunts, severely felt this punish
ment. But more deeply did she grieve at 
being· under Lady Mildew's displeasure. 
Sorry as she was, to be obliged to submit to 
the degradin~ suspicion of having deviated 
from the pat11 of truth, she determined upon 
not exposing Cara to the anger of l\Irs. Clare
mont and her aunt ; but could not help think-
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ing how much more enviable was her own 

case, though debarred of her ride, than that 

of Clara, with so heavy a conscience. She 

therefore, in silent composure, ascended to 

her chamber. But though, when before her 

aunts, she had commanded her feelings, now 

when alone, did she give way to all the bitter

ness of grief. " Cruel, unkind Clara !" she 

mentally exclaimed; "to leave me thus, and 

under such disgrace! But unhappy as I am, 

I would not for worlds exchange situations 

with you!" She was interrupted by the en

trance of Grace, who said, that her mamma 

allowed her to come, and stay with the dis

consolate prisoner. The day passed heavily 

with Isabella, although the affectionate Grace 

did all in her power to t;Onsole her. At night, 

when Isabella was in bed, her pillow was 

wet with the tears of injured innocence. 

But her feelings ·were enviable indeed, w1ien 

compared to those of her cousin. She ha'1 

scarcely seated herself in the chaise, when 

the thought came across her, that perhaps 

Isahella might, to clear herself in the eyes of 

her aunts, disclose the unkind part she had 

acted ; but she remembered that her cousin's 
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disposition was such, that sooner than lower 
her in the opinion of Lady Mildew, she would 
endure the greatest trials. Althoug·h this 
fear was allayed, yet her conscience severely 
smote her for the deceitful part she had acted 
towards her noble and generous cousin ; and 
every ·word of praise that was bestowed upon 
her industry, spoke daggers to her heart. 
When she arrived home, and found that Isa
bella was confined to her room through her 
unkindness, she felt it impossible any longer 
to allow her to remain in such a situation ; 
and resolved to go to her aunt, and confess 
all. But the next moment she thought, of 
what use would it now be to her' cousin, as 
the day was nearly spent, and her punish
ment would shortly be euded. "And," she 
coutinued, " she is such a favourite ·with my 
aunt, that she will be soon forgiven, and then 
all will go well. Now if I was to own how 
much to blame 1 have been, I should only get 
myself into disgrace without doing much goocl 
to her. I can easily make amends to her for 
what she has suffered to-day ; and she i~ such 
a kind-hearted girl, that she will think 110 

more of it." was with such reasoning a:; 
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this, that Clara endeavoured to stifle the re

proaches of her conscience . ,vhen she retired 

to bed, she kissed the cheek of her injurecl 

and sleeping cousin ; and it was with a feeling 

of remorse that she noticed the tears which 

still bedewed her face. She closeu her eyes 

with thinking how she could recompence her 

cousin for what she had suffered, and m 

making good resolutions for the future. 

CHAPTER XI. 

So:nE little time after this i11cident, Lady 

l\Iilclew proposed to her sister to take Isabella 
and Clara to view a pretty spot in the neigh~ 

bourhood. l\Irs. Claremont gave her consent, 
and her ladyship repaired to her niece's 

apartment. As she entered, she heard a little 

bustle, and a door shut behind some one, who 
seemed anxious to escape notice. But she 

011ly found Fanny searching in a chest of 

drawers; who, on seeing· Lady l\Iilclew shut 

the drawer ·with great precipitation. Her 
o3 
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ladyship enquired for the young ladies ; and 
Fanny told her that l\Iiss Claremont was in 
the room appropriated to l\Iiss Fitzhenry, 
and that she did not know where l\Iiss Clara 
was. Thither Lady l\Iildev.· repaired, and 
told Isabella her project ; adding, that she 
trusted she had acquitted herself, that morn
ing, to the satisfaction of .Miss Fitzhenry. 
" But," she continued, after hearing that 
lady's good account of her niece's conduct; 
'' where is Clara ? I have not seen her since 
breakfast. Where can she have hid herself 
all this time?" rro this, l\Iiss Fitzhenry re
plied, that Clara had been with her till about 
half an hour ago ; when she hail left her for 
the purpose of asking her mamma's permis
sion to write to her friend Soi,hia Dalton. 
As she finished speaking, Clara elltered. Her 
aunt enquired ,·.-here she had been. Clara 
coloured deeply, as with great confusion, and 
down-cast eyes, she said she had been writing 
to Sophia Dalton. Her ladyship w::i.s sur
prised at her confu~iou ; bnt taking no notice 
of it, told her to prepare for a walk, and 
then left the room. La1ly l\Iil<lcw had, for 
some time past, observed many faults in 

.. , 
t I 



THE ORPITAN COUSIN, 151 

Fanny which had alarmed her ; but as she 

had no ocular demonstrati'ou to ju!:-tify her 

suspicions, she deemed it best to remain 

silent. But this did not prevent her from 

strictly observing her conduct. The bustle 

she had heard on entering her niece's apart

ment, r.nd the confusion of Fanny, had roused 

her suspicions that something was going on 

wrong:. The absence of Ciara, on her enter

ing· the school-room, and her subsequent em

barrassment, hacl led her ladyship to think 

that the person ,vho had escaped by the op

posite door, was no other than her little niece. 

Perhaps she was writing; ; but why should 

she be so anxious to avoid notice, when she 

had obtaiuell her mamma's sanction? This 

question she could not answer to her eatis

faction ; but determined to watch narrowly 

the behaviour of Clara. During· the walk, 

Isabella chatted and talked with all the viva

city and h 1noce11ce so natural to her. Cor

nish, restored to all his strength and liveli

ness, raced before. like a wild colt. But 

Cfara n.ppeared quite a different being ; iu

stead of the gay and rattling g·irl i:;he g-ene

r:i.lly appeared, she scarcely answered a 
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question that was proposed to lier ; and when 
she did, it was i!l as concise a. manner as 
possible. And if by accident she raised lier 
eyes to the countenanre of her aunt, the ex
pression she there saw, was sure to make 
them drop ; and in painful embarrassment 
she would again sink into silence. 

All at once, Cornish, who had stopped con
siderably behind them, ran up to Clara and 
challenged her to run a race with him. '' I 
am sure I can do no such thing;" was her 
reply, as she walked silently by the side of 
Lady l\Iildew. 

" Oh very well, Miss Clara," returned Cor
nish, in an angry tone; " I know very well 
the reason of your refusal, it is because you 
think it is vulgar ; but you never thought so 
till your friend," laying a particular emphasis 
upon this word; " Sophia Dalton told you, 
that no young ladies ever ran, for fear of 
making their faces red and blowzy. How
ever, I shall not ask you again." So saying, 
he challenged Isabella, who cheerfully com
plied. A gate, which was at the furthest end 
of the !ield, was to be the goal ; and a beau
tiful rose-bud, that Lady Mildew held in her 
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hand, was to be the reward of the fleetest 

runner. The competitors then started. Cor

nish, who was stoutly made, and promised to 

be a larg·e man, soon out-stripped his fair 

antagonist, and arrived within a few yards of 

the goal, when Isabella, ,..,·ho though tall, had 

a form delicate even to fragility, and whose 

strength had been apparently declining, now 

sprang lightly forward and reached the goal, 

for some seconds before Cornish, who had 

thought her far hehind, could recover from 

his surprize. Laughing heartily at his awk

·wardness and vanity, in supposing he could 

out-run such a little nimble sylph, as he called 

Isabella, gallantly led her to receive the pro

mised prize. 'fhey then turned homewards, 

where, when arrived, they found l\Irs. Clare

mont eagerly awaiting them at the gate. She 

had received a letter by that day's post, from 

Dr. G-. the master of Harrow school, to 

say that he should be happy to receive her 

son as soon as possible, as the quarter had 

already commencc<l. Poor Cornish looked 

down at this intelli~·ence ; hut upon his 

mamma's enquiring if she ~h~uld write au 

answer in the negative, the uoule boy ra.isell 
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his head, and brushing away the unbidden 
tear, manfully exclaimed: "Oh no, my dear 
rnamma, do not say so ; I wjsh so much to 
go to school, and be as clever as my papa 
was ; only I was not prepared for so soon 
leaving you and my dear aunt," continued the 
affectionate boy, as his mother tenderly kissed 
him. 

" Well, but Cornish, we shall soon meet, I 
trust," said Lady Mildew encouragingly ; 
"and then think what pleasure it will give 
us all, to hear that you have been a good and 
attentive boy." 

