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PREFACE. 

IT is to be feared, that amongst the num
ber of young persons who at present en
joy the benefit of a religious education, 
there are some who -suppose themselves 
Christians on Yery slight grounds. Edu
cated by pious parents, separated from 
the world, and all the gay amusements 
so eagerly pursued by young persons of 
tJ1e same age, and complying with rYcry 
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outward form of religion, they might, 

perhaps, be startled if any questioned 

their be1ng Christians, while they have 

never really examined this most impor

tant subject. The unerring word of 

truth informs us, that '' if any man be 

in Christ, he is a new creature ; old things 

are passed away; behold, all things are 

\ become new.'' It is possible to possess 

the outward form of religion, while the 

heart has never experienced the mighty 

change described in these words. The 

young person introduced in the follow

ing story, was placed in circumstances 

similar to those alluded to, and she sup

posed herself a Christian, while her heart 

was far from God, and destitute of all 

Joye to God. Perhaps her history may 

possess some interest to those "·ho have 



I) 

FRE:FA('E. Yll 

Leen educated as she was; or to others, 

who esteem religion a gloomy service, 

yet are aware, that many as young as 

they, have found that the ways of reli

gion are " ways of pleasantness, and that 

all her paths are peace." 





HARRIET 

AXD 

HER COUSIN. 

CHAPTER I. 

---" WELL, Harriet," said Mr l\!Iel~ 
ville to his daughter, as she entered the 
room, " have you again watched in vain, 
or what news has the post brought you this 
evening?" 

" 0 no !" answered she, " [ am more 
fortunate now ; I have got a long letter, and 
one for you also, Papa !" added she, g1vmg 
him a large packet. 

:\. 



HARRIET 

" And is the eventful day fixed?" inquir
ed her father, while he slowly opened his 
own letters. 

" Nearly so," replied Harriet, "it is to 
take place the beginning of next month." 

" And how soon does Maria wish to have · 
you with her?" asked Mrs Melville. 

" Very soon, but at least a fortnight be
fore that time," replied Harriet, her coun
tenance glowing with pleasure at the pros
pect of again seeing this dear friend, whom 
she had loved with the warmest affection 
from her childhood. 

When Mr Melville had perused his let
ters, he gave them to Mrs Melville, and 
turning to Harriet, informed her that he 
l1ad received another invitation for her, 
which he wished her to accept. " It is, 
my dear child," addec.1 he, " to spend a 
few weeks at my father's, with your cousin. 
You know, Harriet, I have hitherto de
clined every invitation of this nature, be
cause I have considered you too young to 
be exposed alone to the difficulties you may 

... 
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possibly meet with. But you are now go

ing to Edinburgh,· and I cannot again re

fuse a reque$t so urgent. Your aunt goes 

to London immediately, to meet a friend 

just returned from India, whom she has 

not seen for many years. She must be 

absent for some time, yet is unwilling to 

leave Julia long alone with my fathe1·, and 

entreats you will accept of his invitation to 

spend a few weeks with them before you 

return home. They know you are to be 

present at the marriage of your young 

friend." 
During this information, the expressive 

countenance of Harriet had undergone 

many changes. She appeared perplexed 

and disappointed; the gay, happy look, 

which animated her countenance on coming 

into the room, had given place to one of 

much anxiety. 

'' Does Julia express any wish to see 

me?" inquired she ; " I believe she is now 

greatly prejudiced against me. And I 

know that you, dear Papa, and all of us, 
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have been misrepresented to my grand
father's family." 

" It is the natural consequence of the 
painful circumstances which have taken 
place.," replied her father. " But you also, 
my dear Harriet, must beware of being in
fluenced by prejudice against Julia; remem
ber she has never enjoyed the advantages 
you possess. She has an affectionate heart., 
and good talents, but has., unfortunately, 
been an indulged and spoiled child, and the 
faults which a tender parent might have 
subdued in the little orphan., have been un
happily disregarded, perhaps encouraged. 
Do not be severe in your judgment of her, 
but endeavour to gain her regard. Amongst 
the multitude of her various acquaintances, 
she has perhaps no real friends., and she 
seemed disposed to love you when she was 
last here, while you., satisfied with dearer 
friends., were indifferent about her." 

" And how long do you wish me to re
main?" asked Harriet., a little softened to
wards her cousin by the remembrance of 

r 
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her early misfortunes, and the regard she 

had shown for herself when she was at 

Glenvarlow. 
" Perhaps a fortnight, my dear," replied 

her father; " does that appear very long?" 

" Ah ! well," answered Harriet, " a fort

night of pleasure, and that not unmixed 

either, purchased by a fortnight of anxiety 

and pain, and a whole month absent from 

my own dear home." 

" Do not fear the last period being un

mixed pain," said Mrs Melville, " surely 

some pleasure will find its way to cheer 

you ; and remember, clear Harriet, any thing 

that leads to your father's having more in

tercourse with such near relations, is most 

desirable : don't be alarmed, the time will 

soon pass away, and the country will be 

clothed in all its beauty when you return to 

us." 
" And how am I to convey my precious 

self to Edinburgh?" asked Harriet; " it is 

a long day's journey. I always perceive 

A '2 



6 HARRIET 

difficulties in leaving home; I never yet sriw 
any in returning." 

« I shall take you there, my dear," saicl 
I\lr Melville, (smiling), " will that satisfy 
you?" 

" 0 ! that will be delightful !" replied 
Harriet. 

" \Vho wi11 yon have to attend you m 
town, my love ?" asked her mother ; " will 
you take Molly or old James to remain with 
you?" 

" 0 ! not :\Jolly," said she, " if I take 
care of Harrieti it is quite as much as I can 
possiJ_,ly undertake. Poor :\folly is too 
young for the city; and old James," adclecl 
she, (laughing), " what use could 11e be 
of? he could neither tie my sash, nor brush 
my l1air. I require no servant, 2\Iamma." 

" Yes, my dear," answered ::\lrs ?\Ichillc, 
" you must have ~ome one with yon; and I 
would advise James," added she, (smiling); 
" notwithstanding his deficiencies a£ a wait
ing-maid, you may find him very useful : 

' . 
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he can live with some friend of his own, and 

only come to you when you want him. He 

may likewise be useful during your first vi

sit, since 1\laria has delayed many prepara

tions till she has your assistance." 

" Thank you, my dear Mamma," replied 

Harriet, " that will do nicely; and James 

will t2.ke care of me, not I of him, and 

many an advice I shall get regarding my 

conduct. But are we sure he will like this 

plan?" 
" \Ve shall ascertain that from himself," 

said Mr Melville, as he rang the bell. 

" S( 1d J rnnes here," said he to the servant 

who appeared. In a few minutes James 

entered, a venerable-looking old man, more 

active in his appearance than his white hair 

led one to expect. 
u Did you want me, Sir?" inquired he, 

looking at his master. 

" Yes, James," said 11r Mel ville, " come 

here, and tell us if you have any friend in 

Edinburgh you wish to visit?" 

" I have a sister there, Sir," replied James., 
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" that I would like well to see, if any busi
ness of my master's took me there, but I 
coulcl not wish to go just ·without that." 

" \Vill you go and attend Harriet there?" 
asked his master. 

'' l\Jiss Harriet !" replied James, " aye, 
that I would; but surely she is not going to 
Edinburgh by herself, Sir ?" 

" You see," said Harriet, (laughing), 
" James considers me quite unfit to take 
charge of myself, and perhaps he is right." 

"I shall take Harriet to town, James," 
said l\Ir .Melville, " but she will remain 
there for some weeks, and I would rather 
leave you with her than any one else." 

" I shall be very happy," answered the 
old man, looking much pleased. 

" Harriet goes first to l\Irs Graham's,'• 
continued j'\fr Melville; " she is to be at 
the marriage of her friend, and will then 
pay a short visit at my father's." 

A smile appeared on the countenance of 
old James, when the marriage was mention
ed, but it quickly passed away when he 
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heard of the last visit ; and then turned to

wards the door, saying in a low voice, " Is 

Miss Harriet going to her grandfather's, 

Sir?" 
" Yes, James," said Mr Mel ville, " for a 

short time. Harriet is now older. I do not 

fear trusting her away from home, and this 

visit has been repeatedly asked." 

" 0 ! Sir, she may be trusted any where," 

said James, as he left the room. 

" \V ell, then, prepare for your journey," 

saicl his master, stopping him; " we shall 

go next week." 
During the last part of this conversation, 

Harriet had left the room, and passed into 

the garden, there to indulge her own 

thoughts at liberty. Gladly, at that mo

ment, would she have relinquished the 

pleasure of seeing her friend, to avoid go

ing to her grandfather's. She had not seen 

him for three years, and her reru.embrance 

of him was only painful; she knew that 

he had no affection for her father, and bacl 
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frequently been displeased with his conduct. 

Sir George Iv1elville was a man of an
cient family, and good fortune, and in all 
respects had been a man of the world, and 
valued such things as the standard of the 
world esteems laudable objects of ambition. 
His eldest son, the beloved father of Har-
1·iet, had greatly displeased 11im by marry
ing early in life, and retiring to an estate 
in the country, positively declining any 
public situation. On a late occasion, he 
had also a second time refused to offer 
J1imself as member for the county, when 
11is father urged him to do so, and had rea. 
son to believe he might have been chosen 
its representative. Sir George understood 
not the motives which influenced the con
duct of 11is son, and Harriet's great anxiety 
in the prospect of this Yisit, was the dread 
of acting in any way that might injure her father. 

The pleasant thought stole likewise into 

., 
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her mind, that if she was enabled to act 

right, and at the same time please her grand

father, possibly she might be the means of 

doing away in some measure the prejudice 

which existed. 
She knew her parents regretted that the 

two families had no intercourse with each 

other, and she saw her father had eJq>ected 

the present invitation, for it evidently ex

cited no surprise. 
Harriet felt that she had no choice to 

make regarding this visit : it was deter

mined she should go by those who could 

best judge of what was right for her to do, 

and she· had been taught that we must not 

shrink from duty because it is opposed to 

our inclination. She resorted to her fa

vourite retreat in the old garden, there to 

ruminate over what was likely to take place, 

and endeavour to reconcile her mind to this 

unexpected visit, which could never be 

agreeable to her. But Harriet could, at 

the same time, look up with assured confi .. 
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dence and hope to her heavenly Father ; 
she implored the blessing and protfction of 
her God, and fervently prayed that s1w 
might be enabled to follow her Savioul' 
through bad as well as good report. 



,. 

CHAPTER II. 

AT the period we have mentioned, Har
riet Melville had attained her nineteenth 
year; hut she had not al ways been the sin
cere and devoted Christian we have intro
duced. to our young reader!:!, and we must 
go back a few years in her history, to make 
them better acquainted with her character. 
Harriet was the eldest of a large family, and 
her parents had watched over the opening 
powers of this first dear child with the most 
tender solicitude; her faults were corrected 
gently, but with great steadiness. In her 
education every thing was given ,vhich they 
considered useful and innocent ; but the 

B 
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cultivation of her mind ,vas their chief ob~ 
ject, and their first <lesfre was to lead her 
soul to the knowledge and Jove of God. As 
Harriet grew up, she gratified the wishes of 
her parents in every respect, except on this 
last important point, which often occasioned 
them deep anxiety. 

There was nothing in the conduct of Har
riet of which they could disapprove, yet they 
feared that she possessed merely the outward 
form of religion, while she was destitute of 
its spirit, and suspected that the motives 
which influenced her heart were far differ
ent from those which the word of God re
quires. 

Their fears ,vere in some measure just. 
To gain the approbation of those she loved, 
was the ruling motive of Harriet's conduct, 
and if she attained this, she knew no higher 
object; and there was no sacrifice of her 
own pleasures she felt unwilling to make in 
the pursuit of it. Disappointment to her 
hopes she frequently experienced, but it 
proved no cure to this great error. 

.,, .. 
,· 
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Harriet supposed herself a Christian., but 
she had never seriously considered what is 
included in that term. She thought many 
things wrong, in which some of her young 
companions indulged., and had she been led 
to join in them, she would have been very 
miserable ; but she lived without prayer., 
and her heart was as far from God., as that 
of any of her young friends. She dreaded 
to do what she had been taught was siriful, 
but she had no love for any religious service; 
in the worship of Goel she found no plea
sure. Occasionally., on the return of Sun
day, and the serious employments which, 
in the family of a Christian, belong to that 
day, she felt the painful conviction that all 
was not right in the ,vorld within., and she 
formed repeated resolutions of reading the 
Bible with more attention, and trying to 
be more religious. 

At different times, when she heard of a 
sudden death, the awful idea of an immortal 
soul being called from this world into the 
presence of God, without one moment to 
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pray for mercy, made so deep an impression 
upon her, that she found it impossible to 
banish it from her mind ; and, filled with 
alarm, she retired to her knees, under the 
powerful conviction that she was not in a fit 
state to enter eternity, and earnestly implor
ed that death might not find her unprepared. 
Yet these impressions faded ,1,way as the 
event which excited them was forgot; and, 
engaged in agreeable employment, and sur
rounded by those she loved, she was happy 
in the enjoyment of the present moment, 
and thought not of that_ eternity for which 
her soul was formed. 

Harriet had repeatedly suffered uneasi
ness from the fear of death, but she had 
never witnessed the solemn scene. The 
sad messenger had more than once visited 
the family of her parents, but Harriet was 
then too young to know, or remember the 
painful event. 

When she was about sixteen, and the warm 
feelings of her affectionate heart were yet 
unrestrained by the power of religion, death 
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was brought very near. Another member 
of the young family at Glenvarlow was re
moved; a beloved object was taken from 
her, and laid in the silent grave. 

Harriet had a little brother to w horn £he 
was fondly attached, and who was her con
stant companion and amusement. He was 
the youngest of the family, and from his 
gentle and engaging disposition, he was the 
darling of the whole. This dear child was 
seized with a severe and dangerous illness, 
and at the end of four days was no more, 
From the time his illness commenced, Har
riet seldom left his room, and if she moved 
from his sight, the little creature, accustom
ed to her way of amusing him, immediately 
asked for her. She watched him with ~eep 
and tender anxiety, and during his illness 
she felt a degree of misery she had never 
before experienced. She witnessed all his 
sufferings, and was standing by him, with 
her mother's arm round her, when she saw 
the last struggle of the departing spirit. 
Her father ,vas supporting the dying child 

B Z 



18 HARRIET 

in his arms, when he breathed his last sigh. 
He pressed the lifeless form of his infant for 
one moment to his heart, then laid him 
gently clown, and turning, said a few words 
to the weeping mother. Harriet saw and 
heard no more. Deeply struck with the 
mild composure of her mother, contrasted 
with her own unsubdued feelings, she had 
for some hours endeavoured to suppress all 
emotion, and she now sunk dD"wn senseless 
on the floor. ·when she recoYered, she 
found herself laying on a couch still in her 
brother's room, her father sitting by her, 
bathing her temples ; he gave her some cor
dial, and desired her not to speak for a little. 
Her mother was sitting with her eyes fixed 
on the countenance of her departed child, 
which had no longer any expression of suf
fering, but was calm and peaceful as if in a 
quiet sleep. Harriet felt that she had added 
to the grief of this moment from her ,vant 
of self-command. She we11 knew how her 
parents doated on this little one, and she 
bitterly reproached herself for her own con .. 
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dll.ct. She moved to get up, and her father 

nffectionately took her hand, saying, while 

he assisted her, "1fy dear Harriet, your 

brother is now happy,-rnourn not for him, 

-God has early removed him from a world 

of sin and danger. Our duty is quiet sub

mission to the Divine will; but remember 

all immoderate sorrow is wrong ; beware of 

giving way to your present feelings, and 

pray that this sad event may be blessed to 

your soul." 
He spake in an agitated voice while he 

led her near her little brother, and for the 

first time she ventured to look at him. His 

countenance was completely changed ; there 

no longer remained any expression of pain 

or suffering, all was peaceful, even lovely;

her father had said he was happy, and she 

felt that now she could almost believe he 

was so ; but, oh ! to part with this much

loved object, to see him no more,-this idea 

brought with it a flood of tears, which she 

had no powe1· to controul. 

" It is enough, my clear Edward," said 
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:Mrs 11elville,addressing her husband, "take 
her away now, remember it is the first time 
she l1as witnessed death,-the impression 
may be too painful." 

Her father took her to her own room, and 
calling their old nurse, desired she should 
go to bed for some hours, and forbid her 
being left alone. 

In the evening, when Harriet made some 
inquiries regarding the rest of the children, 
she found they had been all taken to see 
their brother, and that her parents had been 
little out of his room. She wi~hecl to return 
there and take a last look of her little dar
ling; but on going to the room, she found 
the door was now locked. She was alone, 
the stillness of death reigned over the whole 
l1ouse, and she felt an undefined fear which 
led her to go at a distance from this cham
ber, and near some one to ·whom she could 
speak. 

This was the first time Harriet met with 
any real affliction. She was too sensible to 
consider the many disappointments of her 
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childhood in that light ; but now she was 

overcome, and confused in all her ideas. 

Many days were spent in tears, and in pain

ful thought, and she felt unable to reflect 

on what had passed. She was deeply hum

bled at the remembrance of her own con

duct; she thought she had been selfish, and 

no comfort to her parents during this sea

son of trial, while she had seen in them the 

most affectionate anxiety regarding her. It 

was her earnest desire to act so as to gain 

their approbation, to fn1fil her duty towards 

them, and never to prove a source of pain, 

which she now feared she had been. But 

thoughts more alarming, and feelings still 

more painful, awaited the heart of Harriet.; 

ere she was again restored to comfort. 



CHAPTER III. 

THE first idea on which the more composed 
thoughts of Harriet 1•e,;;tect afte1· she had 
visited and wept over the little grave of her 
dear brother, was the firm persuasion which 
her parents expressed of the present and 
eternal happiness of their departed infant; 
this was the source of thefr comfort, and 
softened their grie£ ,vhile Harriet listen
ed with surprise to the strong language 
which she thought her father made use of, 
the inquiry powerfully presented itself to 
her mind, If they mourned the loss of their 
eldest, instead of their youngest child, could 
they have indulged the same hope? This 

p. 
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painful question was quickly answered by 
a conscience heg:.uning to awake from the 
sleep of security and sin. Harriet tried to 

· put away from her the uneasy thoughts 
which followed, but still they pursued her, 
however she was engaged; and her mind 
was filled with a variety of contending emo .. 

tions. 
One evening, when she returned from a 

solitary walk, her pale countenance attract .. 
ec.1 the anxious attention of her parents ; 
they inquired if she was unwell, and sup
posing she had not recovered from her late 
fatigue, they entreated her to retire, and 
seek that repose which she appeared so 
greatly to require. 

Harriet retired, but not to rest. One 
fearful thought had taken possession of her 
mincl, and to banish it was impossible. She 
might soon be called to follow her brother 
to an unseen world, and what should then 
be the portion of her soul. When she reach
ed her own apartment, scarcely aware of 
what she did, she placed her Bible on the 
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table, and seated herself before it; but the 
word of life remained 1011

0 
unopened, while 

she pursued her own melancholy thoughts. 
Harriet was well aware, that her parents 

were not satisfied with her, regarding the 
subject of reiigion; and many serious, even 
alarming things, which her father had said 
to her, now returned to her remembrance, 
and filled her with anxiety and fear. Often 
had he urged upon her, with much earnest. 
ness, the care of her precious soul, while 
he taught her she was an accountable being; 
and frequently hacl he ended his solemn en. 
treaties by engaging in fervent prayer for 
her. She had at times been touched and 
affected, but it was more by the warm affec. 
tion of her father, than from feeling the im. 
portance of spiritual things. She now re. 
fleeted with bitter feelings upon the many 
and constant opportunities of improvement 
she had enjoyed, and that on her all had 
been lost,-far worse than lost. \Vould she 
not be called into judgment for them,-
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" For unto whomsoever much 1s given, 
much shall be required." 

In her first hours of serious thought, 
all her know ledge of scripture appeared 
only to increase her alarm; but, on deeper 
inquiry, she found the benefit of early in
struction. She knew there is but one way 
in which a sinner can find acceptance with 
God, and that Jesus Christ is that living 
way of access to the Father, and that 
none shall be cast out who come unto God 
by him. She saw herself guilty in the 
sight of God, and dead in sin. God de
mands the affection of the heart, and from 
her heart and thoughts, the God who made 
her had been completely excluded; the God 
who preEervecl her, and surrounded her 
with blessings too great, too many to num
ber, was banished from her affections. Of
ten, while outwardly engaged with others 
in his worship, her heart was sinfully em
ployed in foolish thoughts, to prevent the 
intrusion of any serious idea that i-night oc ... 
casion alarm. Her past sins p1·esented them-

e 
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selves before her ; she saw them in a new 
light, and she thanked God that she had 
not ·been cut off without time to implore 
mercy to her soul. The Spirit of the Lord 
had touched the heart of stone, and the 
tears of repentance flowed abundantly. She 
prayed for pardon with her whole heart, 
and for the first time in her Jife she knew 
what prayer was. After some hours spent 
thus, in deep thoughts, in fervent prayer, 
and in reading some passages of scripture 
which she remembered ; but fearing she 
supposed they spoke more comfort than 
was correct, she dare not trust her memory 
till she again saw them in the written word. 
She experienced a secret hope enter her 
mind,-a hope so sweet, in the midst of all 
she now felt and suffered, that she w~s filled 
with wonder. Conscious of her own igno-
1·ance and weakness, the first passage of 
scripture to which she turned for comfort, 
was the full and free promise of the Holy 
Spirit contained in the 11th chapter of the 
gospel by St Luke. She knew the power 

of 
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of God alone could enlighten the dark mind, 
and soften the hard heart ; and when she 
found new thoughts arise in her mind re
garding spiritual things, she felt overpower
ed by the idea, that such might have been 
occasioned by the influence of the promised 
Spirit upon her soul ; but O ! she feared to 
indulge such hopes y;ith the conclusions 
that must follow; and rising from her knees, 
she approached the window, which she 
threw open, unconscious of what she did, 
till recalled to herself by discovering the 
morning light beginning to dawn. " Sure
ly," thought she, as she looked up, " a new 
light has likewise dawned on my soul. 0 
that it might advance as certainly as the sun 
shall arise to enlighten this world. But the 
one will meet with nothing to oppose its 
progress, while the other will be checked 
by every thing around." 

