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OR, 

A JOURNAL OF ERRons. 

CHAP. I. 

0 XE cold, frosty Ill(i)ming, in the month of 

December 1806, the wheels of a hired post­

chaise were heard rattling up the long avenue 

that leads to .Aldborough-house; a boarding-school 

of no mean repute, and, at the period ,,re have cho­

~en, superintended ''"ith credit by a l\frs. Mason, 

more remarkable for the easiness of her disposition 

and unrestrained liberality in pecuniary concerns, 

than for any of those _great and shining qualities 

which, if desirable in the mistress of a seminary, 

arc rather calculated to command the admiration 

than to secure the affection of her pupils. 

To the young people under her care, l\tirs. 

1'f ason was, in point oi tenderness, a mother; and, 

n 
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if she often judged amiss, and at all times listened 
to the voice of indulgence rather than to that of 
justice, let us not say that she was the less deserving 
of our esteem, or presume to cast a censure upon 
those 'i\'ho, not imensibie to her failings, were never­
theless induced, by the excellf'Dce of her general in­
tentions} to intmst her with the care of their children. 

But euough of this, for the post-ch~ise has reach­
ed the hall-door ; the ringing of a bell, the barking 
of dogq, gi\-e notice of its arrival. A lady of prc­
possc-,f>ing appearance announces herself as ilrs. 
~Iurchmont, just arri\'ed from Lisbon; and, after 
making earnest enquiries concerning the health of 
a Lady Paulina Lambourne, is ushered into tlic 
large ,rninscoted parlour, that, for many years back, 
ahd under different administrations, has been i1wa­
riably appropria!e~ to the reception of thuse who 
visit Aldborough-housc. A variety of drawings, 
curiosities in cut paper, aud specimens of needle­
work adorn the walls -of this apartment, aucl not 
only serve to display the accomplishments of the 
seminary, but are regularly pointed out to the new­
ly-arrived boarder, as o~jccts proper to divert her 
youthful sorrows for the moment, nor yet as wholly 
unworth_y of exciting her future emulation. All these, 
however, "·ere for the present lost upon j\frs. 
"\forchmont, v,ho, throwing herself into an elbow-
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chair, dre\\.' it close to tlie blazing fire, and quietly 

awaited the entrance ot ilrs. l\Jagon. Ere long 

she made her appearance, and the two ladies had 

scarcely exchanged the complime11t3 incident to a 

fir~t intcn-iew, when the door was suddenly flung: 

open, and a young lady, of about ten years of age, 

whose :mima ted countenance beamed the liveliest 

joy, bouudcd into the room:- but, upon seeing 

i\lrs: l\Iarchmont turn round, abruptly stopt, 

and runuing to,'\"ards her governess, threw herself, 

weeping, into her arms. 

" l\ly dear child, my sweet love!'' said I\frs. 

~Jason, " \\hat is the meaning of this f" 

" Lady Paulina expected to see the countess, 

ma'am," said a sort of teacher \"rho had attended her 

into the room. 

" The countess! and who in the world could be 

so fooljsh as to tell her it ,ms the countess ?" 

" \Vhy, they told me," said Lady Paulina, for it 

was herself, " they told me, all in a hurry, that 

she was come from Lisbon!" 

" "\Vho, my dear; your mamma ?" 

" Yes; they said there wa~ a lady .... " 

'' And here is the lady, my dear child .... Mrs. 

Iiiarchmont, ,vho left your papa and mamma the 

other day, and bas brought letters, and parcels, 

and I know not what, all for you!" 
( 
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"Yes .... but [ e,\}H.:cted to see rnammn !'' 

'' .. .\ml so ) on ,, ill, much sooner than was talketi 

of; they ai·e coming in the spring. ...\. -.k tltc lady 

herst·lf: Jie :;a,v both yum p:1pa and mamwa the 

cbv sl1l! left I ,i~b m." 

:: l did i11del'ri," said ~hs. ~Iarchm(Jllt, lta11i1 g 

o,·l'r the little girl, and taking her pas,ive hand. 

" Lttl: ( i i(·111,-: ,n:· ~uve me her letter,:; onl: half an 

hour !wt"ort· I t•n:barked. ~hl' ,, ,I!- in perft:ct lu•alth: 

:'>ur plpa. t:o loll~~·r an imalid; and both ,·cry 

h,q,py in the pru--pt·ct of 1 etmniug to E11~lu11d." 

'' Tlif•rc's ~ood 11<:\\ s for ,·ou !" ~aid ~ I rs. ~fo-. ~ 

~nn ~ '' tLL'rc \; !.!,Ovd Ill'\\ s fur :·on, my "" el't Jun·!'' 

"Be ·ides," cm1ti1me, l ~Irs. ~fan:hmont, "l ha,·e 

a letter for ,:on, iu \\ hi('h) on will fiud all co1ifirm­

ed by :<'lll' mamma hcr:-elf. See \diat a lar~c 

pad.d ! I rcceiverl it from Lady G le11more 011 the 

<la: of ib tblt', "hen she made me promise to de­

lin·r it in per~on." 

Pauli11a, ~mblJing, took the letter, and read it, 

still leani119: 011 her gn\'erness, \\ ho, in the mean 

tim1;, a~ \\'ell a-; her guest, pre.sen:ed a strict ~i­

}Pnl't). l\lrs. ~Iason \\'as the first to speak: 

•· \\'hat large sheets of paper, and aU full! what 

a good mamma ! it is almost worth while, I think, 

lo be separated fro1i1 one's fricu<ls, when oue is :-urc 

of receivi11g .such tc Wll•J11ies of their affection." 
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l\frs. ~farchmont shook her head : Panlimi, 
·without noticing the observation, folded up the let­
ter, and, almost immediately after, throwing her 
arms about ifrs. 1\-Iarchmont," 1'-Iamma bids me 
love you," said she; " but )'On have got her picture 
and papa's too, she says, aucl why wont you give 
them to me?'' 

" Here they are," said ::\frs. ~Iarchmont; at the 
same time tenderly return,ng Lady Paulina's em­
brace, and putting the miniatures into her han<l. · 

Paulina looked at them alternately; but with 
neither was she perfectly satisfied. " lier mam­
ma 7f'as much prettier--hel' papa ne·t'er Looked so 
ctoss." Nevertheless, she tesufied a great desire 
to show them to her friends, :md accor~ingly dis­
appeare<l, aftt:r obtaining a promise from lVIrs. 
ilarchmont not to go au;a_lj during her absence. 

The lady of the house now in:;isted upon the dis­
charge of the post-chaise. It would be impossi­
ble, she said, for her d~ar child to part so soon 
with her new acquaintance, especially as they had 
become such good friends. 1',Irs. l\'larchmont ve­
ry readily acceded to the proposal; the postillion 
was dismissed, with orders to return the follO'\ving 
day at noon, and 1Irs. Mason went out of the room 
to make some househo!d arrangement-'. 

l 
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Paulina soon returned: she was already dcljghte<l 

with ~Irs. 1farcl1m9nt, and had, besidel'l, a thou­

:-.a11d qurstio11s to ask with regard to those left ln:~ 

hind at Lisbou. 

Nor hacl she few communications to make in her 

turn; likcwi~e, complaints to prefer, especially 

against the french teacher, and her aunts, Lady 

Bodborough and Mrs. Horton. Of the latter she 

observed that they were strangely neglectful of her 

mamma's wishes, signified to them at p~ting. 

" I◄'or,'' S3.i<l she, " it was settled that I was to 

spend the holidap at one of their houses always: 

instead of which, this christmas, ~Irs. Horton 

rhus~s to go to Bath, and Lady Ilodborough, she 

will only have me on Saturday and Sunday, bec~tUSe 

they are forced to be in town, and ~Iiss Duval is 

gone to see her fricnds.---A pretty way indeed of 

spending the holidays!" 

" But, my dtar Lady Paulina,'' said l\Irs. 
l\farchmont, :, you arc happy with ~Irs. lviason ?n 

" Yes indeed! in the holidays! when all but t" o 

or three are at home! Not that I ""ant to go to 

that old, dismal house in Grosvenor Street; Ho, 

i11deecl ! Papa wif-hed me to stay there, that is, 

with my aunt Bodborollgh, "hen they ,·rent to 

l.i:,bon; but mnmma would 11ot hcnr of it, because 

nf )li1)s Dmul, my cou::.-ins' crni-ss govcrnt:ss---and 
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my aunt herself, ,vho is such a sc,·erc woman, and 

sometimes so horribly ill-natured ; so it was settled 

that I should come here, to mamma's old school. 

And so here I have been, two whole years, except 

sometimes, and last summer, when my cousins 

had the measles, and I spent six weeks at \Vood­
lands." 

" The house in Dorsetshire ?" 
" Yes; I went down there with 11rs. Mason, 

in the holitlays, and had my brother ,vi.th me : he 

scalded his leg, and so we nursed him, which was 

a little stupid; hut I did just as I liked; and when 
\ 

Cotham got well, we went out a great deal, and 

that was very plP-asant iudeed !---I shall see him on 

Sunday--it would be such a pleasure in any house 
but that!" 

l\1rs. l\'Iarchmont enquired, " fVhat liouseT' 
" Lady Bodborough's: that is, my uncle's; but 

we call it hers : I suppose, because she manages.n 

Paulina's attention "·as here diverted by the en­

,rance of her governess. Mrs. l\larchmont had re~ 

garded hei· earnestly as she spoke, and with a coun­

tenance not always expressive of entire satisfaction. 

Should the reader also be inclined to censure our 
heroine for spe:iki11,i· lhus li,rhtl v of a 11ear con-o ::, ., 

, nexion, we beg leave to ofter some apology for her 

conduct, in the unn,strained licence "ith whid -1; in 
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tl1iq n.:s;,ect, she wa~ iudu1ged by lvlrs. 1-fasoH, 

'.\ lw sumetirnes \-\ ould unthinkingly suffer herself to 

1iud a11HtSt'ment in listeuiuf,:; to Paulina's remarks, 

\d1e11 hl'r fust care ahould have been to check> in 

}a;1 ~di~ thl.! ~~1nim1.mt "hid,1 hHiclt:rcd th,·m in 1my 

wuy ac:ccptnblc to her feelings. Indeed, ·Mrs·, 

~Marchmont wns not a little 1mrprised to obs n ~ 
luring the course of her \i it, tliat, whenever the 

com·cr~atiuu happened to turn npon snch· point, as 

regarded the iut,;n:~ts of P~mliria'~ family, she wa& 

suftercd, imncrt'ssarily, to introduce Lnrly Uodbo , 

rouJh's uam<.:; to mention it witliout ntfoction, nnd 

even with disrespect. l\11", l\faHon frownrd, in .. 

deed, and once 01· twice nttcmptcd to change the 

subject; but Paulina km'w her ground, nnd Ly 

persi3tiug tu co~tlemu her ~unt on every occnsion, 

together" itl.1 the more cxpcri<1nccd remarks which 

&he from time to time iutrnduccd, left no doubt 

with her new frieml, that g,,vcrncs~ and pupil had 

alike imbibed the same pn:judic(•s, and were not 

unaccustomed to compare their reciprocal opini­

ons. 
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CIIAP. II. 

AfTER two hours spent in keeping up that 

sort of conversation, which, just serving to pass 

mvay the time, affords neither imtructiou, nor yet 

any great share of amusement, dinner was an­

nounced, and after dinner, the arrival of some 

ueiglibours, l\Irs. l\Iason's particular friends, gave 

variety- to the scene, and infinite pleasure to Paulina, 

who was accustomed to find in their lavished praise 

and unceasing attentions, food for the little sparks 

of vanity and pride which her )- oung heart had al­

ready learned to cherish. 

To her new acquaintance, they were far less it1-

tcrcsting, v,;ho, more than once regretted, dmiug the 

course of a long and tediously-spent evening, that 

~he vehicle which had conveyed her from to,, n, had 

been dismissed before she had been able to ascer­

tain whether l\lrs. l\:foson had invited company. 

And here it may be expedient to premise, that it 

was for no idle purpose this lady anivcd in Eng­

land; nor mcrcl v to deliver a letter and a case of 

miniatur<.:s, that she visited Aldborough-house. 

B 5 
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About eighteen months before the period now 

spoken of, and at Lisbon, she first became known 

to Lady Glenmore, \\·ho required no further testi­

mony of her merits, than the amiau!e character 

and highly cultivated talents of a young lady, iu 

\,hose respectable family she was ut that time rr.. 

siding as governess. 
\Vhcn the term of their abode at Li:sbon drew 

n~~h, Lady Glenmore saw, ,Yith a satisfaction not 

wholly disinterested, that T\Iiss "i\fercdith, the young 

lady in question, was about to form a matrimonial· 

connexion: thi:::;, by precluding the necessity of auy 

farther care on ~fr~. ~Iarchmont's part, left her at 

liberty to enter into another engagement. Theu, 

and not till then, \Yas Lady Glenmore enabled, for 

the first time, to reflect \Yithout anxiety on Paulina's 

advancing_years, her want of solid acquirements, the 

necessity of giving her an instructress, the number­

less advantages that must attcml the choice of such 

a one as ~Irs. n'l archmont. Overtures were ac­

cordingly made; and the bely asked, if she could 

once more submit to encounter the drudgery and 

co11fi.11cmcnt attcnJant upon early education. She 

1•~plied, with a frankness belonging to her charac­

ter, tliat, if .Lady Paulina had been still yonnger, 

sh1.: ,,.:ould have accepted the charg1: with more "·ill­

w~nc~s. To the ddjght of r1~c, ~1v111g thi-; a~~11-

\ 



Education; or, a Journal of Erro1·s. J 1 

ranee, the anxious mother shortly added that of see­
ing her set sail for England, fraught with injunc­
tions to seize an early opportunity of introducing 
herself to the little girl: under promise too, of en­
deavouring to gain her confidence, to win her af­
fections; wl1ilst all arrangements, in regard to her 
education, strictly speaking, should in a manner be 
deferred till the following spring, when the earl 
and countess themselves proposed, once more, to 
settle in their native country. In the mean time, 
Paulina was to know nothing of the projected plan, 
and this was a point on which Lady Glenmore 
would listen to no representations whatever. She 
had, from her daughter's earliest childhJ." ·, obscr­
"red in her a jealousy of authority, ,an impatience of 
control, that seldom, she fancied, had yielded but 
to sentiments of affection, and these, she hoped, a 
very short t1me might inspire her with, towards her 
intended gornrncss; provided that all prospect of 
future constraint ,vere guarded against, and not the 
slightest reason afforded for a suspicion that the 
person in question was ever to bear any other re­
lation to her than that of her mamma's "much es­
teemed friend." 

Romantic as these vievrs might appear to Mrs. 
1farchmont, she had, as we have sccu, been at last 
prevailed upon to second them; and now that her 

I l 
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,iourney was accomplished, and every thing began to 

wear so promising an a~pect, it 111:1.y naturally be 

:-:upposcd that it ,ms not with indifference J1e be­

held the attention which Paulina had hitherto be­

:-towerl npon her, instantmwously, anrl almost totally, 

rliverterl by the arrival of :Mrs. ~Iaso11's visiters. 

'fheir powers of attractiDn too, successful as thev 

~ppeare<l to he, were snrh as it would Le contrary 

tr> hi'r character, and inco11sistent with the end she 

harl in vit:~w, eyer to employ. Constraittcd there­

fore, for the presentJ to remain in the back-ground, 

~he gave up aH pre::cent hope of imprm·ing her ac­

rtuaintance with her futme pupil, and, endc:i.vou­

iug to abstract her thoughts, ns much as possiLle, 

from the weighty business on her haRds, accepted a 

place at the card-table till supper. 

Paulina sat up late, because it ,ras " holida.11-
time ;'' \\as suffered to partake of the ::upper for 

the same reason; and rould assign no better plea 

than that it was "holidaJ-til11e," for hinti11g that 
~llf~ :-,lli)u!d not ri,e till long after her usual hour the 

next morning: and, at last, when ~fadcmoi~elle 

T.t,ponk, the .French teacher, was sum11Hrned, and 

talh.t:d of a les;;un in music that must Le got orer 

hefore breakfast, ~he was so ~tlendc.;d at th refer­

e1ce, that, without taking lea\'C uf :111y h<,dy, -,hf­

w1:11t ~- bf'<i out of hurnnur. 
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At an early hour, however, the next morning, she 

was in n1rs. ~larchmont's apartment; divested of 

all ill-will, and very eager to talk of her papa and 

m_amma; but, ere a quarter of an hour had elapsed, 

the music m11ster's arrival ,,·as announced, and the 

eternal French teacher, whose office it was to pre­

side at the lesson, appeared, to claim Paulina's im­

mediate attendance. 

It was to no purpose that she remonstrated, that 

she appeale<l to her new friend for interference: 

i: ·lademoiselle l. .. 'lponte chose to have her own way, 

.tnd )1.rs. l\Iarclunont seemed inclined to think 

her right; so that, any further altercation becoming 

riccdless, PaH1ina at last gave up the point, but 

,•,,ith such evident reluctance, that it might be ques­

tioned by many whether the degree of profit that 

would accrue from a l(:..,son, taken with so much 

jJl-will, coul,l possibly compensate the trouble of 

cu11tcntion. 

Two ho-..1rs after, Paulina brought her work 

into the parlour ; but, for this, time, her ill-humour 

still remained upon her: :she had undergone the , 

mortification of being cktained to repeat her French 

lesson, and not all ~Irs. ~Ias~n's attempts to re­

_·tore her complacency had any other effect, than 

to draw forth her complaints of ~Iademoiscllc La­

ponte. 
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" She may do it herself!" cried she at fagt, 
throwing her work on the table, and at the same 
time rising to quit the room; " I shall do no more 
for all the teachers in the world !" 

\Vhat's the matter now, Lady Paulina?" said 
~Irs. ~Iason ; " Who has off ended you now ?'' 

Paulina made no answer. 
,: "\Vhy, where are you going?" 
" I shall walk in the garden." 
" '111e garden; my love, it snows!'' 
" I don't care for the snow !" 
" But I do, my dear, and .... Lady Pnulina .... my 

dear, my love .... pray stop.'' 
iirs. ~Iason rose from her chair, but Paulina 

was already gone, and, whilst the old hall re-echoed 
with her name, was seen tnppping past the windows, 
with neither hat nor cloak to screen her from the 
severity of the weather. 

"God bless the child!'' said l\Irs. l\Iason; "she 
will certainly catch her death: I must sei1d l\Iadc­
moisdle L~1ponte after her; she minds no creature 
else.-To go out such a llay as this! And only 
) estcnlay, there was no getting her to stir from the 
chimney-corner !-S!ie's as obstinate as a little 
hound!" 

1Irs. J\farchmont smikd involuntarily at the com­
parisou; and, to comfort the good lady, assured her 
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that Paulina, if left to herself, would soon re-enter 

the house; whereas, should the French teacher in­

te1fere, it might be some time before the dispute 

ended, or a long race might ensue, when it was 

more than probable, some accident would befall 

both, as the ground was uneven, and, to a certainty, 

very slippel}. 

The last argument had its effect. 11rs. ~1ason 

contented herself "'ith taking a seat at the window ; 

and, haYing posted niiademoiselle Laponte behind 

the glass-door, to prevent a second expedition, had 

the satisfaction, a few minutes after, to hear Paulina 

· disputing, in the hall, on the necessity of changing 

her froch. and shoes. 

" Hcan-i.1 he praised!" said she; " for this once, 

~liss Perverseness shall uot have her ova1 way. 

Let them fight it out: I shall take her part no 

more. 
A loud and reiterated scream, ho"cver, soon un­

lid this sasc resolution; she \\·ent out to see \\'hat 

Yas the matter, aml Paulina, the next m.oment, 

lmrst iuto the parlour, exulting in her release from 

~Iadcmoisellc Lapunte, who, she said, wanted to 

make her gn up ::;lair~, wl,ether she u;ould or no: 

then holding the spread skirt of her frock to the fire, 

and putting her wl'l shoes "ithin the fender, she 

l'1nked with some surprise at ~lr~. )larchm<mt_. 
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who, without speaking a word, was attentively con­
sidering her. 

" Do you hear them?" said she; willing to enter 
into conversation; "what a noise they make! That 
Fre11ch woman is as mad as can be, because she 
has not her own way." 

)Irs. nilarchmont looked gra,·e, and made no 
answer; presently, however, she asked Paulina, if 
it \\ as true that she ,ms nearly 'ten years old. 

" To be sure, it is. You don't mean to say that 
I am short, do you ?" 

" Of what consequence is it wllether you are tall 
or 1--hort ?" 
' " '\Vh_y do you ask, then?'' 

Because I am surprisPd at your bchavionr: it 
is so extremely childish, to call it nothing worse. 

" Because I hold my frock to the fire?" · 
" Do not you understand me :" 
" You mean, I suppose, my goii1g out in the ,,, 

snow r 

"That, and a great deal more. Yt,ur whole 
conduct to ~lrs. :Mason is highly improper." 

" .... and ckildislt ! I wonder how it's c!tildi,,ll !" 
• "\Vhen I say it is " cl1ildisll," I certainly speak 

too favourably of it. Cltildren mny be supposed 
to err t'rom ignorance :-for you, HO such cxct1se 
can be ma<le: ) cm arc ten year:, old, and it ,, ould 
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Le ~trange indeed if you had uot leanit that some 

respect is dnc to those who have the cure of your 

1 • " ,~unc:1t10n. 
' ' Oh! m .lW you 111cm1 )Inde1noitidk Li1po11tt-.1, l 

suppubO r11 

' ' CcrtRinly, I me~n to indudQ htw.'' 
" ,v ~u, then, l f?lmll nev<Jf ptty her any reipect, l 

pron1if!e you In 
And, with thia encouraging nssqrance, Paulina 

• 

turned her baek upon her future governes~, to ijtC 

who was coming into the room : it uppea.rcd to be 

tho lady of th~ house, follow•Jd by a maid .. ~crvant' 

with a chmn frock :iud a dry ptiit· of Hhoes, Not nl .. 

together imwnsiblc to the comfort of these accom. .. 

modations, our heroine, now that she could obtain 

them without concession, made 110 farther opposi­

tion, nnd quietly sufl\:rcd ~liss Jenny to p~rfonn 

the duties of her toilet. I\-1rs. Mason talked a grout 

deal of clamp clothes and the danger of going out 

in c'lld weather without a bonnet; but Paulina 

:-1ecmcd very little inclined to listen to her, and only 

by her forbearance to reply, indicated that she hnd 

l>ccn in any ,'\'ay influenced by the remonstrance of 

her new acquaiutance. 
At twelve, the chaise from London was an• 

nounccd, and when 1\frs. Marchrnont ro!-e to take 

h!·ivc, Pa11li11a, who had been loliiug on the win~ 
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dow-seat, fol!owcd her to the door, mid even con­
rlescended to request that she should remi11d L3dy 
Bodborough of her engagement foi- the following Sunday . . 

"'There i 110 occasion, my dear Lldy Paulina, to take that libertywith your aunt," said Mr!:f, i ·Iarch­
. mont; " as I have nlready receiveci her ladyship's 

commands to call for you on Saturdny.-In the mean time, " ·ill you write to your mamma r" 
" .... Yes; I shall \\'rite." 
" Yes, yes," said 1',,lrs. ].\Jason, "she will write: 

and, perhaps, if you were to send a fe,v lines your­
self~ it might be as well, just to say how you found Lady Paulina." 

~frs. i\farchmont hesitated. 
" I can say, that Lady Paulina is we11 ;" said she, and l\tlrs. i\1ason understood her: 

· "Yes, yes; and _you may say too, that we arc not 
always so ill-behaved as we have been this morn­
ing. I assure you, we can be very amicable some­times!" 

. , 
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cliAP. Ill. 

\VE D NE s DAY, Thursday, and Friday had passed' 

by, and, when Saturday came, :rvlrs. ~larchmout 

appeared, in performance of her promise. Paulina, 

110 less punctual, was duly prepared to attend her 

summons, expressed great pleasure upon seeing her, 

and bore every mark of being in extraordinary good 

humour. Of Mrs. 1Iason, she took a hasty, but 

affectionate leave, jumped first into the carriage, 

and as they went along, "There," said she "I shall 

get rid of one of my plagues till l\londay .-Do you 

know if my aunt goes out to-night?" 

Thus anxious to avoid restraint, and yet ,vith 

dispositions that rendered it so necessary, Paulina 

was for ever on the watch to procure enjoyment at 

the expence of her true interests. In the event of 

her aunt's " going out" she anticipated the delight 

of doing os she-pleased the whole evening; a li­

berty :,lie was certain to ahuse; either promoting 

noi~c aml levity to an unbecoming degree; or, with 

an indolence more n:ttural to l er, lolling upon the 

'• 



Q.O Education; or; a Journal o;· En·ors. 
sofas, and shunning every ~pcc.ics of rational em­ployment. 

1Jut ii1 this lu:xmious misapplication of time, ~he 
was twt to be ii1drd~ed on thu }Jtesm1t occasion. , Ifor Rllnt remaiui11g ut hen 1e, ~ud wnhuut company, a circlo was formc.d in the library immcdiutdy af .. tct· dinner: Puu1inii was expected to m.ike one of 

her cousins' party at tho wo:r~ .. tnufo; to read aloud in her turn; to give ht1r opinion t>f whut Hho read: 
nor could the cxcuB~, of having notlii11g hut tl,eold lesson to p/(l!J, cx1Jmpt lrnr from the tai;k of con• tributing h~r share towtlrds the little conc1.;rt which do3cd the octmpations of tho cvcniug. 

ln aI! tlw:w 'IIT,mgomout~ she acc1uicsced with evid ·nt roluctnncc; but Lndy llodlwrn11gh was not accustomed to opp,,.~ition, and Paulina well knc,,. 
that it could not be uttcmptcd with irn1 unity : uot 
to say, that she was in some measuro desirous of 
mnkinn· up to her mamma's f,·ieud, for the scenes 
she had witnessed at Aldborough-houso. :Mrs. 
I\Iarchmout had sufficiently marked her disappro• butjon of such proceedings, and Paulina herself wr1s fully aware of their impropriety. ,vhen, there­

fore, her nunt, who was seldom gracious, but where 
she perfectly approved, distinguisl?cd this lady ·with her 110ticc, aild more than once adverted, in the 
course of the day, tu the accounts which tl1e1r occa-
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siona! meetings would enable her to transmit to 

Lisbon of Paulina's behaviour and progress; it i~ 

uot to be wondered at, that some solicitude :::ihould 

gradually anse on tl:e part of our heroine, to appear 

to the best a<lvantage. 

Less favourable, howe-rer, than Paulina intended 

it sl10uld be, was the impre~siou ,, luch this change , 
of behaviour made upon the mind of .Mrs. )1ard1-

mout. If ~he read it in a self-cmnmaud, a re­

straint up011 iucli11ation, that, under proper ma-

11.igemeut, might be rt;udered suGservieut to the 

best purposes; she w ... s, on the other hand, not to 

b0 imposed upon b; an obulience dictated by 

fear; a trausitory a111cndme11t acLpted 111 tlw hope 

of procuring credit for actual refornwtio11. 

" ilrs. ~larchmont !" ::iaid L:1dy i3odbornu~h, a~ 

Panlina was thrumming O\'t'r the last oars of her 

"uld les~on" in nu ver:, ma~terly st)le, "stupirlity 

you certainly will not have to encounter, for Pau­

lina has a quick.nes:-; of intellect that might dl) jus­

tice to the best education; but, tell me, ,rhat call 

you hope from it, wh<'u two years iustruction from, 

the first music-master we h:ne, has p1 odurcd 110-

thing better tban what ) ou now he.tr ?-P .mlina I'' 

continued she, c:.1lling her niece across the room to 

her, as soon as the piece was finished, "come here, 

my dear; I ,vant to speak to )OH !-\Yill you tell 
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me, ,\·hy you, of all -'s scholars, are the least­
advanced for your age?'' 

Paulina coloured, and ,vas silent; she looked a 
little offended too, for she had, litera11y, Oil this oc­
casion, done her best. Lady Bodborough repeat­
ed the question. 

" I did not know I ,ms not advanced." 
"You h.ive a happy talent for being satisfied with 

);Ourself," said Lady Ilodborough. "l\frs. ~f arch­
mont thinks you cannot play at all, and I am mnch 
of the same opinion ; yet you know better than 
either of us: though - tells every body, he rau 
make nothinQ" of you. 

" II e is a great, plague!" Paulina "·as going to 
say; hnt she checked herself, and Lady Bod bo­
rough, turning frorn her, to continue her conver­
sation with ~Irs. IVJ archmont, withclrew to the 
other end of the room, aud, sitting do,Yn 1)37 one of 
her cousins, talke<l of mnsic and music-masters in 
no very gracious terms, till they separated for the 
night. 

Of her brother, Lord Cotham, she saw nothing; 
and it had been one 0f the greatest mortifications 
of that day, to hear that he would not be in town 
till the following Saturday. 

" I suppose slw contrived it so, on purpose to 
plague me;" said Paulina, very nncharitabl):, as 
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she put on her night-cap: "My uncle would never 

have thought of" taking him to "\Vindsor, if she had 

not put it in his head!'' 

.) 

., 

, 



CH.AP. IV. 

THE 1:ext day, after church, ~lrs. :\farclimont 
called in Grosvenor stre•'t, allil found Lady Bud­
borough alo11~, 1r, ho infcgmed her she had sent 
" the girls '' into the ~quare. 

"Tis tr1 1e," said ::,he, " the) h:wc no governess iu 
town, but 1 should he sorry to depri\'e them, on 
1 f 

I • ' • ,. t 1at accow1t, o tneir u:ma1 exercise.· 
~1 rs. ~I an:hmont oftt.'red her sc,·\'icrs. 
" You are \'Cry good: l am nmcb ouli;.tc-tl to 

) ou. They ha\ e, iudeed, a sort of ... ,\ rgus with 
them, my 0\\'11 ,nmian; but she is uo favourite, and 
I fancy they "ill be HT_Y glad of au e~cusl' to dis­
miss her.: .. r think ) OU saicl, .... )"Oll could not dine 
"ith us?" 

)Irs. ::\J,irchmcrnt once agaiu pleaded an eur,;agC'­
ment elsewhere, and theu, taking Iea\·e, "alked 
towards the square. Paulina, \\ho had seen the 
i,,crrnut coming\\ ith the h•y, and "as grumbling at 
the supposed shortne'.'is of their wall-., uttcrl'd an 
exclamation of joy, \\ hen she fournl that he \\ as 
only in attencbnce upon her 11e\r friend; entreating 

R 

p 
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her to dismiss "that horrid creature, 'IYiademoiselle 
Robert. She is so fat, "said she, "there's no get­
ting her on; and such a spy, we can say nothing before her." 

"And, pray, let me ask," said Mrs. March .. 
mont, as, with the exception of their attendant, 
they all walked on together, " how well-meaning 
young ladies can have any thing to say, which, if 
repeated, would be to their disadvantage?" 

" Oh! but she is such a mischief-maker!" cried one of the ladies l\f ontfort. 
" Anrl tel so many stories," said another. 
" And speaks so ill of people bel1ind their backs!" 

" Scarcely waiting till tlte!J are out of sigltt t' 
said Mrs. 1\1: archmont, looking after Mademoiselle 
Robert: " we at least know how to return the com­pliment." 

Unaccustomed to reproof in any other language 
thau that of severity, the Ladies Montfort took no 
umbrage at this little answer: their cousin, as 
having spoken last, applied it more immediately to 
herself, and was uot so passive. 

" Come," said Lady Anne, '' we will speak ill of nobody." 

" I shall," said Paulina, with a quickness of re-• 
tmt that ra!her surpriied her new friend; " l 

C 
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sha1l.---11rs. n1archmont herself speaks ill of pco. 

ple: she spoke ill of me last night." 

"How so?'' 

" You went and told my aunt that I could not 

play at all." 
" I did. Lady B'Jdborough desired to know 

my opinion.---! wish it had been more favourable." 

" Some people think I play ... very well!" 

1Irs. nlarchmont Y,as silent. 

" I am very, very often, indeed, complimented 

upon my playing, .tlwt I am,--by a great many 
1 ,, 

peop1e. 
" They can know nothing of music." 

" I beg your l ardon; they know a great denl.
1

' 

" Then they do very wrong to flatter you at the 

expence of truth." 
"Yon say that, I suppose, because they don't 

thi1.1k the same as you do?" 
" Or rather, because they differ from your mas-

ter, whose judgment is not .to be disputed." 

" A nasty cross man,---who only finds fault to 

make himself of consequence!" 

" Poor man!" said Lady Georgiana, "I believe 

·we often try his patience." 

" I arn sure I do," cried little J anc, her young-
. ,,, 

est sister ; " but not on purpose. 
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'' Oh, but I like to tease !1im ... " said Paulina, 
" he's so particular." 

" .l\n odd fancy," said Mrs. I\-Iarchmont, " t~ 
punish a man for doing his duty!" 

" His duty !---oh it is his dutg, is it, to be par­
ticulad" said Paulina pertly. 

" As much as it is that of his pupil to be atten­
tive. A lesson under any other circumstances can 
be productive of very little advantage." 

" \Ve are obliged to be attentive to all our mas­
ters," said Lady Georgiana; "but indeed I never 
feel inclined to be otherwise with Thfr. -, he 
takes such pain8, and seems so interested in our 
impro,·ement." 

" Oh yes-particularly when he turns his back 
upon you, and walks to the fire!" 

" Oh _don't talk of it! that is only when he is 
out of patience. I never made him do that but 
once!'' 

" And then, as ~ady Jane says, 'not on pur­
pose,' I hope," said Mrs. Marchmont. 

" Oh" no-she is a great deal too p1'oper and well­
behaved for that," said Paulina, "I only know I 
would not be so over good for all the world !" 

1\-Irs. !\-f archmont asked what Paulina meant, by 
being "over good." 

"Being ve1'!J disagreeable,'' siid she, foolishh· 
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enough: and, when invited to farther explanatiou, 

still more foolishly, accused the ,,vhole party of 

having conspired to make the walk unpleasant to 

her. The Ladies ~1:ontfort would have remon­

strated; Paulina refused to listen, and all at once 

separating herself from them and making towards 

the centre of the square: 

"There now you may abuse me as much as you 

please/' said she; " but there's one good thing, I 

shall give myself no more trouble about music, nor 

any thing else, for all ~lrs. ~Iarchmont's hints!" 

This sudden determination seemed to startle her 

cousins : they looked at each other, and then at 

their companion, as if to enquire what she thought 

of it: her countenance however expressed more of 

concern than displeasure; she made no remark, 

and when next she spoke, it was on an indifferent 

subject. 
Such unlooked-for moderation ,,·as not lo5t upon 

the La<lics iiontfort: it was new to them; they 

almost loved her for it; and decidedly adopting her 

<1uarrcl, when they had arrived at the opposite side 

of the square, and Paulina appeared waiting for an 

invitation to rejoin them, they would not even look 

towards her, but passed on, as if she had been a 

perfect stranger. 
1 Irs. l\larchmont \\'as mGre indulgent; she in-

J 
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sensibly slackened her pace, and, before they had 
proceeded many yards, had the satisfaction of feel­
ing Paulina's arm within her's, and of knowing, by 
the alacrity with which she seized the first oppor­
tunity afforded her for joining in th~ conversation. 
that all idea of resentment was forgotten in tht.. 
hope of obtaining reconciliation. 

Not that she felt at ease in regard to the motives 
by which her future pupil was, on this occasion. 
actuated: far from it. But it was some consola­
tion to ascertain that, without absolutely forfeiting 
all claim to Paulina's favour, and thereby frustra­
ting Lady Glenmorc's intention, it was possible for 
hl:r now and then to throw in a ·word of advice, a 
hint of disapprobation, which, if ill received at the 
moment, could uot fail to make some salutary im­
pression, and contribute its little aid towards the 
grand work of reformation. Hereafter, "·hen cir­
cumstances 8hall have im·ested her ,vith stronger 
claims to Paulina's -reverence, we shall find her, 
,vith a bolder hand, checking every propensity to 
evil; never sho,ving indulgence for caprices which 
it wil1 lhen be her dt,ty to overrule; and at all 
tunes exacting fro1.n her pupil the most unqualified 
deference, as the natnral :md necessary consequence 
of their relati\'c situations. 111 the wean time, it 
mu.-;t be remembered, that she has hc>cn enjoined to ,, 

• 
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act with the greatest caution, and less from the die~ 

tates of her ov,;n judgment, than in compliance with 

the particular \.iews of her patroness. 

