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TO THE YOUNG LADIES 

OF 

~IRS. HAUGH'S ESTABLISHMENT, 

DONCASTER. 

DEAR YOUNG LADIES, 

Permitted by your excellent Governess 

to offer you this little work, I present it with the 
good wishes of a heart alive to the best interests 

and most endearing claims of your age and your 
sex: entreating each individual to consider my 
simple story as offering her a personal lesson and 
a practical example. 

I flatter myself you will at least learn from 

these pages how much more happily you are 

situated than the pupils of Mrs. Albany could 
possibly be, notwithstanding the exertions of her 
meritorious daughter; since the comforts of your 
elegant and "pleasant home," the system of your 
expansive education, is conducted by a mind of 
extraordinary powers, under the control of that 
\visdom and experience which are alike necessary 
to the formation of character and the cultivation 
of intellect. 



. 
IV 

Without desiring to detract from that gaiety of 
heart, and sprightliness of manners, which pro
perly belong to the spring-time of life (and which 
were unhappily denied to my little heroine), I 
must yet entreat you to reflect on the value of the 
time and privileges you are now enjoying, in 
order that your industry may be confirmed, and 
your grateful affections excited, towards all the 
friends to whom you are indebted for these bless
ings, whether daily administering, or distantly 
contributing to them. Many of you are called to 
consider these subjects in connexion with that 
the most sacred and important. You have taken 
your baptismal vows upon yourselves, and pub
licly announced yourselves Christians-remember 
this your " high calling," your honourable dis
tinction, demands especially a humble heart, a 
teachable spirit, and that daily progress in well
doing, which proves that your manners as gentle
women, are built on the best foundation, the 
self-subduing, yet truly ennobling precepts of 
Christianity. 

I am, my dear young ladies, 

23, .Z.leu.•man Street, 
Jam.«ff!J 10, 

Your sincere friend, 
B. HOFLAND. 
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THE 

DAUGH11ER OF A GENIUS; 

A TALE. 

CHAPTER I. 

~IR. and !virs. Renville were sitting one 
evening surrounded by their young family, 
which consisted of five children, when 
their attention was suddenly avvakened by 
the loud laugh of the youngest, who was 
the only· boy in the fiunily, and a person 
that enjoyed uncommon privileges. 

Arabella and l\tlaria, who were consider
ably older than the two following sisters, 
had been employed some minutes before 
by their rnarn1na in winding two skeins of 
silk for her, which were held for each by 

n 
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a. younger sister. Belle was still carefuIIv ., 

l · Tsuing her task, and follo,ving the en

tangled thread through all its labyrinths ; 

but I\Iaria, having found the employ too 

wearisome for her more volatile spirits, had 

suddenly cut it, and thereby occasioned 

the exulting laugh of little Charles. 

" ,vhy did you cut the silk, l\1aria ?" 

said J\1rs. Renville. 

" Oh, man1ma, it was so tiresome, I 

could not disentangle it." 

'' I told you it ,Yonld be so, yet you in-

. d . '' siste on trying. 

" And I did try, dear mamma, in the 

rnost Griselda-like n1unner, but all at once 

1ny patience ' oozed out,' as the cour~ge 

of Acres did, and then alas ! ' the gorclian 

knot I did unloose' in the Conqueror's 

manner." 
Mr. Renville smiled, but his lady looked 

only the more grave, ,.s she replied-

,, I wanted the silk to be wound, l\1aria, 

and it makes me no arnends for spoiling it, 

that you can quote a line of poetry, or re

fer to an historical fact-in the walk of 

u 
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A TALE FOR YOUTH, 3 

.1ife, to our sex there are every day 1nany 

petty cares, and active services called for, 

which have little to do with either know

ledge or imagination ; and are yet of great 

importance to happiness, and virtue. I 
wish you had possessed 1nore patience, or 

less confidence." 
At this 1nornent Belle laid her ball of 

silk in silence on the table. 
" Thank you, my dear, this will be usc-

fu 1." 
Maria hastily ran out of the room, her 

heart throbbing, and the tears perforce 

starting fro1n her eyes. Belle, who ten

derly loved her, saw her disorder, but not 
wi$h ing that it should be further noticed, 

desired the little ones to say good night, 
and she would put them into the hands of 

the nurse-maid, and in a few n1inutes the 

worthy conple were left alone, on which 
the following conversation ensued. 

" I think, my love, you were a little too 
hard on iVlaria, for her feelino-s are so 

b 

acute, the poor girl is just heart-b1oken 
1n-ith a word fro.n you." 
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4 THE DAUGHTER OF A GENIUS; 

" Very true, my dear, and it is frequent. 
ly heart-breaking to me to give it, but the 
more I am compelled to admire the wit, 
ability, good-humour, and sensibility, the 
dear child certainly displays, the 1nore I 
feel it my duty to correct the exuberance 
of her fancy, and to guard her from eccen
tricity to which she is very prone ;-in my 
opinion there is as much necessity for re
straining her faculties, and chaining down 
her 1nind to the co1nmon duties of life, as 
in general it is necessary to stimulate 
children to application, and co1npel them 
to exertion-with her talents, if she is not 
well dire'cted, we have every thing to fear." 

" And every thing to hope,'' said the 
father exultingly. 

The door was re-opened, and Maria en
tered with a number of little balls on her 
hand, on each of which she had wound a 

needle full of the silk, and she laid the1n 

before her mother with an air of tender 
submission, which proved that she was far 

from satisfied with her own conduct even 

yet. 
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A TALE FOR YOUTH. 5 

'' "\Ve11, 111y dear, this is certainly the 

best way you could 111anage it," said l\Irs .. 

Renville. 
" l\1y sister told me how to do it-I 

don't believe I shou1d have had the sense 

to find it out." 
" Yes you would, my love, if you had 

thought about it-Belle generally does 

right, because she never despises any thing 
as not worthy of attention, yet as seldom 

desponds"--
" Desponds !" cried l\Iaria, resuming her 

usually enthusiastic expression, " Oh! no, 
why should she ever despair of judging 
right? ,yith her sound understanding, and 

her calm gentleness, so full of reflection 

and real goodness-but there never was 

such a girl as Belle-never ! 
" But there 111ay be one asgood as Belle 

if she would try-one as useful to her in

valid mother, and as good a companio?1 to 

her solitary father." 
l\1aria flung her arms alternately round 

the neck of each dear parent, blushing~ 
B 3 
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6 THE DAUGHTER OF A GENIUS; 

weeping, and resolving that she would be 
all, and more than all, that their wants, 
and their wishes, would have her; and 
when she had retired for the night, her 
sweetness of disposition, her abilities, and 
her oddities, again engaged the attention 
of her parents-the father persisted in the 
belief, " that the strength of her mind 
would conquer every trifling defect "-the 
mother, " dreaded that advancing tin1e 
would confirm the romantic, and desultory 
turn of her thoughts" -but both agreed 
that with affection so ardent, and habits so 
obedient as hers, poor Maria could never 
go far astray, although she was apparently 
·gifted with the dazzling, but dangerous 
pre-eminence of Genius. 
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A TALE FOR YOUTil. 7 

CHAPTER II 

1\iIR. RENVILLE was a country gentleman
his fortune was affluent, though not large, 
and his estates were unfortunately settled 
on his male offspring ; so that he was under 
the necessity of living considerably within 
his income, or subjecting his daughters to 
the evils of poverty in case of his death. As, 
however, he was an excellent father, this 
was not likely to occur, for he lived in a re
tired manner, and regularly laid by a con
siderable portion of his income for their 
future fortunes. Mrs. Renville, though still 
a young and elegant wo111an, had, unfortu
nately, contracted a rheumatic affection!) 
whilst attending on her young family 
through a fever; but her active mind was 
ever seeking to benefit her children, and 
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she endeavoured so thoroughly to impress 
on their minds the situation in which they 
stood in life, as to fit them either for exer
cising judicious care over a large and splen
did establishment, or submitting to the pri
vations of narrow fortune. Her cares and 
wishes took their full effect on Belle; who, 
although scarcely a year older than lVIaria, 
was naturally more employed about her 
n1other's person; and, from being very 
thoughtful and attentive to her comforts, 
n1ore frequently beca1ne the confident of her 
wishes and plans. l\Iaria, who was excecu
ingly fond of reading, very agile in her per
son, and fi1ll of novelty, even to wildness, 
in all the excursions of her fancy, and the 
wishes of her heart, was more frequently 
the companion of her father, who delighted 
in storing her mind with knowledge, and in 
witnessing the unpruned excursions of her 
imagination, her exquisite perception of the 
beauties of nature, and the power she pos
sessed of seizing almost intuitively on all 
those accomplislunents which bespeak a 
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polished taste, and a mind attuned to ele

gant pursuits and refined enjoyments. 

l\1r. Renville was not ignorant that his 

darling co1nbined with these accomplish

rnents, a reprehensible love of singularity, 

a contempt for her general acquaintance, 

and an over-weening approbation for the 

few she preferred-that she snbmittecl to the 

usual occupations of her sex as a duty, but 

rarely adopted the1n from choice-that she 

was in so111e things so conceited in her own 

opinion, as to hold a11 ad vice superfluous ; 

and in others, so timid, as to allow herself 

to be led by her decided inferiors-that she 

,vas frequent1y so indolent in matters of 

study, as to learn nothing well; yet was ca

pable of exertions which she occasionally 

made to a degree that astonished all, and 

awoke the envy of many, the approbation of 

few. But with this knowledge he did not 

take any effectual means of removing the 

evil he lamented, for he could ill bear to 

check the vivacity that amused him. 

The young people advanced towards wo-
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1nanhood under these circumstances, anrl 
little change occurred in the family until 
the winter, when Maria became seventeen, 
when a gentleman from London came to 
settle upon his estate in their neighbour-
11ood, and as he was an old and 1nuch re
spected friend of l\1r. Renville's, bis fre
quent visits were a great accession to 1.heir 
pleasures, and he soon became domesticated 
in their family. 

Mr. Albany was a bachelor, about forty
five, a man of good character, extensive in
formation, and fine taste, which he had in1-
proved by travelling. IIis property was, like 
that of l\tir. I--Ienville, entailed, and his pre
sent heir was a cousin with \"rhom he was 
not on pleasant tenns, which \Vas thought 
to be one reason why he had hitherto never 
resided on his estate, or took any pains to 
improve a place, which was singularly 
worthy of embellishment. It appeared that 
he was at this time much struck with the 
beauties of his paternal home; for he planted 
trees, laid out \valks, and even spoke of 

I, 
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erecting a handso1ne mansion in a better 
site than that of his present antique but 
comfortable dwelling. 

lviaria, charmed with any circumstance 
that exercised her fancy and her taste, en
tered with such avioity into every plan he 
spoke of, and more than all into that of 
building, that he was naturally induced to 
pay great attention to all she advanced, 
which he was the n1ore easily led to do from 
observing that even her father held all she 
said well worth consideration. By degrees, 
approbation rose to deference and admiraA 
tion; and the fhmily beheld, with surprise, 
that the graye gentle1nan who1n they had 
considered as another papa., behavi.;d like a 
young lover to the lively J\1aria. 

As soon as he could, witl1 propriety, Mr. 
Albany spoke to i\Ir. Renville on the sub
ject-the latter, in great anxiety, revealed 
his old friend's proposals to Maria, at the 
sa1ne time saying, " I do not suppose child 
that you will 111arry my friend ; but I insist 
upon it you do not laugh at him." 

" I have no intention, dear papa-on 
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the contrary, I shall be very glad to marry 

him, and to build his beautiful new house. 

I shall be thankful for a protector through 

life, whom I certainly love much better than 

any 1nan I have ever seen save yourself; 

and shall be 1nost thankful to Providence for 
placing me so near all 111y dear connexions, 

and aflording me the assistance in my mar

ried duties I am conscious of wanting." 

These sentiments surprised her parents, 

but were most gladly acceded to, for they 

thought a 1nan at once steady and agree

able, wouJd be the exact person to guide 

their daughter, and they readily consented 

that the marriage should take place soon 

after her eighteenth birth-day. "\Vhen she 
]eft home, lvirs. HenviJle advised her to 

persuacle her husband to em hellish his old 

house, rather than to engage in the expense 

and trouble of building a new one ; which, 

if he had no heir, would be only the means 

of stripping his daughters to enrich the son 

of a n1an, who ·was already 1nore wealthy 

than himself:" 

" Dear n1amma," cried Iv1aria, '' per-

r, 
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haps he might give up the plan, but I a1n 
sure I cannot. I have been studying Ar
chitecture these six months, Palladio, Vi
truvius, \Vyatt, and Steuart, are all at 
my fingers end. Poor Belle, who has seen 
after 111y wedding clothes, knows that the 
only order I gave was to 1neasure stadia of 
ribbon, and to 1nake a frock sleeve of the 
Ionic order. Oh ! I 1nust have the house." 

" I would rather 1ny daughter should 
1nanage a house, than build one ; you 
know, my dear, Milton says, that is wo-
1nan's "chief glory and her good". 

" True, mamma, but Solomon tells us 
" a wise woman buildeth her house ;" and 
he is far better authority. J\iiilton was a 
di,·ine poet, but a cross husband;" 

A t yrant, eYen to the wife he loved, 
A traitor to the king his heart approved. 

" "\Ve1l, well," said the 1nother with a 
suppressed sigh, as she kissed her ch eel-, 
" ·we must 1emember your carriage, and, 
what is more important, your husband, i "' 

,,. c 
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waiting; go, my love, and may God bless 
and guide you." 

CHAPTER III. 

I\'fR. HENVILLE was not long before he 

perceived, with n1uch concern, that the 

empire of his fascinating daughter over the 
. heart and the purse of her husband was 

absolute ; and that in her delight in the 

new and favoutite pursuit, she abandoned 

lier house to the n1anagement of her ser
vants, and suffered the ill will of all her 
neighbours fro1n relinquishing their invit
ations, and neglecting the common fonns 
of social lite. 'l'hough very handsome, she 

was so devoid of personal vanity, as to be 

entirely careless of her dre~s, except as to 
its cleanliness, fro1n which she ever set out 

in the morning with being delicately nice; 

o{ 
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but as no state of weather stopped her pe
regrinations, she was frequently drenched 
in the rain, bespattered by the mud, and 
yet never failed to be engaged at the time 
of dressing for dinner. Careless what food 
she ate, and always forgetful of the names of 
a dish, and even the fonns of a joint of 
n1eat, if she had a guest who was accus
tomed to a good table, he was rarely able 
to make a dinner, to the great mortification 
of her husband; for the cook became soon 
as careless as the mistress, and the under
done and overdone meat could always 1neet 
with an apology, in " Mrs. Albany never 
being true to her time." Sometimes, on 
these occasions, J.\,fr. Renville, who often 
walked over to see his dear child, ,vould 
point out the impropriety he witnessed, and 
particularly desire her to remove a few of 
the innumerable prints, plans, drawings, 
and folios which filled up her ro01ns, and 
obstructed all movement without injury ; 
and his observations ,vere ever attended to. 
But the husband, charmed with her viva .. 
city and beauty, and proud of her talents, 
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assumed no authority, and acted as if he 
conceived her faultless. 

1,Vhen Maria became the 1nother of a 
little girl, her affectionate family was sin
cerely rejoiced ; because, knowing the 
warmth and tenderness of her heart, they 
conceived that her attachment to this new 
and endearing source of interest, wou]cl 
confine her more to her household duties, 
and that she would dismiss her late solici
tude on the subject of columns, architraves, 
pediments, and measurements, for those 
,vhich appertain to caudle cups, and chris
tening robes. This was, however, far from 
being the case. She was devoutly thankful 
to God for her returning health, and her 
lovely babe ; but as a young child rather 
supplies an object for the heart than the 
mind, and her situation in life did not ne
cessarily exact personal attendance on her 
babe, it soon appeared that all the change 
effected by her confinement, was a deter
n1ination to alter the dwelling hitherto 
p1anned as an Italian villa, into one more 
calculated for English comfort, as she had 

no 
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now discovered, "that warmth was not less 
indispensable than air." 

So many, and so various, had been the 
changes made in this unfortunate mansion, 
for which all the records of Egypt and Hin~ 
dostan, the beauties of Greece, the sublimi .. 
ties of Asia, the alterations of, Rome, and 
even the fantasies of China, had been ex
amined and descanted on a thousand ti1nes, 
that it had already 1nade great inroads on 
the well stocked purse of the owner, and 
was yet far from finished, but summer was 
now before them, and in the autu1nn, 
" doubtless their work would be complete." 

One day, during July, l\1aria had mount
ed a ladder placed to the entrance of an 
upper story, and was standing upon a slight 
plank, when her footman followed her with 
a note brought from her father's in great 
haste. l\1r. Albany was standing below, 
not being so light and agile as his young 
wife ; but on perceiving, that as she read 
the note, her colour changed, he became 
,alarmed lest she should faint, and he has
tened to her assistance. The plank broke 

cs 
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under him, and they both fell down a con
siderable distance, followed by 1nuch rub 0 

bish, and the heavy hod of a bricklayer, 
which descending with violence on the out
stretched leg of poor Mr. Albany, broke it. 
above the ancle. Maria was bruised, but 
had no limbs broken, and the agitation of 
her mind rendered her totally forgetful of 
herself. The note which occasioned this 
n1isfortune, was to tell her that her father 
had been seized with a fever two days be
fore, which had now assumed an alarming 
appearance, and pnt the family ;n great 
distress, especially as it appeared to be of 
an infectious nature. The love "·hich l\1rs. 
Albany bore for her father ,vas al most ido
latrous, and to fly to him, to nurse him, and 
even to die with him, ,vas the first wish of 
her heart; and even as she Jay on thc
grouncl, she cal1cd out for her carriage to 

be instautly prepared. But when her hus
band, bleeding, bJ uisec.l, and helpless, ,yas 
drawn out before her eyes, how could she 
leave him? especially when she recollected 
that it was his kind sympathy with hel' 

u 
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feelings, that had produced his n1isfortune. 
Irresolute, distracted, she had neither the 
power to aid him, nor direct herself. 

Happily the servant ,vho brought the 
note instantly galloped back to l\1r. fien
ville's, knowing that he had left two n1edi
cal gentlemen with his master, whom he 
should probably meet on the road. I-Ie was 
successful, and the immediate help thus 
given to lVIr. Albany, placed the sad acci
dent under the 1nost favourable character it 
could assume. Maria was herself bled, to 
guard her from the fever her extreme agi
tation threatened, and whilst this operation 
\Vas performing, a slip of paper "'a'1 again 
brought from her kind, considerate sister, 
on which was w1 ittcn : 

'' My dear J\faria I need not tell yon 
how truly I sympathize with you-be as
sured that you shall hear from us consthnt
ly, and do not think of coming-you can 
do your beloved husband the greatest ser
vice ; but poor papa is now raving, and 
would not know you-therefore you could 

8 
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do no good here, and would only endanger 
your own life, and add to mamma's dis
tress." 

" I will go instantly," cried lviaria, " I 
will see my father, no power on earth shall 
hinder me" 

The surgeon protested against this reso
lution-The husband entreated--but n'iaria 
went. 

l\tir. Renville was in the height of deli
rium, when his daughter scarcely less wild

1 

rushed into his room, and throwing her arms 
around hi.n with a violent 1notion, broke 
the bandage of her :arm, and deluged the 
bed with lier blood. The patient, terrified 
and astonished, in the agitation of the scene, 
increased his fever to a degree which me
dical help was never able to subdue, and he 
continued to rave against what he called a 
;, 1nurdering maniac," for a week; when he 
expired. 

l\faria, fainting fro1n loss of blood, wa5 
taken from her father's bed to be placed in 
another, but as soon as she was restored, 

... 
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she begged so earnestly to be returned to 

her husband, and suffered so exceedingly 

from hearing the increased ravings of her 

father, that it was judged right to remove 

her. Alas! she had taken the fever, and 

communicated it to her husband, whose 

constitution was not proof against the unit

ed attack. Maria was not rendered so vio

lently ill as 1night have been expected, ow

ing probably to the weak state she was in 

frorn excessive bleeding ; but she was long 

confined to her bed: and before she left it, 

her husband and father slept in the grave, 

an<l she had not the consolation of knowing 

that she had soothed their sufferings, or 

obeyed their wishes. Her exertions had been 

injurious, and her love unavailing. 

CHAPTER IV. 

THERE is a resistance to the pressure of 

sorrow and weakness, in early life, however 
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acutely they 1nay be fe!t, which seems the 
peculiar gift of divine mercy to those who 
have yet much to learn and to suffer. By 
degrees l\Irs. Albany recovered fro1n the 
double calamity she had experienced, and 
returned to her usual avocations. 1-Ier books 
and her pencil divided her hours, with the 
attentions demanded by her little girl, and 
her still rnourning family. During the win
ter which followed, and when spring came, 
she rou~ecl herself to action and detern1ined 
on finishing the house. 

Her mother heard this resolve ,vith un
feigned astonishment, for the house was no 
longer hers. The heir and present owner 
was in Canada with his young son, l\'here 
he hacl a large estate, but it might be ex
pected now, that he would soon return, and 
take immediate possession. 

" He will undoubtedly repay me with 
thankfulness for having erected a house 
worthy of his fortune," said l\'Iaria, " and 
as I am now of age, I _ shall certainly finish 
it with my own money. I know I have no 
right to touch my husband's property; be 
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assured dear n1other, if I a1n imprudent I 
will never be unjust to my child." 

" Not intentionally, 111y love, but surely 
in spending your own 1noney, Maria, you 
wrong your child who has done nothing to 
excuse you for disinheriting her." 

" But, rlear 1nother, I am certain this 
gentleman will pay me for the house, and 
then she will have that also." 

" He is not bound to do so by law-nor 
by courtesy, for your husband and he were 
not friends." 

" But he is by reason, and justice, and 
feeling-I should do it, for which reason I 
think he will-,Vhy should I think his sense 
of honour less high than 1ny own? 

" Because your husband did, and he was 
a good man, and would not say so without 
cause." 

l\tlaria confessed there was so1nething in 
this., and she happily agreed to curtail her 
schemes of improvement, and merely render 
the house habitr..ble, truly observing '' that 
till it was so it did good to no one, and 
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placed the excellent materials in a ruinous 

state." Agreeable to this resolution she 

proceeded, and by indefatigable exertion, 

and with a skill that astonished professional 

architects, finished it under her O'.Yll inspec

tion in the most masterly 1nanner. 