Harriet remained at the open window, 
indulging the new thoughts which visited 
her mind, and watching the effects of the 
rising sun, till every well-known object was 
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illuminated by its pure and soft light. And 

once more lifting up her eyes to heaven, she 

found her heart enabled to pour forth its 

desires in the hitherto unknown language 

of prayer. She then withdrew, and gent

ly closing the window, retired quickly to 

bed. 
vVhen Harriet again awoke to conscious

ness, after some hours sleep, a multitude 

of confused ideas passed through her mind, 

some very painful, others of a more pleas

ing nature. The scene of death which she 

had lately witnessed, had made a deep im

pression on her mind, and still presented 

itself before her. The affection of her pa

rents, and her own grief at tl1e loss of her 

dear little companion, were all painful, and 

still so recent, that time had not softened 

the vivid remembrance of what had passed. 

But when the solemn and interesting his

tory of her own mind during the preceding 

evening and night, returned distinctly to 

her recollection, her heart felt oppressed 

with feeling till then unknown to her. She 
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feared to indulge the idea, yet she had a 

faint hope,-she had experienced the be

ginning of that change of mind which she 

had been so often taught must take place 

in every fallen man, before he is in a 

state of safety. She felt her heart turned 

to God, as it had never been till now. She 

found she had prayed to her God before 

she was aware of being so engaged, and felt 

such a hope that her supplications would 

be answered, as filled her with holy plea

sure. 
Harriet again perused some of the pas

sages of scripture which first imparted a 

gleam of consolation to her soul. She re

cei vecl them in simplicity, as the promise 

and the words of God, and considered those 

blessed indeed ·who might take the comfort 

offered in them ; and she hoped the time 

might come, when she also should be includ

ed amongst their happy number; but now, 

alas ! she was sinful, and ignorant, and had 
1 much to learn. \Vhile her tears flo,ved, 

this idea alarmed her more than all e1se,

c 2 
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the dread that she might lose the impression 
now made upon her, and return to the state 
of deadness in which she had hitherto lived. 
"While considering this danger, she heard 
the bell which assembled the family to 
mormng prayers. Often had this summons 
interrupted Harriet at her favourite occupa
tions, and been heard with feelings of dis
like. Now the sound of it made her trem
ble, and it required all her courage to join 
with others in the worship of that God whose 
presence and power she began to feel with
in her, and around her. 

She entered the room amongst the last of 
her father's congregation. The portion of 
scripture which was read suited the present 
state of her mind, and the solemn and ear
nest prayers of her father for every inclivi
dual present, deeply affected her. '\Vhen 
worship was over, she retired for a few mo
ments to regain her composure, and return
ed to breakfast, making a strong effort to 
conceal every appearance of emotion. 

Slie now found, in addition to the family, 
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Dr Lawrence, the clergyman pf the parish, 
an intimate and esteemed friend of her fa
ther's. He was an old man, but stilt in the 
vigour of health, talents, and usefulness. 
Harriet had known and loved him all her 
_life, but she now regarded him in a differ-
ent point of view, and looked upon him as 
an ambassador of the God of heaven, whose 
peculiar office it was to teach lost man the 
way of salvation. " Ah!" thought she, 
cc could I speak to him, he would tell me 
what I must do to be saved, and how I 
am to withstand the difficulties I foresee." 
Harriet, however, had not courage to speak 
to any one, and she carefully endeavour
ed to conceal all that passed in her mind. 
From this time, every moment Harriet 
could command was spent alone, in· prayer, 
in studying the Bible, and the good books 
with which her room was always sup
plied. Some of those she had before read, 
others she had looked at; but she knew the 
contents of none of them, and she selected 
·what she supposed from their names .,..,oulcl 
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be most suited to instruct her ignorance 
The following Sunday, a slight indisposi
tion detained her from church, which, for 
the first time, proved a severe disappoint
ment. She longed to go there,-she ex
pected from church she knew not what, but 
it was the appointment of heaven, and she 
knew all good people found pleasure in its 
service. On the next Sunday, she went to 
the house of God with clearer ideas of what 
might be gained there. She had read much 
during the preceding fortnight, and received 
more spiritual knowledge than she had done 
fo the sixteen years of her life which had 
passed away. In the morning, Dr Law
rence preached a sermon on affliction, to 
which she listened with much interest. The 
strong consolation which he addressed to 
believers under every trial, excited her ,von

der and astonishment; but nothing could 
she apply to herself, and at the close of it 
she felt cast down and discouraged. 

The subject from which Dr LawTence 
preached in the afternoon, were these striking 
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words: "And whosoever will, let him take 

of the water of life freely." Harriet gained 

much instruction from the first part of his 

discourse, and when the animated p1·eacher 

went on, and described in a particular man

ner, some of those to whom the offers of 

salvation were peculiarly addressed, she 

felt as if the secrets of her heart were laid 

open, and every word was intended exclu .. 

sively for her. She remembered not the 

hundreds of other sinners around her, whose 

souls were precious to their spiritual guide. 

She felt alone in the presence of her God, 

and listened with joy to the wondrous plan 

of salvation, now dearly discovered to her 

soul. And she did then, with her whole 

heart, accept of Jesus Christ as her Saviour, 

and gave herself up to be redeemed and go
verned by him alone. Her mind was in a 

solemn and composed state, and she joined 

in the fervent prayer of her pastor, that a 

blessing might rest upon the holy services 

of that sacred day, so earnestly, that she 
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was overcome by the feelings which dictated 
her supplications. 

Harriet, from this period, felt that a so
lemn transaction had taken place,-that she 
had, by her own voluntary choice, given 
herself up to God. She remembered the 
words of her Saviour, " That he who put
teth his hand to the plough, and looketh 
back, is unfit for the kingdom of heaven." 
But she knew that strength was promised 
from above, to enable the weakest of his 
people to walk in the narrow path ,vhich 
leadeth to eternal life. 

Harriet now commenced a new existence. 
Hitherto she had lived without God in the 
world, but from this time she applied herself 
to the duties of daily private devotion, and 
all her desire was to have her 1·ebellious 
heart and thoughts brought into subjection 
to the will of her Saviour, and by knowing 
and loving him on earth, to be prepared for 
that better service, and that clearer know
ledge, to which his people are admitted in 
the world above. 

•-
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On strict examination, Harriet found little 

to change in her outward conduct; the re

straint of a religious education had happily 

preserved her from many dangers to which 

others are exposed. Habits of selfishness 

.and indolence, with the long list of youthful 

faults that might be added, had been check

ed on their first appearance by the watchful 

care of her parents. But she found that the 

motives of her conduct must be completely 

changed, and she discovered with pain the 

unworthy motives which had too often in

fluenced her. Now she must simply endea

vour to do what was right in the sight of 

God, and consistent with the dictates of her 

own conscience, even should it occasion the 

disapprobation of those she most dearly lov

ed; and she must labour to still in her heart 

every rising wish for the praise of man. 

Harriet had many difficulties to contend 

with in her own mind, yet she felt at times 

a degree of peace and happiness in drawing 

near to her God and Saviour, greater than 

he had ever before experienced. Her pa" 
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rents remarked that she spent much of her 
time alone after her brother's death; but 
they knew her affectionate disposition,-it 
was her first loss, and they did not object to 
her love of solitude, hoping that perhaps 
other impressions were at work in her mind 
-that the death of one child might prove 
the spiritual life of another. They saw her 
spirits gradually revive, and they thought 
her more amiable, more attentive to their 
wishes, and more affectionate than ever; 
but no farther satisfaction had they obtained 
regarding her state of mind. 

Harriet could easily carry on her new 
studies unobserved, from having been allow- · 
ed to wander about alone in all safe places 

• from an early age. Her only companion in 
her first solitary rambles, had been a large 
and favourite dog, which had, in some mea
sure, charge of his young mistress. '\Yhen 
she began to wish for a more intellectual 
companion than her faithful attendant, she 
had recourse to books; and all her play hours 
were spent in the fields. This liberty she 
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dearly loved; and at a period when most 
young people are still insensible to the ob
jects around them, she could point out every 
pictui·esque scene, and every spot of rural 
beautyJ that could be seen from her father's 
property. She ha<l long admired the won
ders of creation, while her heart never rose 
to the contemplation of the source of all. 
But when the still greater wonders of re
demption were unfolded to her soul) she was 
filled with astonishment and gratitude. She 
beheld every object in a new light, and 
gazed on all the beauties of nature with new 
and higher feelings of admiration and en
joyment. Her Bible became her constant 
companion, or some good work suited to 
enable her better to comprehend its holy 
truths. 

The eldest brother of Harriet, George 
Melville, was one year younger than she 
was ; a generous, affectionate, clever boy. 
From the time he went to school, Harriet 
had no companion in her own family. Susan 

,l.) 
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was but ten years old, and Mary and little 
James still younger. Harriet was greatly 
beloved by them, and was the sharer of all 
their little joys and sorrows. She was the 
gentle and affectionate friend to whom they 
applied on all occasions, and in whom they 
trusted with implicit confidence. 

Though v.·ithout a companion near her 
own age at home, Harriet had several young 
friends to whom she was fondly attached. 
Her parents had seen great evils result from 
the system of bringing up children without 
any companions, which many careful and 
devoted parents have adopted as the safest 
plan. They had seen it foster in young 
people much self-conceit, and many false 
opinions of their own fancied snperiority, 
which in after life rendered them less amia
ble and less happy in their intercourse with 
others. They had endeavoured to obviate 
these evils by selecting a few good compa
nions for Harriet, thus early teaching her a 
just opinion of her own attainment~, to suit 
herself to the different tempers around her, 

r 
,1! 

•'l 

~ 

p' ~· 
I •tt 

~•ellli 
• 



he 

ey 

u, 

. 
!DU 

AND HER COUSIN. 39 

to attend to the comfort of others, and fre
quently to give up her own wishes in doing 
so. Of all her young friends, Maria Graham 
was most dear to her, and as she became 
older, was her chosen and intimate friend. 
Maria's father had been the school-fellow 
and friend of Mr Melville. He died at an 
early age, leaving his afflicted widow with 
two infant children. The youngest, a little 
boy, soon followed his father to a better 
world, and Maria became the sole object of 
her mother's existence. Mr lVIelville proved 
a faithful friend and comforter in all her 
sorrows ; he was the guardian of her child, 
and Mrs Graham and Maria spent part of 
every year at Glenvarlow. Maria was the 
first person to whom Harriet ventured to 
communicate the change which had taken 
place in her mind, regarding the subject of 
religion. Harriet was naturally of a reserv
ed temper, and she had concealed from every 
human being the new pursuits, enjoyments, 
and hopes, which animated her heart. 

Maria received the intelligence with feel-
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ings of sincere gratitude and delight. She 

had often tried in vain to fix the mind of her 

friend on this subject, but Harriet turned 
from it with coldness and indifference. Har

riet wrote to her a short time before she 

joined them in the country, and gave her a 

brief account of what had taken place ; the 
young friends met again with increased plea

sure, and still warmer affection. 
At this time, Maria was only a few days 

at Glenvarlow, and Harriet's state of mind 

still continued unknown to her parents, till 

a little incident occurred one evening, about 
eight months after the little boy's death, 

which betrayed it to her father. 
Harriet had naturally a very sweet voice, 

and a considerable taste for music, which 
her father had cultivated with much care. 

In the evening Harriet generally spent some 

time in singing to him his favourite songs, 
and the voices of all the family frequently 
joined in the hymns and sacred music with 
which the day was often closed. 

One evening Harriet went to the ffit!sic 
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room at the usual hour: no one was there; 

her father was engaged with a person on 

business who had come from a distance, ancl 

Harriet sat down at an open window, from 

which she had a view of the setting sun. 

After she had watched its last rays, she took 

a little volume ont of her pocket, and began 

to read. The passage on which she opened 

was suited to the softened feelings which 

the beauty and stillness of the evening had 

excited, and she was soon so deeply engross

ed with the subject, that she dicl not per

ceive when her father entered the room. He 

approached and put his hand on her shoul

der, saying, 

" Have l kept you waiting, my dear?" 

Harriet started up, and in much confu

sion put the book in her pocket. A few tears 

had escaped, and she appeared greatly dis

turbed. " Is any thing the matter?" inquired ; . 
,, ,' l 

her father. ~.:., ~: 
"'" ",., .... 

"N 1· I ' ·o, papa, not ung, assure you,' re- ~ - : 

plied Harriet. 

" \Vhy then those tears?" said her father, 
DQ 
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taking her hand, and placing her on the 
sofa by him, 

Harriet spoke not, but still appeared con
fused. 

" Harriet," said her fathe1·, in a grave 
tone of voice, a what book were you read
ing, and why did you appear so very un
willing that I should see it? I hope you 
have no concealments from your parents,
your best friends. They repoE:e much con
fidence in you, I hope you are not un
worthy of it." 

" 0 my dear Papa," said Harriet, " I 
ought to conceal nothing from you," and 
she put the little volume into his hand, say
ing, a when you gave me this book, I nei
ther understood nor liked it; now, I hope, 
I understand it better} at least, I am sure I 
like it." She then hid her face on his 
shoulder, and burst into tears. 

Mr Melville discovered with astonish
ment, that it was a very serious little treatise 
he hacl given her some time before; he saw 
it had been frequently perused, and was 
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marked in various places. He pressed his 

daughter affectionately to his heart, while 
he offered a silent prayer to heaven for her. 

He then gently drew from Harriet a short 
but distinct account of the change that had 
taken place in her views, and urged her 

confidence only till he felt assured that the 

work was of Goel; into the rest of her his
tory he di<l not intrude. 

" My dear Harriet," said he, "you can 
at present form but a faint idea of the com
fort you have now given me. A few years 
hence, when your knowledge and faith are 

more enlarged, when you can take deeper 

views of spiritual things, think of this eve
ning, consider the :happiness you have im
parted to your father, and you will then 
better comprehend the nature of it." Mr 
Melville conversed with her for some time, 

gently hinting at the first experience of a 
youug Christian, leading her thoughts to the 
happy security of those who placed their 
hope in Jesus,--to the strength that is pro
mised thern,-to that peace with God ,vhich 
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is the portion of every faithful and believing 
soul. 

Harriet felt calmed and solemnized by the 
conversation of her father, and saw how 
much help she might derive from him if she 
had courage to apply for help in her diffi
culties. After his coming on the subject of 
prayer, she said to him in a low voice, 

u O ! Papa, you have prayed with me 
when I cared not for it, you will not refuse 
me now? you know not how often I have 
wished to ask this favonr." 

At this moment Mrs :Melville came into 
the room, saying, " I have heard no music 
to-night, Edward, and are yon still sitting 
by moonlight?" 

~.fr Me1Yi1le had one arm affoctionately 
round his child; he held out the other hand 
to her mother, saying, 

'' Come hither, l\iary, and you shall 
hear the sweetest music ever touched your 
heart." 

Harriet wished to get away; her father 
detained her for a moment, then embracing 
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her, whispered, "Well, I shall follow you 

in a few minutes." 
Harriet soon reached her own apartment, 

there to reflect on what had so unexpectedly 

taken place. She was, on the whole, re

lieved, but felt agitated : and one thing 

surprised her much. Her father did not at 

first appear satisfied she was in the right 

path ; but after she had answered a few 

plain, and, as she considered, simple ques

tions, regarding her faith, and the founda

tion of her hope, he spoke such words of 

encouragement and comfort to her, as, at 

the time, elevated her almost above this 

world, though now she feared to apply 

them to herself; ancl she thought it strange 

her father should appear so satisfied regard

ing her, while she felt so many doubts arise 

about the safety of her own state. 

Her father joined her in a short time, 

after imparting the same joy to her affec

tionate mother, which now gladdened his 

heart. He again folded her in his arms. 

"For what purpose, my dear child," said 
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he, '' are we met here? This little room 
has, I suspect, been hallowed by many a 
prayer. 0 Harriet! bless that God who 
has early led you to the knowleclge of Him
self; how many around us think there is no 
pleasure in drawing near to God." He 
read a portion of scripture suited to lead 
her to realize the presence of God with 
them, and then poured out his soul in 
prayer for this beloved child. ,vhen they 
rose from this service, her father inquired 
if he had expressed what she wished. 

" 0 yes ! what I wished-all I wished," 
said she, as she hid her face from his gentl~ 
yet penetrating look: ,~ \Yill you sometimes 
visit me here, my dear Papa, you do not 
know how much I require assistance,-may 
I ask this ?" 

" Ask any thing-every thing you wish, 
my dear child," ans,verecl he, " but now 
we [!re keeping the family ,vaiting, it is the 
hour of worship." 

Her mother kissed and blessed her with 
considerable emotion when she entered the 
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room, but £aid nothing; words were not 

required. Harriet understood and felt over

come by her gentle kindness. 

After this circumstance, Harriet felt more 

than ever grateful to her parents, for the 

mild and tender way in which they studied 

her reserved temper. Nothing was said to 

her on the subject of religion, unless she 

herself led to it; or, if alone with her fa
ther, he sometimes conversed with her, with

out making it necessary for her to answer 

him. 
She found gre;:t delight in the conversa

tion of her father. She heard the ideas 

that were floating in a confused and unde

fined manner in her own thoughts, clothed 

in distinct and powerful language by him, 

and she recognized them under this new 

form with peculiar pleasure. Interested in 

the subject, she v,as led on to follow it, 

without being aware how much of her own 

mind she \Yas betraying to his knowledge. 

Haniet soon became a member of the 

church, and was admitted to its ho1y privi-
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leges by Dr Lawrence, her esteemed and 
much beloved pastor. This was a solemn 
period in her life ; it was also a time of 
much enjoyment, which she ever remem
bered with feelings of gratitude and plea
sure. Harriet by degrees became less re
served on this sacred subject, and could 
apply to her mother in the difficulties which 
presented themselves before her; and Mrs 
Melville then explained to her many things 
she had not before understood. 

Harriet had wished, the preceding sum
mer, to commence a little school for some of 
the children on the estate, who lived at to~ 
great a distance to attend the parish-school ; 
but to her surprise, her mother positively 
disapproved of her plan, and refused her 
consent, assuring her, at the same time, 
that her father would find means to have 
the children instructed. She now explain
ed to Harriet, that if the children could not 
otherwise have been taught, she ,vou1cl have 
consented to her plan, but that not being 
the case, she di<l not wish her to attempt 
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any thing of the kind while she seemed so 
totally ignorant of true religion. 

" If you now wish to undertake the same 
thing, my dear Harriet," added she, " I 
shall not only consent, but assist you with 
pleasure. Had you commenced when you 
first proposed it, would it not have been a 
very cold and formal religion you must have 
conveyed to those little ones, while your 
own heart felt not its influence." 

" 0 yes ! Ma!nma," replied Harriet, 
" you were indeed right, and now I feel the 
responsibility would be so great, I have no 
wish to attempt it unless it is necessary." 
, " Your father has long wished us," an~ 

swerecl Mrs Melville, " to have a school 
here under our own care, when my health 
and home duties could admit of it. I shall 
now have an able ussistant in my dear Har-
1·iet." 

Her mother also informed her, that in 
addition to their anxiety regarding her own 
soul, the influence which she had over all 
the younger ones, made it very important 
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to themJ that she should early be brought to 
the knowledge of religion, and choose that 
better part. Had she continued opposed to 
strict religion) and eagerly mixed in every 
gaiety that offere<lJ the younger ones were 
likely to expect pleasure from ,vhat she 
pmsuedJ and to follow the same course. 
N 01\·J they at least sa,v religion her choice) 
and the source of her happiness ; and per-
1rnps the same God would in mercy open 
their hearts) and number them amongst the 
lambs of his flock. " 0 my dear Harriet!" 
addetl sheJ " you have occasioned your fa
ther and I many painful and anxious hours. 
Your judgment, and the po'>Yers of yonr 
rninclJ 1Yere atlnmced far beyond your 
years) on every other snbjcctJ but the mark
ed coldness and indifference you shewed 
to this, too plainly pro,·cd that your heart 
was far from Goel. 

" Your brother's mind appears in a diffe
rent state. George possesses good talents ; 
his taste for study, and his strict education, 
early led him to examine the evidences of 
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the Christian religion,-and so far his prin
ciples seem correct and steady. ,vhether 
his conduct is guided by them, we cannot 
be so certain; but all that a father can do 
for him by prayer, affection, example, and 
precept, he will possess." 