It was then settled that Cornish should 
leave home on the following Monday. TI1e 
anticipation of this parting, cast a gloom upon 
the spirits of the whole family. All the ser
vants, with whom he was an universal fa
vourite, vented thrfr sorrows in tears and 
Iamentatiom. Old Robert, who had lived 
with the late .i\Ir. Claremont since he was an 
inf!lnt, bewailed his harcl fate, in being obliged 
to part with one of his darlings. All were 
grieved but Fanny, who had reasons of her 
own for wishing such a warm advocate of 
Jsabeila to be away; she, hldeed, had great 
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difficulty in concealing the joy this news gave 

her. His sisters and Isabella were busily 

engag·ed in repairing his wardrobe, and his 

mother and .aunt were so much employed in 

arranging every thing· for his departure, that 

the latter had no time to dwell upon the cir

cumstance that had caused her so much un

easiness respecting Clara, till the morning· 

before the one appointed for Cornish's jour

ney, as she was passing her niece's room, the 

door of which was open, she saw Fanny, 

whose back was towards the door, take some

thing out of her pocket, wrap it up in a 

piece of paper, put it into a handkerchief, 

and then place it in Isabella's drawer; at the 

same time muttering to herself, "Now I 

think this cannot fail. She ·will uot then be 

thought so much better than other veople." . 

As she said this, she went out at the oppo

site door that led into the school room. As 

soon as Lady l\Iildew saw her depart, she 

entered the apartment, and opening Isabella's , 

drawer, found wrapped up in a handkerchief, 

the little parcel. She opened it, and saw a 

one pound note. How this had come into 

her possession, her ladyship could not con-
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ceive; hut she determined upon re-placing it, 
and to await patiently the developement of 
such an extraordinary occurrence. As she 
folded up the paper in which she found the 
note, her eye caught the name of Isabella, 
and reading on, she found it to Le a freuch 
translation, which she very well remembered 
her Isabella's shewing to l\Iiss Fitzhenry, and 
that lady's prabing its accuracy. This cir
cumstance, trivial as it appeared, convinced 
Lady l\Iiltlew that it was a premeditated plan 
to lessen and degrade Isabella in the opinion 
of the whole family. But she coul<l not 
imagine how she came by this translation. 
She closed the drawer, resolved upon trying· 
every means to <liscover from whence she had 
taken the note, for that she had stolen it., she 
had no doubt; and was equally certain that 
Fanny wil:ihed to cast. the odium of such a 
disgraceful action upon Isabella. But this, 
thank Heaven, Lady .:\Iilclcn· could now pre
vent : but she determined to allow the treach
erous Fanny to imagine her plans succe~sful, 
and thus to thrOYI' her off her guard, and tlien 
to overwhelm her with the knowledge of lier 
iniquitous conduct. But what had caused her 
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to concert such a malicious and wicked scheme, 

she could not think ; or what could make her 

shew such an inveterate hatred against the 

innocent and unsuspecting orphan. She was 

at a loss to devise the means by which she 

mig-ht come at the whole truth. Lady Mil
dew then crossed the room, and opened a 

door which led into a little closet, into which 

she hacl heard some person retire, the day she 

had caught Fanny in such confusion ; she en

tered, and was looking about to see if she 

could disco-rer any thing that mig-ht tend to 

unravel the mystery; when she heard Clara's 

voice, speaking- to some one, as she entered 

the room from the stairs. Lady Mildew 

softly shut the closet door and locked it ; 

when she remained perfectly quiet, and over

heanl the following conversation between 

Fanny ancl her niece. '' \Yell .Miss Clara, 

you may do as you please about buying· the 

locket," said Fanny, in an insolent tone ; 

"but I can only say I shall uot return the 

half of the money. No no, a bargain is a 

bargain all the ·world over ; if you do not like 

the locket, you need not buy it, for I can sell -

it for double the sum to l\Iiss Sophia Dalton, 
p 
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who will be very g-Iad of it. For her mam
ma's woman told me once, that her young 
mistress had desired her to settle with me 
for it, and she would pay me four guineas for 
it; and I let you have it for only two." 

"But my dear Fanny," said Clara, in a 
beseeching tone, by which Lady l\Iil<lcw per
ceived that she was very much distressed ; 
'' poor mamma would almost break her heart 
ff she were to know that I thought for a 
moment of acting so deceitfully ; therefore I 
cannot and will not do it. And if you do not 
give me my money back again, I do uot know 
what I shall do, if mamma ask me what I 
have done with it." 

"Why you may say the same then, as you 
told me you would when you wanted the 
locket," answered the wicke<l wretch ; " I 
will not let you have the mouey back again; 
but I shall ·write to l\Iaxwell, l\Irs. Dalton's 
·woman, and send the locket for her young 
lady." 

A silence eusuecl for some minutes, and 
then Lady l\Iildew heard Fanny assail Clara in 
her weakest point, by representing to her 
what a triumph it would be to l\Iiss Sophia 
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Dalton to have an ornament so much superior 

to any that she had ever had. " And," con

tinued the artful creature, " there is Miss 

Claremont has such an elegant one ; but then 

it is not so beautiful as the one you can have 

if you please." 
'' But," answered Clara, " I can never wear 

it, and of what use will it be to me if I can 

never exhil>it it?" 
'rhese objections were soon over-ruled by 

Fauny, and Clara took the locket ; but told 

Fanny that she must wait till her next quar

terly allowance was due, before she could be 

paid. "Yery well l\Iiss Clara," answered 

Fanny ; " I can wait as long as you please ; 

but we had better not stand talking any longer, 

or we shall be overheard, and that lynx-eyed 

Lady i\Iildew will discover all, and then I 

shall be discharged for my good nature to 

you." 
'' Oh no Fanny, my aunt will never tnrn you 

away," replied Clara; " but I am afraid she 

saw me the other day as I ran into the closet, 

after giving you the guinea as half the price 

of the locket ; but where is the paper in 

which the guinea was wrapped up? In my 
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hurry I quite forgot to take it, and it is a 
translation belonging to Isabella, which she 
only lent me, and I must retnrn it." 

Fanny declared she had lost it; and after 
promising her to look for it, Clara went into 
the school-room. The deceitful Fauny, the 
moment she hearcl the door close after her, 
said to herself, '' well now I can do as I like 
with young l\Iiss, she is completely in my 
toil&. She shall not have the p:.!.pcr till I 
have done ,vith it." So saying·, she we11t 
clown stairs, leaving the astouished Lady 
Mildew exasperated at the Yillainy of this 
artful creature. She had no doubt, but that 
she had wrapped the note in the paper be
longing to Isabella, that she might the more 
easily confirm her guilt. The way in which 
the translation came into her possession was 
uow clear to Lady :Mildew; ancl she hastened 
clown stairs, but she could hardly bear the 
sight of the arch hypocrite, who was i;o suc
cessfully using- her arts to injure the morals 
of one niece, and to blast the innocent happi-
11ess of the other. The day passed s1o~rly 
with the inhabitants of Ivy Cottage ; each 
looked forward to the approaching· separatiou 
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with sorrow. I\Irs. Claremont's widowed 

heart felt deeply the iclea of parting· from her 

eldest son; but the duty she felt she owed to 

her departed husband, to bring her son up in 

the path he had chosen as the most desirable, 

helped to support her sinking· spirits. Poor 

Isabella, who dally experienced some unkind

ness from Clara, and who was 110w acquainted 

from what i:;ource this treatment arose, 

thought bitterly of the hour of parting. Cor

nish was always ready to defend her from the 

peevish attacks of Clara, and she therefore 

felt as if she should then lose her warmest 

friend. 

CHAPTER XII. 

'raE sun shone brightly through the win

dows of the room in which Cornish slept ; 

when he was awakened by a tapµing at his 

door; and a soft yoice, which he knew to be 

Isabella's, telling· him that it was six o'clock, 

and that his mamma was afraid he wonhl be 

too late for the stage which passed through 
p3 
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the village. He jumped out of bed and has
tily dressing himself, r:m dow11 stairs, where 
he found all assembled to bid him farewelJ. 
After he had taken a cup of tea, the coach 
wheels were heard. Comish flew to embrace 
11is mother and aunt, gave a hearty kiss to 
l1is weeping sisters and brother, told Isabella 
to write often, and to t:lke care of his rauhit, 
took a respectful leave of .l,Iiss Fitzhenry, 
and receiving the bas~-.et well stored with 
biscuits and fruit, which .!..Irs. Claremont had 
provided him, he ran out of the hall, followed 
by the faithful Robert, who would insist on 
seeing his young master safely mounted 011 
the roof of the coach. The children returned 

' to the breakfast parlour, and from tlic win
dows saw Cornish spring upon the coach, 
and soon con-reycd from their view. The 
remainder of the clay passed heavily with the 
inhabitants of Ivy Cottage ; for they had lost 
one who had never failed to make the hours 
fly, by the Iiveiine:;s of his conversation, and 
the acuteness and pertinacity of his remarks. 
1\bout a mouth after the departnre of Cornish, 
Lady l\Iildew received the long-expected let
ter from Mr. St. Clare, informing her that lie 
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was already arrived in London, but that a 

severe illness prevented him from paying a 

visit to Ivy Cottage ; and begging her to 

make all possible speed to London, as he had 

something of importance to communicate, 

but he could not trust it to the post. As he 

had been an old and intimate friend of her 

beloved and lamented hw;band, she could not 

hesitate, and accordingly set off the following 

morning, to the deep regret of lsa.bella, who 

had lately perceived that 1\Iiss Fitzhenry's 

manner t0 her was much changed. Instead 

of the kind and gentle treatment she had 

hitherto experienced from her, she now only 

returned cold and short answers to any ques

tions that she put to her. " Dear Isabella," 

was now changccl for a formal '' l\Iiss Clare

mont." Her looks were freezing·ly polite. 