There ""as still much required in the in

terior, when 1\tiaria one day received a visit 

from a professional gentleman, who after 

some circumlocution, informed her, '' rrhat 

his client Wi1 liam Frederick Albany, Esq. 

hl:lxing given all due consideration to her 

feelings am.I convenience, had appointed 

him to receive the rents due on tlic estate, 

and also to request her imme<l;_ate evacua

tion of the premises." 
~'Iaria felt surprised, ahnost shoc:{ed; yet 

she had the common sense to know that ,shc 

h~d no right to be so ; and she hastily said, 

" she would go away directly, but she had 

been busy lately, finishing the house--she 

hoped so1ne co-:.1sidcration-s01ne"-

" Madam, your attorney and I must 

have some talk together. I am directed to 

C, 
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take yonr Ii ve stock and farming materials, 
if desired, but to resist all clai1ns for build
ings, dilapidations, stone quarry working, 
&c. &c. 

lVIaria could not speak-she felt aware 
that she had done wrong, and she abandon
ed her house, as suddenly, and delivered it 
as unreservedly into the hands of the new 
claimants, as she had formerly pertinaciously 
insisted on finishing it; and, according to 
her usLial custom, on lesser occasions, when, 
by delivering deeds, and signing unread 
parchments, she had finished the mischief, 
drove away to her sister to lament her situa
tion, and ask ad\'ice. 

"The only thing you can possibly do now, 
is to get the new comer to pay the debts 
due at this time, which he will certainly 
do, for though large, they are a small por .. 
tion of the whole-you had better, my love, 
look out for a small genteel house near us, 
and bring your aflhirs into the least possible 
compass-a~ your husband left you s~le exe. 
cutrix, you have the power of doing what 
you please, that is one great comfort." 

D 
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Maria instantly busied herself in looking 
out for a house, which, in her ardent ima
gination, was to combine all the simple ele
gance of a cottage ornee, with the 1nany 
co1nforts of the mansion she was leaving; 
and, in her desire to find bloo1ning roses, 
twining woodbines, green lattices, and 
cli1nbing ivy, see1ned to forget the import. 
ant change of situation, which was, in fact, 
combined with her removal. 

It was her custom, <;>n these occasions, to 

leave her child with her mother during her 

absence, and call for her on her return. One 
evening she was later than co1nmon, whicl 
she accounted for by saying, that she had 
gone to sev a place which lay on the other 
side of the town near which they Ii ved, and 
there was such a crowd in the principal 
street, that she could not proceed, and was, 
therefore, obliged to make a considerable 

circuit. 
" I fear something had happened?" said 

J\.frs. Renville. " Oh, yes! there was a ter-. 
rible run on the bank, ar~d the whole towr 

was full of confusion and distress; if one 

I,,. 
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vere to believe them, our old friend Mr. 
pencer is absolutely ruined." 

r, I-luined !-Mr. Spencer ruined!" cried 
Belle, " God forbid! of course you went to 
the Bank some way ?" 

" No, indeed, I ordered James to turn 
round, I would not have gone at such a 
moment for the world ; it would have been 
extren1ely indelicate, it would have looked 
as if I were wanting 1noney from him, do 
you think I could distress him at such a 
time as that ?" 

" Maria, Maria/' crie.d iVIrs. Renville in 
agony, " your false delicacy has ruined us 
all ; you k~1ow that all your sisters' fortunes, 
and your own too is in that bank. You 
ought instantly to have retur~ed and told 
us, Belle would have gone immediate]y ; 
even I would have crawled there, weak as I 
am, to have saved something for my poor 
orphans." 

Miss I-Ienville, in the utinost alarin, iin
mediately set out, accon1panied by Maria, 
who, now aware of her own error, bitterly 
lamented it; and added, '' that in addition 
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to her own paternal fortune, all the ready 
money of her late husband had been placed 
in that bank since her widowhood." 

The sisters went together, the sad tale 
was now confinnecl; the bank \Vas insolvent, 
and its losses had been such as to render it 
probable that a very small dividend would 
be ever paid to the creditors. It appeared 
that during the 1norning, a very large sun1 
of n1oney had actually been paid to those 
,vho first presented themselves, and tir. 
Spencer had been heard to say as he anxi
ously looked through the crowd, " Oh ! I 
see no clai1nant here for 1ny old friend, what 
can the trustees of l\frs. Hen ville be about?" 

These trustees were not to b~ame, for they 
could not foresee the circumstance, and had 
been requested, in the will of Mr. Renville, 
to allow the money to remain there during 
the minority of the younger children. But 
Maria felt overwheln1ed with consternation 
and self-reproach, since she was now aware 
she 1night, at least, have saved something 
fr01n the general wreck. The sight of her 
mother and her child added to her 1nisery, 
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and she passed the rest of the night in strong 
l1ysterics, unhappily adding to the trouble 
and alarm of her distressed family. 

As soon as possible, Belle obtained an in
terview with the trustees of her late father, 
and, professing an intention of devoting her
self to the benefit of her family, she pro
posed to them that they would accept her 
as a tenant on the estate of her little brother, 
during his minority ; saying, " that as at 
this time farming was a very good business 
she would become a farmer for herself ancl 
little sisters. It was the only way in which 
she could 1naintain the1n, and by the aid of 
the old servants she feared not doing it 
well." 

" Ah ! my dear young lady," said one of 
them, " you know not what you under
take." 

" Yes, Sir, I do-we will sell the carriage, 
plate, wine, and the superfluous furniture. 
\Vith the money this brings I will increase 
our stock of cattle and sheep : we must use 
the coach-horses in the plough, and sell our 
saddle-horses. My little sisters must leave 

D2 
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.~choo], and their education be finished by 
me, as I shall have no visits to pay, or re
ceive, I shall find time for every thing, 
and depend upon it I will be a faithful te
nant to the dear child I have ever loved so 
fondly." " ,v e will trust you :" said they all with 

tears in their eyes ; and thus, at this early 
age, and in the prime of her days, <lid this 
admirable young woman enter a situation so 
full of care and labour. 

The first business of n-1iss Renville, and 
the 1nost painful, was to discharge the upper 
servants, as she intended to retain only the 
Io\ver, for who1n she incant to procure sub
otdinate assistance ; but all the honse, as if 
inspired by her exa1nple, <leclared, " they 
would never leave her if she would pennit 
their stay." The coachman would assist 
th e bailiff, the footman undertook to be 
~hephercl, the ladies' maid professed a know
ledge of the dairy, and, even with tears of 
thankfi.1lness, accepted diminished wages, 
and increased labour. Every circumstance 
of expense ,vas c,'amined, every debt was 
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paid, and a quiet, but co111plete system, 
entered upon, before the widow had been 

able to fix on any plan, or do any thing, 
i,ave weeping over her little girl, and pro

testina- that she " knew not what to do."' 
0 

So care worn and ill did Maria now ap-

pear, that as soon as she was able, her sis• 

ter began to exarnine her accounts for her, 
and take that cognizance of her affairs she 
had-been doing of her owu. \Vhen her pro

pe1ty was sold, there remained a sun1 in her 

hands, which although very far inferior to 

the w~nts of a gentlewoman, was yet equal 

to n1aintaining herself' and the child in a 
comfortable obscurity, which now seemed 
to be all she dcsirell, and she again deter-
1nined on seeking a cottage, but of a much 

more hu1nble description, and a much great
er distance from her late home. 

'' But ,vhy go fi1rther from us, r!laria ? 
we are alike under a dond, let us support 
one another." 

" Oh, no 1 I cannot Lear to see you so 
situated, I could do any thing, endure any 
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thing, in my own person; but really I have 
not courage to see you and my mother so 
reduced." 

Belle knew that this was indeed the lan
guage of her sister's heart, which was ever 
der;oid of selfishness, though she was at 
times self.willed. She had been for some 
time negotiating with the attorney who had 
taken possession of Mr. Albany's estate, in 
the hope that she should prevail upon hi1n 
to pay those debts contracted by Maria dur
ing her widowhood for the house, but she 
found him inexorable on the point, " be
cause," he said, " that it was, however ex
cellent, useless to his client, and a burthen 
instead of a benefit to the present proprie
tor, since he would neither let it to another, 
nor live in it himself." 

During the late troubles the creditors 
waited patiently, but after the sale they 
became clamorous of payment fro1n some 
quarter, and the folly of Maria in her ex
penditure was more spoken of than her late 
disappointments, and present sufferings. At 
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length her sister laid the case before her, 

and lamented that it was impossl:Jle for her 

to help her beyond a 111ere trifle. 

" I do not need even that, my love ; I 
have more than enough to pay the1n all you 

kno,v; it ,vas me they trusted, and from me 

shall they be satisfied." 

'' True, 1ny love, but still to give as it 

were, your property to a rich man, and leave 

yourself destitute!" 
" I am not destitute," said 11aria, at 

once recovering her energy, " no, Belle! 

I a1n your sister, and you shall see what 

power your example has given 111e. I will 

pay every debt this unhappy affair has 

brought upon 1ne, to the last shilling. I 

will then go to France~::, as the road is once 

1nore open. I will make myself mistress of 

the language, improve my knowledge of 

1nusic, and when I come back, in some me .. 

thod apply my talents so as to support my .. 
elf and my poor child. And sh:>uld I sue-

:< This ,vas in 1801. 
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ceed, I shall make up to her the fortune 
she has lost." 

The conclusion had by no means an echo 
in the heart of Belle, who could not con~i
der her sister as of a description to srcve a 
fortune, even if she got it. But as she had 
the highest opinion of her abilities, as \\ ell 
as the tenderest regard for her person, and 
really thought the scheme a very good one, 
she entirely approved it, and readily en
gaged to add the little 11aria to her family 
during the absence of her 1nother. From 
the tiine l\1rs. Albany adopted this inten
tion she became evidently happier, and 
daily re.covered her health, which had been 
1nuch impaired: but her design was a little 
protracted, and somewhat altered, by a new 
occurrence. 

The late Mr. Albany had only one rela
tion living besides his successor and his son. 
This was Mrs. Margaret Albany, a 1naiden 
aunt who resided in a very retired n1anner, 
though her fortune was ample, in the neigh
bourhood of Southampton. This lady had 
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heard with pleasure of her nephew's 1nar
riage, but she was by no 1neans equally sa
tisfied with the birth of his daughter. She 
had been much grieved with his death, and 
still more so on learning, by slow degrees, 
and general report, that his affairs had come 
to such a sorrowful termination, and not 
hearing to think that any person of the name 
of Albany should be returned upon their 
own family for support, she wrote to request 
the young widow and her daughter would 
become her guest, so long as it might suit 
their conveniency. 

The sisters saw im1nediately that it was 
the duty of l\1rs. Albany, for her child's sake, 
to cultivate this lady's good will; and as 
going to Southampton was so far in her way 
t.o France, they <lid not delay to profit by 
the invitation, and the little l\faria, now in 
the 1nost engaging period of infantine cap
tivation, set out for a very different home, to 
any she had hitherto known, with her un
happy anxious mother. 
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CI-IAPTER VII. 

Mns. MARGARET ALBANY received the tra
vellers with a 1nixture of stateliness and be
nignity, of 1 eal kindness but reserved pro
fession, "':1ich fell on the enthusiastic heart 
of the Woman of Genius, like ice.drops on a 
burning g]a~s. She was, in fact, in a kind of 
indignant constraint, which compelled her 
every moment to recall her sister's words to 
her mind, which ,vere, " for your child's 
sake endure a little inconvenience :" but 
poor Maria soon found it was not a little, 
for she had been so tenderly beloved in her 
own dear family, and h~d lived so very little 
out of it, that she was by no means prepar
ed for new _11anners. 

" 1'Tell !" ~xclaimed l\!Irs. Margaret, when 
the change of !\iaria's dress shewed her 
really fine person and young artless coun .. 
tenance.-" ,v ell! ·who would have thought 
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that 1ny grave nephew, who resisted female 
allurements and the troubles of matrimony 
so many years, should have married a child 
at last?" 

" He married the daughter of his friend, 
Madam." 

" True, 1ny dear, I have no fault to find 
·with his marriage, but I lament his 1niscon
duct under it, to go and build a fine house, 
and run into debt as he did, with his expe
rience, is inexcusable." 

\Vith all the frankness and honesty, which 
was the 1nost striking trait in her character, 
and without at all taking into account the , 
peculiarities of her hearer, Maria instantly 
began to defend her late husband, and take 
upon herself all the charge of folly and im
prudence which could possibly belong to 
the case. Nor did she once offer the pallia
tions which certainly belonged to it; as un
questionably lVIr. Albany, as a very healthy 
and temperate n1an, had the prospect of 
living many years, and rearing many chil
dren. But Maria, ever subject to extre1nes, 
set no bounds to her own condemnation, 
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and her praises of the kind indulgence and 

tenderness of her husband ; fro1n all which 

Mrs. Margaret inwardly concluded, that 

her nephew was an old fool, to be led by a 

silly girl, and half ruin himself by her ex

travagance. 

In such a gay place as Southampton, it 

was not possible for a person of l\tlaria's 

appearance, and elegant, though some"vhat 

eccentric 1nanners, to escape without at

tracting observation, and this circumstance 

alone would have rendered her residence 

with Mrs. Margaret insupportably annoy

ing; and it is probable she soon repented 

of her invitation, as she watched the looks, 

dress, and manners of 1\1 aria, with an eye 

that seemed to say, " I wish you would 

co1nmit yourself." This, howe\-cr, was never 

the case. lVlaria never studied propriety, 

nor supposed that decorum of 1nanners was 

a virtue, but she was truly and unaffectedly 

modest, and the high powers of her mind 

threw a dignity about her, which kept the 

frivolous ever at a distance : and in a short 

tiine the o]d lady would say to herself: 
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'' Well, well, she is a gentlewoman, how
ever; but I really fear she is a genius." 

At length Maria broached her plan, 
which, with some few objections, Mrs. 
!1argaret approved. She said, " living in 
France was cheap, and so far good ; that 
as widows could have nothing to do in 
society, shutting themselves in a convent 

was very proper, provided they did not 
turn papists, and of that there was little 
danger, if they read their Bible and prayer

books ;" and added, " as the little girl was 
very good, and had a dimple in her chin 
very like the Albanys, particularly her 
own, she would keep her till her mamma's 
return." 

The heart of Maria ached, as she thought 
of leaving her little playful darling in the 
pri1n mansion, and with the sober damsels 
who constituted Mrs. Margaret's house 0 

hold; and these were 1noments when she 
resolverl to break through all restraint, and 
send the child back to her own dear native 
home. On mentioning this to Belle, she 
was strongly advised to the contrary ; and 
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as she well knew the goodness of the heart, 
and the soundness of the judgement, which 
dictated that advice, she complied with it, 
and, with an aching heart, tore herself 
from a creature which would, in its inno
cence and fondness, have attracted her 
strongly under any circumstances, but was 
her fatherless and only daughter. 

In despite of herself, Mrs. Margaret had 
been amused by the versatility of mind, 
and the extent of information, together 
with the originality of Maria's character, 
and after she was gone, she felt herself dull. 
'This sensation did not, however, take its 
natural bent in her mind, for instead of 
seeking company to supply the loss, she 
the 1nore peremptorily closed her doors on 
society ; prohibited reading in her house, 
and inveighed bitterly against all modern 
education, protesting, " that for the short 
time the little Maria was under her care, 
she would guard her from her 1nother's 
failings." 

Alas ! the time proved long : Mrs. Al
bany, like others, was soon placed under 
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that imprisonment, which laid many of our 

country111en in a foreign grave ; and the 
little l\1aria, bereft of her n1other, and at a 

distance of almost 200 miles fron1 her aftec

tionate relatives, who were scarcely ren1em

bered by her, became under the sole ma

nagement of one, who, with good princi

ples, and good disposition also, was yet an 
entire stranger to the wishes and the wants 

of children, and with rnuch charity had yet 
little tenderness. 

rlirs. J.\,Iargaret, at seventy-t\vo, was tall 

an~l straight as a pine, and this she happily 

imputed to walking before breakfast ; fro1n 

which circumstance she always insisted on 

the little girl walking for one whole hour 

up and down the trim walks of her long 

· narrow garden. Otherwise, except when 

she accompanied her to prayers, the poor 

child \Yas denied all exercise. She WHS 

taught reading and sewing by the upper 

maid, a stately damsel, who would as soon 

have thought of setting the house on :fire, 
as romping with the little girl, or allowin~ 

her Rctive lin1bs their natural propensity to 
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run and jump. Her little round face be

con1e elongated with anxiety, and her na~ 

tural vivacity and curiosity suppressed with 

the dread of acting improperly. Naturally 

affectionate, and remembering how dearly 

she had loved, more than the persons whom 

she had loved, she concluded that all the 

affections of her heart had been given to 

her mother; and day by day she pined after 

this unknown parent, with an intensity of 

anxiety not to be expected at her age, and 

arising entirely fro1n her situation. 

As she was never admitted into the oar-.. 
lour when the few visitants Mrs. Margaret 

saw were present, her only view of the 

world was at church, and she never failed 

to consider every handsome and elegant 

woman she saw, as resembling her dear 

mamma; and when she read in the Bible, 

or heard in the lessons, any example of 

female excellence, she never failed to con

clude that it was the precise conduct her 

mother would have adopted. Thus, the 

few ideas she received from external ob

jects, served to rivet the affections of her 
7 
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heart, and present a continual object of 

esteem and love, in a situation which tended 

to congeal every warm sentiment, and damp 

e,·ery tender emotion. 

By slow degrees, a little improvement 

dawned on the dull life of :Th1aria. "\Vhen 

she could ,vork a sampler, she was pro

mi~ecl a History of England, whi'ch was, 

according to l\1rs. Margaret, the regular 

-follower of the Bible, of \Yhich, as a his

tory, poor Maria was fully mistress. The 

delight with which she pursued this new 

object, can scarcely be estimated by those 

who have the treasures of knowledge in 

their possession, and know not the " hun

ger alld thirst" after information which 

l\Iaria felt. 
In fa.ct, this little girl naturally resern-· 

bled her mother much, in the quickness of 

her comprehension, the acuteness of her 

feelings, her desire of pleasing those around 

her, and an ardent curiosity respecting all 

the productions of nature and art which 

n1ct her eye. But alas ! those with whom 
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she resided were in the opposite extreme 
to her departed grandfather, and, instead of 
stimulating her to knowledge, invariably 
repressed her most laudable inquiries. If 
she asked J\,1rs. l\1argaret a question about 
a flovver, or a bird, she was cut short, ,-rith 
-'' You see the flo\vers grow, and the birds 
:fly; it is the \vill of God they should do so, 
and that is enough for you. Little girb 
are brought up to sew neatly, and keep 
themselves clean ; not to preach and be 
wise." 

As the· first words which ever met her 
ear, were on subjects of architecture, and 
the first objects on which her eye rested, 
designs of various description, she had 
naturally caught a few words from those 
around her, and she one day asked ~1rs. 
Sally, as she returned from prayers, " if 
the church ,vere not Gothic?"-" Go
thic!" cried Sa11y, in a fright, " why, in 
the name of wonder, how came such a 
word into your head ?-To be sure its no 
such thing, for its a fine ancient place; and 
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I hope you will never let such a word slip 

ont of your mouth again, 'specially before 

my mistress." 
This " 'specially" was unfortunately ut

tered much too often, and the fear of 

offending ~1rs. l\1argaret which it inspired, 

chilled the heart of the child towards her 

relative, and rendered her situation doubly 

uncomfortable. Had she met with kind

ness fro1n the servants, she would have 

doubtless had more pleasure, but she 

would have been probably taught cunning 

and artifice. But they did not tempt her 

to this sin by any little indulgencies in 

their power to give, although they fre

quently accused her of it, and had called 

her so often "a little lu1np of deceit," that 

the child was exceedingly puzzled ; and 

ventured at last to ask, " if deceit came 

from smelling flowers?" 

" \Vhat do you mean ? why do you ask, 

child?"-" Because, ma'ain, the maids say 

' I am full of deceit,' and that ' I am a 

lump of deceit;' and I a1n afraid I get it 

that way, for it is true I do smell them 
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very much in the morning, and perhaps it 
is not good when one is fasting?" 

Th-1rs. 11argaret ,vas indignant with the 
liberties it was evident her servants had 
taken with her niece, and she soon gave 
then1 to understand, " that she was by no 
means one of those elderly ladies, who, in 
the decline of life, sink under the control 
of those about them." She charged them 
to exchange no words with Miss Albany 
but in her presence, and ordered Maria's 
little bed to be taken into her own room, 
and undertook herself to be her preceptor. 

From this change the poor child had the 
advantage of seeing and being seen by oc 0 

casional visitants, and among the rest by 
the clergyman whose church she attended 
with her great-aunt. As 1\faria had attri~ 
buted in her own mind all possible beauty 
and virtue to her unknown mother, so she 
concluded all the treasures of knowledge 
and wisdo1n dwelt in this gentleman, and 
she gazed upon him with a mixture of acl
n1iration and awe, which almost took th8 
appearance of terrcr. 
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The good clergy1nun was a fa1nily man, 

and so fond of children, that he soon began 

to make acquaintance with the little pale, 

timid girl, whon1 he always found diligently 

working a tent stitch chair bottom; and 

when at last, by her aunt's permission, she 

laid it down, and advanced towards him, 
he inquired, 

" ,vhy do you look afraid of me, my 
loye ? do you think I shall run away with 

you ?" 
"Oh no!" said 11aria, with a deep sigh, 

as if she thought such a cITcumstance by no 
means to be feared. 

" \Vhy then, my dear ?" 
" Because, Sir-because I thougbt you 

\Vere such a sea of knowledge-and so I 
·wished-I was afraid." 

O\·c1 powered with confusion, she sud

d~nly stopped ; and though her kind inter

rcgRtor could not forbc'.lr to smile at his 

o\~ !1 appellation, and readily conceived that 

the sea, as the sub1i1nest 00ject she beheld, 

or imagined, furni~hecl her vdth the idea, 

he did not distress her by observing so, or 
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commenting on what she wished orfeared, 
for he apprehended both, and earnestly be
gan to intreat that she might be permitted 
to visit at his house, where his little girls 
would be delighted to see her. 

" Your daua-hters Sir are older than 
0 ' ' 

Maria ; their pursuits are of course dif-
ferent-I will consider of it." 