Harriet turned the conversation to an
other subject, and avoided again coming 
upon this. She well knew that George bad 
not adopted the opinions of her parents ; 
and she remembered, with pain and regret, 
many wise conversations they had together 
when he was last at home,-their determi
nation, when they attained the years of dis
cretion, to choose the happy medium be
tween a disregard to all religion, and the 
strictness and extreme peculiarity of their 
parents. She saw the folly that had then 
reigned in her mind, and that she had talked 
of religion while she was in complete igno
rance of its nature. Harriet feared the re
turn of her brother, and expected to meet 
with opposition from him when he found 
that she had renounced all their former opi-
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nions, and now considered wrong many 
things in which she had formerly indulged, 
and intended still farther to indulge. The 
first holidays which occurred after this change 
in Harriet's mind, she had looked forward 
to with some anxiety: but George was at 
home only for two days. The rest of his 
time had been spent with a friend of his fa. 
ther's, whose son was placed at the same • school. These two days passed rapidly 
away, and there was no opportunity for 
Harriet's new opinions being discovered. 

At the close of other six months, she was 
more established in the faith,-more able to 
give her brother a reason for the change he 
perceived, and to answer the inquiries which 
he naturally made. They differed in opi
nion on many points, but his affection for 
Harriet was increased. He saw her steady 
adherence to what she considered right,
he found her mind daily gaining new powers, 
-her standard was high,-and he saw with 
pleasure the fair promise of a superior cast 
of character in this dear sister. 

L 
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Maria Graham spent the following sum

mer at Glenvarlow. For a long period 
Harriet had silently pursued the interesting 

studies whch engaged her thoughts; but 

when she again enjoyed the society of her 

dear friend, she could, without reserve, com
municate to her the various feelings which 

animated or discouraged her. A new source 
of happiness had been discovered to her 
since her soul had been led to the know
ledge and love of God. Her's was not a 

divided heart) anxious to retain as much of 
this world's pleasure as a Christian might 

dare to indulge in ; she desired to follow 

the Lord fully) and to renounce every thing 
inconsistent with his holy will. For some 
time, doubts regarding the true state of her 

soul frequently disturbed her peace. The 
change from a natural state to that of accep
tance and reconciliation with God, is de
scribed in the scriptures as so great, she 
feared she would be deceiving her o-wn heart 
in venturing to include herself amongst the 
number of God's " hidden ones." The 
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scriptures call that state, "being brought 
from darkness to light,"-" from <leath to 
life,"-" from the dominion of Satan to the 
liberty of the children of God." Had this 
mighty change taken place in her soul ? 
This important question gave rise to pain
ful doubts, and led to deep self-examination 
and fervent prayer. Bu.t " as the morning 
light shineth more and more unto the per
fect day," so did the spiritual light advance 
in her soul, and doubts and difficulties gave 
place to increasing know ledge and more as
sured faith. The Sabbath had formerly 
been an irksome and tedious day to Harriet, 
-now she welcomed its approach, while 
she anticipated, with joyful hope, the hea
venly peace and light which might be im
parted to her soul in the holy services of 
that day. When public worship was over, 
she stole away to some lonely and seques
tered spot, where she could enjoy such an 
evening as the poet describes :-
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" Is there a time when moments flow, 

More lovelily than all beside? 

It is, of all the times below, 

A Sabbath eve in summer tide. 

" Oh ! then the setting sun smiles fair1 

And all below, antl all above, 

The different forms of nature wear, 

One universal garb of love. 

'' And then the peace that Jesus beams, 

The life of grace, the death of sin, 

\Vith nature's placid woods and streams, 

Is peace without, and peace within. 

" Delightful scene ! a world at rest, 

A God all love, no grief nor fear, 

A heavenly hope, a peaceful breast, 

A smile unsullied by a tear. 

'' If heaven be ever felt below, 

A scene so heavenly sure as this, 

l\lay cause a heart on earth to know 

Some foretaste of celestial bliss. 

" Delightful hour ! how soon will night, 

Spread her dark mantle o'er thy reign! 

55 
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And morrow's quick returning light, 
l\Iust call us to the world again. 

" Yet there will dawn at last a day, 
A sun that ne\'er sets shall rise, 

Night will not veil his ceaseless ray, 
The heavenly Sabbath never dies." 

:Maria Graham returned home in Autumn, 
with a promise from Harriet that she should 
be with her before the inportant event took 
place, which was soon to include her amongst 
the matrons of the Janel. 

The winter passed away, ancl Harriet was 
summoned to fulfil her promise in the letter 
we have already mentioned in our first chap
ter; and, at the same time, she received the 
invitation to her grandfather's, which poi
soned much of her pleasure in preparing for 
her journey. 

The following post brought another letter 
from Maria, entreating Harriet to come to 
her ·without delay; and her father promised 
to be ready to accompany her to town in 
two clays. 
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Harriet never left home, and all the dear 

friends it contained, without sad and melan

choly feelings. Every thing in this world 

is so uncertain,-so much might happen ere 

she saw them again. At this time, many 

different ideas occupied her thoughts; still 

regret at leaving her own <lear home retain

ed the chief place for some time ; and the 

parting words of her mother, as she pressed 

her to her bosom, " May the blessing of 

God rest upon you, my beloved child !-re

member your own weakness,-but trust in 

the faithful promise of your Redeemer," -

for some hours made her dread this visit to 

town, she knew not why. Her father, du

ring their journey, made her better acquaint

ed with part of his early history, and the 

cause of her grandfather's displeasure, and 

warned her of various subjects, which sho 

should avoid alluding to in his presence. 



CHAPTER IV. 

AFTER, as Harriet still thought, a long 
day's journey, they entered Edinburgh too 
late in the evening to be sensible of its beau
ties. They soon reached Mrs Graham's 
house; and, as the carriage stopped, were 
cordially received by Mr Maitland, an old 
friend of Harriet's, and the future husband 
of Maria Graham. 

" You have been anxiously expected," 
whispered he, as he handed Harriet from 
the carriage. 

She was soon m the arms of her friend, 
while Mn Graham received Mr :Melville 

'1 
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with almost as much pleasure. After an 

hour's converse, the friends parted; Mait .. 

land to accompany Mr Melville to his lodg .. 

ings, the girls to rest, as was supposed, but 

in reality to talk over the events which had 

taken place since they met, and those im

mediate} y in prospect. 

The following morning Mr Melville came 

to take Harriet to her grandfather's. She 

felt anxious to have her father's protection 

during her first visits there, and he intend

ed le:J,ving to,,,.n in two days. 

She ,vent with a beating heart to visit this 

relation, who is in general the most indul

gent and least formidable of any. She felt 

for her father ; and, as she looked at him, 

she thought his colour was a little heighten

ed. She tried to ask some questions regard

ing the objects she saw as they went along, 

but his ans,·vcrs ,vere short and indistinct, 

and they passed on in silence. 

\Vhen they anived at Sir George Mel

ville's, they were shewn into a room, ·where 

they found the old gentleman still at b:·eak-
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fast, and reading a newspaper. Julia was 
presiding at the breakfast table, but also 
writing a note. 

Sir George received his son politely, and 
with more kindness than usual. Harriet, 
guided by l1er affectionate heart, approach
ed to embrace Julia, but ,vas repulsed by a 
hand very coldly held out to her, and a still 
colder speech,-" I hope you have not suf
fered from your journey." 

Sir George, ho,vever, embraced his grand
daughter with something of the feeling that 
might have been expected ; then, looking at 
11er with surprise, " Harriet," said he, " I 
left you a child, I now find you a grown-up 
lady. How long is it since I saw _you." 

« Three years, I believe," answered Har
riet, smiling. 

" Ah! well," said he, « t!1ree years have 
done much for you, you are greatly chang
ecl. I hope, Edward," continued he, as he 
turned to his son, " I hope the child is not 
conceited." 

" I hope not," replied her father, as he 
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looked at Harriet, and discovered to her, by 

that look, that he was pleased with their re

ception. 

The conversation then turned to the news 

of the day ; and Sir George begged his son 

to read a paragraph which he pointed out 

to him in the newspaper, while he finished 

breakfast. This led to some conversation on 

politics, a subject on which the father and 

son agreed better than on most others. 

Harriet tried to speak to her cousin, who 

appeared cold and stiff. Her manner a

mounted almost to rudeness, ancl Harriet 

found it in vain to attempt conversing with 

her. On rising to ans,ver a question of her 

grandfather's, she changed her seat, and 

came near her father. About the same time 

a young man was announced, apparently an 

intimate in the family, who placed himself 

beside J u1ia. The gentlemen continued the 

conversation ,vith each other, the young man 

holding rather an animated part. Harriet was 

occupied in examining her grandfathe~·. He 

wns greatly altered since she had seen him; 

F 
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he appeared in delicate health, and looked 
much older; he also appeared gentle, and 
was very different from what she expected. 
While the young man continued talking to 
Mr Melville, she observed her grandfather 
looking at her for a little ; then, turning to 
Julia, she heard him say, " The likeness is 
much increased," and he sighed deeply. 

J nlia looked displeased, and made no an

swer. 
l\fr Melville soon rose to take leave. Sil· 

George inquired how long he remained in 
town, and invited him to return and dine 
with them that day. This was done with 
more stiffness and apparent effort, than had 
yet appeared. He turned also to Harriet, 
and asked her to accompany him. 

cc I am sorry I am engaged this evening," 
replied Harriet. 

l\Ir Mel ville inquired the dinner hour, 
saying he was afraid business would oblige 
him to leave them earlier than he would 
wish. 

" Five o'clock is the dinner hour, Ed-

mt 
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ward/' said Sir George ; " don't expect to 
find any new fashions here." And he seem

ed rather dissatisfied with this question. 

" Then," said Harriet., modestly, "if you 

will allow me to return with Papa, it is only 

in the evening I am engaged." 

" I shall rejoice to see you," said the old 

gentleman, taking her kindly by the hand; 

" an<l let me tell you, Harriet, that is the 

first thing you have said, that betrays your 

being a country girl ; don't lose either your 

pretty roses, or your natural ways., in this 

affected town. But when are you coming 

to pay me a longer visit ? I hear a wedding 

has brought you to Ec.linburgh; don't let 

that turn your head., child., you are too 

young to think of such matters. When do 

you come to us ?" 

" In about a fortnight.," replied Harriet, 

as she unconsciously turned her eyes upon 

Julia, who was carelessly looking out of the 

window, and as yet had taken little notice 

of her uncle and cousin. 

" ,~,r el1," said he1· grandfather, again shak-
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ing hands with Harriet, " Come with Ed
ward to- day, and ,ve shall get better ac
quaintetl." Julia reddened) and now bade 
them adieu a little more politely. 

\Vhen J\lr :Melville and Harriet returned 
to dinner, they found a few friends of the fa
mily assembledj amongst others, Sir Charles 
an<l Lady Ormond, with two daughters; 
Captain Stanhope, the gentleman who had 
called in the morning, and who seemed quite 
domesticated in the family; an older gentle
man, named CampbelJJ lately returned from 
India, an intelligent and agreeable manJ 
with whom Mr l\lelville had a long con
versation during dinner, regar<ling Indian 
matters. Julia now appeared more atten
tive than Harriet expected ; she was po-
1 ite, though very stiff and cold in her man
ner. Sir George was very silent; he fre
quently looked at his son, then at Harriet. 
He sometimes looked at the latter so ear
nestly, that she felt confused by itJ and 
blushed deeply. Yet, as she saw more of 
her grandfather, she became less afraid of 
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him, and felt that he excited a degree of in

tel'est she had not expected. 

Mr Melville was mild and attentive to his 

father, but did not attempt to converse with 

him. Sir George looked more cold and for

mal than he had done in the morning. and 

seldom addressed his son, but was too po

lite to be inattentive to any one in his own 

house. 
As Harriet retired with the ladies from 

dinner, her father whispered, that he would 

come to her very soon. vVhen they were 

seated in the drawing-room, Lady Ormond 

entreated her dear Julia to favour them with 

one of her lovely songs. Julia declined, 

and repeated a similar invitation to Miss Or
rnornl, a tall, handsome, affected girl. This 

request was immediately complied with; 

and, once seated with a beautiful harp in 

her arms, she appeared to have no intention 

of yielding her place, till the sweet strains 

of her powerful voice had attracted the gen

tlemen to the drawing-room, and increased 

the numbrr of her admiring audience. 
F Q 
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Harriet had conversed a little with ano
ther Miss Ormond, a sv,·eet-looking girl, 
neither handsome nor affected, and liked her 
appearance better than that of any of the 
rest of the gay pru:ty. 

Harriet felt she was an object of scrutiny 
to the females pre.sent; why, she was not 
quite certain; and this younger Miss Or
mond had parried a rude speech of Julia's, 
addressed to Harriet, and saved her the 
painful necessity of answering it. She felt 
grateful for this instance of good nature 
from a stranger, and v:as endeavouring to 
converse ·with her, when her father came 
and relieved her from this party, and con
veyed her to one of a very different descrip
tion, at l\frs Graham's. 

The following day, Mr l\Ielville and 
Harriet again called on Sir George. He 
was not at home, but Julia now received 
them politely, and as one who saw she must 
submit to an evil she could not avoid, and 
had determined to make the best of. She 
invited Harriet to acromrany her to visit :1 
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mutual relation, to whom Sir George had 

desired her to carry a letter on business, 

which he had left with her for that purpose. 

Harriet consented, and 1\fr Melville conduct

ed them part of the way; when he left them, 

the following conversation took place be

tween the two girls. 

Julia. " And pray when does this mar

riage take place, which has induced you to 

forsake the woods of Glenvarlow at this sea

son, to favour the city by your presence ?" 

Harriet named the time. 

Julia. " Your friend has not selected a 

handsome lover at least." 

I-Iarriet. " Are you acquainted with Mr 

lv1aitland ?" 

Julia. " 0 ! not I, but he was pointed 

out to me the other clay." 

Ilarriet. " And did his appearance not 

please you ? he is in general considered 

handsome, but that is all taste." 

As this moment, 11aitlancl passed; he 

bowed to Harriet, but did not stop. She 
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saw her cousin had observed him, but said 
nothing. 

Julia. " And ·where go the youthful pair 
after the knot is tied ? what fayoured spot 
is to be associated in their minds with the 
honey-moon?" 

Harriet. " That important point seems 
not quite decided yet." 

Julia. " Pray how did you like the Or
monds yesterday? don't you think Miss Or
mond a strikir1g beauty ?" 

Harriet. " She is certainly very hand
some. May I ask if they are great friends 
of yours, and what kind of person is Sir 
Charles? he does not appear very bright." 

Julia. " 0 they are intimate friends of 
mme. Sir Charles is a good-natured mnn, 
who Jets his wife and daughter do what 
they please, if they don't interfere with him 
or don't spend too much money. Miss Or
mond came out this winter, and Sophia is 
to be introduced next year; what do you 
think of Lady Ormond?'' 

Han-iet. " Don't makP me answer so 
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many questions, when I have seen your 

friends only once, and you have just told me 

they are intimate friends." 
Julia looked at Haniet, and smiled ; it 

was the first cordial look she had bestowed 

upon her, and Harriet hoped it would be 

the harbinger of others. 
She did not mind her cousin's manner at 

present ; her thoughts were occupied with 

other and interesting matters, and it was easy 

to bear with her for an hour or two ; but 

the promised fortnight at her grandfather's 

was still before her, and the idea of it did 

not become less unpleasant as the time drew 
near. 

\Vhen they returned from having paid 

their visit, they again met young Maitland. 

He now stopped, spoke to Harriet for a few 
moments, took a letter from his pocket and 

gave it her, saying, " I think you will be 

pleased with this answer to your wishes ; 

the child is to be received next month·" then , 
bowed, and bid her "good morning." 

·' And pray," said Julia, "who is th1~ 
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genteel pleashnt-looking acquaintance of 
yours, ·who has t'\vice found means to meet 
you in our short walk?" 

" I thought you knew him," replied Har
riet smiling, " that is Mr Maitland." 

" That Mr .Maitland !" exclaimed Julia 
with surprise, " that is not the person who 
was pointed out to me, that surely is not a 
Methodist?" added she. 

" And why not ?" inquired Harriet 
laughing. 

" Why," said Julia, "he does not appear 
like one, he wears the manners of the world, 
and looks uncommonly pleasant." 

"He is nevertheless what you call a Me
thodist," replied Harriet, " and a strict one 
too. But who told you about him and made 
this mistake?' 

" It was Lady Ormond," said Julia, look~ 
ing confused. 

" Lady Ormond!" repeated Harriet with 
surprise, " what in the world does she know 
about Maitland, and what interest can she 
possib1y take in him ?" 
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" Oh ! she heard yon were coming to town," 
replied Julia, a ancl she asked me some 
questions about you, which led her to tell 
various strange stories of those she called 
l\fothodists, the truth of which I begin to 
question, as I certainly do not find you quite 
"\vhat I was led to expect." 

<r And what did you expect?" inquired 
Harriet, with wme curiosity. But her cousin 
changed the subject of conversation, and 
during the rest of their walk was extremely 
pleasant. 

vVhen they parted, she thanked Harriet 
for h:.n:ing accompanied her; and evidently 
wished to atone for her fo1·mer rudeness. 

Harriet felt pleased with this change in 
her manner, though uncertain how long it 
mig11t last, and still she looked forward with 
anxiety to this visit at her grandfather's. 

Mr Melville returned to Glenvarlow the 
following day, afte1· again calling on his fa
the~·. Sir George was still formal, polite, 
and cold. ~ Tothi.ng passed to afford Mr 
]!ielville any pleasure; and on parting with 
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Harriet, he desired her to let him know if 
she was unhappy at her grandfather's, and 
if so, he would bring her home immediately. 

The fortnight passed rapidly away which 
Harriet spent with her dear friends. The 

short, but solemn ceremony, which placed 

:Maria Graham in a new situation for tl1e re
maining yem.·s of her life, ,vas soon over; 

and an hour after, Harriet found herself 

alone with Mrs Gra1rnm, whose spirits ·were 

likely to fail, after the exertion she had made 

during the morning to appear compo~ed. 
Harriet passed a day of unceasing effort. 

Mrs Graham was absent and thoughtful, and 

fo1'. once in her life inattentive to her guests, 
a few· friends of the young couple ,vho had 

been present at the marriage, and returned 
to dine with her. Every thing devolved on 
Harriet to make the evening pa1::s agreeably, 
and she succeeded to the satisfaction of 

overy one but herself. 
Mrs Graham left Edinburgh the following 

<lay to pay a visit to a friend in the country; 
and Harriet, with a heavy heart, had at la~t 
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to prepare for going to her grandfather's; 
but to the great annoyance of old James, she 
took longer to get ready for her removal to 
the next street, than if she had been prepar
ing for her journey to Glenvarlow. Still 
something was forgot, some note which 
ought to have been written the day before. 

" Now, Miss Harriet," said old James, " I 
have one thing to beg of you ; you know 
I have mostly lived here ever since we came 
to the town, but will you not keep me long 
at your grandfather's? I would rather come 
back twenty times a day, than stay there 
when you don't want me." 

Harriet promi~ed faithfully to rerr.ember 
this request, and told him he need not come 
with her if he would return before dinner 
to carry some letters to the post-office. 

Still Harriet lingered at Mrs Graham's. 
It required all her courage to encounter this 
visit at her grandfather's. Again and again 
she implored the protection of her Saviour, 
and strength to obey his will. Earnestly 
she prayed that her present intercourse with 

G 
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the world might never lead astray that heart 
which she had so often devoted to God alone. 

A third time old James appeared, to in
quire if she was ready, evidently considering 
it quite unsafe to leave her at Mrs Graham's, 
and that it was part of his duty to see her in 
her new residence. Harriet had no further 
excuse for delay, and with much reluctance 
she departed with her faithful attendant. 



·in 
CHAPTER V. 

WHEN Harriet arrived at her grandfa
ther's, she found the carriage at the door 
waiting to take him out an airing. He was 
impatiently waiting for Julia, who had not 
come in at the hour he appointed. He was 
out of humour when Harriet went in. 

" How are you to-day," said he, " I hope, 
Harriet, you know what it is to keep an ap
pointment, ancl not have an old m3:n waiting 
upon his grandchild." Harriet inquired if 
she could send for Julia, or be of use in any 
way. 

" Why, yes," said he, " if you can come 
with me, I shall wait no longer ; but I am 
now too old to go out alone." 
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They accordingly set out, and drove a 

little way into the country. It was the first 
time Harriet had been alone with her grand
father, and she felt it rather formidable; but 
the old gentleman was soon in very good -
humour, seemed pleased with his new com .. 

panion, and Harriet found it more easy to 
converse with him than she expected. When 
they returned, Julia received Harriet more 
kindly than she had hitherto done; thanked 
her for having taken her place, and said she 
had been detained much later than she in
tended. " Papa is so irregular in his hours," 
added she, " it is very inconvenient to me; 
if he would keep to any one hour, I could 
be ready, but I cannot stay at home the 
whole day; as it is, I cannot return half the 
visits paid me . ., 

Harriet. "vVhile I am here, perhaps my 
grandfather will allow me to accompany 
him : does he go out every day ?" 

Julia. " Yes, every clay, unless the 
weather is very bad ... 
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Harriet. " Do you include Sunday ?" 

Julia. (Looking up.) " 0 yes, always 

on Sunday, unless it is a storm." 

Harriet. "Then I shall be happy to go 

with grand-papa every day but Sunday; 

you must never trust to me on that day; I 

hope then to be at church." 

Julia. " Do you go to church every Sun

day?" 
Harriet. " Yes. every Sunday, unless 

something unavoidable happens to prevent 

me. Do you go to church, Julia?" 

Julia. '' Yes, occasionally." 

Harriet. " Does grand-papa ever go to 
church?"' 