A slight touch of the fingers, on taking leave 

for the night, was given, instead of the ten

tler kiss. All these circumstances conspired 

to l'endcr J:;abella very uncomfortable ; she 

could not remember any offence she lrntl com

mitted, that could have wrought such a 

change. She watched the countenances of 

hoth her annts, to try if she could d):,cover a 



164 
ISABELLA; OR, 

similar coldness. Nothing· there appeared to 
cause her any uneasiness. 'fhey were, on 
the contrary, kinder than ever ; and on the 
morning of Lady Mildew's departure, she 
received from that lady several warm and 
kind admonitions to persevere in the path she had already trodden. 

Fanny, now Lady l\Iildew was absent, re
solved to put her plans into execution. She 
had, some time previous to her ladyship's de
parture, instilled into the .nind of Miss Fitz
henry, ideas injurious to the innocence of 
Isabella ; and among other things, artfully in
sinuated that she had heard her say, that she 
only tried to gain Lady Mildew's good opi
nion, that she might in time persuade her to 
believe that Miss Fitzhenry was an ignurant, 
artful, and presuming woman ; and thus get 
her dismissed. Hitherto, l\liss Fitzhenry had 
not listened without any degree of belief, to 
what Fanny" said ; but this last vile fabrica
tion had the desired effect, and Miss Fitzhenry 
was astonished aud exasperated at the ~eeming 
duplicity of her favourite. This opiuio11 it 
was, that naturally caused a revulsion uf 
reeling and manners that Jiad so much affected 
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lfl Isabella. Lady l\Ii.ldew had left Newton at 

Ivy C!Jttage, as she was persuaded Fanny 

,voul<l do all in her power to render Isabella 

uncomfortable ; aml she thought by leaving 

Newton she had secured Isabella a sincere 

friend, v..I10 would at least endeavour to count

eract the bad effl'cts of Fanny's ill-humour 

arnl mali.ce. Mrs. ~ewton was a very re

spectable ,\·oman, bnt was lcf~. a ,..-itlow when 

very young, aud had lived with Lady i\lildew 

ever since her ladyship's marria~:e. She was 

cxtrcmdy attad1ed to her lady, and luul 

shared in all her affiictions. Newton had 

taken a fouey to ls~bclla at first sig·ht; and 

the aug-elic sweetness with which she Lore all 

the taunts of Ciara, luHl endeared her to the 

good woman's heart ; arid she determined 

that no eff,.n·ts of hers shonld be wanting· to 

fulfil her mistrcss·s directions, which were, 

to keep a strict watch upon all the actions of 

};'anny, ancl if any thing; occmred, that ·wns 

likely to injure her Isabella, she was to write 

to her immediately. This La<ly Mildew ar

nrngcd, as she judµ;ed it right to m:tke her 

appcn.rance, if her niece\; character should 

be in any peril. But she dill not disclose her 
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suspicions to Newton, only charging her to 
comfort Isabella under any little mortification 
she might suffer through the machinations of 
Fanny. Her ladyship did not wish to harass 
her sister by informing her of the wretch she 
was harbouring, till concealment was no longer desirable. 

About a week after Lady l\Iildew had left 
Ivy Cottage, as the cl1ildren were sitting with 
their mamma in the school room, lUiss Fitz
henry, who had left the room for a few mi
nutes, hastily entered, and with a face of 
some alarm, informed l\Irs. Claremont of her 
l1aving· lost a pound note. The children stared 
in astonishment, but Airs . Claremont said she 
thought it Yery likely she mig·ht liave oycr
looked it. All now declared they had never 
seen it, but arose and helped to search. 
Clara and Isabella looked in every nook and 
corner of the apartment, but to no purpose. 
At length .IUrs. Claremont said she thought 
1\Iiss Fitzhenry might have put it a,rny with 
some papers she had been sorting but a few 
days ago. l\Iiss :Fitzhenry searched among 
her papers, but it was useless; and they were 
obliged to return to the school-room ., without 
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having found the last note ; but Miss Fitz
henry said she had the number. In the even
ing she proposed a walk in the garden; the 
child1·en flew to l\Irs. Claremont, and begged 
her to let them take tea in the temple ; to 
which she gave a willing assent, and the te~
things were accordingly carried to the temple. 
The delig·hted children followed, and all were 
happy and cheerful, though Mrs. Claremont 
was not easy concerning- the loss of the pound 
note. But she resolved upon waiting the re
turn of Lady Mildew, before she examined 
the domestics, as she rightly conceivell it 
more proper for the mistress of the mansion 
to enter into such an investigation, than her
self, who was merely an inmate, an<l conse
quently could have no ostcusible right to such 
a proceeding. The evening was spent in 
great festivity by the young people, and at a 
late hour they retired to bed, after Isabella 
had, according to her dear uncle's dying- re
quest, reall the evening prayers. Her spirits 
were very much depressed by the more than 
usual irritability of Clara, who had frequently 
during the evening·, upbraicled her for wish
ing to irn,itmate herself into the good graces 
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of her aunt ; for the private conference Lady 
Mildew had with her niece, had not escaped 
the observation of the quick-sighted Clara; 
who thoug·ht that by thus tormenting her 
cousin, she should be able to learn upon what 
subject her aunt had conversed. Gladly ditl 
the poor tortured Isi:i.bella welcome the time 
for retiring ; and laying her head on her 
pillow, forgot her sorrows in a temporary 
oblivion. 

CH4\PTER XI II. 

rr1rn next morning- at breakfast, l\lrs. Clare 4 

mont rang· the bell, and desired Fanny again 
to look eYery where in the school-room, as it 
was not unlikely for it to have flown from the 
table, when the ,Yindow was open. .Fanny 
answered that she wonld look certainly, but 
she was snre she should not find it there. '' I 
think it is not at all improbable that yon may 
find it in some corner of the floor," rejoined 
l\Irs. Claremont, surprised at her words, but 



r, 

r, 

,.,,,. 

I 

' 

. ! 

.I 

THE ORPHAN COUSTN, 169 

more at the significant look she cast upon 
Isabella, whom however it did not seem visibly 
to affect. " Oh I am sure it must be in the 
school-room," exclaimed Isabella; "for it 
·was there I saw Miss Fitzhenry Clpen her 
pocket-book." 

" Begging your pardon, l\Ii.ss Claremont," 
replied Fanny, in a tone of affected humility ; 
" I do not think it will be found in the school
room ; however I ca!.1 look ;" so saying, she 
left the room, but soon returned without the 
unfortunate note. 'I'he search was agaiu 
given over, and Isabella aud Cbra sat down 
to their studies ; but the former was sent out 
of the room by her aunt, to fetch a book 
which she remembered leaving- in the parlour. 
During her short absence, Fanny entered, and 
with a face of horror and consternation, 
beckoned her mistress out of the room. 
l\Irs. Claremont, astonished and alarmed at 
the mysterious tone in ·which Fanny made 
this request, told her to s2.y what she wished, 
as she was sure she could have nothing to 
communicate, that she might not speak 
openly; but still Fanny persisted in her wish 
of having a private conference with her mis-

Q 
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tress. l\Ir~. Claremont then left the room. 
Fanny followed her into another, and shutting 
the door beg-an a studied speech about the 
concern she was under, at being obliged to 
lower l\Iiss Claremont in the esteem of her 
mistress ; but she hoped that she would ex
cuse what she was goiug- to say, as her own 
reputation, and that of her fellow servants 
,Yas at stake, and required her solemnly to 
lay aside every other •~onsideration, that the 
disgraceful odium under which all the ser
vants suff,3red might be removed. l\Irs. 
Claremont here interrupted her by exclaim
ing, '' What do you mean Fanny? For hea
ven's sake torment me no more, hut tell me 
at 011ce what you mean Ly thus bringing- Isa
bella's name as connected with the clearing 
of your character. You surely do not mean 
to insinuate that my uiece has had auy thing 
to do with the lost note?"' 

" Indeed madam," answered Fanny, in a 
tone of affected cpmmiseration; '' I should 
be sorry to lessen l\li~s Claremont in your 
opinion, but I must speak the truth, that
that-that-" 

" Speak out Fanny instantly, and relieve 
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this dreadful suspense;" ejaculated l\Irs. Clare
mont, in a voice scarcely audible from emo
tion. 