A!l fur Paulina, she was not ill-pleased to find 

herself all at ouce relieved from a very awkward 

situation; and" hiist, in common with ~Irs. l\ilarch­

ruont, she studiously avoided every allusion to 

tlw pa:;t, she \\ a~ evidently more upon her guard, 

than before, against the possibility of giving of­

feuce. 
TI1e harm011y resulting from this mutual forbear­

ance was attended with every beneficial conse­

quences. lvlrs. lvlarchmont possE'~~ed no talent in 

a higher degree than that of keeping up a lively, 

interesting, and, at the same time, instructive conver­

sation with young people; and never had she ex­

erted herself ·with greater success than on the pre­

sent occasion. Paulina's attention was insensibly 

engaged, her curiosity aV\-akcned: she was by turns 

delighted and informed: if the superior instruction 

of the Ladies i1ontfort appeared to have its weight 

with i1rs. :Marchmont, she could uot but be aware 

of the indulgence with which her o,,n mistakes 

were rectified, bdore she had time to blush for the 

io-norance ,,hich occasioned them. 
0 

Upon the whole then, she was more than satisfi-

P.d with her new acquaintance, and the ,valk being 
.. 
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ended, stood foremost in entreating that she would 
change her mind, and accept Lady Bodborough's 
invitation to dinner. 

" I know you would make it pleasant," said she; 
"so pleasant, if you would but come!" 

Again Mrs. Marchmont excused herself, and 
Paulina was content to give up the point, on condi­
tion that nothing should induce her to fail in her 
appearance the next morning at eleven, ·when Lady 
Bodborough's carriage would be in waiting to con­
vey them to Aldborough-house. 

a ◄- ♦ 
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CHAP. V. 

'' IT is observed" says an ingenious writer, " that 
every temper is inclined, in some degree, either to 
passion, peevishness, or obstinacy. Many are so 
unfortunate a5 to be inclined to each of the three 
in turn."-Y{ e fear the reader has alreadJ experi­
enced a verification of this remark in the character 
of our heroine. 

And if it is· so "necessary to watch the bent of 
our nature, and to apply the remedies proper for the 
infirmity to which we are most liable"-Mrs. 
Marchmont, upon whom, in Paulina's case, the 
task devolved, will be thought to have undertaken 
no inconsiderable clurge. Not to mention that 
there yet remains behind, a long catalogue of im­
perfections not altogether overlooked, it is true, by 
.ivin, Marchmont, but such as, for ·want of oppor­
tunity and circumstance, must of necessity be un­
known to the reader. These, as we profess to 
write "A Journal of Errors," it will be our duty 
to exemplify in the succeeding pages: we shall 
however, reserve to ourselves the right of doing 
justice to any good qualities that may be inherent in 
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Paulina; and certainly uot refuse her credit for such 

as will arise from the happy influence of " Educa­
tion." 

And now to return to our narrative : 

Mrs. Marchmont' s visits to Aldborough-house did 

not cease with the holidays: she frequently called 

upon Paulina; and Mrs. Mason, who was now 

made acquainted with the plan in agitation, very li­
berally contributed all in her power towards its suc­

cess. ,Vith the hospitality that was natural to her, 

she studied to render these little expeditions , as 
agreeable as possible to her guest, and if it was 

not always practicable to insure Paulina's good be­

haviour during the visit, she at least succeeded in 

her endeavours, constantly to promote it as far a~ 

regarded her conduct to Mrs. Marchmont. In 

this, however, she was powerfully seconded by her 
pupil's own inclinations, naturally leading her to en­

courage a frequent recmTence of visits, that, in some 

respects, never failed to be productive of satisfaction. 

Nor was Mrs. Marchmont a favourite with Pau­

lina alone: she had gained the heart of one of her 

school-fellows, a ward of Lord Glenmore's, wl10 
had returned to Aldborough-house at the expira­

tion of the holidays, and, though on] y as a secondary 

object of attention, had been most particularly re­

commended to her notice. 

C 5 
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l\iliss Emma Musgrave, the little girl we are now 

~peaking of, was nearly of the same age with Pau­
lina, though far beyond her in acquirements: gentle, 

industrious, and obliging, she ,ms beloYed by all 

who knew her, though least of all "here, perhaps, 

-.he had the strongest claim upon affection. Her 

father, the gallant Colonel Musgrave, Lord Glen-

. more's deceased and most regretted friend, had, a 

few years before his death, given a second mother 

i:o Emma, and this lady, lrn-ving surviYed him, was 

now the ,vife of Lord St. Kevin, an Irish noble­

man, residing principally in his own country. Em­

ma had remained at school, occasionally leaving it 

for a few weeks together, to visit her mother-in­

Iaw when she happened to be in England; or to 

spenrt the holi<lays more agreeably, because more 

uniformly well-treated, under her guardian's roof. 

Of the latter consolation, however, she had, as we 

have seen, been deprived for the last two years. 

Lady St. Kevin had brought her back to Ald­

borough-house the morning she first saw Mrs. 

Marchmont there. Some little unkindnesses she 

had recently experience~, aggravated by the cold 

unconcern v,:ith which her mother-in-law parted 

from her, enhanced the value of caresses to which 
she had of late been a stranger. 

Mrs. Marchmont, on her side, had been welJ 
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prepared to take a lively interest in the little or­
phan, and, observing nothing, upon better acquaint­
ance, that would not justify the most unqualified 
partiality, she was only restrained from giving way 
to her inclinations, by the fear of awakening jea­
lousy in Paulina, who, with fewer claims to pre~ 
ference, was for ever on the-watch to obtain it~ 

Thus time rolled on, till Lady Glenmore's re­
turn to England was confidently spoken of as be­
ing near at hand. Ea~h succeeding mail brought 
more certain intelligence, and Paulina at length 
received a summons from Lady Bodborough, to 
await the arrival of her parents, in Grosvenor 
street. \Vhen the letter was given to her, she had 
just finished one to Mrs. Marchmont, and, having 
insisted upon the indulgence being granted her, of 
adding something of her own at the bottom, she 
hastily subjoined the following postcript. 

" Joy ! joy! joyful news ! They are come at 
last, and my aunt has sent fat Mademoiselle Ro­
bert to fetch me and Emma. Pray, do come to 
town as soon as you can. Hurry, make haste, my 
dear sweet Mrs. Marchmont; I do love you, and I 
am quite happy!" 

" Happy?' indeed, Paulina was ; but it is for pa­
rents alone to judge of the superior delight experi­
enced by Lord and Lady Gle11mo1·e, when, a few 
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hours after, they once again held their children 

within their arms. In the first transports of such 

a meeting, who will wonder that to her mother, 

Paulina should appear to be all that her fondest 

expectations could require ! " Lady Bodborougli 
was never satiifi,ed!-]frs. ]larclunont could be 

content onlg 7£itli pe1fection !" The experience of a 
few days, however, justified the one and the other; 

and as the illusion subsided, and each "faulty tem­

per of the mind" gradually disclosed it~elf, Lady 

Glenmore became prnportionahly anxious for the 

accomplishment of her long-projected scheme. 

l\Irs. Marchmont, on her side, lost no time in com­
pleting the business which had carrie,d her out of 
to,Tn, and Paulina, who was for ever talking of her, 
had very soon the· satisfaction to hear that she was 

actually on the road; and, yet more, had consented 

to occupy an apartment under her father's roof. 

"Will you make your frjend welcome, Paulina ?" 
~id the countess, the morning of the day she was 

expected to arrive. 
Paulina desired nothing better : she assured her 

mamma that !vlrs. Marchmont should never have 

occasion to complain of her: "And then, said she, 

"if she will but stay a long long time, I shall be so • 
happy! for, you know, mamma, you say I am ne­

v~r to go back to Aldborough-house r" 

h 
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" Very true-you are to have a governess at 

home!" 
"A governess !-and ,\·hy no\\ must I have 

a governess?'' 

" Because, unhappily, we cannot always be to­

gether, and you are not of an ~e to conduct your­

self!" 

" I know that." 

"Then you must be sensible that it is my duty 

. " give you a governess. 

" Son1e horrid cross woman, I suppose, to plague 

me out of my life.--But I shan't mind her!" 

" ~Iy dear child., not mind her !-when you 

have just acknowledged that you are incapable of 

d . 'f I" con uctmg yoursel . 

" But that is no reason why I am to be tyranni­

zed over by a cross goxcrness." 

"And why must she be cross'?---\Vhy not an 

amiable, sensible woman, anxious for your happi­

ness, and every way proving herself worthy of the 

confidence I place in her?" 

"\Vhy, mamma---because there is not such a 

thing any where---they are all alike." 

" I am afraid, Paulina, that every body who con­

tradicts you is cross. 11iss Duval is cross: 1I ade-

• 
11 L " m01se1 e aponte •.•. 

.. 
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"Is not she cross !---That she is ; as cross as 

cross can be !" 
"A little so, perhaps; but then you have tried her 

patience. I, for my part, am inclined to think 

very well of l\!IademoiseJle Laponte, and I could 

tell you ..... " 
" What mammal---You don't mean, surely you 

don't mean to chuse her for my governess ?" Pau­

lina hastily added; but had not the satisfaction of 

any reply from her mamma, just then occupied in 
receiving Lady Bodborough, who having already 

been announced, entered the room whilst Paulina 

was yet speaking, and by proposing for her a walk 
in Hyde Park with her cousins, effectually preclu­

ded any further explanation for th~ present 

It "'as not the first time that Lady Glenmore 

had thus expressed herself in favour of Mademoi­

selJe Laponte: she had besides talke<l of her daugh­

ter's " obligr,,tions ;'' and only the day before, liad 

had a particular conversation with her when they 

paid a visit to Mrs. Mason. 
These recollections gradually occurred to Pau­

lina, as alone in her aunt's carriage, she drove to 

Grosvenor street. Fain would she have persuaded 

herself that the thing was impossible : her mamma 

had hmted that she would not give her a cross gover­

ness---but did she think Mademoiselle Laponte 
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cross ?---Only when her patience was tried-size 

uas inclined for lter part to tltink very well of 

her. Poor Paulina! the more she reflected on 

·what had passed, the greater cause she seemed to 

have for uneasiness: even 1lrs. Marchmont, from 

whose friendly interposition she 111ight have hoped 

to obtain redress, even she, alwaJS went to tlte side 

~f tltat Prench teacher ! 
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CHAP. VI. 

TH us occupied with her troubles, Paulina forgot 

to knock at the door of 11iss Duval's apartment, 

as was the custom; she forgot too, that, \\hen re­

minded of the inattention, some apology was ueces­

sary to atone for it. Instead of which, with an ap­

pearance of.,more than her orrlinary i11-breeding, 

she took possession of the go,·erness's chair; then 

recollecting herself, flounced iu~o another, and at 

length :finished by 8aying, that she should not lw·zie 
come at aL!, only that she tiJas to go iuto Iigde 
Park witli lier cousins. 

At no time disposed to make Paulina welcome, 

11iss Duval was, 011 this occasion, particularly un­

gracious: she said, she did not understand that 

" any body" was going to H J·de Park till two 

o'clock---perhaps not then. Indeed, the party was 

" now so large," she thought it much better that 

they should content themsekes "'·ith the Squai-e. 

But whether they walked in the Square, or in the 

Park, she did de£ire that Lady Pauliua would not 

interrupt her cousins. 

fi 
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Paulina said, she was sure she did not want to 

interrupt them! " Give me leave then," said :the 

other, offering to move her chair from the table ;--­

but no ]eave was given.---" I do no harm here---1 

shall sit here if I please !---You have no right to 

' turn me away!" 

"As your ladyship pleases," said ~liss Duval; "-I 
have just now neither time nor inclination to con­

tend with perverseness,'' --and making a sign to her 

pupils, they rose, and, in an instant, Paulina saw 

the table wheeled away to the other end of the 

room : her cousins were the next rnoment esta­

blished round it; and ~he herself, the only one re­

maining behind, making but a ridiculous figure in 

her isolated situation. Of this indeed, Lady Jane 

seemed to be very sensible, for Paulina presently 

overheard her proposing that she might be allowed 

to carry her cousin "the little table," a measure to 

which Miss Duval decidedly refus~d her consent, 

sharply reproving the young lady at the same time 

for suffering her attention to be diverted from bu­

smess. 

Paulina blushed to find herself an object of pity, 

even to her cousins; and at once, to avoid further 

commiseration, and to prove that !he did not 

mean to be entirely passive, she now quitted her 
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arm-chair, walked to-wards the door, and closing 
it after her with violence, weut down stairs. 

Then it was, that all the little bravery ·which un­
der her present dejection of spirits she had been 
able to assume, entirely forsook her: the contemp­
tuous treatment she had just experienced from l\.Iiss 
Duval, seemed but an earnest of \'\'hat she must ex­
pect to encounter daily, on the part of her new go­
verness. She burst into tears; but, as the expres• 
si"Jn of her grief was violent, so was it of short co11-
1inuance: a loud knock at the door reminded her 
of the possibility of her aunt's retum home ; she 
:hastily dried her eyes and went to th~ window; in­
tending to make her escape, if it ha<l proved to bo 
Lady Bodborough .. 

The carriage, howev~r, ,vas not hcr's: another 
and another, drove up in the course of the next 
ten minutes : still ·Paulina remained unmolested. 

She now began gradually tr, reco">'t:r her spi1·it ·, 
and being somewhat relieved from the fear of im .. 
mtdiate surprise, to derive amusement from the ob .. 
jects around her. Of these, a book of drawing.'>, 
which she had loolcd ovu with l\Ir.,. ::\Iarchrnont 
in the Christmas holidays, first engaged her atteu~ 
tion. She recollected a great deal of what that la­
dy had told her of their different suLjecb, Lut mor,f: 
had escaped her memory from ignorance of the 

I 
I 
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l1istories \vith which those subjects were connect­

ed : the book soon lost its interest, and was thrown 

aside. Another, whose gay paper binding was her 

next attraction, proved to be German; a third had 

no pictures! " Ugh, you ugly thing! what do you 

stare at me for;" said she, making faces at one of 

Vandyke's portraits which hu11g opposite to her, and 

was said to resemble :\figs Duval,--" you know I 

hate you!'' 

Now ,vandering from one room to another, she 

played with the pendulum of a clock; struck a 

n~te of the organ, pullt·d out the stops, put them 

in again: then mounting a chair to cxamiue the 
china on the top of her aunfs cabinets, had nearly 
fallen in her attempt to replace one of the pieces ; 

next, she counted the strings of her cousins' harp; 

wrote sham letters to her favourites; burned them ; 

wheeled herself about in one of the easy chairs; and, 

at last, though not without great hes~tation, and fre­

quent visits to the wii;idow, in order to be assured 

nobody was coming, ventured to lift the glass-case 

from an alabaster grey-hound which Lady Bodbo­

rough's son had lately ~ent to his mother from Flo­

rence, and which, from the delicacy of the workman­

ship, was regarded as particularly obnoxious to in­

JUry. 

Paulina well knew the value attached 'by her 
'• 

I 



, 

•14 Education; Ol', a Journal of Errors. 

auut to this testimony of filial affection: she knew 
100, the hazard that would be incurred by attempt­
ing to remove it from its present situation; yet these 
considerations were not sufficient to deter her 
from making the experiment: " it would be so 
pretty on the ground, like a real dog ! 

To the ground, however, she found, upon trial, 
that it would be no such easy matter to transfer it; 
and, being presently convinced that the undertaking 
was beyond her strength, she altogether abandc:1ed 
it for the no leiis childish indulgence of stroking 
and caressing the grey-hound like a "real dog," 
,vhilst it retained its ~tation on one of the pier-ta­
bles. 

Thus was sµc amusing her idle fancy, when 
she on a sudden heard, 01· fancied she heard, 
footsteps in the adjoining apartment. In an 
instant, the necklace, with which the moment 
before she had adorned the throat of her new 
favourite, was hastily snatched off; but, in her 
eagerness to disengage it, the string broke, and 
1vhilst her coral beads were seen rolling about in 
all directions, a knock, louder than any of the pre­
ceding, announced the return of the lady of the 
mansion. 

Paulina allowed herself no time for considera~· 
,, tiqn; she hastily collected as many of the beads a:; 
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were immediately ,vithin her reach, neglected the 

others, forgot the grey-hound, glass-case, and every 
thing but the dread of encountering her aunt, and 

made the best of her way up stairs. 

At the door of the study she 11;as met by Lady 
Anne, who was coming in quest of lwr, with infor­

mation, that the lessons were ov@r, aud that ~fiss 

Duval was preparing to go out immediately. 

"St> much the better," said Paulina. "I-lere, take 

111,7 necklace,---it's broke all to pieces.---She's come 

home, and I am in such a fuss." 

" TVho is come home !---Whom do vou mean ?" 
said Lady Anne. 

" l\tly aunt." 
" l\'famma is not come home." 

Yes, she is; I saw her." 

" 

'l So did I, but the carriage drove away again 

directly : mamma only called for her letters." 

"Are, ou sure?," said Paulina eao-erlv ·---" then 
J • ' .:, J' ' 

quick, make haste, let's go down stairs, for I have 
forgot to put the glass-case over the greyhound, and 

there will be a fine piece of work, if it is found out !" 
Too generous to hesitate, yet not without gently 

remonstrating with her cousin on her imprudence, 

Lady Anne instantly agreed to assist in rectifying the 

omissin: Miss Duval, however, ,,,as less accommo-

. , 
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dating ; for she chose to make her appearance in the 
p~ssage through which they had to pass; and, ta- ~ 

.king it for granted that they had no other object in' 
view than to attend her pleasure, made no enquiries, 
but immediately summoned tlie other two young la­
dies, conducted them all together down a flight of 
back-stairs into the hall, and from thence, without 
delay, to Hyde Park. 

'I11eir little project thus defeated, Lady Anne and 
Paulina looked at each other as they went along, 
but ~fiss Duval kept between them, and effectual­
ly precluded any further communication. In vain 
Paulina frettbd under this ne,v contradiction ; in vain 
she urged that she liked " to walk first---that she 
always did walk.first with Lady Aune :"---the go­
verness, who had-not forgotten her behaviour in the 
study, assured her that it was much against her in­
clination that she ever suffered her to have any in­
tercourse at all with any of her cousins. Paulina, 
highly offended, "did not doubt it in the least; she 
only wondered why they were nof locked up all 
day long for fear of seeing her!" 

The impertinence of this reply drew upon her a 
very severe rebuke on the part of her opponent, 
·which, she in her turn, resented. Enjoined silence, 
she said she had '' a right to speak "---iiiss Duval 
would now condescend to have no further alterca-

,I 

fo 

n 
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tion, but signified her intention of immediately prn­
ceedinO' to Berkeley Square, and preferring a for-• 0 

mal complaint, of Paulina's conduct, to Lady Glen­
more herself. 

Somewhat startled by a resolution at once s~ 
unexpected and so peremptory, Paulina, though 

.she at first affected to disregard it, was soon awed 
into more submissive behaviour. She now began 
to repent having gone so far, and, when \Vithin a 
few minutes \Valk of her own house, was very near 
attempting an apology for what had passed. Her 
pride, however, or rather, her false shame, got the 
better, and l\.Iiss Duval was suffered, without any 
remonstrance, to knock at the door, and enquire 
for the countess. Paulina's counten~nce fell, when 
she found, by the porter's answer and the appear­
ance of the servants in the hall, that her mamma 
was at home: she had cherished a hope that it 
might be otherwise; and if any thing could have 
consoled her under the disappointment, it would 
have been the kind assurance which Lady Anne 
now contrived to give her, that she would take ~d­
vantage of this early return, to repair the oversight 
of the glass-case, and collect the remaining beads 
of her necklace·. -

This indeed was to be a day of escapes: ~Iiss 
Duval had, in the mean time, been pm·iuicg her 



48 Education; or, a Journal of Error:;. 

enquiries, and, being told that Lady Glenmore waa 
not alone, ~ost agreeably surprised Paulina, by say­
ing that, "in that oase, she shouldnot wait---ano­
tlter day would do as well." Then followed a part­
ing caution to the youug lady in question, not to flatter 
herself, that, because the execution of the threat was 
deferred, it would therefore never take place. Pau­
lina, but too happy to be releaied, scarcely staid to 
hear the admonition: she flew up stairs to her own 
apartment, where her first care wes to throw open 
the window, and watch tl1e govern06s and her pu-
pils till they were out of si~ht ' 

I 

I 
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I 
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CHAP. VII. 

LITTLE did Paulina suspect, that the persou 
then with her mamma, and whose timely presence 
had for a while suspended th.e effects of Miss Dn­
val' s displeasure, ·was no other than Mrs. March­
mont herself. Yet so it was: that lady had arri­
ved in town some hours before she was expected, 
and Paulina never knew she was in the house, till, 
being in \\'ant of her maid, and having broke the 
bell in her own apartment, she w«nt into that ad­
joining, now appropriated to the reception of her 
frie1,d, ,o;•here, the sight of trunks half unpacked, 
a well-known red morocco writing case, and other 
objects equally familiar to her recollection, awa­
kened her to the pleasing conviction. In a moment 
she was-at the door of her mamma's dressing-room, 
and, whilst under the impression 0f a sudden fit of 
bashfulness, she hesitated to enter, Mrs. Marcl:­
mont approached from within, opened the door, 
and, with an exclamation of joy and surprise, recei­
ved Paulina in her arms. 

'' Ah Paulina!" said Lady Glenmore, smiling, 
D 
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" I see that you are not at all a favourite of lVIrs. 
iiarchmont." 

" Oh yes, I am, mamma---a very great favourite . · 
she loves me dearly, I can tell you that!" 

And then she kissed l\,Irs. Marclnnont aga~, 
and, unnoticed, renewed her promise to make her 
velcome in every sense of the word. 

Lady Glenmore saw with plettsure the5e testi­
monies of affection : they proved that Paulina was 
not ungrateful for past indulgence, and they served 
ta confirm the hope she had all along entertained 
in regard to the success of her plan. 

The next morning was still more propitious: at 
an early hour Paulina went to her mamma's bed 
side, and, with all the earnestness imaginable, en­
treated her, for the present, to think no more of 
Mademoiselle Laponte, for that Mrs. Marchmont 
had promised, 11,,hilst size staid, to supply the place 
of a governess. " She says, mamma, she will bear 
me read..... she will look over my translations ... .. 
walk out with me .... t~lk French .... and all that ... . 
t-5o you see, there can be no occasion for any bo­
dy else." 

" ,vhat is my little girl talking to me "about?'' 
said Lady Glenmore, scarcely awake, but who had 
hca3:d enough to challenge her ,vhole attention; 
·• , .. hat is my little girl talking to me about?" 

p 
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" Did'nt you hear mamma? such good nc" EC, 

such very good new~! I need not have a governc:,s 
yet. Mrs. l\f archmont has promised to be ju.;t. 
like 01~e, and so there can be no occa~ion, you 
know, to say any thing more to MademoisHe ~a­
ponte." 

" You talk riddles, my_ dear child," said Lady 
Glenmore; "I have never thought of l\fademoiselle 
Lapoutc as your governess: on the contrary, my 
choice was made long before I saw her." 

" Long b~fore you, saw her! what before you 
came to England? Some other French creature, I 
dare say.---But no matter, I shan't have her now, 
that is, not for a great while. So do write and put 
her off directly. You will, mamma, wont you?" 

Lady Glenmore smiled: Paulina flew for pen 
and ink, and bringing them to the bedside, coaxing­
ly repeated her request. 

'' But to whom am I to write?" 
" \Vhy, to the horrid French woman." 
Her mamma knew of no such person. 
" \fhy then, the horrid English woman, I don't 

know what she is .... your choice. Only tell her no t 
_ to come this age." 

" And suppose she should be already come?" 
Paulina looked aghast; " Come, mamma ! mul vou never told me 1" ~ . 
'' 
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" Have not you 5cen her?" 

" Oh dear, no; and I am sure I don't want to sre 

.1er. ,vhy, :when did ~he come? last night? l\1amma, 

are you in earnest? oh no, yon are joking, she is nut 

,, 
com~. 

" How! i.\113. ~Iarchmont not come?'' 

" "JJ,[rs. riiarchmont !" 

"r,Ir:-:. )iarchmont-..:he is my choice. You 

look asto;.1isl·cd." 
" And so I am a-,toni.shed ! ,vhat sl•e, and no-

body e:1se? And :;hall I ne\'er ha, e any other~" 

" ~ ever, whilst ~fr5. )iarchmont consents to 

ren1ain with us." 
" But, mamma, she is on1y on a visit, she ,ron't 

.,tay always'." 
To satiGfy Paulina 011 this head, and at once to 

put an e1d to her anxiety iu regard to the future, 

Lad) Glenmore now no longer hesitated to make 

her acquainted with the engagement into which she 

had entered with :Mrs. l\Iarchmont whilst yet 

abroad. 
Pnulin'l anxiously enquired why she had been 

foft in ignorance of the transaction. " For this 

reason, amongst others, my dear child,'' said Lady 

Glemuore; '' I wished you to know Mrs. ~Iarch­

lllt)nt, and to love her, before you saw her as your 

rovcrness: in one word, I was desirous that she 
..:, 

should be your t:hoice, as well as mine." 

u 

oo 
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" Ancl so she is!'' said Paulina. " I am sure· I 

never should Jjke any body else!" 
" We must ~tudy then to make this g·cod, this 

amiable friend of ours as happy as possible. She 
has undertaken a charge to whieh, I regret to say, 
I am unequal; her time will be devoted to your 
improvement; ~he will be like a second mother to 
my Paulina ... .Indeed, we shall be very ungrate.ful if 
we do not make her happy.~ 

" Besides, if she is not comfortable; she will not 
. h 1" stay wit us. 

" Certainly I should be to blame to expect such 
a sacrifice from her. It is enough that she relin­
quishes the society of her friends, the e1tjoyment of 
a leisure which no one vrnuld employ to more ad­
vantage than herself: these are sacrifices she has 
already made to my views: I could ask no more ... 
and where should we meet with any body like her r" 

" PVhere indeed, n1amma ! and so you may be 
sure I sh:::.11 do every thing to keep her with us ... 
besides, you know, she is not a common govern­
ess!" 

" A very uncorrinion one, believe me;' sairl La­
dy Glenmore: " ::ind now go, 11'1Y love, and tell her ... . 
that ) ou will neglect no opp01 tuni1y of P-howing 
yourself grnteful for the obligations she lrns laid up­
on us both. She kn°'vs how anxious I mn, that 
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yon 81.ould 11ever give her cause to repent having 
accepted the charge of yom education, and she will 
ju<lgc of the affection you bear me,· by your con­
duct towards herself.'' 

. " Then I n,.J.y be cpite, qnne certam, about 
l\fadenwisellc Lapont~ ?'' 

" N ecd you ask the question ~tftcr ,,, hat I have 
S<lid to you ?" , 

,< " N o---but you talked with her iO long the other 
d " ay. 

" Foolish child l when will you be satisfied? 
ldadu:!0i~e·1~ Laponte can never be any thing more 
to you than she now is.---Unless, indeed, in the 
event of losing our vairn1ble;' ...... " ...... Mrs. l\Iarch-
mont ! do not tfilk of it, mamma," interrupted 
Paulina: " I'll go us fast as I can, and beg her, and 
nwke her promise never, never, to go away from 
u~, and the:1 m:iy I come ,vhilst you are at break-
fa ... ('' 

.)L • 

" Yes; and, pray, say to ~Irs. 1Iarchmont, how 
happy I sball be to see her at the same time." 

" I shan't forget," said Paulina, hurrying out of 
the room; " and then, shall I write to papa, and 
tdl him all about it?'' . 

" By a1l means; and when he comes home to-mor-
row you will o-ive him the letter?" Paulina's head '. e 
"as foil of her new governess : " yes, yes," said she, 
and ra 1 up stairs. 
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In her subsequent interview with Mrs. March­
mont, she found additional cause to think herseh 
happy in the new ~rrangement. That lady spoke, 
it is true, and as the occasion demanded, with se­
riousness and with freedon:i of tJ1eir respective duties; 
but what· she said was so reasonable, and urged 
with such affectionate eamestnflSS an<l apparent 
zeal for the welfare of her pupil, that Paulina felt 
encouraged to do well, and never made a promise 
with greater sincerity, than when she flung her arms 
round Mrs. Marchmont's neck, and pledged her­
self, unremittingly, to. perform all that her friends 
required of her. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Suc1-1 were our heroine's good intention!, and they 
were shortly to be put to the test: at breakfast, a 
note was brought to the countess; it was as fol­
lows: 

" \Ye dine with you to-day-I shall bring Goor­
giana and Jane to spend the evening ·with Paulina." 

"A. R." 
"And why not Anue ?" said Paulina; "I wonder 

now "hy Anne is not come!" 
"Oh, poor Anne!" said Lady Glenmore; "I 

thought I had told you. Poor Anne is in great af­
fliction." 

" \\
7hat, has ~1ademoiselle Robert been making 

misc1"ief again ?" 
" Indeed Anne herself has clone the mischief­

She has broke the glass-case belonging to Culross' 
greyhound-Dear ch1lcl, you are sorry for her!'' 
continued Lady Glenmore, . observing Paulina'.: 
change of countenance. 

"· .... Sorry, mamma? .... Yes .... But if she did 
not do it on purpose ?" 

C' .. 

/( 
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.u \\71to would do such a thing on purpose ?" 

" No ; .... but I mean .... I dare say she took care." 

" She ouo-ht not to have touched it: Anne too, 
0 

who is al wavs so fearful of doing YHong !" 
ol 

" I don't see much_ harm in meddling with a 

glass-case !" 

" Nor in disobeying a positive command of her 

mother's! \Vould :JOU have done it?'' 

"Not if...that is .. ,you know, marnrna ... if.. ... " 

" Surely you would not: nor can I understand 

,~ hat inducement Anne could have." 

" Lady Anne is the last person I should have 

· suspected," .said Mrs. Marchmont, laying down thE 

newspaper: Paulina coloured : 

" I dare say it was that mischief-making ~fadc­

moiselle Robert who went and told my aunt of 
. ,,, 
It. 

" Probably Anne herself," said Lady Glenmore; 

" I don't know any body more likely to make such 

a confession." 

"Especially," observed ~Irs. l\tlarchmont, "cl!, the 

blame might otherwise have been attached to an in­

nocent person." 

"Very true : ... a servant ... Anne would be misera­

h1c at the very idea of such a th1ng-:---~Iy dear 

Paulina, what is the matter with you." 

D 5 
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" I know you think .... and .1'Irs. l\,farchmont 

thinks" .... Paulina began to cry. 
" \Vhat is it we think, my loYe ?"---said Lady 

Glenmore, not a little surprised at this sudden emo­
.,ion. 

" \Vhy ... you bath think ... that ! ... broke it...and I 
am sure I did not." 

" Broke what? 1"Iy dear child---thc g1ass-case ?'' 
" .. .I only put it down ... on the groynd !'' 
·• \Vhen, Paulina ?---Yesterday ?" 
·' l:u!rl I am sure it was not broke then!" 
'' .:.tly dear, I did not even smipect you could have 

t,(..-.n in the room." 
''No more I was .... only for a little time!" 
,( And why at all?" said Lady Glenmore, with 

1liickness: " you did extremely \Hong; I thought 
.,.-on were sent to walk with your cousins?'' 

'' 1 know I \ms; but they kept me waiting 
c'v' r':io lol'ig !" 

" You might have remained in ifiss Duval's 
ap~rtme11t." 

" Yes, but she behaved very ill to me ... and I did 
h " ,,. 11ot c use to stay. 

"ls it not a strange thing that you and l\liss Du­
va1 <"an never meet without quarreling! and could 
you, my dear Paulina, find 110 consolation but in 
doing rnisch:cf r" · 

r 
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" 
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" I did not do any mischief." 

" You did not break the glass-case?" 

" N I . I I d"d 't " o--- sa1c 1 n . 

" ,vho did then ? Do you mean to say that it 

was Anne?" 

Paulina paused-and then in a muttering tone of 

voice, " I suppose," said she " it was owing to her 

clumsiness that it got broke." 

"You suppose! Do not you know exactly?" 

" No, I don't .... not exactly?" 

" Can you in any degree understand what she 

means?" said Lady Glenmore. 

"Why, yes---I am sure it is very plain. I only 

moved it off the table !" 

" And left it on the ground?" 

" ... Yes ... because I went a,vay in a hurry ... Anne 

promised she would put it back again." 

" Anne ... must have been at her lessons!" 

" \V ell ; so she was, at first." 

" ~Iy dear, I cannot understand you." 

Paulina did not attempt to explain, aud looked 

su1ky : l\tlrs. Marchmont asked her, amongst other 

questions, when it ''-'~s tliat her cousin made the 

promise. 

""\Vhy," said Paulina, " when "·e were ,rnlking 

0nt together; only mamma won't undcrstard." 

" I ttnde1 stm"!d enough/ mid the countess, " to 
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know, that you have been extremely to blame, and 
poor Anne not at all." 

"I am sure she was very clumsy, to break it!" 
" Shame upon you Paulina! to speak so unfeel­

mgly of a poor girl who has been suffering ever 
since yesterday for your imprudence: "hen your 
first thought should be, how to relieve her.---1\frs. 
1Iarchmont, vdrnt is to be done? Anne must be 
jnst:fied at all events." 

" Undoubtedly," said the governess ;. " Lady 
Paulina will go herself and explain the ,vhole to. 
Lady Bodborough." 

" Explain what r" said Paulina, peevishly; "I 
<lon't see what there is to explain." 

"You surely underE!tand,'1 said her friend, looking 
Jt her with very marked surprise, "that Lady Anne 
is s~1fi-ering under an imputation she does not de­
~erve, and that you have it in your po"·er to justify 
her f'' 

'' I can't go to my annt1 if _you mean tl1at." 
« You nrc afraid of Lady .Bod borough r" ~ 

" To be sure I am." 
" A11d ditl you feel afraid }·esterd,1y, when you 

were doing what you k1Jew she would disapprove?" 
"Speak, Paulina; my dcar1 why don't you ans,ver 

?tfrs. ~frrchmout ?---Did yon feel afraid \Yhilst yo,t 
'\·"'rn 1r1ov1'· tl· c c,l,....,,._ .. 'l~ .. ;:" 'I. .. . v 41:, J. :::, .1. .. 1,:r.,,; ' ~u.:~ .... • 

. , 
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" I suppose I did." 

" Your fears, howeyer, did not get the better of 

d ·t :," you ... you move 1 : 

" I know I did." 

"Though you felt afraid, still you moved it : you 

found courage to do a wrong tlting ?" 
" Oh, but I liked to move the glass-case!" 

"And can you mean to say you will have no plea­

sure in relieving your cousin?" 

Paulina was silent. 

" Oh but," said she presently, "you don't know 

how my aunt will look ... and what cross things she 

will say!" 

"And she can say nothing, believe me, Paulina, 

that you will not deserve, if you can find it in your 

r.eart to hesitate much longer." 

" 'there now, Mrs. Marchmont; this is all your 

doing! If you had not talked of my going, mamma 

~.vould never have thought about it!" 

" For ,Yhich I should have taken great shame to 

myself," said the countess : " there can be no doubt 

of its being the best means of vindicating Anne, and 

at the same time expressing your sense of the injury 

she has sustained on your account. Some apology 

too, you will recollect is due to your aunt, and no 

other opportunity so good can offer itself. 
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"Oh, as to my aunt, I promise you I shall make 

no apologies to her !" 
" Can you believe, l\Irs. l\farchmont, that this 

is the :;ame Paulina who promised so "·ell 
half an hour ago ! Does she call this being 
tractable .. fo!lowing tlte advice of herji·iends?" 

Paulina coloured : " Go, my dear," said her 
mamma, think of poor Annet--I shall write to your 
aunt, to say that I exp~ct her ,vith her sisters this 
evening, and refer lier to you for an exp1anation­
~1rs. ~larchmont ! J know ) ou will be kind enough 

P 1. " to accompany au ma. 

"\Vith great pleasure," said :Mrs. :r,.,farchmont; 
" and I will not lose a moment." 

Paulina, now left alone ·with her mamma, 
withdrew to ::? window - the countess sat do"vn to 
,vrite. 1\ftcr a short silence; " Paulina," said she, 
" I hope you do not mean to keep ::\fr~. ::\larch-

. . "''' mont waitrng r 
Paulina made no answer. 
" Did you hear me S~leak to you, child? I sai(' ~ 

I hoped you \Yonld not make lHrs. 1'Iarchmout 
wait: my note is finished." 

" I think she might c,llT) it hersdf.-I don "t ~ee 
why h:.,'o need go !" 

" \Vill you go alone?'' 
" No, indeed!" 

I 

I 
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" Yet, if only one nee~ go, you are certainly the 

person." 

" I don't see that!" 
" I do : because it is you who have done all the 

mischief, and I am tired of saying it---you have dis­

obliged your aunt, and have been the cause of poor 

Anne's unmerited disgrace---what has l\rlrs. March- -

mont to do with all this?'' 