Julia. " Never since I knew him, and 

you had better not propose such a thing ; 
he detests all Methodist ways. But here is 

an invitation I forgot to give you," and she 

handed Harriet an invitation from Lady Or

mond for the fo1lowing <lay ; then ad<led, 

" Papa seldom goes out to dinner, but he 

has promised to go with us to-morrow, and 
G ~ 



78 HARRIET 

I hope you will not refuse, unless it is a
gainst your principles." 

Harriet. (Smiling.) " Not against my 
principles, but rather against my inclina
tion; however, I shall certainly not refuse. 
Shall I answer this pretty little card, or do 
you mean to write ?" 

Julia. " You had better answer it your
self, they will like to see a new hand, it will 
give them something to talk about." 

Julia said this in a contemptuous voice ; 
Harriet looked at her with surprise, and she 
blushed deeply. 

Harriet. " Did you not tell me these 
people were great friends of yours ?" 

Julia. "And you paid me the compli
ment of believing I could love such a goose 
as that affected Miss Ormond, who does not 
possess one idea above the accomplishments 
to which her life has been devoted.'' 

Harriet. (Laughing.) " I have seen 
them only once. Has the sister obtained 
any more of your regard ? I like her appear
ance better than that of the beauty." 
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Julia. " Sophia is a good girl, an<l has 

more sense, but she is a dreadful proser, and 

I don't like her much; but adieu to the 

whole family for the present, they are ra

ther a sore subject to me." 

Harriet. (Looking kindly at her.) "And 

why so, my dear Julia?" 

Julia. (Turning away her face.) " 0 ! 

why, because my penetration, which I con

sidered great, was rather taken in by Lady 

Ormond this winter. But what now am I 

about, talking in this way to one whom I 

met with the deepest prejudice against, and to 

whom I never meant to speak a kind word 

in my life?" 

" Banish that cruel intention," said Har• 

riet, as she gently took her hand. 

" Harriet," said her cousin, fixing her 

eyes upon her, and in a grave voice, while 

she held her hand, " I hope you are as sincere 

as your countenance appears, and as I am 

disposed to believe. If I am deceived,

but forgive me, and adieu; we must dress 
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for dinner." She pressed Harriet's hand for 
a moment, then quickly left the room. 

I-Iarriet 11vas greatly astonished by her 
cousin's words, and still more by her man
ner. Her habitual coldness had for a moment 
given place to so much warmth and appa
rent interest, that Harriet saw she was by 
no means the frigid and indifferent charac
ter which she often appeared. She remain
ed in the spot where her cousin left her, 
vainly endeavouring to discover what she 
could possibly mean, and forgetting the late
ness of the hour, till old James came to in
quire for the letters he was to take charge 
0£ They were still unfinished, and, as far 
as Harriet saw, it would be a difficult mat
ter to procure a moment undisturbed at her 
grandfather's. 

James, to his great joy, was dismissed 
till the following day ; and scarcely had 
Harriet completed her toilet) when Julia 
came to ask if she had written her answer 
to Lady Ormond. That likewise was not 
accomplished. 
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" It is your own fault, Julia," said she; 

" I was so deeply engaged trying to com

prehend your last strange words, I forgot 

the hour, till old James disturbed my re

verie." 
" Old James !" said Julia, in a tone of 

great surprise ; " Who is old James ? is he 

still with you ?" 

" There, again," replied Harriet, laugh

ing, " is another strange speech, and you 

look astonished, my dear Julia, may I add, 

bewildered. I see you remember who old 

James is,-to that!I need not reply; but why 

are you surprised at his being still with us ? 

James was in the family before I was born, 

I don't think I should know Glenvarlow 

without him ; but you still look puzzled." 

cc Harriet," said her cousin, " was old 

James once a servant of my grandfather's ?" 

" Yes," answered Harriet, " I think he 

was, I am not certain ; I shall ask him." 

" 0 no !" said Julia, interrupting her, 

" wait,-ask nothing, wait, I intreat." 

At this moment Julia was summoned to 
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the drawing-room, two ladies having arriv
ed w110 were expected to dinner. " Write 
your note quickly,'' said she, " and come 
down. But," added she, turning back, "be 
sure you write it well." 

Han·iet was more and more surprised at 
what had passed, and what mystery good 
old James could be concerned in. She ·was 
aware, that after the two first visits she had 
paid at her grandfather's, Julia had watch
ed her with much apparent curiosity, and 
every time they met her manner became 
different. The formal coldness so repulsive 
to Harriet entirely vanished; she became 
kind and almost frank, and appeared to like 
her society, though at times she treated her 
with great contempt. Harriet now felt con
vinced she had not acted from mere caprice, 
but from some false idea. She was anxious 
to discover the truth, and determined to 
question her cousin the first opportunity she 
could procure. 

The following day Harriet again went out 
with her grandfather. She found it easy to 

'I 

r. . ,, .... 

' . ! 



rite 

me 

be 

at 

~d 

aa 

,,. . 

n· 
t'(', 

AND HER COUSIN. 83 

amuse him, and he became every hour more 

gentle and affectionate to her. Yet she felt 

surprised that he never made one inquiry 

regarding her mother, or the younger ones. 

George he sometimes mentioned ; and, on 

one occasion, said he was a fine promising 

fellow, if he did not adopt his father's foolish 

opinions, and reject the good this vrnrld 

offered him. They went out early, and 

Harriet hoped on her return to have an op

portunity of speaking to her cousin. But 

no,-J ulia did not come in till very late, and 

then apparently not in good humour. 

Sir George, provoked by her lateness, 

went to Lady Ormond's alone, leaving the 

girls to follow him. 

The party was large, and, to Harriet, far 

from pleasant. Most of the people were 

acquainted with each other, and Harriet a 

stranger to all of them. 

Lady Ormond was very polite, and at 

different times conversed with her. On one 

of these occasions, the subject of music hap

pened to be introduced. At the close of a 
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speech, Lady Ormond added, " What a 
pity it is you have never been taught music, 
Miss Melville; your fine tall figure would 
have suited the harp so well, and it is such 
a lovely instrument." 

Before Harriet had time to reply, Lady 
Ormond had devoted her attention and her 
smiles to some one else. Harriet was a 
little surprised by her remark, and now re
membered for the first time, that, since she 
had been at her grandfather's, she never had 
been asked to play ; and now she discover
ed that it was supposed Methodists thought 
music a sinful indulgence. She had collect
ed her ideas, when Lady Ormond again 
turned to her, saying, " Do you admire the 
harp, Miss MelviHe ?" 

" Yes ; so much," answered Harriet, 
" that I had a master for it, when we were 
last in Edinburgh." 

" Do you play, then?" asked Lady Or
mond, in a voice of great surprise ; " I 
thought all those of your very peculiar ideas 
of religion, considered such things wrong." 
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re O no," said Harriet, laughing, " some 

of them cultivate music with great pleau 

sure." 
" Indeed !" replied Lady Ormond, in a 

half-contemptuous voice, and again turned 

to another person. 
Harriet was left to muse over the mistak

en opinions people ignorantly form of Chris

tians, or to converse with Sophia Ormond, 

who had followed her as a shadow the whole 

day, and who frequently recalled Julia's very 

just description of her to Harriet's recollec

tion. 
On their return home in the evening, the 

first words Sir George spoke, when he en

tered the drawing-room, in a displeased tone, 

were to Julia. 

" Pray, Julia, why did you come into the 

room at Lady Ormond's to-day before your 

cousin ? Don't you know that Harriet ought 

to walk before you ?" 

" 0 Sir," said Harriet, " I was obliged 

to Julia for doing so ; I was a strange1· 
there." 

H 
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" One reason," replied Sir George, a why 
she ought not to have clone so." 

" Harriet cares not for these earthly ho .. 
nours," said Julia, in a voice of great con
tempt. 

" No;' answered Sir George, still more 
displeased, " Harriet is evidently aboye 
minding such a trifling matter, but remem
ber I do ; I know the ·world we live in. Let 
this never happen again ; but recollect, that 
while Harriet lives with me you are not even 
Miss Mel ville, only Miss Julia. Harriet is 
the eldest child of my eldest son, and I1ere 
she shall have her place as such." 

Julia reddened, and appeared extremely 
displeased, but made no reply. Harriet felt 
very uneasy, and at a loss what to do, or 
how to break the silence that ensued. But 
Sir George immediately turned to her, say
ing, in a softened voice, " I overheard part 
of your conversation with Lady Ormoncl, 
Harriet; are you really acquainted with 
music?" 

" Yes, Sir," answered Harriet, thankful 
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to have any new subject introduced, " Papa 
is very fond of music." 

'' Edward used to be so/' replied his fa
ther, "but he is so changed now. It is not 
fair to you, my child, at this moment to ask 
you to play ; but if you will let me hear 
one Scotch song, you will gratify an old 
man." He took her kindly by the hand, as 
she instantly got up, while he added, " I 
see, Harriet, you are accustomed to oblige 
people.'' 

Harriet, young and modest, felt this a 
severe trial to her lively feelings. Whether 
she ought to sing or not, was likewise a 

doubt which passed through her mind. 
She had not been asked; but, thought she, 
people suppose Christians teach their chil
dren nothing. This idea decided her in a 
moment, and, covered with blushes, she 
played and sung the favourite song which 
her grandfather requested. 

The old gentleman listened with delight
ed astonishment to the lovely voice of his 
grandchild, ancl was agam forcibly struck 
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by her pleasing resemblance to the human 
being he had most dearly loved. 

When Harriet stopped, he quickly named 
another song. She thought he appeared a
gitated, and he turned from her when she 
looked up. When she finished the song, 
she rose instantly, and put away the harp, 
saying gaily, " Won't that be enough to
night, grand-papa?" 

" Yes, my dear child," said he, holding 
out his hand to her, " it is enough. You 
are unconscious how much your voice, your 
countenance, recalls to me of past days,
thoughts that will not tend to promote 
sleep," added he, putting his hand to his 
forehead. 

'' I hope"-- said Harriet, hesitating. 
" You have done me no harm, my dear 

child,'' said he, " but now good-night,-it 
is late." He pressed her affectionately to 
his heart, and then left the room evidently 
struggling to conceal the emotion which he 
could not overcome. 

Julia was seated at the other end of the 
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l'OOm, and now apparently not in bad hu• 

mour. The music seemed to have had a 

softening effect also upon he1·, and she had 

frequently looked at Harriet with surprise, 

while she listened to her. 

" I fear," said Harriet, " I ought not

but could I refuse to play ?" 

" 0 no !" said Julia, " do not be uneasy ; 

Papa won't be the worse of it. It is your 

striking resemblance to my grandmothe1· 

that has overcome him. He has frequently 

mentioned it. You know his devoted at

tachment to her, and how he suffered when 

he lost her. They were every thing to 

each other. Perhaps you must not sing 

when he is present unless he asks it, which 

I have no doubt he will.'' 

" No, certainly, never !" 1·eplied Hariet. 

She now hoped to bring Julia to some ex

planation of the words which so much ex

cited her curiosity ; but Julia immediately 

retirec.l for the night, and Harriet feared to 

introduce the subject, or detain her. Har

riet again accompanied her grandfather du-

ll 2 
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ring hiil daily airing. The old man seemed 
at a loss how to be kind enough to her. 
She was now quite at her ease with him, 
and her gentle playfulness seemed to revive 
his spirits. She was shocked with Julia's 
inattention to his comfort and amusement. 
This, her first duty, Harriet saw she totally 
neglected; and she endeavoured, as far as 
possible, to be a companion to him in the 
absence of his daughter. 

The following day was Sunday, and Har
riet feared she might not be able to spend it 
as she thought right, without exciting some 
ridicule ; and she tried to prepare herself to 
bear it patiently. 

On the subject of religion, her cousin 
treated her with great scorn. She spoke of 
all religion with the greatest contempt, and 
frequently repeated strange and untrue sto
ries of those she named Methodists. This 
evening, however, Harriet reminded her she 
must not trust to her going out with her 
grandfather next day, as she intended to be 
at church. ... 
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Julia answered that she always went out 
on Sunday herself, even when her aunt was 
at home ; it helped to pass part of that dull 

day. 
" So you acknowledge you think it dull," 

said Harriet; " that I did not expect." 
" You will only get truth from me," re

plied her cousin ; " and I believe, Harriet, 
it is a dull day to every one, even to you 
good people." 

" There you are mistaken, then," sa.id 
Harriet gently ; '· it is often the happiest 
day of their lives.'' 

" Don't speak to me of religion," said Ju
lia impatiently; " I always love you; but 
when any thing leads to that subject" -

" Ah! well !" replied Harriet, " and I 
cannot promise to avoid that subject with 
any one I love. But, Julia, you have never 
yet explained to me what you meant." 

" And I cannot now," said Julia, inter
rupting her; " you hear Papa calls me, and 
I must leave you." 

The following morning Harriet breakfast-
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ed alone. She found every one was later 
than usual on this day at her grandfather's. 
She went alone to church) her mind filled 
with painful thoughts. Her grandfather's 
advanced age) his indifference to all religion) 
her cousin's avowed hatred to the subject, 
oppressed her heart. She could only pray 
for them) and earnestly implore) that, ,veak 
and helpless as she was) she might be ena
bled to honour and not to injure the cause 
of religion while she remained with them. 

When Harriet joined the family at dinner, 
she found two old gentlemen in addition) 
who frequently came on Sunday) but no one 
else. \Vhen they left the dining-room) Ju
lia inquired if she was going a third time to 
church; and on finding Harriet was not, 

" Why, then," said she, u do you now 
consider your Sunday over?" 

" No," replied Harriet; " would you 
think another day over at six o'clock?" 

" What do you mean to do now, then ?" 
inquil'ed Julia. 

Harrif't. '' \Vhat do you wish me to do?" 
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Julia. " Answer my question first, and 

as if I was not in existence." 

Harriet. " Am I to answer it truly, or 

just tell you that I may perhaps read till I 

suppose you are ready for tea ?" 

Julia. (Looking up). " Answer me 

trul!J," 
Harriet. " Well, then, dear Julia, I 

have been at church, and I have heard two 

very good sermons. One of them I particu

larly liked, part of which I wish to write 

out while I remember, as some of the ideas 

contained in it were new, and very pleasing 

to me. "\Vhen I go to my room, this is the 

first thing I wish to do." 

"And then"-- said Julia. 

" And then," repeated Harriet, " I shall 

endeavour to pray,-and perhaps for one I 

love,-one who turns away from all religion, 

and knows not what she thus rejects,-one 

who has frequently been present to my 

thoughts of late when so engaged. 0 Ju

lia!" added she, (affectionately taking her 

hand), " if I could persuade you to inqu i.rn 
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into this subject, to think of your immortal 
soul, of that eternity which awaits us both!" 

" Harriet," said her cousin, looking ear
nestly at her, "religion does not make you 
gloomy. I should remark you any where 
as being uncommonly cheerful." 

" Religion will never make any one me
lancholy," said Harriet, " but the want of it 
may. 

,, 

\Vhile she said the last words, she fixed 
her eyes on Julia. 

" I am not melancholy," said Julia m 
reply to her inquiring look. 

" Not when in company, perhaps;' re
turned Harriet, " but are you never so 
wl1en alone, or on Sunday, that " dull 
1 ~,, ,, cay. 

" I did not agree to be questioned,'' said 
Julia, smiling, " it was you who ,vere say
ing your Catechism ; but I am detaining 
you from your own employments." 

" 0 ! how gladly woulcl I remain with 
you," said Harriet, " if I had the faintc:'=t 
hope that I coulcl be of any use, if I could 
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only l'emove one prejudice from your 
mind." 

" That you have already done," said 
Julia; " but, Harriet," added she, " how 
animated you always get, whenever you 
speak on this subject. Did it always af
ford you the same pleasure ? You were 
brought up to it.'' 

" But turned from it," said Harriet, 
" and long rejected it, as you now do." 

" What do you mean?" inquired Julia, 
again looking earnestly at her. 

" Simply what I say," replied Harriet. 
At this moment, the door was thrown 

open, and Miss Ormond was announced. 
" How provoking," said Julia, aside, 

" these people haunt and torment me." 
As Miss Ormond fluttered in at one door, 

Harriet made her exit at another, not choos
ing to spend any part of Sunday in listen
ing to the silly tattle of this pretty girl. 
She felt much disappointed at her present 
interruption,-for the first time, Julia seem
ed disposed to listen to her on this sub-
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ject so near her heart; she had even ap .. 
peared interested, and this girl was come to 
banish every serious thought that might 
have been excited, by her foolish and most 
trifling conversation. 

Harriet, however, was not entirely right, 
she could not read the heart of her cousin. 

When Harriet returned to the drawing .. 
room, she found Miss Ormond still there, 
and the gentlemen now come up stairs. 

Had it not been a Sunday evening, Har
riet would have been amused with the con
versation between Miss Ormond and an old 
gentleman, the remains of an old beau, who 
paid every possible attention, and address
ed the most insinuating speeches to the 
pretty girl, who, in return, appeared to re. 
ceive all with much complacency. The 
ridicule of the scene struck the lively mind 
of Harriet; but on this sacred day, she felt 
it almost dangerous to be with those who 
so boldly disregarded the command of God, 
" Remern her the Sabbath-Jay, to keep it 
hoiy," as all in her grandfather's house ap-

detii i:: 
~. 

b~ : . 
,, Di 
,.•i,, ,· 
' ' 

5~ti 
'I J, I 

·~, 
,\~p. 
I , r, 

r: ~ 
I 



t· 

r 

ar 

AND HER COUSI N. 97 

pcared to do, and she determined to leave 
the room the moment tea was over. She 
accordingly did so; and when she returned 
late in the evening, she found Julia alone, 
deep in thought ; her grandfather had re
tired early, and made no remark on Harriet's 
being absent. 

" Does Miss Ormond come often on Sun
day?" inquired Harriet. 

"Yes," answered Julia, "I cannot tell 
the time or hour in which I am secure a
gainst her visits." 

'' And what was the purport of this one ?" 
asked Harriet; " she seemed full of some
thing very Lnportant." 

" 0 yes !" replied Julia, " not tired 
of all the balls at which they have appear
ed this winter, lady Ormond is to have a 
grand affair next week ; the last, and in
tended to be the gayest of the season. And 
tl1ere is a card for you, Harriet, will you 
go?" added she, smiling, as she looked in 
Harriet's face. 

" No, certainiy," said Harriet, "but did 
I 
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she bring an invitation to a ball on Sunday, 

and do you, Julia, think that consistent with 

this day?" 

" My aunt would consider it very 

wrong," replied Julia, C( I cannot say I do. 

If people are only thinking of such things, 

writing a note about them is much the 

same. But," continued she, changing the 

subject, " did you ever see any thing like 

Miss Ormond and that poor withered old 

beau. I believe the girl would flirt with 

any thing that wore a coat." 

Harriet could not recall her cousin to any 

serious subject at this time, and another 

week passed at her grondfatlier's without 

her having an opportunity of asking Julia 

to explain what she hinted regarding old 

James. vVhenever she approached the sub

ject in the most remote way, Julia instant

ly turned to something else. At last, on 

one occasion, when she had made another 

vain attempt, Harriet smiled, and said to 

her, " You in general give me truth, and 
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say you do so; why, in this instance, do you 
act so differently?'' 

" My dear Harriet," replied her cousin, 
looking very grave, " only be patient, and 
I promise to explain all ; for once in my 
life I do not act from mere inclination." 

During this period, the two cousins had 
much conversation with each other on va
rious subjects. Julia appeared most anxious 
to discover Harriet's opinions, and if they 
happened to coincide with her own, on any 
little matters of taste or feeling,-if they 
had derived pleasure from the same books, 
-if they admired the same poetry, &c. 
Julia would look up, with a glow of delight 
shed over her whole countenance, that often 
filled her cousin with surprise. Harriet saw 
she was often restless and unhappy, and 
that her mind was not satisfied with the life 
she now led. She discovered many attach
ing qualities in her cousin, but also many 
great faults, and much self-will. To sub
mit in the merest trifle to t11c wishes of her 
grandfather, the only parent she had ever 
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known, and who tenderly loved her, if not 
quite agreeable to herself, seemed so very 
difficult, that she rarely yielded; and since 
Harriet had gone out with him, except on 
Sunday, she had not once offered to ac
company him. Harriet supposed such in
stances of selfish inattention frequently oc
curred, as her grandfather expressed no sur
prise, and had often praised Harriet for 
never keeping him waiting, and wished she 
could teach Julia to be as good a child. 

" But do not make her a Methodist," was, 
in general, the conclusion of his speech. 

Harriet's extreme gentleness, her playful 
and engaging manners, had won upon the 
old gentleman's heart more than he was aware 
0£ Every evening, if tbey happened to be 
an hour alone, he made her bring the harp 
near him, and seated in his large arm chair, 
with his face almost concealed by the cushions, 
he appeared to have great enjoyment in lis
tening to her ; and Harriet felt happy that 
she could in any way afford him amusement. 
She remarked that he never asked her to 
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play if any one was present, and she always 

found it possible to avoid doing so. 

One evening Julia had gone to a party, 

and Harriet was left alone with her grand

father. He seemed more unwilling to con

verse with her than usual, and after she had 

twice informed him his coffee was ready, he 

still continued walking up and down the 

room with a slow and measured pace, with 

his stick in one hand, but not using it. Har

riet, since she became more at her ease with 

him, frequently stole away his stick, and of

fered her arm in its place, and accompanied 

him in his ·walk. She was always received 

on these occasions with great kindness, and 

he would sometimes say, " Edward will 
have one good sick-nurse at least, when he 

gets old and dependent as I am." But this 

evening Harriet had not courage to go to 

her grandfather. There was something un

usual in his appearance, and she feared some 

event had happened to distress and to agi

tate him. Again she ventured to ask if he 

would now take ~orne coffee. 
I 2 
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" Harriet," said he, looking to her for a 
moment, then turning away, "what servant 
have you in town? Was it the ghost of old 
James, or was it old James I saw here to
day?" 