The invitation was repeated--the con
sideration followed, and at length consP.n t 
was given: but, on the very day for ,vhich 
she had so anxiously looked, a severe cold~ 
taken some time before by ]\frs. Albany, 
suddenly took a formidable appearance, 
and, by threatening inflannnation, put the 
house in bustle and alarm. 

Maria was not sorry to he~.r knocks at 
the door, and see the usu al clocl(~like 
movements of the l;.ouse exchanged for 
quick steps and bustling motion ; but she 
was exceedingly sorry to find her aunt. 
(usually so active) obliged to lie in bed the 
whole day, and since she was not forbid
den, she ventured on tip-toe to steal into 
her apartn1ent, and creep by her bed-side. 
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" Oh ! how I wish-" said l\'.faria, but 
~he checked herself suddenly. 

The suffering invalid, with more than 
common sympathy, enquired " what she 
wished for ?" 

'' I wish my Aunt Bella was here, for I 
remen1ber she used to cure every body 
that was ill-she made caudle for John 
Turner's wife, and physic for the brown 
cow ; she was good to every body, 0 ! 
very good-and so neat and pretty." 

Mrs. l\fargaret well reinembered, that 
the child's 1nother, when speaking of her 
~ister, had said " that her cares prolonged 
the life of her only parent." The old 
lady,· though very spare and thin, had 
enjoyed uninterrupted health till no\.v, and 
was by no means inclined to endure with 
patience her present disease, but rather 
to fly fro1n one remedy to another, with 
blameable and anxious celerity: and she in
stantly conceived that there must be a kind 
of talisman in the attentions of Miss Han. 
ville to the invalids who benefited by them, 
or such a child as l\laria could not have 
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that of children at her age in the same rank 

of life, gave her the sincerest pain. Often 

would she regret that she had not, at the 

hazard of offending l\Irs. Nlartraret taken b , 

the dear child to her o,vn house, ancl 

placed her under the care of her younger 

sisters ; but the recollection of her own in. 

ability to provide for her, situated as she 

now was, and that the offence so given 
L, 

would have been revenged on her exiled 

sister also, somewhat reconciled her to the 

circumstance ; and she was fully convinced 

that all occasional visiting would have been 

a source of suffering to the child, as the 

freedom of her house, and the tenderness 

of Iler mother towards her only grandchild, 

would have rendered the restraints of l\Irs. 

Margaret on her return insupportable. 

To improve her 1nind, to place her in a 

way to receive education and dispose :Nirs. 

Margaret to admit of those innovations., 

against which she had so long protested, 

was of so much importance, that the bene• 

volent and active aunt protracted her stay 

for some weeks, after the convalescence of 
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lVlrs. Margaret, with whom she became 
everyday a greater favourite. In all her plans 
she was warmly seconded by Mr. Somers, 
the clergy1nan of whom we spoke, and from 
their united influence the comforts of the 
poor little girl were increased, and the 
prospect of cultivation in some degree of
fored to her ardent 1nind. 

It was agreed that when her aunt was 
gone, she should begin to take certain les
sons with the daughters of Mr. Somers, but 
l\,fiss Renville put off the time until that 
event took place; because she was well 
aware how severe a stroke parting with her 
1nust be to a child so situated-a chil<l, 
that with all the ardent, artless affections 
of early life, and with a 1nore than com1non 
sensibility to the loss it sustained, in being 
robbed of both its parents, had yet for five 
Jong years never thrown its tender arms 
round the neck of a friend or relative, ne
ver been pressed to the heart of a human 
being-who rather imagined, than remem
bered its 1nother; and yet now, that she 
had found a friend who would listen to 

F 3 
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her, could recount dreams of affection, and 

describe feelings of love for that long-lost 

~ mother, of the 1nost affecting nature. 

The labours of Miss Renville for the 

benefit of her little niece were by no means 

lost on the heart of Mrs. Margaret ; for, 

though cold and stately, and full of mis

taken ideas of duty and propriety (wrong 

only in their excess), she was ever well 

1neaning. With respect to making a favour

able impression on the subject of her sister, 

she toiled in vain. Her talents, her suffer

ings, her banishment, when spoken of, some

times elicited a short observation of, " she's 

to be pitied, certainly, but she's a "\Voman 

of Genius, and they are so odd." 

" Alas ! ma'am, genius only serves to 

give a finer edge to our feelings, and there

by increases the evils of life. A common 

mind might, in this long period, have be

come reconciled to its £1.te; but my sister's 

letters prove to me the acuteness of her 

sorrow remains in full force." 

'' Probably !-I have often known your 

very clever people show great adroitnes}, 
J1 
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both in tormenting themselves and others 

-they most obligingly call their fancy to 

assist the evils of their situation." 

" My sister will never trouble others 
1nuch; she was always disinterested, both 

in ten1per and conduct." 

'' Yes ! that she was, even to a fault, as 

she confessed to me, since she gave up her 

property, like a fool,even without a struggle, 

to Frederic Albany : he is my relation, one 

remove further than her husband was, and, 

though I have removed him for ever from 

my good opinion for accepting the pro

perty, I, nevertheless, blame her exces

sively. ,v e ought to be just to every one, 

and ourselves a1nong the rest. If we take 

that which is not our own we are thieves, 

and not to take our own is little short of 

the same sin ; since we tie our own hands, 

curtail our own charities, and live below 

our own rank." 

This was all so true, and spoken in such 

earnestness of anger, the advocate dared 

not reply lest it should be followed by some 

sweeping protest against the unfortunate 
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absentee ; but when ·the lady was become 
calm, she took an opportunity of pleading 
for Maria. 

" As you have had the goodness, madam, 
to allow my little niece to learn to write, 
I hope she may also learn a little geogra
phy?" 

" I don't see any occasion for it-she al
ready knows what a continent is, because 
her 1nother is upon one ; and she is aware 
what an island is, because she can see the 
Isle of ,vight from the windows- but, how
ever she 111ay learn; it is not a study to 
quicken the genius." 

" Thank you, 1na'am-perhaps, too, a 

little music may be allowed ? if it would 
not disturb you." 

" To music I do not object, for I learnt 
to play 1nyself, and there is 1ny spinnet in 
the back attic now, which I will have 
brought down for her." 

" You are extre1nely good-I dare say 
you were also a dancer in your time-a_ 
very good dancer ?" 

" You are right, my dear, I was an ex-
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traordinary dancer: I begun early, and was 

the pride of my master." 

" Then, as n1aria is eight years old, per

haps she is not too young?" 

" I think not-and, perhaps it would cure 

her of a propensity I find she has for draw

ing, and which, if I had permitted either 

paper or pencil, would have exhibited itself 

strongly before now, for I have often caught 

her tracing with her needle on her works ; 

and even in the garden she has scratched 

flowers on the walls with pebbles. I check

ed this positively, for I considered it a 

strong indication of genius. She might have 

crept on from this beginning till she ·wrote 

odes and sonnets, and, I believe, even her 

mother never came to that pass ?" 
Belle did not answer, for she knew that 

her sister had 1eally made verses ever since 

her childhood, the remembrance of her 

early happy days awakened a sigh. 

" Ah ! my dear young lady, you may well 

sigh, when you think on the folly, and ec

centricity, and degrading pursuit, or unfe-
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rninine occupation, which are continually 
ri~ing to one's memory when you talk of 
any art that brings genius to one's 1nind
antl accomplishments always do that, and, 
therefore, I have hitherto so strenuously 
avoided them." 

" But surely, dear madam, there :is a 
medium?" 

" There may be, but I confess I have 
never found it, and of the two evils, I would 
rather have a woman stupid and ignorant, 
than knowing, conceited, wild, learned, 
poetical, and fantastical ; and I'm sure all 
your clever women, when I was young, 
came under s01ne of these descriptions
what slatternly dresses, littered houses, 
neglected children, and dissipated hus
bands, have I not witnessed in my younger 
days from such causes !" 

" But I believe the world is really rnuch 
improved in the last thirty years, madam; 
accomplishments being now common to 
every gentlewoman." 

" And many also who are not, nor ever 

1: 
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will be gentlewomen-but go on, I confess 

I have lived out of the world 1nany years 
-I listen to you with pleasure." 

'' I tnercly say, 1na'am, that a stock of 
knov.·ledgc, once considered extraordinary, 
is now common, and a girl now blushes for 

a deficiency, but rarely exults in the acquisi
tion : for a woman 1nust prove very great 

powers and talents, united to a very sound 
understanding now, before she can n1ake 

any pretensions to genius; which is a tenn 
confined to the 111en, and very few of them. 

-I may add, that a woman does not neces
sarily neglect other duties, in order to at
tain knowledge, since, in your days, 1nany 
hours were unavoidably consumed in dress 
which are 110\v entirely spared ; a circum
stance that has the further 1nerit of with

drawing people fro111 contemplating their 
persons too n1uch." 

~:Irs. lVIargaret was a long time ere she 
repiied, for all elderly people have a natura1 

love of ucfending those times and customs, 
in which their best days ,vere spent. But her 
understanding was too good not to admit 
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there was truth in what l\1iss I-Ienville ad-· 
vanced to a certain degree; and after giv
ing many deep sighs to the memory of her 
nephew, the late Mr. Albany, for having 
been so blind as to prefer Maria to Belle, 
she consented that the little girl should from 
this tin1e take instructions, like other chil
dren, under the care of Mr. and Mrs. So-
1ners. At the same time she insisted on her 
own right still to direct the operations of 
the needle in all proper hours, observing 
probably with great truth, " that she had 
never known a woman equal to her duties 
whatever might be her station, who could 
not sew quick and well." 

Miss Renville now returned to that dear 
mother whom she had never left for so Jong 
a period before, fo1lowed by the grateful 
esteem of lVlrs. Margaret, and the uncon
tro1lable sorrow of Maria, for whom her 
own eyes overflowed with tender tears, and 
her heart was filled with the 1nos.t lively so
licitude. Such a chasm did her departure 
make to the child, that it would probll.bly 
have quite overpowered her if she had not 
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been speedily and happily engaged by Mrs. 

S01ners, in the hitherto decried system of 

education; but between shame at her own 

innocent deficiency, eagerness to overtake 

others who were more advanced, and de

light in the branches of knowledge offered 

to her attention, her mind became employ

ed and her sorrows forgotten, and she look

ed forward with delight to the time when 

she should be able to write a letter to her 

dear aunt, and tell her of her companions, 

her happiness, and her improvement. 

CHAPTER VI. 

l\'Iu. Sol\IERS was almost inclined to think 

that 1\1aria had lost very little time, from the 

circumstances which had protracted the 

c01nmencement of her education, so rapidly 

did she now proceed. Under 1\,Irs. Mar-
G 
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garet's tuition she had not gained know
ledge, it is true; but ·she had gained a good 
soil whereon to plant knowledge in the per
severing habits of industry, and patient at
tention, to which she had been inured so 
Jong. Early rising, for the purpose of set 
walks, now became invaluable to her, as she 
could study her tasks at the same time she 
procured air and exercise; and it was soon 
perceived how wonderfully her looks im
proved, and how tall and strong she grew, 
under a regimen which permitted the ex
pansion of her faculties, and with those ad
vantages congenial to her age. The first of 
these, undoubtedly, is society: all young 
creatures delight in the company of their 
kind, whatever be their nature or the de
gree of intellect with which the Creator has 
endowed them. From the lambs that run 

· races in the meadows, to the party of intel
ligent children who arrange their sports or 
pursue their tasks, all things are done best 
in parties. Seldom, indeed, will it happen 
that a child educated singly, will exhibit 
any talents that are untainted by conceit, 
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or any mode of action untouched by selt: 

ism. ,vhen he is well brought up, those 

around have been co1npelled to play the 
child in order to furnish him with com

panions, for such a want is the absolute 
cry of nature, and should ever be attended 

to*. 
It is true l\faria's situation, though great

ly improved, was still very different to that 
of Mr. Somers's daughters, or that of most 
other young people, for it was very seldom, 
indeed, that she was permitted to accept an 
invitation, to spend one hour with the fa
mily beyond those when she was actually 
engaged in her lessons. She saw in their 
parlour numerous books which she earnest .. 
ly desired to read, but which she dared not 

even name at home, for Mrs. Margaret had 
set her face against all reading, save that 

"" It is a fact, which observation will verify, that 

<::hilclren in schools, who can only receive the occasional 

les. ons of a teacher, learn quicker than those at home, to 

vhom the constant attention of very excellent teachers 

arc devoted. 
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·which was absolutely necessary ; so that 
gram1nars, spelling-books, and translating 
lessons, still bounded her narrow library, 
and even from these she was restricted un
til her allotted task of needle-\vork was 
lone. The melancholy condition of the 
old spinnet, with all its deficiencies of keys 
and chords, was also a sad damp on her 
spirits, and 1nade her feel what she had hi
therto been too young to think of.-that she 
was not like other little girls who had pa
pas and uncles to buy them things, but a poor 
orphan, who depended for every thing on 
the caprice and charity of a rich relation, 
whom she could not presume to ask for any 
indulgence. 

Although Maria still held the same af
fectionate conception of her mother's per
son and character which she had ever done, 
combining it also with the person and man
ners of her beloved aunt Renville, yet now 
her mind was so much occupied, she no 
longer thought upon her so incessantly, or 
pined after her so painfully, but when by 
any chance the banished Mrs. Albany could 
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send her a few lines, they excited in her 
the most lively interest, and the elegance of 
her mother's stile, the warmth of her senti
ments, awakened in her opening n1ind an 
admiration and desire of gratifying her ac
complished parent, which had the happiest 
effects of emulation, unmixed with envy. 
It was ahnost singular that this high vene
ration and ardent fondness should thus con
tinue, since 1\ilrs. J.\,1argaret, as she advanced 
in years, became more explicit in giving 
her opinion of her mother before her; and 
\Vhenever she thought that 1\1aria became 
too much absorbed in elegant pnrsuits, ne
ver failed to give a strong philippic against 
women of genius, which the poor child well 
knew was intended for her dear mamma. 
Perhaps the idea that there was something 
mean and cruel in thus reflecting on the 
absent and suffering mother, rendered her 
still dearer. Besides, her aunt Belle never 
failed to nurse in her heart the duty and af
fection she owed to her only parent; and 
she could give u11r€served credit to all her 
aunfs assertions, since even ~Irs. l\1argaret. 

G3 
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spoke of Miss Renville as the ,visest and 
best of women. 

Year after year passed on, and the long
talked of visit to grandmamma was still 
put off, even Aunt Renville herself was 
married, and Maria had passed her four
teenth birth-day, and yet no change took 
place; for Mrs. Margaret, now become 
much an invalid and extremely careful, 
refused either to part with the aid she re
ceived from her little attentions, or to find 
the money for her journey; still less would 
she have permitted her to accept it from 
any other person. The young ladies with 
whom she began to study had long c01n
pleted their education ; and now lessons, 
from being taken singly, cost more, the old 
lady was unwilling to pay for them, and 
poor Maria was cut short in her pursuits, 
at the time when she felt they were of 
the n1ost value. She was again solitary, 
anxious, and cheerless; with many subjects 
of fear and consideration, from which in her 
infancy she was free. 

But, all at one, the purchase of many 
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victories, Peace was proc1ai1ned in the 

land, and in a house where news was 

never discussed, and circumstances con,. 

nected with public affairs seldom trans

pired, even here, the sweet pro1nise offered 

by it vibrated on the heart of Maria, with 

a transport she had never known before. 

Unable to contain her joy, even the mea

sured steps of Maria danced with rapture, 

and she flew from room to room, crying 

-" there is peace ! and 1ny rnother-ah, 

yes ! my mother"-then, suddenly check

ing herself, she sunk on her knees, and 

humbly, though incoherently, gave praise 

to the great Giver of Peace. 

Poor J\Irs. lvlarga.ret was quite over

whelmed with painful astonish1nent, on 

,vitnessing such transports in a child whon1 

she had drilled into tameness for so many 
years, and ,Yhose n1eek voice, and chas~ 

tened manners, had so long indicated not 

only submissive temper, but subdued sen

sibility ; and, clasping her hands, she ex
claimed, 

" Dear heart! after all I have done, the 

girl has her mother's genius !" 
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l\faria rose from her knees, tears ,vere 

in her eyes, veneration and tranquillity 
in her countenance; and, conscious that 

even her joy should have its bountls in the 
presence of one who had for so many 
years supplied a mother's place to her, 
she began to inquire as to the probability 
of her mother's return, with a calmnesc, 
which proveJ, that though her perceptions 
were quick, they were yet under her own 

control. 
"Your mother will probably return soon, 

but it is very possibl~ that she may be de
layed by the want of money, and the diffi

culty of procuring a passage, '"hich so 
many will be eager to engage. You have 
an advantage in being on the coast, you 
know, which will forwarrl your n1eeting 
considerably. Content yourself with it, 
and don't plague every body about you \vith 
hopes, and fears, and ,vishcs, that are no
thing to them, a11J are merely romantic 
in you. ,vhat do you know of a mother, 
who left you at three years old, child ?" 

Maria felt her ardour rebuked, but not 
th erefore extinguished, though she hence ... 
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forward concealed the anxious toilings of 

her affections and imaginations to herself, 

and for nearly a month had waited in pa
tience, expecting every day to produce the 
event so long desired; when she was one 

evening called fro1n a lesson she was un

able to stndy, to see her aunt, who had 

unexpectedly arrived at Southampton. 

" She is co1ne to 1neet 1ny mother," cried 

1':Iaria, as she hastened to the parlour. 

In a moment Maria believed herself in 

the anns of her aunt, who clasped her to 

her bosom in great agitation, but without 

speaking.-" l\Iy dear aunt, you are altered 

since we met, but I a1n sure you love me 

all the same-and" (in a low voice) " are 

you not co1ne here to meet 1ny mother?" 

" This is your 1nother, 1ny love," said a 

lady, coming forward, who was, indeed, her 
aunt. 

l\Iaria flung herself again upon the 

stranger's neck, and almost shrieked with 

joy; but the sober warning voice of 1V1rs. 
1 iargaret recalled both the mother and 

claughter to a sense of what she deemed 
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due to those around them; although the 

kind hearted sister (now Mrs. Maynard) 

and her worthy husband soothed the vex .. 

ation she appeared to feel. 

In truth, poor Mrs. Margaret was some

what to be pitied, for all changes and in

terruptions of our accustomed habits are 
serious evils at so advanced a period of life 

as she had now reached; and it is certain 

that she wished the war and all its evils had 

been protracted a little longer, rather than 

any change should have brought to her 

house, either an inmate she disapproved, 

or taken from it one who was by this time 

become very dear to her, and she was fully 

aware that one of these misfortunes was 

inevitable. 
Mrs. Maynard saw, with sincere con

cern, that notwithstanding her sister might 

have greatly improved in many essential 

particulars, yet her personal appearance 

and manners were, as n1ight have been 

expected, more than ever at variance with 
Mrs. iVIargaret's opinions and prejudices, 

which were v;ho11y and exclusively Eng .. 
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lish. l\1rs. Albany's dress was inevitably 
all French · and she could not all at once ' change it, and even as the old lady said, 
" when she got an English cap she put it 
on like a French wo1nan, or a woman of 
genius, for it was never f;traight-her 
words had an accent-her manner of eat
ing an air-her language was poetr,y, her 
opinions papistical ;" in short, she had a 
thousand faults, and though poor, had too 
independent a spirit to brook being told 
of them. 

Under these circumstances, 1\!Irs. May
nard gladly recurred to the long delayed 
<.;Cherne of the boarding-school, observing 
that Maria was now of an age to be very 
useful to her 1namma, as her kind pro. 
tector had given her an excellent educa
ton for that end. 

Mrs. J\i1argarct, fixing a scrutinizing eye 
on the mother, observed, " I doubt not, 
niece Albany, you speak French as a 
1nother tongue ?" 

" I do, ma'am, preci-;;e1y, and have often 
passed for a native." 
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"Um, um-I should suppose so-may 

I enquire what other studies have engaged 

your attention during this long period of 

exile? I suppose it would be painting, 

though the French had a painting mania 

upon them, while they were stealing pic

tures." 
" It was my misfortune to be far re

n1oved fro1n those treasures of art, to see 

which would have compensated for all my 

banishment-but I was fortunate in living 

near a natural philosopher, through whose 

1neans I have studied, ,vith delight and 

profit, mineralogy and conchology." 

" Merciful goodness ! a woman spend 

ten years in handling stones and looking 

at shells." 
'' Ten years, madam !-ah! ,vell might 

these wonderful productions claim more 

than a life the most protracted, powers the 

n1ost extended, and faculties the most de

voted ; they are the most brilliant, curious, 

and perfect of God's creation, and their 

varieties-" 
" Are many, undoubtedly-but, I beg 
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pardon, I have no passion either for v.arie~ 
ties or originals, I am an old woman, and 
have no taste for new objects." 

As this was the way in which all con
ven;;ations closed, and as l\iirs. Albany was 
naturally impatient to see the mother from 
whom she had been so long divided, it 
was proposed that they should all return to 
their own county together, Mrs. Maynard 
observing, " that she had a sum (unfortu
nately a small sum) to pay into her sister's 
hands, as the remaining dividend from Mr. 
Spencer, which she was sorry to say was 
all she had wherewith to begin life, as she 
had been obliged to remit the rest of her 
remnant of fortune for her maintenance 1n 
France." 

Mn;. Margaret, harassed and uneasy, 
readily agreed to the proposition of the 
greatest favourite she had ever known, and 
even promised that for her sake, she would , 
advance a moderate sum towards a scheme 
which she yet prophesied would certainly 
fail ; and, in her joy at parting with the 
mother, she lost all present sense of sorrow 
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for the removal of the daughter, though 

she afterwards repented that she pennitted 
her departure. 

AH was delight and wonder on the part 

of Maria, who yet did not leave her grand
aunt without experiencing pain, and evinc

ing affection and gratitude ; she had never 
travelled more than two miles from · the 
house since she first entered it, and the lit

tle she had been permitted to see of books 
of travels, had rendered her particularly 

alive to subjects combined with change of 
place and scene. The pure delight also 
experienced by her, in the acquisition of 
the dearest connexions of life, rendered 

her naturally anxious to enlarge the circle, 
and her grandmamma had long been a per
son of so much importance in her eyes, 
that to visit her u'nder any circu1nstance 
was unspeakable pleasure, and every stage, 
·as they proceeded, increased her joy. 