" Why madam," answered Fanny; " as I 
was looking- over the school-room, about a 
quarter of an hour ago, I all at once recol
lected having seen Mi:::.s Fitzhenry open her 
pocket book in the young ladies' chamber ; 
and I instantly determined to look there. 
,viien I entered, the first thing I saw was 
l\Iiss Claremont's black silk frock. I opened 
her drawer, and ·was taking out of it a hand
kerchief in which I could wrap it up, 1Then a 
little paper parcel dropped out, and fell upon 
the floor. I picked it up with the intention 
of re-placing it, when as I was twisting- one 
of the ends of the pa.per which had opened, 
I saw a bank note ! I opened it, and it is 
the same number mentioned by Miss Fitz
henry." 

"It is impossible!" exclaimed l\Irs. Clare
mont ; " it is quite impossible, that my dear, 
charitable, upright, and gen0rous Isabella., 
could be capable of such a wicked and treacl1-
erous act !" 

"l\Iadam, I would not tell a falsehood," 
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said Fanny, in an lnimble tone; "and as you 
will not believe my assertion, that I have seen 
the note in l\Iiss Claremont's drawer, if you 
will take the trouble to walk into the young 
ladies' room, and send for i\Iis3 Fitzhenry and 
the youug ladies, you will shortly be con
vinced of the truth of what I say." 

Mrs. Cbremont followed the designing· 
Fanny into the room ; but what was her as
touislnueut and ]1orror, at perceiving the 
identical note 1\!iss Fitzhenry had lost, in her 
Hicce's dnnver; and wrapped up in a transla
tion which she had well remembered seeing 
her wTite ? She directly sent for l\Iiss l<'itz
hcnry, who pronounced it to be her lost note; 
and although she appeared shocked, owned 
that she was not m,uc!t surprised ; as a girl 
that could allow herself to talk dishonestly 
would not lie lung· l1efore she acted so. l\lrs. 
Claremont cl::m1is:;ccl Fanny, and entreated 
an explanation of her words. l\Iiss Fitzhenry 
then related what she had heard of the way 
in which Isabella. spoke of her to Lady Mil
dew. l\Irs. Claremont, more and more hurt 
at the want of principle discovered by her 
niece, now offered to repair to the school-
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room ; but they determined firBt to let. the 

note remain in the drawer, until they had 

heard -what Isabella had to say. They then 

entered the school-room, where they founc.l 
Clara and Isabella, who upon seeing her aunt, 

ran up to her with the book ; adding to ]\Iiss 

Fitzhenry, as she gaye the book into lH rs. 

Claremont's hands ; " I have been looking 
a~·ain for your lost note, my dear madam, but 
J have not been able to find it." 

" I am not at all surprised at that, r,Iiss 

Claremont," replied that lady, coldly and 
stiffly; " as I haYe certain knowledg·e tlrn.t it 
i:'l not in this room." 'rears came into Isa

bella's eyes at the formality and unkindness 

of this speech ; but conquering her emotioll, 

eagerly enquired if she had found it? Tile 
Jlerfectly unemlrnrrassed tone iu Y,hich this 
question was asked, hurt l\Irs . Claremont, r.s 
she wholly attributed it to the hardness ot 

guilt; and shocked at so you11g· a person beiug· 

such an adept in the art of <leceit, she replied, 
as she turned a firm ancl scrutinizing· g·iancc 

upon the innoce11t Isabella; "Y/c hr.ve fon11d 
it; but in such a place, aml under ::-nch cir
cumstances, that I had much rathrr it !{ad 

(t :3 
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remained unfound." Contrary to the expec
tations of her aunt and l\Iiss Fitzhenry, Isa
bella, instead of appearing the guilty being 
they supposed her to be, exclaimed, " Oh 
how glad I am, you have found it,-are you 
not, dear Clara," she continued as she turned 
to her cousin ; who now enquired where it 
had been found ? 

"That question you must ask your cousin, 
Clara," answered her mother, in a tone of dis
J>leasure ; '' she only with propriety can an
swer; and at the same time, T wish her to 
inform me how it came into her possession." 

" In my possession ! dear aunt, did you 
say?" cried Isabel1a, in a tone of astonish
ment ; " who can have uttered such a false
hood !"' 

'' I only jndg-e from facts, l\Iiss Claremont," 
coolly returned her aunt, as she witnessed 
with horror, the seeming duplicity of her 
niece; "I should not spenk so positively, 
,

0 ithout having had ocular demonstration of 
the truth of what I now assert ; that the lost 
bank note, belonging to this injured lady," 
poiuting to l\Iiss Pitzhenry, "is now in your 
drawer !'' It is in_1possible to describe the 
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feelings of poor Isabella, on hearing- these 
words. Surprise, doubt, and consternation, 
by turns occupied her mind ; and she sat 
some moments without power to articulate a 
single syllable. The paleness which over
spread her countenance alarmed her aunt, 
and she with a feeling approaching her usual 
kindness, drew near to Isabella, to whom she 
offered a smelling bottle. But on seeing her 
1·ecover, she resumed the stately and unkind 
manner that had so affected Isabella ; who 
now, on recovering· from the slight faintne8s 
which had overcome her on first hearing her 
accusation from the lips of one whom she so 
tenderly loved, exclaimed, " You cannot, you 
will not believe your Isabella would act so 
treacherously ! You cannot think her so to
tally lost to every feeling of justice, of recti.., 
tude, and of gratitude, as to imagine that I 
would so repay you for all your kindness 1.o 
me? Oh no, no, I ~m sure you do not." 

l\Irs. Claremont deeply affected with this 
artless address, and willing to believe that 
some mistake had happened, then said, that 
she had better look in her drawer, for it was 
there she had found it. "In my drawer! 
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Oh it 1s imposflible !" vehemently exclaimed 
Isabella. " Oh Cbra, only bear witness to 
your cousin's innocence. Did you ever know 
me to be guilty of theft?" Clara, who had 
witnessed this extraordinary scene with great 
surprise, and keenly feeling fur foe distress 
of Isabelli!., now eagerly cried, " Oh it can
not be true that my dear Bella could ever 
commit such an action ; but let us look in 
the drawer." The two girls ran to the room, 
leaving i\Irs. Claremont and Miss Fitzhenry 
in the school-room. No sooner did Isabella 
see the note really lyi11g in her drawer, and 
folded up in one of her OYrn translations, than 
she uttered a scream of agony, and Jean rd 
against the drawers for support. Clara, 
struck dumb with surprise, remained unable 
to move, while the note lay en the floor, where 
Isabella had dropped it. .Mrs. Claremont 
and ::Hiss Fitzhenry, alarmed at the sound 
that had reached their ears, now entered the 
room; all(l upon seeing Isabella pale, and 
almost lifeless, Mrs. Claremont confessed to 
Miss Fitzhenry, that no"· indeed she was con
vinced of the guilt of her niece. lsahella 
upon hearing· the~e .,vords, roused hen;elf, 
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and again vehemently and solemnly protested 
her innocence; and called fervently upon God 
uot to forsake her ; but as he knew her inno
cent, to save her by his power, from the con
sequences of such a cruel charg·e. She then 
declared she had never before seen the note, 
and demanded who was the person who had 
first told her aunt the note was in her drawer. 
l\Irs. Claremont said it was Fanny, who had 
first disconred the lost note, and had flown 
to give her the shocking- intellig-euce, where 

she had seen it. J sabella. then asked per
mission to have Fanny summoned, and to 
hear her account. Fanny vrns accordingly 
sent for, and in the presence of J sabella told 
the same tale already known to l\Irs. Clare
mont. Isahella burst iuto tears, as she threw 
herself upon her knees before her aunt, an<l 
protested her innocence. But l\Irs. Clare
mont coldly desired her to rise ; and to kneel 
for forgiveness to Him, whom she had so 
deeply offended, by transgressine; one of His 
r.ommandments. 

Isabella now almost frantic with despair, 
rxclai.med, '' Oh my dear saiuted pnrentEi, 
look down upon your injured child! Would 
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you have believed your Isabella to have been 
so culpable? Oh no, no, you knew too well 
how deeply you had ever impressed upon my 
mind the value of truth, for me ever to deviate 
from the path pointed out by your wise and 
indulgent hand. Oh look down and bless 
your child, and teach her to bear with forti
tude this very, very severe trial." As she 
said this, tears rushed into her eyes, and 
unable any longer to combat with her feelings, 
she sobbed convulsively. Her aunt and Miss 
Fitzhenry, deeply affected, could not speak, 
while Clara, every other feeling absorbed in 
sorrow for her cousin's distress, wept aloud. 
Fanny suffered considerably from the fear of 
detection, but durst not attempt to leave the 
room, as l\Irs. Claremont had desired her to 
stop. Isabella again driecl her eyes, and 
sought to discover, in those of all around her, 
commiseration for her situation ; but only in 
Clara's could she read any sympathetic sign, 
as those of her aunt and l\liss Fitzhenry were 
averted, as their momentary emotion passed, 
and their former convictions of her duplicity 
returned. Clasping her hands in agony, Isa
bella franticly exclaimed, " Oh! is there no 
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one who will come forward and attest my 
innocence ? Then indeed, I shall never be 
able to convince my beloved friends of my 
being guiltless of the crime laid to my charge! 
What will now become of the miserable Isa• 
bella ? Will no kind friend relieve my dis
tress ?" 