" It was old James," replied Harriet 
trembling ; she dreaded the mystery which 
appeared in some way connected with the 
old man, and much as she wished to ask 
him his history, Julia had so earnestly beg
ged her to delay, that as yet she had made 
no inquiry. Her grandfather still continued 
to walk up and down with his eyes fixed on 
the ground; at last he stopped, and said to 
her in a solemn voice, and without looking 
up, 

" Harr,iet, you are no longer a child, nor 
do I mean to treat you as a child; answer 
me a few questions distinctly, and <lo not 
raslil!J repeat what I say. Has old James 
always been at Glenvarlow ?" 

" Always since I remember,'' answered 
Harriet; " he has twice been absent a few 
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days to visit his friends, but never at any 

other time." 
" Has he never been in the service of any 

other person but your father since you re

member?" 
cc O ! no, never at any time," replied Har

riet. 
" Do you know the history of old James?" 

inquired Sir George. 
" Not all his history," said Harriet, "his 

wife died some years since." 

" I do not mean his own history," said 

her grandfather, interrupting her impatient

ly, '' do you know how he first became a 

servant in my family?" 
" I do not," replied Harriet. 
" vVell, then, I shall tell you,1

' said her 
grandfather, as he continued walking about, 

his eyes still cast down. " Old James," said 

he, in a voice of great agitation, " old James 
was once in some measure the means of sav

ing my life." He paused for a little, then 
continued in a calmer tone of voice. " On 

inquiring about him some time after, I founcl 
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he was not happy in the situation where he 
was, but that he had never been induced to 
mention the very painful circumstance to 
which I allude. I then took him to be my 
own servant. He had been with me seven 
years when your father chose to marry. James 
had formed a strong attachment to Edward 
soon after he came into the family, and talked 
some nonsense of his having saved his soul; 
and he often said, that whenever Ed·warcl had 
a house of his own, he would be his servant. 
I considered this as mere talk, and paid no 
attention to it. But the morning Edward 
left my house to be married,-ancl I must 
do him the justice to say, that in this he had 
no blame, he was ignorant of it, old James 
came to me, and said he had been as com
fortable in my service as his master could 
make him, and he would never forget my 
kindness, but that he wished to follov, Mr 
Edward; that to him he owed what he never 
could repay, and if I did not object, he 
would ask him to permit his going to Glen
varla-,\· ." 
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" Harriet,'' continued he, " I did not ex

pect this. I had never felt for James but 

as a friend, and I thought--but to come 

to more recent matters. 1 was lately inform ... 

ed that James had left your father, and en

tered into the service of another master; are 

you sure there could be no foundation for 

this story?" 
" Quite sure," replied Harriet. 

" Then here also I have been deceived," 

said Sir George, " and I have been unjust to 

Edward. We live in a strange \Vorld; how 

can people find pleasure in imposing upon 

an old man, and depriving him of the plea

sure he might perhaps enjoy from his own 

children. Now Harriet, my love," added he, 

apparently relieved by the conversation that 

had passed, and coming to his arm-chair, 

" give me some coffee, and think no more 

-0f my inquiries.'' 

Harriet tried to speak on some other sub

ject; he answered her, but then, looking at 

her, he smiled and said, 

u Harriet, you are a young thing yet, you 
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must learn not to obey one in every thing 
they ask; sometimes they do not wish it. 
Tell me, how does Edward spend his time 
at Glcnvarlow ?" 

Harriet blushed deeply, and began mo
destly to answer his question, at first only 
in a general way ; but Sir George put so 
many different inquiries to her, that very 
soon her heart alone spoke on a theme so in .. 
teresting to her. All former prudence was 
forgot ; and as she at last described the warm 
attachment of the tenants to their master, 
and the many proofs of it which had come 
under her own observation, she observed the 
old gentleman hastily wipe away a tear that 
had almost escaped. The unknown some
thing which had hitherto restrained her 
grandfather was now over ; he inquired with 
the deepest interest about every one of the 
family, each by name, and made Harriet de
scribe the youngest boy minutely to him. 

In this manner the evening was spent. 
Sir George appeared sad, but not unhappy. 
He had never seen Harriet so animated be .. 
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fore, and he watched her expressive conn• 

tenance with melancholy pleasure. At 

length he said to her, in a low and suppres

sed voice, " Do you know any thing of 

your grandmother, Harriet? does Edward 

ever speak. of her ?" 
" 0 yes, frequently," replied Harriet ; 

" he adores her memory, we all know what 

we lost in her." 
Sir George was affected by her answer, 

and put his hand over his eyes for a moment; 

then taking a picture from his bosom, he 

gave it to Harriet, saying, " There is a true 

likeness of one who was all my happiness 

while Heaven spared he1· to me, but she was 

too good for this ,vorld. While she lived, 

none of my children were alienated from. 

me, none were strangers in their father's 

house; but, alas ! now,-rny dear child," 

added he, " it is not merely in countenance, 

but in disposition also, that I find you re

semble my belovecl Mary." 
Harriet kissed affectionately the hand 

which he held out for the picture, saymg, 
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" She fervently wished she might resemble 
her." 

Sir George seemed to fear losing the pre
cious miniature for one moment, and Har~ 
riet dared not ask to see it again, though she 
had not time to examine the sweet and love
ly countenance. '' Papa has a picture," 
said she, a but it is not a good one, and for 
that reason he will not eYen shew it us; he 
says it does not convey a just idea." 

" I know it," replied her grandfather, 
" Edwar<l is right, and that is like himself.'' 

It was now late, Sir George looked pale, 
and appeared much exhausted, but Harriet 
thought he seemed relieved and happy, and 
-while she gave him the support of her arm 
to his room, he expressed much fond affec
tion for her, and such unqualified approba
tion of her conduct since she came to him, 
that she could not restrain her tears. 

VVhat had passed this evening, conveyed 
to Harriet the most delightful hope, that ere 
long her grandfather would be quite recon
ciled to her dear, dear father. If he couhl 
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o:oly be persuaded to visit Glenvarlow, then 
~be thought all would be well; but no one 
c01)d really know her father, unless they 
saw him at home surrounded by his happy 
children and family. How earnestly did she 
pour forth the desires of her heart to " Him 
who has all power in heaven and in earth." 
How fervently did she implore that she 
might be enabled to act right in her present 
situation, that wisdom might be imparted 
to her, and that, sinful as she was, nothing 
might be seen in her conduct inconsistent 
with her profession. 

The following day, Julia told her that her 
grandfather had informed her of their con
versation the preceding evening. 

" I rejoice it has at last taken place," said 
she; " I saw, on reflection, it was better for 
me not to tell him old James was here, Pa
pa does not like to be interfered with; every 
one has his own peculiarities, and I knew 
he must ve~y soon discover the truth for him
self. vVe were informed that your father 
had treated him so harshly, and waq :.o bad 
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a master, James could remain no longer with 
him." 

" Papa never was harsh to any one," said 
Harriet in a reproachful tone. 

u We were likewise told," continued Ju
lia, that he di<l not give his children a suit
able education ; knowing you, dear Harriet, 
has proved the reverse of this. I have often 
been amused how Papa has tried to discover 
your different accomplishments, while you 
modestly endeavoured to conceal them. Pa
pa now mys, with emphasis, Edward's daugh
ter is the best educated girl I have seen,
in this they have been unjust." 

"And who, my dear Julia," inquired 
Harriet, " has been so cruel as to misrepre
sent Papa in such a way, and deprive him of 
his father's regard." 

" It was-" said Julia, and then paused; 
"but why may I not tell you? it was his 
brother, my unfortunate uncle, and you 
know his own fate now,-obligecl to flee from 
his country, and married to a person whom 
his family can never receive as a relation." 
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" But what motive," said Harriet, "could 
induce him to act thus to my father ?" 

" The hope," returned Julia, " that he 
might influence my grandfather to alter his 
will, which, you know, when most dis
pleased with your father, he declared he 
never would,-that the representative of the 
family ought always to possess the family 
property,-that he considered any thing 
else unjust." 

"My grandfather seemed greatly agitated 
when he mentioned old James," observed . 
Harriet . 

" He is always so," replied Julia, " and 
only once in my life have I heard him allude 
to the circumstance of his first acquaintance 
with him, and my aunt knows no more. 
She says Papa was greatly hurt and distress. 
ed by James leaving him, and she has no 
doubt it tended to widen the breach between 
him and my uncle." 

" But if Papa had nothing to do with 
that," said Harriet. 

" 0 ," replied Julia, " people do not con-
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sider all these things, especially if there is 
an enemy at hand to misrepresent every 
thing.'' 

Several days passed, in which the two girls 
were incessantly engaged in visiting, or re
ceiving visits, and Harriet was exhausted 
by the trifling conversation she was compell
ed to listen to. She was likewise disappoint
ed in not receiving letters from Glenvarlow, 
which she expected; and one evening, on 
retiring to her own apartment, her spirits 
were so worn out, she threw herself into 
bed, and found relief in a flood of tears. 

In a few minutes the door softly opened, 
and Julia came into the room. She started 
back on seeing Harriet in tears ; then com .. 
ing to her, 

"My dear Harriet," sai<l she, "what has 
happened? what is the matter?" 

" Nothing has happened," replied Har
riet, getting up, and wiping away her tears, 
" nothing, I assure you." 

Her cousin took her hand affectionately, 
saying, " Harri~t, I know I do not deserve 
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your confidence, but if it is in my power to 

do any thing,-if I could be any comfort to 

you,-something is the matter, why do you 

weep?'' 
H It is your kindness, my dear Julia," 

answered she, " that now brings these tears • 

Believe me there is nothing of consequence 

the matter. I am tired of the life we have 

led for some days, I have not had one mo

ment to myself, and you know all these 

people are strangers to me, though you may 

fee1 interested in them.'' 

" I care not," said Julia, " if I never saw 

one of them in my life again." 

cc And," continued Harriet, '' I hoped 

for letters from home, and have been dis

appointed; there is the sum of my griefs; 

now, don't you see what a foolish cousin 

you have?" 

" And I love her the more for it," said 

Julia, embracing her kindly ; cc but to ex

plain the reason of my intruding into your 

room, can you give me some sealing wax? 

I must not go down stairs for fear of dis-

K 2 
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turbing Papa. I have done, Harriet, what 
you never would have been guilty of. I 
have neglected writing a letter my poor maid 
is very anxious about. Yet now she may 
take it early in the morning, if you can give 
me sealing wax to keep all safe from curious 
eyes.'' 

Harriet supplied her with what she want .. 
ed. 

" Now, then," said Julia, looking affec
tionately at her, " I must go when I would 
gladly remain with this strange cousin of 
mine, who steals away both my affection ancl 
confidence in a manner I cannot understand ; 
but this letter must be written ere I court 
the favours of Morpheus; an<l it is to be 
dictated by poor Betsy, which, alas ! is no 
small trial to my sweet temper; but if I 
again neglect it, you will think worse of me 
than ever; so, dear Harriet, good-night." 

Harriet now loved her cousin with all her 
heart, and her affectionate kindness was very 
gratifying to her. 

Next morning, Julia again came to her 
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cousin before she went to breakfast. After 

inquiring if she had slept, she said to her, 

" Harriet, you are a perfect enigma to 

me ; this morning you are looking as fresh 

as a rose, and more than usually happy; 

what is the cause?" 

" The simple cause, my dear Julia, is 

this," replied Harriet; " I have spent some 

time in reading the Bible, and in prayer. I 
am happy, and I hope, if this day is spent 

even as yesterday was, I shall be able to feel 

more as I ought, and perhaps derive good 

from it, instead of being wrong, as l was 

last night. Ah! my clear Julia, we bestow 

much labour in supplying the perishing body 

with its necessary foocl,-but our immortal 

souls are equally dependent on the spiritual 

food provided for them, and if denied it, 

their hea1th, their comfort, must suffer. 

So I found it yesterday; but you <lo not 

unclcrstancl what I mean, dear Julia." 

" Not entirely," said she, " but surely 

there is something real in this religion of 

yours. How unlike my poor aunt's! But 
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come away, I nee<l not offer to send your 
breakfast to you in bed, which was my pious 
intention,-you never seemed to require it 
less. And do you get up uncommonly early 
next morning when you have had a disturb .. 
ed night? it is an odd plan." 

" l had not a disturbed night," said Har
riet, laughing, " and l have not been up ear
lier than usual. I was too late yesterday, 
which made me less comfortable all day, 
being unable to recover the hours I had lost." 

" What," said Julia, " do you get up be
fore seven o'clock ?" 

" Often still earlier," replied Harriet, 
" and love my morning hours better than 
all others. At home I am generally out." 

" Well," replied Julia, " and you come 
to breakfast looking so good humoured ; 
and I am invariably cross in the morning, 
and feel every thing a trouble. I could wish 
my aunt home again, merely to save me the 
trouble of making breakfast. Then I have 
also to get up every morning, even when I 
have been late out at night, because, if I did 
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not, Papa would be alarmed and think me 

ill, then most likely send for the doctor to 

prescribe, and, alas ! I fear he has no re

cipe for the temper." 

Sir George now came to breakfast, bring

ing letters from his daughter, and one for 

Julia, and saying, " Susan thinks of re

maining a few weeks longer, and then com

ing down with her friends, who intend vi

siting Scotland, if she hears I am well, and 

if you, Julia, are not tired of your charge. 

Susan spends her life in attending her old 

father. I am glad she has had this amuse

ment; the variety to her may do us both 

good, and I shall certainly write her to re .. 

mam. I cannot leave town for some weeks, 

if she is home then, it is enough. Julia, my 
love, you are impatient for your aunt's 1·e .. 

turn?" 
" I shall be impatient for nothing," an

swered Julia, "if Harriet will only remain 

with us." 
" You do not propose to leave us, Har

riet?" said her grandfather, turning to her. 
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" I have been here above a fortnight," 
said Harriet, " and I think I shall be ex
pected home soon." 

" But, my dear," answered Sir George, 
cc no one goes the very day they intended, 
unless their visit has been uncomfortable, 
which I hope, my child, yours has not 
been?" 

" Do not suppose me so ungrateful," said 
Harriet, blushing painfully. 

« Then you will not leave us," said Sir 
George, holding out his hand kindly to her; 
cc indeed, Harriet, I cannot part with you 
yet." 

Julia looked in anxious suspense, and as 
if much depended on Harriet's answer; and, 
when Harriet modestly said she would remain 
with pleasure, if she could be any addition 
to them, she instantly started up and took 
Harriet in her arms, saying with emotion, 
" This is very kind; I should have been 
miserable, if you had left us at present." 

The old gentleman embraced his children 
I' 
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with much affection, saying it did his old 

heart good to see them love each other. 

" Yes," added he, '' write to Edward. 

Tell him he must spare you to us a little 

longer ; and teU him that I doat on my 

sweet amiable Harriet." 

Haniet felt quite overcome by the ex

treme kindness they expressed for her ; and 

when, in a little, she looked at Julia, she 

saw that her eyes were filled with tears, and 

that she still betrayed more emotion than 

she had ever seen excited in her before. 

" vVrite to Edward to-clay," said her 

grandfather, " and bring me your letter be

fore you shut it, and I shall add a few lines." 

These words brought a gl::rw of heartfelt 

pleasure to the countenance of Harriet. Years 

had passed away since her grandfather had 

written his son, except some formal letters 

on business; and this intention in some mea

sure rewarded Harriet for the self-denial she 

had exerted in consenting to remain. Glen

varlow in all its beauty,-home in its most 

pleasing form, had incessantly presented it-
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self before her for the last two clays, and she 
thought with delight, that a very short time 
would restore her to all the happiness she 
enjoyed there. Her heart sunk when her 
grandfather spoke of her remaining in town 
some weeks longer, and it required all her 
self-command, and the remembrance that 
her father would approve, to comply imme
diately with this request. vVhen they left 
the breakfast parlour, 

" Dear Harriet," said her cousin, putting 
her arm round her, " I cannot make speechesJ 
yet be assured I feel your kindness in con
senting to remain with us. \Ve can offer 
you little here suited to your taste,-nothing 
like your own pursuits at Glenvarlow." 

" You can promise me one thing," re
plied Harriet, in a coaxing tone of voice. 

" What is that?" inquired her cousin. 
" Just promise me, dear Julia," said she 

more earnestly. 
" May I venture blindfold?" said Julia, 

hesitating. 
" 0 yes, do ventui:e;' said Harriet. 
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er Then it must be with this reservation," 

replied her cousin, " if I possibly can, I 

Bhall comply with your request as amiably 

as you have done with ours." 

" It is," said Harriet, "that you will pro

mise to answer me every question I chuse 

to ask regarding my now very dear cousin, 

Julia Mel ville." 
" Who could have imagined such an un

reasonable request, and from you, Harriet ?" 
replied. she, turning away her face, " I can

not promise." 

" But you have already promised, my 
dear friend '' said Harriet " and now no , , 
more at present ; it is not in bright sun

shine you shall be asked to fulfil it. But, 

good bye, I must write Papa." 

u And you will write exactly what passed 

this morning," said her cousin. 

" The substance, at least,'' replied Har

riet. 
" The very words," said Julia, with em

phasis ; " Harriet, I insist upon your doing 

this." 
L 
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'' The substance will do," replied Har .. 

riet. 
" No;' said her cousin, gravely, "write 

all that passed, Can you be so foolish, Har-

1·iet, as to be modest because your grand

father said he doated on his sweet amiable 

child, words that will delight all Glenvar

low ? vVhat ! and are you to blush again ? 

0, Harriet," a<ldecl she, laughing, " how 

some people would be amused, if they knew 

you." 
" Well," said Harriet, " you are perhaps 

right, I shall do as you desire." 

" You had better shew me your letter," 

said Julia, " I can scarcely trust you." 

" You may, if I have said so," replied 

Harriet; " _and I might be again laughed 

at." 
" \Vell, I believe I may trust you," said 

Julia; " so get away and lose no more time, 

I shall feel more at ease when the letter is 

off." 
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CHAPTER VI, 

"I THINK," said Harriet to her cousin., 
the following day, " that Miss Ormond has 
not been here so frequently of late." 

" 0," replied Julia, laughing, " I am 
entirely indebted to you for that most agree
able circumstance." 

Harriet. (Looking up.) " How so? 
"\.Vhat do you mean ?" 

Julia. " None of that amiable family 
have any affection for you, dear Harriet; 
and I have informed them all, that now I 
love you dearly." 

Ilarriet. " How can you remain so inti-
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mate, my dear Julia, with a family, each 

one of whom, I am sure, you despise." 

Julia. " I am not intimate with them. 

" But," added she, looking down, I have 

acted very foolish regarding that family, and 

now I must bear the consequences; I cannot 

draw off hastily from them." 

Harriet. " How did Lady Ormond at 

first deceive you, dear Julia?" 

Julia. " Merely from my own silly vani

ty. She is pleasing in her manners; she 

seemed to take a wonderful love for me, 

and made so much of me, that I thought 

her sincere. She flattered me very sweetly, 

and at that time I did not know that she could 

have any object in doing so,-that-that'' 

Harriet. (interrupting her, laughing). 

" That she was happy enough to have a son. 

Now, tell me what sort of a person the 

poor youth is?" 
Julia. (Smiling.) He is handsome, 

and of a magnificent size. I believe., like

wise, he has an amiable temper, is always 

contented-" 
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Harriet. (With an arch look.) " Even 

when you rejected him?" 

Julia. (Laughing.) " Not much the 

reverse even then, I suspect; but he was 

taught how to act on such a momentous oc-
. ,, 

cas10n. 
Harriet. " Well, finish your descrip

tion." 
Julia. " To proceed, then, he has always 

been of this prodigious size from an infant, 

and the wonder of all the mamma's in the 

county, though, I suspect, not the envy of 

any, for, alas! the mind kept not pace in its 

dimensions with the spacious body. The 

amazing growth of the one seemed to impede 

the advancing powers of the other; and I feel 

so impressed with the impossibility of both 

attaining equal extent, that, Harriet, should 

you ever be invited to your cousin's marriage, 

you may expect the bridegroom to be scarce. 

ly visible, such a tiny little form, but then 

filled with such a mind,-0 how astonished 

you shall be !-but forgive this wandering. 

The young baronet still remained an only 

L Z 
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son and heir to immense riches ; and his 

friends are so very anxious to see him mar
ried, that I believe they would bestow him 
upon you, Methodist as you are, if you will 
only be agreeable to him; but) like most 
other fools, he is positive on some points, 
and won't always be pleased with the young 
lady mamma desires him to love. He re
turns home next week; will you, Harriet, 
show some kindness, and be adorned in your 
sweetest smiles when he appears ?" 

Harriet. (Laughing). "No, dear Julia, 
I can promise nothing after your descrip
tion; besides, you know, did he possess 
every possible charm, unless he was a Me
thodist, he could have no charm for me." 

Julia. " 0 ! I forget that part of your 
creed,-it is most uncharitable. Your pious 
example might be of infinite use, and lead 

others to adopt your opinions.' 
Harriet. (Laughing). " Their foolish 

example would be more likely to lead me 
astray. Remember, dear cousin, the heart 
is naturally bad, not good. Do you assent 

to th; 

Here 

b.J 
have 

> 

Ju:, 

'{lliq~J 
·-~ed 

~q i,t 
lllate 

" 

"'~Ill: 
Y0u to 
'!?!,. •I': 



st 

t, 

' I 

e• 

AND HER COUSIN. 127 

to that doctrine? But answer me quickly. 