Mrs. Albany, whose overflowing mind, 
·polished taste, and fluent conversation, ren
dered her the most amusing of all travelling 

·companions, soon became to her attentive 
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child, by 1nuch the most striking and en• 
dearing object to which her .attention was 
called, and whenever she spoke, Maria was 
apt to say to herself, 'Yes! this is just wha_t 
I expected-she is the very same mamma 
my min~l or 1ny memory depicted;' and she 
,vould gaze upon her with an ad1niration so 
intense, as to absorb her whole mind iQ. 
silent wonder. Her aunt well knew what 
was passing in ~laria's heart ; but her mo
ther did not, for she was not aware of the 
inward etnotions she awakened in the heart 
of a child so timid and unused to society, 
and, at this time, it _is certain that she suf
fered disappointment in what she conceived 
the common place information and bounded 
powers .of her daughter. 

,vhen Mrs. Albany returned to her own 
neighbourhood, she was received in a very 
different manner from that which marked 
the colcl welcome of l\1rs. l\iiargaret. Her 

_ constrained absence frotn her only child, 
during the engaging and important period 
of her childhood, the losses she had sus
tained, the prudence she ha<l evinced in not 



76 THE DAUGHT.ER OF A GENIUS; 

fonning a matrimonial connexion abroad., 

the novelty of her dress, the fascination of 

her manners, the po,vers of her mind, and 

the unchanged warmth of her heart, by 

turns formed the topic of conversation in 

every house, and Mrs. l\,faynard, who had 

been so long the mother of her o,vn family, 

rejoiced to perceive that, after settling all 

the younger branches of her house in com

fort, her cares 1night extend satisfactorily 

to her who was ever the most dear and the 

most helpless. 
Miss Henville, the anxious indefatigable 

Belle, had resolutely refused marrying the 

man she sincerely esteemed, until the close 

of her brother's minority, when she resign

ed the estate she had farmed into hi ~ 

hands, every way improved. She had given 

the elder of her two young sisters a small 

portion to a husband who required none ; 

and the younger kept her brother·s houRe. 

Her mother removed with her to the house 

of her husband, who received her with sin

cere affection ; and as this house was within 

an easy distance, this united, respectable~ 
0 



A TALE FOR YOUTH. 77 
and happy family, now they had got their 
wanderer home, felt only anxious to forget 
their past sorrows, and tie still closer the 
bonds of filial love by placing her amongst 
them. 

But although Mrs. Albany was delighted 
to see them all, to admire their improve
ments and rejoice in their prosperity, it did 
not appear that this was the neighbourhood 
in which she could either be happy herself, 
or enter on her plan for future subsistence 
with advantage. She had known, by many 
an hour of bitter privation, the value of that 
money expended on the house so Jong her 
idol, and which still stood solitary and un
tenanted, as if unworthy the owner's. re
gard.-To her also, the walks where she 
Jrnd wandered with her father, the trees 
she had planted with her husband, were 
again fre~h and distressing objects, which re
called sorrowful remembrances ; and as her 
feelings were rarely controlled by reason, 

rho.th her mother and sister saw the wisdom 
of saving.her :fro.tu sucl! h~rassing emotion;; . 

. .A.fter some weeks ofinquiry, a friend of 
H 3 
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Mrs. Henville's wrote them such a descrip

tion of a house, that the still sanguine wi

dow lost not a moment in setting out, 

though the journey was a long one ; and 

when arrived, being, indeed, satisfied with 

its appearance, she did not hesitate to take 

it, although it was certainly beyond her 

means, and though elegant, large, and sa

lubrious, was yet deficient in many neces

sary conveniences. As, however, the deed 

was done, and several of their neighbours 

had declared an intention of sending her 

their daughters, her family did not hesitate 

to forward her plan by every means in their 

power. But both her mother and eldest sister 

much regretted that she was gone beyond 

their immediate cognizance; for they yet 

saw that their dear relative, even no\\·, had 

need of a guiding hand : and whilst the 

neighbourhood rung with her charms and 

accomplishments, they were compelled to 

tremble for her in a case of such awful re

sponsibility. 
In order to obviate the errors too likely 

to affect the mother, these affectionate re• 
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latives endeavoured the more strongly to 

impress on Maria's n1ind the importance, 

the delicacy, the religious responsibility of 

the office in which they were about to en

gage. They drew her to consider it in all 

its bearings, and, without wounding her af

fection, or raising her inward indignation, 

as Mrs. Margaret was wont to do, by stig

matizing her mother under the contemp

tuous phrase, (for so she meant it) of " a 

Woman of Genius," they yet pointed out to 

her the early bent and the unhappy indul

gence of her mother's mind, and taught her 

how to distinguish between the faculties and 

endowments her n1other so eminently pos~ 

sessed, and those simple but indispensable 

qualifications necessary ior conducting a 

family. l\Iaria, on her first arrival, had been 

all wonder and delight ; but i'\'\Yare of the 

importance of the subject, and accustomed 

to the labour of thought, she soon gave her 

mind so entirely to the subject, as greatly 

to ease the hearts of her solicitous relatives, 

and she left them with a firm determination 

to be the right hand of her mother. 
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:no means of ascertaining how far her rnam
ma was in the right, when she professed "a 
positive determination to adopt no slavish 
rule, observe no common custom," nor in 
any way order her goings, as other ladies, in 
similar situations, thought proper to do. 
She declaimed much on the power of genius, 
the energies of mind, the natural direction 
and bent of the faculties; and after a lec
ture, in which many fine things were said, 
and many false conclusions drawn (in good 
language, and with great ability), conclud
ed by directing every one of her pupils to 
employ themselves as they liked, observing, 
" that it \vould be her pleasing duty to in
spect the effects of their several stndies." 

It was the business of her own daugh
ter in this arrangen1ent, to fly to books, 
hitherto held as forbidden things, and 
eagerly seek for that knowledge she was 
greatly sensible of wanting. This it ap
pearc<l at present easy to effect, for her late 
father's library, which had been carefully 
preserved by her aunt, had now been for
warded to their present abode, and offered 
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great facilities to those who, amongst their 
inmates, really sought for solid improve-
1nent. 

In a very short ti1nc the small reading 
party this singular 1nandate had fon11ed, 
found themselves utterly unable to proceed, 
from the confusion which took place on all 
sides ; for though every child had begun to 
do something, want of direction, love of 
desultory trifling, the hurry to display 
ability, or the desire to indulge indolence, 
all made one person run in the way of an
other and thwart their plans. The whole 
place became one scene of confusion, in 
which the rude and the idle hindered the 
progress, and obstructed the plans of the in
dustrious and well-behaved. lvlaria's heart 
sunk within her at this scene; all hurry and 
confusion wc1 e so contrary to her habits, 
that they hacl become as abhorrent to her 
nature as dirt and disorder, and, to her own 
astonishment, she laid down her book, and 
heartily wished herself in Mrs. Margaret's 
back parlour. 

Mrs. Albany, alanned with the sound of 
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contention on the right, and of rapid motion 
on the left, laid down the compasses, with 
which she had been measuring an architrave. 
in one of her old drawings, and enquired, 
" what was the matter?" 

" v\7' e four, ma'am, thought we should 
like to dance -but as Miss vVilliarns would 
practise her own lesson, she put us out." 

" And I, ma'am, wanted to get geogra
phy, but I could not lay my books on the 
table, because Emily is spinning a tetotum." . 

" Well, and suppose I am spinning my 
tetotum ? it is what I like best, and I can 
do none of the things you do." 

This was fair reasoning on the part of the 
little girl, and her governess began to think 
that really regularity, though a stupid thing, 
was by no means without its use. She was 
also compelled to observe that, although 
drawing, dancing, and music, had all their 
votaries, yet not one child had taken up a 
French book, and she was well aware that 
all their parents expected, whatever might 
be their acquisitions in other respects, they 
would understand that language in perfec-

8 
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tion ; an assurance she had given the111 most 
unreservedly. On retiring, after this unco1n
fortable and unprofitable day, she mentioned 
the circumstance to Niaria, as one that sur
prise I her. 

"But, surely, it is not surprising, 1na1n1na, 
for who would fag at their French if they 
were not obliged to it ?" · 

" You wou1d, l\tlaria, for you have done 
it, and I will never believe that you were 
compelled to do it by aunt Margaret, be
cause it was her aversion." 

" But I had an extraordinary n1otive ; 
I wanted to talk with 111y mother." 

" You are a good child-" 
'' That was my grand stimulant, but hav

ing got over the beginning, I continued, 
because I liked it, and was enabled to read 
books in it, and that paid me for my la
bour." 

"Oh ! I will soon teach them to read, we 
will begin to-morrow-they shall learn it as 
a mother tongue, I will not permit English 
to be spoken-the servants themselves must 
be obliged to speak French." 

I 
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On the morrow, the attempt was made, 
and nothing could exceed the pains Mrs. 
Albany took in explaining what she termed 
the principal points in the sounds, the pe
culiarity of the construction, the use of the 
articles, the declension of the verbs, the na
ture of the idiom followed. A good scho
lar would have been alike benefited and 
amused ; her own scholars were, with few 
exceptions, ignorant, and ignorant they 
remained. To her examination on these 
points, she becrtrne indebted for knowing 
that few had listened, and still fewer under
stood, and she had the single consolation of 
finding, that those words which she had re
peated, were uttered by them with 1nuch 
propriety, for her sweet voice had made a 
due impression on their young and flexible 
organs. 

'' Dear mamma, don't grieve yourself," 
said lVIaria, looking earnestly into the 
troubled counter:ance of her mother, " if 
you will now and then teach them the 
sound, I a1n certain, in time, I can teach 
them the sense." 

e 
p 
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Harassed and disappointed, anxious to 

fulfil her duties to the utinost, but without 

considerine· the nature and the difficulties 
0 

of her task, lVIrs. Albany at length suffered 

Maria to undertake the inculcation of that 

language she intended they should catch as 

if by infection, because she had done so her

self. In this she made no allowance for the 

advantages she had enjoyed in early in

struction, in positive necessity, and in a 

natural quickness, which is the gift of few, 

and ought never to be reckoned upon in 

the ordinary powers of intellect. 

Every day brought with it experience of 

course, and it generally epded with a mor

tifying lesson to our well-meaning, but often 

erring "\Voman of Genius, who, now losing 

all self.confidence, ran into an opposite 

error, and, but for the anxious entreaties of 

her daughter, would have abandoned the 

scheme altogether, as one for which she 

found herself totally unfit, and to whose du

ties she was inadequate; but on the earnest 

entreaty of 1-Iaria, she adopted the wiser 

plan of procuring a we11-instructed person, 
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accustomed to the business of tuition, and 
initiated in its necessary gradations, to su
perintend her school, and be the teacher, 
not less of her pupils, than herself. 

Under this plan all went on well in the 
school-room, and the high and extraordi
nary powers, the various and extensive in
formation, really possessed by the princi-

. -pal, when ca11ed into action for the benefit 
of the more advanced pupils, became highly 
efficacious for their good, by directing their 
taste, exciting thefr industry, and enlight
ening their minds. Alas ! from this benefi
cial and endearing discharge of her duties, 
she was frequently called by circumstance 
less congenial to her mind and her habits. 

Mrs. Albany, long accustomed to the 
cheap provisions of France, and to the cus
tom of that country in providing a great 
variety of dishes, could not prevail upon 
herself to recollect the dearness of living at 
that time in her native country; in conse
quence of which, she was in the habit of 
loading her table with provisions of the 
most expensive kind ; and even took the 
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trouble to teach a cook how to make 

ragouts, and fricassees, that might stimu

late the appetites of her children. The 

bad effects of this unfortunate system were 

not only found in the excess of her expendi
ture, which soon became alanning, but the 
sickly, inert looks of her pupils, who were 

all more or less affected by indu]gencies 

always injurious to the constitution, but in 

youth absolutely ruinous. One became 

bloated with fat ; another, though from the 
same cause, wasted with fever. Sunken 

eyes, pale looks, parched lips, and listless 
steps, the languor of disease, the tremor of 
nervous affection, and the stupor of indo
lence, were seen amongst those who should 

have exhibited the healthy looks, gay move-

1nents, sparkling eyes, and quick concep
tions, peculiar to the c:,pring tide of life. 

l\faria alone escaped the general debility; 
~t was true she looked somewhat pale, and 
there were times when she could scarcely 
keep her eyes open, and her n1other there
fore classed her with the great family of in
valids, for whom, with an alarmed ancl ach-

1 3 
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ing heart,shenowsought medical assistance, 
although every one protested against it, 
saying truly, " that although something 
was the matter, they really could not tell 
;1,vhat it was." 

"They have lost their appetites, and-
" All but 1ne, Sir," said l\1aria," mine is 

very good." 
" So I apprehend from the state of your 

tongue and your pulse, Miss; how have you 
managed to escape the general evil?" 

" Because I only ate, Sir, of one dish, 
and remembered my Aunt's advice, never 
to eat quite as much as I could?" 

" Excellent advice ! but I understand 
your eyes are often observed to be heavy
is it from headach ?" 

" No, Sir, only sleepiness." 
.. As lVIaria spoke, she blushed and looked 

down, her kind and judicious interrogator 
therefore pursued his inquiries in a low 
voice, and learnt by degrees that so anxious 
was the poor girl to improve herself in every 
department, that she regularly rose two 
hours before the rest of the family, and di-
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ligently applied herself to various studies ; 

observing the same order she had been wont 

to practise in her infancy, and never suffer

ing her wish to pursue one branch, to inter

fere with the duty, which in her own just 

ideas, she owed to another. 

" It is all very well, 1ny dear," said Mr. 
Stafford, " and has evidently not yet in

jured you, but I now must prescribe five 

o'clock instead of four, as the com1nence-

111ent of your tasks; I must, however, add 

to them the trouble of being housekeeper 

also, and charge you with providing for 

your young friends a joint of meat, and a 

pudding only; to be assisted by a skipping 

rope in the garden, and occasionally an 

evening dance in the school-room ; in some 

few, very few cases, we shall be compelled 

to quicken its operation by medicine." 

. The commands of the doctor were obey

ed without murmuring on the part of the 

children, and the really anxious suffering 

governess ,vas soon enabled to rejoice in a 

change so beneficial. But her deranged 

finances ,-rere not restored so soon ; and 
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she had long reason to lament her n1is .. 
placed generosity and profusion ; the re
port of her fault, though not of a nature to 
injure her school, was one that rendered her 
trades-people suspicious, and her creditors 
troublesome. 

Every day now increased the usefulness 
of Maria to her young companions, and her 
happiness in consequence. Her warm af
fectionate heart, could now expend all its 
treasured hoard of kindness, to the best 
purpose ; and the ailing, the dull, the neg
lected, or the e1nulous, alike found in her 
sympathy, activity, and knowledge, the 
friend they wanted, and she found also the 
friend she wanted in lvliss rrhornas, the 
worthy and clever assistant of who1n we 
have spoken. 

Either satisfied with the plans she saw 
pursued, and the progress effected, or Jed 
away by the general versatility of her cha
racter, and her propensity to extraordinary 
and various attain1nents, l\.Irs. Albany no,v 
began to withdraw more and more from her 
school room, which her daughter imputed 
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to a proper desire of directing her house

hold establishn1ent, and retrieving the dis

order to which her affairs had been subject

ed, for want of a controller in that depart

ment. As, however, she found that, on the 

contrary, her mother spent all her hours in 

her study, she felt it to be her duty, at every 

one of the few leisure 1noments she could 

find, to inspect the domestic economy her

self, and she soon saw that fron1 so1ne la

tent cause, notwithstanding the late reform 

in their table, the weekly bills were even 

increased, nor was it long before she found 

that a regular syste1n of fraud was carried 

on by the cook, whose dishonesty was fla-

grant. 
In the retired n1anner in which Maria 

had been brought up, she had scarcely 

known the existence of gross crimes, and 

was herself so artless, and unsuspicious, that 

although she discovered the existence of 

the evil, from her natural love of order, and 

her quickness in accounts, yet she would 

probably long have continued to wonder 
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and to doubt, if a letter from l\frs. Mar
garet (\vhich though short an<l pithy, con
tained much good advice'), had not led her 
to watch narrowly, and ft1lly convince her
self of this distressing fact. So afflicting 
and terrible did it appear to her, to accuse. 
any human being of so wicked an act, that 
she dreaded to speak of it; yet, of course, 
the more she thought on the subject the 
more decidedly it appeared her duty; and, 
therefore, summoning all her courage to 
her aid, yet full of perturbation, she rushed 
to the study, and saw her mother sitting at 
her writingdesk,deeplyabsorbed in thought, 
and repeating as she entered, with strong 
emphasis, 

" In the soft vales where refluent Derwent glides 
His lvaves translucent and-

" His waves translucent"-" pshaw! 'tis 
quite, quite gone"-" dear l\ilaria, what a 
loss this is: you have done me a world of 
1nischief: I have had a great, I fear, an fr .. 
reparable loss." 
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'( Yes, indeed, you have, 1:1amma; but I 
ha,·e had no hand in it, I wish I could re

pair it." 
" That, child, you will never do ; good, 

dear, plodding little girl that you are, "ris
ing ear1y, and late taking rest" for me, yet 
never 1nust I hope to catch poetic inspira

tion from any idea suggested by you, and 
it is that, child, you have robbed 1ne of:" 

" Ah ! 1namma, but I speak to you of 
other and 1nore important robberies.'' 

" That I deny, child, for no robbery is 
so important, since no loss c·an be so great 
as that of ideas and language, calculated in 
the truth of the sentiment, and the beauty 
of expression, to convince, enlighten, and 
instruct the world. Mind I don't say that 
the lines I have lost . from your entrance 
would have done this, but I seek to impress 
a vital truth on your mind, to show you 
how superior intellectual things are to those 
of sense." 

" I tun convinced of it, dear mamma ; 
and am very sorry to interrupt you, since I 
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doubt not you are writing something that 
will greatly benefit us a11, but yet-" 

" You are a good child, Maria; sit 
down, and I will imn1ediately read you ' 
what I have written, which is merely the 
commencement of a grand design, and has 
not extended beyond 700 lines, being the 
introduction to a poem, entitled " Blue 
John." 

" Blue John!" cried Maria, " dear 1na1n-
1na, I see you are joking, so you must allow 
me to beg you will Jay Blue John do·wn, and 
talk of black Jane, who is, in our house, a 
person of 1nore consequence." 

Mrs. Albany was not joking, she rose 
from her seat with an air of majesty, not un
mingled with indignation, and, waviug her 
hand to exact silence, replied: 
, " Unhappy child! fostered by avarice, 
nurtured by ignorance, and now fettered 
by dependence, it would be cruel to dilate 
on the darkness of a mind whose blindness 
is not wilful; I must therefore premise, by 
telling you, Maria, that'' Blue John" is the 

8 
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1nost beautiful and valuable mineralogical 

production of the fertile rnines of Derby

shire; that it is formed into vases which 

Phidias might have been proud to model, 

and the lip of Cleopatra delighted to press; 

that this choice production of nature is ex

tracted from rocks of the 1nost n1agnificent 

and fantastic fonns, clothed with the fo

liage of mighty forest trees, and the wild 

flowers of the Caledonian heather. 

" These rocks frown on vales of Elysian 

beauty, watered by streams of chrystal 

purity, and nourish a generous, hardy, in
dependent race ; surely you can perceive 
the power of rendering such a subject 
n1cet for imn1ortal verse ?" 

As l\iirs. Albany spoke, the animation of 

her expressive countenance, the sweet and 

\ ariccl tones of her voice, the air of inspir
ation, "·hich seemed to throw a kind of 
1nagic charm around her, awoke in :i\.Iaria 
all the enthusiastic ad1niration which she 

was \Von t to feel for a mother, ,vhosc very 

errors see1ned allied to superiority. She 
took her hand with an air of tender re-

K 
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spec~ and the expres~on of her counte
nance confirmed her words, as she said, 

" Indeed, my dear mother, it is my hap
piness not to be so blind to the excellence, 
and the beauty of your subject, as you sup
pose ; and to be proud of the talent you 
will display upon it; and it is so grievous 
to me to press upon you the disagreeable 
n1atters which draw you from holding con
verse with the Muses, that no petty cares, 
no lesser subject than one of moral and 
eternal consequence, should induce me to 
trouble you." 

She then proceeded to state the affair, 
and her mother, though reluctantly, listen
ed as one who is compelled to hear a 
neighbour's detail of things with which sbe 
has nothing to do-often repeating the 
words, '' where refluent Derwent glides," 
as if she ,vere trying to recall the line she 
had lost, and could by no means remember 
the tea, sugar, and loaves, of which Jviaria 
was speaking: but at length she exclaimed, 

" ,v ell, child, 'tis a very sad thing; you 
shall do just what you please in the affair, 

., 
0, 
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only re1ne1nber, " to err, is human; to for
give, divine." 

" But, surely, to forgive her would be 
wicked ; at least to keep her in our house 
would be madness :-consider how kind, 
how generous a mistress you have been to 
her." 

lVIrs. Albany paused ; she even hurried 
l1er papers into her desk, her ardent 1nind 
called by the persevering though 1nodest 
solicitude of her daughter, to consider, as 
it merited, the subject before her, retired 
for a few 1noments into herself; and then, 
with all the candour which formed so con
spicuous a part of her character, she an
swered,-

" I have been a generous, but a most 
blameable mistress ; blind in n1y confi
dence, and even tempting, to a weak and 
unfurnished mind, in my carelessness. 
Alas ! the sin of pern1itting sin lies at my 
door, and the consequences to 1ny fellow
c reature will press heavy upon me, per
hnps, to 1ny latest hour. She came to rne 
honest ; I cannot send a dishonest woman 
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into another service, to injure another fa

mily-I cannot retain her to injt1re n1yself

nor can I throw her in a state of poverty 

upon the world, knowing, as I do, the way 

she will now seek for the n1eans of life. 

Ah ! what right had I to adopt the seclu

sions of a literary life, when my positive 

duties forbid all leisure, and call for perpe

tual activity. 1Vhat can I do?" 