" I will," answered Lady :Mildew, as she 
appeared to the astonishment of all. Fanny 
turned pale on the entrance of her ladyship ; 
while I sauella throwing herself into the arms 
of her aunt, wept uurestrainedly. Mrs. 
Claremont expressed her surprise at seeing· 
her sister so much sooner than she expected. 
Lady l\Iildew gently said, she would presently 
relate every particular of her journey, but 
that she must first see justice done to her in
jured niece, and confound the conspirator 
against the poor young· creature's happinei-s 
and character. At these words Isahella. felt 
herself pressed warmly to the bosom of her 
dear aunt ; while Clara, anxious to hear her 
cousin's innocence proved, drew near, and 
took one of her bands ; and l\Irs. Claremont 
and l\Iiss Fitzhenry, astonished at the calm
ness of Lady Mildew's manner and words, 
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prepared, with great anxiety to listen to the 
following- conversation. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

LrnY l\:III,DEw then turned to Fanny, and 
in a stern voice desired to know from what 
motive she had so wickedly endeavoured to 
traduce the character of l\Iiss Claremont? 
Fanny endeavoured to auswer in a tone of un
co,1cern ; protesting that she had found the 
noce in .i\Iiss Claremont's drawer. " llut," 
she continued, " if your ladyship will not 
take my word, I can produce a witness to 
prove the truth of my assertion." 

'' Who is that witness?" asked Lady l\Iil
clew. 

"Mary the housemaid, my lady, who was 
sweeping· the room, when I found the note in 
lUiss Claremont's drawer." l\Irs. Claremont 
no,v rang the !Jell, all(} ordered lUary to ap
J>ear. After a few minutes, she entered. 
Lady Mildew noticed the look of encourage-

)c 

re 

l, 



t] 

THE ORPHAN COUSIN, ] 81 

ment Fanny gave her, as she ad vancccl to the 

middle of the room. Isabella, trembling- vio

lently, remained close to her aunt ; while 

l\Irs. Claremont wondered how this extraor

dinary scene would end; and she earnestly 

prayed that something- might occur to clear 

her niece from the odium of such an action. 

Nor was l\liss Fitzhenry less anxious for the 

fame of her beloved pupil ; for although her 

affections were estrang·ecl by vile insinuations, 

yet she couid not shake off the partiality she 

really felt for Isabella. Lady :Mildew then 

beg-an her examination. "Were you in the 

room when Fanny found this note ?" 

"No-Yes, my lady, I was," answered 

l\Iary, in a tremulous voice. 

'' You must he correct and exrrct in your 

answers ; above all, you must tell no false

hoods. For remember who you are accusing· ; 

and if I find that you have not spoken the 

truth, be assured your punishment shall be 

severe." As Lady Mildt'w said this, her eyrs 

glanced, alternately, from Fanny to l\Iary. 

The former she observed, looke,l vale and 

agitated ~ while the latter absolutely stmk 

into a c!iair, unaulc to support herself. Lady 
It 
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Mildew perceived from these symptoms of 

guilt, that Mary had not seen Fanny take the 

note out of the drav,er, but that she was in

duced, by some secret motive, to bear witness 

against the innocent Isabella. Lady Mildew 

then a5ked what she was doing in the room m; 

the time Fanny went to tl1e drawer? 
"I was 1mssing the room door, my lady, 

with a basket of linen in my hand," said l\Iary, 

as she looked towards Fanny. 
"0 no, no, l\lary, you were sweeping the 

room," eagerly interrupted Fanny, as she 

looked angrily at Mary. 
" How am I to come at the truth," said 

Lady .Mildew, if you Fanny say oue thing, 
and yonr partner in iniquity another. It is 

evident to me 'i\Iary, that you did not sec 

Fanny take this money out of l\Iiss Clare
mont's drawer. How dare you then, thus 

assert such a falsehood." 
l\Iary fell on her knees, as she owned she 

was not in the room when Fanny fonnd the 
note ; but that Fanny had promised her some 
money if she would come forward as a witness 

to the truth of what she said. Lady Mildew 

desired her to rise aud leave the room. She 
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then turned to Fanny, and said ; '' How can 
yon suppose that after this proof of the wicked
ness of your heart, I shall believe you any 
more. I do not mean to say the note was 
not in the drawer ; but how came it there? 
You are the person to answer that question." 
All eyes were now turned in astonishment 
upon Fanny; while Isabella, motionless with 
anxiety, scarcely dared to breathe, for fear of 
losing a syllable. Fanny boldly denied having 
any knowledge of how the note came into the 
drawer; and then began a specious descrip
tion of her sorrow, at being the person to 
come forward, and accuse her ladyship's niece; 
but that she could call her--. She was here 
stopped by an exclamation of horror from 

Lady 1\Iildew, not to commit such a deadly 
sin, alld add one more to the already long 
and dreadful catalogue of her crimes. " Will 
you deny having placed this note, with your 
own hands, in this paper, in the drawer of 
this injured and innocent orphan. Speak not," 
she continued, as Fanny at.tempted, though 
faintly, to deny the charge. "I saw yon my
self put this paper, folded as it now is, into 
a handkerchief, and lay it 111 my niece's 
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drawer? Diel J not hear you say, yon hoped 
this would not fail ; and that the amiable ob
ject of your hatred, would then be thought 
no better than other people ?" Fanny turned 
pale at these words ; as she lmew it would be 
usele~s any long-er to deny the charge. And 
fearing that Lady i\Iil<lew would proceed to 
some steps to punish her perfidy, she deter
mined to throw herself upon her mercy, and 
by this means she hoped to avert the threat
ened danger. Throwing herself at her lady
ship's feet in an humble tone, she confessed 
what she had done. It is impossible to de
scribe the feelings of poor Isabella, as she 
was alternately pressed to the bosoms of her 
aunts. l\Iiss Fitzhenry tenderly caressed her, 
as she now perceived the veil that had beeu 
placell before her eyes, to the injury of her 
interesting pupil's character. Clara ah;o, was 
not slov: in congratulating her cousin. But 
she was deeply agitated by the fear that Fanny 
·would disclose the affair of the locket ; ancl 
then she knew how degraded she wonld be in 
the eyes of all her friends. The transaction 
of this morning convinced her of the truth 
of ,vhat Isabella had so often tol<l her, that 
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Fanny was devoid of all principle. But she 
still clung· to the hope that Fanny had too 
much affection for her to implicate her in the 
confession. How feryently she wished she 
had never been led by vanity, to have any 
thing to do with her ; and that she was as in
nocent, and free from blame, as her cousin. 
Fanny finished her confession, and Isabella 
was enjoying the satisfaction of having l1ad 
her innocence established, when a letter was 
brought to l\Irs. Claremont, which she read, 
and without commenting upon its contents, 
gave it to her sister. It was from Mrs. Dal
ton ; and was as follows : 

'' Dear l\Iadam, 

" Need I say how happy I am to 
hear your health is so much improved ? I trust 
you will continue to derive benefit from the 
air of--. 

'' The occasion of my troubling you so soon 
after my last letter, is a very unpleasant oc
currence which has taken place in my family. 
l\Iy woman, I have been obliged to part with, 
for dishonesty. I missed a gTeat many very 
valuable trinkets ; and among· other things, 

1l 3 
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a gold locket and some lace. l\Iost of the 
articles m1ssing were found in .:. faxwell's pos
session ; but the locket and lace could not be 
found. She has, at length, acknowledged 
having parted with them to a young· woman 
in your service, Fanny Parkson; who paid 
her a few shillings for the same. If the young 
woman is now with you, you will greatly 
oblige me, my dear madam, by desiring her 
to deliver them into your possession, that they 
may be sent to Beechwood Hall. I am ex
tremely sorry to trouble you, but the locket 
is of infiuite yalue, as it belongerl to my la
mented mother. I lwpc you ,vill excuse me 
for adding-, that I have heard from the dis
honest l\Iaxwell, many circumstances, that 
induce me to warn yon of allowing Fanny to 
remain any longer in your service, as she is 
capable of corrupting the morals of young 
people; a vice, I consider, the most culpable. 
I trust Miss Claremont is recovered from the 
delicate state in which she v:as in, wheu she 
left the Parsonage. Sophia has returned to 
her god-mother, with whom she is goi11g· to 
tal~c a ti•ip to the Contine11t. Charlotte a11cl 
.Julia be,g to be affectionately rememherr.11 to 
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their friends. \Vith kind regar<ls to your 

sister, I remain, dear madam, 

Your sincerely attached, 

CHARLOTTE SOPHIA HALTON." 

Lady :Mildew was quite confounded with 

this account of the dishonesty of Fanny ; and 

felt assured that the locket parted with, to 

Clara, was the same alluded to in this letter. 