" She might say I ,vas afraid to come!" 

" Here she is," said Lady Glenmore; " if you 
thi11k proper to ask her· to convey such a message ... 
~Irs. 1\1archmont ! will you tell my sister that 

P I. " au ma .... 

"I am going!'' interruptedPaulina, peevishly; but 
I can't go ~s I am !" 

" Well, ring the bell then for your bonnet." 
"Barnet has brought it down," said l\tlrs.}'Iarch ... 

mout: "she is in the next room." 
Barnet was called in. 

" \.Vhat do you bring that nasty spencer for ?" 
cried Paulina; " you know I never wear it!" 

"Eh, ma ch ere, pour si peu de chose!" whisper­
ed :\1rs. Marchmont, reproachfully, and at thesnme 

time assisting her in putting it on---The spencer 
docs very well.. .. Glovcs !" 

The 6tovrs were presented, Paulina snatched 

them from the maids hand, and then, biting hct 



I 
'I 

64 Education; or, a Journal of Errors. 

1ip, and striving in vain to restrain a tear that would 
show itself,accompanied Mrs. Marchmontto Gros­
venor Street. 

I 

' 
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CHAP. IX. 

LADY BoDBOROUGH, it was at first said, could 
see nobody : the ladies were however shown into a 
back drawing-room, and, whilst Paulma sat in 
awkward expectation of her aunt's arrival, Mrs. 
Marchmont, who ' had not been over pleased with 
her during their walk, examined the pictures in si­
lence. 

Opposite the sofa on which her pupil reelined, 
one of the folding doors stood open, and a very 
few minutes had elapsed before Paulina was aware 
that the la<ly, of V\ hom they were come to demand 
an audience, had entered the adjoi11iug apartment; 
and, yet more, was actually engaged in giving orders 
for the reparation of the identical glass-case in 
question. Unprepared for this additional call up­
on her spirits, Paulina rose in great confusion, and, 
as if to put herself under the protection of a friend, 
hastened to join Mrs. l\1archmont at the other end 
of the room. 

. The voices drew nearer .... " On Thursday then" .. .. 
" If possible, my lady; but it is a difficult job, and 
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indeed we c~nnot promise" ...... " Very well, sir, you 
will lose no time : ..... it is altogether a most vexa­
tious business." 

" It is, indeed!" thought Paulina; for at that 
moment her aunt made her appearance at the fold­
ing door, and, to judge by the manner in "hich 
she accosted Mrs. Marchmont, was in no very con­
descending humour. 

In an instant, however, and as if recollecting 
herself, she changed her style of address, welcom­
ed· her to town in terms of affability, and enquired 
how she had left her friends in Shropshire. Then, 
establishing herself on the sofa which Paulina the 
minute before had quitted, she asked if Mrs. 
Marchmont had looked into a new publication that 
lay on the table, commended its author, began to 
canvass the ment of his other productions, and 
from one literary subject ,vould have led to others, 
\-Yhen her auditor, anxious beyond measure to ac­
complish the p'irpose of the visit, respectfully di­
rected her attention to Paulina, who, as yet undis­
tinguished by the slightest notice from her aunt, 
had remained in no very enviable state of mind at 
the other end of the room. Lady Bodborough im­
i11cdiately called her to the sofa. 

" J\Irs. J\Iarchmont reminds me," said she, " that 
you have a confession to make :---if it regards your 
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behaviour, _yesterday, to !vliss Duval, you may. 
spare yourself the trouble: ---sl1e has, within 

the lust half hour, favoured me with an acc:rnnt of 
the whole.---The o\her part of your mothe(s . 
note ... .I shall answer when I see her." 

" But then, Lady Anue," said :lYfrs. },'1~rchmont. 
" vVhat of Anne'f', returned Lady Botl:iorough 

with quickness-" my sister talks of my bringing 
her this evening :-she surprises me ...... she must 

know it is out of the question." 

" Speak, my dear Lady Paulina," said Mrs. 
~Iarchmout; " you can ex plain ..•. " 

lu vain, however, might e\.planat~on have been 

demanded even by the all-authoritative Lady Bod­

borough herself: Paulina hung do;,\ n her heart, and 

was in no condition to e11ter upou it. 
For her embarrassment, excessive as it was, NI rs. 

1farchmont felt but little; and it was solely out of 

compassion for the poor sufferer up stairs, that she 

now promptly and considera.tely undertook to satis~ 

fy the countess's curiosity, by this time strongly ex­

cited. In as few words as possible, she com1trnni­
cated wh~t had alre:ldy transpired, and succeed~d 

besides in drnwing from her pupil such unwilling 

nnswcrs as served to explain what yet remained 
-mysterious. 

Lady Bodborough listened throughout in perfect 
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silence : then rang the bell, and desired that 1'1iss 

. Duval might be told to come down immediately. 

Mrs. Marchmont rose to go : " One moment, if 
you plea~e," said the countess ; " you say that Anne 

ojfered to put back the glass-case : clo you approve 

these managements, tlzese school-girls' tricks 
and contrivances~" 

" No," said Mrs. Marchmont; " but they will 
ever attend the system of education your ladyship 

has adopted." -This, she might have added, though 

she contented herself with suggesting an excuse for 

Lady Anne on the present occasion, unjustifiable 

as she allowed all proceedings of a clandestine na­

ture in general to be; an excuse, lier mother with 

difficulty admitted: " Possibly,'' she said, " Anne's 

it1tentions might be good; it was unfortunate they 
should have so misled her." 

On Paulina's share in the business, Lady Bud­
borough commented with the utmost severity; and 

it was only, she was pleased to say, in consideration 
of J\1rs. Marchmont's interference, that she would 

at a.11 accept the assurances of amendment now im­

perfectly pronounced by the weeping culprit; as­
surances, offered, it is but too true, in the hope of 

accelerating a departure which the momentary ex­

pectation of 11iss Duval's appc::?rance rendered 

particularly desirable~ 
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The bitter cup of .humiliation was however to be 

drank to the very dregs that morning: Paulina, 

having at length obtained permission to depart, had 

made good her retreat as far as the top of the stair­

·case, when a message from her aunt overtook her, 

requiring her immedi3te return; and, whilst she 

hesitated ·whether or not to obey the unwekome 

summons, a second arrived, yet more urgent, which, 

support~d by lVIrs. 1farchmont's influence, had the 

desired effect, and succeeded in bringing the young 

lady once again into her aunt's presence. 

And here, to her great vexation, the first object 

that presented itsdf was her cousin's gornrness; and 

the express purpose of her ovvn recall she found 

to be no less than a formal requisition of such 

apology as might be deemed satisfactory for her 

" 7.'e1'!-J e,llraonlinary behai•iour" towards her the 

day bcfote in Hyde Park. 

Paulina, provoked and offended, immediately 

retorted the charge in its fullest extent upon Miss 

Duval herself; who, in anger, appealed from this 

new instance of presurnption, in favour of the jus­

tice of her own representations. To avert the se­

verity with which Lady Hodborough was preparing 

to address her, to disperse that storm she saw gather­

.ing on ihe countenance of her friend, our young lady 

now, hastily owned herself sorry for what had hap ... 

t- • ..... 
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pened; and this concession, uttered with the worst 

grace imaginable, was accepted by the goYernes.3, 

· perhaps because she saw 110 immediate chauce cf 

obtaining a better. 

I-Io\'vever that might be, Lady Bodborough 
s,eemed no longer desirous of detaining her visitors; 

and they, glad to escape, though each from differ­

ent motives, seized the first opportunity for taking 
their departure. 

This time they were not recalled, and Paulina 

no sooner feJt herself at liberty, than she began to 
indulge the spleen which her recent mortifications 
had excited: but finding her companion no way 
disposed to encourage lier murmurs, on the con­
trary, freely exposing their injustice, and condemn­
ing the language in vd1ich they were expressed, 
she relapsed into sulkiness; nor, till very nearly at 
home, showed any signs of returning kindness to­

wards the friend ,d10 had ventured to reprove her. 

One further reproach, however, severer than all 
the rest, still awaited her; and it was that .of her 
own conscience, when poor, unsuspecting Anne 
thanked her, \Vith tears in her eyes, for the gene­
rosity and kind-heartedness with which she had 
flown to her relief. 0 f the degree of interest 11 rs. 
Marchmont tobk in Paulina's answer, let the 

reader judge. If it accorded not entirely with her 
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wishes, neither did it wholly <lisappoint them: there 

was at least ingenuousness enough in it, to allay the 

anxiety which preceding circumstauc~s had given 

rise to; and, amidst the various unfavourable 

traits exhibited that day in the character of our he­

roine, the sincerity which rejected unmerited praise 

forms a resting place, to be duly prized only by 

those who, like Mrs. Marchmont, are engaged in 

the arduolis labours of education. 

• 



CHAP. X 

ERE the close of the ensuing week, Pauiina'f 
several masters were appointed; and herself engaged 
in a regular course of study. She at first took 
great pleasure in proclaiming to every body, that , 
she had a governess of lier ou·n choice, and, as if 
to justify the election, was for sott1c da)s content 
to ackno,dedge the reasonableness of all that \\'as 
prescribed to her. For some days, do we say r 
alas! scarcely so long \\as :Mrs. Marchmont's in­
fluence proof against the exercise of that spirit of 
opposition which we have ~lrcady had occasion to 
remark in Paulina, as no Jess distressing to her 
friends than prejudicial to her own interests. 1\-Irs. 
Marchmont, it is true, was careful to impose no 
tmnccessary restrictions; but, such as were unavoid­
able, she enforced with a ste,idiness altogether new 
to her pupil, and even still more irksome to her 
ideas of independence, than the hasty and frequent­
ly ill-judged decrees of ~Iademoiselle Laponte-• 
.Besides, from the last-mentioned person, there had 
always lain an" appeal to a h1gher power: Mrs. l\fa­
son, as we have seen, would sometimes interpose 
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her authority in support of the weaker party, and 
oblige the teacher to relinquish her claims. But, 
in the new order of things,. the case was differeut : 
Lady Glenmore was anxious that her daughter 
should acquire the habit of implicitly relying on 
Mrs. Marchmont's judgment;-and to encourage 
any sort of reference to herself, would have been to 
admit that that judgment might be called in ques­
tion. \Vhcn therefore Paulina complained in pre­
sence of her mamma, it ,vas rather to indulge her 
spleen, than in the hope of obtaining redress; for 
she had learned, from experience, that, in every 
point in which she was concerned, Lady Glen­
more and lHrs. Marchmont were invariably of the 
same opm1011. This concurrence of sentiment in 
two persons so immediately interested in .her wel­
fare, ought undoubtedly to have reconciled her to 
severer sacrifices than any she was ever required to 
make; persuaded, as she might have been, that her 
friends could be actuated only by the purest mo­
tives, and most ardent desire of promoting her fu­
ture happiness. But we have already ~aid enough 
of our heroiue, to prepare the reader to expect even 
greater inconsistencies than this ; and we pass on, 
without apology, to relate the progress of a dissatis­
faction as unreasonable in itself as it was permc1-
ous in its consequences. 

E 
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For three successive days, Paulina had exhibited 

more than ordinary symtoms of iudocility: she had • 

wearied lier masters by her want of application, and 

given infinite trouble and vexation to 1\tlrs. !vlarch­

rnont, who, finding h«!r alike insensible to encou­

ragement and remonstrance, was at lust reduced to 

the disagreeable necessity of adopting har~her mea­

sures. She now, for the first tim.e, began to talk 

of imposing penance: her pupil hcar<l her, and was 

startled; but the next moment, doubting whether 

she could be in earnest, ventured upon new trans­

gressions. These passed unnoticed for the present, 

but when five o'clock came, and Paulina expected, 

as usual, a game at romps with her kitten, she wag 

not a little surprised to hear 1'1rs. Marchmont en-

ter up(;U .~recapitulation of her offences, and then 

very gr.r,,ely sentence her to solitary confinement 

for the next two hours in her own apartment. 

Awed by the calm severity of her friend's man­

ner, so unlike what she had been accustomed to, at 

Aldborough-house, Paulina made only one awk­

ward attempt to vindicate herself, and, finding it of 

no avail, burst into tears, and retired to perform 

the enjoined penance. In the solitude of her own 

chamber ihc had ample leisure afforded her for rc­

fl.ection; and, to say the truth, the :first moments were 

not unprofitably employed.---She -was sensible of 
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Mrs. :t¥larchmont's animadversions on her behavi-
our, and was angry with herself for having giveu 
occsaion to them : 1'he felt something like com­
punction too, for the uneasiness she had occasion­
ed her friend, and no smaH degree of shame, when 
she recollected that, of all the fair promises so re­
cently and voluntanly given her, there was not one 
with the breach of which she had not now to re­
proach herself. 

Reflections such as these were calculated to in­
spire resolutions of amendment, and already was 
the good work began: " To-morrow," said she to 
herself, " I will do better." 

11 the mean time, however, it grew towards 
dusk: her chamber looked comfortless; she wish­
ed for lights ... :\-Vas she at liberty to ring the hell 
and order them ? •••• No.-She felt chilly; she had 
no fire : .... Why not seek the warmth of another 
apartment? .... Impossible ! there yet remained half 
an hour of her confinement unexpired. '' Corifi,ne­
ment !" Was she a prisoner then? ..•. Y es.-By whose 
authority ?-Mrs, Marchmont's.-And what right 
had she to assume the power of imposing such hu­
miliation ?--TVhat right! \Vas she not he~ govern­
ess ?-Governess indeed! 

Paulina now paced the room in fretful discon-
tent, and the sense of personal iaconvenience every 
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moment increasing, she no longer reganled the con­

tr:.idictious, under which she laboured, as the neces­

sary consequences of her own misconduct, but re­

ferred them all to an arbitrary exertion of po" er 

in her go·cerness. 
" Not ring my O'lf1l bell in my orcn room! But 

I r.cill, though .' .... and I'll go to the fire if I please ...• 

I'll not stay perishing here, I know,for ang body, 

that I won't!'' 
The two hours were however suffered to pass 

over ,vithout any attempt to emancipate herself. 

"r earied at leugth by her own petulance, she sat 

down and cried, and in this situation iirs. ::\.farch­

rnont found her: the light of the study-fire gleam- , 

mg across the passage, the words," It is se,:en o'clock, 

tea is ready!" pronounced in a tone of voice no 

"ay indicative of lingering displeasure, but rather 

promising content and cheerfulness for the remain~ 

der of the evening, wrought so powerfully upon 

our young lady's feelings, that she almost instanta­

neously obeyed the summous, and thus surprised, 

as it \\~re, into acquiescence, dried up her tears, 

and presently found herself seated at the tea-table 

as if nothing had happened. ~Irs. Marchmont, on 

her side, appeared to be satisfied with the atone­

ment Paulina had made, aurl no longer to consider 

her in the light of an offender. There might, per-
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haps, be a little more seriousness than usual in her 

manner, but, upon the whole, she seemed ,, illiug 

t<> forget there had been any misunderstanding be­

tween them, and her pupil, far from wishing to bring 

it to her recollection, thought herself too fortunate 

under such circumstances to hazard even the slight­

est expression of resentment for the treatment she 

had undergone. In this disposition of mind she 

was still, ,vhcn, at eight o'clock, she sat down to her 

lesson of geography. It proved to be the best she 

~ad t,lken for some days; Mrs. Marchmont com­

mended her, without noticing her application as 

any thing new Ol" extraordinary, and, v\ hen they part­

ed for .. he night, called her, " dear child,'' as for­

merly. 
P,,ulina, notwithRtamling the mortifying experi~ 

ence of that day had taught her that, even under a 

governess of her 0c:rn choice, she was not to err 

with impunity, felt m some measure reconciled to 

lier situation, and went to bed in tolerable spirits, 

makin::, all sorts of good resolutions, if only for the 

sake of avoiding further lmmitiation. 
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CHAP. XI. 

~or niauy days after tl1is, Ivirs. Marchmont went 
to visit a. sick friend in the neighbourhood of Lon• 
clon : Paulina breakfasted done; walked to Gro.!!ve• 
nor Street, danced with her cousins, dined with 
them, and then returned home to &.ccompany Lady 
Glenmore in h~r morning's drive. 

Unfortunately, as it turned out, amongst othe1· 
places, they called at the house of a lady to whom 
the countesR had been requested to show some ci­
vilities by a near relation of her lord's. Scarcely 
acquainted, she at first objected to Paulina's lea­
ving the carriage : the young lady, however, pleaded 
so hard, that she obtained permission to follow her 
mamma, who very soon found occasion to repent 
her compliance. After paying every possible dii­
tinction to their qualified visitor, Mrs. Gould and 
her daughter turned their particular attention to the 
little Right Honourable who accompanied her. They 
were, or pretended to be, much struck by Paulina's 
resemblance to her mamma--they enquired her 
age, thought hel' amazingl!J tall•--were sure she 

I 
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<lanced delightfully; she was just theiigure for it!'' 

" She is light,', said Lady Glenmore, carelessly ; 

and, to change the conversation, invited her daugh­

ter to remark the beauties of a landscape over the 

chimney-piece, and which, on account of its being 

a faithful representation of the port of Lisbon, she 

conceived likely to excite her interest. 

"A charming drawing!" said Mrs. Gould; "and 

very like : it was taken last year by a youug lady 011 

the spot ,J 

" Perhaps I had the pleasure of knowing her," 

iaid Lady Glenmore . 

. " Very likely: most likely indsed your ladyship 

must have seen her-Miss 11eredith." 

" l\fiss l\1ereclith--that was?--Mrs. Clifford?" 

"The same, my dear ma'am; the very same---a 

most charming girl. Poor thing ! we used to see 

a gl'eat deal of her formerly." 

" She has deen abroad, it is true, some time." 

" Travelling the Lord knows where, for an age! ' 

But I speak of seven or eight years back. lVIy 

daughter and lier were at that time the greatest 

friends imaginable!'' 

" Very young ones," said Lady Glenmore, 

smiling. 
" \Vhy, yes; young enough to be sure---:M:iss l\fc­

redith might be ten, or thereabouts; my daughter, 

a ;vear or two older." 
J• 
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~Iiss Gould observed, that there ne·ver ,vas more 
than eightetn months at tile jnost between them. 0

" Very likely---most likely my dear. Poor fe­
licia w::1s ahrnys kept so back, there was no telling 
her age exactly. To the day of her marriage, she 
11ever had a ,.,.ill of her own!" 

" ~Iamrna !v said Paulina, " is this the same 
J\fiss 1\1 eredith you are always talking of, with 
ifrs. l\tiarchmont ?" 

The two ladies immediately caught up the name 
of Mw·chmont: Paulina enquired if they knew 
her. 

" Know her! to be sure ,ve do. She is a great 
friend of my daughter's. Only a!k her." 

" I\.f uch of a friend, indeed!" said :Miss Gould, 
.scornfully. 

" Don't you like her ?---we do; she lives with us!" 
The lady and her daughter looked at each other 

and srniled--they said, they did not even know she 
was in England : she was, they were sure, a veiy 
fortunate woman." 

" l'Ve are fortunate," said the countess, " in ha­
ving prevailed on Mrs. Marchmont to give up her 
time to us." 

" Oh, she is very clei·er, certainly/' .said Mr.s. 
G~uld---" and she really lives with your ladyship? 

As governess, I presume, to Lady Paulina t 
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" Yes," said Paulina with quickness " I chose 

to have her; but she is not a common gover~iess, 

l . 'f. d" s 1e 1~ mamma s neu . 

" lJfamma is very good, I'm sure~ but indeed 

Mrs. l\1eredith always made L.er one of the family . 

\Ye used to say the governess was by much the 

finest lady of the two." 

" If superiority of manner, talent, and understand­

ing make a fine lady," said Lady Glenmore, evident­

ly surprised at her insinuation, " I certainly know 

few more entitled to the appellation than l\'Irs. 

Ivlarchmont." 

1\-frs. Gould colomed, and with emphasis repeat­

ed, " she is clever, certainly very cle1)er." 

" And in every other respect, a most valuable 

woman," observed the countess: "amiable in her 

temper, and strictly correct in her re~igious and mo­

ral principles. ,v e consider her as a perfect trea­

sure." 
" I <lare say your ladyship does: for my part, I 

have not seen her a long time : I used to think slie 

was very strict with poor Felicia; but she might be 

. I I" ng 1t. 

" ,vhcn I knew them at Lisbon," said Lady 

Glenmore, " they lived together like sisters. Does 

not 1Iiss Gould correspond with her friend, 

l " ann .... 

'• 
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" I correspo,ul with her!" interrupted the young 

lady: " no ; l\'Irs. l\Iarchmont took care of that---I 

only wonder how she came to let her send me tJ1e 

crawing. I am sure if a gentleman had not asked 

for a letter 0( introduction to somebody at Lisbon, 

1 should never have ·written to her for it, or any 

~hing else, only that put it in my head! And, beg­

gi1'!g he1: pardon, she might as ·well have sent me 

none at all, as that unfinished thing!'' 

" Nay, my dear Sophia, the dra,ring is well 
~nough. I..ady Glenmore, who has been at the 

place, thinks it beautiful." 

" Indeed," said the countess, " Miss Gould is ra­

ther difficult .. .It wants perhaps a little more warmtfl 

l!! the foreground, but the rest is so eharming ..•.. " 

· "Oh dear ma'am, I don't pretend to blame Fe­

licia: we all know it's no fault of lzers." 
" Why, whose fault is it then?" cri~d Paulin::!. 

"Nobody's, my dear Lady Pau1ina---nobod_y's," 
said Mrs. Gould, so significantly, that Paulina in­

~tantly exclaimed, 
" Oh, you mean that 1\-Irs. l\farchmont hinderrd 

its being finished! But she likes things to be finish­

ed, and done weH too !" 
A gleam of satisfaction overspread her mamma's 

£tmntenance: she took the Jittle girl's hnnd in her~: 

and adch·essed her hos!s: G 
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" V'/ e have a thousand obligations t<> Mrs.1\farch­

n10nt," said she : " we are attached to her from in­

clination too, as well as gratitude; you must not 

wonder if we are warm in her defence." 

i_" Defence! mydearma'am !---lam sure, we don't 

mean---that is .... neither my daughter nor myself--­

would do such a thing for the world---before Lady 

Paulina especially." 

Lady Glenmore apologized for the expression 

:he had used: it might be a little too strong for 

the occasi .i•; yet she owned that she could not, un­

moved, hear the slightest iusinuati0,1 against a p~r­

son \'\-·horn she so i finitely esteemed. 

Mrs. Gould assured her that she meant to ins~­

nuate·nothing at all; that she really knew very little 

either of l\t1iss Meredith or her governess. \Vith 

the former, indeed, her daughter used, as she said 

before, to be on terms of ths greatest friendship; 

but that their intim~cy was put an end to by Mrs. 

Marchmom. " Poor Felicia!" she added, " was 

very unhappy about it~ to my knowledge ; but go­

vernesses will have their own way, and frettiug on­

ly made the matter \YOrse !" 
" I think I should have fretted though, for all 

that," said Paulina, ",if I had been in her place!" 

" It was a little hard---wasn't it?" said 1\'Irs. 

Gould, coaxingly. " Indeed I think so," said Paulina. 
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" To rne,'' observed 1\/[iss Gould, " it was of 

wiry little consequence--! had more friends than I 

knew wlzat to do "rith; but poor Felicia, who was 

allowed to see uobody, and kept up at her studies 

all d::iy long ...... " 

" And that was really the case, was it?" said La­
dy Glenmore, with a coldness that clearly bespcke 

her increuulity, and, for a moment, disconcerted the 

young lady, who, however, presently after, seemed 

so well inclined to return lo the charge, that her mo­

ther, fearing to displease the countess, thought pro­
per to check her vivacity:---" \V ell Dl) dear, we 

will talk of that another time" ---then---" its of 110 

consequence"--" you had better not''--"Lady Glen­
more must know best" ---and at last, " has your la­

dyship been to the Exhibition?" 

Lady Glenmore only bowed, and immediately 

addressing the daughter : 

" Miss Gould!'' said she " you will pardon me 

for saying that you do not at all understand Mrs. 

Marthmont's character.---"'\Vill you give me leave 

to make you better acquainted ?---I am sure she 

will be happy to explain any thing in her conduct 
• h . cc d " tnat may ave given you ouence, an even ...... 

. "Offence, ma'am! She never gave me any offence-; 
I only could not help feeling for Felicia, and I 

must say that, what ·with her aunt, .and what with 
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her governess, never poor girl led a more miserable 

1. f " l e. '' ,v e are talking of a long, long time ago !" said 

l\Irs. Gould, in a half whisper to Paulina; "you 

must not mind what we say." 

Lady Glenmore overheard her: "My deal' ma­

dam,'' said she, " any caution of this sort must be 

unnecessary with Lady Paulma : she loves and re­

verences :Mrs. Mardunont, and she knows that I 

have the highest opinion of her." 

" Your ladyship is i:forfectly in the right; I was 

only afraid that what my daughter said .... " 

. " Miss Gould appears to have had so little op-

portunity for observing ..... " 

" I beg leave to contradict your ladyship :---for 

the first month I was with them every hour of the 

day; afterwards, indeed, the lady took care to se­

parate us." 
'' So that yours is the history of one poor month,'' 

said Lady Glenmore, smiling; " mine .... and I have 

it from Felicia herself---that of seven ) ears at least: 

}t'lrs. Gould shall determine which of these two his­

tories is best worth attending to." 

tv1rs·. Gould smiled in her turn, and seemed very 

well pleased that her daughter should have escaped 

a graver censure. She now began once more to 

talk of the Exhibition, and was €xpatiating very 
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fu1Iy on the merits of one of the largest picturet, 
"just facing you as you go in," when a sob from 
Paulina suddenly checked her eloquence, and com­
pletely diverted the attention of her auditors. 

" Good heavens l" whispered Mrs. Gould, 
•( surely, nothing that we have said ..... " 

Painfully surprised as was Lady Glenmo1e, she 
had nevertheless the presence of mind to repress 
her feelings; she comprehended but too well the 
nature of die impression Paulina's mind had recd­
ved, and she was aware that l\1rs. Gould's observa­
tion invited a renewal of the very discussion which, 
under such circumstances, she most wished to avoid. 
Prudently, therefore, waving a reply, she rang the 
he11, to order the carriage; and ·when the ladies, in 
their extreme commiseration :or Paulina, would 
have offered '"·ater, salts, hartshorn, and every sort 
of restorative, she, with more coldness than had ever 
yet accompanied her acknowledgment of a civility, 
thanked them, and said, the air would be tl,e best 
remedy. 

Paulina received a kiss, and the appellation of 
" sweet creature.'" from mo~her and daughter, and 
theu slowly followed her mamma down stairs to the 

•· 
carnage. 

Anxious to counteract the evil effects of this un­
lucky visit, Lady Glenm9re no sooner found her• 
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self once more alone with her daughter, than she 

very freely communicated her sentiments in regard 

to the people they had just quitted. Paulina her­

self had nothing to urge in their favour ; she only 

contended, when her sobs would allow her to speak, 

tlmt " she did not like to have a strict governess, 

and that e1.1e1:1 body thought Mrs. }.farchmont was 

one!" 
"\iVhen they reached home, a note was given to 

the countess, who presently handed it to her daugh­

ter. "From Mrs. Marchmont,'' said she:" you are 

mentioned in it." 
Paulina read the note through her tears: besides 

a very kind message to herself, it contained little 

more than ~Irs. ~Iarchmont's apology for deferring 

her return home till the followmg day, on accotlnt 

t>f the increased indisposition of her friend. She 

passed it o,1er without interest, and, before the next 

quarter of an hour had elapsed, surprised her mam­

ma, by an abrupt intimation, that, if she pleased, 

site had been thinking she should Like to go back 

to Aldborough-hou.se, instead of having a go11er­

ness at home. 
-" Very well, Paulina,-by all means go;-

if you think you can be happier thau ~ itli me." 

"No, mamma; it is not you.!-I like to live with 

'!JOU!" 
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" But not with_~Irs. ~IarLhmont ? ... You are un­
grateful ~nough to mean this.-I am ashamed of 
you." 

" I can't help not liking to ·have a strict go·ver­
ncss !" 

"\Vhat nonsense! ,vithont knowing any thing of 
those strange people, you adopt their opinions, even 
h . . " t e1r very express10ns .... 

"No, mamma; I don't-I only say what I think: 
myself." 

" Or rather, what yon are determined to think, 
in opposition to your own judgm_ent, which must 
tell you, that yoll have not a sincerer, a more truly­
kind friend, than the one we have given you.'1 

"I don't want her to go away; I only want her 
not to be my governess." 

" Recollect, Paulina, it is not a month since you 
came to my bedside .... " 

" I know, mamma .. .I knov.· all that ! .... but she is 
quite different to what she was then!" 

"She is still the same; only that, being now your 
governess, it is her duty to prescribe rules for your 
conduct, and you quarrel with her for no other rea­
son, than bec,mse you no louger find yomself at li­
berty to follow your own i<lle inclinations.'' 

"But, mamma, I may go back to ~irs. ~fason's, 
if I like it?" 
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. ' · Certainly not, my dear." 

" Just now, you said I might !" 
"I ans""'ered you in a manner that ought to have 

prevented your repeating the request." 

Paulina said, it was very ltarcl she 'le.Jas not to 

go back to lte-r own school, if she wished it: Lady 

Glenmore called her a foolish, ungrateful girl, and 

sent her up stairs, to dress for the evening. 

Sad and heavy were the hours till bed-time : an 

old maiden-aunt of the countess' drank tea with her, 

and, seeing Paulina now for the first time, required 

her company during the whole of the visit; obser­

ving, nevertheless, that her "little kinswoman" was 

certainly the dullest member of the family; wltich 

1.tas a great pity, a! she played so prettily on the 

lw rpsicord. 
' Aunt Eleanor, we must allow, was no musician. 

Never harl Paulina played worse than on this occa­

sion; and if Lady Glenmore forbore to remark it, 

politeness toward!il the old larly could be her only 

motive; for with Paulina she was seriously displea .. 

,sed; her manner throughout the evening evin~ 

cing no consciousness of having acted wrong, no 

wish to conciliate, no desire of making reparation : 

on the contrary, every word, every look, bore testi-· 

mouy to the turbulence of her feelings. T .. vice did 
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am.t Eleanor put on her spectacfos to trace the fa­
n.,iI y-likcness. Alas! it ·was !lot to be .found in fea­
tures bloatc<l by grief and ill humour : she could 
only discover that " the child'' resembled her great 
uncle Joseph, who, ,., ith reason, passed for the ug­
liest of the whole pedigree; an observation -in no , 
way calculated to restore complacency to Pauliua. 
It almost tempted her to declare the cause of her 
disfigurement, rather than undergo the mortificatio11, 
of being 1·eckoned like so ill-fr vom(;cl nn ancestor. 

But the period of her re1ea e npprouched: the 
clocks struck nine, nnd nunt Eleanor took leave: 
our heroine, to avoid the reproaches tl1at she knew 
mu.st await her from her mamma, contrived to wish 
her a " good uight" at the !ame moment; and by 
the time Lady Glenmore enquired for her, W" 
half undressed in her own aportment. 

• ,a '" · 
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CHAP. XII. 

:NlRs. MARCHMONT had, in the mean time, been 

attending with painful aruaety the progres! of her 

friend's disordrr; remaining the whole night by her 

bed-side, or _only leaving it to a~sist in the nursery, 

where n little roarir1g hoy, of five days old, and his 

sister, restless and uneasy from the pain of cutting 

her teeth, were to be soothed and dandled into for .. 

getfulness. 

\iVhen morning came, the favourable report of 

the physician relieved her mind from the painful 

suspense it had been labouring under: she now 

turned her thoughts to the duties that awaited her 

at home, and dismissing every idea of personal re­

pose, arrived in Berkeley Square just as Lady Glen ... 

more sat down to breakfast. 

~, ,vhen Mrs. Marchmont comes home, let her 

be told that I wish to see her.'' 

Paulina was practising in her mamma's dressing­

room, when she heard the order given, and stopt 

short--when, in answer to it, she found that her 

governess was already returned, and would appea1· 
in a few minutes . 
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"Where are you going, Paulina?'' said her mamd 
ma, observing her presently moving towards the 
door-" I am going to papa"-' he hreakfast5 out 
(>f town"-·" but I can just go and5ee .... ''--" lbegyou 
wilJ 1·cmnin whcr' you arc." Paulinn was going to 
remonstrate, when the entrance of the very person 
it had been her object to ~void, at once decided the 
110int, by rendering retreat impracticable. 

A less degree of embm-rassment would immedi­
ately have betrayed her to eyes so penetrating as 
those to whose observation she was now exposed. 
By an awkward attempt, besides, to appear uncon­
cerned, nnd as if nothing had happened, she ren­
dered herself yet more subject to remark. Mrs. 
Marchmont looked at her with some surprise, cold­
ly acknowledged her half-pronounced ,,velcome; 
and would have demanded the reason of all she 
saw, had not Lady Glenmore been evidently less 
disposed to account for her daughter's strange be­
haviour, than anxious to compensate it herself, by 
every possible expression of kindness and cordiality. 
Under such circumstances, invE.stigation became im­
pertinent; and our governess cheerfully acctpled an 
invitation to breakfast, without suffering any fur­
ther expression of curiosity to escape her. 

Paulina, now employed, much against her incli­
nation, in pouring out the tea, made but an ay\•k.-
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ward figure during the conversation that ensued. 

At first it related only to the charitable offices in 

which her governess had been engaged ; and so far 

she could listen with tolerable composure. The 

ne\YS of the day, fraught with still less interest, wa3 

discussed---she ventured to lift her eyes from the 

table :-it was but for a moment:---

" We sa,,: a cl'ra,,·ii1g of ~lrs. Clifford's yesterday," 

said Lady Glenmore; " a Yiew of Lisbon." 

Mrs. iiarchmont looked pleased, as she ah.,•ays 

did when Felicia was mentioned: but she neither 

recollected the drawing, nor- could guess where it 

was to be seen. Paulina, certainly, was not the 

person who ·would just theu undertake to n.Jresh her 

memory. 
" I am thinking to whom Felicia was likely to 

.send such a drawin~,'' said her governess. "There 

was a Miss Gould .... but then your ladyship does 

not kno v her ?" 
" Indeed I have that honour," said Lady 

Glenmore: " it was at her house we saw it-You 

recollect thizl dra,ving then, my dear Mrs. March­

mont ?''-
" An unfi.1ishcd view of Lisbon, i~ it not?" 

" It is; and now, if you will not think me very 

impertinent, I will ask whg it is unfiui~hed ? I ha,·e 
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heard a long story about it, you will tell me the 

l . d " trut 1 m two vvor s. 
" At least I can promise not to make a lon[!" 

story," returned the other.-" Mr. Herbe~t who 
took charge of the drawing, left us so suddenly, that 
Felicia had not time to finish it.-Rather than dis­
appoint Niiss Gould, however, she chose to send it_ 
as it was." 

'' And was this really the only reason?" 
" The only one." 
"You must know .... yet.. .. butindeed it is n. shame 

to trouble you ... for you are fatigued to deaMI, and 
ought to be ii, bed." 

" Pardon me; indeed I am not," said Mrs. 
~f archmont; " on the conh·ary, I am wishing to 
hear the long story." 

Lady Gleumore looked serious : "It would give 
you no pleasure," said she--" I was going to ask 
your opinion of ~f iss Gould." 

I know very little of her. I believe I have not . 
ieen her these ~even years." 

" But when you were next-door neighbours?'' 
' " Then indeed ;" and Mrs l\f archmont smiled-­

" I could not always ha-ve pleaded a want of in­
tercourse." 

" I am told you discouraged the intimacy be­
tween her and Felicia?" 



Education; or, a Jou1'nal of Errol's. 95 

"I did more: I put ~u end to it altogether." , 

" But why so ?-They were the greatest frie,tds 
. . bl ?" 1magma e. 

"They were, at ten and eleven years old." 

"You are entertained, and no wonder, with t.hc 

idea of such a friendship: but, seriously, they liked 

well enough to be together?" 

" Of course, hrn silly girld, they desires! nothing 
better. Indeed I found 1t very difficult to recon­

cile Felicia to the separation." 

" So I am told .... but you thought it necessary, I 

snppose ?" 
" I could not do otherwise: ifiss Gould's pur­

suits were so very different from those in which I 
vished to engage Felicia." 

" ' But why not give her the chance of profiting 

by good example:" 

"I am afraid the good example would have been 

wanting : Felicia could be as idle as her friend. 

But I offered to consider iiiss Gould as another 

pupil ; and Mrs. Meredith proposed it herself to 

the mother." 

'• 

"\Vho could make no objectiov, surely?" 