In great distress and perplexity, the re

pentant 1nother, blaming herself beyond 

the occasion, slowly paced her apartment, 

whilst the daughter, turning every n1eans 

of con1fort in her mind, stood in anxious 

cogitation. The long closetting of the 

parties caused a whispering among the do-

1nestics, as if it augured evil, and it \Vas at 

length interrupted by the guilty party her

self, who, in equal terror and contrition, 

rushed in, and, throwing herself on her 

knees, confessed more than had been dis

covered, and implored forgiveness. 

l\1rs. Albany, agitated and full of seH: 

reproach, was unable to speak, fro1n va 0 

rious contending emotions. 
' 
'.o 
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~, Oh! pray, pray speak for me, Miss 
.Albany," cried Jane; "I know Mississ has 
been sadly too good to me, nursing me 
when I was bad, and in fifty ways-I do
I do"-

" Then, Jane, how could you be so 
wicked as to rob my mamma, who was so 
kind to you ? knowing too, as you did, 

that she was a widow, and could not afford 

to lose any thing (having already lost her 
property.") 

" "\Vhy, as to that, Miss, I know I was 
wicked ; but I rale1y did'nt think as how 
Mississ cared about things-so I took odd 
things now and then, and went on and on, 
t ill I confess-yes, I confess it was a con
stant thing." 

" You must have confederates ?" said 
11aria. 

" Yes, I have, but not in the house; 1ny 
fellow servants are honest, I'll give ·ein 
their due, though they don't behave very 
well to me." 

,: If," said Maria, " I can persuade the 
house-1naid to change places with you, and 

KS 
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engage myself to watch you, perhaps my 

mamma may be prevailed upon to try you 
once 1nore ?" 

" Oh! l\tliss, Oh! Madam, do have mercy 
on 1ne-I am sure I shall never do it again ; 

but pray watch me as 1nuch as you wil1, 
only try me once 1nore." 

Mrs. Albany durst not trust herself to 
speak, so 111uch was she affected, and so 

truly relieved by the proposal of her daugh
ter ; but she signified her consent: and as 
the woman considered her evident distress 

as proceeding solely from compassion, it 
had really a happy effect upon her, and 

she continued in her 1nistress's service 

without recurring to her former errors, 
being by the care of Maria placed out of 
te1nptation, and watched for a long time 
with a caution extremely painful in its 

exercise. 
This incident recalled Mrs. Albany to 

her proper station in her family; and as 
she al ways carried the good and evil of her 

conduct to its greatest possible length, she 
now established in her house a systen1 of 
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regularity and liberal economy, the most 

meritorious, useful, and agreeable, that 

could be acted upon. But it must be con

fessed, that when she had. perfected the 

moven1ents of her don1estic machine, and 

assigned to every member its situation in 

tLe admirable system, again the master 

sprinP- was too often out of its place. Like 

the worshippers of Baal, both pupils an(l 

servants might often have cried in vain to 

their idol, as one " that \vas journeying or 

slee
1
)ing," if her ever present, ever wakeful 

daughter, had not with inferior, but far 

1nore efficacious talent, supplied the chasn1 

and removed the deficiency. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

·rn E establishment of lv1rs. ..A..1bany in

creased to her wishes, and the testimonials 



J04 THE DAUGHTER OF A GENIUS; 

of parents and children alike evinced satis-
faction and affection ; so that the good re
port even reached the distant mansion of 
Mrs. lv1argaret, who now claimed the pro~ 
mise of a visit from Maria, when the next 
vacation should permit it. 

Although the concern was certainly at 
this time doing extremely well, the debts 
contracted at the opening were yet only 
partially paid, and Maria was by no mean~ 
without the hope, that as her venerable re
lative had really expressed more affection 
for her as a correspondent, during the two 
years in which they had now been parted, 
than ever she did during the many in which 
they lived under one roof; that she would 
give her some substantial proof of her ap
probation. 

This did not prove the case. Mrs. l\1ar
garet, ever careful, though charitable, was 
not likely when turned of eighty, to disturb 
" the tenor of her way," thus £1.r upon the 
path~ by fits of generosity. All her property 
was placed in the funds, and other securities 
which she did not choose to disturb, and 
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s1ie gave 1Iaria clearly to understand, that 

she should alter her will according to cir

cumstances : and indicated that '' if she 

succeeded, she should be handsoinely re

me1nbered ; but that if she failed ( or in 

other words, if her mother did), they might 

expect nothing from her," a conclusion not 

very cohsonant with humanity, but one 

,vhich has abundant precedent to reco111-

rnend it. 
\Vith respect to Mrs. Albany, the 1nind of 

1-Irs. l..fargaret appeared to be little altered. 

She unifonnly imputed the present flourish

ing state of her school, " either to her 

n1anl)ers," which, she observed, "were cer

tain 1y specious, and drew people in;" or, to 

the conduct of l\Iaria, " who had been pro-

11er1y brought up by herself." She, how

ever, never failed to allow great praise to 

·1rrs. Albany for not 111arrying again, 

'' which, as she was a gay, handsome wo-

1n~ n, and left a widow when so very yqung, 

might have been expected, and ,vould have 

been a very wrong thing." 

" Yet 1ny Aunt lVIaynard does not think 
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so. I have heard her regret that she did not 
marry." 

" Your aunt, though a sensible woman, 
was wrong in that wish, for every ,v oman 
of Genius ·who 1narries herself, 1narries like 
a fool. All those who are well settled in life 
owe it to their friends: of course a widow 
of that description ought necer to 1narry. 
Hold this in your mind, Maria; and if any 
circumstance arises that is likely to lead to 
such an end, in proportion as you love your 
mother, so let your exertions be, to save her 
fro1n the miseries she might thus draw on 
herself. 

The great age, the undiminished stateli
ness, and the occasional energy with which 
Mrs. l\1argaret spoke, rendered her words 
exceedingly impressive; and l\tiaria regis
tered her advice in her heart, as if she 
deemed it rea11y or[lculous. And, although 
she had the highest possible opinion of her 
n1other's judgement, as well as the utmost 
filial obedience, she yet had seen so many 
instances of the beneficial effects of her own 
humbler understanding and exertions for 
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her mother, that she detennined, if such an 
occasion should arise, she would, indeed, 
watch over her vvith even parental soliciM 
tude; at present she seemed rather called to 
watch for herself. 

Retired as were the habits of Mrs. Mar
garet, yet her vicinity to the gay to,vn of 
Southampton, rendered- it impossible for 
Maria to take a walk for her health, or at
tend a place of worship, without occasion
ally being seen. She was, at this time, a 
fine, ta11, genteel girl, nearly seventeen; and 
combined an air of fashion with that of re
tiring modesty, and the artless character of 
one who has not yet been introduced into 
society. She had repeatedly met a family 
\vith whom lvirs. !\1argaret had a slight ac
quaintance, accompanied by a young gen .. 
t1en1an of dark con1plexion and a foreign 
air, of a noble aspect and fine features, 
whose attentive 1nanners indicated so much 
admiration, as to be unpleasant and em
barrassing to her. The f:unily \Yith whon1 
he re.:;ided, seemed to take opportunities of 
crossing her path, and the head of the house 

7 
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even called upon Mrs. Margaret, and held 

with her some private conversation, after 

which she did not see any of the party again. 

For a few days, it must be confessed that 

the stranger a little occupied 1Iaria's mind : 

hut as she drew near the end of her visit, 

and reflected on her mother's situation, 

111atters of more mo1nent entirely obliter

ated this, and it is certain she returned to 

her own home, though son1ewhat disap

pointed, yet with the sincerest pleasure. 

This disappointment of n1oney from Mrs. 

l\iargaret, induced Maria eagerly to en

quire, " if her mother had got any aid from 

her brother, who111 she had visited during 

the same period?"-" On the contrary," 

said Mrs. Albany, " finding the dear fellow 

was on the point of marriage, and that he 

wished to purch~se some land contiguous to 

his estate, I offered to rep8y him the sum 

he first lent me, and, in fact, I have done 

.so, with the payn1ents recei\·cd from my last: 

bills." 
" 1'hen, what must we do \vitl1 the tradeci:-

people ?" 

li 
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" Oh! that I can't tell: they 1nust have 
patience." 

A.lthough Mrs. Albany said this with 
great nonchalance, at the present n1oment, 
Maria well knew that, in fact, no person 
living was less able to meet the re1non
strances of a dun than her 1nother, and that 
no person could be more sincerely desirous 
of paying every one not only to the last 
fc'lrthing, but beyond it : that her integrity 
was equal to her generosity ; and that al
though she had been profuse in her house
keeping at one time, and was still so in her 
hospitalities, yet she often carried her pri
vations and personal self-denial beyond pro
priety, as she had frequently struggled 
through sickness, which required medical 
aid, without seeking it, and was generally 
n1uch worse dressed than her situation in 
life actually demanded. 

" Perhaps my uncle :lVIaynard could lend 
us something!" 

" I can never ask hi1n, or consent that 
you should, Maria ; for he has now two 
children, and his excellent wife took him 

L 
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no portion but her invaluable self; besides1 

Belle is so investigating, she would see 

where the error lay. 0 ! we shall do very 

well, every body will wait when they sec 

how the school flourishes." 

But the fears of lvlaria were soon rea1iz

e.J. Some creditors, long put off, could not 

wait : others who had observed how ,vell 

the establisl11nent answered, were not in

clined to do it, especially \Yhen they found 

that lv.Irs. Albany bad been paying money 

to her own brother. To this was added 

the whispers of some upon :i\lrs. Albany's 

charities; of others upon her dress, "·hich 

had unavoidably been in1provcd whilst a 

visitant at her brother's ; and there were 

not wanting many who affirmed, " that she 

kept the1n out of their money, that she 

1night accumulate interest at her banker's;,, 

and others, who 1naintained, " that she was 

without funds either there or elsewhere, 

and would eventually cheat all her credit-

ors." 
During the whole of the ensuing half:. 

year the vexatious reports thus disseminat-

u 
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ed, caused her perpetual applications, which 
she could not answer, and from which she 
shrunk with a cowardly timidity, which ne
Yer failed to increase thern ; and feeling the 
shame of a creditor in her countenance, ab
stained even from meeting the gaze of her 
pupils. Poor Maria was compelled to bear 
reproaches, to fashion apologies, and then, 
,vith a trembling frame and aching heart, 
resume that rrppearance of authority, and 
that active management apparently re
nounced by her mother ; who now, in her 
alarmed state, was every day threatening 
a circumstance that would double all her 
burthens, by parting with 1\1iss Thomas in 
order to save the liberal salary she so highly 
merited. 

Against this effect of despondency Maria 
incessantly strove, well aware that such a 
loss would prove the forerunner of certain 
ruin to the establishment itself; whereas so 
Jong as its real utility continued, and its 
income was on the increase, eventual injury 
couJd not arise either to their creditors or 
themselves, and as they no longer were 
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paying interest, the present oppression could 

not Jong continue. Alas! reason as she 

might, the pressure of the hour still bore 

down the lofty n1ind of her suffering parent: 

and that brilliant imagination, which was 

of old too apt to spread its vivid hues over 

every object, and distort the1n by its gor

geous colouring, now sen·ed to invest them 

in gloom, and throw on the future those 

troubles which belonged only to the pre

sent. 
By the time that Christmas arrived, l\1rs. 

Albany had literally fretted herself ill ; yet, 

to the great distress of l\'1aria, she positively 

forbade her revealing the cause or effect to 

her friends. She seemed to hold herself 

prepared to be sold up by her creditors, and 

ruin and disgrace were perpetually on her 

lips, until the receipt of 1noney gave a sort 

of sickly smile to her sorrowful and altered 

countenance. 
It happened (somewhat unfortunately), 

that Mrs. Albany, to her great joy, receiv

ed all her 1noney in t\vo days. It ,vas a 

handso1ne sum ; and ~Iaria, with great wis-
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t_iom, proposed dividing it, in parts proa 

portioned to the claims of each, to her 1110~ 

ther's creditors, who ,vere five in number. 

'The mother consented; but before there 

had been time to do this, two of the most 

importunate called, and Mrs. Albany, 1,,vho 
had been so long denied, that her presence 

was no longer expected, now she had n10-

ney in her hands, could not resist the plea

sure of seeing them, an<l paying then1 every 

pound she owed them. Charmed with the 

urbanity of her manners, rejoiced with re

ceiving what calumny had represented as 

doubtful, they spread the news on every 

siLle, and the other three creditors ran for 
their share, and fonnd-nothing. 

It so ha:-:>pened that those who were treat

ed the worst, by Mrs. Albany, deserved tl~e 

best; a very common effect in things of 

this nature, as the iinportunate is frequent
ly assisted in lieu of the patient creditor ; 

,vhere the debtor attends rather to his own 

ease than the justice of his claimants. l\1r. 

Gra,-es, a rich and highly reputable trades

man, who had considered l\,Jrs. Albany's 

L 3 
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convenience, and abstained from claiming 

his debt, became very angry with her, in 

consequence of learning what she had done, 

and he repaired to her house, with a de

claration, " that he would not leave it 

without receiving the fi1ll liquidation of his 

debt." 

The mo1nent he appeared before l\1rs. 

Albany, by unceremoniously following her 

serv~nt into the parlour, the consciousness 

of her error rushed upon her mind, and her 

self-reproach inflicted a much se\'erer pain, 

than any words which be could use. In 
fact, before there was time for l\Ir. Graves 

to begin the remonstrance, which he had 

prepared in his own mind all the way from 

his house to hers, he becaine dismayed by 

witnessing the paleness which overspread 

her countenance, the universal tremor of 

her frame, and the looL of a1ann and dis

tress in her daughter. 

Mr. Graves considered these appearances 

as indicative of approaching ruin, and, of 

course, the pay1nent of a less considerate 

creditor was irritating in the highest de-
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,gree, and though his humanity in a 1nea

sure overpowered his purpose, he yet stan1-

mered out a request that she would dis
charge his bill. 

" I ,vish I could-but I have no 1noney, 

I believe I have not a single guinea in the 
world." 

l\1r. Graves began very naturally to com

plain that she lately had possessed many 

guineas, every one of which, it appeared, she 

had given to those who had less claim on 
them than himself; but, on seeing that his 
auditor grew every moment more pale, he 

suddenly checked hi1nself, saying to Maria, 

" I think, lVliss, your rnamrna is faint, pray 
reach her so1ne salts." 

'' There are some in my bottom drawer," 

said Mrs. Albany, with difficulty, at the 

same time offering the key of the drawer to 
ner daughter. 

This drawer was the only one in her pos
;;ession ever locked by iVIrs. 1-\..lbany; and as 

it was very seldon1 opened, and never by 
nfaria, she was not surprised to find it in 

great confusion, as it ,vas always her exclu-
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s1vc office to keep her mamma's clothes in 

order. Remnants of cloth, scraps of flan

nel, papers of every description, fro1n a 

medical recipe, to a manuscript song, were 

in the clra\ver; but she felt in vain for the 

bottle of salts. 

" It must be here," said 11aria to her

self, as she snatched an old work-bag from 

the corner, and eagerly thrust her hand into 

it. There was something hard at the bottom, 

but balls of cotton and worsted, ruffiecl tape, 

and unstrung beads impeded her in her hur

ried, trembling search. She took the bag, 

and, turning it inside out on the bed, beheld 

all the contents in a moment. 

There was, indeed, a smelling bottle : 

there was also, to the amazement of l\Iaria, 

a multitude of bank-notes, and several gui

neas, which rolled about in every direction. 

For a moment Maria gazed almost in 

terror, as if an actual miracle ,vas per

formed before her eyes. Iler nest emotion 

was thanksgiving to I-leaven; and having no 

doubt but that her poor mother had \\ith 

characteristic carelessness forgotten this 
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treasure, she collected it with eager and 

honest haste, and flew down rejoicing to the 

parlour. 
" Dear, dear mamma, see what I have 

found. It will do you more good than the 

salts, I know, to be able to settle partly 

with Mr. Graves." 
" Ah! child! what have you done? why 

did you touch the brown bag? That 1noney 

is not mine." 

" Not yours!" exclai1ned Maria, burst
ing into tears. 

" No, child! do not weep, but listen to 
1ne. You have heard me speak of Mr. Spen
cer, the banker, by whom I lost my pater
nal fortune, as did my sisters. A little time 

before that dreadful event I called on his 

wife, then in a dying state. She said to 

me, ' my dear 1\1aria, I have a fhvour to 

request of you. You know 111y only son, 

whom I had by my first husband, is in the 
West Indies; his fortune is very small, but 
his father's mother, at the time of her death, 

had saved a few hundred pounds, which she 

gave into my hands, charging n1e to pre-
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serve them for him. I feel that I shall soon 

depart, and I beseech you earnestly to take 
this rr10ney and do your best with it for poor 
Tom. You are young, bnt you are a wido-w, 

and a mother, and will feel as you ought on 

the subject, remember only that for family 
reasons the affi:1ir 1nust be kept an inviola
ble secret. Should my poor boy return no 
n1ore, the money is yours.' " 

" \Vell, dear mamma, did he return?" 

" Not that I know of. All I can tell you 
is, that I funded the money which ,vas 

greatly increased during my long absence; 

that I have 1nanaged it well, and this 

which you now bring is the last interest. 

When the next co1nes it also shall be funded, 

and added to the whole principal." 
" But, in the meantime, dear 1namma?" 

" In the meantime, l\1aria, my misfortune, 
my mismanagement, may have ruined 1ne; 
even this very person, whom I unconsci

ously made my auditor, 1nay have broken up 

111y establishment, sold my furniture, and 
even thrown me into a prison; and \"rill it 

not be sweet to me, in such a situation, to 
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know that I have betrayed no trust, have 
yielded to no temptation, nor allo\-ved my 
own abundant losses fro1n the husband, to 
infringe on the sacred and secret promise 
given to the wife ; will it not enable me, in 
humble confidence, to look up to IIeaven, 
and pray that my own fatherless child may 
n1eet with like protection?" 

" Oh! my mother, my dear mother, ho,v 
n1uch do I owe you for this glorious exam
ple ? God grant it may be a lesson for my 
life," cried Maria, falling on her neck, and 
bathing her with tears of tender admira
tion. "Doubt not but we shall yet struggle 
through; but may I not rc1nove this money, 
since it is not ours? It ought not to be seen." 

"Aye! take it away, Miss, take it away, 
my dear young lady," said ].vlr. Graves, 
wiping his eyes, " and don't look at 1ne as 
if you thought I grudged it : no, no, I 
ben't the n1an to touch a shilling on't; and, 
what's more, if it's any convenience to your 
1namn1a, I've a hundred pounds at her ser
vice. I wish an I had was in as good hands. 
'I'alk of lessons t you have given me one -
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1t1rs. Albany, I shall never forget, and I 

only hope I may be able to leave it to my 

children after 1ne." 

CHAPTER IX. 

MR. GRAVES was as good as his word, and 

in a short time all present pressure ,vas re-

1noved : the school flourished, and 1\1rs. 

Albany, relieved from her late despond

ency, seemed to imbibe new powers, and 

exhibit new energies. She was never re

gular in her attendance, but the time she 

did give to her school was always rendered 

extremely beneficial, from the peculiarity 

of her mode of teaching, and the superior 

n1incl she displayed, which, therefore, im

pressed all she said on the memory of the 

pupils, and, as it were, rivettecl the lessons 

already taught. She became by this time 
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known and ad1nired in the neighbourhood; 
and her spirits being restored to their natu
ral tone, the fascination of her manners, and 
the cultivation of her mind, were every
where spoken of, and her company ear
nestly sought after. 'Though fond of con
versation, and conscious of her own talents, 
sbe yet in a great degree shunned society: 
and Maria was frequently led to regret that 
she would not join it a little 1nore, for she 
thought it would be useful as extending 
their connexions; and she had likewise a 
sincere delight in seeing her dear mother 
admired. She was well aware that her 
little peculiarities were continually des
canted on, her dress ridiculed, her lan
guage mimicked, and all that could be 
sifted out of foible in her character de
lineated, by those ,vho were deficient both 
in her virtues and her talents, with busy 
111alignity: and therefore she rejoiced to ex
hibit her better qualities and higher attain
n1ents. ,vhilst 1\ilaria was thus thinking 
of her mother, and with hourly unabated 
perseverance 111 her manifold duties, for-

1v1 
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getting no one's merits or claims but her 

own, she was daily maturing in all solid 

excellence and elegant acco1nplishment, 

combined with a fine imagination, enlarged 

capacity, and refined taste. Though finn 

and steady, she had the playfulness of 

youth, and :in its genuine sensibility and 

warm affections, proved, that though her 

n1anners were tamed to coldness by the 

commands of her austere preceptress, that 

her heart retained its glo\v, and was capa

ble of untired benevolence, unbounded ge

nerosity, and an annihilation of selfism, 

con1bined with sound discretion, which 

united the powers of her mother with the 

prudence of her aunt. 

During the latter part of this eventful 

but prosperous year, poor l\Iaria's duties 

became 111ore heavy than even her active 

habits and well regulated time could bear. 

This arose from the removal of Miss Tho-

111as, who was called upon to attend the 

sick-bed of her mother, under circum

stances which rendered her return so pro

bable, that they could not think of supply-
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ing her place ; and poor l\Iaria continued 
to toil on until the vacation, at the com
mencement of which she had pro111ised 
again to visit Mrs. l\1argaret, who was now 
declining very fa.st, and impatient to see 
her. 