Here is the carriage, do you mean to come 

out with me to-day ? N gt once have you 

honoured us with your company since I 

have gone with grandpapa,-willyou come?" 

Julia looked ashamed, and answered, he

sitating, " If you wish it." 

cc Yes, I do wish it," replied Harriet; 

~, come away." 

Some days after this conversation, the 

two girls were sitting alone one evening,

Sir George having consented to dine with a 

party of old friends. Harriet thought her 

cousin looked sad, and that she had fre

quently appeared absent of late, and she 

wished to ascertain what could be the cause, 

and determined to endeavour to get a little 

more into hel' history when they had the 

prospect of being many hours alone ; and 

turning to her, she said, cc If I remain above 

a month here, dear Julia, you will surely, 

in common civility, think it incumbent on 

you to return my visit, and come to Glen

varlow ?" 
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Julia. (Sighing deeply). " I should 
like to see Glenvarlow once more." 

Harriet. "And why that sigh? Surely 
Glen varlow cannot be associated in your 
mind with any painful idea?" 

Julia. " And why are you so sure of 
that?" 

Harriet. " You were but a child when 
last there." 

Julia. " True; but a child can both 
feel and suffer at times." 

Harriet. " What can you mean ? \Vere 
you unhappy there, my dear Julia?" 

Julia. " I was not happy, Harriet; and 
the image of Glenvarlow has often haunted 
me as a painful dream." 

Harriet. (Putting down her work, and 
looking earnestly at her). " \Vhat do you, 
-what can you mean?" 

Julia. " I have only said truth, dear 
Harriet. It would be a long story to tell 
you more ; but let me assure you I met 
with nothing but kinclness at Glem·arlow ,-
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real kindness," added she, turning away to 

conceal the tear she could not controul. 

Harriet. (Taking her hand affectionate

ly, and drawing near her). " My dear, 

dear Julia, what remembrance is so painful 

to you ? Do speak to me; you know your 

promise. You make me answer every thing 

you chuse to ask, why wiU you not place 

the same confidence in me ? ;, 

Julia. " 0 Harriet, you have nothing to 

conceal-you are good-you are all you 

ought to be-while I am-I am miserable," 

said she, covering her face, and bursting 

into tears. 

Harriet was surprised, and almost alarm

ed, by the agitation of her cousin, so unlike 

what she had ever seen in her before. She 

tried to soothe her, and at length her gentle 

and affectionate kindness succeeded, and Ju

lia became more composed. 

" My dear, kind Harriet," said she, " I 

know you have discovered that I have not 

been happy of late, and I had determined 

to let you see the true state of my wretched 
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mind, to ask your advice, but many things 
have deterred me. Harriet) my conscience 
has not always been so dead as I have led 
you to suppose. I resolved to tell you all, 
but hitherto I have not had courage, and I 
have avoided your searching looks. To
night you have' brought me to the point, 
and I shall keep my promise. Listen, then, 
to my confession; do not interrupt me, and 
when you know what I am, give me your 
advice, your true opinion. Now, proud 
heart, be still. 

" I was a child, dear Harriet when I 
last saw Glenvarlow,-but I was a child of 
twelve years old, and a child begun to know 
she had a mind within her) on the peace of 
which depended her happiness. 

" For some time previous to my visit 
there, the effects of my too indulgent edu
cation had been discovered in my being so 
completely spoiled, that I was for ernr mi
serable, and in a passion, or in tears daily. 
Papa and my aunt felt the misery of their 
darling being in this state; they lamented 
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their own folly, but applied no remedy. 

You know Papa was called to London on 

unexpected business. I had been ill. My 

uncle invited me to Glenvarlow, having un

derstood they did not wish to take me so 

long a journey. His invitation was gladly 

accepted, and many were the exhortations I 

received to be a good child when away from 

home. I spent four months at Glenvarlow. 

I am not surprised you do not remember 

much about my visit there; to you it made 

no change, but to me it was living in a new 

world. The first time I showed the vio

lence of my temper, the noise, occasioned 

by our difference of opinion, brought your 

father into the room. \Ve were disputing 

loudly, and George accused me of being the 

cause of all. I was in great alarm, and ex

pected some very dreadful punishment to 

follow. You may imagine my astonishment, 

then, when my uncle spoke kindly to me, 

found fault with his oy,·n children, and told 

them they must be indu1gent to me,-that 

I was accustomed to be an only one,--spoke 
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gravely to you, Harriet, and said he had not 
expected to have to reprove you for such 
childish folly. I looked at him with won
der, and from that moment I regarded him 
as a superior being. I do not, however, re .. 
member much of my visit, till towards the 
end of it, except that I was struck with your 
being such good children, and painfully con .. 
vinced that a great reform was needful in 
myself. 1 saw, too, that you were far hap• 
pier than I ever was. But, Harriet, it was 
the last day I spent at Glenvarlow that has 
haunted me-but do not look so earnestly 
at me-there, take your work, dear Harriet. 
It was a Sunday. In the evening, your fa
ther took me into his own room, and spoke 
very seriously to me, and told me a great 
deal about my O'Wn Papa, and that, if I hoped 
to meet Papa in heaven, I must believe in 
the Saviour he loved, and cease from sin. 
He "\vent to family-worship from his room. 
I never, at any time, thought of listening ; 
but, at the close of his prayer," ( continued 
she in a low voice), "my attention was ar-
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rested by a prayer offered to God for rne;-
indi vidually for me. These words, 0 nevet 
shall I forget them ! they have haunted and 
poisoned many an hour. It was, Harriet, 
that Go<l, my father's God, might watch 
over me; that his arm might be around me 
for good; that I might be kept from the 
evil of a guilty world, and be led to choose 
Jesus Christ as the "portion of my soul." 
His voice trembled while he proceeded ear .. 
nest1y to pray that all dear to him might be 
taught to know God. When prayers were 
over, the children bid their parents good~ 
night, an<l went to bed. Still I kept hold 
of my uncle's hand, and I remember my 
eyes \Vere fixed upon his countenance. He 
looked kindly at me, and solemnly blessed 
me ; then putting his arm round me, he 
asked me if I would return to Glenvarlow. 
I burst into tears, and wept bitterly ; and I 
remember no more, but that he conveyed me 
to bed, and that I set out for home next 
morning. That prayer, Harriet, I may say, 
·was the first I evei- listened to, and was the 

M 
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last I ever heard except in church, where I 
have seldom been, and this is the fir st time 

I ever mentioned it. 

"I was found improved on my return home; 

but, instead of imputing it to the true cause, 

the gentle steadiness and attention of your 

parents to me, it was merely said, that hav. 

ing companions often convinced a child it 

was spoiled. I felt the injustice of this, but 

was quickly returning to my former ways, 

when it was proposed I should be sent to 

school. I was pleased with this plan, and 

happy at any change. When I again return

ed home, Harriet, at the encl of two years, 

with much additional folly reigning in my 
vain mind, I heard many evil stories re

garding your family, and of all who adopt

ed the same religious opinions; and I was 

rather pleased to think I had been clecei vcd 

in you all when a child at Glenvarlow, and 

even that prayer ceased to haunt me, when 

you, Harriet, came here to revive every feel

ing of former days; to convince me that I 

have since been deceived regarding yon, and 

tt 'I 



'· 

'en 

AND HER COUSIN. 135 

that I never was so at Glenvarlow. And O ! 

Harriet, when I think of my conduct to you, 

I am, indeed, humbled and ashamed. You 

came here because we had urged your doing 

so, and I treated you unkindly, with con

tempt,-with ridicule. I saw you felt it,

painfully felt it,-but the moment I became 

sensible of my folly, you received me not 

merely willingly, but with affection,-you 

made every thing easy for me. 0 ! Harriet, 

how nobly you have acted towards me," 

added she, taking Harriet fondly in her 

arms, and hiding her face, " and this re

ward at least you have, you have gained 

that heart so deeply prejudiced against you. 

I love you now as I never loved any other 

human being, more than any thing this 

world contains. And I am persuaded there 

is a something in your religion we do not 

comprehend,-sornething heavenly that bears 

such fruit as this ;-but O ! I shrink from 

you,-from the idea of your religion, when 

I remember all my pride, my folly, my way

wardness." She again wept bitterly. Har-
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riet pressed her affectionately to her heart, 
assured her how warmly she returned her 
regard, and gently inquired what effect see~ 
ing her father again had on her mind. 

" One thing we are told," replied Julia, 
u that he was a very severe and unkind fa
ther, that his children scarcely dared to speak 
to him; this I never could believe, and when 
you came I saw it was perfectly untrue. He 
looked at you with the tenderest affection, 
while you addressed him more as a very dear 
friend, than as a parent. This I ventured 
to remark to Papa, after the first day you 
dined here, but he did not receive my disco
veries well. He was displeased, and I then 
determined to let him judge for himself, for 
even then I felt some strange symptoms of 
love revive in my heart for you, Harriet, 
though I continued to treat you as I did. 
0 ! how I have watched you since you came 
here, watched every word you said, every 
sentiment you expressed. I have never been 
;;in hoµr in the room with you, either alone 
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or m company, that I could not have told 

all you had said or done." 

Harriet. "What dreadful scrutiny you 

must have exercised ! You frighten me." 

Julia. '' I need not, then, I did for a time 

suspect you of being rather calm and cold ; 

but the night I found you in tears, unde

ceived me there also. Do not blush, Harriet, 

that little circumstance raised you much in 

my esteem. I could not love an angel if 

he had a cold heart; but, my dear Harriet, 

now that I have so far conquered my pride, 

and betrayed to you how unhappy I have 

been while I laughed at you and your reli ... 

gion, will you explain distinctly to me why 

you always dwell so much on the necessity 

of prayer, whenever you endeavour to rouse 

me to serious thought ?" 

Ilarriet. "Because, my dear friend, we are 

promised no spiritual blessing unless we ask 

it in prayer. The Bible says, "Ye have not, 

because ye ask not. i' " Ask, and ye shall 

receive; seek, and ye shall find." Do you 

never pray, Julia?' 
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Julia. " I have tried to pray of late; 
but I cannot pray," added she, hiding her 
face on Harriet's shoulder. 

Harriet. "What made you wish to pray 
of late ?" 

Julia. " It was your conversation, Har. 
riet. When you came here, I expected you 

to preach to me,-to prose for ever,-to tell 

me it was wrong to go to this ball, and the 

other party; and that you would be always 
gloomy. On the contrary, it was I who was 

gloomy, you always looked happy and cheer. 
ful. You never told me I was wrong; any 
thing you said was not cold preaching, it 

was dictated by the warm feeling of your own 
warm heart, and it has at times reached 

mine." 
Harriet. " Do you ever read the Bible?" 
Julia. '' That also I have tried of late, 

but I cannot understand one word; it is a 
useless and unmeaning task. Perhaps, when 
one has lived many years without reac.ling 

the Bible, it requires time to get accustomed 
to the peculiarity of its style." 

Ii 

,, 
J ' 

Ha 
le< ,, .... 



'• 

AND HER COUSIN. 139 

Harriet. "Did you pray to God to enable 

you to understand what you read?" 

Julia. " No, Harriet, I would not do so 

with another book. I would bring my rea

son and common sense to understand what 

the Bible teaches regarding our duty." 

Harriet. " God has promised us better 

help in this study, than reason and our un

aided sense." 
Julia. " What help do you mean ?" 

Harriet. " That of God the Holy Spirit, 

to enlighten our minds, and enable us to 

comprehend spiritual things." 

Julia. " I do not understand you, dear 

Harriet, you must speak in simple words. 

Speak to me as if you were teaching a child. 

\Vhat do you mean by spiritual things ?" 

Harriet. " Every thing that relates to 

God, and to the salvation of your soul. Do 
you be1ieve that we are all sinners?" 

Julia. " I feel that I am a sinner. I 

think you very good. I never saw you do 

any thing wrong." 
Harriet. " That proves how very little 
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you know of me. But you think yourself 

a sinner,-do you believe the Bible to be 

the word of God?" 

Julia. "Yes, certainly, can you suppose 

we do not believe the Bible ?" 

Harriet. " You have told me you never 

read it, dear Julia. If you really believed 

it to be the word of God, you surely would 

value it more." 

Julia looked down confused, but made no 

reply. 
Harriet. "Do you remember what the 

Bible teaches regarding the character of our 

great Creator, that God is infinitely holy,

that sin is the abominable thing which he 

hates,-that God is of purer eyes than to 

behold iniquity,-and that in his sight every 

thing is sinful that is inconsistent with his 

holy law. We have all sinned, my dear 

Julia, and " the wages of sin is death." In 

the scriptures God has revealed one way, 

by which alone we can be delivered from 

that death and misery to which our sins 

have exposed us. Jesus Christ, the Son of 

God, 
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God, came into the world to save lost man, 

and, by his righteousness and death, restore 

all those who believe in him to the favour 

and friendship of God. Do you under

stand me, clear Julia ?" 
Julia. " Not clearly, but I have some 

idea of what you mean, and I wish to un

derstand you." 

Harriet. " 0 ! form that wish into a 

prayer for light fr-om heaven to shine upon 

your soul, to illuminate that darkness which 

reigns in all, till the Spirit of God visits the 

heart. You have found, that of yourself 

you cannot understand the sacred volume. 

0 ! now read it in a new manner ; earnestly 

implore the assistance of God to enable you 

to comprehend his own word. Come in the 

spirit of a little child, to be taught of him 

Divine light will shine upon the word of 

truth, ancl will enlighten your mind. Wait 

thus upon God. You shall be enabled to 

believe and obey him, and thus find rest and 

peace to your soul." 

,Julia. " 0 Harr_iet ! if you knew what 
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a creature I am; so many faults, what you 

would call sins; so regardless of what I 

think right; 0 ! you would have little hope 

of me!" (again weeps.) 

Harriet. " If I saw you with ten thou

sand faults, if you were conscious of them, 

and wished to be delivered from them, if 

you felt one desire after peace with God, I 

should hope every thing for you. I should 

hope ere long to see you enjoying such hap

piness as at present, dear Julia, is unknown 

to you." 
Julia. " I have both been happier, and 

more unhappy, since you came here, than 

I ever was before." 
Harriet. " Explain this contradiction, 

my dear friend." 

Julia. " I found pleasure in your so

ciety, and your conversation. From the 

second time I saw you, I wished to gain 

your friendship and affection, Harriet, how

ever much my conduct may have appeared 

to contradict this, because my ·wayward 

temper could not always be restrained~ I 
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cannot convey to you how I have sickened 

of my former companions, the heartless, 

trifling girls, who spend their lives in pur

suing after gaiety. My poor heart longed 

for some one whose ideas could soar beyond 

the ball-room, and all the g ossip of their 

neighbour's concerns,-for one friend who 

could understand me, who des pised a11 that 

from which I turned away in disgust. 

Harriet, you came, and I saw, with a mix

ture of delight and of mortified vanity, that 

you were in mind as far superior to me, as 

I fancied myself superior to the girls I 

shunned. Still, in your society, I some

how forgot my vanity ; you excited my in

terest, I longed to gain your regard, and 

I was happy. But when I came to know 

you more intimately, when I saw your real 

superiority, the amiable sweetness of your 

temper, your want of selfishness, of conceit, 

-but why do I enumerate these perfec

tions ?-in every thing your conduct was a 

reproach to me ; by degrees my self-esteem 

was humbled; and when, at last, you con-
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strained and persuaded me to listen, till you 
urged me, with tears, to think of my im
mortal sou1,-when you reminded me, that 

not only those who are guilty of great sins, 

but those, also, " who forget God," shall 

at last be banished for ever from his pre

sence, 0 Harriet ! you thought your words 

made no impression on my hard heart, but 

they at least forced me to look within, and 

convinced me, that l ·was amongst the 

number of those who " forget Goel." One 

night, when haunted by some very painful 

thoughts, the remembrance of your father's 

prayer, once offered to Goel for me, came 

over my mind with a feeling I cannot de

scribe. I knew, at that moment, I was not 

fleeing from the blessing he had asked ; I 

earnestly desired it, and believed, that if I 

could obtain it, I might yet be happy,

but, Haniet, I have been very miserable." 

IIarriet. " 0 ! resist not the conviction 

that has been made on your mind, my dear 

Julia, it is intended to lead your soul to 

God. O ! turn to Him with your whole 
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heart ; he will ~nswer your prayers. You 

f~el yourself a sinner, it was for such that 

Jesus <lied. His precious blood is of infi

nite power to cleanse from all sin. Trust 

in this offered Saviour ; rest your faith on 

him. Come unto Goel by him, and you 

shall never be cast out." 

Julia. (In a desponcling voice). " You 

forget my ignorance, Harriet; I do not un~ 

<lerstand what you mean when you speak 

about faith. I have hitherto supposed it 

was merely an assent to the truths of Chris

tianity, but that is not what you mean." 

Ifarriet. " No, my dear Julia, it is with 

the heart we must believe." 

Julia. " Explain this to me, from the 

Bible,-therc is one in my room," (getting 

up). 
Ilarrict. (Taking a little Testament 

from her pocket). " I have got one here." 

Julia. (\Vith surprise). " A Bible in 

your pocket, Harriet?" 
llarriet. " Yes, a dear little compamon 

N 
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that never leaves me, and you shall learn 

from it vdrnt God Limself has taught con

cerning that way by whicl1, unworthy as we 

are, we may at all times find access unto 

him." 
Harriet tmned to a few plain passages of 

the Bible, which she read to he1· cousin; 

then to the Sd chapter of the gospel by St 

John, and stopping at the 14th verse, said, 

" You remember, dear Julia, the history to 

which this refers?'' 

Julia. " Do not ask me what I remem

ber; speak to me as one completely igno

rant ; alas ! it is too true." 

llarriet. " I trust it shall not Jong be so, 

my dear friend, and you "·ill, I think, re

member, that when the children of Israel 

were in the wilderness, to punish them for 

one of the many instances of their rebellion 

and ingratitude, we are told, that the " Lord 

sent fiery serpents among the people, and 

they bit the people ; and much people of 

[srael died.'' When, at their earnest re

quest, Moses prayed to Goel for them in 
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this affiiction, " The Lord said to Moses, 

l\lake thee a fiery serpent, and set it upon ~ 

pole ; and it shall come to pass, that every 

one that is bitten, when he looketh upon it, 

shall live." Here ,.,·as the means which 

God appointed to save them from imme

diate death. But it ,,ms not enough that 

the means of recovery were ~ppointed, and 

that all the congregatioL1 knew and assented 

to its being so; they must also apply as they 

were taught, before they could derive indi

vidual benefit from it. If any amongst 

them rejected this method ordained by God 

for their cure, they found no othe1· means 

of deliverance; but if any looked, they were 

healed. That look was faith. So Christ 

Jesus is our only Saviour. To him we are 

to look; but it is more than the assent of 

the understanding,-it must be the look, the 

desire of the heart. " Look unto me, and 

be ye saved, all ye ends of the earth." 

" Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and 

thou shalt be saYed." 
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Julia. (Looking up). " How simple 
that appears." 

Harriet. " Our great Redeemer invites 
us to come unto him, that we may find life 
and peace to our souls. He is the new and 
living way of access unto the Father. In 
him Goel is reconciled. He undertook the 
mighty work of man's redemption. He 
obeyed and suffered aU that was necessary 
to accomplish it, and his dying words pro
claimed, " It is finished." 0 ! fear not, 
my dear friend. " Now is the accepted 
time, now is the day of salyation." 0 ! 

draw nigh unto God, nncl the promise is, 
that he will draw nigh unto you. You 
shall be taught to hate sin, and to flee from 
its influence; for God has sent his Son to 

bless us, in turning us from our iniquities." 
Harriet continued to read to her cousin 

various parts of the Bible, and conversed 
with her for a considerable time, while she 
listened with deep attention and increased 
interest; at length, Harriet paused. 

" Go on_, my dear Harriet_," said she. 
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" No," replied Harriet, " I cannot, it is 

very late, we must be interrupted soon." 

Julia. " You will cease, and a11 my com

fort will cease." 
IIarriet. "Fear not, my dear friend, only 

believe. Religion must be a sacred thing 

bet\veen the soul and God. I wish to leave 

you now, that in secret you may pray to Him 

" who is able to <lo for you more than you 

can ask or think." " 
Julia. " I fear I cannot pray ,-the em

ployment is so new to rnc,-1 dare not ap

proach God,-indeecl I cannot pray." 

Ilarrict. " You desire the pardon of 

sin,-God alone can impart this great bless

ing. You need the Holy Spirit to enlighten 

and teach you; hear what Goel has said, 

" If ye, being evil, know how to give goocl 

gifts unto your children, how much more 

shall your heavenly Father give the Holy 

Spirit to them who ask him." Does the 

parent reject the first attempts of his child 

to make its "·ants known to him ? does he 

not rather weko1n<.', with peculiar plcasun· 
:--CJ 
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its first attempts, hm.vever indistinct? Re~ 

member how the returning prodigal was 
received." 

Julia. " 0 Harriet! how sure all this 
appears to you, while I see but faintly the 
new path in which I nrnst walk. Dear 
Harriet," ( added she, embracing her affec
tionately), "what return can I evei- make 
for all yonr kindness, your "\Varm interest 
in me ? I now feel that I possess one 
friend on earth, who can understand me, 
can pray for me." 

Harriet. " One who loves you-loves 
you dearly; ancl who earnestly dNires your 
present ancl eternal happiness.'' 