" Yes :-she said her daughter liked libert:1; 
and indeed the young lady proved it, for she was in 
the habit of breaking in upon us, without ceremo­
ny, at all houn; of the day." · 
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" And this lasted-a month?" 
"Thereabouts--! found I could do nothiug with 

Felicia, subject as we ,vere, to such continual in­
terruptions, and I was determined to put au end to 
visits as unprofitable to one party, as they ,,,ere pro­
ductive of vexation and detriment to the other. In 
1hort, iiis. ~Ieredith kindly t~ndertook to secure 
me in future against their frequency, and fro111 that 
time I saw no more of i-Iiss Gould." 

" Her mother ,ras offended then ?---But Felicia, 
how did she bear it ?--Not very well, you say?" 

" Felicia ·was then a spoiled child: she has since 
repeatedly thanked me for what I did." 

" Tell me your thoughts, Paulina," said Lady 
Glenmore. 

Paulinalooked foolish, then ang1y. "Nothing." 
She was thinking of nothing, she said. 

" Or is it, that you are thinking, how much you 
ought to feel ashamed of yourself for what had hap­
pened yesterday ?" 

"I ,,,ant to go and see if papa's come home, 
only you wont let me!" 

"And why are you in such a hurry to leave us? 
Do you know you have not spoken a word to Mrs. 
Marchmont to day ?" 
---" Yes I have." Paul~na hesitated, tlien 

added, "she has not spoken a word to me!" 

I 

n 
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"I will now/ saiJ her governess, ho!d;ng out her 

hand--" but y0u must never again tell me, with such 
a grave face, that you are glad to see me. Better_. 
much Letter, I should have been pleased, if you had 
not 'spoken a word.' \Yill 11ot you 8hake hands? 
\Ve have no quarrel:' 

Paulina blushed more deeply tlmn ever, as she 
coldly drew her hand through :ivlrs.1\Iarchmont's. 

'· Then, "·e arc no longer to be friends," said the 
latter---" I see ho,, it is, and am sorry for it. Hut 
you are now at least sincere, and I can forgive all 
the rest. \Ve shall understand one another better 
by and Lye." 

Tlms ended a scene, ineffectually planned by La­
dy Glenmore for the purpose of exculpating ~frs. 
11 a rchmont from the charges agaiust her; a simple 
method, she had conceived of ju~tifying her con­
dt1ct, without subjecting her to the indignity of en­
tering upon a regular defence of it, in presence of 
her pupil. And more than once had she flattered 
herself with success: Paulina's downcast looks and 
embarrassed m~mner, during the conversation, she 
had been willing to consider as symptoms of com­
punction and regret for the past: but now, when 
they would no longer admit of the same favourable 
i11tcrpretation, and \\ere evidently the offspring of 
the very prejudices she had been labouring to com-

F 
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bat, all her hopes vanished; and a disappointment, 
of itself sufficiently ,vounding to her feelings, was 

rendered yet more distressing, fr<>m its immediate 

connection with those views by which ·we have 
all along seen her actuated. 

Chagrined almost beyond the possibility of ex-
pressing herself with temper, and tieeking relief only 

in Mrs. Marchmont's counsels, Lady Glenmore 
now hastily dismissed her daughter, and immedi7 

ately entered into an unreserved detail of such cir­
cumstances ns, from motives of delicacy, she had hi­
therto suppressed. 

Paulina, in the mean time, never less desirous of 
being present at a conference v, .. here herself was to 

be the principal subject, dreading indeed nothing so 
much as a recall, had taken refuge in her own apart­
ment; ·whence, in pursuance of her first intentions, she 
shortly after proceeded to the 1ibrary. Softly she 

crept along the passage, stole down the back-stairs, 

and passed on tip-toe the door of her mamma's 
dressing room: another flight of stairs presented 
itself, another passage: these, however, were trod 
with less precaution, and at length she re~ched the 
library. Alag! it was deserted: her papa not yet re­
turned from his morning's ride, nor even expected, 
she had the mortification to hear, before two o'clock; 

. 
t 

h 

f: 



Educatfo,z; or, a Journal of ErrorH. 9) 
at which hour he had appointed people to attend 
him upon business. 

To retrace her steps to the apartment she had 
quitted, was now the best alternative remaining; and 
here, to her no small confusion, she was presently 
joined by Mrs. Marchmont. She held a book in 
her hand, which, offering to her pupil, "Are you, 
reading it?" said she; " I missed it from the par­cel." 

\Vith a curiosity not strictly pardonable, Paulina 
had, the day before, explored the contents of this 
parcel, and the volume in question, then selected 
for her amusement, had never been replaced. 

1'1echanically, as it were, she now received it 
from her governess, but the next moment it was 
laid upon the nearest chair, and both together push­
ed to some distance; very gently, however, and only 
as if to make way for herself to pass towards the door. 

" If you are going into the study, take it with " vou. 
" 

" I don't want the book!" 
" It is yours :-I bought it for you yesterday, by desire of your mamma." 
"I don't want it, I am sure!" and the chair re-

• ceived another push, and Paulina drew still nearer .,,, to the door. 
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•· ~frs. :W1archmont closed it, and t3king her tiand, 

sat down. " Are you not very much to b!ame jusl 

now?" said she. 

"lam guiJJ.g .•. doi,\n stairs---! am going to mam­

ma,"--said ·Paulina, rna1-ing an effort to withdraw 

her hand. · 

"And suppose )Our mamma should refuse yoa 

admittance?" 

" Oh, 1f you ham been setting her against me, 

then indeed." And Paulina burst i!1to tears. 

"It would have been unpardonable in me/' said 

~1 rs. ~1archmout, " to have added, in the least, to 

the uneasiness "hich your mannna alreadv .suffers 

on your account. I have been endeavouring, e,n the 

contrary, to give her all the consolation in my po" er, 

and have cYen ventured to promise, that a very little 

reflection "ill bring you to a sense of your duty. 

I speak gravely, Lady Paulina, because the subject 

requires it; it is no light matter to be the cause of 

unhappiness to a parent." ' 

. " L ... she .... J am not the cause!" 

" No one interested in your welfare, much less 

a mother, can be indifferent to such proofs of an 

untrac~able and perverse disposition, as) our belia­

vi·our si11ce yesterday has affordt;d !" 

" Pen:erse !---and how am I perverse r'' 
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'' You know you are to blame, and yet persii!t in 

your errors ; and ... is not that ... being perverse?" 

" I don't know that I am to blame! ' 

" Yet, you cannot be ignorant that one of ·your 

first duties, is a cheerful submission to the will of 
~" your parents r 

Paulina was silent. 

" I say nothing of your injustice towards me, be­

cause I trust to time for convincing y0u that we 

may yet live very happily together; and I am will­

ing, in the mean while, to attribute our misunder­

standing, to a want of confidence, which the short 

ness of our acquaintance may, in some degree, ex­

cuse. But your mamma, I again remind you, has 

a right to your implicit obedience. Let the plan 

she has traced, be ever so repugnant to your feel­

ings; your duty is to subscribe to it without a mur­

mur, eveu, though you were not persuaded, as you 

must be, that it can only have been suggested by 
the sincerest desire for JOur welfare." 

It hurl occurred to Paulina, since she left the 

breakfast table, that her governess might possiuly 
repent a charge she had undertaken, under such 

very different ci1cumstances; and her mamn1a, in 

that case, she thought, would scarcely insist upon 

that, as a promise, the performance of \\ hich must 

be cause of regret to the parties more immc<liatPly 
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concerned. Under the influence of this idea, and 
in the hope of hearing it confirmed, she had hitherto 
listened, if not with complacency, still without any 
very evident signs of impatience: and though the 
tenor of Mrs. Marchmont's language was not of a 
nature to encourage her hopes, she could not help 
watching for some expression in her favour, some 
hint of intentions that would restore her to liberty: 
to no purpose, however ;--that lady presentlyoegan 
to speak in terms, that left her no doubt of what 
their relative situations were thenceforward to 
be; and Paulina, to whom this certainty was not 
rendered less distressing, even by the tenderness of 
expression that conveyed it, was at no pains to con­
ceal her disappointment. Her governess saw, that 
to remonstrate any furlher at such a time would be 
useless; and, after a moment's silence, coldly re­
linquished the hand she had held ·within hers, an~ 
left her to herself. 

lJ 
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CHAP. XIII. 
I 

ABOVE three hours had elapsed, and Paulina still 

1emained in solitude. Mrs. Marchmont sent to 

let her know that dinner was ready: she said, she 

was not hungry : her governess took her at her 
word, and descended alone to the little parlour, 
where their tete-a-tete meal was usually served. 
Very soon after, however, the young lady, surprised 

to. find that she was not of consequence enough to 
be presented with a second message, descended al­

so, and, to say the truth, felt a sort of relief, on be­
ing allowed to take her place at the table, unrepro­
ved, except by Mrs. Marchmont's saying, rather 
gravely, "another time, if you please, we will come 
down together." 

]\fore serious reprehension, however, awaited her 
in the course of the evening. During dinner, aud 
till the arrival of Emma Musgrave, who drauk tea 

with her, she had uniformly worn ,the same gloomy 
and dissatisfied countenance, and so for she had 
been indulged: Mrs. Marchmont was too much a 

friend to sincerity, to quarrel with her for no~ as-
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~mning the ap1Jearance of what \Vas foreign to her 
t(:elings; a!H.l contented and happy, in tLe actual 
state of things, she very wr:I knt:w it ,ras not in l!er 
11ature to be. But, \\her1 encouraged by the pre­
srnce of a third person, and presuming upon the 
moderation that had been sho"·n her, she presently 
began to indulge in all the natural insolence of her 
disposition, and, without restraint, to giYe vent to her 
ill-humour, she subjected hePelf to very different 
treatment. Severely checked in the first instance; 
next, upon a repetition of the offence, banished 
from the v,ork-ta.b1e; condemned to silence; and, 
lastly, sent to hfr own room, under every circum­
stance of disgrace thut an (,bstinate and vain oppo­
sition ·was calculated to proclucP, Paulina, more bit­
terly than ever, deplored the hard fate that exposed 
her to the tyranny of a governes~; overlooking, in 
the mean time, that of her own passions, iu reality, 
constituting her sole misfortune. 

Such was the trnth her mamma would have 
inculcateq the morning after, when, in bitterness of 
heart, she lodged a heavy complaint of having been 
carried to bed by Sydenham " against her will, and 
an hour before her time!" , 

To all the various aro-umcnts cmnlove<l to reconcile 0 4 ~ 

her to her ~ituation she had but one answer ready; 
that Mrs. Gould.au<l :r,1.iss Gould both said, Feliei~. 

JJ 
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was ahrays unhappy; and that she knew very well 
'-he should be the same." It was to no purpose 
that Lady Glenmore urged her own experience j11 

contradiction to the former part of this assertion: ... 
Paulina only renewed her entreaties that she miglit go 
bnck to Aldborough-house; and, ,, hen again assnrecl 
jt conk\ not be, preferred the more humble rcquei:;t, 
that sl•e might, at least, be allowed to pay rvirs. 
:\Iason a visit ... " for a few days only, mamma !'' 

\Yhatever might be her motive for such a peti­
tion, she urged it so piteously, and, wii.11 so much 
earnestness, that L-idy Glenmore could not find it 
in her heart to give her a direct refusal : she claim. 
ed only a few minutes for consideration, and the11, 
sending her out of the way, wrote the following note 
to :Mrs. ~Iarchmont: 

" Yon will think me 1rery weak; but Paulina's 
swollen eyes and-pale face, have extorted a sort of 
promise from me, to let her pay a visit of a few 
<lays to Al<lborough-house. I know, :i\frs. l\Iasou, 
if f desire it, will talk to her, and I really think that 
change ~f air and scene will be of service. Per­
haps a little soothing too, just now, may do more 
than severity. Let me have your opinion in two 
,vords, for Paulina is only gone to her fatlier, and I 
c-xpect her back every moment." 

" ... r either change of air, :lOr change of .scene can 
•, F 5 
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be necessary," said Mrs. Marchmont'sanswer·; "but, 
should your ladyship determine otherwise, I wish it 
to be understood, that Lady Paulina and I must not 
be separated." 

" Which decides the affair at once!" said the 
. countess, throwing the 11ote into the fire; " for, in 
that case, the child may as well remain at home." 

'~ The chilrl" at this moment made her appear­
ance, introducing her papa, who, she said, had pro­
mised to drive her himself to Aldborough-house 
the next morning. 

"lvij dear," said Lady Glenmore-" I was just 
going to say, the scheme was a very foolish one, 
and had better be given up." 

" Not at all," interrupted the good-natured 
lord;" it can be done with the greatest ease: the 
1.. '.\ ,, 11orses ...... 

" My de,u- Glenmore, I am not talking about 
the horses." 

"Then I am sure, mamma, there is nothing else." 
" Indeed there are very particular reasons.,, 
" \Vhat !. .. when papa says he will drive me him­

self in the curricle?" 

"The curricle! my dear; how are you and Mrs. 
l\J archmont both to go in the curricle ?" 

"1Irs. Marchmont to go !" said Lord Glenmore : 
" Paulina did not tell me that." 

II 
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" She cannot leave home, you know, without a 

governess. " 
" Why, in the name of wonder, how many go­

-~ vernesses must she have at a time! are there 1-1ot 
half a dozen of them where she is goii1g ?" 

" Yes, that there are,'~ cried Paulina ;" and so 
there can be no occasion for any body else." 

" My dear, your going alone is out of the ques­
tion." 

"Then I had much rather stay at home at once! " 
" Well, well," said the earl, " settle it among 

yourselves-I shall order the carriage after break· 
fa5,t, and it is all one to me which way I drive." 

" Then take Pmdina to Aldborough-house, and 
bring her back to dinner." 

" I am obliged to you .... what is to become of 
me whilst she pays her visit?" 

" No, no-I will be left there," said Paulina. 
" Indeed I think that is the best way; besides, if 

Mrs. Marchmont must go, what so easy as sending 
~r in the course of the day, or even the day after. 
\Vhat do you say to that, Isabella?" 

" Well, let it be so. She shall have the carriage 
at two ; and then if it rains, Paulina can go with 
her. 

"I shan't go at all!" said Paulina, sulkily; and 
withdrew to the \Yindow. 
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Her father and mother looked after her, and 

then at each other :-they made some remark which 
Paulina did not overhear; and Lord Glenmore 
presently asked her if she would take a ,rnlk with 
him in I-i yde Park. 

Paulina answered only by an i1npatient motion of her left shoulder. 
" Or Bond Street .... suppose we go to look at 

·what is to be seen in .Bond Stre_et ?'' 
· This time the shoulder did not move, and Pau­
lina hearing her bonnet and spencer mentioned, said 
she would go and fetch them .... " Tell Mrs. March­
mont you are going out with your father," said 
Lady Glenmore---" You will find me in the Jibra-1-y," added his lordship . 

.. . . 
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CHAP. XIV. 

,v E question much if our readers will approve of 

. the arrangement recorded at the end of our last 

chapter. Paulina to them will hardly appear to 

have merited the indulgence she experienced : and 

tov.·ards ~frs. 1-Iarchmont herself, something like 

inconsistency, may, perhaps, be laid to the charge 

of her patroness. Let Paulina's " swollen eyes and 

pale face" plead excu~c for all. Such advocates 

are ever but too powerful, where the feelings of a 

mother are concerned; and ·we shal1, besides, find 

Lady Glenmore, with a candour that ,,vill recom­

mend her to our readers, acknowledging her fault, 

and like a good child, in all humility, promising to 

tlo the like no more. 

In the mean time, however, she ordered her car­

t"iage, and ,vent out. 1\-fn;. ~farchmont had offend­

ed her by the cold rece tK>n she had given to her 

note; and not le1;s wounded her pride, than disap­

pointed her, by the decisive manner in which she 

had shackled her in the propmed indulgence to her 

daughter. 
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So long, therefore, as these first impressions last­
ed, every idea of confidential intercourse on the sub­

ject was thrown aside: it was judged, too, sufficient, 

that Paulina had been commissi~med simply to 

give information of her_proceeoingsi; and, whether 

Mrs. Marchmont took it ill or well that, she had 
not been previously referred to on this occasion, 

Lady Glenmore, to say the truth, just then consi­
dered as a matter of perfect indifference. 

" And J can be resolute too," said she to her­

self---" She thinks me weak, but in every thing 

she will not find me so !" 
The terms, strength of mind and resolutiou, very 

often mean nothing more than pride and obstinacy. 

Fortunately, if they belonged not to Lady Glen­

more in their original signification, neither, in their 
perverted one, could they be said to have taken 

very deep root. She was proud, if we may be al­
lowed the expression, from liabit rather than con­

stitution, and obstinate, never b_ut when the good 

of another was supposed to be implicated in the 
end she had in view. 

,:vith this character, and feeling the truest esteem 

for Mrs. ~Iarchmont; entertaining, too, the high­

est opinion of her judgment, it will not be thought 
surprising Ml.at her own shou]d ·wait only till the 

first moments of pass10n were over, to call her 
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very severely to account for what had passed. 

That in the grand point of sending Paulina to Ald­

boro11Jh-house unattended, she had yielded with­
out contest, afforded her but little consolation : she 

was conscious of having given way to doubts that 

were as inconsistent with the regard she professed 

for Mrs. Marchmont, as they were in themselves 

unfounded and injurious- and though, even 
from her lord, she had carefully withheld them; 

yet, as a generous mind never feels itself less ac­
countable for thoughts than actions, so did the re­

collection of what had passed within her own bo­
som, give her more uneasiness, by far, than even the 

failure in those outward attentions, of which she 
had besides to accuse herself. 

Anxious beyond measure for an explanation, she 

now ordered her coachman to drive home; and, iu 

obedience to her commands, he was just turning 
into the square, when Lord Glenmore stopped the 
carriage; and to the very natural enquiry where he 

had left Paulina, " at Horton's," he replied---" she 
has been there this hoLir." 

" My sister brings her home then ?" 
" Oh,. very true---that's well thought of: I for­

got to tell you--they are all going to see " Mother 
Goose," and Paulina is to go with them. They 
will take care of her at night, and of you too, if 
you will meet them there-Don't you like it?" 
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" Not for Paulina, crrtninJ:;· ." 
" ..!.. To ! • why not? I thought it the best thing in 

the world. I have some thoughts of going myself. 
\Ybat is the matter, Isabella?'' continued the good 
lord---you look out of humour:" 

" Indeed I am not very ,vell pleased---1 ,vi~!1 you 
would not dispose of Paulina in this ~my without 

I . " consu tmg me. , 
Lord Glenmore defended himself as ,n:11 as he 

could, but, in conclusion, observed that the thing 
being done, there was ,no help for it:---" and after 
:.ill,'' said he, " it is your ow11 fault, you told me the 
child wanted amusement.., 

" ~f y dear Glenmore, I did not mean her to 
it up till one o'clock in the morning!'' 

" Send your commaHds then, m10ther time, and 
haYe the play by day-ligl.t !---I thi1,k, myself, the 
thing is not worth talking about." 

" Have you any thing else to say to me?" 
" ,Yhcre are yt;U going? Home ?---I will follow 

d. l ,, you irect y. . 
To ?virs. ~Iarchmont, ho\\·ever, alone, was La­

dy Glenmore now, more than ever, determined to 
devote the fo st moments after her return home. 
She accordingly "·ent up stairs to her imrr.edia'tely, 
and, after apologizing in the handsomest manner 
for what had rassed, related how her goocl lord 
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had disposed of Paulina for the evening. " I can­

not make him understand that he has done wrong, 

~aid she: ---" men w1l1 not comprthcnd thoso things" 

---You see what strange iuconsiHtt1it pct;ple you have 

to do with ; we need your indulgence almost as 

much as the child herself. 

,v on by the amiable frankness of her visitor, 

Mrs. ~Iarchmont's manner, grave and cold at first, 

gradually relaxed into its wonted ease and cheer­

fulness. She treated the engagement made for her 

pupil as immaterial, involving no sort of conse­

qu~nce but that of a little more trouble t,1 herself. 

" i\Iothcr Goose's spells may perhaps hold out 

against mine, for a day or two," said she, smiling; 

" and there the charm will end." 

" 1 rot so, yours, my friend," said Lady Glen. 

more; " they are those of good sense and good na­

ture, and will last for ever. You hate complimentc;, 

but you must allow me this.---Is that foolish note 

destroy~d ?" 
" And ,nine?'' said the governess. 

" Oh, do not ask me. I was angry with you for 

"riting it." 
" And I, a - little angry ,vith myself .... but .... '' 

" You had an excuse---! none at all?" £ 

1\lrs. ~1archmont laughed: " I am sure,'' said 

she, " I did not say so.'' 
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~, No, but you thought so. Arid I believe you 
are qt1ite right. It is provoking to think that, in all 
our little disputes, I must ever be to blame." 

" But have we many?" 
" We ought to have none-at least, on this sub­

ject. The child, of herself, gives you uneasiness 
enough, without my adding to it--,vhat will you 
say to her when she comes home?'' 

" It will be late. She will eat her supper and 
go to bed." 

" And not a word of Mother Goose ?" 
" Mother Goose, I am afraid, must be out of the 

question till we are better friends." 
" Y et---as I have taken her into favour, and her 

father has indulged her--I was thinking, that it 
,might, perhaps, be as well, if you were to forget 
last night.--Nay, believe me, it is i1ot from weak­
ness that I propose it, but merely that '"'e may be 
all in one story." 

" There is no occasion,'' said Mrs. l\.1archmont : 
" Lord Glenmore may be supposerl to know no­
thing of the matter, nor is it necessary that you 
should have heard the worst. I, unfortunately, know 
all; and, to be consistent, I must show my displea­
sure." 

" But where is it to end, if she comes home in 
good humour?" 



Education; or, a Journal of Errors. 115 

"I must still be ill-natured enough, I believe, to 

remind her of her misfortunes." 

'' And then you send her to bed unhappy !" 
" To fall asleep and dream of Mother Goose!' 

"To-morrow, then?l7 

"To-morrow morning, I hope to lead her into 

·an acknowledgment of havmg been in the wrong-­

and there our quarrel ends." 

"We1l, let it beso! Isupposeyou arerigl.t. You 

will at least allow me to give her a hint of what 

you expGct from her ?" 
" If your ladyship does not think it of more con­

sequence that she should know nothing of our con­

versation on th~ subject." · 

"True---1 had forgot. Well then, as you say, 

I am not to have heard tlte worst, there will be no 

occasion, i suppose, will there ..•. for my being 

particularly grave with h<"..r this evening?" 

" Certainly none. But then, you need not be 

very much the contrary.'' 

" Oh, believe me, I am not atall disposed, just 

now, to show Paulina any extraordinary indulgence--­

only when I see her looking so miserably, and hear 

her, poor child! talking of her unhappinefis, I can't 

help being a fool. Else, I have all the good dispo­

sitions upon earth to do right." 

"Only wanting courage to put them m prac ... 

I 
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lice,'' said l\frs. 1'1archmont. '' 'Tis the history 
of half the world ! ., 

" Of half the ,not hers, I am sure," returned the 
countess; " but you shall find me less foolish in 
futi1re." 

At twelve o'clock Paulina returned home, £•la­
ted by indulgeP.ce and with a head so full of her 
evening's entertainment, that few conjectures trou­
b!ed her as to the probable reception that might 
await her from her governess. 

"I don't want any suppcr---I have had my sup­
per," said she to Sydc11ham, who met her at the 
door with the little tray of m_ilk and biscuits in her 
hand-" I don't wnnf any supper, I have had my 
supper," repeated she, advancing to the table \-..·here 
l\Irs. l\larchmor.t ,ms writing: " my aunt kept 
the carriage "hile I ate my supper there.:' 

" Your aunt is very good t<J you," said l\frs. 
March1"!1ont, and continued \'rri_ting. Checked, but 
not discouraged, Paulina turned away: 

" \Vhy, how stupid now in Sydcuham, to r,ut the 
_tray down, . \vbe:1 I to}d her I did not want it! Hrre 
Sydenham ! Sydcnh~nn !" 

The woman returned: she was desired 1 to light 
the tapers, and then attcnrl her young lady to bed. 
Paulina had by this time, however, thrown herself 
into a chair, and was beginning to talk of" ~1ot.he1 

, 
n 
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Goose," affirming it to be beaut1fol, quit~ beauti­

ful! 
" I have heard it is worth ieeing," said her go-

, I 

vcrncss) putting by her papers. 

" Oh, that it is, I assure you ! I shall go again 

next time· my aunt has the box." 

~Irs. Marchmont, ,, ithout attending to her, gave 

some trifling order to the servant; her pupii c0nti­

m;. d: 

" n-I y aunt will send and let me know '\Yhen she 

has it, she said she would-perhaps it ,rill be to­

morrow. Papa says I am to go, if I like it. So 

if mv aunt has it to-rrtbrrow" ...... here she ro::;e sul­

lenly from her chair, upon bein6 reminded, in 

French, that her servant \YaS_ \\a.ting-" and if she 

hasn't it to-morrow, she wili have it on ~Ionday ... " 

" Have " ·hat-my dear? said 11rs. ~Iarchmont 

coldly. 

'' Th b " --- e 1 ox. 

" Oh, the box. Very likely." 

'' And if she has," said Pauliua, provoked by an 

, indiffcr.mce she did not ex11cct---" if she has--I 

· shall go." 

" Perhaps you may," said ~Irs. :l\Iarchmont: 

'· it will dcpeud upon circumstances---! wish you 

now to go to bed." 

Sydenham held open the door for her young la-



118 Education; o,r, a Journal of Er"'ors. 
dy to pass, who, rudely pushing by, was soon after 
followed by her governess, and the timely presence 
of the latter, in the room adjoining, deprived r .. u­
lina of the consolation she would otrcrwise have 
experienced in the further indulgence of her ill-lm­
mour. 

u 
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CHAP. XV. 

' J) 

Oun young lady was surprised, \Vheu she awake<l 
the next mon.ing, to understand that it was two 
hours past her usual time of rising. She asked, 
why she had not been called, and was told that it 
was her governess's desire that she-should not be 

... disturbed. 

" Because I went to bed so late last night?'' 
Sydenham answered in-the affirmative. 
"And at what o'clock did site get up?" 
"At•the usual hour, my lady." 
" Oh then, she has had her breakfast?" 
" I believe not, my lady.'' 
" I dare say she has." 
And Paulina was right, for it was not in the pre­

sent state of things that her governess would ven­
ture to pay her the compliment of waiting. On 
the contrary, the table had long been cleared, and 
her own breakfast, unccremoniom;ly standing upon 
a waiter, was the first object that presented itself 
upon her entrance. 

Not, however, as when last they met, heedlessly 
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chattering about herself and her own co11ve11ie1.cc: 

did she HOW appear before her govcrncs::;. The 

little hurry of newly-acquired importance \ms sub­

sided. 11rs. 11archmont's coolness had lost none 

of its intended effect in recalling her to a sense cf 

disgrace, if not of actual error; nor had the hint 

of " cirrnrnstances" possibly arising to interfere 

with her plans of amusement, proved the less salu­

tary, from the r~colkction of its having been a1rea-' 

dy anticipated by her mamma the evening before, 

unon ~Irs. Horton's first renewing the invitation. 
& 

Sl.e comprehended, in short, the necessity of adopt-

ing a change m her conduct, and the humility this 

conviction commLmicated to the expression of her 

countenance and to her whole manner, if it impress­

ed not her goYerness '"ith the belief of a reform 

upon principle, served at least to ensure more fa­

vourable treatment than ·she would otherwise have 

experienced from her. 

Under •hese circumstances, "an acknou:ledg­

ment of having been in the zt,rong" was to be ob­

taiucrl without difficulty: yet would not iirs. 

~farchmont tax the sincerity of her pupil, by al­

lowing her to make it lightly, or merely, as 8he had 

the discernment to discO\·er Paulina would now 

have made it, for the sah.e of putting an end to a 

disagreeable subject. She, (,n the contrar), took 

It 

rt 
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pains to rl,;present to her in what rc~pects she had 
most particularly erred: mildly expostulated with 
her on the con.,equences of her rniscomtuct, as they 
regarded her prest 11t welfare, or stood connected 
with her moral aud religious obligations. Then, 
2nd not till then, when she could no longer doubt 
the nature of the impression she had made, did she 
accept, without further l1e:;itation, an avowel, by 
these means, become 1ess a matter of form, than 
the just tribute paid to truth, and as such acr1uiring 
a value, and possessing an efficacy it would not 
otherwise have had. 

In all this remonstrance, lvirs. Gould and her 
daughter were not once mentioned; and their evil 
insinuations only very slightly aliuded to, as form­
ing in part the cause of Paulina's discontent, 
thongh certainly inadmissible as a reasonable ex­
cuse for it. All justification of herself, l\'.Irs. 
~Iarclnnont pointedly avoided :---to time, as she 
had already observed, she was content to trust for 
a refutation of the calumny: and, at all cvents---it 
belonged not to her own pupil to sit in judgment 
upon her character. Paulina could, in the mean 
time, be very sensible of her fault, and meekly own 
the jnstice of its attendant mortifications, without 
feeling in any degree reconciled to 1\-Irs. March­
mont, or at all convinced that her suspicions in re-

G 
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gnrd to her had been destitute of foundation: these 

\•Vere fated more or less to retain their influence for 

a length of time; and frequently, even in the bit-_ 

t,'r moment of self-condemnation, would !ihe leave 

the contemplat-ion of her O\Yll errors1 to ar.cuse 'her 

goven:ess of th.at severity "ith which her enemies 

harl charged ht:r. 
\Yhimsicall :, enough, these "·ere the very pPrsons 

who, having cl.me the mischief, ::ifterwards contribu­
ted rnry largely to re:Jair it. And tlrns it_ happen­

ed: Lnl and Lady Glenmore, v.:ith their d,l1!6h­
tcr, were one eYer1ing walking in Kensington Gar­

dens, when, to tlie great annoyance of the former, 

they were joined by l\Irs. and lUiss Gould. A lit-
. tie girl, who accompanied them, ,ms intruluced to 

.Paulina; and the t,rn children, at fir:;t shy and re­

S(.;rved to,rnrds each other, found time to become 

,vell acquainted, before 11rs. Gould\\ ould r1uit hE;r 

hold of the counte~s, or the youn~ lady cease to 

persecute her good-natured lord. 1-\s all things 

must have an end) hovvcver, so, at length, they 

parted : Panlina drank tea with her papa aud mam­

ma, and wa:::. iu }iigh good-humour, and "ery talka­

tive when she came up stairs to bed. 

" And who were the ladies who joined you ?" 

enquired lier ;overness, less, as it may be believed, 

fron1 curiosity, than because she would not discou­

r..1ge her commuuicutious in general. 

' t 
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" :tv!rs. and 1::Iiss Gould," s~id Pauliua, blushing; 
" I did not talk to them--1 talked to a little girl; 
a nice little gid; I think she walks in the square 
sometimes." 

" Not our little girl, in purple ribbons?" 
" Oh uo---a great deal older than she. I neve1· '-

saw her befoi·e, that I know of. She has been 
kept at home v.·ith the measles.'' 

At the name of 111e2sles, Mrs. l\farchmout invo­
luntarily started; for she knew her p~ipil had never 
had them, aud, with as much composure as she 
could assume, she enquired how long the little girl 
had been an invalid :---her heart sickened within 
11er, when Paulina briskly answered:-

" Not long :-only a fortnight; but she has been 
shut up all the time. Only think how dismal! 
yesterday ,•vas the first of her going out. Her 
mamma was afraid of her getting cold, hut Mrs. 
Gould said she was sure it \Yould do her good." 

"My love," said her governess, " who told _you 
all this?" 

" 111e little girl. Oh she talked so, you ca1/t 
thiuh.. ! I :Vippose she was happy at getting out 
again. She was rather wrapped up, I must say, for 
such hot weather. Mamma asked why she had that 
swan's-down tippet on, and !vfrs. Gould said it was 
because she had had the tooth-ache. So odd ! the 
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little girl said she had ne\·er had it in her life !--I 
forgot to tell mamma that: uncle Horton came, 
and was so men-y, he put it all out of my hcad.­
Dou't you think it was very odd in ~1rs. Gould to 
·ay such a Lhing ?-the littic girl must ~uow best." 

~vfrs. }larchrnont assented t).) the observation., al­
most "iL;10ut knowing what it \\ a-;, so anxiously 
were her thoughts occupied at th,lt moment: Pau­
lina pursued her remarks. 

" One or the other of them mu,;t have told a 
story -that is certain: I don't think it ·was the lit­
tle girl-but then, it could not be ,1Irs. Gould c~­
ther.''---She stopped short; a sudden recollection 
here occurred to her, and, tindiug herself upon ten­
t'er grouu<l, she blushed more deeply than ever: 
l\Trs. ~Iarclnnont, agitated by other feelings, kissed 
her tenderly, and chauged the subject . 

.Early the next morning, and ,rith e,·ery kind 
precaution, she communicated her suspicions to 
Ladv Glenmore, who, in her fears for Paulina, soon I • 

forgot the resentment which Mrs. Gould's unpar-
donable deception at first excited. Anxiously she 
sought counsel how best to apprise her daughter ~f 
the dangen\hich threatened her, and atlength con­
cluded in determining to postpone the discovery 
for the present. It v.as possible, though scarcely 
so, that the infection had uot taken place: iu ei-

► I .. 



Education; or, a Journal of Errors. IQ5 

thcr case, a few days would determine the point, 
and the object of their cares, in the mean time, be 
happy in her ignorance. 

Now it was that Paulina became sensible of in­
dulgences to which of late she had been unaccm, ­
tomed; and if the measure of her bodily exercise, 
and the nature of her diet\Yere regulated "vith more 
than ordinary care, she could not but be aware, on 
the other hand, of a relaxation in the disposal of 
her time, the more agreeable to her, as she was ig­
norant of the circumstances which rendered it ad­
,•isable. 

In the course of ten days, however, tl.e secret 
transpired, and very 1ioon after, not a doubt remain­
ed of Paulina's misfortune, if misfortune we can , 
call it, to be overtaken at her age by a complaint 
which has seldom or never, any fatal consequences 
but to those who are advanced in life, or, "ho, ha­
ving the advantages of J o ut\ are, 11e • •thde<.,. , e 1-

dangered by want of prnper attc ·1 ion. Prom 
such neglect, Paulina was fortm.aiely exempt; her 
manuna, indeed, being une pec~cdly attackt•d 1 1 a 
similar manner, and at the same time \rith herself. 
was ohligcJd to dcvol·i;e upon another !he c::. c of 
nursing her daugh ter; !Jut 1\'1:-s . .i.\~archrn0nt, with 
a " ·arm th of feeling secondary only to that of rat p::i­
rei.1~, well supplied her p1a ce : ?11 d the most 11nre-
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mitting attention, with every teuder solicitude for 

the re-est:1bEshmcnt of her pupil, jt:stified ~t once 
1 

!he mothe1's distinction, and greatly contributed to 

1 evive in the li!tle girl herself d1ose favourable sen­

timents to\\,trds her governess, wl1ich, if of late they 

had lain doi mant, not all Mrs. Gould's suggestions 

L:1d ever had the power entirely to extingui~h. 

'\Vheu the tirnt violence uf tlic complaint had 
abated, and the two invalids were allowed to see 

each other, Paulina, vainly attempting to enume­
rate the acts of kindness she had experienced, ex­

pressed her general sense of them in terms at once 

so grateful and so affectionate, as effectually cheer­

ed the gloom of her mamma's chamber, audproved 

a better cordial to her spirits than any the art of 

medicine could have furnished. In the contem­

plation of a change thus flattering to her hopes, 

La<ly Glenmore now found e~1couragement to pro- -

pose a plan, which, under different circumstances, 

she \Yould have hesitated to mention : and Paulina 

heard, without betrayi11g auy other em0tion than 

that excited by the idea of a separation from her ~ 

parents, that, on the day when they should set out 

on a visit to Lord Bodborough, at Tunbridge-wells., 

she would repair, in company with her governess, 

to a small house, engaged for her in the neighbour­

hood of London, where the regular attendance of 

a., 

sk 

of 
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her masters would again take place, till such time 
as t~1e whole family should remove into Devon­
shire. 

"\Vhatever doubts might arise behv@en the hom 
of acqmescence aud that of departure, as to tlia 
measure of her enjoyment unqer this arrangement, 
Paulina had, at least, the merit of not obtruding 
them upon her friends. She urged only one re­
quest: it was, that she might he indulged with hear­
ing frequently from one or the other of her parents; 
and that, as Lady Glenmore, owing to the ,,:eak 
state of her eyes, would not be allowed to write at 
first, her papa would engage, in the mean time, to 
supply her place---and give his promise, to become 
a regular correspondent. The good-natured earl, 
it will be believed, had no mclination to mortify 
her by a refusal. 