In order to fulfil the wishes of the old 
lady, l\laria declined accepting an invit
ation to a ball given by the lady of a neigh .. 
bouring Baronet, but proceeded the sa1ne 
evening in the 1nail to Southampton, hav .. 
ing first, with the most studious kindness, 
dressed her mother for the occasion in the 
1nost becoming manner. In general, our 
,v oman of Genius was either so careless, 
or so outre in her apparel, as greatly to 
disguise her person. Though slender, and 
finely formed, her clothing was frequently 
so cumbrous, or so slovenly, as to make 
her appear a large shapeless mass. Son1e
times her really fine features looked coarse, 
fro111 the total absence of her hair, which 
was all tucked up under a handkerchief 
turban ; at others they were nearly lost, by 
the number of lialf-cnrlecl, stray ringlets 
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falling in all directions over her face, aided 
by a 1nultiplicity of dirty frills round her 
neck. l\1aria, permitted on this occasion 
to show her own taste, avoided all these 
faults, and rendered her dress simply ele
gant, and fashionably becoming. Nor were 
the cares of the good daughter \vho1ly ex
pended on the exterior: Mrs. Albany had 
a short time before written a very clever 
and spirited poem on a public character, 
which had been much spoken of, though 
very little seen as yet. It was scribbled 
on letter backs, and weekly bills, in a care
less 1nanner as to diction, as well as an un
sightly one. Maria collected the whole, 
wrote it out in a beautiful hand, and even 
corrected its errors, and added to its poetic 
beauties, so that, if it were inquired after, 
it might be produced from her mother's 
reticule without a blush. 

l\1rs .. A.lbany, grateful for the effect pro
duced by these attentions on her person, 
which had, perhaps, never been seen to 
equal advantage (though she was now 
thirty-five), and, aware that her mental 
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advantages rendered her attractive to the 
circle in which she was about to shine, 
was in high spirits. Yet these spirits were 
checked by a sense of sorrow on parting 
from a beloved and only child, whom she 
would have beheld with pride in the splen
did party, who could have justly appre
ciated her merits; and whom she could not 
help regarding as a kind of victi1n in her 
present journey, to visit the woman whom 
she herself behe1d almost with terror. 
lJnder these various sensations she entered 
the brilliant party at the Baronet's, where 
she was received with distinction, and 
gazed at with surprise and admiration. 
\Vhen not under depression from bashful
ness, her eloquence and the ingenuousness 
of her nature, which by turns glo\ved with 
wit, or moved by its touching sensibility, 
11ever failed to give a charm of uncommon 
capti\'ation to all she uttered ; and this was 
peculiarly the case on this eventful even
ing. Delightful to all, she \Vas yet ob
se1Ted to be most singularly attractive to a 
young gentleman who ,vas introduced to 
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her as a man of great poetic talents, and 

anxious for the honour of her acquaint

ance; and it appeared, indeed, that the 

similarity of their taste and endowments 

rendered them well qualified to entertain 

each other. The power of doing so ,vas 

facilitated from Mrs. Albany's declining to 

dance, '' as an amusement she had ceased 

to engage in," and the gentleman doing so 

" from his health being unequal to it." 

,vhilst tiine flew with the mother on ra

pid wings, the daughter pursued the \Veary 

night over heavy roads, in the coach which 

was to convey her to the lonely dwelling of 

querulous old age, and tie her, for six long 

weeks, to the lectures and the questions of 

a relative, never amiable, but now both deaf 

and cross. Yet 1\1aria neither regretted the 

gaiety she left, nor deplored the visit she en

gaged in. ,Vith respect to the formcr,she ,vas 

happy in considering that it ,vas enjoyed by 

her 1nother; and for the latter, conceiving 

it to be her duty, she ,vas happy in the fulfil .. 

ment of it also: for i\1aria had been now so 

long inured to fulfil all duties regularly, and 
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to deem them alike the business and pleasure 

of her life, that she never thought of object

ing to any of them. She was received by 

her great aunt with a satisfaction which 

n1ore than repaid her for the sacrifice. 

At this ti me, 1\1rs. Margaret kept her 

room entirely, was very weak and infirm; 

but still in the perfect possession of her fa

culties, and very full of enquiries on the con

duct, affairs, and prospects of I\lrs. Albany; 

in the course of which she frequently asked 

questions it \Yas difficnl t to ans,yer, by a 

daughter equally attached to truth and to 

her mother. \Vhen she learnt that, on the 

whole, the school was doing well, and that 

all the original loan \vas returned, she ex

pressed much pleasure, observing, " that 

she had the greater hopes of eventual good, 

because she was now, in a 1nanner, certain 

that l\1rs. Albany would never 1narry, and 

no other circumstance was likely to injure 

l\laria's prospects." 
A letter from 11rs. Albany mnused the 

n1onotonous hours of l\Iaria's attendance, 

but she would h:n-e been glad that it had 
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been less amusing, and more consonant to 
]Hrs. lviargaret's ideas, since she was under 

a necessity either of reading it to her in a 

garbled manner, or exposing her mother 

to the charge of being either volatile, ro
n1an tic, or in love with dissipation; as i\Ia

ria thought, it contained only an account of 

the baII at Sir Thomas Devereux's. E\·ery . 
thing there was described with the air of a 

person, who seeing things through an exag

gerating medium, spoke of them with an 

inflated air-" the scene was enchantment, 

the dancers fairies, the mistress of the house 

an universal genius :" but there was a s~,d

den pause in the letter, as if the \\Titer had 

been interrupted ; after which it was con

tinued, evidently by a baud shaken ·with re

cent sorrow: "Alas! l\1aria, I have received 
a Jetter which has torn 1ny heart to pieces, 
and has been, from various circumstances, 

so long upon its way as to increase my 
concern for its contents. You have often 

heard me speak of 1Viadame la Sandee, as 

the kindest and best of friends, during my 
residence in France; and lament, that for 
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the last two years, she has never replied to 

my letters. The reason is at last evident, 

and overwhehns n1e with sorrow. Misfor

tunes, disappointment, and sickness, have 

con1bined to distress her, and at the very 

period when she had a right to expect re

storation to her property and station in so

ciety, she has been con1pelled to leave her 

country ; and is now living (if, indeed, she 

yet lives) in a cottage in the neighbourhood 

of Geneva, in want of all those comforts 

which are necessary for her many ailments, 

and, in fact, her years. She was a mother 

to 1ne at a period of life when, but for her 

care and guidance, I should have been ut

terly lost." " I will fly to her relief. I can

not endure the idea of her lonely sufferings, 

her poverty, her death. ' A generous friend

ship no cold medium knows;' and I should 

be unworthy the nan1e of afriend, if I he

sitated to sacrifice every trifling considera

tion. Even 1\lrs. Albany herself would ap

prove my resolution. Adieu,'' &c. 

" ,vhat can your mother possibly 1nean, 

child ?" said 1\Irs. 1\'Iargaret, drily. 
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" She means, ma'am, what she expresses. 

Her deepest sympathy is excited for a lady of 

whom I have frequently heard her speak, as 

a widow who had suffered much from the re

volution in her own country, which drove 

her to England, where she received great 

kindness, which she returned to my poor 

mother as far as she \Vas able." 

" That was all very well, and argued good 

feeling, but would not justify your mother 

in running over seas after her. She says 

something about flying to her relief, and I 

should not wonder if she were to set off 

on such a wild-goose errand." 

" Oh ! ma'am, you mistake my dear 

mother's figurative language ; not but if 

l\ladarne la Sondee were within reach of 

any help from us, I have no doubt but my 
mother would not only go to her fi:iencl, 

but bring her home, an<l be to her as a 

daughter; and surely it would be right 

that she should do so, even on a principle 

of gratitude. It is only the stranger in a 

'trange land, that can fully estimate the · 

value of such kindness n.ncl countenance, :is 
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my mother undoubtedly received fro1n this 
Jady in her long and 1nelancholy sojourn in 
France." 

" That is very true; but from your ac
count l\1adame la Sondee on1y returned 
that which she had received, and your mo
ther was certainly a woman whom it was an 
honour to protect. However, I do not wish 
to depreciate the French lady's kindness. 
I am also well aware that in France they 
do rea1ly carry the virtue of friendship furth
er than we t1o as to personal attention, 
which is its best giA ; and it is therefore 
probable that your mother may have imbibed 
the idea, that it is only right that she should 
abandon every self.evident duty in her si
tuation, and literally seek this poor woman 
in S·witzerland, whether dead or alive." 

"She will, undoubtedly, send her aid?" 
" So she ought, and my mite for so good a 

purpose shall not be wanting, 1\.1arfr1, to as
sist hers; but let her send it to some respect
able persou, on whom we may rely, to visit 
the poor lady, ancl render her comfortable I 
would leave nothing undone in such a case, 
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within our power,and I can even make e,·ery 

allowance for strong expressions, since the 

truth is, in the hour of trouble every person 

longs to fly to those they love and pity. 

Write to her my dear, and I will give you 

something to enclose, of more value than 

fine speeches." 
Maria wrote, and enclosed a liberal gift 

from Mrs. l\fargaret, which she entreated 

her mother to acknowledge by return of 

post. 
To the great annoyance of poor l\Jaria 

this acknowledgement did not take place; 

and for three successive days " the care

lessness of Mrs. Albany, the want of all 

common sense in Women of Genius," or 

the loss of her note, and the many good 

uses to which it might have been put, form~ 

ed the sole subject of her aunt's conversa

tion. Of course another letter was despatch

ed, but with no better success than the for

mer; and it forcibly struck .l\! aria that the 

servant, who1n we formerly n1entioncd, had 

found the double letter too great a tempta

tion, and had probably taken possession of 
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it, and, of course, poor Mrs. Albany was in
nocent of all blame. 

So uneasy did our young friend become 
under the certainty that something very 
wrong was going on at home, that valuable 
as her company could not fail to be to Mrs. 
1\largaret, the old lady willingly agreed that 
she should return ; insisting only that she 
should write to her more frequently than be
fore. Maria's heart was very heavy on 
leaving her, for she saw clearly that she 
was now declining fast; and it was painful 
to her to consider that her visit had been 
productive rather of evil, than good, to one 
who had so many claims on her services, 
and whose advanced years demanded the 
most soothing attentions. 

When Maria arrived at her own home, 
the door was opened by that very maid who 
had been the subject of her suspicions, 
which were in the moment of her entrance 
increased, for as soon as she saw the face 
of her young n1istress she bw·st into tears 
and was greatly agitated. 

N 
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" What is the matter? why do you cry 

Jane?" 
" Oh! Miss, I be so glad to see you, I 

thought as how all was true as the people 

said." 
" ,vhat did they say?'' 

" Oh ! I have had such a week of it as 

never nobody turned over; for ever since 

Missis set off, there have people been comin 

continually, and they say as how she ha,·e 

gone beyond seas, and took all the 1noneyshe 

had, and that you would never come back: 

and Cook and Sally as they happened to be 

paid have taken themselves off~ but I said, 

says I, that's what I'll never do-I'll never 

forsake Miss Albany." 
" Gone!" cried l\1aria in great alarm, 

" 1ny 1nother gone, did you say?" 
" Oh! yes, the moment as she received 

your letter as had the bill in it, she put it 

together with all the money she had ( and 

a fine heap it seemed to be to 1ny mind) 

and she said, " this will <lo-now will I 

carry her relief;" and she 1nade no more 
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ado, but got a place in the mail to take her 
to London, and she said that she should be 
in France as ]ast night." 

" .A.nd is there no letter for me?" 
" No, no letter, ma'am·, only this here 

card: but for sure and sartin, she ardered 
n1e to write to you the very next day, anrl 
beg you to come home, but I have been so 
flusterated; and people have talked so, and 
n1y fe1Iow sarvants forsaken me, so that al
together I did not write as I ought to have 
done for sartin." 

Maria eagerly seized the card, on which 
was written, " Farewell my dear child, I go 
to visit, console, and, if possible, bring 
back my worthy friend, whom I am certain 
you will receive as another parent." 

It was then evident that Mrs. Albany 
was indeed gone; that in her enthusiastic 
gratitude and affection for her friend, she 
had torn herself from the first duty of life in 
her situation as a widowed mother. She had 
forgotten her obligations also, as one in
trusted as a governess to fulfil parental 
duties to 1nany, and she had disappointed 
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various persons of that money they fully 
expected to receive, by which their finances 
might be deranged, and their comforts very 
111aterially abridged. To this it might be 

added, that her mother, and indeed all her 
family could not fail to be alarmed and 
distressed by the intelligence, and all her 

' hopes of the future assistance of Mrs. Mar
garet were undoubtedly cut off for ever. 

Maria saw all this evil inevitable-she 

sunk down on the nearest seat, and wept 
long and bitterly. Scarcely could she re
frain fro1n accusing her beloved mother of 

cruelty, as well as inconsistency; since it 
struck her that she was forsaken for a stran
ger, and that her youth and inexperience, 
the distance of her residence from all her 
relations, and the evil reports in circulation 
fro1n her n1other's sudden journey, ren
dered her situation 1nore difficult and in
deed deplorable, than that of even 1vlaclame 
la Sondee. 

Every day, and almost every hour, in
creased this distress, for every person who 
called upon her as an acquaintance, con-
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doled with her upon her n1other's absence, 
as if they were either certain that it arose 
from some bad cause, or were trying to get 

the truth out of her. To every enquiry 

which was 1nade from friendship, Maria 
told the exact circumstances as they had 
occurred. 

"But who is this lady, we never heard of 
her before?" 

" A friend of n1y 1nother's during her 
detainder in France." 

" I think I may have heard Mrs. Albany 
1nention her, but she is no relation of 
your's I suppose." 

" No relation certainly, but a beloved 
friend." 

" Um-m-111? So it appears.-Such 
friendships often take place between young 
damsels in the country villages, and indeed 
between the young ladies in your own 
establish1nent, my dear 11iss Albany, Lut 
really when a woman is turned thirty, one 
does not expect any thing so romantic. 
However, your n1other is certainly al ways 
a little in extremes, somewhat Quixotic 1n 
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her benevolence; very good, but a little 
singular." 

"\Vords to this eflect implying cunos1ty, 

surprise, and, in fact, contempt, were in one 

shape or other rung in poor Maria's ears 

continually, and very frequently by women 

so utterly below her mother in all the best 

virtues of the heart, and the higher quali

ties of the mind, as to render it scarcely 

possible for her to hear their implied accu

sations ·with patience, even where she felt 

1nost acutely the power of those homely 

truths which were blended with their sar

casms. Yet, when obliged to meet a plain 

tradesman who said, "Madam had not used 

him well, she had gone away without either 

paying him or asking him for time, and he 

would not submit to it," she felt a still 

deeper wound, and the blush which dyed 

her cheek, the tears which filled her eyes, 

indicated a pang beyond all others. 

"\Vhen at length the children began to re

turn, her distress rose to a pitch which ad

mitted of no control. She was placed in 

the distressing dilemma of either confessing 
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that her mother was gone abroad for an in
definite time (which was tantan1ount to 
giving up her establishment altogether at 

the very time it was doing much better than 

ever, and was doubly necessary on account 
of the present expenditure), or of naming 

her absence " as a mere casualty, and her 

speedy return as certain," a deception which 

her heart abhorred. 
A very short interview shewed the pa

rents and friends who returned with the 
young people how the matter really stood, 
in consequence of which many were i1nme
diately withdrawn. The father of a daugh
ter approaching wo1nanhood, naturally said, 

'' these young persons are much too nearly 
of an age for one to be the controller and 

guardian of the other. Miss Albany may 
be an excellent teacher to little girls, but 

she cannot exercise the power and the dis
cretion called for in so momentous a charge 
as I require." 

The tender mother of delicate children, 

on the other hand, observed, " I dare not 
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commit my pretty blossoms to so young and 
inexperienced a person as Miss Albany 
must inevitably be. I dare say she would do 
her duty in the school-room, but there are 
so many little points in which the cares of 
a skilfbl nurse and a tender mother are 
called for, that I cannot rely on so young a 
governess for my children." 

One worthy couple who brought their 
three little girls from a considerable dis
tance, arrived at the close of the first day, 
and found Maria alone : her complexion 
was pale, her eyes red and swollen, and her 
manners indicating a wish to suppress sor• 
row, but an inability to hide it; and when 
they enquired " if they were her first visi
tants ?" the question was so afflictive, that 
she was compelled to give way, and wept 
abundantly. 

As soon as she was able to speak, she 
1nentioned all that had passed on that sad 
eventful day, completely exonerating every 
person not onlyfro1n blame, but unkindness; 
saying, " that although her mother might, 
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perhaps, be at ho1ne within a month, and 

111ost probably would, she was not authorized 

to promise it." 
An awful pause ensued, and each parent 

looked anxiously on the children, especially 

the youngest, who was a new scholar, and 

had never left home before. 

" And have you no assistant Miss Al
bany?" 

" Yes, Sir; Miss Rose Caversham, who is 
well known, and much beloved by your 

daughter-she is very active, very good, , 

and highly accomplished." 

Pleasant looks were exchanged at these 

words between the parents, and poor Maria, 

therefore, was compelled to add, from a just 

sense of integrity, " but -- dear Rose 

-- is as young as I am, and unfortunately 

she is not so tall." 
" Is Miss Thomas, your former excellent 

teacher, utterly unable to return ?n 
" Alas ! Sir, I understand her mother is 

a confirmed invalid fro1n the rheumatism, 

and she cannot abandon her to the care of 

servants.'' 
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'' But she only Jives about twelve n1iles 
distance, and could probably be removed 
hither, in which case there would be a 
double stability given to your family. lVfy 
coach is remarkably easy, and as we must 
sleep in the town, I will lend it to you, and 
send you post horses an hour hence, for the 
purpose of fetching both these ladies, who 
will find jn this large, pleasant house, many 
comforts unknown to their narrow circum
stances, and will yield you a rich return in 
their experience and steadiness." 

The worthy pair departed with their fa.
mily, and Maria awoke as from a frightful 
and oppressive dream, and began to ra1Iy all 
her energies. She had felt, not an hour be
fore, so oppressed by fear and sorrow, and 
had been, for so many days, rea1Iy ill frorr1 
anxiety, that she believed she should die 
under the oppression and exhaustion which 
overwhelmed her. But a new light now 
broke upon her mind through the friendly 
advice thus given, and she could not forbear 
to wonder that she had never thought of 
this means to aid herself. '' Ah!" said she, 
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" I have often thought that the cares of life 
had made me prematurely old ; but I see I 
a111 only like other young people, I need 
some one to think for me." 

It was a late and dark hour when Maria 
got into the carriage, in which she placed 
pillows, cloaks, and shawls, in abundance. 
She did not arrive at the town where Miss 
'fhomas resided till after the old lady had 
retired, a circumstance which gave her an 
opportunity of fully explaining her situation 
to her friend, who rejoiced to see her~ and 
readily acquiesced in her wishes so far as 
she was concerned, and, in fact, used the 
night in preparing for the change; whilst 
11aria laid down beside her mother to gain 
a little repose. Every thing succeeded to 
their wishes, for the invalid awoke at an 
early hour, and readily agreed to acc~nnpany 
the1n: and before ten the following day, 
Maria had the satisfaction of seeing these 
ladies in her parlour conversing with the 
kind friends who had suggested this 1nove
ment. 

The gentleman and lady now left their 
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family with satisfaction, nor were any other 
pupils taken away in consequence of Mrs. 
Albany's absence; but notices were in 
general given, which rendered the stay of 
the pupils conditional, and poor Maria 
trembled for the event, knowing that she 
could neither pay the debt incurred, nor 
support the establishment, as it now stood, 
without an increase. In about a month's 
time she had the great pleasure of receiving 
a letter from her 1nother, but the contents 
soon damped her joy, as the reader n1ay 
imagine from perusing the following lines:-

MY DEAR CHILD, 

I HAVE passed through innun1erable 
dangers, and been at great expences from 
various causes, which I shall explain when 
we meet ; but I am repaid for all by the 
sublime scenery of this magnificent country. 
Mountains like these carry the mind with 
them into a region of purer air, where the 
grovelling cares of earth presu1ne not to 
enter, and where the soul expatiates in 
peace. 
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But it is evident that the air of a milder 
climate can alone restore 1ny poor friend
restore did I say ? alas t that is impossible, 
her doom is inevitable, and a few months of 
protracted existence is all that the case ad
mits. But the idea of going to Italy has 

taken such overweening possession of her 
mind, that there is no satisfying her without 
it. She even considers me cruel when I 
name England to her, nor will she compro• 
mise for Nice, which I have earnestly re
commended. No, to Italy she will go, nor 
can I be sorry to visit a land so dear to the 
i1naginative and recollective mind ;-the 
land of warriors, of poets, and of painters. 
There may I gaze on the eternal city, and 
the records of its undying glories. Not 
only will the re1nembrance of its 1nighty 
chiefs, and its virtuous patriots, warm my 
heart, but the more holy and touching re
cords of its Saints and Ivlartyrs; those early 
Christians, who sealed, with their blood, 
that profession of faith which is the solace 
of life, and the hope of death • and is I ' , 
trust my love, a tic to you and me as strong 
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and sweet as that by which nature binds us 
to each other. 

[\Vhen l\Iaria reached this passage of her 
1nother's letter, she cast up her eyes to 
heaven and earnestly besought a blessing 
on the writer, but her heart ,vas deeply 
troubled at the idea of her lengthened jour
ney, and she again anxiously began to read. J 

Before you receive this, I trust w~ 
sha]~ be far on our road, but I shall write 
to you from l\Iilan, whither you may ad
dress your letter, and to \Yhich place you 
1nust forward me money in the manner I 
will annex. Of course you have got plenty, 
as I did not bring with me more than half 
of what I expected. Fail not to do this my 
love as my distress will otherwise be ex
treme, in a strange country, wherelhave not 
a single friend, and must be the sole support 
of an unhappy being, whom I shall doubt
less be called upon to part with for ever. 

Give my love to our dear pupils, guard 
the health of Louisa, and take especial note 
of :Oliss Aubrey's temper: her sister is in
dolent, correct that in her, and be careful 
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on the subject of my little darlings' pro

nunciation.-Yours, &c. &c. 

" Money !-send more money, it is im
possible, " said Maria," sitting down with 
a look of despair, " my mother has abso
lutely forgotten that she left 1ne involved in 
clebt, and that at this very mo1nent I a1n 
every way in the utmost difficulty.-Not 
one of the children she has named remain 
with me. She has forgotten every thing." 

But poor Maria could not forget these 
claims on either hand; for her uprightness 
of principle called upon her to remember 
her creditors, and her sincere love for her 
1nother, and her dread least she should be 
indeed driven to great distress, urged her 
to seek every means for her relief. To the 
difficulty she experienced on these points, 
was added a sense of awkwardness amount
ing to shame, arising from the peculiarity 
of the case, but she at length conquered it 
so far as to write to her aunt Maynard, and 
jntreat her assistance-to do it to Mrs. Mar
garet was impossible. 
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Mrs. Maynard on finding that Mrs. Albany 
was not about to return, became seriouslyan
gry with her. She had considered her wrong 
from the first; but being herself a woman 
whose liberality 'Yas as great as her pru
dence, she thought it only consistent that 
her sister should seek to give essential aid 
to a friend who had been of important bene
fit to her (for any thing she knew), dur
ing that long season of affliction in which 
she was re1noved from her own connec
tions. But that she should prolong her 
stay, ruin her establishment, distress her 
excellent child, and even risk the injury of 
her creditors, amounted to errors that could 
not in her opinion be palliated by her friend
ship. Mrs. Maynard had been herself the 
mother of her family: for them she had toil
ed,and meditated,and saved: she had denied 
for 1nany years the husband she highly 
esteemed, and it was therefore natural in 
her to expect that her sister should have . 
sacrificed an impulse which it was improper 
to indulge (though praiseworthy in itself); 
and all her feelings of compassion were 
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drawn towards her excellent niece, whom 
it was equally her duty and desire to assist 
in preference to her mother. 