She read the letter aloud. Fanny's terror 

was apparent to all, as her ladyship pro• 

ceeded; while Clara was not less agitated, so 

great was her dread of a disclosure of how 

deeply she ·w:1s concerned in the locl~ct : 

gladly would she have given the locket and 

money to Fanny to have escaped i::uch an ex

posure. But it was impossihle ; and as I ~a

bella gave her a look of dcHg:ht, and whis

JJered how glad she was her dear Clara had 

nothing to do with the I:-tcc ; her heart smote 

her, and instead of m1swel'ing the affcctio11ate 

pressure of her consi1:·s I.and, she looked 

down~ pale mul trembling. :'.\Irs. Claremo11t 

remarked her daughter\; emotion, but tl:onght 

it proceeded from sorrow at discoverin;.r how 

undeserving; her fanmri.tc had proved ; she 
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therefore beckoned her to her chair ; and 
then kindly endeavoured to console and com
fort l1er. All this only added to the distress 
of poor Clara ; as she thought how deceit
fully she had acted towards that kind mother, 
who was now so teuderly caressing her. 
She burst into tears, and throwing herself 
npon her bosom, remained sobbing violontly. 
l\Irs. Claremont was quite alarmed at her 
agitation; but LaJy l\Iildew who had just 
ended the letter, knew but too well the cause 
of this sorrow ; and trusting this day's mor
tifica6on would have a i.:.alutary effect upon 
the mind of her niece, took no notice ; but 
turned to Fa11ny and enquired what answer 
she was to seud l\Irs. Dalton. Fanny terri
fied almost out of her senses, fell upon her 
knees, and confessed having bought the lace 
and locket. Her ladyship then asked for 
them. Fanny, wicked ;it heart, and resolved 
to be revenged upun her mistress for the dis
grace she had suffered, said that l\Iiss Clara 
best knew wliere the locket was ; and left 
the room for the lace. 1 Irs. Claremont, in 
astonh,hment, asked her da11g·hter the mean
iug of Fa11ny's insinuatiou. Clara, amidst 
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sobs that convulsed her frame, owned how 

she had been persuaded, by Fanny, to pur

chase the locket. She stated that she had 

withstood the first temptation of the locket ; 

and that J sabella had rescued her by her 

timely interference, from buying the lace ; 
and finally concluded by throwing herself up
on her knees, and praying forgiveness with 

tears and sobs. Isabella unable to see her 

dear Clara in such disgrace, without partici

pating· in her g;rief, wept with her; and though 

shocked at the part she had acted, she fell by 

her side, and joined in beseeching her dear 

aunts to forgive her cousin. Mrs. Clare

mont, alarmed and grieved at this instance of 

her daughter's so lamentably yielding to va

nity, looked coldly and estranged upon Clara ; 

as she, in a voice very different from her usual 

gentle and kind one, desired her to rise. But 

when she beheld Isabella, whom she had a 

short time back, thought guilty of such a de
gradi11g crime as steali11g, now innocent, ::mcl 

kneeling, pleading in her cousin's behalf, so 
affected her, that she lifted them from the 

ground, antl kissing her daughter's cheek, 

bade her imitate her amiable cousin. Clara, 
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struck to the heart, with remorse and sorrow, 
for having once en<learoured to lessen Isabella 
in her aunt's ~steem, related to her kind friends 
how shamefully she had allowed herself for 
a short time to enjoy such n pleasaut ride, 
while her cousin w:i.s depri,·ed, through her 
means, of accompanying her. And Isabella 
frequently interrupted her, as she declared 
she herself, was wholly to blame, in not hav
ing been more industrious. .Mrs. Claremont 
shed tears of joy, as she now for the first time 
entertained the fond hope of seeing her Clara, 
one day, equal to her cousin in virtue. Lady 
.l\lildew viewed with delight, the first dawn of 
reformation ; and she hnrnrdly breathed au 
earnest prayer, that with the help of Him, 
who ordereth all things, her niece might be
come an omament t(l society, and a comfort 
to her widowed mother. ~Iiss Fitzhenry ex
pressed her delight, at having the affair so 
satisfactorily explained ; and declared, as she 
tenderly kissed the glowing cheek of the now 
liappy Isab,dla, never ag-ain to belie-re any 
thiug naughty, that was said against her. She 
then told Lady Mildew, all that Fanny had 
implanted in her mind, of the deceit of Isa-
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bclla. Her ladyship disclaimed all knowledge 

of such language, having ever been held to her 

by her uiece. l\Iiss Fitzhenry replied, that 

now she did not for a moment think of it ; but 

that when stated to her, ( as she knew no

thing of the bad principles of Fanny,) she had 

given implicit credit to the artful wretch, 

for she had considered her a faithful and at

tached servant. This fully accounted to Isa

bella, for the strange alteration in her kind. 

friend's manner ; and she shed tears, as she 

thought how wicked she must have appeared 

in the eyes of that lady. l\Iiss Fitzhenry soon 

comforted the amiable girl; and solemnly 

promised never to listen to any thing that was 

injurious to her favourite.; as she was sure 

from what she had heard that morning, that 

her:.lsabella never could act so treacherously. 

l\Irs. Claremont and Lady Mildew did not fail 

to commend habella, for her kind considera

tion in not defending herself from the charg·e 

of indolence, by accusing· Clara of ( the least 

that could be said of it) deceit. Isabella, see

ing· this subject distressed her cousin, play

fully denied any praise. Aud as she was ag·ain 

pressed to the heart of her au11t, she thought 
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she would not care to suffer the same agaiu, 
could she be certain of Leing- so rewarded. 

The party were so occupied with their own 
feelings, that it was not until Grace ran in, 
exclaiming, " my dear mamma, Fanny is 
gone, and nobody knows where!" that Lady 
l\Iildew recollected h!i.ving sent Panny for the 
lace. She then in company with her sister, 
went in search of the run-away. Grace en
quired the cause of her sister's and cousin's 
red eyes; Isabella wishing· to spare Clara's 
feelings, remained silent. llut Clara gene
rously declared she would relate all herself to 
the deeply affected Grace ; and in this rela
tion, she never spared her own character; 
a11d concluded Ly exclaiming-, " 0 my dear 
]3,•lla, what would I g-ive to be like you ! 0 
teach me to be amiable and good like yourself, 
that I may share with you and dear Grace the 
affections and esteem of my dearest mother 
and aunt." Isabella affectionately kissed her 
cousin, as, blushing, she offered her assist
ance to the open, but faulty Clara: but on 
condition, that ohe would in return correct all 
she saw amiss in her; while Grace, with her 
eyes filled with tears, declared she was tLe 
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happiest girl in the world ; and fle,v to tell 
her mamma of the agreement between the 
cousins. The house and grounds were searched 
for Fanny but it was useless. She had de
camped, leaving the lace on the table in her 
room. l\Irs. Claremont was not sorry to be 
thus saved the trouble of discharging her; 
and the silly, weak Mary was sent to a neigh
bouring town, where she 50011 got a place. 
l\Irs. Claremont, after writing to Mrs. Dalton, 
and sending the locket and lace, repaired to 
Lady :Mildew's dressing room, and requested 
her sister to relatP. the cause of her sudden 
appearance at Ivy Cottage. " I must then g·o 
back to the time I left you ; " answered her 
ladyship ; " and as Isabella is the person 
principally concerned in my narrative, I think 
it rig·ht for her to be present." Isabella was 
accordingly summoned, and Lady l\lildew 
began; but what she related was interesting 
enough to deserve another chapter. 

s 
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CHAPTER XV. 

QuIETLY seated next her aunts, the young· 
Isabella composed herself to the rno~t rigid 
attention, ·whilst Lady l\Iildew thus com
menced the detail of her surprising aucl event
ful journey. '' When I arrived in London, I 
immediately drove to Portland Place ; and 
then to a splendid mansion; and after waiting 
in a grand drawing room, I was shelrn into a 
room, where I could with difficulty recognise, 
in the pale, emaciated figure, seated on a sofa 
before me, the once handsome and interesting 
St. Clare. I was so affected with the altera
tion, so conspicuously visible in his appearance, 
that I remained standing motionless at the 
door; till at length roused by his feebly at
tempting to rise, I advanced towards him with 
extended hands. The meeting was affecting 
in the extreme. I had not seen him since the 
severe loss I had sustained in the death of my 
beloved Godfrey; and the sight ofliim recalled 
the most distressing scenes to my inrnginaliou. 