Julia. " \Vill you mark some o~ those 
passages you have now reaJ to me, and 
will you lend me your Bible for this 
night?" 

Harriet. " 0 ! if you knew the pleasure 
your request gives me, my dear friend.'' 

Julia. (Getting up). " Good bye, then, 
dear Harriet: I shall not retum to~night; 
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you will excuse me to Papa, if he comes 

up stairs; adieu, my dear, my best friend." 

A few minutes after Julia retired, Sir 

George came home. ~' I am very tired, my 

love," said he, " I am too old to dine out 

now ; I am happier at home, with my chil

dren. \Vhere is Julia ? But it is too late to 

sit <lown. I only came in to say good

night;" and kissing her affectionately, he 

retired to rest. 

Overcon~e by the various feelings her 

conversation with her cousin had excited, 

- Harriet was happy to find herself in the so

litude of her own apartment. The moment 

she had so fervently desired ,vas at last 

come. She saw Julia awakened to serious 

concern regarding the salvation of her 

soul. She earnestly implored that the Spirit 

of Gou might teach and illuminate her 

whole mind ; and she continued long 

in supplication for her friend, that every 

blessing contained in the salvation of Jesus 

might be con111rnnicatctl to her soul. Har

riet felt oHr ,d1elmccl iw the idea that she ., 
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hacl been the means of leading her cousin 
to think seriously of religion. \Veak and 
sinful as she was, God had employed her as 
an instrument of conveying good to another! 
She felt humbled before God, yet her whole 
heart was filled with gratitude and joy, and 
she now reflected on the ways of Provi
dence with wonder and astonishment. She 
had come to her grandfather's with extreme 
reluctance, and many anxious fears. For a 
time she had many painful things to endure, 
but how thankful did she now feel that she 
had ever been brought there. She even 
ventured to hope, that ere long she might 
see her beloved father restored to his former 
place in the affections of his aged parent. 

Sir George now frequently spoke of his 
son, and Harriet knew that olcl James had 
for some time been constantly in the house, 
and that her grandfather had often conver
sed with him. James seemed to find plea
sure in making himself useful in the fa
mily, and even at tin1cs attended during 
dinner. 

}f 
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Harriet made no remark on this change: 

so much appeared involved in the history 

of her old friend, she feared to do harm, 

and determined to ask no questions ; it was 

evidently agreeable to her grandfather, and 

while James often bestowed advice on her 

regarding her conduct, she made no inquiry 

into his. 
The following morning, Julia came to her 

cousin's room, some time before breakfast, 

and gently opening the door, asked leave to 

come m. 
Harriet was surprised to see her so much 

earlier than usual, and hoped it was a fair 

promise for the future. 
Julia. " You are surprised to see me, 

dear Harriet, but our last conversation did 

not lead to the oblivion of sleep, nor did I 

wish it; I have had much to think of." 

1-Iarriet. (Embracing her kindly). 

" But you are not more unhappy, my 
dear friend?" 

Julia. " 0 ! no; I feel so much relieved 

by having told you all. And your Bible 
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speaks comfort, but I discover so much evil 
in myself; yet I do feel less miserably rest
less, a sort of calm, as if I had found what 
in the end may give peace to the conscience. 
The conscience will make itself be heard, 
dear Harriet. However quiet it may remain 
for a long period, yet again it speaks, and 
can give alarm even ·when surrounded by 
a11 the gay and pleasing folly of this world. 
Death perhaps carries off a companion from 
the giddy scene, as thoughtless as one's self. 
The cold grave has an unwelcome sound; 
and amidst all that is intended to banish 
thought, eternity will present itself to the 
mind as a fearful certainty ; and the splen
did ball-room, with all its decorations., its 
beauty, fashion, and enjoyment, is seen for 
one painful moment in its true light, a scene 
of madness and folly,-immortal sinners, 
losing the time of mercy granted them, and 
by every poesible means endeavouring to 
banish God from their thoughts !" 

Harriet. " And you have felt thus, at 
these gay tiCenes ?" 
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Julia. " Yes, that I have; but likewise 
a mysterious remembrance, I know not what, 

of Glenvarlow, disturbed my thoughts at 
such times : however, they had almost ceas

ed, till you came to awaken them, and to 

shew me what a Christian really is, for of 
that I had no idea. But, Harriet, I came 
to ask you to read with me. I can under
stand so very little, and what you have ex
plained to me appears so different, so new. 
-But we must now go to breakfast, and we 
meet with so many interruptions in town,
w hen will you read with me ?" 

Harriet. " Let us come here, whenever 
grandpapa leaves us. Perhaps we may then 
have a quiet hour. Don't look so very grave, 
dear J u1ia." 

Julia. " I shall never, never, he a Chris
tian. I have no steadiness, I hate all trou .. 

ble,--and knowledge, I suppose, cannot be 

gained without trouble. Look at that large 
Bible laying open there; I am ignorant of 
all that is contained in it, and you tell me 

that the Bible is every thing to the Christian. 
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\Vheu I read it, I cannot unc1erstand it ; 
ancl, alas! I cannot have you always to 
teach me." 

Harriet. " You shall have a better 
teacher, my dear friend. God himself shall 
remove the veil from your heart, and as he 
at first commanded the light to shine out of 

darkness, so ·will he impart light unto your 
soul, and give you the knowledge of him
self, and of Jesus Christ, whom to know is 
life eternal." 

Julia. (Her eyes filled with tears.) a O ! 
that it may be so: how sweetly you speak 
encouragement to me, my clear friend; but 
vve must go." 

Harriet felt rather anxious about her 
cousin, ,vhen she :·emembered that Lady 
Ormoncl's ball took place on the evening of 
this day; she feared the late serious thoughts 
would be banished from her mind, at least 
for a time. The following moming Julia 
appeared to a late breakfast, some time after 
Sir George had left the room. 

" \Yell," inquired Harriet, "ditl you en~ 
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joy the ball last night, or were you visited 
by any gloomy thoughts ?'' 

Julia. " I rather enjoyed it. The baU 
was one of the best we have had this win
ter. I met some pleasant acquaintances 
there, and had many agreeable partners, 
all declaring they were rejoiced to see 11iss 
Melville once more,-that in vain they had 
hoped to meet with her at every party,-and 
were afraid that even a ball might not have 
sufficient attraction to induce her to leave a 
-very dear friend at present living with her, 
who, though young and beautiful, had re
nounced all those innocent and suitable a
musements. Now, dear Harriet, don't look 
so melancho1y; I know what you fear, but 
your thoughts are mistaken for once. I 
have not forgot my serious conversations 
,vith you ; nor am I, be assured, less dis
posed to read, to listen to you now, than I 
was before I went to this ball. I have been 
too much used to these scenes, they make 

· 1itt1e impression on me now. I believe one 
reason why I liked the ball last night, was 

0 
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me feeling happier in myself, and the idea 

that there was perhaps some pleasant change 

before me. I thought too, Harriet, that 

possibly it might be the last of these gay 

scenes I might ·witness, if I should become 

an en tire convert to your opinions; but this 

is very uncertain, and the i<lea brought a 

pang with it, for I know not hov.- I could 

ever bear the ridicule of my acquaintances, 

and much I deserve, for much have I be .. 

stowed on others.'' 

IIarriet. (Smiling.) " I never said you 

must give up balls." 

Julia. " No, you thought I possibly had 

sense enough to discover for myself, that it 

must be impossible to serve two masters,

to gi,·e the heart to God, and to this vain 

·world." 
liarriel. " You have frequently hinted 

at my aunt's kind of religion, but you have 

never told me distinctly ·what you mean." 

Julia. .:c I thoug11t of her at this mo-

ment. She believes it is quite possible and 

proper to unite religion ancl a love of this 

t 
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world; and I am not surprised she does ; 

her religion will never rouse a sleeping con

science,-will never alarm the gayest child 

of this world. Ever since I remember, 

Harriet, I have had the same opinion of my 

aunt's religion; and, however wrong it may 

appear to you, I have often turned a,11ay in 

di~gust from her and it. My poor aunt 

would not omit reading a chapter of the 

. Bible, and reading a prayer with the same 

form, every morning, on any account what

ever. I believe she would think herself in 

danger of some fearful judgment, if she 

did. But how often have I seen her, with 

her Bible before her, stop to inquire what 

dress I intended to wear the following even

ing, when the next ball took place to which 

I was invited, then read a little more, and 

again pause to make some inquiry equally 

trifling ! 0 how often have I thought, if 

there is a God in heaven, who demands the 

worship of his creatures, what mockery is 

this,-a form without a feeling, . neither 

hecm nor heart engaged! The consequence 
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was, I gave up even the appearance of any 
regard to religion. l\Iy aunt was alarmed, 
and remonstrated, while I boldly declared, 
that no religion must be quite as acceptable 
with God as hers could be. You look sur
prised, dear Harriet, but this is a very 
small specimen of the many naughty things 
I have said to my poor aunt ; and I know 
she will yet be a sad trial to my temper. 
even should I be enabled to follow the sweet 
and amiable example you have set before 
me since you came to us." 

Harriet smiled, and was beginning to re
ply, when she was interrupted by a mes
sage from her grandfather, requesting her 
to come immcc1iate1y to him. "When she 
entered his room, she found him surround
ed by many papers, and a gentleman with 
him, busily engaged in writing. 

" Harriet, my love," said her grandfa
ther, " do you think your father could come 
to town for a few days, without inconve
nience?" 

Harriet Eaitl she knew of nothing to, de~ 
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tain him at Glenvarlow particularly at pre

sent. " And I am sure," added she, " he 

will be happy to come, if you wish it." 

" I could arrange this business more easi

ly if my son was with me," said Sir George, 

addressing the gentleman; " could you de

lay for a short time?" 
The gentleman replied, that any time 

during the following week would be quite 

, the same to him, as he intended remaining 

in town for ten days. 
" Then Harriet, my love," said Sir 

George, "go and write immediately to your 

father, and request him to come to town for 

a few days; I shall be much obliged to him, 

-it ·will save much trouble. And tell him," 

added he, as Harriet wae turning away, 

" that I hope he will live with me when in 

Edinburgh." 
A slight flush passed over the old gentle

man's countenance as he spoke the last 

words. Harriet felt for him, and, kissing 

his hand affectionately, replied in a low 
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voice, " I shall do this with great pleasure, 
dear grandpapa," 

Harriet's letter reached Glenvarlow the 

following evening. Mr Melville was igno

rant of the business on which he was called 

to town, but, from Harriet's letters, he saw 

that his father's sentiments were consider

ably changed Yegarding himself and his 

family. Harriet had been with them for 

many ·weeks, and was now ,varmly attach

ed both to her grandfather and Julia. Mr 

Melville had suffered deeply from the pain

ful circumstances which had for so long a 

period estranged the affections of his father 

from him, and he longed to be again re

stored to the place which he once l1eld in 

the heart of this parent, and be able to soothe 

the last years of one he clearly loved . 
. l\Ir Melville hoped that much good 

mjght result from Harriet's visit, and this 

unexpected invitation to himself encouraged 

his hope, and he prepared with pleasure 

immediately to comply ·with it. Harriet 

was <lelightccl with the prospect of ~ccing 
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l1er beloved father, and saying to him a 

thousand things, which she found impossible 

to write. 
During the two days which intervened 

before Mr Melville's arrival, Harriet thought 

her grandfather unusually absent and rest

less. If he began to read, he got up again 

in a few minutes, walked to the window, 

and perhaps ask~d some question, which 

betrayed that his attention had never been 

engaged by the book which he still held in 

his hand; he then continued to walk about 

for a little, ruid generally made some in

quiry regarding Glenvarlow. I:Je was walk

ing about in tliis manner, and leaning on 

Harriet's arm, the evening his son was ex

pected to arrive. Harriet, in reply to 

something he had said, mentioned a little 

anecdote of her father, which she thought 

might please him. Sir George, the mo

ment she concludecl, turned to her, and said, 

rather abruptly, 
'' Harriet, if I ever made an idol of any 

of my children, it was of Edward. The 
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sweetness of his disposition, his engaging 

modesty, and his early promise of uncom. 

rnon talents,-every thing endea1·ed him to 

me; but these strange opinions of his-and 

to bury his fine talents in the country his 

whole life-lie is greatly changed." 

Harriet. " Perhaps he is changed, my 

dear Sir, but he is only improved. I am 

sure you would think so if you had an op

portunity of knowing him ; and he is just 

coming to us." 
" Harriet," said her grandfather, inter

rupting her, " I wish to remember that I 

have been deceived, and therefore unjust; 

but you adore this father of your's; you 

would not have me take your opinion of 

him?" ( added he, looking kindly at her., 

and smiling). 
Harriet. " l would indeed. 'Who ought 

to know a person better than his own child ? 

0 ! if you knew him as I do !" 

About an hour after this conversation., 

Mr Melville arrived. Harriet had long been 

watching every sound in the street) and was 
,. 
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folded in his arms the moment he entered 

the house. Sir George was touched by the 

warm affection of his dear child, and himself 

gave his son a cordial welcome, and thank

eel him for coming immediately to town.

Julia remembered with shame her former 

rudeness to her uncle the last time she saw 

him, and kept modestly in the back-ground; 

but he received her so affectionately, and 

with so much 'kindness, she very soon for

got that she had felt in disgrace with her

self, and conversed easily and with pleasure 

with Mr Melville. 
Harriet enabled them all to get on com

fortably. She was now acquainted with 

her grandfather's ways. Her joy at Eeeing 

her father, excited her lively spirits; and 

the first evening passed more agreeably, and 

with less embarrassment to any one, than 
even she expected. 

During the two following clays, Sir George 

anJ his son were em ployed on business of 
importance, and the girls scarcely saw them ; 

but Harriet's quick eye discovered, cycry 
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time they met, that Sir George was more 

and more pleased with her father. On the 

third day after Mr Melville's arrival, they 

dined at a late hour ; and Harriet was al

most overcome by seeing her grandfather 

enter the dining-room leaning affectionately 

on the arm of his son. "\Vhen he came to 

his chair, he said, in a calm voice, " I do 

not see why I should have the trouble of 

being landlord when I have my son with 

me. Edward, you will take this place. 

John," said he to the servant, " move my 

large chaii- between the two young ladies. 

Stanhope, you must yield your place to me 

for this day. J aroes, bring your master a 

chair; my son will take this place while I 

am so happy as to have him with me." 

Little incidents at times excite more emo

tion than a stranger can account for. It 

was so on this occasion. Mr Melville knew 

his father, and this little circumstance was 

openly declaring to every one the complete 

reconciliation which had taken place be

tween them. Mr Melville was for a mo-
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ment considerably agitated; and it required 

a struggle to prevent his dark and manly 

eye being disgraced by a tear. Harriet see

ing her father's agitation, became in a mo

ment perfectly composed. His countenance 

was flushed for a little, then so pale that she 

felt in pain for him, and almost anxious. 

Julia looked happy ancl clelighted, and con

tinued talking to Captain Stanhope and his 

brother, the only strangers present. Stan

hope looked puzzled; but ever ready to fol

low, as Julia chose to lead, he talked and 

laughed as much as could be wished. Sir 

George was perfectly composed, till he ob

served the emotion of his son. He then 

looked affectionately at him, and said, un

consciously, " .My dear Edward," but in a 

voice so lo,v, that only_ the watchful ear of 

Harriet heard him. Old James vrns stand

ing behind Harriet, when Sir George called 

him to bring a chair for his son. The old 

man having executed this order with a heart 

overflowing \\·ith delight, hastily wiped his 

eyes; hut finding he c.0111(1 not controul his 
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feelings, was obliged to leave the room, and 
did not return. He knew Sir George, and 
he had seen ,vith much pleasure that his 
young mistress daily gained more and more 
of his regard; but when he saw his belm·ed 
master again thus openly restored to his 
pro:per place in the affection and family of 
his father, the old man was quite unhinged, 
and he retired to weep in secret. He al
most adored his dear master. To him he 
owed all his present comfort, and every hope 
that cheered his soul in the prospect of eter
nity; and his master's interests and hap
piness were dearer to him than any thing 
on earth. Sir George spoke only to his son, 
anc.l seldom fixed his eyes on any other ob
ject. He seemed to gaze at him with de~ 
light; while the respectful, mild, and affec
tionate manner of his son, excited the love 
and admiration of all present. 

" I never thought my uncle handsome 
before," said Julia, " but really to-day his 
fine counternmce has been too expressive, 
too movmg. My Jear ~rnndpapa, wlrnt 
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wretches those are that could wish to de
prive you of this son!" 

Harriet happened to be left alone with 
Sir George a few minutes in the evening, 
and she inquired if her fathees coming to 
town would be as useful to him as he ex-

pected. . 
" I am not sure of that," replied he gent- . 

ly ; " Edward finds more work for me to 
clo than I intended, and he himself ,vill act 
in nothing ; he is more disinterested than 
ever; he is too generous. Harriet, my 
child, you may well love this father of 
your's ; there are very few such men in the 
world." 

Harriet's whole heart rejoiced at these 
words of praise bestowed upon her beloved 
father; but she could make no reply, as at 
that moment he and Julia entered the room 
together. Harriet had seen very little of 
her father since he came to town, and had, 
from this cause, been disappointed in some 
of her plans regarding her cousin. l\fr Mel
ville seemed comtantly engaged on business., 

p 
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even when not with his father. Harriet 

thought he often looked pale, and felt, she 

knew not why, rather anxious about him. 

One evening she followed him to his room, 

after the family had separated for the night. 

She found his table covered with papers, 

and her father preparing to write, instead of 

going to rest. 
'' My dear Papa," said Harriet, " you 

have looked ill all clay; are you not_ going 

to bed?" 
]Ir JJielville. " Not for an hour or two, 

my love. I wish to have this business con

cluded ; my father will be more comfortable 

when it is over." 
Harriet. (Looking anxiously at him). 

" Are you quite well, Papa?" 

1llr AI el ville. " Yes, my dear child, per

fectly so ; but I have been engaged on very 

painful business to-day. My father has in

formed me of all the circumstances which 

have banished me from him for so long a 

period,-circumstances which have hurt and 

shocked me, and whicl1, till now, I was 
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in ignorance of. Harriet, my father has 

had great excuses for his conduct. Those 

who deceived him, have indeed acted in a 

strange manner. My father is much relieved 

'f?y having made me acquainted with every 

thing, and the impression on his mind 

appears more completely removed than I 

could have hoped. 1 owe this in a grec:.t 

measure to the affection of my beloved child,» 

said he, pressing her fondly to his heart. 

'' Your conduct since you came here,-your 

genuine simplicity, which had nothing to 

conceal,-your artless ways, betrayed to one 

who knows the world as well as my father 

does, the false and unjust conduct that had 

been practised upon him,-and to my Har

riet, and my faithful friend old James, I 

owe this happy reconciliation to my father. 

But, my dear child,. I must not let you re

main at present ; letters brought me to-day, 

inform us of your unfortunate uncle being 

involved in most distressing circumstances. 

Something must immediately be done for 

him. My father is so much irritated at his 
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past unworthy conduct, I have found it very 
difficult to persuade him to act in any thing, 
or again to name him in his will, from which 
I find he had been entirely excluded; still 
it must be more agreeable to him receiving 
assistance from his father, than from me. 
\Ve must do every thing possible for him, 
poor fellow ; we may yet hope for a reform; 
the power of God may reclaim this wan
derer." 

In a few minutes Harriet left her father, 
that he might, undisturbed, labour for the 
good of the being, on earth, who had most 
deeply injured him, and had endeavoured to 
fix many a stain on his spotless character. 

For some days more, Sir George and his 
son were still employed on different matters 
of importance. Sir George desired they 
might not be interrupted; the girls had 
therefore to entertain a11 his visitors in ad
dition to their own; and Julia, now wishing 
for time to employ very differently, at last 
became quite impatient at the uninteresting, 
and constant interruptions tlrny met witl1, 
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" I woncler," said she to Harriet, when 

they were left together, " I wonder how 

often we have been compelled to say the 

same thing over again to-day. Have you 

any such days as this at Glenvarlow ?" 

Harriet. " 0 ! no, none such. 0 ! that 

I only had you at Glenvarlow, in all the 

beauty, the stillness, and peace which reign 

there,-here there is no quiet to he obtained, 

no time for thought,-but there every thing 

tends to lead the mincl to God, and to spiri

tual things. His infinite power and good

ness are painted on all arouncl ; and O ! 

his presence and love are most sweetly felt 

when alone ·with God, beholding his fair 

creation, or viewing the pure heaven, and, 

by the power ?f faith, being enabled to pe

netrate these visible heavens, and behold, 

within the veil, that multitude which no man 

can number, ,,rnrshipping a present God, 

the light of whose countenance shall no more 

be withdrawn from their souls." 

Julia. " 0 ! stop, Harriet, I cannot follow 

you even in thought now ; but tell me, did 

l' ~ 
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you always enjoy the same pleasure from 
nature, which now it seems to impart to 

you ? At times .I would rather not behold 
all the beauty in which it is clothed." 

Harriet. " No, my dear friend, often has 
the harmony and extreme beauty of nature 
been oppressive to me, because my soul was 
not in unison with the scene before me, an<l 
all its loveliness and peace pointed out strong

ly to me the confusion that reigned in my 
mind. I have turned away with painful feel
ings from my favourite and most lovely· 
haunts, and coming home, back, as J felt, to 
the works of man, I have endeavoured to 
employ myself in this world's affairs, to ba
nish the uneasy impressions which still re
mained. 0 ! no, a Christian alone can fully 
enjoy what, perhaps, the genius of an infidel 
can paint." 