Under this impression, she wrote to Maria 
desiring, " that she would make herself 
easy for that she would send her mother a 
remittance by a friend," and begged "that 
she would apply her whole 1nind to those 
duties by which she was immediately sur
rounded." 

This advice came at a time when those 
duties were much and happily increased, 
as at the commencement of the following 
quarter, all those pupils that had been with
drawn returned, in some cases accompanied 
by sisters and friends. Dear arms were 
thrown round her, smiling faces and shin
ing eyes, which she never had hoped to see 
again, greeted her, and a spirit of bustle 
and emulation succeeded in the school-room, 
which had a good effect on all. Those who 
came last considered themselves as having 
n1uch to gain in order to bring them to the 
tandard attained by their friends, and those 
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who remained were induced to maintain 
that standard: all were animated, industri
ous, and happy. 

At the ensuing vacation Maria spent a 
portion of her time with Mrs. 1Iargaret, and 
devoted the rest to making excellent ar
rangements with her tradespeople, whose 
debts she so nearly discharged, that all were 
satisfied; but in doing this she inevitably 
deprived herself of many little con v-enienccs 
as well as pleasures, to which she had a 
right. She still doubted the continuance of 
her pupils, and knew that whenever her 
mother returned she would be in want of 
every thing, as the letters which she had 
hitherto received were all pressing for mo
ney. At this period, Mrs. Albany was silent, 
and Maria therefore concluded that the gift 
of her aunt had reached her, and she only 
waited another letter, to answer it by send
ing all that now remained in her own power. 

The school re-opened most favourably 
with great additions. " Here we come," 
said one little fairy, leading a younger sister 
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with the bounding step of early infancy, 

whilst another with the sober propriety of 

thirteen, introduced " her cousin ::Hiss 

Emma."-Maria gazed around at her well 

filled table, and scarc_ely suppressed the tear 

of gratitude with which she thanked her 

l\•1aker for his manifold gifts. 

All was now 1vvell with l\1aria, for though 

her anxiety was una\'oidab1y great, and her 

cares and toils unceasing, yet the belief that 

she was sustaining a useful part in life ; the 

love and esteem of her friends, and the con-

ciousness that she was supporting her n10-

ther, and securing her a provision for after

life, afforded her consolation and joy. But 

alas! after one short letter ,vhich spoke of 

l\1rs. Maynard's remittance, as affording a 

bare supply, yet neglected to give direc

tions to where the next should be forward

ed, she was again silent. 

The first keen frosts which took place in 

the ensuing winter, were observed to have 

that effect upon Mrs. Margaret, which is 

often experienced in life so far advanced, 

and without any specific complaint\. she 
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shrunk like a withered leaf: Maria's first 
infonnation on this head was from l\tirs. 
J\1aynard, who had been summoned to 
Southampton, and she lost not a moment 
in hastening thither herself, knowing that 
at the approaching vacation, Miss Thomas 
would find no difficulty in adjusting her we11 
regulated accompts. 

Mrs. Margaret preserved her faculties un
impaired to the last, and had evidently much 
pleasure in the tender offices \vhich l\faria 
continued to perfonn for her to the latest 
moment when she fell, " as a shock of corn 
gro·.vn fully ripe," into the hands of her 
Heavenly Father. 1v1aria was truly thankfhl 
for those circumstances ,vhich had enabled 
her thus to fulfil this n1ost awful and affect
ing duty, and not less so, that her steps 
were directed, and her solicitude shared by 
that kind relative, on whose love and wisdo1n 
she could ever rely i1nplicitly. 
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CHAPTER X. 

J. 1RS. :Nl.j~RGARET bequeathed to Mrs. May

nard, the handsome legacy of three thou

sand pounds; the old servants had suitable 

annuities given, and her jewels and plate 

were left to her grand nephew Frederic Al

bany (whose father had lately died in Italy, 

and who was supposed to be now on his 

road to England) : all the rest of her pro

perty was left under guardianship to Maria; 

but the name of her mother was not 1nen

tioned in the will. " "\Ve11, 1ny <lear girl," 

said Mrs. !viaynard when she was alone with 

her niece," I hope henceforward to enjoy 

,your society at least, and trust that ti1ne 

will restore to us that of 1ny sister. As your 

establishment is now so flourishing, no 

doubt Miss Thomas will be thankful to take 

it off your hands upon ad vantagcous terms." 

" But you forget 1ny dear 1na'am, that 
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my late e:xceJlent friend (kind as she has 
been) has yet left me literally nothing during 
my minority. It ,vas always her maxim, 
' that it is good for a man to bear the yoke 
in his youth,' and my yoke must continue 
about ten n1onths longer." 

" Surely my dear you 111ay give it up 
safely: you are so pale and thin, I am cer
tain rest is necessary; and ,vhen I consider 
you as born the heiress to one fortune, and 
become the heiress of another, I cannot 
think of your remaining in such a state of 
solicitude, and exertion." 

" If I look ill and you fear my becoming 
so, the reason for my continuing in my 
situation greatly increases, since it is cer
tain that if I should die before I come of 
age, I could make no other provision for my 
dear mother than that which the school 
affords, for the property left to me, in case 
of my death, goes to Frederic .Albany. 
Depend upon it, dear aunt, that as soon as I 
can do it with safety, I will first make my 
mother the sharer of n1y property by a deed 
of gift, then resign my school to my worlhy 
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assistants, and hasten to gain health and 
peace in your society, and that of my dear 
grandmamma.'' 

As this was precisely the conduct this ex
cellent woman would herself have pursued 
under sin1ilar circumstances, she yielded her 
consent to its adoption, though her heart 
ached exceedingly when she parted fro1n 
her beloved relative, and she could not for
bear again and again, to press upon her the 
1~ecessity of attending to her health, and 
avoiding all unnecessary fatigue. 

Maria observed all her advice, but she 
could not deny herself the pleasure of pay
ing with her own hands every creditor of 
her 1nother's, to the full liquidation of their 
claims : but when this was done, and a 
handsome surplus left in her hands, she gave 
a deep sigh to the fate of that mother who 
was perhaps at this 1noment suffering for 
the want of it, and detennined on writing 
again to the banker at Milan, and intreat
ing his aid in seeking Mrs. Albany's present 
residence and conveying her assistance. 

"\Veek after week passed and yet no letter 
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arrived; and there were times when Maria was 
ready to conceive that it was as much her 
duty, .as she felt it to be her inclination, to 
set out herself and seek this dear lost parent. 
But a few 1ninutes of determined, calm, ex
amination on the subject, never failed to 
convince her of the utter futility of such 
schemes, and show her that she could not 
better serve her mother than by continuing 
to walk in her present path of efficient duty, 
and wait with patience for the arrival of 
either Mrs. Albany herself, or some informa
tion respecting her. 

In the month of May, Maria was one day 
called fro1n her interesting duties, by a ser
vant who said that " two gentlemen were in 
the drawing-roo1n who wished to speak with 
her: they arrived by chance at the same 
1noment, and were shown into the house 
together." Maria naturally concluded that 
they were fathers or guardians, who desired 
to place their children or wards under her 
care, and she always felt on these occasions 
timid, and painfully sensible that her youth 
was much against her, but as she was still 
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in 1nourning, and dressed ,vith somewhat of 
a matronly air, she hoped that they would 
Yenture to repose that confidence in her 
accorded by 1nany others. 

On entering the drawing room Maria 
found two gentle1nen, neither of whom ap
peared to visit her on the only errand for 
which persons of their description entered 
her house. One was a dark man of about 
forty-five, the other about half that age, of 
graceful appearance, and dressed in 1nourn• 
ing.-Maria approached the elder, on which 
the other retired to a recess in the room to 
wait her leisure. " My name is Grantley 
1na'arn ;" said the fonner "I a1n the son of 
the late Mrs. Spencer, whose name is un
happily but too well known in your family. 
In the last com1nunication I ever had fro1n 
1ny poor mother, which was written in a 
tremulous hand just before her death, she 
tells me whenever I come to England not 
to fail seeing l\1rs. Albany, who had some
thing to communicate which could not be 
trusted to a letter. The bad news respect" 
ing my father-in-law reached 111e at the same 
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time with this account of her death, and I 
remained in the ,Yest Indies several years 
longer. 

" In .fact I never came over but once, 
and Mrs. Albany was at that time a detenu 
in France. I have now returned for life; 
but I find n1yself again unfortunate in the 
absence of your mother. Yet I cannot for
bear waiting upon you, in the hope that you 
1nay have heard hn· speak of the circum
stance, and thereby even thus late enable 
1ne to fulfil the c01nmands of my revered 
n1other." 

'' Happily!" returned J\1nria, "I am able 
to satisfy you on this point. lvirs. Spencer 
had received from your grand mother pri
vately a sum of money ,vhicl1 she confided 
to 1ny 1nothe1's care, and this my mother 
had placed in the funds previous to her 
going abroad. She has _accumulated it for 
you, and I will- immediately place in your 
hands the necessary documents." 

" There is no haste, ~Iiss Albany, aHow 
n1e to call upon you another day." 

But Maria was already gone, and, in 
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another n1oment~ she had, with a look of 
great satisfaction, placed the property in 
his hands, which she truly observed " was a 
pleasure her mother had long wished for." 
Mr. Grantley knew not whnt to say; at this 
time, he wanted no 1noney, and he felt as 
if he had rather not take it, but he could 
only, for the present, bow and retire. 

,-fhe young gentleman now advanced. 
There was an air of mingled cordiality and 
respect in his 1nanner, and a something in 
his countenance which induced l\1aria, on 
a nearer view, to believe she had seen him 
oefore, yet she had no recollection ,,·here~ 
This was accounted for when he announced 
himself " as her relation Mr. Albany," for 
there was a distant resemblance in him to 
several of the old portraits in the house of 
4-heir great aunt. 

l\Iaria courtesied timidly: she felt at once 
as if she had found a fi:iend and an enemy ; 
one, whom personally she had been taught 
to regard from her infancy, but who yet was 
associated, in her mind, with 1nuch that 
vas painful and injurious. 

'' This packet," said Mr. Albany, as he 
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placed the well-remembered jewel case on 
the table, " has been given to 1ne by the 
attorney of our late relative Mrs. Margaret 
Albany. I presume you are aware that it 
was her legacy to me ?" 

" I recollect it was, Sir." 
" Probably you also know the contents, 

and the letter too, which I found in it?" 
" Indeed I do not. I have seen the out

side of the case, as it lay in the cabinet fre
quently, but our good relative was not sub
ject to indulging childish curiosity, as you 
may recollect." 

l\,fr. Albany opened the case, and placed 
it before Maria. ,.fhere appeared many 
valuable jewels, set in a very antique man
ner, and several fine miniatures; bnt her 
attention was soon given to the letter, 
which was evidently written before the 
tremors of age had palsied the writer's 
hand, and which she found as follows :-

DEAR FREDERICK ALBANY, 

In this packet you will find 
tbe portraits of some of your worthy ances
tors; also those valuable jewels bequeath-
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ed to me by my great grandmother. I 
charge you neither to look at the former, 

nor appropriate the latter, till you have de
termined in your own heart, to repay the 
,vidowed Mrs. Albany aU which she has ex
pended on the house built on her husband's 
estate, now in the possession of your fitther, 
and which must descend to you. The law, 
perhaps, may not require this restitution, 

and vulgar honesty may not feel bound to 
it; but the honour of a gentleman, and the 
religion of a Christian, imperatively de
mand it; and in this poor lady's case, con1-
passion is also a goad to integrity. She is 
now a prisoner in France, and her daughter, 

a child of great promise, is under my care. 
I charge you to watch over this poor girl 
with the solicitude of a brother, for she is 

portionless, fatherless, and the daughter of 
a genius; and in each of these misfortunes 
reqnires protection. 

I am, with every good wish for your Yir
tue and happiness, your affectionate rc
Jative, 

TuIARGARET ALBANY. 

P3 
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The kindness which thus looked beyond 
the grave, affected Maria, more especially 
in its reference to her mother, who was 
again placed in a state of exile, and she re
turned the letter in tears. They were also 
glistening in l\1r. Albany's eyes, as he said, 
" I wait upon you, my dear cousin, to say, 
that being sincerely desirous to fulfil every 
wish of 1ny honoured relative, as also to sa
tisfy the demands of justice suggested by 
my own heart, I have already taken those 
steps in the affair most likely to conduce to 
this end." 

Maria bowed, and he continued :-
,, I have taken a regular surveyor to ex

amine the house in question, and we have 
found it commodious, elegant, every way 
suited to my fortune, and £'lr superior to 
any expectation my father had ever DJrmed 
of it. The estimate made is yet probably 
1nuch below the original cost, and when I 
have paid it I shall still remain your mo
ther's debtor ; but it has struck me that 
as money is liable to loss, it would be ad
visable for l\1rs. Albany to accept payment 
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in some form which would produce regular 

income." 
"I am decidedly of that opinion 1nyself." 

" Then take these title deeds, they are 

those of an estate I inherit in Dorsetshire, 

and produce somewhat above 400[. per an

num. I shall feel easier when I have put 

them into your hands/' 

Maria took the writings thankfully, but 

she was incapable of speaking. The extra

ordinary circumstance of receiving at the 

same period, the man to whom her mother 

had so faithfully executed her trust, and 

the man who, in executing his duty, became 

her reward, made her feel sensible of the 

awful power of Providence; she felt as if 

in the more immediate presence of that 

righteous Judge who ordereth all things 

aright. Her thoughts ·were interrupted by 

the question of Mr. Albany, which he ut

tered cautiously, 

'' You have not heard lately of your 1no

ther ?" 
" No, indeed. I want to hear sadly." 

(' Then I must tell you that I lzave." 
6 
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'' Is it possible ? ,vhy did you keep back 
this intelligence ? How did you hear of 
her?" 

" By mere chance. Believe me, had my 

intelligence been pleasant, I would not 
have delayed it." 

" ~Iy poor 1nother," cried I\laria, burst
ing into tears, " Oh ! what is become of 
yon?" 

" My information," said l\ir. Albany, 
~, is from a friend, ·who tells me, as an article 
of news, that he has been the means of re
lieving a countrywoman of ours from great 
di~tress, who, calling herself by 1ny name, 
had the more ready clain1 on his good 
offices. He says ' she had been so impru
dent as to take a cottage among the moun
tains near Catania, with a sick :friend, ,vho 
died soon after her arrival; and that the 
circurnstauce of a singular funeral going 
from such an obscure place, had naturally 
attracted the notice of the banditti, who 
lurk in the fastnesses of the 1nountains, and 
that on her return they had seized her and 
her little property, with that of the de-
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ceased, which was probably their principal 

object. That she had been subjected to 

perpetual terror for her life, having escapecl 

from the1n with great difficulty, and at 

length was obliged literally to beg her way 

to Rome; where he had been happy in re

lieving her distress, and where she must 

continue sometime to recruit her strength.'" 

Maria wept in agony; and as soon as she 

was able to speak declared an intention of 

procuring a proper escort, and setting out 

iinmediately, to bring her mother home. 

" Pardon me, Maria ( for so I may call 

you now),you talk like a child. Your mother 

is provided for better than she would be by 

any such redoubtable knight-errant as your

self. This letter I received just after my ar

rival in England; and though I felt interest

ed about my countrywoman, yet I had no 

idea that she had further claims upon me. 

On seeing the attorney at Southampton, 

I learnt the circu111stance of your mother's 

absence in Italy; and I did not lose a single 

hour in dispatching a faithful servant on 

whose knowledge and fidelity I could place 
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unquestioned reliance to attend on the 
stranger, and conduct her home. I should 
have returned for that purpose m:0 self, had 
I not been fully aware that he was equal to 
every thing, and more capable of pushing 
his journey thsi.n myself. I should not haye 
mentioned this circumstance at all,ifl could 
uot have relieved your mind as to its 1nost 

. painfi.ll surmise. I hope, in a very few 
weeks you will receive your dear 1nother, 
and never lose her again. She is sick of tra
velling undoubtedly, and has gone through 
horrors enow to be the heroine of a n1elo
drama : but all is over now, and will serve 
for amusement on her return." 

lVIaria could not smile, for consternation 
and anxiety were awakened so painfully, 
that she could not in the first ovcrwhehn
ing sense of fear and pity, see how much 
cause she had to rejoice that so good an 
escort was provided, and how nu1ch she 
owed to the kindness and prudence of 
her new found relative. Maria was indeed 
very unhappy, but as she was aware that 
circumstances called imperatively for pa .. 
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tience, and a1so that she had many bl~ss~ 

ings which claimed heart-felt gratitude to 
the great Giver of all good, she exerted 
herself to the utmost, to prove cheerful 
obedience to his will, and display a due 
sense of what ,vas her duty, and her relief. 

Her first care was to settle fully all the 
accounts belonging to the establishment ; 

after which she offered it to her worthy 

assistants, at the close of the present sea
son when it was well understood that an 
increase would be made to that prosperity 
it now enjoyed. The offer ,vas received 
with gratitude, which brought tears of plea
sure into the eyes of the old lady. But 
when the news was spread further through 
the house, tears of a very different nature 
flowed abundantly; and the late happy fa-
1nily, beca1ne suddenly converted into a 
scene of sorrow and dismay, in which no
thing ·was heard but lamentation, nor any 
thing attended to, save the one great object 
of interest, the loss of their beloved young 
governess. 

It was natural that, on her part, l\Iaria 
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should fee] much 1nore from this momen
tous circumstance, than ladies so situated 
are subject to suffer on these trying occa
sions ; for she had been united to her more 
advanced pupils by ties of no ordinary de
scription. 

Her friendly assistants were aware of 
this; and they exerted themselves to the 
utmost to lighten the task before her, and 
to render the occasion itself a lesson of 
importance to the young people by v.1ho1n 
they were surrounded. They impressed it 
upon their minds as a duty they owed Miss 
Albany, to repress an expression of sorrow 
which evidently affected her more than her 
health was able to bear. They pointed out 
the superior value of suppressing and re~ 
gulating the natural regret they felt, to 
displaying it, and called upon them to ob
serve and imitate the conduct of her whom 
they prized so highly; saying,-" You can
not doubt but the sensibility of lviiss Albany 
is at least as acute as your own, but she 
exerts her fortitude, and instead of suffer
ing her spirits to be overpowered, she only 
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struggles the more determinably to fulfil 
her duties, by giving her 1nind no time to 
dwell on those cares which oppress her." 

'' But you know ma'am," said one of the 
little auditors, " we have no cares, nor du
ties, unfortunately; so we can't help crying." 

"Yes, my love, you have 1nany," re
plied Miss Tho1nas, who could scarcely for
bear smiling at the urifortunate. " You are 
all called upon, especially at this time, to 
show how much you have improved in 
every branch of your education. You 1nust 
be careful not only to gratify the friends 
you are about to meet, but to honour the 
governess fro1n who1n you are to part ; 
and, in my own opinion, every indivi
dual in this respect resembles her inva
luable friend : she has a great deal to do, 
and but very little time for the perfonnance 
of many tasks; the good and the grateful, 
will be the 1nost busy, though they may 
appear to be the least sorrowful." 

This excellent counsel was happily actec 
upon; but it was soon perceived, that, in 
addition to ordinary occupations and tasks, 
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n1any important consultations were held, 

and 1nany fingers busy even in the hours 

of play. 
There was more than ordinary intelli

gence passing between eyes that sparkled 

with conscious knowledge of secret combi

nations : and, for many days previous to the 

last important one, Maria was enabled to go 

through the fatigues and duties of her sta

tion without any interruption fro1n a source 

which she dreaded to encounter. 

On the 1norning of that day, she rose 

very early, but was surprised to find that 

the whole of her family were already stir

ring. She was much affected as she read fa

mily prayer with the1n for the last time, for 

truly did her heart ascend with every peti

tion to Heaven, for their future ,velfare; 

and when she rose from her knees, she saw, 

with tender satisfaction, that many had ex

perienced the same emotions of pious and 

sincere devotion. She spoke a few words 

to them of affectionate advice, which ,vere 

rendered as brief as possible, and then re

tired, being desirous of leaving them to 
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reflect upon what she had spoken at a time 
when it was likely to 1nake an impression, 
and also to make arrangements for receiv
ing her uncle, who was coming over to 
assist her in a final settlement, and with 
whom she intended to return. 

Having breakfasted, settled all her plans, 
and dressed for the day, Maria went into 
the drawing room, where she expected to 
receive many friends in the course of the 
morning, to all of whom she held herself 
obliged, and to many most gratefully at
tached, on account of the confidence with 
which they had honoured her, by giving a 
trust which calls for so many great qualities 
as well as good principles, to one so young, 
and so singularly situated as she had been. 

Whilst these thoughts were passing the 
mind of Maria, mixed as they necessarily 
must be with anxious remembrances of her 
distant parent, she was drawn from the1n 
by a gentle tapping at the door, accompa
nied by a low, half repressed sound as of 
inany voices; and it struck her, that the 
dear children were all coming en masse to 
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bid her a fonnal, and painful adieu, which 

she felt at this moment of awakened re

membrance unequal to encounter. 
They did indeed all enter in a kind of 

procession, but their countenances though 

full of love, were not on the present occa

sion the harbingers of sorrow. In fact they 

fonned a lovely spectacle, for every young 

head was adorned with a green wreath or 
a bunch of flowers fro1n the garden. The 

first pair bore between the1n a large tea

board covered with small gaily.bound books 

which they deposited on the table as soon 

as they were able. 
" These books, ma'am, are our Albtuns; 

we have been writing in them that which 

you were so kind as to say to us-for l\Iiss 

Rose could repeat it exactly"-" and we 
come now to beg"-" to request, ma'am, 

you will have the goodness to write :your 

name in every book, there are only thirty

seven." 
" Only"-" well, my dear, I will fulfil 

your wishes with great pleasure." 
" And ,ve, ma'am," said the two last in 
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the train, now first appearing in sight, "have 
brought something, which we hope you will 
p·Iease to accept." 