The cottage, for such it literally was, to which 
she removed a few days after, ,,ms not more than 
nine miles distant from town ; but the situation 
was rural, her garden, full of flowers, aud Mrs. 
Hunter, the old woman who o,, ned the premises, 
had a brood of white chickens, two Dutch pugs, 
and a canary-bird: ,Vith this her family Paulina 
soon commenced acquaintance) and even, ou the 
first ni3ht of her arri,·al, negociated a removal of 
the cage to her own apartment, Chll]J, it is true, .. 
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,mu1d someti1,1cs awaken her before sun-rise; Im 
Chirp, uev~rtlieles~, retained possession till, one 
morning, m10ther cage, ~ ith anothU' tenant, unex­
pectedI y appea:ed, and a bird of grrnter merit 
:.n1d equal bt<rnt:· mmrped his place. To Mrs. 
:i'.farchmont, 31imi O\\ cd his irnroduction, and no 
Clthp would v 'fiturc to di~pute his pr~teusiorn,. T'o 
he plain, never was gift more gladly received, nor 
?Jetter valued. The fairest lump of sugar iu the 
bason was every morn:ng regularly set npnrt for 
J.lfimi, aud il1e choicest flowers ia the garden select­
t·d to adorn l:i~ cnge. Paufo~a ::;0011 became indif­
ferent to all her other favourites; arn], in the con­
stant solicitude expressed for the ·welfare of her lit­
tle bird, appc~red to aim at a feeble in:itation of 
the cares that were daily and so bounteom;ly be­
stowed upon herself. 

In the mean time, she was not idle: besides the 
usual course of business, a rnriety of pursuits were 
laid open to her, either intimately connected with 
her studies, or invented as recreations from them; 
each of which, in its turn, contributed to beguile the 
hours till the arrival of her mamma's first and ca .. 
gerly-expectcd letter. It came at last: Ludy 
Glt mnore's health was already considerably im~ 
pri1·•ed ; so much so, in every respect, that she nm 
t0c l. thr correspondence entirely upon her:-elf, and 

w 
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hoped, iu the course of a very few vveeks, to be, 

with the earl, on her way into Dorsetshire, where 

Paulina and her governesg would immediately j oin 

them, in company with Lord Cotham, whom they 

were to meet on the road. 

Now were the weeks and the days counted, in 

order to ascertain the precise number of each that 

·would elapse before this general removal should 

take place. Paulina did not conceive her own let­

ter to be sufficient1 y explicit, she therefore very 

earnestly desired to see that addressed to ~Irs. 

l\1archmont, who tempered her refusal by a willing 

communication of some few passages more parti­

cularly to the pnrpose. Wluch they were, our 

sagacious readers may have an opportunity of dis­

covering, if th8y will take the trouble to peruse the 

following chapter. 

. , GS 

-
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CHAP. XVI. 

" .Jly dea; ]Irs. Jiarclunont ! 
" Tu E first letter I am allowed to write

1 beloup., to you, nnd with pleasure I aclnowledge the 
obligations you have foid me under by your continued 
tenderness and Gttention to my little Paulina. Un­
able to express all I frel upon this snhjcct, kt the 
perfect confidence I place in ) ou, sp~ak my affec­
t!onate regard and grrttitudc. I tulk a great deal, I 
sometimes aih-isc---You must bear ·with me; Pau­
linQ is an object that interests· all my feelings. I 
must t,dk, I must sometimes achise, but e-rerlasting­
Jy shall it be in submission to yonr clearer judgment. 

'' You sny the dear child's cough has entirely 
left hcr-Sl:ould there Le the least return of it, I 
•J\\ n I shall not be easy "itlwnt consulting our 
:;cod Doctor B-. · You know our opinion of 
h!m, and it is \' ith you, aboYe every body, that I 
"ould ch use to intru~t the care of seeing his pr~­
:i-:riptirnis attc:nc:ed 1.0. In c:ise of this application 
becoming~ in the smallest degr e, advisable) send to 
~own in11.t1ediatt:ly, and appoint him at Lord Bod­
boroug1/s, ,,i1e;·e, rn_' si~tcr desires me to tell you, 
Jefferit.s ,,·i!l ~.6.re you "ell-aired beds, :md every 
thing else yot may rcqu;re-But 1 t me lwpe a11cl 

r, 

p 

t 
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trust such precautions are unnecessary---! am will­
ing to think I need not be anxious for the health of 

a little creature, who '' has an excellent appetite; 
is looking well, and bears a great deal of exercise 
io-itlwut fatigue." These are your own words, and 

mine are wanting to express the comfort they have 

afforded me ever since the receipt of your last 

letter. Continue, I beg of you, to Le thus 
particular in all that relates to our child: of 
whatf'ver nature the intelligence may be, the better 

Hhall I be satisfied. " Cela 1·approche, on est oc­
c up~e des pcnsees qu~ cela jette daus l'esprit, et 
quoiqu' ellcs soient quelquefois melees de tristesse, 
on les airne bien rniew.: que l'ignorance." 

"I shall inclose a letter for Paulina, in answer to 

one she wrote me last ,-veek, the style of which 

pleased me greatly. How different from the la­
boured epistles I used to re.ceive from her when at 
Aldborough-house ! It seems to me that children 
should ne\.er be sufferc<l to write any thing lrnt 
plain truth: they are equal only to" matter-of-fact­
letters," as our friend :Mrs. L----- calls them; and, 

to kt them attempt m.y thing more, is to iuspirc 
them with a false ta~te and erroneous ideas, at the 
hazard of undermining their ingenuousness, and of 

ruining their judgment.-As for her penmanship, it 

is execrable; ~uicl her father, "' ho had promised 
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himself great pleasure in reading her letter to me:, 

could hardly decypher its contents. I mean to say 
nothing to her of this, because of the unusual at­

tention ,vhich, you tell me, she bestows on every 

other les~<.on: but, you will oblige me, in recom­

mending her to take more care in future. 

" ,vith regard to Deu'i.pas' proposal, that she 

should attend the school in your neighbourhood, for 

the sake of acquiring facility in country-dances and 
cotilions, , I am decidrdly against the measure, and 

for the samf' reasn11s that induced yen to reject it. 
She has alre,1dy practised them this spring with her 

cousins; and, till they meet again, if she eYcr dances 

without her master, it will be on a wet day, for the 

sake of exercise, or in company with her friends 

alone, by "hose assistance she ,rill, in a fe,.v mi­

m1tes, comprehend enough of the' f~ure not to be 

in danger of perplexing'other peop1e. The mania 

of exhibiting my daughter as an accomplished pup­

pet has not yet seized me. · She will neYer be at a 
rhild's ball, till of an age to join in those of grown 

people; and, in the mean time, I can be content to 

know, that unseen, unadmired, she is learning only 

to walk and dance like a gentlewoman. 

H She \vill be rejoiced to hear, I have reserved 

to ) ou the plea.sure of informing her, that I have 

,·ng~.~~·d Lady St. Kevin to spare her daughter to 
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you for the uext three weeks. Emma is such a fa­

vourite, that I need say little to ensure her a wel­

come-Indeed, from the persuasion that such an ar­

rnngement would meet your wishes, I have been in­

duced to arlopt it without conc;ulting you: never­

thelec:s, should the least objection occur, you have 

only to acquaint me with it, and Emma, instead of 

being ·with you, shall pay me a visit here : in the 

latter case, you will probably think proper to leave 

Paulina in ignorance of all that has passed. But, 

at all events, let me ha Ye an answer by return of the 

post. 
" Do you know that I am not without hopes of 

prevailing upon my sister to bring Lady Anne with 

her, when she comes to us in the autumn ?---The 

clear girl would be delighted. She is now shut up 

with her sisters and ~I iss Duval at Froncastle. I 

long to put her upon a poney, and set her scamper­

ing about the country: but this I am afraid we 

shall not be able to accomplish. Iler mother only 

listens to me when I talk of your pure Italian ac-, 

cent, and of the advantage it would be to Anne, in 

the absei1ce of her master, to read and converse 

with you. Miss Duval, as you kn~·w, has never 

been in Italy. I make no apologies for enlisting 

you in this service-I know you only value your ta­

lents as they are useful to others, and I am persua-



134 Education; or, a Journal of Errors. 
ded you would be the first to rejoice at the success _of this my little project. 

" Paulina tells me you have changed your pew, 
because the "sun comes into it quite hot." You 
have done right : I would have no sense of incon­
'\'enience mingle with our duties of this description. 
Let her attendance at church be made agreeable to 
her whilst she is young, and she will never lf.?se the 
assoc1at10n. I like the idea of your cheErfuI walk 
across the fields, your dissertation on butterflies, 
your visit to the farm-house. Paulina, I am per­
suaded, does not say her prayers with less attention 
for having learned, in her way to church, the his­
tory of an aurelia, or stopt to enquire after an old 
woman's rheumatism.--\Vhen there, she has a com-· 
fortab1e corner of the pew; she retires to it with 
her prayer-book. From the serious decorum of 
your behaviour, she learns ,rhat her own ought to 
be: if she looks up, it is to see you engaged in your 
devotions ... not in wntchin6· lzer. She never hears 
that she has "poked all clzm·clt time''--(a reproach 
I have heard even a serious mother address to her 
claughter)---stiq less clo you think of punishing lier 
for not bei1w able to e-ive an account of the ser-, 0 ...., 

mon. You talk it nn:r as you return l1ome; if she 
~hows by her remarks that she has listened to it,you 
are pleased--•and do not attempt to conceal a sa-



• 

Education; or, a Journal of Errors. 13.:i 

tisfaction that will encourage her to be equally at­

tentive on another occasion. If, on the contrary, 

this part of the service has failed to interest her, 

you conclude the sermon was too difficult, and you 

explain its purport in terms more suited to her com­

prehension. She learns by heart a psalm, or the 

collect of the day, because prayer is delightful and 

we cannot be too familiar with its language. Her 

catechi::.m is no task---it is the Confession of a faith 

~he is t:rn~ht to cherish as her best hope. In all 

things, the return of Sunday is made a pleasure to 

her: she greets it a~ a cheerful holiday, enlivened by 

gratitude to her ~laker, and a more uninterrupted 

c1tjoymcnt of the beauties of nature. 

"These, my friend, are open to the good at all 

seasons of life ;--but youth alone may be said per­

fectly to enjoy them.---The young heart never ex­

I ands at the view of a rising sun, without silently 

vowing to dedicate its dawning )ears to virtue; and 

\\ hen all the effen·escence of early age is so direct­

ed, bow delightful the enthusiasm, compared to that 

of the more experienced observer !---If the still 

mooa~ight scelle has charms for him, it is because 

he has known the cares and jarring interests of a 

contending world---" the busy hum of day" still ob­

uucles itself---he enjoys by contrast, and ev n that 

enjoyment is perhaps embittered by some unwel-
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come recollection, which all the "long review of 
well-ordered life'' has 1:ot sufficient influence to 
ciispel !---But ,rith youth, happy youth, new to the 
\Yorld and to all its cares, such pleasures have no 
alloy! A1l 112tnre smiles upon them: they feel the 
valne of her gifts, and, haYing never themselves abu­
sed her bounty, they innocently suppose the same 
disposition in all around them. Treachery and in,­
gratitude have not yet obscured their fair prospects, 
and death itself, the tyrant of all, yet withholds the 
stroke that would deprive them of their dearest con­
nections! 

"But whither am I running !---accept only my 
sincere, my heart-felt thanks for opening this new 
source of happiness to Paulina--and forget that I 
have been abusing your time and patience in say­
ing very common-place things---impcrtinencies--­
I am. really ashamed of.---You will forgive 
them. 

"Apropos of impertinencies: your friends, Mrs. 
and Miss Gould, paid me a visit yesterday. I had 
a large circle, so that no particular conversation 
passed between us: they took an opportunity, 
however, of enquiring after " tl1e dear Lady 
Paulina!'' and, with a politeness that belongs to 
them, obligingly wondered, how I could bring 
myself to part with her. Indeed it costs me 

• 
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dear, and nothing but the certain advantages re­

sulting from our plan, should ever hr. re prevailed 

on me to bear the separation. If I t.;comc every 

day better reconciled to it, it is not without look­

ing forward with infinite satisfaction to the hour 

when we shall all meet again. This it fast ap~ 

preaching; )OU will hear with ple,,surc, that the 

period of our tStay here will not exceed the next 

three or four "eeks. Cotham's holidays will 

then commence : we shall pass :hem together 

ut Lambourne, nnd not in Devow,hirc, as we had 

nt first intended. M·y lord has half quarreled 

with me for iusi~ti.1g that he i;houl<l thus deter~ 

mine ; and I, on my part, have not been less offend­

ed with him for hesitating between the two abodes, 

when he should know that I caa Le only truly 

comfortab!c, where he is himself best pleased. 

" To either house, I 'shall find real satisfaction 

in welcoming you, my dear Mrs. i'lnrchmout­

and though iu Devonshire we might have spent 

more of our time in calm retirement, than we can 

possibly d() at Lambourne, I hope, without offence 

to our good Dorset nejghbourhood, to shut the1n 

out sometimes, and enjoy myself under my owu 

oaks ,·,ith lll) own family. Bu .• I must write to 

Paulina. The dear child "·ill expect a letter, and I 

would uot disappoint her for the world. Adieu! 
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. Now that my e_yes ,,vill allow m I give you no­
tice) that I shall be a very indefatigable correspoJJ>,, 
<lent.---Do 11ot forget to say whether or no you 
will b" trouble with Emnrn," 

IJ 
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CHAP. XVII. 

\VE present the above to our readers without 

any comment, as we mean to do the journal that 

follm,,s. It is one, taken at hazard from among 

those transmitted to the countc::-s, iu couscc1u~nc(· of 

her rnpeated wish to be circumstantially mformca 

of all that related to her daughter during their se­

paration. Mrs. Marchmont had long experienced 

the utility of committing to paper, memoranda of 

this description; but it was only towards the latter 

part of their residence at the cottage, that, to meet 

the wishes of her patroness, it first occurred to her, 

to enter upon a regular communication of them by 

each succeeding post. 

JOURNAL. 

(It seems a1togcthc1· nccdk111; to })rcmitrn, t\1at t\1c initinle 

L. P. which so fl'eque\\tly occu1· in the pages immodio.tely 

following, arc employed by 1\11'\!f Mnrclnnont aH a cont1·ac• 

tiou to de:1ignatc \1cr \lll}lil.) 

" The children rose as usual before six. After 

prayers, we had a delightful walk on the common, / 

and our little basket ,,vas presently filled with spe• 

cimcns of all the varieties in grass \Yhich it affords. 

L. P. recollected the uames of all ~hP, had ever 
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seen before, and, on her return home, wrote down 
such as were new to her ;-then, whiht she learned 
by heart, Emma spread them in the book. This 
is now grown so thick, that we must soon think of 
beginning another ,·olun!e. It is kept in great or­
der, and the marginal notes every d~_y assume a more 
learned appearance. "re shall mal:e it one of our 
amusements, in the \Vintcr, to arrange the whole col­
lection on larger paper, when Emma has promised 
to write the index, and I, to compose G dedication 
(by permission) to " the Right Honourable the 
Countess of Glenmore." The work is to be bound 
in marble paper, '-"ith a Russia leather back(" comme 
l'EncyclopJdie de man pere") and if Mr. Easel l\'ill 
but condescend to make an allegorical drawing, for 
the frontispiece, he is to be-I thipk, " le meil­
leur lwmme du monde." 

" This little plan made the principal subject of 
om· conversation <luring breakfast. L. P. has a 
fooh,h trick of tilting her bason, and then mashing­
bread and milk together-and this wa8 now the 
third time I had noticed it--" .Ah)j'avuis oublie---

' 1nais eel a n'arrivera plus.'" said she, wfr.h a franh1c!:is 
that made foll atonement. 

"Lady Glenmore kncws how to :1ppreciate tht':;e 
minute d'f'tails: and, indeed, it is in ohcdicnce to 
her commands, as well 2s fro1:J my ow11 conviction 
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cif their real importance, that they so frequently oc-

. ' • 1 " 
cur m ti1e J0urna1s. 

" Tlte Sermon:)(: to-day was not so long as usual: 

it lasted only t~n minutes of the quarter of an 

hour-was particul:.irly well read by Emma, arnl 

seemed to rn:1ke all the imprec;;sion I could wisli. 

"Our lesson in ancien( history came next. For 

the fo·iit half hour, "hilst Emma read, her cousin 

was very inattenti\..:,, and of several p;ac,:s and rivers 

that were requu:ed on the maps, could find only 

two without assistance: I took the bool" myself, and 

then all went on very Y, ell. This hesitation had 

proceeded from mere inatttntion, and not at all 

from mability: whea it became L. P's. turn to 

reall, it \\°US impossible to do better, and my two 

children afterwards made a recapitulation of the 

whole lesson, with a facility that delighted and even 

surprised me. 
'' Denxpas, \\'hose hour is ten, did not keep his 

time. I _sent them into the garden, and promised 

to stand sentinel and give notice of his arrival. 

Presently our poor little girl appeared, all in tears, 

and led on by Emma, who, with every appearance 

of alarm, informed me, that her friends in endea­

\'Ouriug to hop over a flower pot, had failed, and 

* One of a 1\1S. set compiled by Mrs. llfarchmout, for t11c 

use of hc1· pupils. 
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hurt her ancle. "And indeed, ma'am," said she, ,: I' 
wi:sh you would look at it, for we are quite afraid 
it is broke. Poor Emma is easily frightened, and I 
could not persuade her it was no,,· without reason. 
\re examined the little aucle; we applied arqnebu.­
sade; we made a footstool of some music-books; 
hut nothing would do: the two girls \\ere "sure 
thrre mu.st be a broken bone, or something," and 
our dear child cried most pite1msly. 

"In this dilemma, we consulted our hostess, a la~ 
dy of great experience, and sister to the surgeon; 
which last circumstance 1 p:i;·ticularly iusi.stcd upon. 
She blessed her heart twenty times, and the ancle 
ns often; but that it was only sprained, aud that 
very slightly, she assured us "as cc, tain as she z,::as 
elh:e." 

" Upon which, all anxiety being at an end, and 
the good lady dismissed, we began to talk of -1::,Epic-

~· Epicteh1s, a rlisripic of Zeno, was remarkable for the great 
patience whic,h he displayed on every occasion. He stood 
much in ncctl of thi,- rare quality whibt a sla~·e to Epar,hro­
ditcs, a man of a l·cry violent and ha:...ty tcm11t'r, who often in­
tlictcd 011 him the most cruel torlllcnts. Striking him one 
day, with his arrustomcd violence, on the lrg, Epictetn:'!, with­
ottt showing the lcac;t symptom of pain, calmly said to him, 
"takt: car•, you will hreak my leg:" but Epaphrodit<'s, regard­
less of the warn;:ig, continued his l1luws, anrl at la~t actually 
fractured the bone. No complaint <'!-Caped onr p1iilo;.opher. 
"Did I not tell )On," :;aid hl', "that you wonlrl lnrak it'" 
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telus, Prince de Conde* and some ethers, a little 

more distinguished oy their fortitude than their pa­

tience. Mr. Deuxpas' arrival put an end to all that 

was to be saici on either side of the question, and as 

it is not usu~l to dance ·with 2. S:)raincd anclc, Em­

ma was obliged to take her lesson alone. ~ y pu­

pil, as we sat writing together, amused. herself v,.:ith 

arguing u
1
')0U the necessi.t)' of hooeinir ('\ 0

, .'.lowcr-
',.J ..... 

..L ~ '-I 

pots, whenever they hap:Jen to look as i~ they stood 

m her way; and took a great de~' l of pains, !Jesides, 

to ncrsuade me th:it the fault l~·,; with the person 
~ -

who placed the flower-pot, and r;ot at all \\:~Lh her-

~df, who only JUSt hopped over it. Our opinions 

differing alike on both t-uLjec:.s, 'we agreed to refer 

the dis pule to Emma, ,, ho in.;;tantly decided in my 

favour, and lt•ft her poor frientl no other alterna­

tive than to engage she would only hop, when lame 

of one leg, and neYer whibt freely enjoying the use 

of both. 
'' This affair settled, and the dancing over, Mr. 

'' Immediately before the battle of Jarnac took place, Louis 

,k Bourbon, Prince <le Conrle, had his leg fractured by a kick 

from the Count de la Rvchefoucault'!- horse. Without a single 

gl'oan, he tm ned to his follower~ : " learn," s:!id he "from this 

accident, that an unruly horse does mote harm than gtior\ in an 

army." And some hours after, '' Fn·nchmen" cried l1c 

u Cond~, ~ ith a urukcn leg· and his arm in a sling, 1,as coura~ 

left to gi,-c the t'nemy battle." 
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Deuxpas sat down to his plate of cold meat, and we 
to our Frencft translations. And here I ham the; 1 
pleasure to say, tha~ L. P's. progress in this branch 
<.four studies is even beyond my most sanguine ex­
pectation. \Vhen we first knew each other, from 
habit, she spo1,;:e Ii'rcnch tolerabJ) well ; but nothing 
could be more incorrect than her mmmer of writirig 
it: and professing to have gone through \Yailly's 
Gram mar twice \\-·ith the French master and l\I ade­
moiselle Laponte, she could scarcely parse a single 
sentence without hesit[ltien. lly the help of very 
short rules, well under.stood .iml orteil repeated, she 
is becoming a very tolerable grammarian; and, with 
regard to her improvement in the idiom of the lan­
guage, I need only refer Lady Glenmore to the 
translation inclosed ,:<- : it is this morning ·s, and 
every day this ,\eek has produced one equally good. 
It will be believed, that it is not so much the 
dear child's progress in itself that so much delights 
me, as the idC'a that it has been purchased by a de­
gree of perseverance and application that may well 
encourage us to hope success in the more import­
ant branches of her educatioh. 

"From twehe to one, the children ,~·ere to have 
played duets, but this sprained ancle again deran­
ged us. Emma assured me, indeed, that she would 

'• "Which dors not appear. 
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tH\..c all possible care, and L. P., that the pa!n wa, 
quite, quite gone; but, deaf to both, I would not 
let them sit so near together, and acc6rdinglydetrr­
mined that each should practise her thirty minutes, 
whilst the other worked and listened with me. 
, "Next followed our lesson in arithmetic, which 
was a very good one; and, with the Ilt.">lolJ oJ' 
France and our remarks upon it, lasted us till it 
was time to dress for diuner. Before it,, as served, 
Emma a11d I found time for a walk in the garden; 
our lame friend, mean while, amusing herself at the 
window, with her favourite dog rI'ippoo." 

" At table, I was called upon to Sa}', how I 
thought Lisbon must have looked after the earth­
quake of 17 55,,.', and thou we talked of l\lount JEt­

na, and we talked of l\1Iount Vesuvius, and ·we kill­
ed the elder Plinyt m·cr again, and we groped 
among the ruins of Herculaneum t; and, at last, 

" It happer.ed upon All-Saint~ day, and the ~Teater 1fa1t of 
the city wt1s either thrown t:O\\'!l, or cestroyed by fire. 

-j- Who perished iu the remarkable ernption of ;',fount Yesu­
vins, A. D. 79, whe11 

t Herculaneum, a city, lying between Napks and l\iount 
Ycmvius, was OYerwhelmed by tlie la;·a, after having suffered 
consirlerably 1iom an earthquake in the reign of ~,eru . In 
1713, some remains of this unfortunate city were discovered, 
and, the search being renewed in 17sG, it car1:1e to ligbt, eighty 
Jc t bt:luw the surface of the la\'a. 

H 
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vre came down to l\fr. "\Yedg·wood's tea-pots/' and 

finished all, by promising that Emma should ac­
company us some morning, next winter, · to his 

warehouse, in St. J ames's Square. 

" I shall now lay aside my journal till night. 
They are established with a large collection of 
trumpery i1, the shadiest part of the garden. Pa­
per-boxes are much in fashion with us, and Emma 

seems to be contriving a very large one. Now, the 
paste is produced, I shall hear all about it at tea. 

'' At five, I went dowa stairs to give the lesson 

in thorough bass,--- having sent word that he could 

not attend. The children had quarreled: Em­
ma's eyes were red, L. P. looked disturbed and an­
gry, but I said nothing to either of them, certui11, 

thc1t I should, but too soon, be made acquainteci' 
with what had passed. 

" L. P. at first gave more attention than usual, 

and seemed anxious that I should be pleased with 
her. Emma, on the contrary, was thoughtful and 

absent---their eyes never met; and, once or twice, 
when Emma's book encroached on our side of the 

tah!c, it was sho·ced away with an impatience that 

the mere sense of inconvenience wonld never haYc 
excited. 

• Mr. Wcdiwood, it is well known, has ingeniously availc:cl 
l1imseif of the antiquities found here and amongst the ruins of 

PompP.ia, a neighbouring city, in t11e prosecution of hi}: t:lq;a11 t 
and u!>cful ruanufactory. 

b 

T 
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" \Vhen we moved to the piano-forte, it was 

still worse. Emma, whose business it wa'3 to stand 
behind her frieml, and name the chords she wa::i to 
play, spoke low, from want of spirits, and L. P. 
pretended not to hear her---but that the young la.­
dy did, I discovered by her scarcely allo,,,ing me 
to repeat tl1e required chords, before they ,, ere 
struck with perfect correctness; a readiness I harl 
never bef vre remarked. This happened two or 
three time:,---to leave her without excuse, I desire<I 
Emma to speak louder. 

" La fausse quinte." 
-" Xo fausse quinte was struck." 
"E!t bien, /'accord~" said I. 
-" 1liais, que1/e accord?" 
" I looked at Emma. "La fausse quint,,/' said 

she again, speaking yet more distinctly. Lf(_fausse 
quinte, upon this, came down with a violence that 
made us start, and obliged me to notice it, by en­
quiring ,,·hat was the matter. 

"This led to an explanation---thc explanation led 
to a remonstrauce---and the remonstrance produced 
tears in abundan<'e on the part of Emma, aud al­
most as many causes on that of her cousin. "1t 
was not her fault---Emma chose to dispnte---~he 
could not give up ever!/ thing!" 

" There is one ,vay of settling it/ said I, gruvely; 



, E' ' . J l ,-t .. 1 
1-L, 'cwcatwn; o:', a ourna, oJ b1Tors, 

<• if you are such babies, that you can not help 

qnarrclin(Y I shall t" ke care m fut urc nc\·cr h> leave 
o, "' ' ' 

t tl " )OH oge ier. 
" She is most to blame." said L. P. iunncdiateh. , . 

,: .1. To, Paulina," returned Emma "ith some 

warmth; " I am not---an<l you knL w 1t very well. 

[ have not accuscrl you, though you are rc:.11ly much 

the r;.'orst ." 
'' I see very little dinere11ce,'' said I---" one be-

hnves ill, and th~ other wm,ts temper tt> brnr it la-

tie11tiv ." 
" I did not bchaY_c i11: I on1y said, 5:,c was g:-

ving herself airs; and that 1 had as t!rnch nght to the 

paste as she had---and then she pushed the bason 1 

and oYcrtm ned it 011 purpose.'' 

" N ex!: to doing such a thing on purpose,'' I re­

marked, " is the ,rnnt of care, ihat \\·ould occasion 

the acc~dcnt---Y ou " ere out of hum our, Emnw, or 

it w0ul<l never b1Ye happened." 

" I rcas ,·exed, I hnow.'' 

" Yes, but that was no reason for spoiling my 

b '1 .d L 1) OX, Sal , . 

" I am sure., I am very sorry." 

"Then you need not ha,·c done it, you k1:~w ~,, 

" \ V ell, Pauliaa---1 do wish 1 had taken more 

care." 
" Care! you Llitl it on purpo~e---and ..... " 

m 

t! 
t 

tL 

,.. 

r • 
' 
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'' Not on purpose certainly," said I, interrupting 
my pupil--•" for Emma has told us the contrary, 
and she always speaks tnth. I nm very sorry she 
had so little command OYCr herself as to pusft the 
bason; but, 1f she \\ us impatient, you are the per­
son who provoked her, aud you have 110 right to 
complain.---Is the box quite spoilt ?---let me see it.'' 

The box was not forth comin~r, L. P. had torn it 
in pieces. The charge of impatience now attach­
ed itself alike to both parties, a11d l spared neither. 
Paste-board, paper, ribbon, and prints, I tletnan<lcd 
the whole collection; to be restored 011lJ :.:.t the end 
of ten days, and not then, if~ in the mean time, I 
shall once have h:1d an occasion to remark in either 
offender, a disposition to break the peace; or, in­
deed, any thing like a ,rm:t of gentleness in ,rord 
or manner towards her companion. 

I saw they thought me very crue], and so per­
haps I felt myself, ,, hen the momeat came for de­
focring up their treasures. These boxes have been 
a. fa·...-ouritc amusemeat with them for some day· 
past, and a more mortifying pena11cc could not just 
now have uccn \·:cli contrived. Yet, even thev, ., 
poor things, wonld acquit me of unncccs!,ary se·re-
rity, could they understand half the evils, sociai and 
domestic, " ·hich a spirit of contention cngrndcr1:, 
and how great It.he consequent necessity of enrly 
~nd' resolutely checking its progress!---



150 Educatfon; vr, a Journal qf .Errnrs. 

Our thorough bass, after such an interruption as 

this, ,yent on, of course, worse thau ever : one in 

tears, the other sullen, we could make nothing of 

it, and the children '':ere not more pleased than 

myself to be released. 

I ordered our tea, -as we call it, to be served, 

not as usual under the walnut tree, but in the par­

lour ; and as a farther proof of my favour b~ing 

withdrawn, I refused to admit Tippoo. His " beg­
ging ways" ,vould have been a g1 eat relief to some 

of the J.;arty, \\ho appeared as awkward and un­

comfortable as young people generally feel them­

.selves, when exposed to the immediate observation 

of d,e person whose displeasure they are conscious 

of ha•;ing inc:urcd: but this a,vkwardness and this 

tmcomfort may be turned to very good account, 

and never more so, than when the object is, to in­

c-1lcate the inconvenience of social disunion in ge­
neral. 

'' Tea over, as we could not all walk, I sent 
Emma into the garden, and remained in the house 

with L. P. \V c had each our book, and no con­

versation passed between us. Emma came to th(? 
,, :ndow only once..,---I believe, to offer her cousin 

a rose, hut none ,ms accepted, and we saw no more 

of lwr, till a quarter before eight, when her leave 

of ah:-e11cc expired. ' 

I 
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It is now almost nine o'clock: instead of travel­

lillg, as we generally do, ~ merry party over the 

map of Europe, I lu ve been giving a very dry les­

son in geography. The children, from mere ennui, 

seem inclined to make up their quarrel---! lay aside 

my journal, for I must improve this disposition, and 

Eec them friends upon p1 inciple before they go to 

bed. 

All i~ settled---the rose was offered, and" I know 

I was ver!J ct·ossnot to take it!" we are all friends, 

and are " sure we shall never quan·el again---at 

least about such nonsense"---the aucle is quite well. 
A. M . 

.. 



CH AP. XVIII. 

THE time was now approaching for Emma's return 
to school: her holidays had long expired, and eYery 
«ay was expected to bring an order from Tunbridge 
for Paulina's journey into Gloucestershire. "'\Vhen 
the moment of separation at length arrived, one of 

· )lrs. !\Inson's assistants appeared to take charge of 
Emma ; and her two friends the next morning set 
off for Lambourne. Lord Cotham "as to meet 
them on the way, and) in the idea of supping that 
night in her , l>rol.her's compauy, Paulina quickly 
lost all st:nse of Emma's comparatively-forlorn si­
tmition; nor once, after the two first stages, advert­
ed to the regret she had a few hours before so 
warmly expressed for the loss of her society. Not 
so the tender hearted Emma: the avocations of 
Aldborough-house no sooner left her a moment of 
lei~ure, than she employed it in pouring forth her 
gratitude to ~frs. l\larchmont, her love for Pauli­
na ! The lett<cr was immediately forwarded, with 
no other alteration than was occasioned by the in­
scrt10n of some unmeaning phrases, which :Emma 
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would willingly have rejected; and which 1\frs . 

.:. Iarchmont quickly distinguished to be the cold 

and affected language of another, of very inferior 

capacity . 

.But to return to our travellers :---their journey, 

not more remarkable for accident or adventure, 

than journeys on turnpike-roads gcn!:ral]y are, 

brought them, on the third day, within the cart's do­

main; and the ,Ycstern sun shone full upon ~Irs. 

Etherstone's face, as she appeared at the principal 

entrance of the mansion, to bid them welcome. 

l\Irs. Etherstone, the respectable housekeeper, the 

yonng people had always been taught to consider 

as having loug serred "it.h credit in the family, and 

for that reason, ~.s wtll as from other considerations, 

entitled to particular notice. They remembered, too, 

that, when last l,i Gloucestcrshisc, they\\ ue indebted 

to her for rnanJ little marks of indulgence, which, 

thvugh now too old to wish for a rtpetition of, 

thPy could not but remember with gratitude. Af­

ter this, it app ars almost needless to say, that 

her compliment was motit con.1:~{lly acknmvledged. 

\Vben, however, these first salutations were at an 

end, and due enquiries satisfied, concerning the 

health of patr::ms ou the one si<le, and that of fa­

vouritl.:s, whether brute or rational, on the other, 

om tr·1vellcr<; s~t dow:1 to tea. 
' • 



154 Education; or, a Journal of Erro1's. 
Paulina soon com plained of weariness : Lord Cotham, on the contrary, expressed his determina­tion to visit an old haunt or two before he retired, and accordingly, the ladies had no sooner taken leave of them for the night, than he and l\Ir. Sut­ton sailied forth on their evening ramble. \Ve ' ~hall decline follO\viRg them, having little inclina­tion at this moment to inspect either the dog-ken­nel or th{! new stabling : nor is it more our inten­ition to present the reader at any time with a de­;:;cription of these places, as our heroine never visits them, and it is our business to remain close beside her. She is now fast asleep in her Iiale chintz bed; :..ud such of our readers as feel disposed to follow her ex:1mp1c, may avail themselves of the oppor­tunity afforded them, by this our abrupt conclusion , :,f the eighteenth chapter. 

\ - •--
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CHAP. XIX. 

IT was almost eight o'clock when Paulina walrnd 

the next morning. She had slept away every trace 

of fatigue, and the £.ne weather, added to the no­

velty of the scene around her, raised her spirits, and 

inspired her with more activity than usual. 

" Shall we go out ?---Do let us ge out,"---were 

almost the first "·ords that escaped her. Mrs. 

Marchmont, on the other hand, after a disturbed 

and sleepless night, had risen before day-break. 

From her chamber window, she had inhaled the 

first breezes of the morning, and viewed the sur­

rounding landsc1 pe, under every variety ":hich the 

increasing glow of a rising sun could irnpart.--­

Soothcd by the contemplation of " nature in its 

loveliest garb,'' she had felt herself equal to exer­

tions in reality beyond her strength; and whilst 

her pupil was still dreaming, she had written her 

letter to Lady Glenmor~, had tuned the piano­

forte, unpacked her book~, and arranged them in 

their new school-room. 
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Paulina knew that her friend slept \rell in gene­
ral, and, foll of her own plans, she forgot this morn­
ing to make any particular enquiries. She heard 
that---the sun \\'as hoi---that it was 1ate---that 
breakfast was rcadv---with no other sensation, than 
that of eagerrn'!ss to combat the objection. ~Irs. 
1.farchmor:.t, glad, at .my rate, to .sec her chee1ful 
and cnte1yrising," ould oppose her no furthu, and, 
giving her hand, in token of assent, accompanied 
her domi stairs. 

Passing through a hall, they \\·ere met by Co­
tham, who being just returned from a long ride, 
and now on l1is way to breakfast, took upon him­
self the right of finding fault with his sister, for her 
·• la:.incss," as he called it. Hut this he did, with 
so much good-humour and drollery, that pettishness 
itself could not take offence at the liberty; and Pau­
lina, who had learned the advantages of early-rising, 
acknowledged that he had reason ,011 his side, but 
laughingly defied him eyer to find another oppor­
tunity for exercising his wit upon a like occasion. 
Theu reminding him that, according to aa arrangc­
mPnt of the 1 ... rececling eveni11g, they "·ere all to 
diue t~gether; Ehc w:i~ J>nssing Oll, \\ hen Cotham 
c!lled after her. 

'' \Yhy, you are uot going out, now, arc JOU f'' 
:; \' hy llOt : ·' 



, 
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He complained of the heat; and gave her the 
crown of his hat to fed. 

" N onse.nse,'' said Paulina, playfully striking it-
" \re are not made of snow !" 

" 1-Ve?---what, is ~frs.11archmont going too!" 
" To be sure she is; why shouldn't she?'' 
:, Don't you recollect she said it was so hot yes­

terday ?---and I am sure it is a great deal hotter to­
day." 