Harriet continued to read the Bible with 
her cousin part of every day. She found 
her ignorant beyond what she had before 
imagined possible; but Julia was conscious 

of her own wants, and anxious to obtain in-

.. 
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struction. Harrkt observed with pleasure, 

that she often struggled to subdue her way

ward temper, and that she early saw the 

.absolute necessity of cultivating holiness in 

heart and life, by every one ·who professed 

to be a Christian. 



CHAPTER VIL 

ONE night, about a week after 1\Ir ~Iel

ville came to town, Harriet was disturbed 

in the middle of the night by a confused 

noise in the house. She listened a few mi

nutes, and thought she could distinguish her 

father's voice. She immediately got up, and 

softly opening the door of her room, ·watch

ed till she again heard him speak. She then 

went to him, and inquired anxiously what 

had happened. 
" Your grandfather has been ill for some 

hours, my dear," said Mr Melville; "but we 

have got medical assistance now, :-m<l I hope r 
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he will soon be easier." He turned from 

her, and went towards his father's room; 

.. then coming back, he added, " You must 

perhaps go to your cousin, she may be 

alarmed if she hears noise in the house at 

this hour." 
Harriet returned to her own apartment 

for a few minutes. Her father had said 

little, but she saw he was alarmed. Till 

that moment, she knew not the degree of 

attachment which her warm heart felt to

wards her grandfather. The mere possibi

lity of his being in danger, was dreadful to 

her; and she trembled so violently, she felt 

quite unable to go to Julia, and she feared 

to communicate to her the alarm she felt. 

One thought of Julia, however, in some 

measure composed her feelings, and banish

ed all remembrance of herself. Anxious to 

save her any alarm in her power, and strug

gling to subdue her own emotion!'l, she went 

to the support and comfort of her young 

friend. 

Du1·ing the preceding c,·ening, Si1 George 



178 HARRIET 

had felt rather unwell, and on going to his 
room, he desired his servant to remain by 
him for a time. He went to sleep, but 
continued restless and disturbed, and soon 
waked considerably worse. When sensible 
that his illness was increasing, he sent for 
his son. A physician was immediately call
ed,-strong remedies were applied, but Sir 
George continued very ill. When Harriet 
passed his room as she went to her cousin, 
she stopped a moment. All was again quiet. 
She went on softly to her cousin, who was 
still in a profound sleep. Han·iet paused a 
moment before she spoke to her. She knew 
not what might be before them, it might be 
long ere she could again enjoy such peace
ful repose, and she determined not to dis
turb her while all continued so quiet. 

Harriet looked at her friend while in this 
unconscious state, with painful apprehen
sion. Julia had experienced the conviction 
of sin,-a faint ray of spiritual light appear
ed to have arisen in her soul,-but was she 
prepared to submit with patient resignation 

tlfl!(, 

friec.1. 

0 \DJ 

sijer~ 

fuilier· 

fonu t 
S~e 

liit0o 
eq to 

llain,I 

learn 1 
' 

Peopie 

hci11~ 

lat~1 
toe,, 

"'i 



"' 
n 

ir 

AND HER COUSIN. 179 

to the will of God, should trial and affliction 

await her? Harriet turned away from this 

painful thought, and again listened whether 

she could hear any noise from her grand

father's room, but all was silent. 

It was now day-light, and she attempted 

to read, but could not command her atten

tion. She could, however, pour forth her 

earnest supplications to heaven for those 

friends now so dear to her. After two hours 

of anxious watching, she again heard con

siderable noise proceed from her grand

father's room, and found it necessary to in

form her cousin. 
She awoke her so gently, that at first Ju

lia took no alarm. She got up, and wish

ed to go immediately to her grandfather. 
Harriet entreated her to delay till she could 

learn from her father how he was. Several 

people seemed to be moving about the 
house, and Harriet thought she heard her 

father go to his room. Sbe followed him 

there, and found him standing at an open 
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window, pal~ and agitated. He held out 
his hand to her, but did not speak. 

" Do you apprehend danger, my dear 
Papa?" inquired Harriet. • 

" We have got more assistance, my dear," 
replied Mr Mel ville ; " much may still be 
tried, and my father's own physician hopes 
every thing frorn the strength of his con
stitution; but he a11ows there is danger at 
present; he requests perfect quiet may be 
kept in the house. I shall trust to you, 
my love, to see this · order implicitly obeyed. 
How is poor Julia?" 

Harriet answered him regarding her cou
sin, and informed him she wished to go to 
her grandfather. l\Ir Melville replied, 

" No, my dear, she cannot be allowed to 
see my father; but you may assure her he 
does not suffer much ; and tell her I sha11 
come to her the first moment I leave his 
room." 

Whenever Julia found she ·was not to be 
permitted to sec her grandfather, she be-
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came greatly alarmed, and, as Harriet ex
pected, gave way to very rebellious feelings. 

For three <lays and nights, Sir George 
continued very ill, and his life was still con
sidered in great danger. His son never left 
him for one moment, and if at any time the 
curtain concealed him from his sight, he im
mediately inquired for him. Every rnedi .. 
cine, every cordial, was administered by his 
son; he was able to speak only a few words 
at times, and these were all expressions of 
gratitude and affection to his dear son. 

On the fourth day, the physicians at 
length pronounced him out of danger, but 
added, that gi·eat care was necessary, from 
the extreme weakness to which he was re
duced, and still his son could not be per
suaded to leave his room. 

The day after their great anxiety was over 
regarding Sir George, the two girls were sit
ting together, when Julia, hastily looking 
up, said, 

" Till this moment, Harriet, I never re
Q 
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collected that this clay is Sunday, and yot. 

J1avc not been at church." 

Harriet. "No, dear Julia, I never thought 

of going to church to.clay." 

Julia. c', Don't you consider going to 

chm·ch a dztl!J whenever it is possible?" 

llarriet. (Smiling.) " I do certainly 

think it a <luty, but I have so long felt it a 

pleasure, that I have ceased to view it in 

that light; and to-day, I think my first duty 

is to be with you, my dear frien<l, and ta 

be ready to a?si t Papa in any ,·:;ay in my 

power." 

Julia. 
• 

" Indeed I know not what should 

have become of us without you and my dear 

kind uncle, nor can I express ,vhat I feel 

towards both of you. ~ly poor Papa, he 

wou]cl. have found me a bad sick-nurse. Bnt 

I thin!< I have learnt much of ]ate, Harriet; 

another time, •.vhen I am tried, perhaps I 

may be enabled to act more as I ought,-to 

be less useless ;-but, 0 ! I have much yet 

to learn. How very merciful it was/' added 

she, " that my uncle had been so long with 
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us before Papa was taken ill ! What could 
we have done alone, and at such a time my 
uncle could never have ventured to come to 
him." 

Harriet. " You seemed to like the idea 
of Providence in the passage we lately read. 
Can you feel it on this occasion, dear Julia, 
as manifested to us ?" 

Julia. " 0 ! Harriet, I have frequently 
thought of it since. It has been peculiarly 
striking to me in the present instance ; but 
it is all for your sake,-for your father's sake; 
as yet I dare apply no such comfort to my
self. 0 that I might !" 

I-Iarriel. "And why will you thus put 
it away from you, my dear friend? I think 
it was particularly for your sake I was ever 
brought here." 

Julia. (Weeping.) 0 ! my dearest Har
riet, what do I not owe you ! You have 
been every thing to me. If this soul is 
saved at last, you have been the means of 
lrnding me to know my danger, an<l you 
have taught me the ,vay of salvation. This 
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illness,-death brought so fearfully nearJ

it seems as if intended to impress all your 

instructions more deeply on my heart. 0 ! 

may it indeed l1ave this effect." 

Sir George continued gradually to re

_cover, ai~d the girls were generally allowed 

to spend the forenoon with him ; in the 

evening he wished for no one but his son. 

The country had been mentioned by the 

physician, as desireable for his patient, 

whenever he was able to be removed; but 

his own house was too distant, the journey 

was too great for him. Harriet and her fa

ther had frequently urged his going with 

them to Glenvarlow, but he appeared un

willing to consent to their wishes. 

" You know, my dear Sir," said Harriet, 

one day when alone with him, u that you 

promised Julia should come and return my 

visit; and you once said, you would perhaps 

come for her, when you wanted her home 

again. Now, if you would only come and 

bring her to Glenvarlow, I am sure the 

country would do you good ; and the air is 

'l 
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so mild, and we have so many sweet and 

i:heltered walks there, where the wind never 

blows, I am certain it would revive your 

strength; and you know," added she, put

ting his hand round her neck, as she sat on 

a footstool by him, " you would then see 

the younger ones ; and as you like Harriet 

a little, you would probably like the others 

also. Little James, I am sure, would amuse 

you, he is such a merry fellow; and then 

you would see my father at home,-and you 

know how I have wished this." 

Sir George. " But, Harriet., I love Ed

wanl enough,-a great deal too much,-I 

know not how I can ever part with him. 

No man ever possessed such a son, and none 

ever so unjustly, so deeply injured"-

IIarriet. (Interrupting him). "0 don't 

think of these old stories now, dear grand

papa,-only don't part with him ! See him 

with his o,vn family, see him at hon1.e, then 

you will love him a thousand times more." 

Sir George. " That is one positive rea

Q 2 
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son against my complying with your wish, 

dear Harriet," (looking kindly at her). 

Harriet. " Don't say so, my dear Sir; 

but do come," ( coaxing the hand she held'), 

-" I am quite sure you would be happy 

with us." 

Sir George. '' I am sure of that too, Har

riet ; if I was persuaded it would be agree

able to you all, you should not have to urge 

this request. But such a father as I have 

been," passing his hand over his eyes, " I 
cannot be a welcome inmate." 

Harriet. l Kissing his hand affectionate] y ). 

" The most welcome, and the dearest that 

Glenvarlow has ever seen." 

Sir George. " And your mother, Har
riet-you speak of your father, you seldom 

mention your mother." 
Harriet. " No, my dear Sir, because you 

have no prejudice against Mamma, you only 

don't know her. Wicked people had pre

judiced you against Papa, and when I dared 

I liked to speak of him. I know you will 

like Mamma; every one does. You ,.,·ill 
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find her so mild and cheerful, and so well

informed, I only fear you will then tire of 

Harriet, for she will converse with you on 

a number of subjects, of which I am quite 

ignorant. I have not one anxious thought 

on that point, I know you will love and' 

esteem her." 
Sir George. " And tire of my sweet 

Harriet!" (taking her affectionately in his 

arms), " who has brought happiness back 

to my heart, and to my home) and who has 

restored my beloved son to me? No) my 

child!" 
Harriet was in her grandfather's arms, 

when her father entered the room. He 
~ 

came up to them smiling, but looked un-

easy when he saw his father agitated. 

" Don't look anxious) my dear Edward," 

said Sir George, " I am quite well)-quite 

happy, and likely very soon to be at Glen

varlow. Harriet assures me you can still 

welcome me there, after a11 that has passed. 

0 my son!" 
]Ir il1clri1lc. ":My Harriet knows what 
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has long been the first wish of her father's 

heart j but I am much afraid she has not 

proved a good sick-nurse to-day. I fear 

this emotion, my dear father. "\Vill you 

permit me to send away this naughty child? 

-the doctor enjoins so much quiet." 

Sir George. " It will do me only good, 

my dear Edward j these drops disgrace our 

manly days, but not at my age," (support

ing his head on the shoulder of his son). 

" My children restored to rne,-and such 

children,-so much happiness. Edward, I 

cannot part with you, neither can I be so 

selfish as to keep you longer away from 

your own family; I shall go with you to 

Glenvarlow; I shall satisfy this dear child, 

to whom I o,ve so much j I w·ill see her fa

ther at home." 

Mr l\Ielville was greatly overcome by the 

agitation of his father, and could not regain 

his composure for some time. Harriet felt 

alarmed at having occasioned so much emo

tion, and feared her grandfather, in his pre

sent state of weakness, might suffe1· from the 
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consequences of it. He saw her anxious 
countenance, and read her fears, and as
sured her, that this matter being determined, 
would only hasten his recovery. By degrees 
the party assumed the appeara1lce of being 
happy, which so much agitation, and so 
many tears, seemed to contradict. 

Julia rejoiced with all her heart, when 
Harriet informed her, that they were really 
to accompany them to Glenvarlow. To part 
with Harriet at present, she thought would 
be impossible ; she yet required her instruc
tion and example, and felt she was too weak 
and ignorant to stand alone, without one 
Christian friend in the world. 

The following week Sir George was able 
to go out a little airing several times; and 
at last the doctor consented to his going to 
Glenvarlow, attended by so many careful 
and anxious friends, only prescribing slow 
travelling, and to stop if his patient appear
ed fatigued, and to be at least three clays on 
their journey. All was now bustle and pre
paration for their departure. Old J ames 
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seemed to be restored to the vigour of youth, 

when he knew the ·whole party were coming 

,vith his master to Glenvarlow. 

On the evening previous to their leaving 
town, Harriet was describing to her cousin 

some of her pursuits in the country, and 

her plans for her, with much intereet, when 

a letter was brought to her. Julia conti

nued to watch her animated countenance 

while she perused it, ancl then said to her, 

" That letter has given you pleasure, dear 

Harriet, from whom does it come?" 
Harriet. " It is from Maria, and has in

deed given me pleasure. Maitland and she 

are to be at Glenvarlow in a few weeks, 

an<l I shall have great delight in introducing 

to you, dear Julia, that pleasant looking ac

quaintance of mine, whose appearance once 

excited in you such extreme surprise." 
Julia. " I have rarely seen a more pleas- ' 

ing countenance." 
The smile which accompanied this reply, 

wa8 quickly followed by an expression of 

such painfol saclne5s, that Harriet observed, 
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and inquired the cnnse of a transition so 

sudden. 
Julia. " Ah! my dear friend, how shall 

I feel when in a society composed only of 

Christians ! I am unworthy of being admit

ted amongst them; all will appear strange 

' to me; and they can only look upon me as 

an intruder,-your friend Maria, for in

stance." 

I--Iarriet. (Interrupting her.) '' Put a

way from you such thoughts, my dear Ju

lia. You do not know the heart of a Chris

tian; even the faint hope that you had any 

desire to be numbered amongst them, would 

secure to you a welcome more kind, more 

affectionate, than ever greeted you from 

your dearest worldly friend. And if you 

will not call me presumptuous, dear Julia, 

I may add with truth, you will see no one 

at Glenvar1ow who is not ready to meet, 

with partiality and indulgence, any friend 

of Harriet's. But you know you are my 
particular charge, and it must be my en

deavour to make yonr time pass agreeably. 
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And somehow I think I shall succeed," add .. 
ed she, smiling; " so, my dear friend, look 
pleased and happy again, as you did when 
I first told you grandpapa had consented to 
come with us." 

The weather continued as favourable as 
could be wished. Sir George was pretty 
well, and the party met with nothing to de
tain them. 

At the end of the second day's journey, 
the invalid appeared much exhausted; and, 
whenever he had taken some refreshment, 
his son intreated him to retire to rest. 

" I cannot sleep at this early hour, dear 
Edward," replied he, "but I shall lie down, 
if you will come with me, and let me have 
some of your conversation ; that has a charm 
in it that always revives my spirits." 

He retired with his son, who now ap
peared almost necessary to his existence, · 
and the girls were left together; and, plac
ing themselves at a window which com
manded a beautiful view of the surrounding 
country, they remained silent for some time, 

,,. 

1" 



AND HER COUSIN. 193 

Harriet fully occupied by sweet thoughts of 

home. At length Julia, apparently starting 

from a reverie, exclaimed, 

" Is it possible that I am thus far on my 

way to Glenvarlow? Harriet, the events of 

the last few months appear to me like a 

dream, I can scarcely believe in the reality 

of them. Let me again hear the rnuncl of 

your voice,-assure me all is truth,-say I 
shall not return to the vanity, the sin, and 

folly, in which you found me involved." 

Harriet continued silent, her eyes fixed 

on the lovely scene before them. Julia im
plored her to speak. 

Harriet. " I feel so happy at this mo

ment, I could almost like to plague you a 

little, dear Julia; we have been so grave, 

so sad of late, and now every thing smiles 
upon us." 

The sweet playful expression of Harriet's 

countenance, put to flight all Julia's me

lancholy thoughts. 
" Harriet," said she, " vou are indeed a 

strange girl. The present happiness of 
R 
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. 
your friends is all your work, yet, instead 

of being elated by it, you appear only inore 

modest, more gentle than ever. 0 how 

many self-important airs should I have been 

adorned with, had I accomplished such 

a reconciliation between a father and son ! 

Such self-consequence as would have dis

gusted even those who felt their obligations 

to me, while you, Harriet, you actually 

unite the gentle playfulness and humility 

of an amiable child, with the wisdom of old 

age." 
Hm·riet. (Laughing.) " Alas! if you 

have thought me too merry before, what 

will you say of your friend when you see 

her at home. And at this hour to-morrow 

evening, my dear Julia, we shall, I tmst, 

be at Glenvarlow. But," added she, ·while 

she rose and embraced her cousin, " I am 

so happy at this moment, I have no sense 

for connected or grave conversation." 

Julia. " And still., in your gayest mo .. 

mcnts., dear Harriet., there appears a some

thing in you that tempers and keeps all in 
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order,-a sacred, yet happy feeling, which 

was evident in the expression of your coun

tenance this moment, when you said, I trust 

we shall be at Glenvarlow. I believe you 

can commit every thing to Heaven." 

Harriet. " 0 that you were right in 

this ! It is only by endeavouring to realize 

the overruling providence of God in every 

event, that I can enjoy any comfort. In 

sorrow, this supports the soul that looks to 

God as a reconciled Father, because " all 

things shall work together for good." And 

0 how much more precious do our blessings 

become when we receive them as proofs of 

a Father's love! Even our earthly friend

ships assume a different form when thus 

viewed, my dear Julia." 
Sir George was so much recovered from 

his fatigue, that they were able to proceed 

on their journey the follo"·ing day ; and 

about the hour Harriet expected, she once 

more discovered the distant ,..,·oocls of her 

beloved Glenvarlow. A calm and lovely 

evening shed over the scene its 1mre and 
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peaceful influe'nce, as it was presented be
fore them clothed in its richest beauty.
Harriet had left it under a very wintry as
pect, and now all around appeared in her 
eyes more charming than ever. Mrs Mel
ville and the children anxiously expected 
their arrival. vVhen Harriet again saw her 
mother, it recalled her parting words, which 
had made a deep impression on her mind ; 
and this hour which brought her grandfather 
to Glenvarlow, and united him to her belov
ed father and his family for the remainder 
of his days, she ever numbered amongst the 
happiest of her life. 

In the fulness of her own joy, however, 
she did not forget those whose feelings 
were mixed with painful self-reproach and • 
vain regrets. It was leaning on Harriet's 
arm that Sir George first entered the hous·e 
of his son. ,vhen seated in the dra·wing
room, l\Ir Melville intreated him to allow 
the children to be sent away. 

" You are not used to so large a party, 
my dear father, and after so much fatigue.'' 
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" No! my dear Edward," replied he, 

" I must see them all for a little, then I 
shall retire, and in solitude try to feel thank

ful for the happiness of this day ; and leave 

my dear daughter," added he, taking Mrs 

Melville's hand 3:ffectionately, "to enjoy the 

return of her husband and child, without 

the intrusion of a stranger." 

" Not a stranger, my dear Sir," replied 

Mrs Melville, " but a parent we rejoice to 

see." 
Harriet was now surrounded by the 

younger ones ; the little girls each held a 

hand; and looking up in her face, were 

both speaking at the same time. Little 

James ,vas mounted on the back of her 

chair, with one arm round her neck ; but 

his eyes were fixed on his grandfather with 

an uncertain and inquiring look. Sir George 

looked at them, and turning to their mother, 

said, 
" I see Harriet is the idol of every one.'' 

Her mother smiled her assent, but did 

not reply; and then made some inquiry rc
n ;Z 
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garding their journey. \Vhile they conti

nued conversing for a Jittle, the old gentle

man's eyes remainedrivetted on the children. 

The youngest girl soon came softly round, 

and placed herself on her father's knee, her 

rosy little cheek laid back, almost touching 

his dark countenance. The situation seem

ed one well known to her, and she appear

ed satisfied in being restored to it, for she 

spoke none. She now and then looked at 

her grandfather, then turning away half 

frightened, she drew closer to her father. 

A smile passed over Julia's countenance, 

while she thought, Here is the parent ,vhose 

childrenfeared but could not love him. Be

fore the sun had ,vithdrawn its last rays, 

Harriet had once more visited some of her 

favourite haunts, and pointed out to Julia 

the spot ,vhere she had shed many tears at 

the prospect of this visit, ·which had now 

terminated so happily. 

And here v,re may leave them ;-the old 

gentleman to enjoy his new found happi-
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ness, surrounded by his children ;-Julia 

to gain increasing know ledge of the Chris
tian life by the example set before her in 
the family of her uncle ;-Harriet to resume 
the pursuits and pleasures of her much-lovecl 
home. Sir George, after he had spent a few 
weeks at Glenvarlow, acknowledged to Har
riet that she judged right,-no one could be 
really acquainted with all the excellence of 
his son, unless they saw him at home. Sir 
George bas once been seen in the parish 
church ; all prejudice against religion has 
long been removed from his mind; and we 
may hope that he also shall be led to the 
knowledge and love of God, even at the 
eleventh hour. 

FINIS. 

Joux PILLANS, Printer, .James' Court. 
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