What the " something" might be, did not 
immediately appear, for it was laid also up
on a large tea-tray, ornamented with gar
lands of flowers, and covered by a muslin 
mantle. When this was removed, nume
rous little elegant, and useful articles ap
peared, the tributes of ingenuity, industry, 
and affection, so placed as to form a beau
tiful pyramid : splendid purses, flounce~ 
pincushions, tapis, reticules, card-racks, 
baskets, and many other elegancies of the 
same description, got up in the most finish
ed manner, at once revealed the mysterious 
avocations that had taken place, and the 
earnest desire each felt of being remem
bered by the invaluable friend to whom 
they owed so much. 

It is unnecessary to say how highly they 
were gratified by the praise and admiration 
bestowed not only on the Pyramid, but its 
component parts, its bearers, attendants, 
and above all by the very agreeable sur-

Q 3 
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prise, evinced by the receiver, who would 
not allo,v the form of her present to be dis
turbed for this day at least. It therefore 
remained in the apartment, and excited the 
admiration and approval of a11 who saw it, 
many of whom did not behold unmove·d, 
this innocent memorial of warm and gen
tle affection towards one who in years to 

come would not be less esteemed than she 
was now fondly beloved. Tenderness and 
obedience are the flowers which the spring 
time of life produces in consequence of ju
dicious culture; but at a 111ore advanced 
period we have a right to expect decided 
virtues and higher excellence-the seeds 
sown in early life continue to flourish even 
to old age. 

"\Ve will not expatiate on the kind adieus, 
the warm thanks received by Maria, the 
1ningled pain and pleasure, which could 
not fail to agitate her, on leaving a place 
where she had suffered so 1nuch anxiety, 
conquered so many difficulties, and finally 
done so much good, and gained so n1nch 

regard. It is enough to say, that her con-
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eluding days in this p1ace were niarked 

with the same love of order, and strict jus

tice, which had ever characterized them, "' 

and with numerous proofs of that charity 

and benevolence, which it was ever the 

dearest pleasure of her life to exercise so 

far as it was in her po·wer. She had been 

ever desirous of living near her Aunt 

Maynard and her Grandmother, and was 

indeed extre1nely partial to the place of 

her birth, although she knew in fact very 

little of it ; a circu1nstance in which her 

friends rejoiced, as they saw clearly that 

now the busy occupations of her late life 

\Yere at an end, she would feel more acute

ly than ever that corroding anxiety for the 

fate of her 1nother, which had already great

ly injured her health, and rendered change 

of air, and of scene, absolutely necessary. 

1Vlr. Albany had returned to London, 

where his affairs rendered his presence ne

cessary, immediately after the conversation 

with-~Iaria which \Ye have related; but as 

he corresponded with 1lr. Niaynard to whorn 

he was about to become a near neighbour, 
7 
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after Maria arrived at that gentleman-'s 
house, she was in hopes from day to day, 
that some news would arrive of her mother. 
Every member of the family partook in this 
hope, yet days, and even weeks passed, 
and no information arrived. . The kindness 
of all around her was exerted every day to 
guard Maria from the natural effects of a 
suspense so exceedingly painful, and riding, 
walking, and visiting, was resorted to by 
turns, to fill up the anxious interval, until she 
assured them-" That she would rather re
main at home, and seek to gain the forti
tude and resignation called for in her situa
tion by prayer, meditation, and don1estic 
employment, than by seeking to drown re
flection." Mrs. Maynard approved her mo
tives of action, and assisted her in every 
endeavour to strengthen her mind, and in
crease her submission to the will of her 
heavenly Father. 

One day whilst they were walking in a 
little grove, where the children of l\.1rs. 
Maynard were gathering flowers, one of 
the rustic servants from the house ran 
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eagerly to them, despatched by Mr. May

nard, crying, " Ma'am,"-" l\1iss...-you · 

n1ust please to co1ne home this varry minnit, 

for there's Squire Albany drove up to the 

hall door in his brooch with a forin leady, 

an old Madam Hanville have swounded 

away at the sight of her." 

'' It is my mother,"-" my dear! long 

lost mother!" exclaimed MariL, scarcely 

able to support herself, feeling assured that 

fro1n the effects of her presence upon her 

grandn1other, that she was returned in some 

1nost melancholy condition. 

These fears were in a measure verified

the stranger was indeed Mrs. Albany, but 

so drea<lfully altered in her person, that 

when l\Iaria beheld her, and recollected 

how she had looked on the night when she 

had dressed her for the ball at Sir Thomas 

Deveretne's, she could not forbear to weep 

over lier in sorrow, even whilst her heart 

rose in thankfulness to Heaven for her re

storation. 

Yes ! it was evident that care and sick

ness, and want, and self-reproach, had all 
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by turns afflicted her. Her fine counte
nance was become sharp and haggard, the 
fire of her eye was extinguished, her com
plexion was brown and withered, and her 
dark locks streaked with gray. But there 
was a sober propriety in her manners, a 
chastened simplicity in her language, and 
even an air of neatness in her dress, 
which struck every one around her as ind 
dicating improvement in her character. 
And indeed there had never been a period 
in Mrs. Albany's life when she had been 
so amiable and estimable as now, for never 
had she loved her daughter so tenderly, or 
so fully understood the merit of her cha
racter. 

There was always an ingenuousness in 
the confession of Mrs. Albany, and a pe
nitence for her errors when she discovered 
them to be such, which never failed to en
dear her to her friends, and gain pardon for 
her fro1n those who blamed her most severe
ly. It was therefore no wonder that the pre
sent circle readily accorded full pardon for 
all the past to one so dear, and whose suf.. 
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ferings had in their eyes expiated her faults. 
But ~1rs. Albany was too upright, and too 
deeply impressed with a sense of past error, 
to accept forgiveness without atoning for 
the past, by tracing the progress by which 
she had been led into such extraordinary 
difficulties. 

'' On 1ny arrival" said she "at the abode 
of my poor friend, I found her not only 
sinking under incurable malady, but so 
weakened in her judgement, and so capri
cious in her temper, that she was rather a 
wayward child, than a sensible woman. 
Under these circumstances, I ought to have 
either insisted on her i rn mediate return with 
me to England, or placed her in the best 
situation I could with regard to pecuniary 
aid, and have hastened ho1ne again to the 
1nore i1nmediate duties of my station in life, 
which were the most responsible in which 
any woman can possibly be engaged. In
stead of doing this, I suffered mistaken 
pity to comply with every foolish desire in 
this poor creature, and in consequence re
moved to Italy, although our journey was 
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productive of no good to her, and of great 
expense and trouble to me. 

"After a short rest at Milan, we proceeded 
to a small town, ·where the air being consi
dered very salubrious we determined to re
main, and I sought for lodgings, and ob
tained so1ne that were very eligible; but ,ve 
had been settled a very short time before 
the same restlessness in the disposition of 
my charge which had brought us thither 
again affected her, and she began to think 
that the situation in which we resided was 
too sheltered and warm. She earnestly de
sired to return to Switzerland, and insisted 
we should seek for some situation that re
se1nbled as nearly as possible the country 
we had left. 

" Unhappily I again submitted to follow 
where I ought to have led, and in my 
search for a new abode, unluckily found a 
place of such singular beauty as to its situa
tion, that on my return I described its strik
ing features by way of amusing my poor 
invalid. It was a dwelling fonned partly 
out of a natural cavern in the rock, and 
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partly of ;vood and stones, built up so as 
to form two large rooms, which were co
vered with Alpine lichens, and the wild 
flowers which grew there in profusion. A 
tall aspen waved its light branches above 
the thatched roof, and a chrystal stream, 
after bounding from ciiff to cliff, fell into a 
natural bason just beside the humble dwell
ing, and thence ran like liquid silver to the 
vale belo\v. 

From the time I spoke of this beautiful 
spot, J\1adame la Sandee became impatient 
to see it; and when I first led her feeble 
steps towards the spot, not less impatient 
to inhabit it. From an act of weakness 
originating alike in my own romantic dis
position, and a blameable pliability with 
that caprice in my poor friend which arose, 
in a great measure, from the weak state of 
1nind brought on by disease, I most un
happily complied with her desire. It was 
not difficult to obtain a place where no per
son ever thot1ght of fixing a permanent a
bode ; and, after purchasing a few article~ 
of necessary furniture, and engaging a 
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country girl as our servant, we removed 
thither. But the great difficulty of taking 
the invalid up the hill, gave me a 1nelan
choly foretaste of the evils before 1ne. 
From the very first night of our arrival, 
she became evidently much worse, for the 
air was a great deal too pure, and thin, for 
her respiration,-the falling of the beauti
ful cascade so near disturbed her, and she 
observed truly, ' that there was such a 
continual sound, we could not talk to each 
other without closing the doors and win
dows, in which case we should lose ou1 
beautiful prospect.' In a short time we al
so discovered that we had still greater dif
ficulties to encounter; for we were thrown 
so far fro1n the village, that none of the 
peasantry would bring our victuals thence 
without doubling their price, and even in 
that case, we had only the refuse of the 
market, so that at a time when the delicate 
appetite of my suffering friend required the 
n1ost tempting sustenance, she had victuals 
placed before her, which even the mountain 
air would not render palatable to me. If 
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we sent our maid to purchase, it took up 
nearly the whole day ; and, on her return, 
she never failed to come home with some 
terrible story of banditti, who infested the 
1nountains, and might be expected to break 
in upon us, plunder our cottage, and per
haps murder us all. 

Alas ! I had listened and complied, 
where I ought to have been firm and refu
sed; and having seen 1ny error in this re
spect, I now became resolute, when I 
ought to have been yielding. Happy 
would it have been, if I had listened to 
Agathe's suggestion at the first, and re
turned to the lodgings we had left, since it 
was then in our power. But being natu
rally unsuspicious, and not subject to those 
fears which the happy security of my own 
country prevented me from apprehending, 
I turned a deaf ear to every suggestion of 
this kind, until the time arrived when my 
poor friend became too ill to leave her bed; 
after which, of course, aU thoughts of remo
val dnring her life were impracticable. 

I now had the misfortune of becoming 
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sensible of my second error; I call it a 

misfortune, because it added the perpetual 

sense of terror to my actual insecurity. 

Ah ! what dreadful nights have I passed 

in that beautiful spot, sitting by the bed 

side of that dying friend whose eyes might 

be closed before morning, and whom I 

earnestly desired to save from all those ha

rassing thoughts which might disturb her 

hours-yet with what anxiety was I con

tinually listening for those distant sounds 

which the rushing waters at once prevented 

111e from hearing, and in their slight varie

ties of sound caused me perpetually to sup

pose I heard. vVhat feeble barricadoes, 

what continual contrivances for resistance 

in case of attack, was I making! and when 

I was indeed convinced that I heard the 

sound of a distant carbine, or the halloo of 

a human voice, how did my heart throb, 

and my \vhole frame tremble ! I have 

sometimes fainted from the excess of my 

fears, yet was compelled to hide the cause 

of 1ny indisposition, on recovering, with the 

utmost care, lest it should infect my suffer-
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ing charge, and render the poor maid more 
fearful than before. 

,vhen my health began to suffer fro1n 
these causes, I procured an armed peasant 
to watch us. But my fears were little reliev
ed, though changed, for my imagination 
being only too vivid, I soon dreaded 1ny 
guard, not less then the robbers in our 
neighbourhood; nor durst close my eyes to 
sleep, lest I should be awakened by the 
terrific voice of a murderer in whose power 
I had placed myself. It was only during 
the midst of the day that I durst a1low my
self to seek the repose nature demanded, 
and this was unhappily the period when the 
fever of the invalid was at the highest. And 
as she was now frequently delirious, many 
a time was I awakened to sooth her distress, 
and calm her ravings, wh~n my own mind 
\Vas scarcely less deranged, and my aching 
head, and wearied limbs, almost rendered 
me helpless as herself. 

Under these circumstances, I need not 
tell you that poor Madame la Sondee's 
death was a great release, and it is a conso

R S 
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lation to me to know, that she did not share 

the troubles in which I had been equally 

involved by her improper request, and my 

own improvident compliance. Great as 

had been my uneasiness during her illness, 

1ny trouble was much increased upon her 

death ; for as we were both heretics, and in 

a remote part of the country where religious 

prejudices existed in their strongest effects, 

I could get no person willing to assist me, 

and even poor Agathe, who (although silly, 

was faithful and good natured) on this awful 

occasion, afforded more trouble than aitl. 

A wild, sequestered spot amongst the 

mountains was found at last by my late 

gaurclian, which he deemed suitable for an 

unblessed grave ; and, considering it as tlie 

last duty I could pay my poor friend, I fol

lowed, and, with Agathe, as»isted in closing 

the earth over her body, and in planting over 

it some wild shrubs, which would protect 

the remains as well as mark the spot. That 

done, I employed the peasant in going im

mediately to the town, securing my late 

lodging, and purchasing for me afew neces-
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saries; after which I took the arm of my 
niaid, and with one sigh to the memory of 
her who had cost me so much, I returned 
to the cottage. 

Unfortunately I had from this disposition 
of things, deprived myself of my guard, 
who, notwithstanding all my fears, was, I 
believe, truly honest. When I returned to 
my lovely home, my mind was fully occupied 
with the memory of her whom I had lost, 
and with the distant home, and the beloved 
child whom I had so blameably forsaken ; 
and those fears which I had been harassed 
with so long were completely banished 
from my mind by these affecting subjects. 

I was first roused from the reverie into 
which I had naturally fallen, by a piercing 
shriek from Agathe, who had preceded me, 
and in another moment, I was aware of 
loud sounds of revelry proceeding from the 
cottage. I looked in and perceived several 
men of fierce and hideous aspect sitting 
round our table, and drinking the wine I 
had faft standing there. Agathe, recovering 
her powers of recollection sooner than me, 

3 
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began to fly down the hill, calling me 
by every tender name her terror permit
ted her to use, and entreating me to fol
low her; but, alas ! I had neither the pre
sence of mind, nor indeed the bodily 
strength necessary for exertion. A few 
minutes decided my fate; he who appear
ed the ruler among this lawless tribe, or
dered two of the men to seize and search 
me, and whilst this was taking place, he 
held a consultation with another, ' whether 
it were best to dispatch 1ne on the spot, or 
keep me for the purpose of extorting mo
ney from those friends, or countrymen, 
who 111ight be willing to ranso1n me.' 

" Oh! mamma, dear, dear, mamma, " ex
claimed lviaria, bursting again into tears, 
" were you indeed in such a situation as 
this ?" 

I was, my love, indeed, and I need not 
tell you that minutes are hours in such a 
situation. ,vhat I then felt I never can de
scribe, nor would I wound your heart by a 
recital so full of grief and horror, even if I 
had the power. Do not weep, you see I 
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am here, and though I am weak and thin, 

I have no doubt that I shall recover both 

health and peace, with your good nursing. 

But I see that my sad story affects you 

all too much, I will therefore hasten to a 

conclusion. The robbers considering that 

it was possible to make more plunder of me 

alive than dead, removed me with the rest 

of my property across the mountains, on 

horseback, by which 1neans I became near-

er the road to Rome than I had ever been ; 

and as they were not aware that I under

stood their language, information to me 

of the most valuable kind was given in the 

course of their unreserved communications 

with each other. For some time I was so 

stunned ·with terror, and overwhelmed with 

despair, that I gave myself entirely up to 

the horrors \vhich encompassed me ; but 

when we became stationary for the night, 

and I was placed, more dead than alive, up 

on the grass,and a little wine and bread were 

given to me, my senses happily returned. .. 

I ,vept freely, and my mind became capa

ble of prayer, and as my heart ascended to 

• 
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heaven, I regained some degree of compo
sure from a sense of reliance on di vine 
goodness. I then began to attend to all 
that was said, to consider the possibility of 
escape, and the power I possessed of pursu
ing my flight. The more I thought on this, 
the more I was aware that I had but little 
strength, and must therefore trust rather to 
disguise than swiftness; and recollecting 
the talents of mimickry which I was remark
able for possessing as a child, it struck me 
that if I were shrouded in one of the long 
cloaks of the party, I could personate a lit
tle and somewhat lame 1nan, who appeared 
the common servant of the tribe, na1necl 
l\!Iichae1. The party had once been appar
ently more numerous, for one of the poor 
animals which they drove, had many cloaks 
thro1vvn over him ; and I observed that they 
used them in the ordinary way of blankets, 
when after taking their last meal they seem
ed inclined for repose. 

J\1y perfect silence, and deep dejection, 
together with my sick looks, and the seclu
sion of the rocky dell in which they encamp• 
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ed, rendered them secure of their prisoner, 
and my exemption from all personal insult 
and neglect, were unquestionably intend
ed to operate in their favour by procuring a 
higher ransom-Ah ! Maria, I will honestly 
confess, that never till the hour when I heard 
these wretches speak of my price, did I ful
ly esti1nate your value, or feel the extent of 
my own duties. Bitter were the tears that 
flowed from my eyes, when I recalled the 
memory of your unceasing exertions for 
me in days which were past, and thought 
what you would suffer, and what you would 
achieve, could you have seen me in that 
dreadful situation. 

As, however, I knew but too well that I 
had no friend in that country, and was 
aware that in case of disappointment, the 
most cruel treatment would be dealt to 1ne 
by the ruffians who held 1ne captive, I a
gain reverted to the idea of escape: and 
when all were asleep, I wrapt myself in the 
black serge cloak they had lent me, and 
throwing off my head dress, began, though 
with trembling steps, to cli1nb the rocks 
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which would take me most quickly out of 
view. This was absolutely necessary, for 
although I could perhaps have imitated the 
squeaking voice, and peculiar phraseology 
of Michael, in a calm moment, I soon found 
that I was incapable of doing it at a time 
when my life must be the forfeit of failure. 
J\1y late habits had given 1ne great facility 
in climbing; and it is probable that I was 
also assisted by the darkness, which was 
sufficient to hide my danger, yet not to pre
clude my flight. \Vhen I had got out of 
their immediate circle I knelt down, and 
returned thanks to God; and as the sun 
rose, and the face of the country seemed 
refreshed by his beams, I felt as if I also re
joiced beneath their influence, and was in
vigorated to pursue my journey. 

This temporary spirit was of short dura
tion, for I perceived that it was necessary 
for me to abandon my clo~k, which I glad
ly exchanged for food. Having gained the 
road for Rome, from which I was -distant, 
I believe about forty miles, I pursued my 
journey as ,veH as I ,vas able in the day-
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time, and the two following nights took re
fuge in little hollows near the road, where 
I lay rolled up like an animal, and be
came so deplorable an object fron1 dust and 
fatigue, that I did not offer a temptation to 
further robbery. On the second night,. the 
want of the cloak, and 1nore especially of 
111y head dress, became terrible to me ; and 
I was aware that a fever was seizing on me. 
but some remains of en.ergy, some hope that 
in Ro1ne I should hardly fail to find aid from 
1ny countrymen, urged me forward; and the 
111ore I became sensible of disease being up
on me, the 111ore did my spirits struggle to 
attain their object, which was at last effec
ted by the charity of a peasant, who placed 
111e in the cart which conveyed his vege
tables to 1narket. 

"Thus did I enter that 1nost interesting, 
\\

1 onderfuI city, to which from early in£1.ncy 
I had felt an enthusiastic venerating attach-
1nent, and which I had desired to see so 
earnestly, that perhaps self-indulgence in 
that particular had n1ing1ed with my better 
intentions more than I was aware. But for 

s 
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me, the Eternal City, the abode of heroes, 

the grave of 1nartyrs, the emporium of art, 

had now no charms.-! was weak and deli

rious, without strength to beg, and without 

1noney to purchase even a pallet whereon 

to die. 
'' 'Tis enough to say, that in this condition 

I was found ann relieved by a country1nan, 
who loved and honoured the na1ne I bore, 

and left no means untried of proving him

self worthy of being the friend of that excel

lent young 111an, whose further attention to 

1ne you already know. At the time when 

his servant arrived, (with a supply of mo

ney so abundant, as to give me the power 

of being grateful as \vell as affiuent) I was 

recovering by slow degrees fro1n 1ny sick
ness, and after that, friends poured in npon 
me on every side, and the power of gra

tifying my curiosity to the utmost was pre

sented. Of course, during the remainder of 

a stay rendered necessary by my health, I 

availed myself in moderation of the oppor

tun i tie8 offered ; but the great object of my 

wishes, the daily subject of my prayers, was 
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ror a re-union with my poor child, and even 

the humblest home in my native country. 
",vith the deepest sense of divine good

ness, do I now find myself in possession of 

"he blessings by which I am surrounded, 

and which I have so little merited. I-Jenee .. 

forward the humility of Christian obediP. 

ence, the self-control exercised by sober 

judgement, and the generosity which ,veigh~ 

the demands of various duties in the scale 
of even-handed justice, will outweigh in my 

mind the dazzling pretensions of genius, 

and the t-1nregulated efforts of enthusiasm. 

" l\1aria, my dear deserted girl, you shall 
be my monitress, it is meet that a 1nother 

who abandoned her duties, should submit 

t o learn them from a daughter who pra-cti
~ed her own so well." 

The heart of Maria had been so sincerely 
affected during this sad detail ofher 1nother's 
past sufferings, that she could at this mo
ment only reply by pressing the hand she 

.still held to her)ips-her looks were an as
surance of entire love and confidence in the 

,.,.uture, and oblivion of all that was past, so 
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far as any blame was attached to one whose 

errors had been punished so severely. 

Having thus brought the "Daughter of 
a Genius," to the close of that period 
through which she had with unremitting 
exertion, and modest fin11ness, sustained a 
part in life which is seldom the lot of one 

so young ; we now take our leave of her, 
with an earnest recommendation to our 

young friends, to study her character, and 

form their own upon the same undeviating 
principles of religious integrity, and perse

vering activity. 
We will only add for the information of 

those who have interested themselves in this 
little history, that Mrs. Albany has at this 
time the satisfaction of seeing her excellent 
daughter the happy and honoured mistress of 
that mansion,on which she once expended so 
much, and where her early pupils still de

light to visit her. This lady, no longer am

bitious of being thought a woman of ge-



A TALE FOR YOUTH, 185 

nius, resides herself at the house to which 

she married, in the possession of great com

fort, and general esteem. No longer vain, 

self-willed, or eccentric, her talents are be

neficially and therefore happily employed, 

by uniting literary pursuits with the chari

table occupations, and elegant accomp1ish-

1nents, which render a gentlewoman so si-

. tuated, the ornament and blessing of her 

own circle, and an example to those be-

yond it. 

THE END . 

. G, WOODFALT,, PRINTER, 

ANGEL COLRT, SKINNER STREET, LONDON, 
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