" Oh yes-:--you think so---became you have had 
. yom· pleasure---! went to see a hundred places." 

"\Yell, well ; do as you please," Shid Cotham, who 
was the next moment out of hearing; and his sister, 
having in vain attempted to rccaH him; -:.ralked for­
ward to join lier governess, whom she found stand­
ing before a large old picture in one of the adjoin­
ing rooms, and listening, with much apparent inte­
rest, to 1Irs. Ethcrstone's elncidation of an action 
depicted on the fore-ground, that had more particu­
larly excited her curiosity. Paulina had frequent­
ly heard the story, although her memory now pre­
sented but an imperfect recollection of it. Ap­
proaching, therefore, with some degree of caution, 
that she nught not iuterrnpt the narrati,·c, she pre­
sently found herself at 1lrs. Etherstone's elbow; too 
late, alas! for the glorious, but untimely death of 
" John, 5th Earl of Glet1more," though in good 
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time to hear the meritorious actions of his brother 

Edmund, who, at the age of fifteen, performed 

wonders in the same battle, and aftenvards succeed­

ed to the family estntes and title. 

l\frs. Etherstone's Iangunge was correct: the 

education she had happily rcceiYed, joined to her 

natural good_sense, taught her to relate, as fact, that 

alone which she knew to be well attested: the re.st, 

of such consequence to the Yulgar, was eithf'r to­

tally rejected, or introduced but to excite a smile. 

To such a narra~or, l\frs. 1\-Iarchmout could not 

but listen "·ith satisfaction, whilst Paulina, whose 

attention was not unfrequcntly to be kept alive by 

anecdote alone, stared in wonder at the interest 

·with ,•vhich the enumeration of Edmund's virtues 

inspired her gornrness. Doubting, in the mean time, 

whether or not to interrupt the eulogimn : the de­

lay produced by this little <lcbate within her mYn 

mind, brought the goorl woman to a conclusion of 

'Edmund's panegJric; but she still had to descant 

upon the merits of the Lady Eleanor, his only 

daughter; and it was, in turnipg round to observe 

her portrait, that Mrs. l\tlarchmont, to her great sur­

prise, fin,t perceived Paulina standing close behind 

her. " My dear child," said she, " you have not 

been waiting for me, I hope ?" 

" Lady Paulina, here!" cried l\hs. Eth;rstone --
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" indeed, I am very glad to see your ladyship. I 
hope you had a good night's rest, ma'am, in your 

L ..,,, 

1.1ew apar1,ment r 
To this, and a few more enquiries of respectful 

interest, Mrs. Etherstone met with a ready reply, 
and she ,vas once more returning to her narrative, 
when 1'-irs. Nla.rchmont interrupted her; and though 
11ot without some e}:pressions of regret, desired to. 
postpone the subject, because, as she said .... Lady 
Paulina was then ,rniting for her. 

The housekeeper curtsied in token of assent, l\frs . 
.1. 'larchmont took one more view of the picture, and 
then gave her hand to Paulina, ,\·ho moved on, in 
defiance of the scruples which the little remon­
·trance of her brother had excited, and which had 
since received additional weight from the situation 
in which she had found her governess. 

But these unpleasant ideas soon gave way to 
other and more pleasing objects of attention. A 
favourite terrier appeared through the glass-door, 
that now separated them from the lawn; and, no 
sooner was it flung open, than the little animal 
trotted towards his young mistress; who, at once 
delighted and surprised by his recollection of her, 
sprang away from her governess, to bid him wel- _ 
come. " l-Iere's Rover, here's Rover Jt' said she : 
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" Rover, noor Rover!'' said l\frs. ":\forchmont, recovering ,·rom a rit o:· thoughtfulness, m1d stoop­ing to caress the little fa\·omit~. 
'' Did yon ever see so sweet a creature?'' cried Panlina---Look at the pretty pa\\i---and then his nobe---pr:iy hok at bis nose---Oh Ron.'r, Rover, how I do h)Vc ,·ou 1

" J • 

" .. A.h !'' s:1id her governes:;, " l !-hall he jcdon.5 presently: this is m•Jr(; tbm )Ol! ever said to me." " That it i:; uot, I ~m snre," said Paulina---" 1-:-ow )Oll 1.no\v--yuu nn: ·t know---surcly yon don't think-Yott cannot mean ..... ·• •' 

"Shall I tell ) ou what I think---,vhat I mean:'' Paulina blushed-she knew nut ·,, liy; pcrlwps expecting to bear of the hot sun ~!lld (Jf the farnily­p1cture. " Come,'' ~aid ;,;lrs. ~brdirnont; " we will talk of this another time: call your dog now--­and cares1, him as much us ,cu tJle~~--e: it is not cf J , 

ltim that I am jcdOli~." 
"'111en you are JLalous of somebody:'' :, It is an ugly word---I doll't know how I caml'i: . I 1 '' to w,e it--- on y meant to say ... 
" You think I love mamma better;" 
" Of comsc; stra1ige imked if you did not!'' 
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" And papa---of course---and Cotham---of 

course---! am sure I don't know who it is." 

" No matter---it is not Rover: and so call the 

poor fellow; I like to see you play together." 

" Then you will not tell me who it is?" 

~Irs. n1arclnuont answered only by a smile, aud 

a shake of the head : Paulina begged a kiss, and 

then bounded away after her dog. 

The new dairy, her doYes, and rabbits---her own 

garden, and other objects of childish recollection, 

by turns engaged her as she hurried from one spot 

to another, regardless of the increasing heat, of Mrs. 

l\1archmont's repeated wish to return home, and 

indeed of every other consideration but that of her 

own momentary gratification. 

The house-clock at length struck ten, and with 

some difficulty she was prevailed upon to go in to 

breakfast. ?,Irs. Marchmont ate nothing, and com­

plained of a head-ache. 

" You will be better after breakfast," said Pau­

lina, serving the dog with a large portion of bread 

and milk---" it will go off---I know it will go off.--­

IIere, Rover !---cat, eat, my love. Poor fellow, 

how hungry he is !'' • 

Then alternately clapping her hands to frighten 

him away, and coaxingly recalling him, she seemed 

totally to have forgotten the indisposition of her go• 
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verness, whose sufferings, a moment's reflection 
would have suggested might be owing to the sultry 
heat, tQ which she had so unthinkingly exposed her; 
and, were certainly not a little aggravated by the 
noise she continued to make during the whole of 
breakfast. At last, ·when desired to ring, in order 
that the table might be cleared, ishe emptied what 
remained of the milk into a saucer, and, placing it 
out of the dog's reach, invited him to mount and ob­
tain it. "You torment the poor animal," said Mrs. 
Marchmont. 

" No, no," cried Paulina; " he knows he shall 
have it at last"---and in truth, he did not wait long; 
for the second spring he made, brought down the 
saucer and all its contents on the floor. Paulina 
laughed heartily, as Jie lapped up the milk from 
amogst the broken fragments of china. " Hah, 
hah, Mr. Rover, you will cut your tongue, if you 
do not take care !--Look, ma'am, look, how he 
eats--why, I declare he is hungry still !--And did 
you see bow he seemrd to e1tjoy the falling of the 
saucer ?--Oh, he loves a noise dearly!" 

"He has no head-ache," said Mrs. Marchmont, 
rising languidly from her chair---" mine is very trou­

. blesome.---\Vill you make your translations and 
practise?--Perhaps I may be \'rell enough to read 
with you before dinner." 
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The coldness with which Mrs. Marchmont 

spoke, her pallid countenance, and the languor of 

her whole figure) as she walked towards the door, 

struck Paulina in the most forcible manner; and, 

as with the apprehension that her friend might be 

overtaken by a serious indisposition, came the no 

less unwelcome conviction that she herself had 

been in great measure the cause of it, by a want of 

consideration altogether unpardonable, it may well 

be imagined that her subsequent reflections were 

of the most unpleasant nature. 

From these, however, she was presently awaken­

ed by the entrance of Mrs. Etherstone, to ask per­

mission to introduce a little girl from the neigh­

bouring village, to offer her last piece of work to 

Paulina; being a member of the school which 

Lady Glenmore first established, and still continu­

ed to patronize. 

An attentirn such as this, as it was wholly un­

expected, new, and flattering to Paulina's vanity, 

for a moment diverted her uneasiness; yet she 

omitted not, upon the housekeeper's return, and 

even in the hurry of reception, to disclose Mrs. 

"' Marchmont's actual situation, and even to propose 

the sending immediately for a physician. 

Mrs. Ethcrstonc hoped it would " go off;" had 

uo doubt but that it would; in the mean time she 

· • would go and offer her services. 
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" Oh do---pray cto"--- sa· d Paulina, .tlmost 
crying as she spoke---': it is all my fault--I ai!l sure 

' ·r I a· " 1 s 1e 1es ..... . 

" Nobody dies of the head-ache, your ladyship," 
said little Rudgford, now left alone with Paulina, 
and willing to attract her notice ; " Jviadam often 
has the head-ache, :md is ne'er a bit the worse for 
it." 

" lt1adam ! who is JJfadam !'' 
" Mrs. Dyer, your ladybhip.''-
" O!t dear-I don't know who 1¥Irs. Dyer is!" 

said Paulina, pec
0

vishly. 
" She's our governess, my lady," returned Rudg­

ford, ·with a low curtsy; " und she very often sick ... ens of it." 
" Are you sure of that---and is she very bad 

indeed?" 

" Oh yes, my lady." 
" v\7hat, quite white---quite p:1le ?'' 
" Oh yes, my lady, 1ike the ashes themsehes, aud 

the next day 110thing at all has co:ne of it. ,Vill 
your ladyship please to look at what I ha,·e brough~ ? ,, you ..... . 

" If you please," said Paulina, bighing; " but 
are you quite sure?'' 

" Oh, quite sure, your ladyship---evcry body has 
the head-ache sometimes: will you, be pleasrd to 
look ?'' 
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c-< "\rhat is that?" said Paulina, seeing something 

tlisplay~d in the form of .a pocket ornamented ,vith 

an infi11ity 'Of stars and crowns, stitched in red and 

green silk; "i::; that a pod.ct? \Vhy, I never saw such 

a one before." 

" Ha\'cn't yon, my lady?'' 

"No, nor any body else, I think-lVhy, V'r'hat 

an odd thing it is'." 

" Don't you like it, my lady?'' 

" Not much, I can't say I do-,•rhy did you put 

so many scrawls upon it ... and those great letters?" 

, " That makes it the more curious, my lady ; so 

madam said/' 

" 0~1 but this is mv sort-this is the sort I like ., 

best-Do vou sec r all one \Yith mv IJetticoat :-aud ., ., 

then little letters, quite at top, out of sight. -Stop, 

I can show you." 

" I know "·hat your ladyship means-I have 

made such as them too." 

"And don't you think that's best?" 

" .No, my lady---this is more curious hy half---a 

much prettier sort, to my miml ?" 

" \V ell, I ,Yish it had beeu any thing else than a 

p1)cket-l l1avc so many." 

•' Dear now, your ladyship!" and the poor girl 

;vouid have said somcthiug more, but Paulina 

wonld not suffer her. Ifor:self disappointed, she 
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was besides irritated by Rudgford's presuming to 

teil her what was pretty in opposition to the dic­

tates of her own taste; so that, alike disgu~ted with 

the giver and the gift, she forced the pocket back., 

and peevishly intimated a desire to be left alone. 

Rudgford obeyed, though with evident reluctance; 

and, by the length of time she expended in folding 

up her work and returning it to her pocket, seem­

ed willing to afford Paulina leisure to recollect her­

self, and if not to accept the offering, at least to 

soften her refm,al by some warmer expression of 

approbation than any she had hitherto bestowed. 

No such consolation, hO'wever, occurred; and the 

slightest possible return to her farewell curtsy 

was all that Rudgford had to boast, or Paulina 

would deign to give. 
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CHAP. XX. 

RESTRAINED by a consciousness that her behavi­
our on tliis occasion had not been such as Mrs . 
niarchmont would altogether approve, Paulina 
had not as yet brought herself to relate the circum­
stance of her visit, when, a fortnight after, walki11g 
towards the village, they met the go, erness of the 
school. After many enquiries concerning the 
health of her 1jatroness and other members of the 
family, she, with all due submissiou, entered upon 
the affair of little Rudgford's pocket, lamenting 
the disapprobation with which it had been received; 
and the rather, she said, as the girl was a very 
good girl, and had almost cried her eyes out at the 
<lisappointment. 

Paulina stammered an excuse, and would have 
passed on ; but the good dame detained her, to re­
quest she might send Rudgforcl once n1ore to the 
castle. 

" Oh certainly--by all means," said iirs. 1Iarch­
mont, without perfectly understanding the meaning 

' . of what she saw and heard, yet comprehendmg 
sufficiently that her pupil had been to blame, and 
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that it was not yet too late for reparation. Then, 

as they walked on together, the followiug conver­

sation passed between them: 

Mrs. 1Iarchmont began : " 1-'Irs. Dyer then,'' 

said she, "is the governebs of your mamma's 

school!" 

"-Yes---" 
" And Kitty Rudgford-onc of the scholars?'' 

" Y es-aud so she has becu for three or four 

Jears-1 should have thought she had learned 

enough by this time." 

" Mrs. Dyer, too, speaks highly of her progrcs:,;.'' 

" Yes-she says she reads well." 

"Ad k " n wor s .... 

" Oh yes-I suppose she works better than any 

body." 
" You have had an opportunity of judging-she 

brought you some work the other day." 

"Yes-a pocket.'' 

" Stitched in blue silk?'' 

" Oh dear, no-much worse : all flaming red, 

with stars, and crowns, and flowers all over it--­

and such a great P. V. !" 
" \\ hat then, it was intended as a present?" 

" To be sure it was : else why shoulrl she bring 

it?" 
" Perhaps to ask your opinion---tno\\ ing yon 

to excel in needle-work." 

" 
t 

H 
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" You may hugh at me, if you please, ~lrs. 
1'-Iarchmont; but thci"e is one good thing, I do not 
care how I \\ ork !" 

" A good thing d~ you call it?,, 
" I dare say noYv---you would like me to work 

II I .. R d .~ 1 ?" as we as \..ltty u groro. 
"\\'hy not? I am SLU"e there can be no merit in 

k. n wor mg worse. 
" I did not say there was a merit: I only said 

I did not care about it!" 
" Foolish enough !---and neither oLiiging---nor 

very proper, "hen you know my wishes on the 
subject--But this pocket---you did not approve of it?" 

" How could I ?---a frightful thing! and who 
wanted a pocket ?--Just as if I bad not enough 
already, of my own sort, such as are fit to wear!--­
Her's really no..u· was so very ugly, sb very frightful, 
that I quite hated the sight of it." 

" But you did not say all this lo the poor girl?" 
" I said, I did uot want a pocket." 

N } . .,, " ... · ot11mg more ( 

" I told her, I did not like it: no more I could, 
for it was hidcou~." 

" Ugly,Ji z6·htfu1, hicleous,---what will this po~r 
pocket be next, I wondi:r !" 

" It can never be any thing better than it reaHv 
is, most hideous." 

I 
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" .And Kitty thought it very pretty, I dare say t 
" Prelf!J !---beautiful. If you had but seen 

how she spread it out." 

" Poor thing !--So you rea:ly told her you did 

not like it?'' 
" \Vhy, she was so conceited: I do believe she 

thought her pocket the finest thing in the world." 

" The greater then must have been her disap­

pointment "·hen you undeceiYed her." 

" \Vhat could I do !---was I to praise what I 

hated?" 
" X o---but the truth is, there are very few things 

so truly ugly or contemptible, as not to ha,;e 

something to recommend thcm.--If the pattern 

Rudgford had adopted h:ip pened to be ill-chosen, 

you might at least have commendeJ the needle­

work.---And, after all---did she ask your opinion?'' 

" X o. But she wanted me so to take the nasty 

pocket, and would force it upon me, though I told 

her, over and over again, it could be of no use to 

1ne." 
" Very little delicacy, indeed, on both sides." 

" :None on hers, I am sure." 

" For Rudgford I can make allowances ; the 

very circumstance of her being permitted to offer 

you the Vr'ork, proves that her governess thought 

well of it, and the praises she must consequently 

. 
,• 

pr 

,IJJ 
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havereceivtd, may, in some degree, excusa hercon­
:fidence. She came to you elated by success, ex­
pecting to hear your approbation, added to that of 
l\frs. Dyer .rt1d the rest of her friends---certainly, 
entirely unprepared at all events, for the mortifica­
tion of a refusal---now if you had considered ali 
h. J ,, t 1s, ant, ...... 

" Oh yes---I should have considered---But you 
know I must al ways be to blame, and so it does • 
not signify ?'1 

" Always to blame! by no means always; but. 
very, very often, and particularly so at this mo­
ment." 

" I am sure I \'\ ish she had never come." 
" So do I : for you have treated her very ill." 
" If oz:.! treated her ill ?---I don't see that at all!" 
" Is she satisfied with your behaviour ?---are you, 

yourself, satisfied with it ?'1 

"I was very civil to her." 

" Civil! what right had you to be otherwise?'' 
" \Vell, I was civil then---and I don't seewhat I 

could hav~ done more." 

" Suppose you had been at the pains to consult 
her feelings, in prefere11ce to the dictates of your 
own disappointment. Instead of seeking to im­
press her with an opinion of your superior taste, 
you should at once have placed yourself in her si-., 
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tuatio~1, aud considered wlr1t might be the rer.ep­

tion that would best please you : this---with aH the 

encouragement, all the praise "d1ich yoiu- own 

self-love, in a similar case, would demand---yon 

should h:rve given little Rudgfor<l." 

" Even if I thought she did not desire it?" 

" No: only so far as ,vas consistent with siuce­

r ty. By no means to say"' hat you did not thillk, 

Lut to lnve good-nature _enough to discover the 

merits c.,f another, and ca11dour to acknowledge 

them.'' 
" Bnt I tell you---I saw no merits m the 

pork ct." 
" Because , on ,vere not inclined to consider it 

" 
. 

with itidnlgencc. Do you recollect showing your 

copv-book to )Irs. Hunter---! mean uw· .i\hs. 
~ ' 

Hunter, at the cottage?" 

" To be sure I do !---vulgar \Yoman !" 

" \rhat did she say to it?" 

I don't know indeed---she thought her son \'\Tote 

better." 
" "'hich mortified you excessively: I remem-

ber you blushed, you hung your head---indeed, I 

b l. . d" 
e 1eve Yon cne . ., 
" I was a great fool then---for the woman could 

know nothing of the matter. Though I must say 

it was not very agreeable to have one's \\ritiug 
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compared to an apprentice-boy's---a m.sty shop-

} d l" 1311 . 

" But tell me, who is conceited now r'' 
'' I don't see a'1y conce!t in say~ng that it watJ 

very provoking.---! know that the page I showed 

her was particularly good---quite well done." 

"1 beg p3rdon---I remember two unfortunate 

F-!-1 that were strangely blotted." 

" Blotted F-.5 ! ·well, what of that---If there 

,'\·rre only two---I can't say I think that is worth 
. . ,,, 

ment1onmg. 

" But 11rs. Hunter said- -the hair strokes were 

too thick .... " 

" And the full ones, not thick enough, I know.­

I should like to know what business she had to 

set herself up asa judge---Beside~, it is not very ea­

sy to write without a desk---and I know I was al­

ways lending mine to Emma." 

" And you had lent it that morning?" 

" I am sure I can't remember." 

'' I think it ,-ras the day after.'' 

" ,v ell, well---thc day before or the day after---! 

am sure I can't recollect days so exact1y---I only 
know Mrs. Hunter was e:,;tremely rude, and found 

fault without re:ison: the writiug had been very 

good a long t;me, ancl the page she looked at was 

best of all.---,Vell ?'' 
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" I was only thinkmg of little Rudgford's poc­
ket, and of all the haudsome things you would have 
found to say of it, if the work had been your own." 

" Of such a thing as that ?----oh dear, no." 
" Why not? I never saw any of your writing 

that was -aven tolerable, and yet you have contrived 
to form a very g'ood opinion of it. \Vhy should 
you be less indulgent to any other of your own 
productions?" 

" Some parts of my writing are not bad, I know." 
" Nor were some parts of poor Rudgford's 

pocket bad---and these, I could have wished you to 
discover; not only for the sake of saving her a 
great deal of unnecessary mortification, but .... " 

" .... because 1t would have been more amiable 
in me?'' 

" Yes: and I should not then have occasion to 
lament a new instance of the little regard you pay 
to the precept--Do as you would be done by." 

"That is because I am selfish--! suppose--you 
know you often say that if I considered other peo­
ple half so much as I cousider myself .... " 

" ...... they would have uo reason to complain." 
" Yes; that is one of your obliging spccches--­

N o,\· I should be glad to know .... but, no; I shan't 
·ay it." 

" Oh! do say on---let me hear the doubt by all 
means." 

lo 

ai 
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"Only-you tell me to do to others as I 
would be done by---I want you to do the same. 

"\Vhy did you abuse my writing just now ?---Indeed 

you find fault with something every hour in the 

day.-I wish you would let me alone, aad do as 

you would be done by." 
" And it is upon this principle that my conduct, 

even when you are most inclined to condemn it, 
is founded. As a mother, as Lady Glenmore, I 
should hope and expect that, the person to whom I 
in great mea~ure intrusted the care of my daugh­
ter, should accustom her to hear truth.--As the 

child herself, as Lady Paulina, I should desire it, 
as promoting my improvement, and necessary to 

my future happiness." 

" As the child herself, Mrs. Marchm0nt, you 
would not ch use to be scolded continually." 

" Scolded !-what a word !-Do I ever scold 
you?'' 

" You know what I mean : if not absolute scold­
ing, it is just as bad.-You would hate, if you were 
young, like me, you would hate to be turned one 
way when you wanted to go another---you would 
hate to be told of your faults." 

" That is, supposing I were so conceited as not 
to believe in their existence ; or else, so ill-inclined 

as wilfully to persist in them against conviction; for, 
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if persuaded that I had been wrong, aud dcsirnm 
of amendment, wluit could I v;i~h for more, than 
t.h::.t the means should oe pointed out to me?" 

" \V ~It, that is what 1 did by little Rudgford, 
~s you call her; though 1:1he is not a bit little; for 
she is bigger than me :---I pointed out tl1e mean5, 
I " ...... 

" Very true: anJ if JOU had been her governess; . 
of greater experience iu needle-work thuu lrnl'sclf; 
or otherwise, girl as you are, if she hnd directly 

, d . . " os,.-e . your opm1011 ...... 
I . I l . . .,, " .... nug 1t 1am gwen 1tr 

" Undoubtedly: in oue case, it would have been 
your duty :---in the other. .... " 

": ... I must have answered her question r" 
" Yes; and, as upon every otlier occasion---witl1 

siucerity." 

" Lari!) Paulinu, don't yuu tltink my pocket 
very prett3/?- No indeed, Kitty Rud~ford,---

. h " qwte t e contrary. 

".Aud if l foere good-natured, Kitty Rudgford; 
if I could tu ke the trouble to consider how I, in 
gow· place, should 'leis!,, to be treated, you would 
have !tad my opinion in kinder language. As it 
is, you rnu~t be sati-:fi.!d witlt knou:ing, that your 
pocket is frightjid, and cau be oj·,w use u:/wtever 
to me." 

•· \Vhat was I to have said, then ?" 

I. 
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" Neither more nor less, as I told you before, 
than you would have demanded for yourself, in a 
similar situation.'' 

" But when I ask any bodls opinion, I expect 
to hear it." 

" Yes ;---but it must be expressed with delicacy; 
and more particularly, if unfavourable, you would 
chuse to hear it in terms that might encourage you 
to hope for better success in future, rather than 
snch as are only calculated to afford mortification 
and disappointment." 

" I certainly should not chuse to be mortified--­
! don't know who likes that!" 

" You should be careful, then, not to inflict, 
unnecessarily, upon any body else, what you can so 
ill bear yourself.---1 own I long to make little 
Rudgford some r~paration---she has really great 
reason to complain of you." 

" I <lon' t see it at all." 
" No !---let me ask theu, why you never told me 

of her visit. You will not say you forgot to men­
tion it." 

" I might, 1hot1gh !" 
" Y pu arc not ingenuous. The truth is---you 

doubted \\ hethcr I should approve the reception 
she met "ith, and you wanted courage, or rather 
candour, to make me acquainted ,,ith what had 

I 5 
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passed.---W e must go to the school after dinner, 
and endeavour to see her." 

" Mrs. Dyer said she could send her to us.'' 

" To-morrow, or the day after: but why should 
we wait so long ?--I wish her to go to bed in com .. 
fort to-night, poor girl !" 

" We shall only have a vvalk for nothing---Tues- · 
day is always a half-holiday''---

" And what then?"-·-
" N othing--only she will be gone home to her 

mother's." 

" And if ~he is," said Mrs. Marchmont, gravely, 

"we can follow her." 

• 

rr 
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CHAP. XXI. 

u IT will rain, I am sure it will rain,'' said our he­
roine, as she tied on her hat and tippet: " Cotham 
says the glass is falling, and Mr. Sutton thinks we 
shall have a thunder-storm." 

l\.Irs. ~farchmont said nothing: the reluctance 
with which her pupil prepared for an interview with 
Kitty Rudgford, gave her no less pain than the in­
sincerity and petulance with which she had, in the 
morning, defended her conduct towards her; nor 
was she otherwise satisfied. In the comparative 
liberty which her brother enjoyed under Mr. Sut~ 
ton, Paulina had found, ever since their arrival at 
Lambourne, a never-failing source of vexation. 
Their fishing-parties; their long expeditions on 
horseback ; and, above every thing, a game at bil­
liards, in which they sometimes engaged at the hour 
she was called upon to take a lesson in music :-all 
contributed to inspire her with a disgust of her o, • ..,.n 
situation, a11d would now and then even kindle a · 1 

~park of resentment against Mrs. l\.1arcluu0nt her­
self, whom she could not avoid considering as the 
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11nmediate cause of all her uncomforts. 'The amuse­

ments and exercises common to her age and sex, 

~ogethcr with a thousand little recreations, invented 

for her, lost their relish, and the minutes; allotted 

to their enjoyment, w~re not unfrequently poisoned 

hy a comparison of those pleasures in which her 

brother, ",..ithout restraint, was suffered to indulge 

himself. 

"\Yas she rambling in the woods with her gover­

ness ?---Cotham had set off to see a compauy of 

c:troliing players at the next market- town :---yes, 

_just at the very time when she began to " t!trum 

o·ver that horrid lesson," he al!d nl r. Sutton had 

mounted their horses. \Vas she to drink tea with 

her brother at a neighbouring farm ?-Still the 

lesson in music must be got over, b,esides transcri­

bing her extracts, or learning her.geography; whilst 

Cotham, the envied, happy Cotham, might spend 

the intervening hours in deciding a cricket-match, 

without fear of molestation from his tutor, who, if 

he did not Join in the sport himselt~ ,•:as very wcJl 

pleased- to look on whilst others were enjoying 

This temper of mind in Paulina gave infinite un-

- t>asintss to her governess, who saw in it an abull.-

:to the person by whom it was cheri.shed. ,vith 
dant store of trouble to herself, and of unhappiness j 
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more than common vigilance, therefore, she pre­

pared herself to oppose its progress; and Paulina 

was never awakened to self-reproach, without con­

fessing the absui"dity of her discontent, and accom­

panying the avowal with such expressions as seem­

ed to supersede the possibility of relapse, and were, 

in reality, dictated by the sentiments of love and 

gratitude, with which the general tenor of Mrs. 

Marchmont's conduct, her tenderness and affection, 

had in.spired her. But what assurance could the 

repetition of these afford, \\hen the next half-hour 

would, perhaps, bring with it a renewal of the of­

fence, unattended by compunction, inaccessible to 

remonstrance! 
In the paroxysm of one of these fits of ill-hu-

mour, PauJina had gone up st::.irs to prepare for 

the ·visit in question; which, in itself disagreeable 

to her, was now rendered doubly' so, by the circum­

stances under which it took place. To no pur­

pose, however, she muttered I.er l~ispleasure; Mrs. 

~farchmont would not apIJear to listen, and Pauli­

na, at length equipperl, followed her ,slowly into 

the hall; where, to procure a farther delay, and in 

the view of com.,incing her governess, she ·walk~d 

up to the barometer; and was turning round, with 

an air of triumph, to point out the variation ,,,hich 

her brother had before remarked, when she per .. 
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ceived Mrs. Marchmont, to her no small mortifica­
tion, already on her way across the la\'\'Il. Unde­
termined, for a moment, whether to remain behind, or 
submit to follow at such a distance, she was linger­
ing on the steps, when Mrs. Marchmont called her, 
and by stopping, appeared to claim immediate 
compliance. Paulina obeyed: her· governess again 
went on, and, for the remainder of the walk, seem­
ed to be entirely occupied by a book she had ta­
ken from her pocket; once only turning round, 
when a gate, through which her companion had to 
pass, was not heard to swing upon its hinges so 
soon as was expected. 

The school-house stood at the very entrance of 
the village: Mrs. l\tlarchmont waited at the door 
till Paulina came up, and then went in with her. 

They found l\tlrs. Dyer alone; busied in looking 
over, and folding some dozens of shirts; ,vhich, as 
she informed her visitors, had been finished the 
week before, by her scholars. The work, she said, 
had been given them by Mrs. Etherstone, for the 
earl, a month before his return from abroad, and 
she had had great pleasure in observing the alacrity 
with which it had been carried on, as well as the 
peculiar neatness with which it was now com­
pleted. 

" See, madam," said !!he; " this parcel is aH 
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Kitty Rudgford's doing :-the poor girl I men­
tioned to you this morning. Do, look at the wrist­

bands and the collar; there's stitching for you! 

,Vhy, madam, I have been, in my time, as good a 
workwoman as any body, in a plain way, and I don't 

believe I ever did any thing better than this." 

Mrs. Marchmont assented, without hesitation, to 
the good woman's encomium, and referred to Pau­

lina for her opinion. 

" Y es---it looked very well---she dared say---it 
was very well---but ..... " and Paulina said no more. 

" Her ladyship will understand these matters 
better by and bye, madam," said Mrs. Dyer.--­
" You know we must not expect too much from 
Joung beginners.--One day, or other, we shall see 
some of her work as good, I dare say." 

Our young lady turned upon her heel in disgust, 
and the first object she beheld, on looking towards 
the window, was Kitty Rudgford herself, "conning 
her task," as she walked along, and only within a 

few yards of the school-door. 

Presently she heard an exclamation from Mrs. 

Dyer, on her arrival; then followed a formal intro­
duction to Mrs. Marchmont; and, last of all, a sum­
mons for herself to come forward. 

It would be hard to say, of Paulina's cheeks, 

and those of Kitty Rudgford, which were tinged. 
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at this moment, with the deeper crimson. !vlrs. 

~larchmont observed their mutual confusion, and, 

hastening to fulfil the purpose of her visit, she 

took Rudgford's hand. " We have been admiring 

your work, my dear," said she; " if the pocket you 

brought to the castle was stitc!1ed half so neatly as 

the wristbands l\'Irs. Dyer has been showing us, it 
was well worth Lady Paulina's acceptance. Have 
you it here?" 

The tears came into Rudgford's ey~s at the men­

tion of her pocket: she loo ken timidly at her go­

verness, then on the ground, as if in doubt what to 

ans,ver. 

" My dear, have you got it here ?---tl1e lady asks 

Jou," said i1rs. Dyer; "if you have, bring it out-­

you need not be ashamed of it--Lady Paulina 

won't like it the worse for seeing more of it, I'm 

" sure. 
" ... ~.1\1y mother .... she has got it ... .locLed up." 

" Very well; the ladies will excnse } our gomg 

back for it now. It is a good half mile· df, madam," 

continued l\frs. Dyer, " and we are already later 

,than we should be. Do, Kitty, look out and see 

who is coming. Lm't that Bessy Bell turning CJut 

of the lane?" 

Rudgford went to the door, and presently teturn­

ed with three or four of the scholars, who were 
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:soon followed by more; so that, in course of a few 

minutes, there were no less than thirteen assembled. 

" \Vhere's Sally?'' 5aid ~Irs. Dyer, to a little 

flax.en-headed thing, \\ho ca~ne in last, and appa­

rently with some unwillingness-AW" Where's Sally?--­

'\Vhy, there is one or another of you two missing 

every '-by.---How happens it?---Has she tumbled 

down and broke her nose again?" 
,; S,1lly siuys at home to nurse the baby, ma­

clam." 
. " God help the baby!'' said Mrs. Dyer:;•·" it is 
. in bad hands enough! Why, i;h~ might have brought 

it here, if that was all. I would have taken care of 
it. Your mother is washing at Squire Dalling's, I 
isuppose r" . 

" Yes madnm, since three in the morning.'' 
"And I'll tell you what, Polly; if she had taken 

and put you into one of the tubs, it would have 
been all the better. Such a dirty pig !--Nay, nay, 
don't look at your frock; that's well cnough,---'tis 
your hands and face I mean. Why, where have 
you been groping, child?" 

Polly conf~ssed, that she had loitered on her 
way, to make dirt pies with J cmmy Dobbins ; and 
then, with a short reprimand from Mrs. Dyer, was 
sent into the kitchen to be scoured. 

,Yhilc ~he was undergoing this operation, six or 
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8even of the older girls were called out to spell--­

and ~irs. Dyer, with a view of exciting their emu­

lation, at the same time that she intended a com­

pliment to Paulina, offered her the place of honour, 

if she would but condescend to stand up with them. 

Paulina did not know what to make of the pro­

posal; and while she hesitated, and half refused to 

comply, suffered Mrs. ~larchmont to assist in ta­

king off her hat and tippet. Mrs. Dyer all the time 

encouraging her girls to do well, and hold up their 

heads, for it was not e'Oery day that they had such 

an honour done them. 
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CHAP. XXII. 

~. BUT ,,,,hy at the head?" said Mrs. Marchmont; 
" Lady Paulina will stand any where." 

Paulina, however, took care to place herself, 
according to the permissiion Mrs. Dyer had given, 
not a little to the annoyance of Bessy Bell, who 
had maintained her station, as head of the class, for 
some weeks ; and even to the daughter of her pa­
troness, was not very willing to resign it, till some 
display of superior taleut should have justified the 
distinction. Her schoolfellows, of meeker and more 
complying dispositions, were content, at any rate, 
to stand in the same row with so fine a young la­
dy, and, free from any idea of rivalry, were occu­
pied only with the care of not disgracing them .. 
selves. 

The five or six first rounds went on as might 
have been expected: Paulina carried every thing 
before her, and Bessy Bell, herself, began to think 
she had suffered no degradation in yielding her 
pla~e to one who, taken 11.nawares and totally un­
prepared for the contest, could nevertheless main­
tain it with such evident advantage. 
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Paulina was by nature too vain to be insensible 

of t11e effect produced by this display of her abili­

ties; and, paltr)· as she knew the occasion of her 

triumph to be, from the triumph itself, she deri­

ved great satisfaction. 'lVith a blush of exultation, 

she encour.tered the wondering gaze ·of the village 

girls; andsen1re: at least, of their applause, regard .. 

ed not Mrs. Dyer, who kept her eyes constantly 

fixed on the book before her, and having expected 

nothing less, testified, of course, neither surprise 

nor admiration. 
Mrs. Marchmont, in the mean time, appeared. 

to be amusing herself• with the younger 'children 

at the bottom of the room; and Paulina, believing 

she was secure from her immediate observation, 

presently began to indulge in some little freedoms, 

which a sense of her own superiority ~uggested. 

If a blunder occurred, she smiled contemptuously 

at the ignorance which had occasioned it; l\lrs. 

Dyer had sometimes to repeat the ,,·ord twice or 

thrice, before she would be at leisure to hear it; 

the furniture of the room; the humble dress of her 

competitors; Nlrs. Dyer's high-crowned cap; all, 

in turn, appeared to divert her attention. 

Mrs. :i\farchmont, nevertheless, had not for a 

moment, lost sight of ·what was going on. Sht 

marked the rising insolence of her pupil, and fore-
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saw its disgrace. In effect, Paulina, giddy with ~ 

.success, and presuming upon the impunity to 
which she believed herself entitle<l, listened with so 

much negligence to Mrs. Dyer; and afterwards 
made her replies with so little previous thought or 

attention, that Bessy Bell, who had been carefully 

watching her opportumty, seized the very firnt thr,.t 
offered itself, and, to Paulina's great surprise and 
inexpressible mortification, caught up a word, spelt 

it, and then, passing before, to~ her place. 
" How's this! ,,hat's this?" said :rvirs. Dyer--­

" why, Bessy, you are mighty quick this afternoon!" 
" It's all fair, madam," said Bessy. 