vp 
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When he had in some little degree recovered 

his composure, and my own was gradually 

returning, be inq1tired after my family in the 

tenderest manner : informed me he had tra

velled long in search of me : and that he had 

at length and most reluctantly, totally given 

up the pursuit as fruitless, when my letter 

most fortunately reached him. The intelli

gence it conveyed determined him to embark 

instantly for England ; and that when he arri

ved, he was thrown upon a bed of sickness, 

which prevented him from coming here. All 

this, however, he said was not the important 

subject he had to communicate. In broken 

and faultering se11tences he then state.cl, that 

when he left Sir Godfrey and myself on the 

Continent, he went to the East Indies ; there 

bereaved of all his loved friends, he took up 

with a set of gamblers, with whom he spent 

all his lei::.ure hours ; and that -on one unfor

tunate evening, he g·ot so intoxicated, that he 

was upon the point of staking what would 

entirely ha,·e ruined him, when a gentleman 

rushed towards him, and without speaking a 

word, dra:rg-c<l him out of the house, with 

.-fforts as strong as they were effective. l\Ir. 
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St. Clare entirely roused by this seeming out
rage, from the inebriated state he 11ad been in, 
felt not a little indignant at being thus roughly 
handled. But the gentleman apologized for 
his apparent rudeness, in so gentlemanly and 
delicate a manner, saying, that he had been 
himself reduced almost to a state of beggary 
by gambling; and that seeing another on the 
same brink of destruction, he could not for
bear snatching him even thus rudely from the 
misery of finding himself and children desti
tute. The wildness of his looks, as he con-:
cludecl this apology in a deep and hollow voice, 
so affected l\Ir. St. Clare, that he grasped the 
stranger's hand, and, in warm terms, ex11resscd 
his grateful thanks. He then requested to 
know to whom he was so greatly indebted ; and 
was informed that his name was Claremont ; 
and that he had lost his wife, who had left be
hind two motherless babes ; he then disap
peared ; and although Mr. St. Clare had done 
all in his power to discover him, that he might 
relieve his distress, he could never hear any 
thing more of him till the moment of reading 
my letter, in which I begged him to tell rne 
if he knev,· who my dear friend Florella Spi-

of 
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netto had married ; and if he bad ever heard 

of a 1\Ir. Claremont. This and other circum

stances detailed in my enquiry, convinced him 

that his preserver, and the Mr. Claremont I 

had mentioned, would prove to be one and the 

same person. And that he was still eagerly 

investigating who 1\Ir. Claremont was; and 

begged me to inform him, if I had heard, and 

could tell him any thing of l\Ir. Claremont. 

Surprised and much agitated, I then related 

all I knew of your husband's brother; and of 

your having under your own care the orphan 

child he had left wholly destitute, to his brother's 

and your 11rotection. Again he informed me 

that my beloved friend had become the wife 

of l\Ir. Claremont, about a twelve-month after 

I last saw her." Herc tears choked the utter

ance of Lady Mildew, aud she was obliged to 

pause. Isabella deeply affected, wept aloud 

at hearing this account of her beloved parents. 

Her ladyship resumed, '' He bitterly la

mented the death of l\Ir. Claremont, ·whom he 

styled his deliverer and preserver from igno

miny ancl rniu; but declared himself rejoiced at 

having: it in his power to repay in some mea

sure, the vast dcht of gratitude he owed him , 
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by leaving his immense property wholJy to his 
orpl1an; as he had no relations. I then 
askecl him about the family of yonr beloved 
mother, dear girl; but he said, she never hacl 
any relation since she was an infant, than an 
aged grandmother, who had broug-ht her up, 
and educate<l her, but that s11e alas had paid 
the debt of nature a short time after lier g-rand 
child's marriage. He was, he '-aid, delighted 
and grateful to God, that he could no,v be able 
to arrange his affairs, and settle his fortune 
npon his preserver's child, hefore he quitted 
this world. I Yenture<l to suggest a hope tliat 
he would be able to see Irnbella; but to this 
he mournfully replied, 'Do not my de~.r Lady 
l\'Iildew flatter your!-iclf, that I can '-Ur\'ive 
more than a day or t\\'O. l\Iy sand has nearly 
run out. 1 n a very, very short time I shall 
be 11umbered with the dead.' This affected 

, me exceedingly, a.Hl J offered to sit up with 
him during- the night; h11t this he would not 
allow, as he had a doctor, and nurse to ,Yhom 
he was accustomed, a good, kind creature, 
would remain with him the whole of the nig·ht. 
I then retired, hoping that his mournful pre
sentiments procrede,l from weakness ; and 

'' 

It 

If 

'' 



TIIE ORPHAN COUSIN. 199 

that he wonhl live many clays, if not weeks. 

But this hope proved delusive, for I was sum

moned in the dead of the night, to receive the 

last sig·h of my poor friend." 

Lady Mildew, her sister,_ and Isabella, here 

wept ; and it was some time ere her lady

ship could proceed, to inform her attentive 

ancl affectetl auditor~, that, after she had taken 

leave of him for the night, he hacl sent for his 

solicitol' again; and that after the funeral the 

will was opened, and read. A considerable 

legacy '\>as left to herself, as well as i\Irs. 

Claremont. 'l'hese, besides a few others to 

old and attached dornestics, with a hundred 

pounds, as a gratuity to the nurse, were the 

only items of the will; except that the re-: 

mainder of his ample property was bequeathed 

to Isabella. "Doctor Lawton" she continued, 

" at my rcque:,t, is nominatetl joint guardian 

with myself, to our niece. ~1y sudden, and 

une.·pected arrival here, was caused by a letter 

I received from Ne,..,-ton yesterday, imormipg 

me of poor Isabella's distress. As every 

thing had been made safe and sure for cur 

dear girl now an heiress, I made my arra 1ge

mcnt~, and instantly set off for Ivy Cottage ; 
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and as you know arrived in time to clear her 
spotless character ; and as it turned out, to 
reward her integrity." 

As her ladyship ended, she tenderly kissed 
the weeping girl, and bid her hasten to her 
cousin, and tell her all. Lady l\Iildew then 
told l\Irs. Claremont, that, as the house in 
Portland Place, and al:;o a splendid seat, 
Clare Abbey, was left to Isabella, she thought 
it advisable, that they should remove•thither 
as soon as possible, that her nieces might 
enjoy the advantages of the best and most ap
J)rovecl masters. As the fortune Isabella 
would receive entitled her to a superior edu
cation. She then embraced this opportunity 
of putting her sister into full possession of 
her future pecuniary disposal of her fortune. 
She said she should divide her own large in
come into distinct parts and allotting one to 
lier sister, and resening a part only for her
self: while the remainder should be equally 
divided Letween her nephews and nieces. Of 
course Isabella would not Le included in this 
arrang-ement; as althongh her ladyship's for
time was handsome, yet, whcH it came to Le 
divided among· so many, tlw separate portions 
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would not be equal to Isabella's. She then 

continued, if l\Irs. Claremont had no objection, 

she should send Cornish, as soon as he wa~ 

old enough, to one of the Universities ; there 

to be prepared for the Church. Mrs. Clare

mont, astonished, and deeply penetrated at 

the affection and g·enerosity of this offer, re

mained for some moments motionless with 

g-ratitude; at leng·th, falling upon her sister's 

bosom; she poured forth her heart-felt ac

knowledgements in broken and inarticulate 

sentences. When she had in some degree 

subdued her ag·itation, the sisters descended 

to the school room, where they found the 

three girls and l\Iiss Fitzhenry. Lady Mildew 

then made known her intention of leaving Ivy 

Cottage for Portland Place, as soon as possi

ble. Isabella far from feeling elevated by her 

sudden and unexpected fortune, felt grieved 

at her dear Clara's not sharing it with her; 

but she made a vow, that as soon as she was 

of age, her cousi.1's should have an ample part 

of it. Her thoughts were next occnpied by 

Mr. St. Clare, who had munificently provided 

for her ; and by that means, would enable her 

to gratify her darling· wish. She hcavell a 
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sigh at the remembrance of the essential ser
vice her dear father had rendered him ; ancl 
it fully accounted to her the reason ,vhy he 
had so often, and in her hearing, condemned 
the vice of gambling-. 

Clara's feeling-s now were very different to 
what they would have been a very short time 
back, had she then known of her cousin's 
superior fortune. Let not my young readers 
imagine, that i11 the short space of a few hours, 
she could so far have conquered a failing-, the 
seeds of which had so early been sown. 0 
no; Clara had sometimes, even during the 
evening- of this eventful day, felt symptoms of 
her old malady. But the ensuing moment, 
she repelled it with firmness ; and, in order to 
crush it effectually. remembered how bitterly 
she had repented of that unkindness of her's 
to Isabella ; "i'hich had been caused by envy, 
united to vanity. 'fhis reflection was seen to 
guard her from admitting- into her breast again, 
such a baneful guest. 

On retiring for the nig-ht, as Lady l\Iildew 
kissed her youthful namesake, she smiled and 
said, " I think my dear Clara, your friend 
Sophia Daltou, will not, be much improved by 
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the anticipated trip to France. Indeed I do 
sincerely pity her mother, for having such a 
daughter; for I am sadly afraid, that, through 
her affectation, she will become a pest to so
ciety; and a mother's heart, (however bad 
that child may be) will severeiy feel such a 
blow." 

" 0 my dear aunt," exclaimed Grace, '' I 
am so glad Sophia is going to leave Eng-land 

for a short time ; and then she will not come 
with Charlotte and Julia. I do not like her 
for more reasons than one," and hhe looked 
archly at Clara . . 