" Ah! you are a saucy girl," returned her gover­
ness: " however, her ladyship need nut be dis­
heartened: any body may make a bluuder some­

times. Isn't it so, madam?'' continued she, ad­
dressing herself to ~Irs. .l\farchmont, who now 
came forward;" and you know, madam, if people 
do sometimes get the highest places, they are not . 
sure to keep them." 

This observation, which ~Irs. Dyer meant should 

apply to Bessy Bell, Paulina chose to construe in­
to a reprehension of her own forwardness in having 

seized upon a station, '"hich, from inability, she 
had since been obliged to relinquish; and, blush­
ing deeply with resentment, was on the point of 
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vindicating herself in no very gracious terms, when 

Mrs. Dyer, looking for no reply, returned to her 

book, and business went on as before. 

Paulina, however, would spell no more; and, 

when next it became her tum to speak, sat down: 

Mrs. Marchmont handed to her her hat and tip­

pet, and then, leaving her to put them on without 

assistance, took a seat next to Mrs. Dyer. 

" Won't she stand up again?" said the g0od wo­

man, in a whisper. 

" No," said Mrs. Marchmont, " unless you de­

sire it." 

" Oh! not for the ·world, madam; not for the 

world! I only hope her ladyship won't be frighten­

ed from coming amongst us again.---"' on't you 

please to let me make you a cup of tea before you 

?" go. 
Mrs. Marchmont thanked her, but declined the 

offer, and once again the spelling recommenced. 

At length, when it was all at an end, "Bessy Bell!" 

cried Mrs. Dyer, " come hither; I want to speak 

to you-Now, don't you go and set JOurself up, 

and be proud for having taken her ladyship's place. 

y OU must remember she did all without nook; 

and you had your task set yesterday; so you ,must 

not be vain, and think yourself clever,_ and all that; 

for, if her ladyship had got her task yesterday, she 
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would have beat you all to nothing; and, if yoa 
had chanced to have been called out as she wa.3, 
without book, you would not have spelt a letter. 
right. Do you hear, Bessy?" 

Bessy curtsied and went to her seat : Kitty Rudg­
ford was uext called upon to read, and acquitted 
herself so well as to excite some surprise in Mrs. 
Marchmont, who, upon enquiry, found that she 
was principally indebted to lVlrs. Etherstone for 
this attainment. ,.fl1e good old housekeeper, she 
was informed, had very particularly patroruzed the 
father and mother; and often, in time of winter, 
had the girl (their eldest child) to stay with her for 
weeks together. "They'll lose a good friend, 
madam," said Mrs . .Oyer, "whenever it shall please 
God to take the good lady; though, for that mat­
ter, indeed, she has promised to do all she can for 
them at her death. And Kitty, madam, loves her 
as though she were her own mother, and would cry 
many a long night, if she knew of any harm hap­
pening to her. And no wonder, for to be sure, 
there are very few like Mrs. Ether'-tone; but, the 
Lord bJess me! if I begin talking of lier, I shall 
neve1: have done, and the children will get wet to 
their skins, as it is, going home." 

'l11is latter remark directed ~Irs. Marchmont's 
attention to the weather, and from its lowering as-. , 
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pect, she judged it expedient to return home im­

mediately. Kitty Rugford was invited to ask for 

her, whenever her duty brought her to -~.frs. Ether• 

stone: the pocket, it was agreed, should be sent tlie 

next day, an<l 1\Irs. Dyer hersel_f, indulged \\'ith a · 

premise that they would never go through the vil­

lage on foot, without looking in upon her. 

In all these little actions of civility and good na­

ture, Paulina was entirely passive: she stood sile11t, 

and with do\·rncast eyes, by the side of hl~r gover­

ness, insensible alike to compliment and condo­

lence, ardently wishing, and impatient, for the mo~ 

ment of departure. 

It came at last : 1Irs. Dyer accompanied them 

to the door; and, as she stood upon the threslwld, 

looked up at a heavy, black doud, and '' ccished" it 

mio-ht not rain before thev reached the castle. 
0 ~ 

" I know we shall be wet through!'' muttered 

Paulina. 
" I suppose, then," returned 11rs. ~Iarchmo11t, 

rather miscl1ievously; "suppose we remain where 

we are?" 
Pau1ina made no answer, but immerliately stept 

into the road: :Olrs. Dyer shook her hea<l at 1hs. 

~Iarchmont, as much as to say, " Ah! madam, you 

have enough to do with the little lady !'' and then 

curtsying lowly, saw her guests bend their cours 

I 

, I 
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homewarrfa; not side by si-Je, as they were wont to 
be; but according to the fashion of that evening~ 
l\1rs. l\Iarchmont first, with her book, Paulina, 

, followi1.g at some little distance. 
In this manner they had proceeded about half a 

mile, when, from the middle of a small coppice, 
gro ... ving on one side of their path, they \Yere surl­
deHly haiied by Lord Cothain; aud, after some 
struggling with the underwood, together with the 
destruction of many a tender sapling-, he appeared 
beiore them. ~Irs. l\larclnnont had waited for 
his extricating himselt~ aud, in the meatt time, Pau­
lina had come up tu her. 

He took an arm of each, and tlwn insisting that 
Mrs. Marchmont shonld taLk, and not read; and 
s·colding Paulina for loDking so glumpy, he led them 
on, at a tolerable pace, till, at the last gate, they 
were met by ~Ir. Sutton. 

" Oh, Sutton!" sa;d Cotham, " are you here at 
last? I th~ught you 11evL'l' meant to sally fo th. Now, 
iirs. Marchmont, 1f )OU have a miud to do a hand­
some thing, invite 11s to tea. You do? \V ell, then, 
settle it quickly, Sutton, for it bcgim to raiu, anrl 
the bonnets wiil be spoiled." 

"I am sorry," returned the tutor; " I am parti­
cularly sorry .... .'' 

" \\7 ell,'' rejoined Cotham," we will do ,:ithau.L 
K 
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you. You see, Mrs. Marchmoni, he would rather 

o-o over to N ---" 
0 

]t'lr. Sutton smiled, and said he was under an er!-

gagement to look at a horse that evening ; and, in­

deed, Lord Cotham had promised to give him his 

op1mon. 
" You do 1iot give me credit for knowing any 

thing about the matter," said Cotham ; " and so 

you may as ,,·ell let me off at once." 

" Oh, with all my heart. Besides, if you do not 

go; I can ride Griffin.'' 

" Ay; but take care of him. 'l'here is a beast, 

,yorth something, if you plea~e ?" 

'' I will show your lordship as good, to-morrow, 

or I am much mistaken." 

" Not you, indeed. You will be take1~· in, Sut­

ton, depend upon it. Those fellows at N----- arc 

the greatest rogues imaginable. _, 

" I shall know how to deal ~sith them," said 1Ir. 

Sutton. · 
"As you please.-\Y c are going to have a soak-

ing sho\','Cr. Come, Paulina, set off as fast as you 

ean.-One !-two !-three !-and a,rny !-~-Oh, you 

a.re lazy, are yo_u? \Vhat is the matter with the 

(Yirl? One would think ..... " 
;:, 

' ' \Vhy am I to run, if I don't like it, pray?" 

L 
n: 

ht 
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" \Vhy? because it will do you gcod. I'll have 
a race with you, if you wiH." 

" Do," said Mrs. Marchmont, disengaging her 
arm from his, " and I will g:ve the signal." 

Paulina, thus called upon, thought fit to comply, 
though lazily, and as if without hope of conquest: 
her governess watched them till they had re~ched. 
the goal, and then c~lling, to desire they would or­
der tea, went round herself, by another way, into the 
house, hoping that the opportunity she, by this 
means, afforded Paulina of being alone with her 
brother, ~ight contribute to restore her good-lm­
mour, and with it, a sense of having acted impro­
perly. In this view, she suffered Annette to inform 
her twice, that "the tea" was ready, before she 
would obey the summons; and, when at last, she 
joined them, was not ill-pleased to be told by Co-

J' tham, that his sister had " taken great care not to 
drain the tea-pot:· 

C onscious ho\V far she had transgressed, and very · 
desirous, within the last quarter of an hour, to ac­
commodate matters, Paulina could not ' be other- ' 
wis0i than anxious for some more indubitable testi­
mo~y of forgiveness, than lv1rs.1Iarchmont's beha-
"" iour at the tea-table, however unconstrained and 
cheerful it, at first sight, appe'.lred tu be, was in re­
ality calculated to afford. She could not ~void r~-
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m,trking t~iat, whilst her brother "·as listened to, 

and encouraged t9 communicate his ·ideas, she, 011 

the contrary, mas only ju9t suffered to bear a part in 

the conver~a~ion ~lrs. 1Iarchmont never once 

addre.:sed her, nor seemed to think any thing she 

sa:d of co11sequence enough to deser'i'e reply. 

1.,. o further proof ,ms wanting of her being re­

qui1 ed to make some atonement, than the convic­

tion of this unusual preference--;yct, how to set 

about it ?---'The idea of being ohEgecl to ·acknow­

ledge, that she had been to blame, ,Yeighed heavier 

upon her spirits the Yvholc evening, than the recol­

lection of her disgrace at the village school, or thq 

actual uncomfort of her situation ,\'ith )lrs . .£\larch.:. 

mo1:t. 
As the evening closed, l:cr giooe.1iuess increased: 

she sat mournfully at the ,,·induw; either ,rntchiug 

the min, or making vincushions, whilst her gover­

ness :ind Cotham were e·ngaged, at the other end of 

the room, in a game at chess. Candle-light brought 

no relief; Cotham said he had been up since half 

past three, and wished to go to bed :---.:\-frs. 

I\1archmont took out the little volume, to which 

si1e had had recourse in her ,ralk to aud from the 

viilage. N c~t a word was spoken on either side, 

till the dock struck nine, J>au!i a's hour for 1'eti­

ring. Rising to pull the veil, she passed close be-

p 

!p 
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hind her governess' chair, and, leaning over, kissed 

her at the same time whispering, a good night." 
~Irs. Marchmont laid down her book: "good 

night," said she; and thert paused, as if to afford her 

pupil an opportunity of saying more. 

"I don't think ... .! pulled the belL .. hard enot:gh,'' 

said Paulina. " Perhaps Annette .... perhap2 ... .I 
shall find her in the next room." 

" She has been there the \-\"hole e-✓ening." 

" Oh, then, I'll go.---Good night.'' 

Mrs. Marchmontmadeno reply, and Paulina was 
standing at the door, with the handle of the lock in 

her hand, when, looking up, she saw that her go­

verness had turned round) and was observing her. 

\Vith a curtsy, th,tt was but half a curtsy, and 

another " good night," to ,,..,·bich she did not wait 

to hear the answer, Paulina disappeared. N f'i~.her 

in humour with herFielf, nor entirely satisfieu with 
Mrs. l\Iarchmont, she \vent to bed in very oacl 

spirit,s: Annette was scolded for m:slaying her 
night-c1othes---the pillow was too low---and she 

was always called in the morning before any bodJ 
else. 
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"LET not sleep, says P!Jtlw.goras,fall upon tMne 

tyes, till thou hast th1'ice reviewed the transactions 

of the past day.-fVhere have I turned aside 

.from rectitude ?-fV}wt have I been doing?­

Wltat have I left undone, which I ought to have 

done '?-.Begin thus fi·om the first net, and pro­

ceed; and, in conclusion, at the ill which thou lwst 

Jone, be troubled, and njoice for the good.'' 

Paulina, though accustomed to acknowledge the 

excellence of this well-known precept, was not 

particularly strict in the observance of it: and it 

was seldom or never, but, at the clo_se of a ,vellr 

spent day, unclouded by sorro\' .. ·, and whose retro­

spect would be uuattended with remorse, that the • 

expediency of self-examination occurred to her. 

She had prayed, as usual, for all her friends, 

previous to stepping into bed; yet her latest thoughts 

were uncharitable towards 1\-Irs. i\:farchmont. The 

transactions of the day, it is true, were revie,.rnd; 

:0 
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but only as they might furnish a supply to the re­

sentment she was inclined to cherish. Herself 

alone excepted,. all who had borne tl share in them, 

were successively arraigned at her tribunal ; and 

none c3caped censure. And in proportion as the 

fancied discovery of others failings opened upon 

he1, she became fortified against the contrition of 

her own; and, at length, dropt asleep, in the per­

suasion that she was one of the most injured of all 

beings upon the surface of the earth: 

Nor was ifrs. 1-larchmont's reception of her, 

the next morning, calculated to put her in better 

humour with her situation : and, harl it not been for 

the mediation of Cotham, who breakfasted with 

· them, and could not but observe the misunder-

standing, it had existed, perhaps, for some hours 

longer. As it was, however, he contrived, with 

very little difficulty, to bring about a reconciliation. 

r.1rs. wlarchmont was too desirous of it, to wait f9r 

more than the first advances, and Paulina, having 

slept away her anger, listened with submission to a 
detail of her transgressions, and humbly promised 

to abide by any terms that might be required of 

her. 

Once more happy in each other, every thing 

went on smoothly for the remainder of the day. 

Towards noon, a letter from Tunbridge Wells 
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· rm1ght the agreeable inteliigence of the e~d. and 

count~ss being on the point of setting out for Lam­

hotfrne, and 11robably, by this tim.e, only two days 
journey from it. A sort of bustle soon perv(\derl 

_the whole premises; every co.mte.1,mce was eH­

lightened \Vith joy; and Paulina,. &JI at once, be­

came particularly solicitous that nothing should ap­

pear on l\frs. J\i.Iarchmont's journals, to allay the 

happiness in store for her. 

Alas, alas! how frequently docs the morrow, the 

eagerly-desired to-mon·ow, bring disappointment 

~long with it! Cotham had scarcely planted his te­

lescope at the window, from whence he hoped to 

see. the carriage descend B---r---w Hill, "hen Pau­

lina brought him a letter from his mother: it had 

come inclosed in one to her governess, which con­

tained the unpkasing inform<;ltion of Lord Glen- 1 

more having been obliged to defer the journey for 

a few days, ovving to the unexpected arrival of his 

younger brother and family from Ireland. Some 

una'Yoidabk irregularity in the correspondence be­

tween the two countries had left them in ignorance 

of Lord Glenmore's approaching departure from 

Tunbridge; and the delay was rendered yd more 

vexatious, by the circumstance of their pil'ssing 

within thirty miles of Lambourne only two days 

before the "hole family, if they had but been ap-

L 
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prized of their motions, would have been assembled, 

to bid them welcome. 
Paulina did not attempt to conceal her vexation. 

" It was so strange---so provoking !---I-Ier uncle 

never came to England but once in every :year, and 

that must be, just at the very time when he ought 

not to come: as if he did it on purpose, to turn_ 
things topsy-turvy. He "·as the strangest man 

living, she was sure." 
It was in vain to take uncle Lambourne's part; 

and, indeed, it was not without difficulty, that any 

argument could be found to vindicate him; but 

Paulina was not the ·person by whom his censure 

should have been pronounced; and her governess 

had occasion, more than once, during dinner, to 
check her for her petulance on the subject. 

She urged, that she had a right to talk of her 

own uncle : and, when reminded that, from the ve-

1y circumstance of his bearing that rehltion to her, 

she was more particularly bound to treat him with. 
respect, she said,---" she had never entertained any 

for him ; that if he was her uncle, he was a very. 

wolish oue, and he1 aunt not much better. She 

had often heard ::'v1rs. lviason say so to her com­
pany: indeed, :\Irs. lviason was not very fond of any. 

of her uncles and aunts, but she hated Lady Bod-­

borough worst of all; and no wonder!" 
' • 

E, . .5 
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The young viscount, at :first, laughed heartily at 

his sister's vivacity; and .lVfr. Sutton appeared to be 

no less entertained. But the increasing gravity of 

},:frs. ~Iarchmont's aspect, aHd, at length, her opefl.. 

and serious reprehension of Paulina, recalled them 

to a sense of the impropriety of encouraging her; 

and, in proportion as their attention diminished, 

Paulina's language became more temperate, and 

soon after, to ~1rs. ~Iarchmorrt's great relief, the 

subject was dropt altogether. 

After dinner, they adjourned, as usual, iu fine 

weather, to the shade of a large tree, rn~ar the house. 

lv1r. Sutton was scarcely ever of the party; but 

Cotham seldom failed them; and to Paulina, when 

her morning had been well spent, this hour was 

often one of the pleasantest of the whole day. 

Cotham was always in good-humour: he would 

chatter his bad French; be the first to laugh, when 

Paulina or her governess detected his mistakes; and, 

after good-naturedly adopting their corrections, 

.blunder on, till, again and again, called to order, he 

would at la5t declare himself out of patience, and 

claim a stor!J from Mrs. Marchmont, as a reward 

for the candour with which he confess~d his igno• 

rauce. 
This afternoon, however, his ple:i availed him 

nothing· the bdy was iuexorab1e · '' 1 sha1I 1;0 to 
I 
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billiards, then," said he. " Very well, and we, to 

,, ., our mu~ic" ---" Oh, pray, not yet !" Paulina would 
have said, but her governess had already put up her 

knotting, and a cheerful compliance might perhaps 
avert a recurrence to what had passed at dinner; 
certainly might, in some measure, atone for it. This 

consideration having its full effect, she sat down to 
her piano-forte without :a murmur: 11:rs. March­
mont did not ask for so many preludes as usual : 
one on1y, and in one key, contented her: themove­
ment in practice was suffered to pass by with little 
interruption; and, above all, there was no demand 
for transposition at sight, an operation Paulina 
rarely submitted to perhrrr~ ·with patience, and 

which, however simple the passages on which it 
was required, was sure to be productive of diffi­
culty. 

," A charming lesson," thonght Paulina, ,vhen, 
after a repetition of the two first pages, Ivlrs. 
~

1Iarchmont released her:---" And a foolish girl," 
her governess might have said, " to be content to 
rise with so little improvement."~--But nothing of 
this occurred; Mr5. M archmont suddenly pro­
posed an excursion in the woods : " the donkey is 
tired," said she; "but you may ride on the pillion. 
I \Yill walk: we must look for your brother's fa-

' ,vourite tree, and thfn send him an i1nita.tion to 
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drink tea with us under it. You know which I 

·mean?" 

"To be sure I do!" cried Paulina, delighted be­

yond measure at the proposal ; "'tis the large beech 

which c;tham calls his castle." 

She knew the way exactly---Iiked the scheme of 

all things--and when ,vere they to set out? 

" Immediately, if you ·will.---J onas should be 

t:ome round by this time .... " 

""\iVhy, there he is already!" cried Paulina, run­

.iing to the windov.-.----\Yhat, is the tea ordered, and 

every thing ?'' 

" Every thing---not forgetting Stephen and his 

I:'rcnch horn." 

" Dear, dear, how delightful! And when did you 

.-first think of all this ?" 
-~Irs. ~Iarchmont smiled. " Perhaps," said she, 

'' it might be after the arrival of the bad news." 

" Oh, that it was---1 am sure it was.---And now 

.l know too the reason why you ... nothing." 

" Why I nu tiling?" 
" Why you .... " 

'' ,\Tell ?---
" \Vell then; you know, you did not like ,vhat I 

,a~d at dinner?" 

•' Surely not: I told you so at the time." 
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" vVell, never mind; you were very angry, you 

know." • 

" Not angry; but certainly very much hurt." 

" Yes, I know; and if it had not been for the 

" bad news," I should have heard more about it 

after dinner ?" 
"Very true: I see you have found me out.---I 

spoil you.---Come, let us make haste, or the billi­
ards will be over before we send our invitation." 

" The nasty billiards! so they will. Or Cotham 

will be going on some of his schemes, which would 

he much worse. ,vho shall tell him?" 

"A verbal message! Oh fie! he must have a 

d " car. 
Paulina, much entertained at the idea of a card 

to her brother, laughed heartily as she wrote, "La­

d) Pauliua Lambourne athome"---And now where's 

Jonas?'' 

Jonas had disappeared; but ere they reached the 

hall, he was again in sight: Paulina mounted, not 

without difficulty ; and the old coach-horse was in 

the act of setting out leisurely and composedly, ac­

cording to his usual custom, when a note was put 

into Mrs. Marchmont's hands, which, upon looking 

, at the superscription, she immediately gave to her 

pupil. " It is for you, my love," said she. 

" For me !---a note for me!" 
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Then opening it : " Oh, I'll tell you whom it 
comes from,'' said she. "Have you notnheard me 

talk of the Priory---but I must see .... Stay, I'll read 

d . " rea 1t out. 

" Dear Lady Paulina, Priory. 
" Only think of your beiug so long 

in the country, and our never hearing of it tiH 
yesterday !---I do think our servants are the stupidest 

of the whole neighbourhood. ,v e have got a 

house-full, and are going. to have the Parkers and 
their party; and a good many more that you re­

member last year, a11 to dinner t0-morrow; that is1 

the old oues to dinner, and the others aft€r; and 

then we mean to have a dance, to ·which you posi­
tively must come. We don't suppose your gover­
ness, for you have got one we hear, would find much 

pleasure in coming; but mamma says, she may come 

if she pleases. I am so mad we did not go to 
church last Sunday, as then we should have been 

sure of seeing you. But, remember, we must have 

you to-morrow positive1y. Excuse this scrawl 

from, yours, in great haste, 

"CHARLOTTE DALLING." 

P. S. Mamma begs you will understand that she 

makes a point of your coming to dinner as well as 
to the dance. \Vhen does vour brother come down?" ., .. 

' 
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CHAP. XXIV. 

" HELP me off! help me off!"---cried Paulina. 

" Do, back the horse, Jonas, I must go in directly." 

" StrY, stay!" said 1\iirs. ~1archmont: " I will 

bring you pen and ink--the less you write the 

better.'·' 

" llnt, indeed, I w~ml<l rather get off---1 must 

(\'ct off." --- , 
0 

" By all means, come then," said her governess, 

giving her hand to assist her. 

" Soh !" said Paulina, as she jumped down; " we 

shall be too late at last; for I shall be a whole 

hour answering this letter." 

" A .. vhole hour writing an excuse of two lines !'' 

"An excuse !-I am not going to send an ex-

'-m;e. " 
" You do not think of accepting the invitation?'' 

" But I do, though!" 

" You joke?" -
" No, I don't; why should I joke t' 

"You know your mamma's objection to chit • 

. . drcn's balls, and in general, to your dining out .... " 
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" .... in town; lmt this is the country; .and that, 

you know, makes all the difference." 

" I think not," said nfrs. Marchmont; " but let 

it be as it ·will, you must not run the chance of dis­
, i· . h ,, 

0011gmg er. 
" Oh, but she won't care about it: besides, I like 

to go, and that's enough." 

" An excellent reason for doing wrong." 

" \.V rong ! how is it doing wrong ? I use<l to dine 

there, and go to dance too, very often, last year­

N o, no, shall go." 

" Yes," said i1rs. l\ilarchmont, laughing, " to 

the north-wood,---where every bo<ly, "·ill be tired 

of waiting for us, if we do not make haste." 

" Oh, but I mean that I shall go to Ash-tree 

Park." 

" Pho, pho; nonsense l" 

" Nonsense! not at all nonsense. You don't . 

con~ider \\hat a pleasant party it will Le---so very, 

l t " very p easan . 
" Dut think a little. Let it be ever so pleasant; 

--hould any consideration of amusement tempt you 

to do what is not strictly right?'' 

" Oh, but I tell you, I used to dine there last 

year with ~lrs. 1vlason, a11d I am older now ;­

and you know," continued Paulina) trusting to the 

" bad news," and speaking the faster for o bsen wg 
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that )Irs. Marchrnont would have interrupted her, 

'' mamma fs a great way off, and there is no time 

for asking her; and so there can be no objection; 

anll f:O ... .I shall go." 

:Mrs. Marchmont looked grave, but said no 

mere, and, as soon as they had entered the house, 
( 

her p11pil sat down to write. 

" Oh., she U'as so dcligltted-out of her wits 

with joy-she 'lr;ou!d come ea1,·ly," &;c. 8,c.---

" And now, my dear Mrs. Marchmont, what 

shall I say for you r" 
" Nothing: we stay at home together." 

" Sta1/ at home! 1 am going out: I have said so 

in my note." 

" Very foolish indeed: then you must take the 

trouble to write another." 

" Oh, but, indeed, this is all written, and it will 

do very well-you know it will, now?" 

" Mrs. Marchmont shook her head: "there is a 

sheet of paper," said she ; " make haste. ,v e ought 

to have been at the top of - hill by this time." 

Paulina took the sheet of paper; but presently 

began to fold that upon which she had already 

written. " \Vhat are you doing?'' sai dher gover­

ness. 
",vhy, you know it will do very well. Come, 

110w, you will let it do.-I am sure there could be 
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no harm, ~f you would but give me leave. And I 
wish so much to go-so particularly .... " 

"And, believe me, when I say, that if 1 saw a 
possibility of your accepting the invitation without 
impropriety, I would not mortify you by a refusal. 
You wrong me, my dear child, by thinking it neces­
sary to say so much on the subject!" 

" I used to dine there very often, last year!" 
" I know, with Mrs. Mason, ,rho probably was 

not aware, as I am, of your mamma's objections." 
" Objections! I wonder ·what objections! What 

harm can there be in dining with one's friends?" 
"There must always be harm in not performing 

our duty; and yours, in this instance, is to avoid the 
possibility of displeasing your mamma." ., 

" It is all you-mamma would not care!" 
" We are fosiug a great deal of time," said Mn. 

Marchmont, looking at her watch. 
" I must say, I think it very hard that I am not 

to go and see my own friends, when they invite me. 
I was kept away from Lady Caroline H-'s bal1, 
though I wanted to go of aII things. And I know 
I was asked to a great many more, only nobody 
ever told me of them!" 

" What a mere baby you are !-do recollect how 
much trouble you gave us on the subject of Lady 
Caroline H-'~ invitation, and you cannot wonder 
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that we should keep you in ignorance of those 

which followed. Will you write your note,-the 

servant is waiting ?' ' 

" Well, ma'am, let him wait!'' said Paulina, rising 

hastily from her chair, and stalkmg towards the 

window. 
Mrs. Marchmont appeared hurt and surprised : 

" Do you know,n said she, very gravely, ano after 

a pause ,of some moments, "that, six months ago, 

I should have blushed for you, if you had given me 

such an answer ?" 
" It is not mg fault: I have written." 

" You have written improperly: you must write 
. ,, 

agam. . 

" I shan't" -said Paulina, decidedly. Mrs. 

Marchmont would not hear her; reminded her of 

the happy terms on which the invitation had found 

them; and, by enlarging upon the advantages that 

might still attend an early compliance, gave her an 

opportunity for recollecting herself. The obstina­

cy, thus mildly opposed, however, seemed only to 

gather strength from the forbearance it met with: 

the young lady repeatedly urged that she had writ­

ten. 
" You are a child," said her governess, at length, 

" and you will oblige me to treat you as one.­

Listen to me," contim7ed she, walking across the 

room to the window where Paulina stood. 
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'' Let me alone: I chuse to look out: I v,iH 
louk, out if I please!" 

" Pardon me, you must not look out." And 
with an exertion of strength, which Paulina's re-
5ist:mce made necessary, she obliged her pupil to 
leave the ,,vinctow, and, placing Mr in the chair she 
had jusi. before ab .. ndoned, there detained her. 

" Let me alone! have done!" cried Paulina al­
most figliting for release. " Let me go-I will go---
1 won't pe held l-I tell you, I will go!''---

" You may as well be quiet," said her governess; 
your v1olcnce will only serve to publish the dis­
grace you have brought upon yourself. It is 
enough that I should be witness to such behaviour: 
there is no occasion to distress your brother, or to 
expose yourself to. the servants." 

" You---you have no right---I won't be held--­
I ,,vill go!" again and again exclaimed Paulina, un­
mindful of the caution, aud with the utmost vehe­
mence of actio_n, uttempting to get loose'. In a 
short time, however, lier spirits begall to sink urr, 
der the conviction, that no effort could avail her: 
she burst i11to tears, and no sooner was their first 
violence abated, than she found herself called upon 
to ·write the note in question. 1\Iuch had l\'Irs. 
1\larchmont to urge, in favour of obedience: Pau­
lina ,vas for a long time incxor;1ble: at length, 2s 
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if weary of importunity, rather than affected by r-e­
monstrnnce, she snatchect up a pen, ,md in a f~w 
minutes produced a nuserabie scrawl to the fol­
lo\viug purpose : 

" 1\lrs. ~farchmont chuses to :\.eep me at home, 
aud so I cannot go out. If she chuses, I suppose 
I sh:i!l come when mamma comes; but I :i.i.D. sure 
I know nothmg about it." 

This unfortunate billet, composed in the genu­
ine spirit of perverseness, could hardly fail of being 
condemned; nor had Paulina herself besto,ved a 
thought on its probable fate; nevertheles~, whe11 
she s:ivv it actually destroyed, and .',eard another, 
and a more temperate one re<J_uired of h.er, sI1e pe­
remptorily refuse l compliance; and, in a voice 
1'endered almost inarticulate by the violence and 
frequency of her sobs, complained hittcr1y of the 
manner in "·hich she had.been treated. 

" Nobody can regret more than I do," said 
her governess, '' the indignity you have brought 
upon yourself. But, if :you would avoid still far­
ther mortification, you must do as you are desired." 

Long, however, had this gust of passion been 
over, and not a single line of the note was accom­
plished. \Vith the sul!en obstinacy that succeeded, 
11rs. :t';farchmont "as not so passive, and her pu­
pil begao to waver m1der the influence of her ex-
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presiive language, as it employed threat to create 

alann, or sought to awaken the nicer feelings by 

well-grounded reproach. 

Roused, at length, to reply, she said, " she knew 

not what to write." 

" Apologize," said Mrs. Marchmont, " for be­

ing in so perverse a humour, as to find it impossi­

ble to decline Miss Dalling's invitation without 

speaking disrespectfully of me. Say, you do not 

chuse to hear reason; and that you think it no in­

justice to represent your governess as arbitrary and 

ill-bred,when she only does her duty, and wishes to 
. d f " remm you o yours. 

" I only wrote the truth ;--you do not clwse to 

let me go!" 
"And why not acquaint ].fiss DaJling with my 

reason for not indulging you?- It would have been 

but just to me, and commonly polite to her mother." 

" I am sure they would think it a very fgolish 

one; aud I dare say, if mamma was here, and 

wished me to go, you would try and persuade her 

to keep me at home !'' 
" You are trifling, Lady Paulina, merely for 

the sake of being impertinent: your mamma is not 

here, and therefore the supposition is needless.-­

\Vhy do you not write, as I desired you?'' 

" Because, if I do, you will only tear the letter!"' 
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" You see what o'clock it is," said Mrs. March­
. mont, laying her watch on the table; " I allow you 

ten minutes. Either let your note be finished in 
that time, or expect me to write such a one as I 

_ have threatened; in which, all that has happened 
this afternoon must be told, in order to account for 
your silence. I shall have no hesitation in pro­
missing Miss Dalling an answer from yourself in 
the course of the eveniug, because I am determi­
ned that a proper one shall be written, if not in 
time for her servant, most undoubted! y before I will 
allow you to go to bed." 

" Paulina wept bitterly, but there was no reme-
1 dy---Mrs. lv!archmont only reminded her of the , 

little time she had to spare ; and then rang the 
bell, to order a candle and some ~ealing-wax. 

" Dear Miss Dailing," presently appeared at 
the top of a sheet of paper: and blotted by Pau­
lina's tears, and in characters scarcely legible, soon 
after followed, 

" I am sorry I cannot come; but :Wlrs. March­
mont says mamma might not like it. I am yours." 

" You have not signed it," said l\'Irs. ~1arch­
mont: Paulina hesitated; she felt as if she had al­
ready done too much; but a moment after, and up­
on second thoughts, wrote her name at the bottom. · 

Her governess scaled and directed the note, and 
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then, having given it to the servant, turned to Pau­

lina: 
" I l~ave said every thing to com·ince you of the 

impropriety of your hdrnviour," said she; ,: and 

am sorry to see how little impression it has made 

upon you. Reflection ma) do more---our party 

in the woods, of course, is at an end. £yen if you 

had not forfeited all claim to indulgence, it is now 

too late to think of setting out; and, as I mean 

you to. go to bed immediately, I shall pas:; the 

evening at home. Attend to what I say, Lady Pau­

lina. Nay, do not turn away; listen to me. lu 

your own room, you will have leisure for reflection; 

think seriously on all that has happened this after­

noon, and if you have candour enough to judge the 

cause impartialJy, your own heart "ill soon con­

demn you. Sorrow for the past brings with it a 

desire of amendment; encourage this desire; and, 

whatever 1esolutions you may form, in consequence 

of it, determine to abi,le by them.---Then, and not 

till then, say your prayers.---You nrny go, Annette 
1 

will follow you." 
Paulina was too proud to expostulate: she said 

not a word, and immediately left the room. 
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CHAP. XXV. 

ls the study, slie fou:1d Annette, bu~ied in arrat1-

ging, to the bestadvantage, a spade, a rate, and hoc, 

which the carpenter, by ~Irs. 1\brchmont's order, 

had ju~t completed f<ir the use ofl1er pupil. These 

wer~, '' si jolis, si minces," that Annette was not 

withheld, ewn ·by her young lady's presence, from 

expressing the admiratiou they excited: 

" lmpcrtincucc !'' said Paulina, passing on to her 

bedd1amber, without deigning to bestow a second 

look upon the little garden utensils, whose merits 

Annette was so desirous of recommending to her 

noticc.---

The maid foilowed her, "J,,[adrnne ne •va pas 

se cvuchcr'?" 8aitl she, seeing that her young lady 

' had thrown off her tippet, and was hastily attcmpt­

iwr to un<lress herself . 
.:, 

Paulina made uo answer ; but the moment af­

ter, having, in her impatiellce and ag1ta:ion, c11tan­

gled thestrings of her frock, she accused Annette of 

impertinence in not offenug tu a:ss1st her. 

.Annette, in her turn, protc~ted that ~he had been 

), 
, 
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afrairl of offending, and when she actuallv did m-· 

erfore, ,ms so bu-.y in the task of Yiudicating her­

self, that she did more harm than good: the knots 

became eYerymomcnt more comp1icatecl, and Pau­

lina, out of patience, sent her into the next room 

for a pair of scis~ars. 

'' Plague!'' she exclaimed, findiug; that slie d~d 

, 11 t return immediately---" Annette,---quc j,ti ·-tu 

dollc '?" 
" C'est que Jc cherchc, madamc,"--cried ..:.\nnettt'. 

" Stupid fool! but every bod_ tca,cs me !---1 

\\'on't bear it, 1 know !---always to l.,c kept undcr--­

as if I ,yas a Laby !---she may go where she will for 

what I care---she shan't 8tay here, I know!" 

Thii; soliloquy, uttered in a tone of tbc greatest 

'imp:iticuce, broken and interrupted Ly ·ol.,s and 

tears, Annette, from tli8 next room, understood to 

be the expres::.ion of c1isplea-,ure against hersdf for / 

dilatoriness ii, procuring the scissars : ullheard 1,y 

Paulina, sl1c r~peatedly assurt>d her, that she was 

making aH po-;sible haste; and, at last, "hen, by 

dint of Lustling and rummaging, she had accom­

plislu:'l her end, app~':ued, with au air of triumph, 

. to remove a11 difficulties, by the h<.'1 p of a Yery cu-

1·iou~ pc:.ir belonging to )!rs. lvfarchn ont. 

Paulina now, and as it is to Le presumed, from 

the pure spirit of contradiction, "oulcl not be ~1s­

sistctl: she snatched tlie scissars: 

., 

I l 

t I 

() 
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" Prenc: garde, madame," said Annette, "ifs 
~ant lt ...... :, 

" A qui doncT' and the poor scissars were at 
the other eud of the room the next moment. _l\11-
nctte:s unaffected and excessive surprise at this sud­
den impulse of a disgust, for which she conl<l in no 
way account, brought Paulina, iu some degree, to 
herself. She was not sorry to see the scissars care­
fu Hy picked up again, an .. l felt a momc11tary satis­
factio!1, ,·,,hen her maid, after minute examination, 
congratulated liersel:f upon their being free from 

, lllJury. 

But the " que faife?" that followed, again dis­
turbed her. Lamentiug, in 110 very gracious terms,~ 
that, owing to the stupidity of her servaut, she was 
obliged, lihc nobod!J else, to wait upon herself, she 
got up, and, with a noi::e ~md ir!1pctuosity suited to 
the turbulence of her feelings, opened and tm,1-
bled over every drawer in the room. Annette con­
tented herself '"ith shutting them, till, a11 ,\t once, 
ret;ollecting that her young lady had passed over a 
large Indian cabinet, that stood in a corner, return­
ed to it, and demanding the key, was pettishly re­
ferred to a box 011 the toilet. 

One key wa~ too large, a second not large 
enough ; Paulina fretted and ::cat <lown: she had 
g1v.~n up her search, and was endeavourlng, by 
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main force, to tear her frock nsunder, \\hen an ~x­

clamation of pleasure from Annette attracted her 

regards to the cabinet. 

The doors were flung open. A beautiful little 

basket, of !\1rs. l\Iarchmont's \\'Orkm:mshin and 
A 

contrivance, and which Paulina h~d admired "hibt 

iu hand at the cottage, appeared full in sight. An­

nette took it down, and brought it to \1cr: a i:;lip 

of paper declared it to be her · own. 

Abashed, humbled, she let the billet fall from 

her hands, and, hiding her fac-e with both, shed 

tears, the bitterest perhaps that had e,•er yet esca-

ped her. 
It had happened that, a few days Lefore they 

left l\Irs. Hunter's cottage, she had enquired for 

whom this little basket, then in uearly a 1ini~hcd 

state, was intended. " For a very dear child of 

mine," said l\l rs. l\larchmont, with a smile. 

"Ah!" cried Paulina, " a weudi11g pre:;eut !---I 

wr.s thin~~ing about her marriage, and all that, this 

. " very mornmg. 
" Indeed !"---aud l\lrs, i\Iarchmont ~rniled anew. 

" Yes, and about the letter ~he wrote you---and 

about your taking leave---and .... come, you must 

love me next best to her r" 
" Nt!.rt best to whom, my love?" 

" "rhy, to Felicia---,v ere we uot talking of ;1er :'' 

I ., 

t 



Eclucntion; or, a Journal of Errors. 221 

. This little scene now recurred in full force to 

Pauiina. 'I'hc endearing appellation, on "hich 

she had set so high a value, and whose application 

to herseif was now become unequivocal, excited 

feelings of the most poignant nature. In the ago­

ny of sclf-comlemnation, she dreaded lest her eyes 

:,iottld a seco11d time encounter an avowel, which, 

at any other period, would ha\e been so produc­

tive of delight : the basket itself was a )Ct more 

distressing object--

" Oh! put me to bed---let me go to bed !" said 

she, forgt-tting that Annette understood but one 

language: " take it a"·ay, I ca1i11ot bear to see it!'' 

Annette, on the contrary, placed it in full view 

on the table; then, "hilst her young lady hurried 

on her night-cap, stole behind her, and, without be­

ing heeded, clJ'cw forth the forbidden scissars, and 

cl1pt the tapes and bobbins asunder. 

Paulina, when in bed, gave full Yent to her sor­

row: hiding her face in the pillow, she sobbed 

violently; ,Yhilst Annette stood !ookmg on, amazed, 

and debating within her own mind, whether she 

should inform _l\Irs.- l\'.farchmont of what was going 

forward, or content herself with watching in an ad~ 

joining room: the fatter opinion prevailed; and 

she departed, in the persulsion that Paulina ·would 

soon cry herself to sleep. 

' • 
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Sleep, however, had, for the 11resent, 11ed Pauli-

na's eyes: after the first gust of iforrow, she gra-­

·h!dly became more tranquil: it W:lS not long af­

tenvatds that she heard her governess enter the 

next room; and, as she conjectured, sit d~wn t0 

Y,Ti~e. Oh! how she lon~cd t0 ~o tmtl nck11ow­

ledge the foll extent of her ingratitude: to ask for­

giveness---to promise amend meat!" 

The chair by her bed-side, Mrs. ~farchmont had 

sat in the night before, whilst, \\ ith all the tender-

11ess of a mother, she enquir,td after a head-ache of 

'"·hich Paulina had complained at te;a':i:---her cana­

ry bird was singing---the wcrk-basket stoorl before 

lier! 
Unable to bear the distressing ideas that crowd­

ed thick upon her, she hastily determir,cd npon of­

fering some atoncme11t: -;_arting from her bed, and 

scarcely knowing whut bile "as about, she sprnug 

towards the door of the apartment. There, recol-

" lecting herself at the moment when her hand was 

upon the lock, she shrunk lmck, :md inrnluntarily 

approaching the table, was weepi1 g over the pre­

sei1t of her goYerncss, when the latter, haviug heard 

some one move; suddenly opened the door, and, 

in a tone of serious displeasure, asked--, ·hy she 

, ·as not in bed.---

.x, Sec Chapter XY. 

, 

I. 
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Paulina's heart was too full to allow of an ex-• 
pla11atio11. nirs. Marchmont approached h"r, ~.mr.1, 
for some minutes, looking on in silen('e, ,\ hilst 
Paulina's grief became every instaut more uudiJ;1c, 
&he at J~ugth held out her hand---" I," s~icl she, 
" shall ~hink no more of this ugly lmsi1wss, 1ny 
child.---You are sorry for what has pasi::e<l, and \re 
are friends again.'' 

-, d ,, " Oh! you do not know .... vou o not know .... - ~ 

said Paulma, with a burst of sorrow that excited 
the tenderest commiseration on the 1,art of her go­
verness. " Poor child," said she, folding her in 
her arms " "OU will never ao·ain be so unreason-. ' J 0 

able ; I am sure you will not." 

" Never, 1.evcr ! -a11d you are always so· good 
to me!"--

X o" soothing, nmv encouraging; her kind friend, 
if she restored her not to self-complacency, sought 
at least to calm the agitation of her spirits, by re­
peated assurances of ~JPplc and unqualified forgive­
ness. Paulina, when she had confessed all, even 
to the schsars, folt more at ease,---she joined in 
prayer ,..-ith 1'1rs. l\forchmont, who kissed her, and 
then, gently lifting her into bed,---went i11to the 
next room, to finish her letter to Lady Glenmore. 

In : Lout half an hour, she returned,· Her pupil 
was almost asleep; but sat up, upon hearing her 

, 
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voice, and ho1d:.1g out her arms to embrace lier a 

second time, ~ ·rs. :,.,1:1rchmout pressed her to her 

bosom, spoke scme words of comfort and cucou­

rngement, and then left her for the uight. 

She,was still writing, when Lord Cotham, going 

to his bed-chamber, kuocked at the study-door, 

and begged to speak one word with her. He was 

readily admitted:-" \Vhere is Paulina?''-" In bed." 
-" Little 1,m,s, so much the betttr. I want to 

surpi ise her. \Vill )·on go on the v,ater to-morrow?'' 

" At .,, Iiat time?'' 

" Oh, any time you like. Suppose we say se­

ven. I have got the large boat out, and it is quite 

sound." 
" And you wish your sister to be of the party ?'' 
'' To be sure: and you too. I shall orde1 bre,,k­

fast iu the little temple. You know ·which I mean. 

Sutton knows ; so do I; and we can have plenty 

of hands besides from the house. So, you and 

l>aulina, bl,; reacl_y---miud !'' ► 
' Ivlrs. ~lan:hmont promised; Cotham wished 

her a good n;ghl,-and was going:-" Oh but I 
had forgot," said l1e, coming back to the table;­

,, I ha\·e just had a note to ask me to a bull; or a 

dinner, or a something, at the Priory: they say Pau­

lina won't come. H:n·e they asked he{?'' 

" Ye:,;; and she has sent an e:~cu~c .. , 
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" So shall I then ; I like none of them but lVIor­

timer, and he is not in the country. Besides, to 

tell you the truth, I have been very idle this day or 

two, and I must make up for it." 

" By a party of pleasure to-morrow morning?'' 

" No, lilrs. Sat!Jrica l; no-by set~ing to busi­

ness directly after dinner.-Do you remember to be 

ready by seven ;-and, mind you, keep it a secret.'' 

"Neverdoubtme, my lord"---said 1\Irs. l\Iarch­

mont. The young viscount closed the door-and 

she heard him \\ histling as he went along the gal­

lery. 
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CHAP. XXYI. 

}'GNCTUAL to his appointment, Cotham was at 

the water-sitle even before the hour agreed on. He 

looked up towards tl1c window of Paulina's apart­

ment: she did not appear; but, exp.5cting her pre­

sently below, he ran to procure assistance, and soon 

became busily emplojed in pn.:p:uing for the ex­

pedition. 
I-Iis sister, in the mean time, being left alone, 

sauntered to the ,,·indow; and, whilst softly repeat­

ing to herself a lesson she had tu learn before break­

fast, the preparations of Cotham all at once divert­

ed her attent1011. In her curiosity after their ob­

ject, the book was at first forgotten; but J)frs. 

~Iardunont entered; and Paulina retired to a corner 

,of the room, with a full determination to forget the 

water-side, and to make up for lost time by con­

fining her attention to business. Soon after, Co­

tham put his brown head in at the door, to inform 

them that all was ready, and Paulina found the rc­

compence of her application, in an immediate and 

ready permission to accompany him down st,1irs. 
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She now stept into a boat for the first time 
in her life; and presently found herself in security, 
upon the surface of that very canal whose waters had 
been so frequently pointed out, by the too-careful 
Mrs. i\--Iason, as teeming with death and destruction. 
Every part of the little vessel afforded matter for 
enquiry: the rud:.ler, the oars, nothing escaped her 
observation: and, her hrolher, proud of his longer 
experience, garn her aU the information she couJd 
desird: ' 

The morning ,vas intensely hot, and not a breath 
of wind agitated the surface of the water. Cotham, 
fatigued with rowiug, would have laid aside his 
oars, had 11ot l\-1r. Sutton rallied him on his want of 
dexterity; and by this mea1is incited him to ac­
<1ui1e a reputation, if not for skill, at least for a per­
severance in his endeavours to attain it. And he 
~uffercd little from this exertion, for, during the 
whole of breah.fast, he talked and laughed in­
cc~santly, whilsr P .. :ulina'::; gaiety was less tumul­
tuous, overclouded at times by a recoll1x:tio11 of the 
past, and not unfrcquently yieldillg, we must cm~~ 
fess it, to the c~nsidernti011 of pleasures, i.iiat might, 
nuder difrerent circmn~tau,·cs, }iayc awaited her in 
the cveuing. 

" Heigh-day!" said Cotham, imitating one of her 
decp-fotchcd sighs; " what is the mntter now ,vith '• 
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the girl!---·why, Paulina, I shall say I don't know 

what all of you, if you go on in this manner." 

" Did I sigh ?---I don·t think I sighed.:' 

" ,vhy, there again, you sigh now, child. \Yhat 

say you to ibc boat again r---::\Irs. Jiarchmont, you 

are going to tdl me it is too hot, and if ) ou do, I 

will never forgive you; so you had better stop in 

time." 
l\Irs. ~Iarchmont disclaimed any ~uch intention ; 

hut hesitatingly, for she was umi illi11g to check his 

i:-;njoyrncnt, propo:;cd an awning. 

" \Vhy, you should have had one from the first, 

if it lmd not been all in holes---holcs as big .... Sut­

tnn, you saw them---wliy, you mi~ht have put your 

head through some of them! But I will send for it. 

Herc, Thomas !'' 
'' Dear brother," said Paulina, " we do not 

\\ ant such a nasty, shabb1 thing as that over our 

ht1ads. I am sure it would be of no use!'' 

"\Yell then, it is so much trouble saYed; and 

:;o, Paulina, will you run down with me:" 

Paulina was tired and could not run; Cotham 

would not ·waste a moment longer with her, but 

•urricd down to the water-sid~; ~nd, presently after, 

summoned the rest of the party to attencl him, "·ith 

the revi-..iug informatio11, that a fine breeze w:r 

~pri11gi11g up, and Jhat a sail "·ould be hoisted ~g 

~on as they reached the boat. 
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"The fine breeze" in question, afforded them, at 

first, but little assistance. Gradually improving, ho,v­

ever, even beyond the expectations of the most san­

guine, they soon lost siJht of the little temple, and 

other richer prospects successively presented them­

selves. Delightful as some of these were, J\f n,. 

1\Iarchmont alone might be said to enjoy them. 

For while !ittle else than the rapidity of their suc­

cession engaged Paulina's attention, to Mr. Sutton 

they were indifferent ; and his pnpil was only sen­

sib!c to the beauties around him, as they hap­

pened to b~ connected with the anecdotes of his 

fa111ily. 
" The first stone of that tor~·er '{tas lazd" by suck 

an ancestor, although he was but a mere boy, like 

himself: the grove beyond, "as planted in such a 

year: his grau<lfather had n!ade such and such im­

provements and alterations: his father, he informed 

· them, meant to do so and so; but, above all, and im­

mediately on his return, was he determined to open, 

to a view from the water, some beautiful ruins of an 

old monasterv . ., 

" There," said he, pointing towards a large grove 

of beech, " they lie out there: 'tis a curious old 

place enough : it is good fun enough to take Peter 

there, he tells me such stories. Yes, Paulina, you 

may well i,tare--such stories! such drcadfo], mys-



g~30 Education; or, a Journal of Errors. 

tcrious, bloody, murderous, melancholy stories. 

such stories of ghosts and coffins, and shrouds, and 

graves, and monuments-.:.-of tollings, and shrie1..ings, 

and moanings and gro::m;ngs, as \Yould make )Our 

hair stand an end, if you could but hear him. l\lrs. 

l\larclm10nt, suppose we have a party some day with 

Peter?" 

" I beg to be excused," said ~Irs. l\Iardlnnont; 

" I have no pleasure in encouraging Peter to make 

a fool of himself.'' 

" Encouraging! he wants no encouragement, I 

assure you: the only difficulty is to make him 

stop." 

" It 1s a pity he should ever be allO\'\'ed to 
b . " egm. 

" But ",ho the ..... How can J hinder him from 
beginning? ,v c see each otber every day, and I 
]ike well enough to hear him talk; and, pray, do 

you never enter into conversation with the old gen­

tleman yourself ?" 
" Very often; but, as I have given him no rea­

son to suppose that his stories would entertain me, 

he has never attempted to introduce them. Iudeed, 
we seldom speak bt~t on subjects connected vrith his 

business : my enquiries flatter him; and, in return, 

I am amused and informed." 
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"Amused, I grant you: but i1ifonned---Maste1· 

Peter is no very informing genius." 

"\Ye have a better opinion of him, have we not, 

Lady Paulina?--\Ve very often think it worth 

·while to make memorandums of what he tells us. 

Is it not so, mydearchihl?" continued :i\'.frs. ~forch­

mont, desirous of cngagi1-1g her pupil in the conver-
• I 

sahon. 
" \'hat?" said Paulina, who, inattentive to ,vhat 

had passed, w:1s hanging over the boat, to oppose 

the r,urrent with her spread hand; "\Vhat !---1 

don't know what you are talking about." 

,: Nothing, nothing!" said her brother: " you 

" ·ill be in the water presently, if you don't take 

care." 

"'l11crc is no danger," said J\'Irs. ?v1archmont; at 

the same time drawing from her work-bag a memo­

randum book: "I have only a. left hand at liberty," 

said she Iau0 ·hin°· · " this troublesome child is J. ust 
b o, 

now very much in the way, but you will be at the 

trouble to look yourself." 

" Do, Paulina, sit up," cried Cotham, as he 

turned over the leaves:---" what a foolish girl you 

arc; 1v1rs. l\Iarchmont has to hold you." 

" Dear me, brother, you are very busy :--I am 

not going to tumble in: I don't want any body to 

take care of me," • 
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"And it is i:mch a pretty amusement," vrhispered 

her gove!·ness to hang over the boat's side with one's 

spread fingers in the ,vater !" 
Paulina blushed, ~rnd drew on her glove: she 

was not angry with 1\ilrs. ~larchmont, but with her 

brother she was a little; and muttered sr me~hing 

about meddling. Cotham, however, overheard her 

not, for he ,vas engaged with the pocket-book: 

whilst l\Ir. Sutton, calling loudly over her shoulder 

to the pian who had the sail under his direction, 

yet more severely taxed her forbearan_ce. For a 
nwment, and for a moment only, she wished she 
had never come into tlze boat at all. 

" ,vill you have your book?" said Mrs. l\farch­

mont, by whom this petulance, transitory as it was, 

had not tern mircm,!.rked ." 
"\Vliat book? .Les Cowcersations d'Emile?, Oh 

yes, I should like it very much." 
And, having by this time recol1ected herself, she 

received the volume thankfully, and applied herself 

with much apparent satisfaction to its contents. 

" Only so far, my lord:' :mid l\Irs. iiarchmont, 
turning to her brother. "You sec what may be 

<Yained from Peter's information?" 
0 

Y . " " es, yes; Just once 01: so. 
" Contiuµally: J could show yon a great many 

more such notes as tbi~." 
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" I wish you would, for I think them -very en-

. . " tcrtammg. 
" In return, then, for some of y'trnrs ?" 

"l\Iine !" 
" \Yhy not? is it not fair?" 
"Yes; but, I give you warning, m;ne w:11 be in-

terlarded, now and then, \\ ith a ghost or hob~~1J1:.iliu." 

" \Ve give admission to no such personages." 

"Nor to one bloody dagger, one rusty lance?" 

"No; you must be content with scythes and ..... " 

"Oh, but I must have a man m armour now and 

then---one poor ghost, just b_,, way of recreation." 

" No ghost, no man in armour, till you are as 

good a gardener and husbandman as Peter himself. 

'fhenm<leed, when he hasnothmg more to teach ..... " 

" ..... nor I to learn, we may play together ?---And 

you expect me to a lmle by such conditions as these r" 

" Yes; and, besides that, to thank me for impo-

. h " sing t em. 
" .1 ~ o doubt, ,...~md without exacting any conces-

si011 in mv turn r" 
" No; but I must hear your terms." 

"\Yell then; first I am to see all your notes; yes, 

all : not one kept back, mind you?" 

" \\' ell, ,rell, I eugage:' 

" Next, } nu must promise, nevc1, on your side, 

to listen to Peter's idie stories; or, if ~·ou do, for 
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every single story so listened to, I will make hin .. 
tell mc> lri.1enty. You hear thatr'' 

" Very well, I agree." 
" Next, you are uever to a:,k for my notes." 
" I Leg pardo11 ; there, at least, we wi11 be on an 

equal footmg. If you 15fusctu communicate yom 
notes, I shalJ insist upon the same privilege." 

"But, you do not consider, I may profit by yours; 
but, in the name of goodness, h0w are mine to be 
of any service to you:" " 

" Peter's share, at least," said ~frs. :\'larchmont, 
smiling, " vvill be worth communicating.'' 

" Oh, you are there, arc you madam? \Vell 
then, just so much .shall yon see, in his own \vords 
exactly too. \Vell, I shall begin to-morrow. I 
am not abo,·c receiving information from any body; 
though, to say the truth, I nevC'r thought of Peter 
as an instructor. But no matter for that, I am sure 
you must be right. And am I to do the same with 
Stephen, with .Amlre\".', with them all, iu short?'' 

" Andrew ! I do not know him." 
" He is the huntsman: as good an old sou1 as 

ever wore a cap. \VelI, to him I shall talk of 
horses, dogs, hares, and foxes ; woods, and dales, 
and so on." 

" And with Stephen?" 
" Oh, there's his French-horn; I will learn to 

play upon it.'' 
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·' You laugh, but I am serious. "\Vhen a poor 

man's occupati0n is an honest one, why not seek 

to make it respectable in his eyes, by chusing it as 

the subject of your conversation? It is a sure means 

of encouraging hiu1 to pursue it with industry and 

abcrity; aud, for yot,rsdf, a very simple method of 

acquiring useful and general informatiou." 

"But Stephen ha~ no occupation, that I know of: 

that is, no particuh,r one; he does all sorts of things?" 

" He supports an aged mother and a si::olding 

wife: you can set him m1 example of patience and 

forbearance. His own blunders will furnish you 

many opportunities ;---and, to encourage him in his 

dutiful attention to Dame L 0 win, euq~ire frequently 

after her health ; Sei1Ci her iittle presents by him. 

Let him see, on ali occasions, that you take pleasure, 

as I am sure you do, in his faithful discharge of this 

importantduty. 

"'And sometimes, by wu.y of recreation, I may 

allow him to entertain me wi~h ~od save the 

King" upon his French-horn?" 

" Y cs, yes; and only in his int~rvals of leisure. 

Let it be his recreation, not yours. 

" \Vhat abominable nonsense/' cried ~11. Sut­

ton : " I never met ,vith any thing half so stupid. 

'\Vhy, where in the world, Lord Cotham, did you 

rummage out such a performance?" 

" I am glad it is only .the book that has incurred 
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~Ir. Sutton's censure," said 1t1rs. 1farchmont, now 
first cbserving a novel in the gentleman's lrnn, :" I 
was at first a little afraid for Lord Cotham and my­
!elf." 

The tutor was begim1ing to protest against the pos­
sibility of any such misapp:reLension, when nn excla­
mation from Cotham drew their attention to the 
shore, where a boy, of about the s~me age as him­
self, appeared running towards them, followed by 
a servant from the house. 

" Is it not Da11:ng ?'1 said ~Ir. Sutton. 
"Cotham had alrearly recognized him. " Holla, 

n--Iortimer," cried he: " J\.Iortimer---hoila Dalling, 
---stop man! \VC are making to you as fast as we 

" can. 
""'\Yho would have thought of seeing him here?'~ 

said the tutor. "Last time we lward of him, he \ms 
in London with his uncle." 

" Oh, he i·s every where in a minute. Holla, 
~fortimcr; so here you are;" and Cotham jumped 
on shore. 

" The 1\-Tiss Dallings, my lady," said the servant, 
stooping forward, to assist in mooring the boat. 

" \Ve are not going to get out yet}" returned 
Paulina, with quickness ;---pusl_i the boat off again; 
make haste.'' 

" The l\J iss Dall in gs are in the brca1.fast-room, 
my lady.'' , 
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" Oh, but we are on the water." 

"There is no ,vind," said Mr. Sutton. "I think, 

if your ladyship would take my advice .... :'1 

"Indeed, now, there is wind: I can feel it quite 

l . I " p am y. 
" \Vt-11, we c~n but try; though I am sure we 

shall none of us like it. \\'hat say you, Mrs. March-

lll<)l1t f '' 
" Dear iir. Sutton! 1\'Irs. J\1archmont does not 

care in the least whether we stay in, or whether we 

get out. How tiresome ;-• can't you push off?" 

" And the i\fiss Dallings ?" said Mrs .. M~arch­

mont. 

".Ay; the ~liss Dallings," repeated Mr. Sutton; 

" "·bat must be done about them? they must be a 

little impatient. And really, pulling out his watch, 

it is growing late.'' 

Paulina was little solicitous to know the hour: 

ilrs. ~.Iarchmo11t had s~ud enough, in few words, 

to let her know; that whctl~cr it were late or early, 

hot or cold, her wish \\as to go on shore, and no­

bod: could doubt that Paulina's part ,ms to ac­

cede. Very much displcasecf, however, with her 

brother's tutor for interforii1g, she refused his hand, 

as he offered it to assi~t her in stepping ont of the 

boat, and then, with a he~vy heart, and aaticipating 

nothing but mortifications, walked towards the house . 
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l\Irs. l\1archmont soon came up to her. "This 

sun is too hot for you, my love," said she. " Cross 

' the grass, and go in ::it the breakfast room. 1 see 

one of the niiss Dallings looking out for you. Go, 

my dear child," continued she, observing that Pau­

lina hesitated : "make your friends welcome. Yon 

will hear a great deal about the ball; but remember 

alzc:a!Js, thatno true pleasure can ever attend a wil­
ful neglect of duty." 

" i am sure I don't know ,Yhat business thcv had 

to come;" said Paulina, after a few moment's silence: 

hut l\irs. ~Iarchmont ,,·as no longer by her side. 

Divided between follo,ving her round the house, or 

advancing to meet Chariotte Dalliug, v.ho had 

stepped out of the window, and no,v appeared ad­

vancing towards her, she stood suspended, till, the 

voice of the latter claimed her immediate 1!otice, 

reproaching her for the tardine~s of hex welcome, 

and announcing, besides, a very important mcs~:ige 

" nbout the ball."· 
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CH.AP. XXVII. 

TE x minutes after, Paulina opened the study-door; 

her face flushed, and "ith every appearance of ha­

viu; s ,uethiug eventful to comrnuuicate ; which, 

yet, from the nature of it, required preparation. 

Her governess, engaged in perusiug a long letter 

she h:id just received from l<'dicia, did not look up: 

::ihe only held out her hand, as if to welcome her 

pupil from the little trial she had been undergoing 

below. " .Alref!dy !'' said she, " your friends have 

made you a short \'isit !'' 

" They are not gone yet," replied Paulina, he:-i­

tatingly; "but they arc in a great hurry-and so­

I , aid I would come up-that is, 3011 see ..... " She 

pansctl. 

" 1\ly dear/' said her governess, " is ~.ny thing 

the rnattt'r ?" 

" No-only-I came up to tell you quite an 

unexpected thing--they say, if you like it, I can go 

Lack ,, ith them, and they can give me a bed.---Y ou 

see, they haYc only half a one at liberty." 
' • 
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" They are very good; bnt it can be of no u~e 

to you." 
" It is a large one, they say. You see tl1ey 

thought "'e refused .... the .... invitatiou, becau~ we 

had no carriage; and so, they are come ou pwpose 

to fetch me." 
" And vou said "OH were verv much oblio·ed to 

• ' J • 0 

them; but that the ,rnnt of a cirriage made no 

part of the objection?'' 

" .... .I said .... you thought mamma did "not lih.e 

me to go out." 

'' Right: the same ans\'\'er, in short, you had al-

d . . ~" 
rea y given m your note: 

" .... Y e ... s ;'' and this mention of her note more 

than ever awakened her to the impropriety of what 

she was about;-·-" Ye .... s .... the same answer.'' 

" Aud after that, nothing could be 8aicl---with 
. ,, 

propnety. 
" N .... o," said Paulina, 111 a ]ow tone of voic<', 

and very reluctantly, for she comprehended lmt too 

well the implied censure upon her O\\ n conduct. 

" Certainly nothing:" and Jfrs . .i)larcl1mont re­

turned to her letter. " Are not your friends ex­

pecting JOU below:" said she gravely, \Yhen, after a 

few minutes, her pupil still remained in tlie room--• 

" "'.'"hv -do '\'OU not ffQ down to them?" 
• J ::, 

"l . " am gomg --

, 

I 
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" Go, then." 
P,mlina moved towards the door, there stopt, 

and presently burst into tears. 
" I know you are angry," said she; " you t_hink I 

wish---and I am sure I dou't---that is, I know it is 
·1 .. t ·1" not ng it, o w1s 1. 

'' I am <lis:i.ppointed certainly," said l\Irs. M·1rch­
mont; " I expected that you would have resdution 
enough to conquer a wish you knew to be blame 
able, instead of yielding to it as you have done, on 
l fi . " t 1e 1rst tempt.1tion. --- . 
"I don't wish---not much---only they made me 

ask.---I knew it was wrong u]l the time, only tliey 
made me." 

" And you haYe had the weaknc$s to a1!ow two 
silly girls to nwke you <.lo what you know to uc 
'l'tl'Oll.j," !" 

" It was not only them---l\ladame Dupuis said .. .'' 
And 110t ouly n'fodame Dupuis---your owa iu­

clinatious, my Jear Lady Paulinn, 1hl_,· have most 
of all misled you. For if ) ou had had no wi&h left to 
accept this imitation---uo wish to persuade me that 
it could be do11c without impr:)pnety---1 ~lwufd 
Hot even have heard of the message till after yonr 
friends had left tl1c house.-Dry your cycs---\\'t~ 
will go down together." 

" ..... I dun't h10\-v .... what to say to them." 
. ' l\-1 
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" V cry well ; if you have not courage to d; j·om· 

fluty, I ,ril_l speak for you." 

" No, no; I will speak .... / ,rill do it ... .if you 

won't be angry with me .... and if.. .. and if.. .... " Pau-

lina sobbed, " if you will but be as you ,rcre be­

fore." 

l\1rs . .i.. .farchmont made no promises, but her 

manner changed from that instant,---and, with eve-

ry encouragement to go through what remained of 

her part, as became her, her young friend, shortly , 

after, accompanied her down stairs to the break. 

fast-room. 
" ..::I la Jin !" said l\'1adam Dupuis, the French 

g°'·erness, as they entered: " Oh, you are come at 

last," cried 1vliss Charlotte, her latdy-cmancipatcd 

pupil; " we thought yon had quite forgot us, and 

were just going to order the carriage." 

" I have brought the answer now," said Pauli­

na, hesitating and hln;-;hing. But \\hat the ans"·cr 

wa ::; , or ,,,hy she blushed, or "hy she hesitated, she 

left it to her govcrnc:is to e:\plain. 
This ,ms soon done ; and though the niiss Dal­

lings were folly <lisposed to treat, as impertiuence, 

any intcrfereuce of the kind, yet, on this occasion, 

they co u1 l uot resist :Mrs. 1\larcluuont's good-lm­

mourcd appearance: the frallk civility ,rith "hich 

s!te ad.nowledged their atteutiom, and cxplaiuecl 
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her motives for not availing herself of them in· fa..­
-rour of' her pupil. 

"lJion Dieu ! madame a bien raison!" said l\f a­
cbmc Dupuis, pretending ouly now to haYe consi­
dered Lady Glenmore's objections---" vraiment, 
it n'!J a plus rien ct dire h'i dcssus.." 

.t\1,cl Paulina, all at once, frurn being entreated, 
nnd C\en persecuted, to accept theinvitatiun, found 
herself in the situation, of being the 011iy one in the 
room who lrnd not given an opini011 that ~uch a 
thing was impracticable, aad not to be thought of 

. for a moment. 
" Then, I suppose, I may ring the bell for the 

carriage?" sairl ~lie, ashamed at length of her o,n~ 
passiveness, an<l willing to give, at least, one proof 
of heroism before her governess .---" It is aH quite 
settled now, you know," added she, with an effort 
that was not thrown away u_r.on ).lrs. Nforchmont, 
't\'ho, smilin~, turned to l\Jiss Charlotte Dailing. 

" Lady Paulina," said she, " is little a \'rare of 
the plcnsnnt surprise I ha Ye in store for her: ano­
ther good rca~on, too, for 1!0t kaving home tbis 
eYening, even if the first were not mians·wcrable.--­
Lord and Lach· Glenmore ,·:ill be here to dinner • ., 

" How !---to dinner!'' exclaimed Paulina, " to­
day !---Yon uever told me a ,,·ord about it!" 

" ·very true; I only knew it myself ten minutes 
• ,,J,. " ago. 
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:, Yon might have told me then---I ,·,ish you had 
};ut told me then.'" 

" And have bribed you to do right with the good 

!rnws !-No; you were to gi\'e up the pleasure of 

going with the ?tiiss Dallings} from a sense of du­

ty, nut because another and a greater eujoyment 
;1wait,~d you nt home. As it is, ~-011 h~n! 1mtdc n 
~~h.'r:1i:.1c~,.,'' 

,: ~-1/t oui, 1111 sac, ifice !" interrupted ~'fatlalll~ 

D•;puis; " el en voilil lu recompense toutefaite !11 

J\ml the Mi,:3 J);~llings, seeing, as they said, tlrnt 
nothing mc1 c wns to lJc done, now Lccame more 
thnn eyer irnpaticnt to depnrt. .i\fastcr IVIortinier1 

however, Jwd taktn it iuto his hcacl to go upon the 
wntcr wiLl1 Cotham, and it w~1s wme time b<-.forc 
he cottld be m~dc 1D m1d~rstm1d that he ,va::, want­
ed. 111 tlte mean while nf:-s. !vlarchmont had tv 
ci!tertuin .r-fatlame Dupuis, t1:c elder ~Ii--s Dalliug, 
and a lady and gentlcmall, who ha<l accompanied 
tlicin, " for the s~1ke of seeing the p1acc." l\Jiss 
Ernily, the youngest sibtcr, drew Pqulina to a "in­

dow; pitied her for being obliged fust;.1y at home; 

and, in conformity to the privilege fr -c1ue1~tl) assu­
med by girls of thirteen or fourteen} to,rnrds their 

jm1iors, teased her with innumerable questions; and, 
at leng1h, completely succeeded in putting her out 

of countenance, hy ob~erving, tl1at l\hs. l\Jarch~ 

• 
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mont, " that new governess of hers, was a nice­

lqoking woman enough; but, for all that, it was 

easy to see things were not as they were in :Mrs. 

1Iason's time. It might do very well for her, 

rPaulinaJ but for her own part, she would not be 

·ao kept under for all the world." 

On1· hcr0i1~c, thus ~tta(;krd on hei- weakest s~de, 

wn. prcparit,,,. to retmh uo very comtcous :mawcr, 

,vhcn the friendly \'oice of her governess invite. cl her 

toa :;r,at next her~clf, ~md, ut the snmc time, appro• 
..... 

printed anothcl' to i'Ii;r;a Emily, at no great distance 

imlecd, but for enough off, to preclude the possibi­

lity of any private conversation between them. Re­

frc-,hments "·ere brought : ~laster l\fortimer i:!Oon 

after made his appearance, and, in less than a quar­

ter of nn hour, the whole party were on their way 

home. 
In tho anticipation of a joyful meeting with her 

parents, and the happy consciou1mcs'i of 1\:1rs. 

~Iarchmont's favoul', Paulina soon forg<.>t the Miss 

Dallings, their ball, and ali belonging to them, 
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CONCLUSION. 

,; I sec it---thcy're coming l" said Cotham. 
" \Vhere? ,vhcre ?-Do, let n1e look," cried Pau­

fo;a, throwing _,1owu lh.'t' work, n11d .bot1\ dit1g to the 
t"lcscopc. 

" Stny-•~pho, no ;-it is only a cart." 
" How can yon serve one so, Cotham! you did 

so before?" 

"I did not mean .... well but, stop now-then 
here they do come-really-'' 

" \Vherc r where?" cried Paulina again, and in 
her hurry the telescope ,vas shifted. Cotham 
vainly attempted to adjust it :---lile "Sister Anne," 
she saw ncthing but '' sky," " higher---lowerr---too 
lo·w--this way---no, ~o; the other--Oh dear, how 
tiresome !" 

" Very tireso01e, indeed !" said a well-known 
voice, and, turning round---they were in their fa­
ther's arms. Lady Glenmore was not far behind 
him "!'1w surprise, the joy, the good joke of look­
ing through a tekscope for people already on the 
stair-case, gave them so much to talk of,· and so oc-
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cupicd the whole party, that toilet and dinner had 
been alike neglected; the former, indeed, was 
wholly forgotten, aud the latter, twice announced 
before any body would be at leisure to hear the 
summons. 

The next day and the following one were de­
Yoted to domestic enjoyment: then came the con­
gratulatory visits of the neighbourhood, and a long 
train of eugagements consequent upon them. Pau­
lina n<;>w was scarcely ever in her mother'~ presence, 
except in their morning walks before breakfast, or 
when the countess occasionally assisted at her les­
sons : unless, indeed, <;n those days '"hen company 
were i1witcd to the castle. Then, in her best attire, 
she appeared with her governess at the farther end 
of a long dinner-table :-and when the ladies re­
tired, coutribu ted her' share towards their elitertain­
mcnt, by a lesson on the piano-forte, or the pro­
,duction of her works of ingenuity. 

These w,~arisome parties were, howerer, to have 
an end: the round of dinners once' completed, La­
dy Glenmore evaded their immediate recurrence, by 
rt>cciving, un a permanent visit, a few of her own 
aud her lord's particular friends, ,vho, with habits 
and pursuits congenial to her 0 \\ n, neither engrossed 
her time, nor interfered with her plans for Paulina's 
irnprovcJnent. .l. Irs. l\'larchmont, as her able an 
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accomplished auxiliary, was freely admitted into a 

circle, disposed to estimate her rather by the stan­

dard of her intrinsic merit, than that of the acci­

dental rank she held in society; and thus encou­

raged, the extreme good sense of otu- governess pre­

vented her from overstepping, at any time, the li­
mits prescribed by her situation: she neither sought 

attent,Jns, nor disclaimed them, when they ware 

offered; but, ev2r unobtrusive and consistent, ap­

peared intent alone upon a faithful and conscien­

tious disclrnrge of the duties imposed upon her. 
In such able hands as these, we are now content 

to lenve Paulina; trusting we shall not be taxed ,vith 

the charge of too great abruptness, if here, for the 

present, we bid farewell to our readers. J'vl aterinI 3 

are by no means wanting for a continuance of om 

Journal; but, the truth is, their arrangement \\'oul<l 

cost us more time than we are willing to be.')to\'v 

upon a work, whose first part is, as yet, uupatronizcd, 

unapproved by may but the few partial friends to 

whom it has been communicated in manuscript. A 

very little tnconragement, from rnore unbiassetl 

judges, will be sufficient to stimulate us to further 

exertions. 

THE END. 

J Swan and Son, Priutcrs;i6, Fleei ~5 trtet, Loudon . 
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