" What are your reasons my love!" asked 
Miss Fitzhenry, quite unconscious of Clara\, 
embarassment. 

'" 0 I do not wish to mention them now," 
cried the affectionate Grace, fearful of giving· 
pain to her sister, '' I will tell you another 
time ma'am." 

" No, no, Grace, J well know what you 
meau now," returned i\liss Fitzhenry, as she 
lllayfully held her prisoner. "Come, I am 
sure, there is nobody here, that you need be 
afraid of telling me your weighty and impor-. 
tant reasous fol' disliki111.r l\Iit-is Sophia Dalton." 
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Grace looked at Clara, who deeply blushing-, 
stood pretending to admire a beautiful plant, 
which was on a table by the window. Grace 
was obliged to speak, and said, "·why one is, 
that she always tries to make our dear Clara 
m; ridiculous as herself ; Cornish noticed this, 
as well as I did, how much more amiable she 
looked, when that Sophia Dalton was nway. 
0 I could almost say I hate her!" 

" 0 hush, hush, clear Grace," exclaimed 
Isabella, as she placed her hand before her 
cousin's mouth; while Clara, though in great 
confusion, kissed her sister, and thanked her 
for the candour with which !She had spoken. 

They then retireg to rest, with happy and 
contented hearts. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

The next morning, as they ,vere sitting
down to breakfast, l\Irs. Claremont received 
the following letter from Cornish : 

J.n, 



! 
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Harrow,-
Dcar mother, 
I write this to let you know, that you may 

expect to see me home in the course of next 
week, as our holidays commence at the end of 
that time. I hope to find all my dear friends 
well ; and little Alfred grown quite a man. 
Dr. -- praises me so much and so often, 
that it makes me quite blush, something like 
·what Bella used to do. Pray do not imagine 
this proceeds from vanity, for I can assure 
you it is all true. I trust your own health, 
my dear mamma is improved. With dutiful 
love to my dear aunt, and Miss Fitzhenry ; 
and kind regards to my sisters, cousin ( who 
by the bye, I trust has cast off the vulgar 
habit of blushing), and Alfred, 

I remain, ever, 
Your very affectionate, and, I hope, 

Dutiful Son, 
CORNJSII CLARE:.UONT. 

His mother, in her reply, apprised him of 
the strange event that hacl occurred ; only 
drawing a veil over that part connected with 
Clara, as she too well knew the propensity he 

T 
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had to satire ; and thought it better to keep 

him in ignorance of the way in which his 

sister had treated her cousin. She desired 

him to proceed to Portland Place, instead of 

seeking her at Ivy Cottage, where he had left 

her, as it was there he would meet his family. 

Lady 1\Iildew soon took a ride over to Elm 

Hall, where she was received with g-reat 

delight by the worthy doctor an<l his wife. 

She then informed Dr. Lawton of the i'mpor

tant charge that had been bequeathed to his 

guardianship. He expres~e1l himself greatly 

pleased with having so amiable a young lacly 

under his care, and earnestly requested her 

ladyship's permission for his young ward to 

visit him. llut Lady i\Iilclew begged to be 

excused parting with her niece just yet; and 

promised that ere long Isabella. should visit 

her worthy guardian. She then took her 

leave, requesting the doctor to make a call at. 

Portland Plrce on his return from Scotland; 

,vhither he was going to bring- back his cl,rng·h-

ters. 
As soon as every thin:; was arranged for 

their removal, J1ady Mildew, "'ith her sister 

and family, set off for Lontlou ; \, here they 

m 
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arrived the second day after their departure 
from Ivy Cottage. 

Lady l\Iildew noticed with deli,ght, the 
modest and humble deportment of Isabella on 

ente.ring· her own splendid mansion. Not a 

word or a look, did she allow to escape her, 
that might be construed into pride ; or inti

mate to her cousin how much her s1.1perior 
she had become in worldly riches. 

Nor was the aunt and mother less pleased 
with the behaviour of Clara; who neither 

evinced en:vy or jealousy at her cousin's good 
fol'tune ; but, on the contrary, was among the 
first to congratulate Isabslla upon her enter
ing (for the first time) her own elegant man
s1011. At the end of th.e week, after their 
arrirnl in Portland Place, Cornish was pressed 
to the bosom of his widowed mother. And as 
she viewed his noble countenance, so like her 
departed Alfred, glowing with health and hap

vincss, she mentally breatlied a prayer, that 
he might iudeed one day prove himself worthy 

of being the son of such a good and excellent 
father. 

Cornish was no less struck with the improve
ment that had taken place in the persons of 

'l'2 
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Clara and Isabella, than they were with the 
alteration, a few weeks had made in his ap
pearance. As he kissed the cheek of the 
latter he laughingly congratulated her upon 
being so suddenly provided with such an ex
cellent house and gardens ; and protested 
that she must have a temple erected like her 
aunt's, and that she must allow him to choose 
the colour of the drapery. This allusion to 
the dispute between himself and Clara, brought 
the colour into the cheeks of his sister, as she 
recollected how pettishly she had then treated 
her cousin. Isabella perceiving that this topic 
was embarrassing to Clara, now offered to 
adjourn to the drawing room, where they 
found Dr. Lawton, his lady and four daughterf:;: 
who were introduced to the cousins by the 
names of Caroline, Flora, Laura and Emily. 
The two eldest were twins, and about the age 
of Isabella and Clara, with ,vhom they shortly 
became very good friends. The doctor had 
come as he said to extort a promise from 
Lady :i\Iildew and her sister, to pay him a 
visit. This, he said, he had a right to urge, 
and with a good chance of success, as that 
young lady, and he pointed to IsalJtlla, had 

'' 
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become his ward. A promise was readily 
given by Lady l\Iildew, and the doctor and his 
family soon after took their leave. 

" 0 what nice girls, Emily and Laura, are," 
exclaimed Grace, as soon as they were gone. 
'' How pleased Julia will be to know them ; 
they are so very good-tempered." 

'' How can you know that, Grace?" asked 
Cornish. " Why you have been in their com-

' pany only half an hour; how can you judge of 
their tempers, in such a short space of time?" 

" 0 I can easily perceive that they are not 
ill-tempered however," returned Grace. "Did 
not you see how sweetly Laura smiled, when 
you laughed at her uounet, because you said it 
was like an old woman's? I am sure, if she 
had been ill-tempered, she would either have 
cried, or been very angry with you, and have 
scolded you."~ 

" Yes, you are quite right, dear Grace," 
replied Cornish, laughing at the warmth she 
displayed, in defending her new favourites. 
'' I am very certain Sophia Dalton would not 
have behaveJ so well. I wonder what will 
become of her. I never could bear that girl, 
with ideas of vulgarity and fashion, and all 
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~mch nonsense. I hope dear Clara, yon are 
not so fond of her now?'' " 0 no, not now, 
Cornish,"' answered Clara, but still I do not 
think her quite so Lad as you do ; although 
she is certainly very different to our dear 
Bella., who is every thing- that is natural and 
unaffected. I have but lately discovered niy 
error in that respect ; alld I hope poor Sophia. 
:will be convinced, before it is too late, of the 
folly of nil'ectatiou." Comish jumped aud 
tl,1rew his. arms round her neck, as she ex
claimed, " How happy I am, to hear you talk 
so; 0 how pleased our dear papa would 
have been, to have heard his Clara speak so 
sensibly." Tear~, unbi<lden, came into his 
eyes as he said this, and there was a pause 
for some minutes. At length Lady l\Iildew 
impressively said, "my dear boy, if i11 those 
renJms of bliss, where your good father now 
Js, eBjoying- eternal hnppiness his spirit be 
permitted to witness this blessed refornuttion, 
\Ye may hope, that he Yiews with extacy, t,his 
chn.ug-e in his beloved daughter, and pours his 
bJcssin°· llJlOll her!" ::, 

l' 
yo 
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CONCLUSION. 

HAVING traced Isabella through the principal 
events of her life, I must now my dear readers 
finish my talr., with assuring you, that these 

young people continue to delight their tender 
mother, and anxious aunt, with the rectitude of 

their conduct and behaviour. Nor has Clara 

· ever ag·ain g·iven way to her besetting ~ins of 

vanity and affectation ; while Sophia Dalton 

continues to draw upon herself the scorn of 
all good people, by the outrageous affectation 

and vanity of her deportment, her young· 
mind 1.rnder the dominion of these errors, is 
ru1111ing wholly to ruin. rrbe Claremont's 

each and all, are g-rowing up ornaments to the 

station in which they are placed ; au<l I have 
only to request the attention of my young 
friends to the truth, as exemplified in this 

domestic sketch, that providence seldom fails 
even now, to <letect and punish vice, and hold 

her up to the detestation and contempt of the 
good aud worthy part of the world. Aud it is 
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equally true, that virtue, unaffected and sin
cere, scarcely ever fails to be rewarded even 
on earth, and her beauty exhibited to the 
admiration of all mankind. 

THE mrn. 
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